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An English School in the City of
Mysore.

THE MYSORE PETITION.,

If T were to ask you, ¢ Where is the
Mysore country ?”’ perhaps not many
of you could tell me; and if I were to
say that it is in India, you would not
raadily find it; for India is a large
country, and contaios many ngdoms
Look for Madras in the map. Itison
the eastern coast of the continent of
India. Ina straight line westward,
about a hundred and fifty miles inland,
is the Mysore country, It is about as
large as Ireland. It is under the do-
minioa of the English, but geverned
in the name of the Rajah, or native
Prince. This Rajah lives in great
style.  “He has a great palace; a
state coach as tall asa tree, and as
wide as a parlour, drawn by six ele-
phants, before which the Lord Mayor
thl: Gog and Magog would be dwarf-
ed)’

The Rajah is a Hindoo, and his sub.
jectsare Heathens and Mahommedans.
There have been Christian Missiona.
ries living in the country for many
years, anc some of the Heathen inhab-
itauts have been converted to Christi-
anity, A few only out of the many
thousands have cared to listen to the

teachings of the Missionaries; but
lately the people have seemed to be
ashamed of their ignorance, and they
want to have schools in which their
children may be taught, that they may
not grow up as ignorant as themselves.

Now, you must know, that there are
in the Mysore country six hundred and
twenty-seven thousand and eighty-two
boys, and five hundred and twenty-three
thousand siz hundred and sizty.two
girls. 'These children are ignorant
Heathens; but they are waiting and
willing to be taught.

About ten months ago, Mr. Hardy,
a Wesleyan Missionary living among
them, was about to visit En"land for
a time. When the people in the city
of Mysore heard he was leaving, they
presented a petition tc him, signed by
three thousand four handred people,
begging him to ask the English people
to let them have a school for their
children. This is the petition :—

.TO ALL THE SOCIETIES OF WISE
GENTLEMEN IN ENGLAND.

THIS FETITION SHEWETH :—

In the city of Mysore, all the Hin-
dus, Mussulmans, and all other people,
in the greatest humility pray. To
teach the fifty-three thousand people
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in this city the Enghsh correetly, there
are no tuglish gentiemen ; neither is
there a proper Boglish seneole AL
though we desire to eatablish one, we
have pot the ability ¢ and to send our
cluldren to a foreion place isnot the |
custom of our eountry, and our pover-
ty would notallaw it. For these rea-
sons, althovgh v are exeeedingly an-
xious to teach aurehiblier the Eoghish
language, the ineans of teaching are
not at our commaud.  You, gentle-
men, having 1 many places estabiish-
ed chief colleges for the people’s elul
dren, and having taugit them wisdum,
you have acquired fame and howor;
therefore, upon ws and upon car chil-
dren, look favourably; aud in this
place  having established a enliege,
cause our children to be taught by an
Euglizh gentleman,  This doing, fame
and mierit will not ouly bhe vours, hat
it will canfer upon us a benefit never
to be forgotten.

TIHES 1S OUR 1IOPE.

Aud this is your hope alvo, dear’
children, is it nots that the “ wisc gen-
tlemen in England,” 1o whom this pe.
tition has becen sent, will help them o
have a schoal?  You must clserve,
that they do not ask to have their ehil-
dren taughe Christianity, but they want
them to be taught Lnglish; bat then,’
when the Missionaries have a sehool.
they teach the children in the school
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i« the address

, written by a Hindoo
youth ;—
DESCRIPTION OF THE CITY OF BAN-

GALORE.

The subjeet which 1 have chosen 1o
bring before you this eveniug, is the
description of a city; of the city in
which you are now living, in whose
streets yon have walked, daysand eve-
nings, in coming up to this institution,
as well as to the Lecuure-1lall; of a
city, in which most of you have lived
for years and rears; and the deserip.
tion of people with whom you have
held frequent conver<ation, and thys
acquired a knowledge of their charae.
ter, merals, and their life. 1 mean, a
description of the far famed city of
Bangalore, and its inhabitants.

Iu speaking of the scenery of My.
~ore, and its natural endowmeuts, g
traveller, coming  from the shores of
Madras, suddenly finds himself Lited
at onee to a table-land, where he finds,
instead of the hot burning rays of the
sun, aclime where the rays of the
great king of the day lose their
strength. He also finds himself in the
midst of the garden of India, where
vegetables, grains, and fruits of the
torrid and  temperate zones  disport
themselves luxuriantly.

Having thus, in a few words, describ-
ed the country generally, I will now
come to the pettah.

"The pettah is surrounded on all sides

to read the Bible, and other Christian | by artificial lakes, or, as they are com.
books; besides, when these vouths:monly calied, tanks, to supply water to
Tearn geogiaphy and astronomy, and ! those that live in their vicinity.

read the hiztory of other countries,j If we view the pettah from the out-
they begin to sce how foolish and un-!skirts, it would seem to us like a de-
true all the stories are about their Hin- | populated town, recently set on fire,
doo gods. I will give you an instance | presenting only bare mud walls; but,
of this: In the city of Bangalore, |if we enter it, we shall be astonished
whiclt is in the Mysore country, there |ro see the thronging erowds of people
is a\slg'-h\m:‘.l,‘i?‘l;\blg‘;:‘%!;‘y thc;\}\ c;:ley- E l‘:'alkiug to a;xd' tro, a‘nd the l{llxsy' slln)opv
an Missionaries, calied the Wesleyan : keepers in their various stails.  Pro-
Lducational Institution.  The youths ' perly speaking, with one exception,
in this school have to write an address ! there are no public roads that deserve
every wuek, tn.r:'zxdto thair fel!mv-stu-‘itlm name; vou would see, whercver
dents, on a subject given by tiie mas- you go, narrow lanes, covered \plh
ter.  One week the subjeet was, Tlhe dirt and gud to three inches thick.
City of Bangalore; and the following ' And though there are drains, con-



structed by government at the expense
of the people, to convey the filthaway,
yetthey are the nastiest things possible,
containing the carrion of dead dogs,
bandy-coots, rats, and stagnant water,
from which proceed an impure air,
thus causing pevsons to fall vietims to
an early grave.

