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AN EASTERN CITY.

madras is very unlike a Etiropean eity, or iudeed a city at
all. It extends over nearly ten miles, and yoin imagine you
arc in the country in some of its broad roads, e rowdcd with
natives, with hiedges of prickly pear and bamboo, and per-
lisps rows of the banian-trce, witli its long fibrous arms
creeping dowNn into the grotind again, and ifs branches alive

jwith sqttirrels and crows. Blacktown, where we live, is the
ionly part that looks like town. The Fort, wvhere tho sol-
idiery are, and an old cliurcli, in which the ?issionary-

nd Bihop Couic are buid, the Govermet offices, inded'

ail busiuebss offices, all the Mhssionary establishments, inelu-
ding oui ow n, Roman Catholie ehapels in plenty, Armenian,
imahomedany Ilindit, places of worship, are aIl crowded
togcthcî in Blacktown. A sad long list of flic latter ean bc
l)ointcd out froin our roof or verandahis, enougli to make one's
licairt sink. T1he space iii between is fillcd up with native
dwcllings, which look lowand miserable, f00 like the gene-


