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Dylng!and “No Man Careth for Their Souls.”

Dying ? yeos, dying in thousands '
A hopeless, despairing death.
Can we not honr them calling—
Planding with bated breath—
** Will no ono coms over and bring us light ?
Must we perish in darkncss, darker than night *

Dying ! pad * vo man careth "—
Oh !t shame that it should be so?
How Is it so many are slocping,
- When they ought to riss and go?
Thero ore blind oyes horo In this Christian land ;
Would to God they were touched by o mighty hand *

Dying ! in cruel bondage,
With no one to sut them free ;
Though the chaios of {guorauce and win
Are galling so heavily.
The Baviour has freed us ull we know,
Yot **no man careth ™ to tel! them so

Dying ! in loveless silenvo ;
For thero is none to tell
The only message that comforts,
The messago we know so well—
That the God of love, who gave Hia bon,
Haae given Himn freoly for evory one.

Dying | untaught, uncared for,
I{'Vgilo we, ug this favored land,
Who know that they are yerishing,
Leud not a holping hand !
Yot wo thank tho Lord we aro not ns they,
That on ua Ho has shed the Gospel roy

< Dying ! while wo are dreaming
In sclfish idlenexs,
Unconscious that these darkened lives
Aro full of bitterness.
Oh! brothors and aistors for whom Uhrist died,
Lot ua aproad His message fur ond wide.

Dying ! Ah} it s eany,
Usnhoeding the Master's call,
To alt with foldod hands nod sing,
Oh ¢ * Crown Him Lord of all* ™
But where ore the goms to lay ot His feet,
Which may eparkle some day in His crown complete*

Dying ! and Christ says, ' Save thon ;
{Alﬂu your strength may be,
But ye shall be instruments in My hand
To redcem them unto Me.”
Oh, Lord ! sball we sco vn Thy patient brow
The tharne, instead of tho jowela now !

Dying / and ** no wan careth”;
Alua ! it is sadly trus,
Oh | for o voico to ery aloud,
And rouso men up-—to do/
Sympathy, pity, good-will, they give:
But Is that enongh, thnt the dying may live®

ing ! yes, they arvo dying—
fay. it ocho In our eam,
Till the cry ahall wring from our sinfu) hearta
Holy, repentant tears,
And we whisper low, at the Mastor's feet,
* Lord, use us jusy 03 Thou scest moot.”

Dying ! Lord, wo sre willing
To toll them that Christ hath died ;
Wae are ready to go to earth’s darkest place,
And & of the Crucified ;
Ready, dear Master, to work for Thuo,
And to carry Thy messago, wherever it bo.

Dying ! but we 'can save them ;
‘or it really is not we, :
Hut the Lord that worketh through us—
iy ahal] the glory be—
Till at last tho redeemed from overy shore
8hall  crown Him " their King for evermore.
—Selected.

The Homes of India.

Thoagh restdent in Indin only six months, we have had
many oppartunitics of visiting the homes of the pooplo, and
have seon what may bo taken, 1 should judge, as types of the
homes of the whole country. We have visitod high and low,
rich and r, ot lenst one family of each, of many different
ranks in life, have seen the inside of tho rude mud hut, with
its thatch of pilm leaves, the more comfortable houses of
those more well-to-do, and the stately residences of the
woalthy. There ape somo in India who seem to have nothing
that can be cnlﬁgs home, oxcept that whose floor is the
earth and roof the sky, for one can sce them cooking their
simple moals ovor a little fire of sticks by the mndxiga dur-
hllg the day, and at night stretched out on the groand in
sloop.

In the hot scusop the great majority of the poor peopla live
in the open atr, except porhaps at mid-day ; | fanoy any one
who has n house will seek its shelter at that time, All along
the streets in Cocanada, if one is returning home in the even-
iny ofter the darkness falls, the people may bo seen )ying on
the strects outaide thefr houaes, 7} on cots, t
on tho ground, justag pleasure or the purso may dictate; any-
thing to get out of the close, low, ill-smolling places in which
they live is a change for tho botter. Thero aro no side- walke
or pu ts, and foot p T keep to the centro of the
atreot, 8o tho slespers arc not ﬁkcly to bo disturbed by any-
thing excopt tho nolse mode by n pasaing bandy or billock
cart, or porhaps the screeching shoes of o pedestrian; how
evar, when a native goes to sleep, no trifling noise will waken
him.

The native go barcfooted in the cool season, but even the
Eooreat try t. get somo sort of foot-wear when the ground

ecomes hoated in the hot ecason. I have heard that it is
very painful walking on the hot ground with baro foot. Some
of the shoes are sandals meml!, with lenther loopa through
which the toes are slipped, and perhaps a leathor strap pass.
ing over the instop. F&ma are made of deer or goat skin with
tho hair outaide, others are ko slippers, with toes pointed
and afightly torned op ; very often the back of the shoe (if
there be any) is flattencd down by the wearer so that he can
slip his foot into it without stooplog. In Indis it ishot gplite
to onter a house wearlng shoces, that is, of course, among the
natives—the shoes are left at the door (and are very often
incensiderato onough to walk off bofore the owner finishes
his visit), consequently the shoes that can bo easily put on
and taken off find most favor. | have secn natives wearing
low shoes of English meke, but this is not common ; the
native shoes are usaally the uncolored leather. Oane uative
Eentlemuu whom we ofton moot, comes ont in stockings and
intk morocoo slippors, he 18dks very nico indeed, and*there
is a sort of fitness about his attire that is very pleasing; it
does scem 8o ridicnlous to put on all sorts of expensive cloth-
ing, and tremondous head-dresses and go about with bare
feet. Tho native geutleman, thaugh he removea his shoes,
keaps hia turban on his head when be calls oo his friends, to
show his respect, just the opposite to our custom of taking
off tho hat upon entering » house, A great many things are




