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Samachar Darpan. He and his fellow missionaries stood with the oppressed, reflecting the
type of God he believed in—the Friend of India.

Ms Evangeline Anderson-Rajkumar lectures in theology and ethics at Serampore College,
Serampore, India.

Sati or Widow Burning

S. Pearce Carey

Excerpt from William Carey by S. Pearce Carey (London, Carey Press
1934) p. 182f

William Carey wrote: ‘We saw a number of people assembled on the river-side. I asked for
what they were met, and they told me to burn the body of a dead man. I enquired if his
wife would die with him; they answered yes, and pointed to her. She was standing by the
pile of large billets of wood, on the top of which lay her husband’s dead body. Her nearest
relative stood by her; and near her was a basket of sweetmeats. I asked if this was her
choice, or if she were brought to it by any improper influence. They answered that it was
perfectly voluntary. I talked till reasoning was of no use, and then began to exclaim with
all my might against what they were doing, telling them it was shocking murder. They told
me it was a great act of holiness, and added in a very surly manner, that, if I did not like to
see it, | might go further off, and desired me to do so. I said [ would not go, that | was
determined to stay and see the murder, against which I should certainly bear witness at
the tribunal of God. I exhorted the widow not to throw away her life; to fear nothing, for
no evil would follow her refusal to be burned. But in the most calm manner she mounted
the pile, and danced on it with her hands extended, as if in the utmost tranquillity of spirit.
Previous to this, the relative, whose office it was to set fire to the pile, led her six times
round it—thrice at a time. As she went round, she scattered the sweetmeats amongst the
people, who ate them as a very holy thing. This being ended, she lay down beside the
corpse, and put one arm under its neck, and the other over, when a quantity of dry cocoa-
leaves and other substances were heaped over them to a considerable height, and then
ght was poured on the top. Two bamboos were then put over them, and held fast down,
and fire put to the pile, which immediately blazed very fiercely, owing to the dry and
combustible materials of which it was composed. No sooner was the fire kindled than all
the people set up a great shout of joy, invoking Siva. It was impossible to have heard the
woman, had she groaned, or even cried aloud, on account of the shoutings of the people,
and again it was impossible for her to stir or struggle, by reason of the bamboos held down
on her, like the levers of a press. We made much objection to their use of these, insisting
that it was undue force, to prevent her getting up when the fire burned. But they declared
it was only to keep the fire from falling down. We could not bear to see more, and left
them, exclaiming loudly against the murder, and filled with horror at what we had seen.’
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