The houses of the uatives are so
rudely erected as to exclude the at-
mosphere from entering in.  In #aet,
the residences of the natives are not
houses, but dungeons, or dark cellars,
not adapted for rational creatures to
live in, but for beasts in the field. Go
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the price thereof, the draper would first
look at vour dress, to find out whether
you are a man of wealth or not; and

if he thought you rich, he would then

state the price of the cloth to be double

as much as the cloth was worth. When

you tell hiim you cannot give so much

for it, he will swear by his lingum, (or

his god,) that the real price of the eloth

is so much ; when you tell hirn that

you will not give him that amount, he

will willingly agree to give the cloth

for a much less price than he had

sworn to. Thisig an illustration of

the lying which is very common

amongst the [Hindoos of the pettah.

to their houses aud see ; although the
gracious God has given them light to
enjoy, they shut out thelight and air
from their rooms. Can you see any!
thing in them? , No; you must have
a toreh, or light, to guide your way
into the different apartments, otherwise
you will butt your head against a wall, |
or beams, and thus endanger your,
neck. You will not see anything in
their houses but swarms of noisy, sing-
ing misquitos, or innumerable poison-
ous scorpions creepiog on the floor, or
taking up their abode in the hollow of
the bamnboos, used as rafters to their
liouses,  The natives of the petiah
build such places for their habitation.

My object, however, in bringing be-
fore you this lecture is not so much to
deseribe the houses of the pettah, and
its suburbs, as much as to point out to
you the bad morals that prevail among
the people of the place.

In speaking of the character of the
people of the pettah, I shall give a few
of the bad practices obscrved by them;
by which you will unhesitatingly
know, and form a model of, their char-
acter.

1. Lying is a most common practice
among the Hindoos of the pettah ; for
they think that by telling lies only thes
will gain honour and fame in this world,

Go to a draper, and ask him to give
you a pair of cloths, he would then
show you some of the musters that he
has: and when you have fixed your
choice, and ask him to let you know

2. Egotism is greatly nourished
among the people of the pettah. In
places where half a dozen persons are
assembled, you hear nothing but the
great deeds of deception which their
forefathers have played, of their an-
cestors’ wealth, and all sorts of non-
sense.

3. Drunkenness prevails nearly a-
mong all classes.

4. Another of the bad customs is
the carrying on of injurious feasts.

I take, for an example, the feast
just now celebrated by the Hindoos in
gencral, but especially at this place by,
the people of the pettah. By the ob-
servance of this feast people become
wicked. It makes them unfitfor every-
thing relating to this world, and the
world to come.  The people of the pet-
tah would buy a whole hell for them-
selves by the heavy expenses of the ob-
servance of their feast, rather than give
a single cash for better purposes, such
as the erection of publicschools, or in-
stitutions for the improvement of the
young, or for the improvement of their
roads for their own comfort.

In conclusion, I beg to say, it isnot
my intention to degrade the people by
telling you that they are so and so, nor
to hold them up to contempt and ridi-
cule; but my abm is, that you, my
honoured fellow-students, may keep
yourselves afar from those follies which
the people of the pettah encourageand
assist. T pray you aveid committing
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those evils to which they are addicted ;
to refrain ynur.«*ll' from associating |
with the thousands that squander their |
money in the pursuit of the vilest ac-!
tions ; and to exert all your influence
to lead the people into the path of pie-
ty and virtue; to tell to them plainly
the evils that attend such customs, the
countless sums they spend on the ob-
servaunce ol disgnsting feasts: and, in
all things, to rcot our from their breasts
the iunumerable bad customs aund prac-
tices to which they have hitherto been
en-laved ; to free themselves from the
thraldom of sin, and thus becoming in-
heritors of the present,and of theworld
to come.

With these few remarks Ileave vou,
enlightened members and spectators,
with the hope of hearing soon of great
improvements being made in the wan.
ners and life of the wretched Bangalo-
reans.

P. Ballohkristnah, Student.

Wesleyan Educational Institution,
Bangalore.

April Tth, 1853.

Baltah-kristnab is not a Christian,
but he has been brought up under
Christian influence. Had this youth
who writes so inaignantly of the inju-
rious custums and obscene feasts of his
people, been left without Christian in-
struction, he would have followed the
giddy multitude, and delighted in the
evil of their ways.

———

“No God.”
* This day year,” said Frank Atley,

“T shall be a happy man.”

As the mind lified his brown curls,
from a brow af perfect moulding, 1
thought I never gazed upon a prouder,
brighter, aud more beaming face.

“1 have seen Paris, and my future
wife,” he added, laughingly’; * two
years from which one may fairly date
his existence. One year from to-night
I pronnse to show you as fine a house
and as beautiful a bride, as any other
maun in this fair country.”

% God willing !

THE MISSIONARY AND
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Frank Atley turned with a toss of
his proud head, and bent his ﬂa:hing
eye on the pale speaker.

“Myself willing 17 he exclaimed,
with angry emphasis—* I know no
God !”

There was a look of almost mortal
anguish on that white face, as the
younger beother turned from the little
group,  He heard not Frank's impious
wager with Ins gay friend, that if he
tailed to appear on the very night de-
signated, in high health, and with his
voung Parisian wife, he was to forfeit
fifty thousand dollais !

Alas ! poor Atley, the very model
of everything generous, heroie, aud
princely, bad returned from the Euro-
nean tour—an atheist!

“I know no God!”

Night after right I wcke up with
that frightful sentence ringing in my
ears. The sneer that darkened At.
ley's handsome face with the stormy
hate of a fiend, scemed to float palpa.
bly before me iu the darkness.

N T N

“ A note of invitation to Frank
Atley’s bridal—I shall go!”

Vari-colored lights blazed along the
avenue fronting the princely mansion,
and through the old trees, whose
branches the soft south wind stirred
uot, rang strains of inspiring melody.

