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his property passes to his heir, dr according to his 
bequest ; and in the event of his recovery, the poor 
man becomes an outcast. Not one even of bis own 
children, will eat with him, or afford him the least 
accommodation ; and if by chance they come in con
tact with him, ablution must follow. The wretched 
survivor from that time is held in abhorrence, anil 
has no other resource than to associate himself with 
outcasts under similar circumstances.

The following details of this murderous custom 
are from the testimony, and in the words of eye-wit
nesses.

The Rev. II. Toumley.—l have conversed with a 
dying Hindu on the bunks of the Ganges, and the 
substance of his confession was, “ I have no hope of 
heaven from the circumstance that i am dying near 
the sacred Ganges ; nor do I expect future happiness 
from the worship of the gods. 1 know of no mode 
whereby I cun be saved ; and I believe that after 
death I must be cast into hell for the punishment of 
my many sins.” To the same effect is the following 
affecting passage from the Rev. W. Ward : “ Look 
at the heathen by the side of the Ganges, calling 
upon their relatives to repeat the names of Norayun, 
of Gunga, of Rain ; and n host of other idols ; pour
ing the waters of the river down the throats of the 
dying, exposing them in the agonies of death to the 
chilling damps by night and the scorching beams of 
the sun by day ; and listen to the cries of the dying :
• Tell me not of works of merit ; 1 have been com
mitting nothing but sin. And now, where am I go
ing ? What is there beyond this wretched existence ? 
Am I going into some reptile or animal body, or shall 
1 at once plunge into some dreadful place of tor
ment ? 1 sec the messengers of Yuma coming to 
seize me. O ! save me—save me ! How dark and 
heavy the cloud which* icnvclopcs me ! Is there no 
tertainty, no ray of light, to guide and comfort me in 
•ny departure ? Must l take this plunge to be seen 
no more ?’ ”

Rev. IV. Kqle».—At the Ghaut were great num 
hers of personsThatbing, and performing their morn
ing ceremonies ; and among them a poor woman 
laid on a low bed,- raised only a few inches above the 
ground, in dying circumstances, left exposed to the 
blazing sun totally unheeded by all around her, wait 
ing, to appearance destitute jof all anxiety, to see 
her breathe her last.

Rev. \V. Ward.—At nine o’clock in the morning 
a sick man was brought by his relatives to the river 
side, and was bin on the wet sand, in expectation of 
soon expiring. In this situation he remained, expo
sed to the scorching rays of the sun, till four olclock 
in the afternoon, when be was immersed up |o the 
breast in the river, and in this position one of his re
lative* vociferated in his ears, “ Hurree ! Ram I 
Krishna ! Ram !” After some time, finding that 
death was not so near as had been amici paled, he 
was again replaced on the wet sand. The next morn
ing the same ceremony was commenced, of immersing 
and repeating the names of their deities, until 5
o’clock p. m., when the man expired, having been 
literally murdered by his own relations.

Rev. S. Sutton—l lived on the hanks of the Gan
ges for six years. During the whole of that period 
scarcely n day passed without some circumstance oc
curring which strikingly reminded me of the language 
of the psalmist, “ The dark places of the earth are 
full of the habitations of cruelty.” I have seen some 
held up in the water by two persons, while a third 
has incessantly kept pouring water down the throat 
until life has become extinct. I have seen others 
laid on the wet sand, with their feet in the water 
when in the act of dying ; and 1 have seen others 
who have been suffered to lie upon mats at a little 
distance from the water for several days before they 
have expired ; but during that time no means had 
been empleyed for their recovery. In short, it is a 
rare occurrence for any sick person to be brought

back to hie honte after he has once been carried fta* 
it to die.

“ One evening," says the wife of a misaienan 
“ as l was walking with my husband by thertw 
side, we saw two respectable looking natives earn, 
ing a woman in their arms. We asked them 
they were going to do with her. They very eeek 
answered, ' Wo are going to pujt her in the mttu
that her soul may go to heaven, folrshe is ear
ther !’ I asked them if she was ill. Thgj^said‘ Shs 
it not very ill ; but she is old, and bas no teeth, tad 
whatistho use of her living ?’ I felt a great d»d 
on hearing this, and said, ‘ What ! have you èi-, 
compassion on your mother ? Will you drone 
her because she is old ?’ They said, ‘ Never naiad,' 
and proceeded towards the river. Mr. R. then re 
down the hank, and taking hold of the woman, iesi*. 
cd on their taking her home. They did so ; h* 
brought her ngaiiktiie next evening, anil Mr. T. Csij 
saw them throw her into the water, without perform, 
ing the usual ceremony of giving her water in Iks 
name of their gods.”

Some years afterwards the same lady wrote as fat 
lows : While I am writing I feel all the horrors I 
formerly felt respecting the sick in India. I see 
witnessed one of the scenes in all its aggravations. 
The sick person was a young woman, who was Ml 
willing to go to the river.—As they approached t|» 
Ghaut her screams were intolerable ; crying ‘«let, 
morey, jay, nay’—I ain not dying. But the men who 
had taken her were firm to their purpose, and woeld 
not hear any thing that was said to them. Thflt 
laughed at my entreaties; turned a deaf ear t*| 
threats ; and rushed forward into the water 
lhe*r victim. Tho poor creature had often i 
am'ftot dying,' but now she found herself ini 
circumstances : a few cups of water pouredi 
her throat, in the name of their gods, soon stop 
her breath. I inquired whether it xvas comment 
take them to the river against their will. They i 
‘ Yes, or else a great many would disgrace their fin 
lies by dying in their houses.’ Sometimes they lean 
them to jierish by the river. I found u poor old m»i 
one morning by the river side, who had been theredl 
night. Those who had taken him had rubbed h» ; 
body with mud, and had left him quite naked,exposed 
to the ants, so that he was completely covered whfc 
these insects ! When ! saw him move bis besdf 
went to him but was thrilled with horror to see a 61» 
low-creature, in his dying momenta, in such dream* 
stances of misery. 1 ran for assistance, hut the sa
lives refused to do any thing for him, unless I wesM 
allow them to put him a little nearer the water, ej* 
inp he was too liar off for the tide to reach him.Jl 
said, ‘Perhaps he may get better if taken ears oC* 
They shook their heads, and -said he was put them 
to die, and die he must. My husband soon eases 
with some wine ; we put a little into his meat!, 
which be swallowed, and said, ‘ It is very good.* » 
then thought he would revive ; but be tad lain •«
night on the damp ground, and it was now ele><* 
o’clock, and the sun shining on him very hot. Wes* 
we endeavoured to move him be said be was vetJ 
faint, and wished to remain where he was 
minutes. Alas ! it was but a few minutes indeed, e« 
he soon expired.

The Sure Foundation.—Mr. Briart, a Christie* 
minister, when on his death-bed, being asked bowW 
was, replied, “ I have no fear of death.” Being mj’ 
ed what was his hope, he said, “ The finished WSD 
of our Lord Jesus Christ is the only ground of »op%
I wish not to retract one sentiment 1 have held 
ference to the truths of God. Thave preached*-* 
have ransacked the word of God, and 
equal to this,—1 The blood of Jesus Christ ce 
from all sin.’ ”
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