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PREFATORY NOTE.

A svPLE story of Dengal village-life appeared in
Calcutta, wnder the title of *Sansar,” in 1885, Tt
is now cffered to English rveaders in an English garb,
with some necessary alterabions, as a slight eflort
towards the Nfting of that curtain which veils the
inner life of the people of Tudia from the West,
Benares rises beside the (ranges in all the splendour
of her temple-stairs, Delhi lifts mosque and minar
amidst the relics of three thousaud years, Jaipur
is pround of its gay edifices, Jodpur of itz castled
rock. These things, and otkers like *nem, the ordin-
ary visitor is contuut to call by the name of India,
:Yr}-t surely a finer curiosity would lead him to ask

“oF the life which is lived in the brown villages mest-

ling nnder the tall palms—would awaken desue to
know the thoughts of those silent women who, now
and again pass closely veiled-—would swprisc in him
some question all reverence, some reverence all ques-
tion, as he gazed, merely, maybe, from the windows
of a railway carriage, on ihe peasant going forth to
the ploughed fields at dawn.
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vi PREFATORY NOTE

The great painter of “ The Angelus™ declared thé
“the cry of the Earth” was for ever in his ears. It It
the cry of the Indian Earth, with all her fruitage of
labour, of ancient ideals and of new aspirations, which

mnst be for ever in the ears of him who would interpret
Indian lfe.

LoNpox, Jenunry 1902,
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HOOK 1

THE VILLAGE

THE ORTHANS

OW the wide ploains of Beugal, some few miles from
the nearest 1arket-town, stands the little village
of Talpockhar—7%e Lele of Palms, Hard by, anidst
long stretolies of ricefields, is the palm-virdled lake
from which the name is taken,

Shrovded alwiys m the darlness of its high banks,
xcept at that lnief hour when the sun is vertical, its

aters fake towards the moment of sunset a hue of
wensest darkness.  Here, on an Apnil evening, within
the thick belt of the }nhm, will break one of those
heavy Nor'-Westers which, after the sunny months
of Winter, tring in the Indian Spring,  As yet, the
promise of the ecming storm s seen only in the
gathering clouds—a Dght breeze stiil whispers weirdly
in the palm trees, a fow slars gppear overhead, and a
few lights glitter in the distant village. As we draw
near, it is no hard task, even in the darlkness, to sce
& woman who stands walst-deep i the water, while
on the steps above, o givl of uwine sits holding a
younger sister in her arms.  The mother, tempted
less perhaps by the thonght of <uty than by the
coolness of the lake, is performing the cvening rite
of ablution, Near by is the large carthenwaye vessel

A
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which is presently to be filled with water and carried
home.

The place and seene are typical of the country.
The sound of strange footsteps approaching through
the gloamming earries no hinl of disturhance to any
one of the litle wroup, The fifty or so prusants who
live within reach ave trusted ncishbours, and the fow
farnilies of Bralmins and gentlefollk in the village are
all, cacli 1o the other, as himself.  For this is one of
thoge small shady hamlets which cover the green
plains of Bengal, where life is simple, varal, full of
repose; and the story of this poor widow and her o
girls ig Hkewise both brick and plain—easily told.
 The daughter of a good bat poor Kayest fa,m]]y,
she had heen married to a Fayest of humible cireuni-
stances, Harirlas Mullile. He had five or six acres of
land; but as a Kayest does nobt lwld the plough, le
ernployad men to do the tillage and grow the ries,
He saved bat little after paying the workmon’s wages
and the Taudlord’s rent, anl 1]11! little barely %uﬁl(‘(‘d
to find the family i their daily rice, and he had to
eke out hig ineome from other sources to provide the
household expenditure. A poor fanmily of good bir
futher and mother and children, often live in Ing
on siapence n day, bue H.ll"l([dn, when all was to
foamd it difficult o scrape togelhor even as much
this. He had a consiu, Tarini Mullik, who wag cn
ployed inoan office in Durdwan town, but it is vain
m these days to Iook for help from o cousin—even a
brother s seldom of wueh use to one.  Yel in times
of ditficulty, when Harddas Duoplored hiy cousin for
help, Tarinl wonld lend him live or ten rupees;?
and when IHaridas repaid the debt, hig eousin wonld
excuse the inderest. Thos his life was a life, of
penury, but Drie was eontent.

Fifteen or sixteon years after his warringe, Haridas
was Dblessed willr o davghter, his first-born, whom he
called Bindu. A child of their mature years, Bindn
became her parents’ areat joy. Bub parents’ love

A rupee is e 4d in English money.
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cannot supersede the needs of life, and Bindu, child
of the poor cottage, received little more. When her
uncle, Tariui, came to the village in the Poja holidays,
he would bring for his own daughter, Ums, raushlin
Sarces of Daceo, gold bangles for her arms, and silver
anklets for her feet. Door Bindu's parvents saw this,
and with muoch diffien]ty made a pair of light gold
bangles for her arms and silver anklets for her tfect.
They got into debt for this, and were unable to pay it
off for a long time; but, after all, it was an investment
¢+ the family,  Gold triukets ave often the ounly
pwvings of an Indian faunly; for moucy comes and
goes, but a woman’s ormuments are preserved with
gacred care and hended down from nother to
daughter.

Little Bindu often went lo play with her rich

cousin Uma, for they were of the same age; and as
Bindu was meek and gentle, amd never spoke iu
anger, Uma liked and pafronisedd her.  When the
rich cousin had her wsual allowance of sweots and
delicacies, she would give a little portion to Binduy,
vho stood hy, hungry and meek-cyed and silent;
wd when her pecple brought teys and trinkets
wior her from the village market, she would lhand
over a penny pith-doll to Bindn.  Toor Bindu’s joy
would then kuow no bounds, and she wonld come
Liome and show her new toy to her mother with
pride.  Binduw's wother wouold kiss her child, aund
wipe a tear from her own cyc

Four years after Bindu's birth came a Nttle, sister,
The elder girl was sonewhat dark-skinned, but the
new baby had the cowmplexion of o fairy, cyes like
the sparkliug and restloss bee of the language of
Lndian poets, lips like the ripe Biuba fruit dimpled
with a nectar sinile. The poor parents Idssed Uis
priceless gift, and nuned lier Sudlia, or Nectar, But
her parents’ kisses were all that hittle Sudha got, and
the expenses of the household increased with this
addition to the family. The little girl wmust lave
some milk, the fairy child wmust have bapgles for
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her arms; and when she was taken fo neighbours’
houses, how was she to be shown to admiring gossips
and matrons unless she was clad in a little Dacca
Saree?  These natwal wishes welled up in the
parental Losow, hut heow were they to be gratified ?
) the fond desives that spring in a father's heart! 0O
the nngatisfied lovgings of o loving meiler!

In penury and ansiety, Dindws Father worked from
day to day and managed the household, while Bindn's
mother spared herself no toil or hardship in tending
her husband and bringing up her girls, reckoning her
cares o joy. In the early dawn, long before sunrise,
Dindu's mother bad risen, cleaned and washed the
brass plates aml utensils, swept the rooms and court-
yard, fed ber girls with wmilk, and cooked for her
husbamd.,  When his meal was over, she weut to the
Iake and had her daly bath, Fetehing water for the
use of the houschold.  Aboat wmidday sbe lLad her
own breakiast and laid herself down on the ground,
under the shadew of the trees, to sleep with her little
girls,  [n the alternoon she was up again, and bepan
her eooking and her honsehold daties, which were not
over till supper was done, and her husband and
children retived {or the night,  Slhe then supped in
Lurn, washed and eleaned the dizhes, lockad the doors,
and went uoisclossly to seek rest uside ler husband,
Powestic love was her one treasure, and few on this
carth were happier than Bindu's yother in her penury
ad peace.  Was she poor fe—she was but one among
millions, and she was blessed with a 1111‘:1)‘111(1-—000(1
ventle, and even as a god unto her—iwo dnldlen,
dear ag a jewel on her hosom; and atter the day's
work was over, she had peace and rest in her poverty.
A poor woman hopes for no more than this. ]

Dut this happivess did not Jast her lony.  Cruel
fate willed it: four years after Sudlia was born her
father died. Then Sudha's ether smote her fore-
Licad and breast with her hands, rent the quiet village
with ber bitter wail, and fell prostrate and Binting to
the carth. Why should God take away the stay and
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support of this poor womans home and heart? Why
should ITe quench the lamp which lighted the poor
woman's cottage home ? Villagers gathered vound
her, and wept 1o see the widow crying in her agony
the tiller and the labourer, when they went to the
flelds, stopped for a moment at her door and brushed
away a tear.

A year had passed since. Haridas's eousin, Tarini,
now tilled his land, and what Le gave to the widow
was scarcely enough for her support, and that of .her
children. She eonld not put o new fence vound her
house ; she could not re-thaich the huts which were
sorely in need of repair. So Lindw's mother at last
gold Far ruined dwelling, and went to live wicth her

hur” 'y cousin, Tarind, according to that Immemnorial
o 1 of the Kast which imposcs on cvery capable
gt the duly of lhelping hig poorce relatives.  She

eooked for the fawily, and performed all the menial
duties of the honschold ; she put aside her vwn Biudu
and Buwidha and carvied Tarini's deughter on  her
hreast ; she fetehed water, cleaved the plates, and
gswept the rooms. A poor dependaunt bus much to
bear, but Bindu's mother never opened her lips, and
made no reply to reprosches,  And sometimes when
her hieart was heavy with grici, she wiped away a quiet
tear and whispered a silent prayer ~— God of the
poor and the lowly, help ty Dindwe and Sudha, write
weal and happtness on their foveheads, Dring them up
with Thy loving care! This i ol T ask. May 1 sec
Bindu and Sudha marricd and happy befure I die;
that is all the happiness 1 loug for on this earth.”

Such was the tale of the orphans and their mother.

Presently the mother rose from the water. Filling
her pot and lifting it, she gabl: “ Bindu, my love, let us
go home now. Can you carry Sudla? Her tender
limbs, poor child, are tired with her walk., How conld
she wall far, poor dear thing? Is she fallen aslecp ?7”

“Yes, mother, she has fallen asleep; let me carry
her.”
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“Nuay, but ghe 1s heavy in her sleep, child, and yon
cannot earry her,  Ielp her to my arms, my love, and
you hold the skirt of my Sarec and follow me. It is
very dark, wiid clonds are gatherving; we shall have
rain Lo-uight.”

“Oh, but let mae earry Sudha, mother,” porsisted the
loving Bindu; “why, the other night I carried her all
the way to sster Kalee’s house; can I not take her
this litide way /"

“Take ber then, my child,” said the mother, “ bug
carry her carefully, for it s dark, and see that you do
not slip. Do you remember how poor Uma fell the
other night on her way bock from the fair 2 unhappy
vne, she lind 2 deep cut on her forchead.”

