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Ï-01, a heautiful boy, of' ahout six years of age. Having
anointed his body with tumerie, surrounded bis temples
with a garland of flowers,, and clothed him in newv
apparel, hie repeated the incantatins prescribed by
the S/asier; then descending into the river, and holding
ul) bis son int bis arms, hie said, "O Mother Ganges !
Ibis child is thine; to thee I offer it :':--so saying, lie
ceast tbe little boy into the river, wvho sunk and rose no
miore! The crowd, which were witnesse2 of titis shiock-
inz scene. testificd their approbation by a loud shouting.

V, cetrp.

.The lIndian Child's Lament.
1 wifsh 1 wcrc a Golden Star, -
Uip in yon Shinlr.g Heaven afar;
1 vish- 1 wcerc a-Iittle Flowcr,
Blosaommg ia anme sunny bnwer;
1 wiah 1 wcrc--a Bird quite wtild,
Andi n-a weeping ladian chilti.
I hear there s.re anmre Stars divine,
'fhat bright anti brighter cver ahinc
Some lovely Flowcrs that nevcr die,
In blissful gardens of the sky ;
And some blythe I3irds, whose bcauteous aong,
Chaunts holy rmisic ail day lorig-
Oh! that I knCtý that happy shore,
I would rise-anti away-anti svcep no more.

la there no path to that fair landi?
ls thcre no outstretch'd helping hanti,
Tu lc.id poor wanticrcrs away,
,F rom carth'a black night to lcaven'a bright day
-Has there ne voice of znercy coine
To bid the tveary-welcoine honte?
-Has thcre no yc: of Ipîty smileti
On lte woca, of lte weeping Indian Chitti

Alan !-For me, no mercy'a bere!

'Il only anlace la this tear;
ey only ha)pe aDeath-dark giom;
My only Hleaven ia la the tomb.-
Oh ! that thia wcary life werc o'e.,
rThat 1 ntight dlic-anti wc,-p no more.


