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-t for pilgrims. The Mahant is known to
12 & decetver and 2 hypocsite, and a few
yoars ago narrowly escaped being sent to
iail, on nceount of some wicked act of his;
‘o his suceess in feigning higpsclf a suint,
ad imposing upon others, @k very great;
tence great multitudes flock to the lace, to
warship there, and to present ofierings to
e fakir.

We pitched our tent in a mango-grove.
beng surrounded by natives, men. women,
wad children, all dressed in their Lest and
avest clothes, who together with thewr
Lorses, bullocks, carts aud earrvinges, pre-
wnted the most motley aud striking ap-
parance,  On walking through the ditter-
it parts, and reconnciring the mela, we
ur not far from us a temporary bazar, or
-sthir 8 row of booths erected fortthe ocea-
<en. in which there were clothes. toys. fruit
ables, sweet-mects and other things—atl,
wrered with dust—for sale, spread upon
ti2 eround or upon platforms.  Here and
saeswings were erected for the amuse-
meatof the people ; and altogethior the mela
weented not so much the appearance of
;:ople having assembled for religious pur-
103,95 of Iktving come in pursuit of plea-
sare. I was foreibly reminded of Bunyan's
Vasityfair.  The constant din and noise.
2ether with the incessant beating of tom-
s, and the tingling of rude brass plates,
ich the natives call music, now and then
izerrpted by the discordant blasts of ruwde
wmpets or horns, all this, together with
G agise produced by the people’s calling
illyto each other, has such & vewitdermyg

pon the visitory, that he scarcely
o first what he is doing or saying.

vroge Scenis 5 hidvons lookinyg Saints ; their
pronsions and characler.

Hisattention is now and then arrested by
urnge scenes  1le sees, for instaniee, hee
there two women, sitting or standing,
racing each other, one of whom is cry-
. or Tather howling in a dreadful man.
,¢0 that really for a time youean forget
tedmot the mela.  You natwrally imag-
it that some distress or great atilictiun
s such a fearful lamentation, but upon
sar inquiring, you learn, that this is an
apression of joy, caused by the meeting of
<ziwther with her danghter at the mela, af-
urhaving been separated for some time;
4 Hindustani etiquette requires that the
saughter must first. make such @ howlivg,
mging on the neck of her mother. You
S slso can understand why these ervings
e sometimes so forced and unnatural, for
113 are not always so veadily fortheoming
Sreles o etiguette woulld demand it. A
“ider sight, and rather & disgusting one,
Tieseats wself' (o you almost everywhere by
,M:uun class of men, that look more like
“raies than human beings, They are al-
R, nay sometimes entirely naked, having

¢

Uit body besmeared with ashes; upon the

forchead, breast und anmg, some singular
white, red, or yellow marks, sometimes in
the shape of a curve, sumetimes in that of' a
fork ; the hair matted, or at least “.anging
down in great disorder, with a hollowed
gourd in one hand and a pair of tongs in
the other : a face bespeaking ignorance aud
vice, and ey2s—if they have still a lustre—
expressing stupidity, and yet-slyness, greed-
iness and yet contentedness, iimpotence and
act lusg, indenendence and yet cringingness,
with an air of sanctity intended 1o hide the
expression of vice; they rather appear to
be some infernal beings in human shape, or
at lea-t men that wish to appear as disgnst-
ing aud frightful as possible.  You ingnire
who they are, and you hear, to your utter
astonishinent, that these are Hindu saints
or fakirs. You ask, why they go without
covering, or nearly so, and whether they
Lave no shame; and the answer of these
singular saints is, shame is only where thero
is sim, but welbemny without s, «or having
at least our passions in due subjection, know
nothing of shame, why then should we pat
on clothes *  But why then, 10u continue,
Go you make yowrselt so fillthy ¢ Why do
yuu rub your hody with ashes, and mat the
hair, &e, &, and they will tell you, per.
Lapz. uot ouly with the air of asaint, but
also 2 philesoplier: = Al vizible things of
this world are vain and transitory.  There
is noting beantiful and pothing wely, There
is only one existing thing which is worth
our considerauon, that is the miad, and
that mind, within me, and yon. and every
one, is God. Why then seek for cleanli-
ness or extemmal Leauty in a man whyse
ind is absorbed in Gud 7 You hardly
Laow what to answes, Hut your wonder and
asionixlunent knows no bounds when you
hear, that these ashes upon then bodies are
nat common, but sacred, and why ¢ Lecause
they are the ashes of burned cowduny,
whick with the 1lindu is sacred.  The hor-
rid-looking marks on their forcheads, sur-
passed in hideousness suly now and then
b, the mauks that sin impresses upon theie
faces, remind you of the passages in the
book of Revelation, where you read of the
mak of the Beast wpon the forehead of the
wicked. Places of pilurimage generally
abound with these ereatures, because there
they colleet ofien a great deal of woney by
begging.  With very rare exceptions these
fukirs are generally the ofivcouring of in-
dus, and A pest to the coramumty.  Yet
they have iminorial souls. and also unto
them the gospel is preached. Though they
stand 0 very low, yet now and then we
meet with o sincere fakir.  During the
twelve years that Thave been in India, X re-
member having met with two fakirs of that
kind, and these two became Christinns.—
They are now both catechists, one in Be-
nares the other in Tirhoot.  Qf these X shall
give yoa an accouut perhaps at spme etber
time.