The bride was more lovely than
Frank had pictured her. IHer robes
were almost royal in their shining and
costly beauty, A rich veil fell halt
way from her tresses of gold. The
orange wreath, braided with jewels,

fgave a beautiful lustre to her white,

happy brow. But when she looked
up with such childish confidence in
those deep loving eyes—irusting so
wholly iu the man who “kuew no
God ["—horror thrilled all my veins!
“Won my wager,” exclaimed Frank.
exultingly, when the guests were de-
parting.  “ You might as well transfix
lightning, as my mind down to these
old orthodox notions, Here you see
[ am in my own house—yonder is my
wife, my will would have it so, and 1
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tell you there is no God but will.
Come over and help me drink iy
first bottle in a social way, Bring
Mary, and  we'll compare  brides,
English and Freneh beauties are quite
dissimular, you know,” and bidding his
friend good bye, Frank vanished,

I heard his merry laugh as 1 left,
minglimg with the silvery strains of
Van Auber’s waltz,

«] was about retiring, when the
startling shout of “fire " ¢ fire!™
broke the stillness of the night.

[ sprarg to the window. The
whole heavenus were kindled to Hame.
On, on rolled the red light, until every
object secemed dyed in blood—for a
while it hung with a quivering glow,
as if its heated wings were tired —for
a while it hung with a quivering glow,
as if its heated wings were tired—then
faded and sunk in fearful flashes into
gloom again.

In the worning, atmost before day-
light, I recetved the feartul intelli-
gence, that Frank Atley’s new man-
sion was a heap of burning cinders—
and more horrible than all, his wife
had perished in the flames, and he was
a raving maniac.

No consolatien for the bereaved
husband—no penitence for his awful
boast—no altar had he; no star of
merey to lead him out of the cloud.

Oh! it is a fearful thing to * know
no God.”—Olive Branch.

Vastness of the Universe.

[ you move through a torest, your
motion has changed the position, rela.
tive to yoursell, of every tree in the
forest.  If you move with a railroad
tran, your motion changes the relative
position of everv object with great ra-
pidity.  The eftect is more obvious as
regards those ohjects which are near-
est 1o the train, and less so in regard to
those which are more remote. This
is a fact of importance in the argument
for the vastness of the universe. Now.
suppuse two objects to maintain appa-

~
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the twenty-fours.  One of two conse-
quences follows.  lather his motion
has been very slow, or the objects
themselves are remote.

The bodies which belong to the so-
lar gysten, the planets, their satellites,
the sun itself, which viewed from differ-
ent points of observation, presents
the came phenomena—i. e. change of
place if the observer changes the rela.
tive place ol these bodies, as referred
to the vault of heaven which lies op-
posite.  This change of place is very
small.  That of the moon scen at
points distant 90 degrees, is only 57
minutes; that of the sun, 8 seconds.
I consequence of the apparent change
of place of the bodies which belong 10
the solar system, when viewed from
different points, called porallax, their
distances from the earth can be deter-
mined. The distance of the sun 1rom
the earth is thus found to be mninety-
five millions of milcs. In the annual
revolution of the earth around the sun,
it reaches a distance in absolute space
lrom any assumed point, which is
measured by the diameter of its orbit,
of one hundred and ninety millions of
miles, Now, taking this immense dis-
tance in absolute space as the basis of
oh=ervation on those heavenly worlds
which lie beyond the limits of the solar
system, and no parallax or apparent
change of place of those worlds can be
discovered.  Astronomical instrumments
cannot berelied on to measure an area of
the heavens of less magnitude than one
second, But 1no apparent change of
place of the fixed stars of a magnitude
so great as one second has ever yet
been discovered. But on the suppo-
sition of an annual parallax equal to
one second, the nearvest fixed stars
lie at a distance from the earth of at
least ninetcen billions of miles, But,
as before remarked, as no such paral-
lax has been ascertained, their real
distance 1s still greater. Then the
smaller fixed stars, smaller, apparently
to us, doubtless some of them because

.. Lo . ;
rently the same relative position w;thgthey are more remote, lie at distances
the observer, himself in motion, during ‘immensely greater.



54

THE MISSIONARY AND

Light, travelling without impcdiment,
moves with the velocity of 192,000
miles per second. Moving, with this
velocity, it would require nearly four
years for a ray of light to move over a
space which lies between the earth and
the nearest fixed star. Itis a thought
full of sublimity that when the eye is
turned towards the starry worlds, it
penetrates to depths so far remote in
the surrounding universe !

How great is the Divine Author who
made and who constantly sustains
alt!

How desirable is holiness, for it isin
perfect harmeny with the design of all
these works !

How direful is sin, for it is the spirit
of discord, of ruin, and Jeath !

Farewell to Thebes.

RY PRO¥ Te C.: UPLAM

-

The ovar is dipping in the waves
That bear me on their watery wings:

Farewcll to Egypt’s land of graves !
Farewcll, the monuments of kings ! )

They died—and chang’d the living throne

For chambers in the mountain stone. !

I trod the vast sepulchral halls, ‘

Designed their lifeless dust to keep,
And read upon the clusel’d walla
The emblems of their final sleep ;

And learned, that when they bow'd to dic | servan

They hoped for immortaljty.
Dark was the way.  They knew not how
That other Lfe would ecome again,
‘Torend the thaty mountain’s brow,
That everlooks the Theban plaic.
But if aright their hearts they reud,
‘The rocks at last would yeld their dead,

0, yes ! the metinets of the heart,
In cvery land, in everv chime,
The great, ennobling truth impast,
That hie has cmpire over Ume.
Death for eternal L:fe makee room,
And heaven is born 1pen the tomb

They saw the end, but not the way—
The life to come, but not the power ;
And felt, when called i dust to lay,
The doubt end anguish of the hour,
O, Christ ! by thee the word 1s spoken ;
The power is given ; the tamh is hraken.

Longing for Soul Rest,

 Retuen unto thy rest, O my soul t»

There are times when the soul of
every one is oppressed with the weari-
ness of living. What profit hath 4
man of all his labor which he taketh
under the sun? Living to most who
live earnestly, is rowing a boat hard
up-stream; it is full of excitement and
stimulus to the vigorous arm and de-
termined eye. There is joy in strife,
and pride in overcoming. But stil),
there are hours when the oar slackens
and the arm is listless. Oune does not
want for ever to contend with the mad
race of waters, and longs to put out
of the current into some quiet cove
where sunbeams glitter in golden
rings, and overhanging trees make

! green shadows and soft whisperings—

it longs for a rest.