“Which Fair did she go to, mother? T gaw the
nice toys she bronght.  How tine they were! Where
did she get them from, mother # 7

“Why, do you not know, my love? They went tu
the great gathering at Agradip, where o great fair is
held every year, and thousands of people come from
all the conntry round, and {rom across the river
Yaishnavs are fod under the trees, and there is music
and sinving, and men ave yathered i erowds”

“Have you ever been there, wother 77

“Yes, my love, when 1 was a little girl like you;
my parents and all of ws went to the falr, and we
remained there three or lour days, living and sleeping
under the trees.”

“Under the trees, mother ¢ Wy, are there no
houses?”

“Howses, my love? Why, filty thousand people
gather there. Where would they find houses for all?
No, my cbild, every one lives and sleeps under the
trees.  There is su homense mauge-grove, and the
falr ig held Ju gts shade. Traders and shopkeepers
come too, and coods from all parts are displayed
and sold in their hooths.”

“Let me go there, mother, one day! I want to
see d great Tair like that”

“Have 1 other people’s luck, my darling child, that
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T shall take you to the fair? Why, it is a great
expense, my love.”

“Oh, but, mother, T raust go there next year, TUmna
and Kalee linve boliv been there, why shiould 1 notgo 27

“Nay, but you a1e a good child, wmy sweet, aund
must not be unreagonable. Uma's father is a rich
man, and go is Kalee’s father, and they can go where
they like. You, my dears, are children of poverty,
aud how ean you think of having fancies? 1f the
Great Dispenser of mevcies had recorded  weal and
happiness on your foreheads, would you lhave to
pear all this privation {or your daily ree?  Shoukl
wy dear darlings, bright images of pure gold, have
stood iu the donrs of others for their bread ! Mereiful
God! Thy will be dune:”

The gloow of the nisht fell heavy and thick on all
sides, aud black elouds gathered in the western sky,
The gleam of hglining was seen from tine to iime,
and a litful nieht wind woancd 1o the  leaves of
the trees.  All the village was wrapped in silence,
save [or the distaut howl of jackale. In the ul;i.er
darkness one or two dim stars weee sl visible,
the lamps of a distant village glimmeved luamc,b
the foliswe of ity trecs. Ihwur-h that deep darkness
dndu walked Ly the villege }hil.h under the arching
houghg, holding (o the skirt of Ler wmother's Saree.
She could not see in the dark a quicet tear trickliug
down the pensive face of that eilent and  much-
suffering widow of the Loke of Palws.

11
THT. SISTELS
A xpar Lttle cottane stands wnder the shadow of

thick trees in the village of the Lake of Ialms. i
is midday, and the ficlds around are shimmering
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under the hot sun of an Indian summer, Tillers
have done their morning's work, and wend from the
fields into the village with plongh and cattle. A few,
perhaps too tuwed to return, have lald themselves
down under sowe tree In the fields, and their mid-
day meal of rice 1s taken to them by wife, mother,
or stgter, from homwe.  The shaded village 1s a cool
spot In the midst of the surrounding gl&re Clumps
of hatnboos grow evervwhere, graceful and bending:
like ostrich f(’.'iﬂ!til with then tender leaves frem-
bling in the broese. "The Liige jack fruit, often thirty
pounds in weight, the palin aud the cocoa-nut, grow
in every lomestend, and by cach cottage.  Plantaing
hang in hoge bonelies amidst glossy leaves o yard
in length; the Mandar and  Mavasa and  other
prickly trees cloke the rowl-sides; and the under-
growth of wild plints covers half the village. A
mange-grove, covelring two or three acres of land,
forms a solt scene of coolness and shade. The sun
serds dts straight, white bars of light through the
leaves on the glistening gruss be nedlh, arl the birds
are voiceless i the heal, ‘1] but one dove, whose soft
cooing passes ineessuntly through the wrove.

A meat httle dwellivg stouds under the trees, its
outer ol sheltered by o lew cocoa-nuts, belitnd whieh
cluster the mner conrtyanl amd luildings, carcful to
share the same gratetul shade. On one side of this
inner court s vigorous Nau o creeper climbs  and
clings with its fresh tendrils over a rough bamboo
tlelhs, and covers it with broad l(nws—-frun leaf, and
stalk alike serving the houschold for fresh \'(N%i;&l)]es
Facing the eourtyard is a commodions thatched hut,
whicll is atl once the slecping-room and prlnmpal
chiamber of the honwestead,  In Pront runs a verandah,
carefully eleaned aud swept. A sinaller hut on the
one side serves as a kitchen, and the cow-liouse has
ouly one cow in . The family have finished their
nidday meal, the five i the fire-place has been put
out, a few elothes are hung on the fencos to dry.
Behind the sleeping-room is a pond, and the brass
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plates and utensils of the house are leff in the water,
aud have uos yet been cleaned. By the pond grows
2 thorny plam-trec and o few plantains. The rest
is jungle.

The mat door of the bediromn is closed, aud inside
all is dark. The mistress of the house is pacing the
room in the dark. She hus laid o little gl of two
on a mat on the earthen floor; and she lias a hoy of
six months, whom she s frying to put to sleep by
carrying him up and down,  She strokes the child
gently on the back, now and then singing a lnllaby
in soft, musical tones.

The wother is Larvely tweuty years of age. THer
limbs are slender and. weals, hier face s soft and some-
what pale, her eyes wre Lrge and deep blacl, gentle and
thouglitful.  She iy hittle of the freshness of the girl
of twenty in novthern countries, TFor in Indiz at this
gere a woman ix o wife, and often o mother: the carces
and anxietics of 4 hwnseheld Jie beavy npoen her youth.

The boy wis now fast asleep, and she too placed
her head on her m and lay dowu to rest. The
world was still ane voiceless i the noon-day heat; the
roony was silent ; sod the cri-mother slept in silence
by Ler sleeping childreu.  Tlouschold auxielies left lier
awhile, and in the peace of sleep the lines of care and
thought faded slowly from her pale face and brow,

She had slept for an hour when a slight noise
roused her: her opening eyes saw a beauliful young
girl, who, with smiling lips and bright eyes, was
sitting by her and playing with a kitten. The kitten
was trying to get af o toy in the girl’s hand, and she
ternpted and checked it by turns.  There was no
thonght or care on the fair young torehead wmdler its
clusters of dark ewds, shaken back every moment.
The givls eyes gleamed with joy, her lips gqoivered
with a swile, her graceful and rounded arms moved
like a flower-laden erceper moved by the swind, ng
Indian poets love to fancy. The girl was sixteen
years of age, and her cheerful face and smiling eycs
were those of her givlhood.
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* How long have you been here, Sudha 7

“Protty long,” answered the girl; “but yon were
asleep, sister, and 1 did not woke you. And luok,
gister, this kitten 'will follow me wherever T go. 1
closed the kitchen and went to the prmd to wash the
plates, and the kitten followed me there.

“Nave you cleaned the plates, and put them back
i the room 27

“You, sister,  And then [ shut up this kitten in the
cow-shed, Lt she crept oub muder the mat-wall and
followad e here. Shie wants to heve this toy.  But
she shan't have i, though !

“Why not lie down awhile new? You did not
sleep well last wight. Why not have a little rest,
chilil 2™

N0, sister, 1 1::1lmut gleep by day. And I slept
well last wight, only T ogol up ovee when your haby
wis Cl}l]]‘f How is the baly to-day #"

“He is well cnongh now, lLut his skin gets hot at
night when the fever returng, His father will bring
some mediciue to-day from Koatwa, whiclh will keep
the fever denvn, and slso pat bim to sleep.”

“ When is Hoew comiug back fromn Katwa, sister 27

“He wabd e would Lo back in the evening.
Why #"

© Beeause,” goid the hwghing girl, T am going to
huve gowme [un, [ won't tell you what ; you will sec
it when he comes, He threw some pink powder on
me on the Tloli festival day and made me all piuk. T
it going Lo have my revenge!”

“Tell me what you are going to do”

“No, bat you will Lell i,

“No, 1t.1]h* I won't”

" ’9:1]1} ¢

* Really.”

Then Sudha produced something from the skirt of
her Burce. The (hing was abont eighteen inches
Lo,

“What on carth is this, my dear?” usked Binda in
surprise.
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“Can’t you see 7

“Yoes, I seeit. Tt is jute, 18 it nog 27

“Yes, it s jute; but see how I have painted it red
with Knsum lower!” proudly replied Sudba.

“And what on earth will you do with the coloured
jute 2"

“Guess i

“How can T guess ?”

“Can’t you guess 67 When Hem will sleep
to-night, I will tic it up to his ehin.  And when he
gets up, woi't 1 have a laugl, and call hine a Joug-
bearded Sanyasi! Won'l 1t be fun!” said the merry
gitl, and lLer Taughter filled the silent place once
more,

Bindu could not suppress a smile, and then she
gazed thoughtfully on her sis'er. “Sudha,” she said,
spealing to herself. “your aughter sweetens this
world!  Yom sear cel} know, poor child, that your fate
is sealed, your Iife iy wrecked!  How could ermel Fate
record such dive dizaster on your young hrow, and
make you a widew ab this age?”

It is seareely necessavy to tell our readers that a
periodl of eleven years has passed since the evening
whenr we lirst met the two sisters with their mother
by the Take of DPalms. How things have changed
with these yeors will appeuar from the scene we have
Jjust depieted.

Dindw’s motier had lived in the house of her
relative and  brought up her girls, There was no
happiness for her on earth—she knew it well—after
the deatl of her husband ; but, like a Hindu mether,
she longed {o see hor twe givle married before she
died. To sce cvery girl married is not only the fond
wish of a Hindn parent, hutl also an inv iolable r religious
obligation, and Bindu's mother began to seck o match
for Bindu when the elild was only ten. The Hindu
gir]l is generally married when ten or twelve years old,
Put this marriage s little move than betrothal. The
Lride afterwards lives for years i her father’s house,
paying occasional visits to her husband’s family, until
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she attalns uiturity, when she passes finally intc
her hushand’s home,

It is not easy to find a suitable match for a poo:
givl of genteel birth, In towos, the parents of the
bricdlegrooin 1usist on a haudsome dowry, and thougl
this cuslom has not yet crept into villages to the
same extont, vet every fathov feels a natural desire
to see his son mrried inte a family of rank and
wealth, and not amony people dependent upon their
relations,  Tindw’s uncle and relatives did not trouble
themselves overmnels abont her martiage; nor wag
she a ol of striking beasuty. One after another
proposals came and were discussed, mﬂ) to be broken
off,

The aunt, Tarini's wife, used ofien to sit of an
afternoom o the verandah of hor mney house; and
while Bindu's mother assidluously helped her in the
elaborate operation of doing lier bair, she wosl
“l‘dr‘luu‘-,l) swile on her humble d(,]_lenddllt and feed
her with hopes.

