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Extract from the narrative of Mr.
‘Weitbrecht's preaching tours.

—

Tuz Danxxess or Hrarnexism.—Mr.
Weitbrecht procceded on an extensive tour,
striking out eastward from Chinsurah, and
taking Culna in his route, and from thence
hiome. One or two incidents alluded to in
lettors we subjoin—

4 At Tabeni [ saw a painful sight. An
old Hindu woman—u living skeleton—was
brought to the riverside to die. 1ller ownson
placed her naked body on the cold stones of|
the ghaut, and poured the holy water down
her throat. I was mysolt shivering with cold,
and the scene was toosad. I turned away
aud preached to a crowd coming up trom
bathing in a ncighbouring garden.  Some
acoffed and laughed ; others commended, und
waid they should like to hear more. One day
wo came to a place called by interpretation
* The City of Kverlasting Happiness” ‘This
beautiful nane offered ine a ready opportunity
for conunencing a conversation with a number
of the.inhabitants. I told them how happy 1
was to beiu s place which I judged by its
name to be very delightful, and I congratu-
luted thom on living there. They were
pleased with this introduction, and expressed
their gratification at my visit ; but added, that
true and abidiny jovs were not found in their
village. So I begged permission to tell them
wlwre such reully existed. We wentonina
wmost friendly manner, till an old Brahnin,
with inost haughty mien, came amd disturbed
the beauty of the discourse by his sophistry.
My tent, books, &c., all go very well in our
cart, and I walk with the catechists. Yester-
duy 1 was very tired and thirsty from the dust,
snd some kind villugers handed me a lota full
of juice which they were extracting from the
sugar-cane, which refreshed me exceedingly.
{ offered thewm sowe pice, but they would not
accept them. After five honrs’ walk we
reuched Culna very weary, und cnjoyed Mr.
Alexander’s rice and curry.  ‘The Fnglish and
Bengali schools are all thriving; and we had
a very happy Sabbath. I preached twice.

* At Konchut [ struck my teat carlv, and
walked on nine miles. I was richly blessed
n communion with sy beavenly Father, and
and wrestled bard for the poor souls who hear
the Gospel and -despise it. I have had de-
lightful enjoyment during my trip in my pri-
vate devot:ons, May [ ever feel the Lord so
iwar my soul !

«sTere are Jesus Christ’s men, said the
people un secing we at the next village. Tat
once gave them u solemn address, and test-
fied against their idolatry, and they seemcd
impressed ; but ignorance, prejudice, worldli-
nesg, Jove of sin. u system of religion suited
to gratify a carmal mind, are strongholds
which only that power can remove which
raises the dead. How often does that passage
recur to my mind, ¢ Son of man, can these dry
bones Jive?” Human understanding can only
suy, ‘Lord, thou knowest.” The answer is
most comfortable, and itis the word of the
true and fisthful One.  Surely India has been
delivered into the hands of Christian Encgland
for no other purpose but that its deluded mil-
Jions shall reccive the blessed Gospel. May
the day of Ilis gracious visitation soon come!

At the next place they derided me exceed-
ingly, using alinost the very expression simi-
lar characters did to Paul at Athens: * What
will this babbler say # It was painful; but
though we suffer reproach, the Gospcl conti-
nues to be ‘the power of God * unto the sal-
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vation of all them that believe, And in the crept through the entrance, amd found the poor
evening some Brahming, who had been kind blind boy lying on a wretched bed uf bamboun,
to nie yesterday, came with five other respect-| with a pillow” of sags under his head. Ilis
able men, and told me they were ready to ein-| fuithful dog lay by him, but the moment he saw
brace Christianity. They were evidently real- the friend of his master euter, he sprang up and
ly convinced of the truth; und here is an, greeted hinan the most joyful manner. *¢ Co-
mstance of deep conviction produced by puul, wy peor child,” said the mnssionary,
preaching, which shows that our labours are, why dv “yon hie here?” At fist, he received
not in vain in the Lord"—From Church of no answer; but stouping down to feel the boy’s
Scotland Mugazin: pulse, Copaul becutne uwure that sunie one
was near him, though he knew not who it was,

e Atdﬁm, he thought iv was lus u(;]andmother,

s ing ¢ samiand s2id with a weak voice, ** Oh, mother,

The Blind 'eel;.lgc}, g{ltho Conversion wother, let me die! 1dov not like to stay in
0 paul. (oiis dark place 5 1 will go where therw iy light

Poor litle Cupaul was born biind.  Hejl know the words ure true, that Gud sent his
lived o a kind of pit, wlich some ane llaa‘Suu to dia for the sins of the world,””  Here-
made for him w the earth, the roof of whichjupon the pour Loy begun tv tepest one verse
was made ot branches and twigs of trees, and afier another wiich he had learnt st school,
was almwst Jevel with the ground.  He shared, One text especially pleased him above all
this nuserable place with two companionm—-hia uthers, for it seemed 10 suit his'blind and dark

grandmother and his faithful dog. The old
woman used to sit at the entrance of the pit
with her wheed, spiomug cotton; bot. alas!
she was an ignorant worshipper of idols. The
dog was very useful in Jeading about his inas-
ter frum one door 10 auuthier, where he begged
bread for lumself and his graudmoiher,

