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The following are the extracts referred
to.—

“ At Union chapel, Calcutta, there was
baptized on Sunday last, & convert, Niron-
jon Mukarjec, whose family history striking-
ly illustrates one of the grossest features of
Hinduisin. This young man’s grandtather,
2 Koolin Brahmin, during his life-time mar-
ried sixty wives. His great grandfather
married one kundred and sivty, cleven of
whom, girls of cight and nine yecars old, he
married in one day. On his death eleven
of the wives burnt themselves on his funera’®
pilc.n Such was Hinduism a hundred years
ago.

“ An event of vast social importance has
transpired during the past fortnight, which
we have no doubt, will greatly interest our
countrymen. Babov Parbutty Churn Goop-
to of the Boidya caste, a law student of the
Presidency College, was marricd on the 2d.
instant, to an accomplished widow girl of o
different caste, fourteen years old, brougut
up at the Native Girl’s School, belonging
o the Free Church of Scotland. About
fifty persons who formed the bridal party
dined promiscuously o1 he occasion with-
out any scruples about caste, and what is
of far greater importanee, some Brahma la-
dies of respectable families, who had been
invited, were present, and 1ook an active
part in the nuptial proceedings.  That this
marriage is of & most extraordinary charac-
ter and a daring advance on the existing go-
cial usages of our country, no oue can deny.
It combines in one act three great and im-
portantreforms. By expurgating all idola-
trous ceremonies and muntras and adopting
the Brahmic nuptial ritual it wholly dis-
countenances Hinduism ; secondly, it is an
instance of widow-marriage; thirdly, it sets
aside the distinctions of caste by etfecting
the intermarriage of persons of different
castes.  Norare the age and qualifications of
the bride matters of small importance. Ve-
rily the highest aspirations and the brightest
visions of our patriots have been realized in
this unprecedented matrimonialalliance,and
well may they congratulate their country on
this auspicious event as opening up vivid
prospects of her deliverance from the many
obnoxious and degrading customs that have
been for centuries eating into her vitals.—
Yes, it is such nople examples that will con-
vince the world that we Bengalees are not
mere talkers, that true reform is already
stalking in giant strides, and that true re-
formers arc mustering strong for the final
and thercfore the most desperate onslaught
on the relics of Hinduism.”

United Presbyterian Missionin
India.

Rev. Mr. SHoOLBRED writes from
Beawr, giving an account of the bapticm

of three converts and other circumstances
of interest connected with this youthful but
vigorous Mission:

DEATIE OF LITTLE MARY.

In concluding my notice of our orphan-
age, I referred, in no boastful mood I trust,
but with heartfelt thankfulness to the fact,
that ‘since its foundation, none of the dear
children had died, or even suftered from se-
veresickness.  When the Z2ecord containing
thatsketeh reached Beawr,it found us watch-
ing by thedeath bed of little Mary,the young-
est of our orph.n girls, and to us the dear-
est; not only because of her remarkably
amiable and gentle disposition, but because
she had been the special favourite of our
dear departed sister, whose name she bore,
and whose last carthly thoughts had been
concerned about the little one’s welfare.—
For some time she suffered from acute oph-
thalmia ; and although she rapidly grew
thin, we attributed this to the irritation oc-
casioned by that aiscase, and endeavonred
to strengthen her by nourishing diet. Soon,
however, the deeper and more insidious dis-
easo revealed itself—poor little Mary was
the victim of phthisis. It was surely from
some presentiment that I wrote of her as the
‘drooping lily.” With what a sad signifi-
cance the words came back upon us as we
sat by her little bed, and watched the ebb-
ing life. The stem of the drooping lily was
broken, nipped by the cold blasts that swept
across her unremembered childhood, and on
the morning of Tuesday,the 23rd of August,
she slept away quietly, as a child goes to
rest in its mother’s arms ; and the drooping
lily droops no longer, but blooms unfading
now in her Lord’s upper garden, where no
frosts nip, or rude winds blow. Dear little
Mary ! she was one of those little ones whom
the gentle Jesus loved to take to his bosom
and bless, while on carth. She was so meek,
so gentle, so unselfish.  Chintu Ram told
me that she was in the habit of dividing her
Sunday swectmeats into four shares, keep-
ing only one share for herself, and giving
the othersto the three youngest of the orphan
boys ; and she replied to our questionings
about the Redeemer with so beaming a smile
and lisped his praise so sweetly, that with-
out presumption we dare cherish the hope
that she has gone to join that upper choir,
who,arrayed in white, and with golden harps
cease not day or nightto sing, * Worthy the
Lamb that was slain.” The same evening,
borne to the grave-yard on the shoulders of
our native Christians, and attended by all
our own children, and many others, we laid
her body in a grave next that of our lament-
ed catechist, Abdul Massih, and left it to
rest there in the hope of a blessed resurrec-
tion.

JLLNESS OF NAULA.
Scarcely "wd we recovered from that sad