“DBut why are you auxious aboul it, sister# One
ueed uot he auxious about mareying the girls of our
house.  Our family, mur wmnk, the posidon and the
employurent of wy hushand in Burdwan,—who does
uot know all this? Mueh penance indecd must one
perform Lufore Tie ean win o bride from sneh a fawily
as ours! Don't you be anxious about Bindu, my
dear; let my husband some howme for the antumn
Tuja and T will arrange o suitable mateh {or darling
Bmdu and mary her into a family worthy of our
own,  Why, miy r[o:u' T'ma is also ten, and plopomla
for hoer haud are colring fium every direction! They
would earry lier away ou their heads if I only
consented te her being nareied now, hut T searcely
listen to such proposals yot. When [ mary my
darling Thua, it will Be inte a family worthy of our
own! Dat then, my Vma lhas a elear, fresh eom-
plexion, and Bindu s sianewhat davk, my dear,  And
you have no mouvey, sister; you know your hushand
was o plain, simple, good soul, and saved nothing,
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gnd that makes a difference, But don't be anxions,
sister, don’t be anxions. When I have once sct my
hand to the task, tlere necd be nuo wore couse {or
anxiety !” To these words of encouragement and
Lope, accompanied by the {requent and eloquent
movernents of braceletted arms, the mother of Dindu
listened with joy, and she fondly hoped for the best.

The autwmm Poju came, and Tavind vetuened. He
had brought Puja clothies and trinkets and articles for
his better- half, and she, dear soul, was out of ler
senses with joy.  Dhesses, clother, and shoes eame
also for every one in the honse, and Dacca Sarces and
silver hairpins for Uma. The wews ran throngh the
village, telling how the Nuzir of DBurdwan had come
home. The Dop]e Hocked to see him, and the sooth-
ing voice of ﬂq,ttm) was poured out hoth morning and
evening. Some cune to horrow o few rupees on this
Paja oceasion ; others for advice and help in difhi-
enlties, One hoped for an appoeintiment for his son or
nephew ; another came withoul any special ohjeet,
but wmerely to fawa on the great man of the village
according to inpmenorial custormr.  Who conbil think
of poor Bindu in the midst of this hustle aud joy ?
The Puja festivities were over, the fortnicht’s holidays
saon passed, Lhe N returned to Duardwa, and nothing
was artunged abont the uirl’s marviage,

Often did Bindw’s moether meet her gossips and
neighbours, and often did she solicit the matrons of
the village for helps And they too, kindly folk,
responded with eagerness,

“Of course, child, we will help you and find =a
mateh for your duughter ; whoen should we help if we
are not to help vou? Dut the mringe of gils, you
must know, iz a wmatter of diticulty in these days,
And then, you cun’t affurd auy suwitable dowry, my
dear; Bindu's father was not a man of wisdom and
gense ; uud, puor wan, Lo saved nothing.  1F Le had
only saved somcthing like your brother-in-law, there
wonld have been vo diftienlty about Bindn’s marriaga
at all. Often did we advise him on this subjeet in
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those days, wy child, but he would not listen then,
and you would not listen then, and now you feel the
consequences, my dear.  The poor man's advice
impreves by keeping, and you feel that now, my
child, Tut o be sure, to be sure, we will arrange a
mateh for your dear givl; how can we refuse our help
to sweut little Tndu, my love 27

Hope deferred maketh the heart sick, and at last
Bindu's nother carried her prayers to some of the
elders of the village,—men of age and influence.
And whenever she wmet them in tlie village footpath
or by the shady Jake, she would entrest them Lo
keep the poor woman’s request in their minds.  And
they too would respond kindly, not without a due
seuse of their own importance,

“Aud wiy bave you not told us of it so long,
mother?  How ean these things be done until we are
asked? Don't you kuow how Kilee's wmother sought
i vain for o wmateh for Kalee, antil last month she
sent for me and spoke Lo me about 16?2 And then
the thing was done! Kalee is of the same age as
your daughter, bemg only ten; and look at the match
we have arranced for her! The Roys of Burdwan
are gu old family, wealthy like Kuvera, amd with
every possession that heart eun desire. The bride-
aroom 18 a widower, and not quite yonng, but look at
his position anil weulth ! He lives in Inu:d\mn and
is held in high respect and houour by every one
Why, mother, he gives big diuners there o the
English officluls, keops  carriages for their use, aud
lives as o Zemiudar shonld live, Do you think such
matelies ean be arunged unltd we talee the business
info our ewn hands?  And you have Leen strolling
up and down the village aud 1ever spoken a word
about it to us? I’mplo are so independent in these
days, good lady, aud they like to do things for them-
selves ; bt do you think things ecan be done in that
way? Aud so you have thounglt of us and re-
membered ns after all this time? Well, mother, that
is soething!”
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The widow acknowledged her past neglivence with
tears in her eyes, and felt how unwise she had been
i not coming to such lelpers betiines, The wise
men of the villuge would then e softened by her
entreatics and rears, and graclously respotud :

“You need not be anxious any longer, mother;
now that you have menticned the thing to us,
there is no need {or anxiety. [t is as good as
tlong!”

Biundu's mother felt as if the moon had descended
from the skies into her hands, and foreot her food
and sleep in her lLope wmol exultation! Days and
months went by, two years passed away, but the poor
WIS daughtvr remained wmnarried,

Bindu's father had had an intimatle friend in the
Lake of Palins who bal a son numed 1Tem Chundra
Bose. Jlem had hoeen educated with cove, and after
passing hig Matriculdion from a Durdwin sehool had

Joined the University of Caleulta, Dot on his fatlier's

death lLie was compelled to give up his stodies, and
Lhe retumed to hiv village ancd lived on- the Twmble
property which had been Teft to i,

Hem had known little Bindu from her infavey. Tt
wig perhaps ewing to his natural waut of good schze
—s0 the wise men of the villuge surmised—thal he
wade up lLis mind to narry the penniless givl of his
fathev’s fricud, The \1]11f'v turned up its nose on
hearing of this [olly, and the olil friends of 1ew's
ta,mlly remonsteated f}gmnbt, anaet which might lower
the reputativn of his Gwooily, Dot JTem was an
obstinate Jad, and he settled nmtters with Binda's
mother. And the village gossips wlispered to ecach
other that this bold, bad youth often sought oppor-
tunities for secing his gnlbn:le, anil even dared
to speak o her, whon somebimes they met as she
returned from the Lake of Ialns on silent, lonely
evenings,

Bindws aunt was pleased with the turn of events.
she had not foregone her vest and sleep Lo secars a
mateh for Dindu, but when she heard that Bindu was



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:25:59

16 THE LAKE Of PALMS

to be married, she rejoiced in her simple heart. The
priests fixed an auspicious day, and the aunt gave
her away.

Happy as she was at Dindw's marriage, she was
still more gratificd when proposals came for the hand
of her own danchter, Uwma, from one of the richest
and most fanons honses of the county. The poor
Lady was beside herself with joy: and thus DBindu
and Uma were married in the same yveav, when they
were only ftwelve,

Anolliey two years passed away. Dindu was now
fourteen, Sudha ten, and their mother louged to sce
her other daughter married also before she died.
“The one cherished hope of my life will not be
gratificd,” sudd the poor woman, “if I die without
secing my Swlha married” To such pleadings  of
obstinate love thewe came an answer when Sudha
was given to o bay not wnueh older than herself,

Then was the mother wraly happy for the fivst time
since her husband’s death, and, as she took the twe
nuartied givle on Lier koce, deenied herself the most
fortunate woan on earth,  So, but a few months
after Swiba's worringe, she wenb-—wecle and uncom-
pluing m hife ha}}p\ it death! .

The marered Hfe of Mem and Binda was what
niarried Iife often 1x in [ndia. e took a givl of
twelve to his bosom, tended her, instructed ler, was
kind to her, until the girl bloomed into womanhood,
and her veneration for him warmed itself into the
devoted, whole-souled love which i only seeu in the
Tast.  Grown woman, she knew uwo other man, loved
une other g, spoke ler thoughts to no other man,
Her hushamd was all the woerld to her, and oceapied
all her mind, her hewrt, Ter soul. Tler love for him
was e Jove of the ]',ft!:l, - woma's alfection, mingled
with a woman's worship of man, which the Enoglish
poet deseribed when he sang :—

S He for God ouly, she for God in Lim,”

Toor Sudha’s tale was different. She Dbeecame a
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wife at ten and a widow at twelve. “Wife” and
“widow " were mere words to her; she hcard them,
but did not comprchend what they meant. Child-
widow, she came to her married sister’s house, and
threw aside the veil aud wifely ddecorations to take
again her toys and play with her kilten as beseemed
the child thal she was

These things were four ycars since. Rindu is now
twenty, and the mother of two children: Twa and
Kalee Hve with their ashands, and somebimes cone
on & visit to the Lake of Palms.  All three women

are of the same age, and, despite the cares and

anxieties of their maried life, have not forgotten the
love ol their childlhood.

111
THE WIFE

TrE village of the Lake of Palms slept at midnight
under long rows of lofty palms, whase feathery crowns,
gleaming in o food Af silver hght, formed a weird
picture against the blne canvas of the cloudless sky.
In the lmlnd lca\v of the bamboo the moonbeams
caught and slept; they daneed on the ripples of the
lake, and fell Tike o white mautle opon hush and
jungle.  In the apt smile of the Hast, they lay ke
a bed of jasmine over the whaole \ll[d}_‘,(, Most of
the 111hdblt<11|t.~, had finished thelr evening meal, closed
their doors, aud gone to sleep.  Here and there an
old man still sat sleepless on the outer veraudah
of his cottage, smoking lis pipe; or sowe young
honsewife was still busil y at work by the neighbour-
ing pond, her day’s task nol yet enpled, 0((\].8101]&11}’
the voice of a hushandman singing in the distant feld
was borne on the soft rmdmghb air,  All else was still.

B
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Bindun had finished her Louschold work, bul was
sitting on the verandah of her Q]LLp‘I!‘J('—I‘OOIB as her
hmshand had nob returned home yvet.  The soft moon-
light fell on her while Sarce, and on her thoughtful
1"1(,1’ Sudle, teo, would wot go to bed, fain as she
wis o make a Sanyasi ol her hrother-in-law.  But
the poor elald was tived, and she no sooner lay down
hy her sister than she swas fasb asleep. The red lips of
the sleeping givl purled as i a smile, or as if some
happy dream had descended on her with the light
of Lthe moon, '

dind gat alone ol watehtul, votil there came the
step at the outer door for which she waited.  She ran
out to open, aml Hem Chionden came in

o owas a young wan of ahout twenty-Tour,  IIis
fovelusw] wis hich and open, his face handsome, and
his eyes fudl of repose. 1le looked tived afiee his long
walk, aind his shoes werve coverad with dust, Bindu
placed o wooden geat for himy, and fetehed some water,
aned 1lewm washed Tis face, Tis hawmds, and his feat.