There are such internal sheltered
nooks and shadowy dells, breezy and
fragrant with restful images in almost
every soul—some place to retreat into
for quiet thoughts. Is it not so, my
friend? You are a mother, perhaps,
with more than Martha’s care, cum-
bered with much serving. The ar-
ranging and harmonizing of a family,
the meeting conflicting elaims, the
endless work of compromising and
peace-making among young and vigor-
ous wills, the guiding inexperienced
ts and entertaining guests, and

*withal, the heavy anxiety to train

aright that which never dies ; these of

. necessity oft bring weariness, and there

are times when you are sick of all to-

i gether.  But perhaps sleeping in the

, eradle is a joyous, beautiful creature,

j over whom, as yet, sin or sorrow has

' no power, ever sweet and good, gay

| and loving, and when every thing else

lis wearisome your thoughts repose

Ithere; your heart, like the dove that
found no rest for the sole of her foot,

’ folds its wings and is at peace in that

!cradie.

! In America, our prosaic work-a-day
country, this rest can refresh but few ;
but “as he who bath no oblation
chooseth a tree,” so even here nature
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furnishes a ready and benignant pro-

vision. Sowmetines one single flower,
tended and watered from day to day,
in the dwelling of sickvess and pov-
erty, is a rest from care, and bears
healing under its leaves.  Happy
they who live in the country; there is
rest for them in the springing of
leaves, in the green, sharp blades of
grass, in the glorious ~weep of the
elm, and the pointing fingers of the
spruce, in the flush of the autumn
maple, and in the glitter of winter
snows.

Many a worn heart has been rested
by these things, that never knew where
rest came from.

But there come timés when all
these fail ~— the lock of hair—the
cradle; hide them away ;' they speak
ouly of death and despair; the drcam-
land of sounds has toues in it that are
heart-wringing ; painting has lost its
color, and nature’s blvom and beauty,
her serene, ineffable sweetness and
composure pain us like theindifference
of a friend. Now for the soul’s rest!
Where is it? Has the Almighty Ia-
ther sent us here so orphaned that when
all else is gone we cannot find all in
"“m? and say, * Return unto thy
aest, O my soul!”

But there is a meaning in that word
return, We cannot return to a place
we have never been to. This word re-
turn speaks of old familiarity and long
experiences ; the dove came back to
the ark ; she had not the ark to scek
for the first time. There is this savor
of familiarity and long-tried friend-
ship, this constant allusion to an es-
tablished intimacy bcetween the poet
and his heavenly I'riend, that gives a
chaim to the Psalms. He is not seck-
ing a rest unknown ; he is returning
to one well known and long tried.

Among the green, breezy hollows
of the pasture-land at Bethlehem, in
early youth, this invisible Ove, all
beauty, all loveliness, had unveiled
himself before his soul. He had come
to him, not as a fleeting poetic vision,
but as a sober certainty of waking
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blixs.  He had beeome teacher, com-
forter, and guide.  He had attracted
to himzelf alN the fbres of the poet’s
inner life, so that he could =ay, ¢ All
my springs are in Theel”  Thence-
forth life became glonfied, and all its
eventsy prosperous or adverse, full of
divine  scigmficance, and  bearing a
healing power.

The Psalms are Tull of intimations of
this interior friend<hip, They speak
of wakeful hours of commuanion in the
night season, when all else is hushed
aod still.  They speak of a giad pul-
sation of love and joy esch morning,
such as brightens the infant’s eyes,
when he awakes, to find his mother’s
smile. “When I awake I am still
with Thee,””  They apeak of wander.
ings and returnings, of offences for-
given, of instruetion imparted, of
doubts allayed, and inquiries answer-
ed.

In the Psalm, the Poet is speaking
as one who bas left some warm and
kindly home for some uncertain and
perilous venture. Ile has been iuto
the race and is weary with the voise,
and blinded by the dust.  He is heart-
sick, weary, lonely, desolate; but siill
he knows where to go to. 1le says:

* Return unto thy rest, O my soul »

But woe for him who has learned no
rest; he who, when the storm deso-
lates and hghtning scathes, knows ne
hiding-place from the tempest, On
the wide blasted heath of time he
stands a homeless wanderer; no dis-
tant light gleams from the windows
of a well-known home to guide him,
no remembrance of a father’s face al-
lures him ; desolate above all names
of desolation he who is written “ with-
out God, and hope in the world.”

H. B. S.

Eprricarron.—Not they that eat
most, but they that digest most, are
the most healthful ; not they that get
most, hut they that keep most, are
richest ; so not they that hear most or
read most, but they that meditate most
are most edified and enriched.
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St. Patrick’s Day

A stranger passing through our city
a short time ago, could not fail to notice
there was an unwonted stir in the
usually quiet streets. A long procession,
with waving banners and colored flags,
parade the town ; they proceed in a bo-
dy to St. Patrick’s Church, attend ser.
vice, and return in the same goodly ar-
ray. The prevailing color of all the
emblems used is green ; and, in sympa-
thy with this choice, we find the shop
windows have suddenly assumed a
most verdant appearance, and are
gracefully hung with all the wares that
partake of the favorite color.

Every question or expression of sur-
prise is answered by—¢ Do you not
know it is St. Patrick’s day 777

Who, then, is St, Patrick, and what '
has he done to merit so signal a:
mark of honor?

We suspect, few indeed among the

many votaries of St. Pawick know!

what were his real opinions, or his
real profession. For did they know,
rather would they bury his mewmory in
the deepest oblvion, rank him with

the heretics who suflered by the fires of |

the inquisition, than hold him forth as|time, apparently without success.

a saint, the deliverer and evangelist,
of ireland, We

better {or every Irishman, than (o be a!
disciple of St. Patrick. !

fits he conferred on Ireland, which, un-
til his appearance, was sunk in all 1he
horrors of pagan superstition. That
he introduced Christianity, established
schools, preached to the people, and
induced them to forsake idolatry. Ma-
ny miracles were altributed to him,
particularly that of suddenly freeir.g the
country from all venomous reptiles.—
It was said that he built monasteries,
and devoted the latter years of hislife
to acts of piety and religious meditation.

