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So Life's sad Sunsel prices
What Life’s gey Duwn desfises,
And afways Wintér wise 13
When Suntmer £3 np more
While Love than Hghining flesler
Turns all ke tonches swecter,
To leave it incompleter
Beliind him, than before.
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INTRODUCTION

Four things are never far from you, in old
Hindoo literature: underfoot, all around you,
or away on the horizon, there they always are:
the Forest, the Desert, the River, and the
Hills,

It is never very easy, to understand the Past
that really is a past: and the age of Forests, like
that of chivalry, is gone. But in the case of
ancient India, the chief obstacle to under-
standing arises from our bad habit of always
locking at the map with the North side up.
Why this inveterate apotheosis of the North?
Would you understand the old Hindoos, you
must turn the map of India very nearly up-
side down, so as to get Peshawur at the bot-
tom, and the Andaman Islands exactly at the
top. And then, history lies all before you,
right side up, and you get your intellectual
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