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OUR INIJIAN EIIE

WATEIL-CARRtIER, IJENAI<1*.

Gibraltar, Malta, Suez, Aden,
B3ombay, says Mr. Davenport
Adamns, these are the five main
stages on the road to India, ai-d at
each the Union Jack is proudly fly-
ing.* On reachingo Bonmbay, we
stand, as it were, on the threshold
of the mysterious Indian wrorld,
.and nowý%here eisc in that world
have we made so deep and strong
»a mark; nowvhere cisc lias our civi-
lization struck so, deep a root. But
tlien nowlhere cise in India have we
-bcen scttled so, long; and nowliere
cise have -%vc had so, free and clear
-a ground on whidhi to rear thc
fabric of our influence.

For Bombay first came into our
bîands in 1661, as part of the dowry
of Catherine of ]3raganza, as wifc
-of Charles IL Eilit years later,
and Charles made it over to the
East India Company, -%vlicli wças
tIen just cntcring upon its historic
*career. It is tIc capital of the
prcsidency of Bomibay and Scinde
-one of the eleveii principal aëd-

mninistrative divisions of tie fudian
Empire.

To the voyagcer, as lie approaches
it fromi t:.,c ýsea, Bombav, with its
miast-thronged harbour, its terraces
of square-built, \Tenetian-ýwindowed
hou1ses, its dleep nmasses of tropical
foliage. defined against a back-
g(rouind of loftv mountains, and its
820,000 inhabitants, presents a
charmning picture, strikcingly diver-
sified in formn and colour. Island
after island, each with its crown of
verdure, sparkles in the wideningr
panoramia: while blue inlets of sea
seeni to reach far rniay into the
dleep heart of the mountains. Ail
around vou the waters are rippling
against the bulwarks of the great
ships-sips of every cline -ancd
everv rig; slips at anchor in the
bay, steamne. I oadincr at the
wharv'es-nîost of theni carrying
.the Union Jack at their mast-
hieads; while innumerable native
boats, with large canvas sails and
covered poops, dart to and fro
with surprising rapidity. Beyond
thie masts and quays rise tier upon
tier of white houses, enibosomied in
foliag,,e, and the long, far-spreading
area of the native city sweeps
round the curving bay, with its
motley population of gold-wor-
shippers and fire-wvorshippers gath-
ered frc"n ail parts of the world.

Madras, withi its wvealth, com-
merce, and popuatilA, (exceeding

45000 souls), ranks among the
great cities of the world; but its de-
veloprnent 13 to some extent ob-
structed, bv its want of ai anchor-
age available at ail times for big
sea-gyoing, slips. Formnerly pas-
sengrers wvere carried ashore
througyli the surf in the native
ML\assulali boats.

Calcutta, the "C'ity of Palaces,"
is the capital of our Indian Empire,
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