But, by recent research, the memo-
ry of this really excellent man has
been rescued from the maze of le-
gendary fables, and we can now trace
his t-1e career with confidence.

[t is well known that Britain re-
ceived the knowledge of the Gospel
befure the end of the second century.
“and many churches were formed on
the island.”” In 372, A.D.,,in a little
Christian village, now called Ki:patrick,
a pious family resided. The father,
a deacon of the Church of Bonavera,
' named Calpurnius, was a simple-heart.
ed, pious man ; his wife, Conchessa,

"a woman of superior understanding, and

eminent piety.

Succat wasthe object ef his mether’s
most tender care, a child of many
prayers.  She endeavoured from his
earliest years to instil into his heart the
doctrines of Christianity ; but, for a

Succat was fond of pleasure, and be.

could wish nothingicame the leader in all the follies of his

youth{ui companions.
While still young, his parents quit-

The ordinary legend 1, that this re-|ted Scotland, and setted ia Bretagne.

nowned Apostle of Ireland, whe = ori-, One day, Succat and his sisters were
ginal name was Succat, was canon- | playing by the sea shore; they were
ized by Pope Celestine, who gave him | marked by some Irish pirates, who
the name of Patrick, for the great bene- J were hovering about, They seized the
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chnldren, carried them olT to Ireland
and sold them to the chieftain of some
pagan clan.

Here Succat, like the prodigal son,
was sent into the fields to feed swine.
Like the prodigal too, he began to
think of his sin, of his neglect of all the
holy nstructions he had received.—
He turned repentingly towards that
meek Saviour, of whom his mother
hiad so often spoken. He gives the ac-
count of his conversion in the follow-
ing simple language :—

« ] was sixteen years old, and knew
not the true God ; but, in that strange
land, the Lord opened my unbelicving
eyes, and although late, [ called my

"sins ‘o mind, and was converted with
my whole heart to the Lord my God,
who regarded my low state, had pity
on my youth and ignorance, and con-
soled me as a father consoles his
children.”

Again, he says, “The love of God
increased more and more in me, with
faith and fear in his name. Thespirit
urged me to such a degree that I
poured forth as many as a hundred
prayers in one day.”

There is no mention made here of
any instrument but the Holy Spirit
effecting this change of heart; it was
the work of no Church, no priest,
no masses. God, and God alone,
worked the mighty change.

Having effected his escape, he was|

restored to his home and his parents’ |

roof , but he did not forget the
land of his spiritual birth, associated
as it must have been with painful toil
and cruel servitude ; that land where
he had first seen spiritual light, seemed
to him to have a special claim to his
love.
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No pt,reu'xswns of his lnmlly couhl
induce him to abandon the idea that
it was his duty to carry the gospel to
those Irish Pagans, among whom he
had found Jesus Christ.

He returned to the land of his captivi-
ty. there he collected the Pagan tribes
in the fields by bea” of drum, and nar-
rated to them in their own tongue, the
history of the Son of God. Yre long
his simple recital exercised a divine
power over their hearts; many souls
were converted by the word of God ;
even into high places, the story of
peace peunetrated, the son of a chief-
tain embraced the gospel, and then
proclaimed the good tidings to his
fellow countrymen. 'The court bard
cast away his idolatrous songs and
hymns of Druidical worship, that he
might sing the new song of salvation,
“ Glory to God, and good will to men.”’

Thus was Ireland evangelized ;
would that it had held its first love.
What years of misery! What rivers
of blood had been spared if Ire-
land had known no other doctrine but
that preached by Succat, or St.
Patrick! But, not liking to retain the
knowledge of God in their heaits, men
wandered away into the darkness of
their own vain imaginings, and hence
arose the gorgeous superstition of the
Romish ritual,

[For THE RECORD.
Thoughts on Blindness.

My dear little Friends,—I should like
very much to speak to you all; but
some of you are in one place, and some
in another, so T cannot; but I shal
write down some thoughts for you to
read, and that will be almost as good.
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You all know what dlindness is, don’t
you? Alas, I need not describe it ; you
have seen some one, or maybe many
whose lot it is. I hope you all feel
tender pity for these. God has taught
us that e cares for them. We read
in Liev, xix,, “Thou shalt not puta
stumblingblock Lefore the blind, but
shalt fear thy God. I am the Lord.”
And in Deut, xxvii., “Cursed be he that
maketh the blind to wander out of the
way?”

The Scriptures mention several in-
stances of wicked persons being depri-
ved for a time of the power of seeing,
that the people of God might be pro-
tected or delivered from harm : all these
show the power of God.  We ought to
fear to offend Him. Trey show, too,
how safe we shall be, if we have Him
for our friend.

In Gen. xix., you will find that the
heavenly messenger sent to Lot, struck
the Sodomites with blindness. In 2
Kings, vi,, you may read how the
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did not contradict him, they would have
done so if they could. The prophets
had foretold that Christ, the Messiah,
would open the eyes of the blind, and
fie only did so.

Now what will you say if I tell you
that we are all blind? I can imagine
1 see you turn and look into one ano.
ther’s bright eyes, and make yourselves
quite sure that 1 am wrong.

Well, dear children, be grateful to
your Father in Ileaven for the great
gift of sight, and thank Him for this, as
well as His other many mercies to you ;
but still | think I can show you that
what [ wrote above is quite correct,
We are all Ulind. In Peter’s 2nd
epistle, at the Sth verse, it is said, « He
that Jacketh these things is blind.” If
you turn to Rev. iii. 17,, you will see
some are called blind. Of course, in
these passages (if you will turn to them)
you will at once see that it is not the
eyes of the body which arc meant atall,
but the understanding and the heart,

Syrians, who went to seek for Elisha, | The gentle, loving apostle John, says in
were struck with blindness, in answer! gne of his leiters, that ¢ He that hateth

to Elisha’s prayer. 1 dare say youre-
member, too, how, once when the Jews
in their rage, took up stones, to stone
our Saviceur, He
them, although he passed through the
midst of them, and went His way.—
John. viii,

When Jesus was on earth, He opened !

the eyes of the blind. Miracles had been
performed by Moses and the prophets
in old times; but no one had opened

blind cyes. You rerrember the man who' one to the other.

hid himself from]

1

his brother, is in darkness, and know-
eth not whither he goeth, because that
darkness hath blinded his eyes.” I
thiuk it is clear that the darkness here
spoken of is Sin.