“You are late, my huslband,” soid Bindo, lovingly
and anxionsly,  “ You have not had youv snpper yet 1"

“§ started ently enougl,” he answered, “but I met
an old fricted ot Katwa, aned he tool me to his house,
ad meude me stay for some refreslinents. T hope you
have Tual your suppex ¢7

S Swilia i Daul Tier supper and has gone to sleep;
T will have mine Inter on,” sald Bitl, \\Jm like a true
Tindu wite, would not teuch her food till her husliand
liad talken his, Let we hring your viee for yon”

“T am not over hunery, my Bindu, but it is late,
and T may as well snp now.”

Andn sprinkled some water on the verandah, spread
the corpet, amd then brought a plate of foed from the
kitchen.  The food was simple enough -—rice, lentils,
fish servell in gravy, and some vegetables grown in the
cottace cowrveyard.  She had gathered limes from the
trees, aud cut them and kept them ready, and she had
couled & cocon-nut, ulzo ehtained from her own garden.
The wilk of the eow kept in the lhouse had been boiled
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and sweetened,  Hemn sae down, and his wife waited
by his stile,

“1 have brought wedicine for the baby,” he began,
“but don’t give 16 to hiwe now, L he is restless at mght
it will put hum (o sleep.  As to the other Lusiness for
wlich I-went to Katwn, nothing has been done.”

“And why 2”7

“Well, T went to a lawyer at Katwa whont I have
known for years, and spoke to him about the ficlds
which your fnther owned.”

“And what did he say 77

“He salid there ways no way o vecover thein except
by going to courl.”

“Fie! My lhusbund!  How ean 1 go to comrt
against my uncle?  Why, he brought me up afler mmy
father's deatly, he ave me in marriage to you, and wmy
dear aunt loves me as her ds nehiter, and often sends me
presents,  Shall we go to lasr against them 27

Hem smiled a uentle smile, and gaid: “ 1 do not
think T am very mm_,h mllo.h!,ed to your unele, my love,
for winning my bride! Dub you were a child then,
and cannot rewmewboer all that, nor is there auy need
for you to know, Anyhow, I bave no heurt 1o go to
law against yonr nuele; but can 1 help 1627

“Vint will it look well to sue my wucle in court ?
And we are poor—how it we g0 to law? 1 we can
but support ourselves n our humble circumstances,
and lave our food wmworning and night, and hring
up the two children whom God has given us, we
should be thankful and grateful. You fave Lmds, my
hugband, and they wﬂl produce gold for us, And
this homestead whic your futher Tas loit to ¥ou—it
is as a kingdom of seven kings to us”

A shadow pagseld over Hem's face, and lis voice
tremibled a little as he said: <1 did not think, my
sweet wife, when [ married you that we should live m
poverty for ever. You are patient and resignod, good
and trustful, and you have never opened yonr llp‘i to
utter o (‘ompl,unt, but my man’s leart is pained to
see you thns”
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Bindu could not bear to sce her husband in this
pensive mood ; she smiled, and said: “And do you
call this poverty, my husband—this comfortable home-
stead and cottagn, teeming with good things which a
kiug mioht envy 7 Let me Teteh you something fit for
the royal table!”

“Well, let us sec this royal delicacy, my queen,” said
Hem with o smile, and Bindu went into the kitchen,
She hod picked some green mangoes from their tree
that worning and ccoked a delicious dish.  She placed
it in a white stoue bowl before her husband,  “Will His
Majesty then please to taste this 27

Hem mixed the contents of the howl swith rice and
tasted,  Then with o smile ol satisfaction, he said:
“Tt s ool o disle U for tle royul table; but T
much sugpect we owe it ot so muell to owr domaing
as to the skill of vur aecomplished queen”

After the acid eomes the sweet in Iudian meals,
il Hem Chandra linished s supper with a little rice
mixed with swectened milk, wnd praised the milk of
the: cow, with the hand which had swectened it. He
then rose aml washed g lwaeds aml face, took a
botel Teaf which his wife alfectionately held up to him,
and aenin st down to reswne the discussion.

“Don't you think,” asked bBinda i her own
persuagive way, “ib would be best to make up this
matter amicably with wmy uncle? Surely there arc
just and  righteows men in the village who can
moediate 7

“1 have teied that too, my love, and in vain, Your
uncle insists that the forni 1s his. e says he has
held it and paid vent for it for ten yearvs, that he has
improved it and entered hiz vame in the landlord’s
books ag tenaut, and that he will not give it up. Bat
as you and Sudla are to him like his own children,
he s willing to give you something as a present—not
the real walue ol the land, nor even une gquarter—hbut
a mere pittance. Ile knows we are poor, and he
treats us accordingly.”

“1 am only a woman,” said DBindu gently and
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sweetly, “and do not understand these matters as well
as you, DBut it secms to me it wounld be hetter to accept
from him whatever he offers. He is a near and elder
relation, and he lms browght ws up; and if we do
surrender our ancestrol farm for an ioadequate sum,
what harm? Litigation is exponsive, my lwsband ;
we shall iave to borrow money to fight our cause, and
how shall we ever repay it 7 and if we do win we wust
sell the land again to repay the debt, and there will
e a lasting vupleasantness between us and my unele
11, again, we lose the case, we lose both the property
and the borrowed noney.  IHe ollers us too little
perhaps, but et us accept it, and so end the wmalter.
I am but 2 woman, my hushand, and do not under-
stand  law, and ain afraid of litigntien.  Yoeu are
wizer, andl a man: think over what T have said, aud
decide as you judge best.”

Hem remained thoughtful aud silent for a while;
then he spokoe slowly and tenderly

“Yeu, 1ny love, you are a wonan, and he who has
such a woman for his friend and counsellor in life is
happy on this enrth. L was a fool to go to a lawyer
Justead of comsulting you aud laking yonr advice
You have spoken well, my DBindu, and 1 will act
accordingly.  Your uncle Lias eome home; T will see
him to-wnorrow miul settle the matter amicably.  And

swlien next T am in need of wdvice, T will take it from the

sage lawyer annd connsellor wha }n(‘%ult‘s aver my home.”
Bindu prepared Hewd's Dhed, gave him another betel
leaf, and sat long by Ler Lushand, talking of various
domestic matters.  The loving and wnendiug converse
went on beyond the silent Loars of miduight, until
Hemn held his wife to his heart, kisgsed her altec-

Sonately, and said @ “Go, my love, 10 32 very late, and

you have not had your sapper yet. Go, sweet wife,
and take your food.”

Bindu felt hievself the happiest woman on carth as
she extricated herself, blushing, from Lis embrace, and
went into the kitchen to cat her supper in the u‘u.ll_\
hours of the morning,
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v
SIADOW OF THL FUTURE

THE next evening Mem walked over to Tarini’s
house.  In the onter cueclosure there wore two or
three Larns for storing grain, @ large cow-house with
cows and bulloeks, o thatched hall for the perform-
anee of Pujas, and o large open shed for theatiieal
Jatras at thnes of festival.  Rich men delight in
siving such performavecs once or twice in the year,
and the whole village sathers, men and women alike
gitting on the feer, chewne belel, listening to re-
Ligiows senas, and witvessing the performanees which
coutime throuch the nicht wud far fnto next morning.
Tt is a favouwrite Institution in India, an ccoasion for
jovous gatherings and for the exchange of kindly
sorviees amd good  fecling. Scenes [romn the epics
and the saered Nierature of ancient India are thus
enacted {rom year to yeur, and remain cngraven in
the hearts of the nasses from generation o genera-
tion,  Two years ugo Tarini had  eonstructed o
brick-bnily oo in the owter honse for receiving lis
Iriends,  An oil lamp was now lurning in this outer
roony, o cotton mattress  was spreml over a
spacious  wooden platform, where Tarinl was reclin-
ing and smoking lus pipe. A few of the neigiibours
had cowe o see and entertain him with pleasant
eonversalion.  Tartni accosted Tleny kindly, and aslked
i buy to Lake him into the inner apartments.

The inner apurfments were screcned off by a mat
fence,  There waz o jarge sleeping hut on o rosed
earthen plinth, and on hoth sides of it were other
raised huts i due onder, completely eucloging the
iwner courtyard.  The plinths were mud-plastered
and gernpulously clean, the eourcyard swept, and the
Iitchen orderly and next.  There was a large pond
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behind the house, surrounded by an orchard of man-
coes, cocoa-Tuts, and other fruit trecs.

Hem Chandra eame inte the inner house, and
touched the groumd with his head ULefore his aunt
to salute her.  She, too, accosted him with wany
kinel words and  Dlessings, wnd bade him rise awd
take hiz scal. She was about Jorty, with a gracious
smiling face, and plump, vound a1 she was
somewhat short In stature, she dild not waut in
dignity of deportment and mavner.  Thick  aold
bangles adorned her arms, and heavy silver anklets
tinkled ou her Feet. el ormament becinue her
well, and the slow, measured steps, ventle smile and
weldhity words, proclimed worlely man’s wife. Yel
ghe was good-natured wsd simple, and her words were
always couvieous, if sometimes coloured by o pandon-
able vanity.  Accosting Bew kindly, she spoke with
aesinile :

“Omr houses Wmost adjein each other, my ehild,
andd still you have never toughic of stepping this way
for ever so tong!  Never L,Jlllmtu[, tmy son, 1 ths old
woman were alive or dewd”

“Not so, aunt! We receive intellicence of yon
daily and howly. Bul we are hunible awd poor, and
lutve: no gervants, and are encaced all doy in looking
after our household and our children.”

“Nice exense that, wy clibd?  And wy darling
Bindo, whom [ have Iwonght up with these Tiibils,
and given to yon iuomarriage -even my dear Binde
now seavcely thinks of cojuiring aboun her poor old
aunt!”

“Nay, but she 13 always asking about you, aunt!
Aud since Uma has come xhe is constautly thinking
of coming over to see her.  Dul she bas to do all the
housework, anil owr baby 15 1l s that she eould not
leave home, 10 Uz conld step over o ouwr house
one day, she would see her cousin aiud alse our dear
little ones.”

“Ah! Daot that nay wot he! Dear Uma is
married into a family of vank and wealtl, and they
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do not wish her to go about visiting people. They
are a wealthy old family of Dhanpur; for have you
not hweard of Dhancswar the Dewan of the old
Nawabs? The family is descended frowm him, and
there iz none like them in these parts”

“T know that, aunt.”

