
wards until life was extinet, whien they were camed to
the morai.

He further' aIds :-Thiere are otfier cruel customs he-
sides tie.se. Children ivere murdeî'ed, whien flot intended
for sacrifice, somne Oefo-re ilheir birth, others afierwards;
niothers starnped upon the aecks of their infants, or
strangled thein ivith their lhands. If a mani were a chicf,
arid the wvoiari of' inean origiri, tiie latter inust kili so
mariy childreri hefore she cari be raiseil ho his level ; and,
on the other hand, '1 the inaîî ivas a coriton mari, and,
the woinari a chief wonman, according, to the degrees of
dùitiction wvere the nuniber of ehljdren destroyed. A
woin-an rse near Io us %vlio had, eleven eidren, every
one of wvhoni, there is reason to believe, wvere destroved.

At the tinie the spasmnodie choiera ivas raging at
Madras, a boy belon-in g to the Missionary fe-cto
there, went ulp to onec of the Missionaries, and said, "e Sir,
1 have got a cure for the choiera." Have you; wh,,Iat is
it? returned the iýIisionary.. "The ninety-flrst Psalm,"
ariswered the Boy, and then began anà repeated the
wvhole Psahin correctly.*

A boy, called Abrahamr, flot yet four years ol, was
ýwot only rerna*.ably patient and resigned duriing his last
illness,, but hiýs conversatioi. proved an abid'ing hlessing t->
his fater, wvho hiappened then to be ini an urihappy state
.of mind. On the day before lie died, lie asked him,
"4Fathier,.do you love me V" The father replied, "4Yes,
I1 do." Upon repeating his question, lie received the
sarne ansver. "lBut then," added he, "1do you love
our Saviour ?" "lNo," replicd the fathier, "I arn just
ncnv very poor aad miseral)le."1 "eAi P' said te child,
44 if you do flot love our Savieur, you cannot love ine ats
you oughit !"

.&nother child, though very iii, whenever it heard tlie