If I had written that we were al.
sinners, you would have said, at once,
« Oh, yes, we have heard that a'great
many times.”

But why is sin compared to darkness !
Because there is some likeness In the
One born blind can

had been blind from his birth ; told the | have no idez of the sun, or of the heau-
Pharisees, that since the world beganities of nature which its light displays
had it not been known that any had,(o us, or of light itselfi Who is the

opened the eyes of the blind, and they | Sun of Rightcousness?

Christ Jesus
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our Saviour. By nature our hearts are
blind, we cannot see the Sun of Right.
eousness ; we do not know his love, or
«walk in hislight,” as the Bible says,
and it means, live holy lives,

Do any of you, my dear children,
desire *hat the eyes of your minds may
be opened ?  Jesus says, ¢ Ask, and ye
shallreceive.” Again, « Iam thelight
of the world; he that followeth me
shall not walk in darkness, but shall
have the light of life.”” He only opened
ihe eyes of the body, and so, He only
can open the eyes of the mind.

H. S.
[For TtHE REcCorD.
The Horizon.

Can any one of my little friencs tell
me what the Horizon is?

“Oh yes,” says one, “I know
what it is, for I have often been told,
itis the place where, when we play
in the fields we sce the earth and sky
meet, and where the clouds touch the
water when we are on the sea. But,
another will say, ¢ That is only the
sensible or apparent horizon, and I
know what the true horizon is, if one
could be raised so high above the|
earth that he could look down upon it,

the line around its centre would be
the real horizon.” i

Very well remembered ; and now I}
will tell you what a little girl thought|
when her teacher had been explain-|
ing this to her, after lislening atten-:
tively she said, “But God has no
horizon, has he 7’ ‘

No,dear children, there is no horizon |
to God, that is, there is no limit to His
view. He sees alli round and round this
world, though it scems so large to us,
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He sees us at all times, whatever we
are doing, whatever we are saying,
and whatever we are thinking,. We
should often remember this, and when
tempted to do any thing wrong, we
will find it easy to resist the tempta-
tion, if we think “ Thou God seest me.”

The Infant Sacrifice.

A TRUE TALE.

Cool evening's goft, unclouded light,
Shone pure on Gunga’s sacred stream,
Where cvery tiny ripple bright
Caught, as it tlowed, a parting beam.

With rapid and uneven puce,

A Hinda mother bore her chiid ;
Budewing oft iis infant face

With bitter tears of anguish wild.

On to the river's brink she sped;
Then stood, all beautiful and young,
And silent o’er the baby’s head
A wreath of fairest flowerets hung.

Then, with a strange and wild embrace,
And a quick glance of speechless woe,
First on the babe’s unconscious face,
Next on the river’s tranquil flow,
She dashed beneath the gurgling wave
The treasure of her heart’s decp joy :
No Christian arm was there to save
The Hindu mother’s hapless boy.
Soft flow’d the stream, and bore along
The infant to a wooded ledge;
Wherc drooping branches, green and strong,
Hung downward to the silvery edge.
‘The baby grasp’d a bough, and crept
_Up to the green bank, where he clung;
No more the afirighted mother wept,
For Gunga’s terrors o'er her hung.®
She seized the panting boy 5 her hand—
The mother’s hand—destroyed her child !
Then flung im from the verdant strand,
Far on the wave with gesture wild.
Sad was her eilent home that night,
And chill her heavy heert, and lone;
Poor muther! could that offering bright
For thy deep hearifcit gulit atone ?
Ah no! thy loved one died n vain;
Yet there’s a sacrifice for thee—
A spotless Lamb for s.n was sfain,
When Jesus died on Calvarsy.
How beautiful on Tndia’s plans
‘The feet of those who pubish piace!
Who sonthe her weeping daughters’ pains,
And bid their blood stained offerings
cease !

® [lad the infant escaped, she would have

and, what is of more importance to us, | believed herself under the curse of Gunga.
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‘White Ants,

My DEAR YOUNG Friexps,—Every
one who has been in India, witl be able
to tell you about those clever but des-
tructive hittle creatures called white ants
Nothing can be left on the ground out of
doors without danger of being eaten up
by them. If you were to put adeal
box in the garden, and Jeave it out all
night, the next morning you would
most likely find it covered with a coat-
ing of earth, about as thick as a wafer.
With a slight touch you may break this
to pieces, and then you will see thou-
sands of these ants.  And whatdo you
think they have been about in this hi--
ding-place?  They have been devour-
ing your box as fast as they couldi——"
But you will perhaps say, Why did they |
first cover themselves in this way 71—
This was to prevent their enemies from
eating them up. Of these enemies
they have many, such as fowls, wild
birds, black ants, and some kinds of
large flies. If the box be left a day or
two, you would still find this earthy
covering all over it; but the box itself
would be almost wholly gone.  But it
is notout of doors only that they are
found: they will also come into the
house and there do very great mischief
indeed, for they w.ll work their way
up thmugn the wall wind tlooring, which
in this country, is commoniy made of |
biick and mortar, and they will eat up
anytling they can get a, such as
wood, leather, paper, leaves, rice or.
mats.  Carpets are but zeldom used in
India, for the fleors are covered with
mats made of split rushes or canes.