“Of comrse you know it. Who has not heard of
Dewan Dhaneswar's house? In religious and social
functions, as in charity and gifts, the fame of their
dends equals their mmk, A danchter of their house
wag mavried in Berdwin—che sae place where wy
husband helds his eployent—and  lifty thousand
rapecs? were expended on the occasion. Do they
ever reckon whnt they spend 2 Not they

“Dut that is exttavaguies, aunt!” eried the young
man, edncated inoan loglish College and trained in
madern ideas of ceonomy,

“ Extrvavagance do you call if, my son?  Why, the
money is spent in gifts of cloth and rice to the poor,
and in fealing and feasting the whole countryside.
It is charity, wmy som, and it acquires merit, I s
gpent in giilts to holy and learned Prahmans who
spend thelr Ifetime i culeivaling te religious learn-
ing of our forefathers”

Hem reflected, and felt, nol for the firsi tine, that
Lis new-langled notions wore wroug, and that the
instinets of the nation to which this simple and
pomipous woman was ulving exprossion were in the
iin righi,

“And it 1 not often that they will Iet Unia comae
tu nie,” vesumed Unn's mother, “Onee in the year
only, at the autwinn Puja, they allow her to come—
no more. This thne wmy hasbaud is on short leave
in summer, awd we sent nesseugers thne after time
for dear Uima, belore she was pernntted (o come.
And they have strietly eujoined that she ix not to
stay here over fourleen duysy sl so, after fourteen
days, she returns. We have sent wen to Durdwan

Over three thonsued pounds,
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for clothes and sweets and fine mangoes, for, when
Uma goes, we must send some proseuts with her”

“Well, aunt, if Uma cannot ceme to our house,
ghall 1 seud my wife with the children Lo see her 77

“Certainly, my ehild. Tindu 15 like my own
danghter, and must come lo sece me as offen ag <he
can.”

“So she shall, my aunt,” said Hem.  * And how
many days more will Ve he staying lere 27

“Stay . Bhe can't slay o bitt As oo nsour
people come back from Burdwan with the mangoes
and sweels she must oo, We can't let her go without
some presents, can we?  And tien the festival of
Sastibata is near, and a goad deal will have e be
spent ou Lhat oceasion, I reckon.”

“To be sure, aunt.”

“To be sure, wy ehild, for, o the sixth day of the
wernal moon, tlie son-in-law shall be honourad with
preseuts, anecording to ancient custom.  And how e
vour two little ones ?”

“The baby Tas lLad slight fever for the last live
ar s1x days. [ am giving im some mediviie which
I ot from Katwa, and he is better,”

“You have done well. Why, poor Biudu was also
a sickly child, auwl often wged Lo have fever, Oh!
but she is only a child of yesterday, aud she was
always so quiel and gentle o her ways, and never
opened her Lips to ask for a thing,  Tour, dear tlong !
she never said, * Aunt, Tam hunary,” till T sent for her
and made her eat. And she never sad, CAunt, T am
thirsty, 4ill T made her drink. ... And her aunt
was Der Nfe,  After lier father’s death her poor
mother was siricken with griet, and conld not look
after the children, and Dindu and Sudha were not
fed till I gave them to eat, and were not clad till T
clothed them.  Drear Dindu ds to me as my own Uma.
Tell her to come and see we”

“ Jartainly, aunt, she will come and see you,”

“ At the Inst Paja Bindu came to see us amd went
away the same day. DBub she nust not do that this
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year.,  Why, she is a daughter of this house ; she must
stay Lore the whole week awd work with uws And
such press of work! Why, ull the people of all the
villages within o mudins of s1x or cighit nules come to
onr house to see the nunage of the coddess.  You
come to the ooler honsg, mud go away from the outer
hotse--low ave you Lo ko the press of work on
stuelt oveasions 2 The cookdng vessels ave on the fre
by tlree o'cloek in the mwerbing, and the cooking
goes on, and the five Inons i the oven, till three in the
afternoon, and yet the feeding is not over! And what
cronvds of peaple, and what profusion of Tood '—is it
pos=ible Lo yreckon 27

“Why, have I nol seen that, atmt? Do § not see
it every year?  Whe does oot kiow the profuse feast-
g oan this hose ot Pnja e 27

Ay, my ehild; for do you not kaow the ancestral
ugrge ust be maintained, aml who Lue my Towshand
shall keep 10?7 L4 s not every one who performs Puja
you, for instunce, do not bave any, and the people do
not blame you. Dot he Toe o noue and pesition, and
Low can we help keeping up the old usave of the
Mullik house ¢

How foue iz unendine history of  the Mullik
houge, of the Dhanpmy hoose, of Tujas and presents,
of wealth and opulence went ou, we do not know,
Poor Hen's eyves were grwdnally elosing with sleep,
awd sooetimes be was so orude as to Indolue inoa
starcaly concedded yawn in the wmidst of the vigorons
ohl dane’s deseription. But le strueeled hravely,
il fed Der with oceasional expressions of assent—
express1ous which suve o Teeshe HHip to the indefati-
guble aunt who awbled on like a tiveless horse, It
wun el ten oclock when, luckily  dor the slecpy
guest, the sl o wilver anklets was hiewrd at the
door of the hut, and the percnnial strewns at Tast
slackened i their flow, U, decked i the gold and
disnonds of the family of Dewan Dhaneswar of
Dliwnpaur, entered the hut, and moved with o proud
gruee to aceost her cousin's husband,
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Twenly, of a bright and fair complexion, in the
Tipe heanty of her young Tndian womanhood, she Tiad
no rival in the village,  Ier vaven locks were tied up
in a graceful knot, a diamond Biti sparkled on ler
fair forchiead, and n dinmond betterily  quivered in
her haiy.  CGold and jewellsl Inpeelits in cwvious
rariety enciveled her arms, and a0 gold ehain took the
plice of o girdle. A collar set wilh digwotuds greed
Ler nieel, awd o necklaee of live rows of pearls Lung on
her bosoni,

What waslefol ostentation! e thought within
hiwself, repeating (o biwsell une of thoze halt-truths
which Lindian Toys learn so giibly in the new schools
It did not strike hiw that jewellory and oruanents

are the Savines Bank of ihe wonien of fudia. Not

in estentation Jde they thus deck themselves, but
bhecause in this fortn alone Is jnvestent safe fov
them, as the ounly kind ol property whielh is never
tonchied Ly Tondloail or weneylewder, by the Civil Court
or the creditor, even when the possessor s both friend-
less and helpless o widow and a dependant, Awony
the agricultaral population of Bengal, the salie of the
gilver juowellery of thelr women has avertul many o
local famnine in the Dud years, and i vieh faunlies
the gold and dimend jewcellery lus desceded from
generation o genervation, long after lands and eslates
have been wasted and golld.

“This is lnek uclecd, my beother!” said the vadiang
and lively o What good fortnne, to lave the
pleaswre  of meeting yvon!  What auspicious face
must b have seen when I woke In the merning to
have beei blest with such huppiness in the e*\’emn'f'

“The huek is mine,” replicd Hern Is il possible
for such s we wre o meet people like you without
grood Juck 2

Ay, ay, my bl'ut.hur, that is ol very fine! Why,
I have Dbeen bere these ten days, and you have
never thought of eoming 1o see we ouce. But T
hape  yon are welll  And sister Binduy Is she
well 27
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“¥es, we arc woll  And are you quite well,
Uma?”

“Yeg, by your favour, and it is really very kind of
you to enguire, What unfathomed depths of kind-
ness must lrave inspired you to grant us this gracious
visit to-might 2 And so sister B indu has let ¥FOu come
at last! Bee that you don’t stay long, or she may
Lo getting jealong!” _

Custom allows guch repartee to the Indian sister-
in-law, aud poor Hem [ound hunself at a disadvan-
tage in defending himsell against the onslanghts of
lis vivacious cousin, AMen genevally eome out ”second
Lest in sueh eneounters, for women in Iundia arve
unmatelied for their sclenee in words.  Ilem hastily
unforled the white Hag, and veplied submissively :

“Your sister Dindu will herself be vglad to come
and sce you as soon ag ghe can, Uima.  She has been
talking of it daily, and trying to find the opportunity.
She will bring our chilidren to-morrow, and you will
like to see thoem.”

Hem had touched her weuk point. * Yes,” said
his cousin cagerly, “let her vome to-merrow then,
Ob! T long Lo see the dear children |

¢ To-morrow  she shall ~come. Jelieve me, Uma,
she is most anxious to see you. She often enquircs
abont. von when you are in your father-in-law's
house.”

“Yes, I know it,” said Uma, with an ontburst of
veal affection. “Sister Dindu has loved me dearly
since we played together as chilibven, and were never
happy in each othier’s abscnee. Yes, in those days
of ehildbood, we used to think we should always be
towetlier and meet eacl other every day,  But we
part frenn those nearest and dearest te us as we grow
up, and happy we wee if we can still cherish i our
hearts the fove of onr ehildhood! Tlo send sister
dndu to-morrow, and send your dear little ones
too !

“T shall eertainly do so, Tima.”
She was sincerely happy.  For Lhe reader will have
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perceived that ueither her father's hankering after
rank and position, ner her mother’s guileless vanity,
nor the weallth and fame of her father-in-law’s louse,
had stifled in the girl's heart those gencroug instinets
of affection which shie had cherished 1m her childhood.
The first sight of the proud daughter-in-law of the
Dhanpur house, flowing in heauty aml diamonds, had
filled Hem with distrist and suspicion, but the fear
was removed when the natural goodness of her heart
broke through all hor pride of wealth and rank,  The
world would have been richer and happier if wealth
aud rank did net often swother the natural atfection
of chiliiboad,

“And since you love been pleased, brother,” she
joncluded waily, “to favour our house with the dust
of your feet, do us the further favour of uccepting our
poor and hunble hospitality b Some lishi refresh-
ments are rewly.”

She led the way, her silver anklets tinkling ag she
moved, aund Hem Chandee hanbly  followed to the
hut resevved for cating.  Two clhiaudehivrs were burn-
ing in frond, a silver plate held some light tlour-cakes
and sweets, and various curries il prepacations of
milk were arranged romud it in silver bowls,  Such
ostentation ix allowed on oecasions wheu fathers
wvite their sons-in-law, but ovdinarily the people of
India are simple te the vorce of plainness.  Poor
Hem seldown had the voud fortmme of heing asked to
sueh repaste at once o viell and thus stwptuously
served ; the price of this profusion of silver wonld
have met iy houselwold expenses for o twelvevionth !

