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This is a specimen of the foolisu fables invenied by
the priests and believed by the people of Hindostan.
Here our young friends will perceive a most wretched
attempt to make their gods great; but oh, how childish-
and base iz this d¢ ription, compared with what is told
of Him, ¢“whom no man hath seen, nor can see,”
whom ¢ heaven and the heaven of heavens cannot con-
tain,”’ ¢ who maketh the clovds his chariot, who walketh
on the wings of the wind!”

Our God has said, “Il T were hungrv. I would not
iel} thee, for the world is mine and the fullness thereof.
Wil T eat the flesh of bulls or drink the bloed of goats 7
¢ Offer unto the Lord thanksgiving.” Thus God asks
thanksgivirg, but the poor Hindoo has no word for
thanks in all his language, and no fecling of thanks in all
ins heart.  Ile knows nothing of that bigh and grand
truth which a Cliristian cluld can expre:s in the:e three
words, “ God is love.”  When he turns his thoughts to
his base deities, he kpows what 1t is to tiemble, but he
knows nothing ¢f what it isto love or inst, He has no
sense of the tiue blesseduess expressed in s ch words as
these ; « We love him because he first Joved us”” <0
Lord of Hosts, blesscd is the man that trusteth in thee.”
Remember that Chnstyw hois the only image of theinvisible
God, has said, < Ye have neither heard s voice at any
time nor seen his shape ;7 but 1if you would wizh a des-
cription of the poner and gloy ot the true God to con-~
trast with the 1dle ficrion gven above, we would point
you to the following words in the third chapter of the
book of Habakkuk. How cheering to think that he
whom they de-cribe, is saying to every faithful misson-
ary in the world, < Lo, I am with youalways, even unte
he end of the world.”

“# God came from Taman,

And the Boly Ore from mount Paran.  Sclah.
His glory covers the heavens,

And the earth was full of his praise,

And his brightness was as the light ;
He had horns coming out of his hand ;