These the ants are particularly fond
of, and it is ofien necessary to get new
mats every year, because of these little
destroyers.  In some houses nothing
issafe if itis put upon the floor.
will give vou an instanee of this.  We
were unce stopping in a house where
there were a great many of these in-
sects.  As our own house was free
from them, we were not so caretul as
we oughtto have been, and left ocur
shoes on the floor; but we paid for
our carelessness, s, for in the morning one
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pair was covered over with red earth,
and so much of the leather was eaten
that they werc quite spoiled.  There
are, however, sumethings which the)
will not t(mch. Among these is rice
when it is in the huosk, though, if itis
out of the husk, as you are accustomed
to =ee it, then they will cat it readily,
I must now tell you something about
their houses ornests,  These are some-
times in walls or banks, but more com-
monly they are found under ground.—
Az there are several of these little
towns in our garden,—for such they
may be called,—and as I have had
many opportunities of examining them
I will deseribe what [ have seen. If
not disturbed, they will build hilloeks,
not unfréquenily as high as eight or
nine feet above the ground.—The
larger hillocks are made up of a num-
ber of smalier ones, all of which are

ollow, and in shape like a sugarloaf.
[f examined, small holes are to be seen
here and there large enough toadmita
straw. Dy these holes they go into and
come out of their town; but besides
these narrow ways you will find under
the surface of the ground, broad pas-
sages which run in diflerent directions
downwards from one 1o four feet.—
These lead to round chambers of dif-
ferent sizesz, in which they build their
nests,  Though each chamber is sepa-
rate, there are small passages leading
from one to the other.  In the centre
ol one of these litle towns we {ound a
small oval chamber less in size than the
rest. Tt was notintended, like others, for
a nest, but was a room bt expressiy
for the queen, and we found a queen
ant in it.  We were much surprised
to see the size ol the creature, lor it
was much larger than the common
anis. These are about as big as a grain
of iice, butthe queen ant is as long, and
about as thick as a man's fore- fmner —_
Thi ant is not called the queen be-
cause she has more power, or because
she reigns over them, but because she
iav<all the eggs.  On this account she
is treated by the rest as of importance,
and watched and fed with great care.
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Her chamber is rather a prison than a
palace, for she cannot leave it, as all
the passages to it are only big enough
1o admit the common ants, whx(,h are
ever busily engaged in carrying off the
eggs which she lays to the various
nests in different parts of the town.—
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for themselves covered passages.—
This is done by each ant bringing a
piece of moist earth about the size of
a pin’s head, and these are placed so
as to form an arched pathway. This
work goes on very quickly, for all are
husy. Sometimesa bridge is required.

I wish you could have seen some of
the thickly inhabited nests which we
found in our search, for I fear you will
not get a very clear idea of them from
mere de\cuptmn. Itis difficult to say
of what they are made. ‘They appear
to be formed of earth and woody mat-
ter. which are stuck together by some-
thing slightly gummy.
nests are so moist that it is difficult to
take them out of their chamber with. |
out their crumbling to pieces ; but old;

nests will bear handling better. These

Fresh made!

This is always a tube, and generally
about as thick as your finger ; but it is
so well made that, thmwh as long as
your hand, it does not break down.
once saw one of these tubular bridges
which was ol such great length that it
would have broken down if it had rot
{been  supported, but there was
a buttress built underneath to keep it
tup. The object they wanted to reach
was a band-box ; but this stood upon a
ichest of drawers when, fortunately,
the little destroyers were discovered in

nests do not consist or separate cells, ! time to save the bandbox and its con-
but are rether a number of passagesitents.

connected with each

ranged in stories one above another.—

These unests were crowded with thou..
N
O i lerent tages o now, < Go o1
b Ty ! cunsu]er her w
"This svasi
Inaj
few of the nests we found ants three|
times as large as the comnion ones, and !

with wings much longer than their bo- . ©5, 5 1 home, by striving to help

white dots resembling sugar.
probably food for the young ant.

dies.  'Fhese are the royal family, and
in rainy weather many hundreds of
them may be seen flyirg about, for at
that time they leave their homes. As
they are caught by birds, and as even
the natives eat them, great numbers
are Jesiroved.  But let us return to the
busy litle town.

bitants, and remember that there are
hundreds of such towns to be found in

other, and ar-1

When you look!
around and see the thousands of inha-|

Do younot think we may learu a
lesson of wisdow from these busy little
creatures?  Solomon said, as vou
he ant, thou sluggard
ays and be wise.”  Ma-
iny of you may say, But I am not a
sluggard, Perhaps not; but are you
neveridle?  Are you domc with dili-
gence all the work God has given you

your dear parents as mueh as pos-
sible,—in school, by paying attenticn
to your lessons, and at all times having
some pleazant or useful employment;
for
** 8atan Lads some mischict sl
Fordic buads to doo”

Above ail, would T urge you to learn
more of your Saviour, and becoine
more like im.  For He is our bright-

every direction, and that all these litte lest example of activity, for he was

creatures who live in them require foed
vou will, § think, understand how it i<
they are so destructive.  When they
leave their towns in search of food,

ever going about doing zood. Work-
ing for Christ and spreading his gospel
in the world is the duty and joy of all
those wholove him.

thev work their way underzround as
faras they can, for whenever they can'
they work out of sight; butif, in on!cr|
to gain an object, it is necessary forj
them to come to the light, they build

{ remain, dear young Friends,
Yours aftectionately,
S. W,
Nagercoil, Nov. 1, 1833.
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The Little Home. dividually should make the exchange,
«I wish, mamma,” said Eila Hap. | I meant .that the whole family sl}ould
rison, “that we were rich, like the|share m it. Would you not be \,hlling
Goldacres. It isso disagrecable living | to have papa take Mr. Goldacre‘?'s pro-
in a small house with only four x-oomslf’e"Y' and have him take onrs !
init. If we were only rich I should' Mrs. Harrison shook her head.
be satisfied.” ’ “Why not, mamma? It seems 1o
Mrs. Harrison, a swect looking, ! 1e that you are very unreasonable,”
middle-aged lady, who sat in one cornerli _“lf, we had their l““CheSy my dear
of the room with lier youngest child, a | ¢hild,” said Mrs. H., “we might fal|
rosy-checked, curly-headed little fellow | into sin, and sin brings misery  As]
of four years, aslecp upon her lap,|before told you, I already consider my.
looked up with a mournful smile into {self very rich.  Tam rich in my health
the beautiful face of her danghter. |—rtich in my husband—rich in my
- Thousauds, my dear child,” she,cln!dren—r{ch in my cottage hom'e,
said, * arc at this very moment breat, ! Which our industry has made tasteful
ing . similar wish. “Is it not a grea. @uu comfortable; I'am rich in menta!
pity their desires cannot be gratiﬁed?,“’eauh’ for we have a great many
What 2 happy woild we should have !;valuable books, and they have been
Don’t you think we should #” iwell read by vs all.  Tam rich in the
Fhere was a slight accent of irony | White roses that clan}ber overthe walls
in Mrs. Harrison’s tone, and Ella in.;yonder; and peep with breaths of in-
stantly perceived it. “ceuse through t}le wu3dmy>—~rzch in
“It seems to me, mamma, that every . the golden sunshine—rich in nature—
rich person might be happy if they rrich in the calm thaughts which visit
only would; but I presume that vou:all, who with thankful, contented
are about to joint me cut to the Smiths, | hearts look upwards and say with the

who are the wealthiest, and still the!Poet

w.ost miserableof all our acquaintanees.
But really, my dear mother, if we were,
rich, don’t you think that we siould,
be very happy ?”’ .