“Bit down thew,” erted Ui, according Lo custany ;
“and i we have failed in any way e our humble
endeavonr to welcome you, take owr intention tor
the deed and pardon the shorleoussngs”

Hem sat down an a square earpet on the floor, and
Uma sat by him as e ate. She was o beautifo)
woman, amd it was Lhiz which brought her brilliant
marriage, since the som of the Dhanpur Zemindar
had declared that he would marry a beauty, and his
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father hatll selected  her, hearing the fame of her
loveliness Tar beyond the Lake of Palms. For indeed
the pesition of Lwa’s father, though he was o man of
substance, was nothing like that of the Dhanpur
Zemmdar: and both Tarind awd his good-gouled  but
pompous wite felt themselves higher 1 social diguity
after this allinnee with <o great a house.

Umna knew the felieity which wealth can bring
Wihether she was altocether happy we know not yet;
when we meet e young Zemindur of Dhanpur i
the course of this story wo may be able to judge
But a rmonr had Legm to spread that the passicu
for leauty was growing o the youne Zemindar as
fre passed fror boyliowd Lo be o man, wnd that the
thiret far pdensie ad deepened and widened as the
yoars wolled one Such stories, howover, abont the
rich wnd the great do ant conern us now, who tell of
the pour villavers of the Fake of Palins,

Long amd entertaining was the talk which Hewm
hield with Uma, and the conversation twned from
merry chall lo wore gerious matters relating to her
buoshand's howe. In saeh matters he found  her
cenerally orave ond prowdly reserved, and  a faint
suspicion sometines crogeed his whul which cansed
him unensiness. Conbd 1L be that she, whom all the
village extolled as the Farest, the richest, and the
happiest woman of the Lake of Ialms, eould have
eares and lroubles alrendy eonccaled in her young
bogom®  TTem loolesl awain and again on the fair
face of his cousin vnlil wmiggiving and doubt vose in
hiz nund.  He saw, or he lmaegined that e saw, the
shadow of uutituely care on the jewelled forelead
under the dinpends, and the aling of unshed tears in
the corners of the young eyes. Wag s the sigu of
comcenled woe, or wnly the ellect of the fickering
candle 7 Or did the futore of Uma's life cast its pale
shadow over that prond and leauteous young brow ?
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\T
PULBATIONG OF NEW LIV

Waneny Hew had eaten, nearly au howr passed in
getdling his little Tmsiness with Tarini, sl b was
IIlldIll'Tht before he veturned hone, Bindo, watehing
at the withe, saw Lim far down the village patly, and
at the sieht ler fee grew cheodul, aul Ler eres
brightmmd with a sweet siuile,

“So you have come ol lust? D was fearing yon had
Tosl your way.  Or perbaps thot youw could not resist
the sweet Blandishments of dear Vs, and did not
know how e lew”

““‘rhy tlis soft vepeonch, wy love?  Teoau very
lato 7™

“Not overys il s oonly widnicht, ol oo Triend hag
heew woiting for you here xll 1 the evendow”

“ And who s e 7 Wl ean Lw e 77

“Cloape and gee,” sadd Bindu, and Ted the way.

When e cutered glhe juner house, youue an of
fair complexion il Toondsone fealures came forward,
Hem vould nol recoctuse him o oo while, aud Bondw’s
face was dimpled with smiles. A venent passol,
and then em kaew Loy maesl,

“Wihy, 19 1t Saradi 7z When did you cone duwn
from Caleutta?z  But oy hove  clumgead! Why, |
saw you last al the nunviase of your sister Kalee, ten
years agn.  You wore then o boy reading in Burdwan,
You wre a tall younz suan now, and have  crown
whiskers!  HHow conld [ know you again 7"

“Yes sabl Sarat: shortly Altor wy sister's
warrlage, futhier died, wl mother e and  ived
with me in Burdwan, So T oway never home siben,
But afier matvieulation 1 went from Durdwan  to
Calentta to join the Collose, and moether came to
live iu this village.  We have summer holidays now,
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and T have come home to sce hor.  Is it surprising,
Hem, that you should sge some change in me after
ten years? Il T not also ohserve changze in yom
all? Sister Bindu is only a year older than T, and
as boy and girl we were great friends and always
played Lorrv*he 1 used to go to the Mallik’s honse,
or sister Lindu nged to come to our house with little
Sudlia in her amms And did she not steal the
gnavas from the ouwavadree with o stick—naughty
girl ! And now she is growtt up to be mistress of a
hmwehu]tl antl the mother of two children 1™

Nay, don’t call me nanghty,” said Bindu, laughing ;
“Just you speal for yoursell! Why, the mango-trees
of the village were bare of wmavgees through your
depmdatluns' Awd now you are o tne Lollw(, Lad,
one of the best of vour cluss, they say. in Lhose
days you used to Le the best of tree-climbers and
orchard-robbers!”

“Nay, but tell the whole truth, sisier Bindu—were
not these things dene at the blfldlll“ of my far
conpanion ? Your aunt told you not to cat the
green mangoes, se Ll in e dark evenings T had to
crecp tder the fenee of your house, amd slip the
mangoes inte your hands i the Kitehen, dou’t you
reincmboer 27

“hmemgh 7 osaid Hem, Taughing. “Why divalge
these tine-lononred zecrets? 1 can quite imagine
what & nice pair yon were! [ too used to go to your
house, -Saral, do you remember? And T nsed to see
Bindu and Sudha theve now and then; little Sudha
was only six. Sudha, do you remembor you uged to
so oo the Ghoses honse with your sister? Do you
remember your sisier takiug you there, and your
meetiing Sarat in those. days 17

“Oh yes,” said Sudha, with o fant blush, as she
looked on the kmdly aod handsome face of the
young man who had been the playmate of her child-
hood.

“And have you, Sarat, had your supper?” asked
Hem,
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“Yeg,” said Sarat; “and T never tasted uwicer grecu
mangoes than the dish which sister Bindua gave meo
to-night.”

*Not even when you clinthed from tree to tree in
younger days ¥ cuguired Dindu neelidy.

“Ah yes; T tasted many a dedicious green mango
then, but not zo nicely coukil as T il this ev cning.

«Or perhaps you cowdd bardly wait to have them
cooked 27

“And hag Sudha hald her supper ton 27 engqiired
Hem, * And liave yoo alse had yours ¢

“Sudha hag had her supper,” sad Binda, “and T
am going 1o have nine new. Arve yon sure you
won't have auything 27

“Quite sure,” wid e 1 had o hearty supper ut
your uncle’s)

Bindu went inte the kitchen to toke  Ler fond,
Bugdlia had only heen winting for Hew's relurn, ol
she now spreid her wmat on the verandal and oy down
at onee.  Noocoves disturhed the oirls nind, and,
lying 1o the cool breeze of 1he night ander the hright

‘mooulight, she fell asleep in o woment. 'l'he. whole

village of the Lake of Talms was silent, and slepl in

the bright and beantitul light of an lmllm HIOOT)
q'uat Chandra. Ghose  sat with Hew oo the

verandal, amd their conversation kiew no end. The

~Boses and Ghozes of the villege Tued been allied by

marriaces in the old days. and Hewo and Saeat had
known sl loved each other from early clildbood.
As he lalled with Dig Hiemd, he fel and appreciated
all the noble instinets of the generous youth, He
was deawn towards him ag towieds o yoanger brother ;
and Sarit too looked up to Hem as to an eldor.  Their
long conversation was not yot cnded when Binduo,
having faken hor supper, canme and sal down besule
them. Sudha had o }nllnw wnder her head, and
Bindu took her head on her lap, and stroked the hair
of the sleeping girl.

“And now you are rveading for your degree” suid
Hem to Sarat. “The A, examination takes place

o
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in six or seven months, sud 1 have no doubt you will
pass in the first grade. Have you thought what you
will do after that 77

“] have uot thouzht of that yet.  Dut my mother
wants to oo to Dewares ab onee, sa she wishes me to
conte aml ook after our property i this village im-
nediately after T have taken wmy degree.  DBut that,
Yol kuow, 1s sinall, aml does not hlmr' i more than
«ix or seven hundred rupees ! in the year. T shonld
prefer to try for some snitalle LE)}'#(’liIltlllb‘Jlt, and then
mother comid Yve in cemfort in DBunares, where she
wizhes to pass the last years of her life. You know
T live snacde all wrangements to tuke ler there hefore
1 return Lo Calentta,”

“SWell, T thik you are vight,  Tale lier to Benares
where sl omes Lo oo, ml then relurn to your stindies
in Calentta. Worle havd for your exmnination—it is
pretty stifl —and pass it with as mneh  distineiion
as you ohtained al your matriculation and your first
exsnination in Arts,”

“1 will try, 1 shall go back to Caleutta with all
Lnste, And T sometimes think that you too might
comne Lo WAll you pass the whole of your Tife
i Lhis village 7 Ten yeors ago you went lo college
for a short tune ouly, and sister Dinda has never
beon there-—why not bioth of you come on a visit?
The pleughing anil SOWIN ALC altost over; you might
come to Caleulln now ausl slay with me. Then, if
you wish:ul it, you could veturn here for the havvest
i the wulnn”

“11 is wvery good of you to make this propoesal,
Sarat, lat “]nt a1 to do in Caleutta 7 You have
your aims, you are studying for your examination,
you will puss it with distinetion, aud prohably secure
a good appointiment. Whad e T to do there?”

“and eould you not also try and rise in the world
i you wished to do oso!? D you wish to pass the
whole of your life in thiz obseure village? I know
vour have read much since you left college, and that

oAbl £40 00 E£D,
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you have acquired a solid kvowledoe which few of
pur B.AJs of the Cualeutts Uualversity can boast of,
With your acquiveruents, your steadiness, and your
industry, i3 it not possible to make headsway in this
world 27

“My acquirenents are stall indead, Sarat; and if
now awmd then I turn over the paces of 2 hook it is
because | iind i it o pleasimt comwpanion, Tn a layse
plaee like Calentta there ave thousands of wen, betier
instructed and better gqualiied than T, who are strug-
gling to et o footing i the world, and cannel. A
man with high ahilities finds 1t hard to make his way
where the ecompetilion i so severe and the chuaneces
so smalll For oa man wih uo o acquivements, like
myself, such efforts were futile. And 1T would have
Lo return to this guwiet village agion alter @ few months’
vain and useless strogole”

«“And should 10 Be s0” ureed Sarat, Cwhere was
the Larm? Yoeu would lenour me by being wy
guests, and your expenses therefore in Caleutta would
be next to nothing, You would bave the satisfaction
of making une Huml elfort to obain a positien therve.
It I8 my Telief that even in that sen of bunuanity your
ability and industry will Le reeognised and rewarded,
If it turns out otherwise, retum to your village aftey
gorne Yo ths, and yon will he ne laser by the visit”

Henr weflected Tor a. while, and then szaid: 1t is
very kind of yon, Sarat, tu uszk us to he your guests
but if we do go to Caleutts, we think we must have
lodgings of vur own, and not e an inlerraption to
your studies. However, it is not a matter which we
need seftle this nigld, My wife's uncle wants me o
o to Durdwan, .111rl you wanl me to uyo to Calentta,
I tooam half inclined to think that T mlwht be geing
sowewhiere for aochange, T owill think n.hout it, Suarat,
and consult yon again before deeiding”

“Awd yon, sister Bindu-—what are yont wishes ¢
Woulld you not like to sce a great place like Caleutta #”
sl Sarat,

“ 1 shoull Iike to go, Sarat, but could we afford i1 7
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1t is an expenstve place, 1 have heard, and we arve
poor. How are we to ect the cxpenses of living
there 27

“1f you wish to throw away wmoney, sister Bindu,
you e dooso, of course, otherwise you have no
expeises o oincwr. 1 oean agsure you your stay in
my loduings would not be the least interruption to
my studies.  Often and often T fecl tired over my
bouks Iu iy lonely lwouse, and yoar company and
conversation would refresh me and help me in my
work.”