One day the dog led him o a house that
stood in the midst of 4 garden.  The poorani-

gentleman with a winte face sitting under the
verandah. He therclore drew his master by
the siring through the open gate.  Wheun he
came up 10 the house the dog stood still, and
Clupaul, supposing thal some une was near,
howed himaelf ull his fuce ucarly touched the
ground, though he did not yer know before
whom he stoud.  But it wasa servant of God,
whom Ins divine Master had sent to bring this
poor 1litle blind boy 1o Chirist. :

The good missionary had pity on the boy.
He saw that he was neardy nuked, for the
hutle covering he had on was merely rags e
therefure said, * Where do you come finm,
child? aud what do you want here !’ Puor
Copaul laid his hand on his breast, and said,
« L' ainhungry, sir.*’  The wissionary resolved
to inquire abuut him, and in the meantime put
his hand iuto his pocket, aud drew out a piece
of money, which he threw to the hungry boy,
to prove whether he was blind or not, and
whetlier he would pick it up.  But the money
fell to the ground without the boy’s looking
at it.  The fanthful dog, however, who was
accustomned 10 collect money for the boy,
sprang to the spot, picked 1t up with his mouth,
and put it into his waster’s hand,

‘The uussionary was not long befure he
found out that all the bhind boy had told him
was true.  He then had him clothed, and sent
10 a Christian school, which was held in 2
house near s garden. Day afier duy his
pood dog Jed lim to school, and waied for
him udl evemug, when Copaul returned home,
He soon learned many verses of the DBible,
and, hike all blind people, he never forgot
what he learned. -

Suon after, the missionary had totake a jour-
ney, and was away two months, When le
returned, the first thing he did was to visic the
school ; but on looking round for Copaul, the
buoy was nowhere to be seen. He was then
told that Ins grandinother had kept hiw away
by furce, for the poor woman was a confirmed
heathen ; and she was made to believe that the
New T'estament was a bad book. She would
rather, therefore, lose her bread than let hLer
grandson remain in a Christian school.

The missionary hastened the same evening

to the miserable dwelling of Copanl. He

8

mal saw then what the boy could not see, ai

condntion, It was, ** I know that my Redeesn-
Fer liveth, and that he shall stand at_the latter
day upon the earth, and i my flesh I shall see
Gud, whow I shall see fur myself, and my eves
chall hekold, and notanother.’”  Several. tmes
he repeated the words; but at lusi, he could
petnn father thenthe first tw o words, “ 1 know.”
1o was 100 weak to go on, and he sank back,
rquite overcome, o s imserable pllow.

When the poor child gave over speaking,
the missionary went down on Ins knees at the
bedside, and praised God for this unexpected
jewel, that, through lus grace, he had guther-
ed from the dust of India to set m the crown of
the Redeemer-  Four-and-twenty hours afier-
wards, the weak voice of 1lus couverted boy
was silent for ever on earth, tv eommenece its
siging in heaven. Would you hke te hear
some of the Jast words he uttered? ‘They
wera these :—*] see '——Now 1 have hght '—]
see Him in lis beauty '—Tell the missionary
that the blnd sees!—I glory in Chnst '—1I
glory 1"*  As he said this, he sleptin Jesus,
and angels bore his happy spirit 1o tha place
where he should behold what no eye has seen,
nor heard.—Juvenile Missionary Mogazine,
Anmerica.

et G~ B ere——n-—

The true Christian God's Witness in
tho World.

You who have the Bible and do not read it,
or who read it and do not behieve it, or who
believe 1t and do not obey it,—you are, be as-
surcd of this, one of the greatest obstacles to
the triumphs of the Divine Word.

If your life corresponded to your prufession ;
if your hearts were penetrated by the truths of
the Christian Rehgion ; if your conduct were
conformable to it in all puints, your example
would be its most effectual recommendation.

The Eternal says to you: “Be ye my
witness.”” The witness which God requires
of you in order to convince the world, is your
love, i3 your holiness, is your likeness to your
Baviour. In refusing Him this winess, you
betray His cause; and your impenitence,
your transgressions of Ilis law, your love of
the warld, the contradictiog, in short, between
your belief and your works, retsrda the advance
of God's reign and the acknowledgment of
revealed truth inthe world, Be ye awakened;
be ye converted yourselves, and, all around
you, then shall be awakened and converted.

Disciples of Jesua Christ, the more the prae-
tical confirmation of the Chriatian theory shall
be striking, the move your Jove shall be burn-
[ing and constant ; your zeal indomitable and
wise; your piety contemplative and uclive;
your prayers humble and- confident ; the more,