“I am very rich and very happy,
too,” said Mrs, H. with a self-satisfied
air. “I know of none in this world
with whom I would exchange places.”

Ella dropped her crotchet-work into
her lap, and looked with surprise into
her mother’s face.

« Werich I she exclaimed. © Why
now do you make that out ? Wouldn’t
you exchange places with the Gold-
acres, who live in a perfect palace, and
who have hosts of servants, and whoj
dress in silks and satins every day 27

“No, I would not exchange places
with Mrs, Goldaere.” said Mrs, IL.;
»for af T did T should have to resign:
you and Nelly, and your dear father,!
and myv Dbrave little Tommy. who is
sleeping so sweetly here in my lap.”

* Praise to our Father God,
{Tigh praise in soleinn lay,
Alike for what his hand doth gice,
And what it takes eway.’”
¢ Butif we had more, you would have
more to be thankful for,” said Ella.
¢ Fhave all that my Heavenly Father
has seen fit to give me, and that is
enough. Think how many * ave less
than we have. Think of tue poor in
the backwood s of Canada, about whom
we have just been reading in Mrs.
Mucdie’s valuable work—those who
have little or nothing with which to
supply the demands of’ hunger through
these interminable winters ; think of the

“thousands in cities, who are stowed in

cellars and back rooms and garrets, and
bat-haunted places, who seldom breathe
the ficsh air, or see glad sunshine—
think of the poor Irish who a shon
while ago were starving to death—gasp-

“ing with their dying breaths, ¢ Give me
«Q, [ did not mean hat at ail,” «aid
Ella: “I did not wean that you -’

three grains of corn!

Only threc
grains

Think of the millions in
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Africa and Asia, who are living in ]natuml. The form as of a man, was
mental and moral degradation, of which dimly secen through the spray and
we can hardly form any conception— jcloom, walking toward them en the
without Bible—without civilization— | billows! What wonder if the disci-
without any correct idea of God and |ples were afraid ! or that they said to
Heaven. Contrast with these human one another, “ Qur hour has come!”
heings our own happy lot, and acknow-|  But mark the sequel. Their ex-
ledge yourself to be deeply ungrateful, ' tremity was the Saviour’s opportunity.
[nstead of being thankful for what you! Abuve the roar of the tempest, his
lave, you are murmuring because vour ' screne voice said—* Be of good cheer

portion is not larger. You did not or- {—i¢ ¢s 7/” The winds heard it, and
der the circumstances of your birth—
vou might have been born on heathen
ground, or amid the heggars of surfeited
Pans or London.”

“ That is true,” said Ella 5 « I never
thought of that before.”

« My dear child,” said Mrs. Harri-
son, ansing and depositing her burdenin
the cradle, « our Aappiness does not de-
pend upon external circumstances. It
lies bevond these in a great degree, if
not altogether. But the world is slow
in learning this fact. Multitudes think
as you do, that it is an attendant upon
wealth—upon fame—upon position in
society ; but if their wishes could be
gratified, they would doubtless in almost
a. instances, find that they had mis-
taken its nature entirely. it comes to
those who with grateful hearts take
what their Father has appointed them,
looking beyond the mists and shadows
of Time, irto the clear sunlight of Eter-
nity. It comes to those who forget self,
and lovk to the welfare of others—who
scorn the wrong and adhere firmly to
the right, never pausing to weigh results
in the scales of self.interest and worldly
pride—it sits a guest at the humblest
hoard, if Heaven-born Charity presides.

e

Itis L

It is 11—So spake Jesus. Glance
for a mowment at the scene, and let it
instruct you.

The vessel was frail, the night dark,
the storm: wild, the waves heavy.
Mlany a staunch boat had gose to the
bottom, in less urgent perils.  And
tuen, when these were at their height,
when all natural forces seemed com-
bined against them—came the super-

were still ! Immediately the ship was
at the land whither they went !

Well, and what now? This:

Jesus reigns over pature. His will
directs the course and issues of provi-
dence. Events and their seasons are
open to his knowledge and controlled
by his power. Iis disciples need fear
veither the night nor the storm, neither
the adverse winds nor the swelling sea.

And what more? This:

The church was in that little boat,
and imperilled by that midnight tumult.
To the clhiurch, thus tossed and in dan.
wer, Le said—“ Be of good cheer, i¢ is
I/”  That night scene on the lake of
Galilee wats for an example. It was
meant to teach the church courage in
the darkness and the storm. She can-
not be sunk or etranded. Imminent
as may seem the peril, the Church is
safe.  Why ? Jesus is nigh her. Jesus
is in her.

“ Why do you fear ?” said the stern
Roman to the pilot who hesicated to
laur.ch fortl: his bark on the tempest-
fashed ocean; “\Why do you fear?
You carry Cesar.”

Glorious Saviour! we will fear no
more. Thy presence is with thy
people.  Thy love and power, like
mighty walls, are round about the
Church. The world may court or
curse~~Rome may commit her forni-
cations, and wild with rage, grasp her
thunderbolts.  Hell may combine and
put forth all its powers, to lay low the
people and the city of Ged, but we
will not fear. In the darkuness, it is
Thy form we see.  Above the din of
the confliet it is Thy voice which says,
“Be of good cheer—it is I!”
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