“ O, perhaps, when you should be minding your
hovks, you wonll be stealing vow aud then into the
kitchen, wud telline vs stories of our childhood about
thie robiduz of orehards” rejoined Binduw

0, perhaps, sister Binda may he tempting me
there with green mangoes, dregsed nnd cooked as she
alone can do it The gam i3 altogether on wy
gide,”

# Ay, oy, you are in luek now, Sarat” said Binda,
with an avele smile. “ And i all 1 hear be true, some
one i3 shortly coming Lo prepare dear, delicions dishes
for you."

“And who may that be?”

“As F you knew notling sbout 1, yon most
innocent of  ereatures ! Why, is not your mother
arrnging Lo get aosweet little wife for you 27

“Thart talk of thoat, sister Dindy,” said Savat, a
little abashed ; “ that’s all nonsense,™

“Ay, bul it Is a foct, 1T much snspect!” added
Binda, =till lanebiog; “your mother wishes a careful
little wife Lo Iook after her son when she is at
Henares,”

“ Mother does not insist o it mueh,” said Sarat
“lier heart Is fixed vn o life of penaies and devotioi,
It is wmy sister whe wishes to see me warried at once.
She i3 trying 1o arvange a mateh for me with sone
family in Durdwan, sid sinew she camo to this village
she has Dboen wroing my mother to it But [ have
told them both that I have o intention of warryng

¥
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till I have taken my degree and secired some suitable
income to support a family.”

“PDear Kalee ! satd Bindu; © what s long time sinee
I saw her!  Inour t’lnldhoml, Kalee, Tma amd [ were
always togetlior, now we  seareely meet eacl other
once fu six months, To-morrow | must go and see
them-hot]e.”

“My sister ix yoing to see Ui lo-norrow, =0 ff
you o to her house, you will see thon toecther”

“So 1 will, Sarat: I long to see your sister.  Poor
Kalee! Bhe cotuey so selidow to the village; T suppuese
becanse her husband’s family s« large, aud he is
poor mn health. Why, he must be forty wow, amld
they say 15 ageing rapidly.  Why did your mutlier give
Kalee in marringe o a 1}1“10“1::{}111 t\wntv years lwr
senior, aud a widower 77

“Don't agk me, gister Bimhie Mother did not like
the mateh at all, but the fily ix pure Kulin, and
Brahmans and pluat‘« reconnnended it o %lmw'h
Poor, dear sister! Aeck sl cantent with ler lot—
the most uncompluming of wowen-——the nost devoled
of wives!"

The conversation turned to other subjecis, awd it
was long pust widuizld when Sarat rose. “Sister
Bindn, it is late now, and I mnust take leave, T shall
gee you again to-morrow; and as Tong as T aw hewe
I owill come duily to have a taste of your green
manga dishes ! Why T shall feed snd live like a
prince if you decide o conu l'fa Calenttal”

“We oam setile abont that Liter on,” she relorted,
siniling,  “ Dut I shall sce your sister to-morrow, and
arrange with her or the hand of o princess, adept
iu the mysteries of green maugo dishes, so thal our
dear prince way nol languish for want of delicacies.”

Saral laughied, and tonk Dig leave, Sluﬂm was still
asleep, and the ]JlI"']ll atl copious beams of the mid-
night fell n o floal ol liwht ou her fair young face,
sweot and fragrant as a full-Ulown uight flower, Solt
smiles plaved on her lips, ag she vested her head o the
lap of her sister, and slopt the sleep of the biest.
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Sarat left the howse, and walked slowly homewards,
fxing hig eyves on the clear blue sky, while varions
thourhts  strmveled in his young heart. “1 have
visited nany greal honses awd opulent funilics Loth
in Durdwan and 1o Caleutta,” e mused within hunselE,
“ht T have sehlmn seen soomoele af truth aod eonfid-
ing dove as dn this humble cotlage! What awanly
catndonr al brotherly love in Hem, what womanly
tenderness amd trotd in Bindu, what sweet siinplicily
in child-hke Sudlia - May T live to iiabibe from them
a 1ittle of human affeetion in my loveless hoart ! May
[ twrn fron bl deeary  and Joyless closet of the
stwdent into the warm precinets of this human home,
throhbing with pulsations of Tife and love t”

VI
FETEXIYS 1K BPOVERTY

Dawx, vadlant ax o beide decorated by her wother, so
the Vadie poets sing; Dawar, younyg amd white-robed
Danggliter of the Sky, ssipaed the darkuess of night
and waked all creatures (o ew life. The ruddy san
pursued fwer in his ear dvawn by the seven steeds,
wlose seven aolonrs wingle in the solar prism. Bat
in wvain he followed, for the blushine maid had dis-
appoared T bs the older Indiar version of the story
ol Apolle and Daplote, il the naues of ghe Dawn-
cuchiless oo are the same in e Sanserit as in the
Greek. Bow iz Ushos, Daplow is Dabians, and Athene
1 Abann in the Vel The fathers of the Aryan
nations carrisl with them from their primitive home
the same Jesends and the sowe nmunes for those
“firight Gods” to whom they loved 1o offer their
adoration and their hywmns.

The Dawn, deseribed i the Veda as a blushing
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bride, i3 seldom seen in northern latitudes. Tt i3 not
the grey light bnwediately preceding the sunrise, hut
a bright crimson which lights up, the eastern sky,
perhaps an hour hefore the rising of the sun, and 18 as
transient as it iz Dright. Fav {rom towns, cuonped
awmony the undulating hills or the Hmibiless ficlds of
Northern Tudia, the traveller lws often leaped out of
his bed secing the eastern sky woneutarily affame
with tlhie rosy sheet,  And hefine lie has hadl gazed
on thir wonderful phenomeunon it 15 gone, the dull
grey light of the morning sueaceded !

It is this striking phenomenon which ealled forth
the finest lyries of ancient Iedin ol of  ancieut
Grecee.

Binda rose in the morning, swept the rovms and
the cowrtyard, amd then went to the pond behind the
house, and cleanwd the dishes nsed on the previens
yleht. While sbe was «dll ensuaed thus, sine one
knocked at the outer doce ITem ol Sodhia were
not up yet, so Binlo lefl fhe brass things in the
pond and sweat to open the door. Tt was the wife
of Sounton the Imsbondman, o Kaibarta Ty easte,
Bindu, when a child, used to eall her her Kaibarta
Sister, and she still addressel her Ly that endearing
title.

“What hrings my Naibarta Sister so carly in lhe
moraine 7 What las she sot in her hand 77 asked
Bindu.

“Oh, it 1z nothing, sister; it 1s Jmt a (eitle. §
thonght T wonld come and scc you this maring,
and az Sudha 18 so fond of thew, T wmade this jar of
sweel curds overnight, and brought it for hoer. Ts
she up 27

“No, she is nol up yet, But why, sister, should
you be alwayvs moking such presents to us? You
are poor people, wmy dear, and st not gooon like
this”

“0Oh, it is ut a wifle, sister ! The milk 15 of onr
own eow, and where was Lhe havm iF T fetehed o lictle
of it for you? Why, the cow is yours, and our honse
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and home all belong Lo you; we live by tilling your
land, and all we have iz youwrs. To whom should T
bl‘iun thege things now and then buk (o you 27

“Be it so, sister; Tet me have 16 and T will put it
by i Lhe LlLtlu.n. Aml whon we have our rice, we
shafl iake the cord with . Your really make it very
nteely, wy Kailentn Sister, anid Sudha always likes
what you o, Bt what s it sister /7 Why, your eyes
are wet!  Axe you caying 17

Soaton's wife waz, i fact, weeping silently, and now
burst out into @ ery. She teded to wipe away the drops
will the skirt of her Swvee, bub the fountain overflowed.

“ What is it that wankes you ery 77 enquired Binduy,
mogome anxicly. v sarely Sonaton Isogquite well, is
ha not ¢ '

COHL yes, Ae o tsowell coongl; whni ever happeus to
llin_L v gaid the loving pariner,

“And your chil I—3s the elild ¢ [Hite woll 2”7

Yo, by your blessies, sistor, mj child 1s quite well”

“Then what makes you ghed tears dike this in the
early wornine? What on carth is the matier 27

“Lowent wi the Ghose’s house this moming, sister,
and there, there—0) yiy bad Tuek 1

CAWhL Tappened theve s DID any one insult you
or abmse you e

“Who wonld inanlt we, sister2” enquired  the
wonan inorquwite o Jdulerenl tone, “To whom am T
ndebbad it T oshould wnlive msule 7 No, sister, my
husbaiad, Tuekless man thougle he 1, ean feed me
and support me Dy his Lonest toil: and though we
b huerbde aand poor, we have our proper pride, sister,
and Lrook no insults!”

Dinilu amiled ol Ahe woman’s Joving reference to her
huslaard, and asled auain: *Then why this lamenta-
ton 7 Has Sonaton Leen ankind to you ¢V

“ I, the wortldess loon, de abuse me?  Who keeps
his house, who nunages  his hou%‘e]mh'l’ To what
funeral pyre woull he ve some by this tune bt for
me?  Heabuse me . Not e, if he Toves his life”

Bindu again suppressed a smile, and spoke with
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some sternness,  “ Then what makes you shed useless
tears in the early morning ¥ What on carth has come
over yoi, woinan ¢

“ Nothing, sister, nothing,” hwbly veplied the other;
“only ut the Ghose's honge, where T owent early Uiy
morning, I heand, 1 Leard—-0 iy bad Togle !”

o on erying then,” sald Bindw v ley annoyauee
“1 ean't sland by and wateh, 1 have et done
eleaning the dishes wvet, and have to light the five
aud boil the will.  The children will ask for nilk as
soon ag they are up.”

