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g:“lour, though not as he loves me. 1
leay his promise good—* I will not
Fa:? vou comfortless, I have no
oI5 death. My only wishes are,
i||“ Pand my famﬂy_may be - ;_lha!
ng ,2ve may be devoted to him ;
b‘lhrxl  way depart and be wilh
"t which is far better.”
e left behind him a widow, 2 wi-
a":ed sister-in-law, four daughters,
“l’ ¢leven grand children. Que of
e prand-children. who was at his
"eral, was buried the next evening,
) oue of bis sons-in-law survived hiw
Y twenty five days
o any doubt whether Christianity
4., 8ood worth bestowing on the Hin-
Y2 ¥ Let them look at the simple ac-
S which tns converted heathen has
Yen of Limself ; an account which
e"Fd spontaneously from his own
tlings, and in writing which, he was
olly left 1o himself, and had oo ex
Cation of ils publication. Look at
‘::lheu Kii-hna, receiving his idola.
U3 teacher, washing his feet, and
.Q:’“ﬂhng his head with the dirty wa-
Wil apd loqk at (he same man, sitting
. his Chiistian pastor, or delivering
;ennnn from the pulpit. Look a
i *hen Krishna, repeating an unmean
hg Incantation, or teaching it to other
aﬁ: religious nostrum—and see him
hm'wards surrounded by a group of
tug (€8, reading to them the Beati-
Nn&rs. See beathen K'{<l1qa, worship-
ha,,? a wooden image of his lecherous
Mo, ¢ S2ke, and then look at the same
“?,WO:shipping the tiue God, and
njy MR out his heart in prayer in the
" h:»‘ of his Cl'ni.«(ian brcthlen.' 'Lorzk
the ma\hen Krishna, while he joins in
of o hy songs and dances in honour
o, 8 1dol, and then hear the same
% Iifling up his voice amongst a
™ gr.”%“}iml of converted heathens.
»rmungmg in the Bengalee a hymn
k"is €0 by himself.—Look at heathep
dai| N, gverwhelmed with debt, and
'o(,ky ®luding his creditors, and then
thay, 3t the same man punctoally dis-
§ing all his engagements, and ex-
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hibiting through life the sfrongest con-
trast to the heathen in this respect.

' Look at theheathen by the sides of the
, Ganges calling upon thiir dying rela~

tions to repeat the names of Narayun,
of Guuga, of Ram, and of the whole

| rabble of gods, pouring the’ waters of
i this river down the throat of the dying,

exposing them in the agonies of death
to the chilling damps by night, and 1o
the scorching beams of the say by day;
and listen to the cries of ﬂ)né dyingy
+* Tell me not of works of merit; I

‘have been committing nothing but sin,

And now—where am | going 7—What’
15 there beyond this - wretch~d exist~
ence 7—Am | going into some reptile
or somé animal body ; or <hall . -at
once plinge irto some dreadful place
of torment ? 1 see the messenger of
Yumna [the king of death] cowing 10°?
seize me. Ol ! save me——save me !
O, moather Gunga ! give me a place
neartothee. Oh! Ram !'Oh!" Na-
rayun! O my gooreo [his spiritual
guile] how dark and heavy the cloud
which envelopes me—is there no cer=
tainty, no ray of light from any of the
-hasters to guide and ¢omfort me in my
departure ? Must [ take thie irrecove-
rable plunge, to be seen no more ?
And when they have seen and heard
all this, let them look at the death of
Krishna, the Christian, consoled by the
addresses of his Chistian brethren, by
the bymns which they sing, by the:
words of the everlasting Gospel-whicb
they repeat ; and let them listen to
the pleasant words which proceed from
his dying lips: * My Saviour has sent
his messenger for me, and I wish to go
(o him.”—and then let them say, whe-
ther the Guspel be a buon worth giving
to the heathen. ' -

[On the precedi;té' article the Editor
makes the following interesing obser<
vations. ]

Krisuna Par.—The Dbriel biogra-
phy of thi- fir-t Hindoo convert, some-
times cailed KRISHNOO, must be intee
resting to ous seaders. He was bap-