In the meantime, Sadha, with o faee fresh as the
lotus blown in the nworning, cnwe onl ol her sleeping-
rocit and stond by her sister.

" You are up ogquite wuoly, iy Sudha” osald her
sister. “Come here, my dear: onr Kaibarta Sister
has bronglt you a jer of sweet cowds, and you will
have it with your rice.  Let e go and Tight the fire;
the children will be wp in a momient.”

The girl shoole hier raven hair, and took away the
card, hanging 1 by aonet dn the ktehen,  Then she
ran towards the pond, where she koew the disties wers
still left (o be cleanedl Bindu was slowly turning
towards the kitchen when Sonaton’s wife deied Do
eyes once more, cleared her theoat, and asled s * T it
true, sistor—the news T heard 27

“And what 1s the news?”

CoWhy, what T hearl at the Ghose's house !

# Aud what have yon licand 27

“ONL! then it must be troe? Aaud this was wy Inck,
after all these yeurs!  Alag! alas! My heawrt breaks
il T do oot see dear obhild Sudha's younyg Face for a
single day !”  No more words cseaped her lips, but
loud wail arose, and the ample form of the gushing
wownan wus convilsed witlh sorrow. Tlem was sloep-
ing in his voom, it heard o tormoil, as of o distant
earthiyuake.  And when the womman’s voiee of lament
reached his eavs, furtlier sleep was Impossible.

Hurrying oul of Lle: voom, and seeinge Bindn, he
asked her what was the canse of the Lunentation.
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“0Oh, it is nothing” said Bindu. “Sonaton’s  wife
is heves she bas heanl soime bad news, and i3 crying
ahout it.” .

Hem asked the woman what had happened, and if
auy 1ltness or misfortnne had  hefallen her  house,
Souafon’s wife suppressod her eries aud hey  tears,
pub the ekirt ol her cloth on hier head as a vell,
lowered Ter lieasl to the wronud v sabutation, and
Laving cleared her throat sl dried lier eyes, said in
a low voice: “ No misfortane, honomved sir; but 1
have heamd some news, and cune to my sister to
enuire ahout 11.”

“ Al whal that news i said DBindu, T have not
Leen abde to get out of her this hall Lour.  Try aud
et 1t front hor if yo can”

“Women umdersinm] each otlier best” said TTem,
with a smile; “we men never half wuderstand them.
T am going to see Saat o scttle onr plans”  And he
qmatly W rl].]\e(] ontl of the house,

“There! there ! sercamed Sonaton’s wife; “then
what T have heard must be tine!”

“Has anything possessed you, woman, this morn-
i 77 asked Bindu, in anfeigned anger, “ Why are
you hehaviag ke that 7 If you have heard any news,
why ean’i yon speak ont /¥

“Why, sister, 1 went to the Ghose’s honse this
worning, and heard the news there”

“What news 2"

T will tell you, dear sister, Imt do’t tuke olfence
ab oo poor wonkm's foolish words,  That Iuckless
servant ab the Ghose's house told me— may the funeral
five be lighted on his pouth '—-lis words gave me such
a shock, my heerl is e ating vielently still; feel it,
sister, feel 17

“Fhave no time to feel your lieavt, woman; I have
my cooking to attend to)" and Bindu turned away
Lowards the kitchen,

“Nay, nay, don’t be angry with me, sister,” rejoined
the wwoman, holding the skirt of Bindws Savee; “my
heart feels for yim, and so [ came o enguire,  Would
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T have dobe this for others? My heart Dleeds if 1
don't see Sudha for a day”  Dindu torned away.
“ Nay, nay, § wns saying that luckless lwn of a
servant at the Ghose’s house—may the funeval fire
touch  his meuth, wnd his son's mwouth, and  his
davnglter-in-law’s mouth, aud nay the dove make its
haunt on bLis deserted homestead ' Binda walked
away towards the Kitehen,  “Nay, nay, T was enying
that that man nforiaed me —does anybady hring such
luckless worids on his lips? s it possble 7 Suareely
you have love and fecling in yonr bosom”  DBiudn
entered the cookoroom, the woman following,  “Nay,
nay, L was saying shat the ill-fited, barnt-faced servant
Lold ine—Ohi, sister, can it he true 7——tliat yon are going
tn leave wy all, to live in Caleatta 2 Why, sister, T nursed
you with these hands, and shadl T not see yon again?
Dear Sudha who loves ine g0 much, and my sweol curtls
Lgo—where, ob where, are you Laking her away 27

linda had Deen anmoved with the wonian, Tt
could nol suppress a sunle, tow thiat the news was
told. *And dd you, my Wabarta Sister, take all
this time to speak ont this news? Dt why do you
ery, poor winnan ! Why, nothing Lius been settled
yet. Saal propesed st night that we shoubd go
to Caleutta for n thme, Twt can we zo?  The expenses
in Caluutin are roinous, and we are poor.”

“Fie, sister ! resumed the woman, “ Do good and
honest. folle aver oo there? T have heard hat you
can’t observe  easte-rules there, that there is no
diserimination, that no distinetion is made there be-
tween Hincdus and Chiristins! Your houseliold here
s pure us gold: stay here in happiness awl peace!
As for Master Sarmt—why, whal does ke care?
He has neo wife or child, and he reads in a college,
amd they say when e leaves college he will cross
the seas and go to Mirope,  Mereiful heavens!  Why,
men who do that could take & kwile Lo the throats of
living men ! Where 15 Enrope, sister?  Has one to go
Levond  Granga-Sager  (the mouths of ihe Goanges).
Jas one tu go beyonl Lanka (Ueylon)?”
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“Yes, woman; one las 1o cross wany scas before
one reaches Turope, One has to o0 a long way
boyoud Gangi-Sagor and Lanka”

“Mereiful beavens! the errible waves at Ganea-
Seaor—enn tortad wan eross them and sarvive 7 And
tloes ever Bving man eome buck from Lunka ¢ They
must come back as monsters—they can cat up living
men! Ay, ay, Sarat may go to Birope after his college
studies; what does e cave? ITe has no wile or
children,  You are the goddess of this homestead:
praside over it, sister, in peace, wmud leave not your
awn villnge” ,

“Cowne aoain,” sadd Binda, a3 the woman rose to
leave, for a Hindu never uses the word ¥oo ™ at parting.

“Aund (el me how you like the curd, sister; and
tell e what Sudha says whoen she tastes 1t :

T will, sister.”

“Aud mind” sald Sonaton’s wile, retreating and
turning  agaln, “mbnd  the poor woman's  prayer
Wherefore go elsewheve?  Die the goddess of this
home for ever!”

“We will consider that, sister, Nothing has heen
settled about our gring elzewheres, and if we do go, it
will e by for & few months; we shall cone back at
the harvest season. Where should we live away from
our own dear village 27 The Kaibarla woman was
veassurerd, and slowly walked away.

Later ou, on the sawe day, poor Harnmati, an old
woman of the cowherd caste, emue with ler widowed
davghter-inelaw to zee Bindu. Ro long as Harhimati’s
some wag adive, they had some laed as well as o nnber
of cows al honre, sad they eatned o falr neome from
the sle of ik, Dol Twr sone Lad died (‘m]\', and
poor Harimatd and her widoweal danghter-in- luw lot
the lund to others, being unabile to waage it them-
selves. The rent they obtained from the sb-tenant
was =imall and qwelegquate, and the cows wore sold
ane after avollrer, nntil they bad only one or two left,
Both these poor women used Lo come 1o DBindn’s
house and do all the work in the honze when her
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children wore ill, or for any cause she could not wovk.
She could not help them to any eonsideable extent,
but nevertheless when the rice was harvested she did
not forget her poor neighbours, Tun the cold season
she would save the old elothes fur Harimati and her
daughter; and when one of them was i1l she wonld
not forget to setdl sago, eryatallized sugar, wud ocea-
sionally some common medicines, The old wonwan
was touched by thiese siuple acts of kindness, and
gtill more by Dinduw's sympathy, and heenne geatein]
and attached to hey, as poor peaple do for every little

cattention,  Rhe also hed new Leard that Dindu was

about to leave the village {or Calewtta, and slie cawne
and sat heside Jwr wid wepl. Biwle consoled her,
cave her daughter-in-law an old Haree, and seni them
home.

After Havimnti had left, the wife ol the villase
wgpver canwe. This wonmn was  hard-featnreed, and
her husbuand was not foenl of her: she was weale and
uafit for work, and his mother often rebslaad Liey, Ty
the last cobl scason she had hued a0 pain e her spine,
and eould uot fetel water from the pond, so her
mother-in-law had struck her. Not knowing where
she conld go for belp, she had wept and come to Rindu.
Bindn was too powr to supply her with proper
medicines, but she wade her @t in the sun, and
rubbed her on the bLoack with some cheap embroen-
tion day after day, uptil she felt velicved. The poor
weaver wowan never  foreet this kindness, so she
too ade lamentation o hearing thit her benefaclress
was about to leave the villag,

She had not heen long gone before Hira of the
Bauri caste came. The Bauris are oo aberiginal
caste, and, unlike Hindns and  Musalmans, are
addicted to dvink,  ITira’s hsband caerled palanguins
and earned o decent suw ol money; most. af whield be
spentt on ligguor, and then he cuwe home and heat
his wife.  Dindw had heard of this aml spoken to
Heni albout it, and Hewm had sent for hw's husband
and vebuked and threatened hiw.  The uwun gpared
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his wite after that, and poor Hira was grateful te
Binilu.  She alse had heaed of the proposed departure,
and so she had dressed up her little child with o
new piece of eloth and brought him Lo take leave,
“Mother,” she sadd, “by  your kindoess we have
savel o few rupecs thiz tioe out of my husband’s
ineome, Our bt his been re-thatehed after many
vears, and I have boucht dus eloth for the ehild,
Bless us, mother, bluss us before you lTeave”  Bindu
blessed the ehild and the mother,

Then Shashi, o Dralman woman, Bama, o Sadgop
woman,  Shyas, an Agurt woman,  Mehaoaya, a
washierwomnn, ol mny other humble {riends, eame
to bBindw's heoose, wnd radsed their volees because she
wag abouf to feave them. Poor Bindu had mueh to
o to copsofe Hrem gud zend thew away,  Many
prople in the village were richer in ineonwe than this
humble centlewoman, bt fow were richer in the love
atcl vegurd of their less fortunate weighbours. A
little kindness, consideration, and sympathy go a
loug way in h\\'l‘ dening the relativns of Tife a]l over
the warld,  and wowhere more  thin mong  the
grateful people of India,

V11
FRIENDE OF CHILLHOOD

Ix the evening Binda went to her aunt’s hiouse and
embrncad Kaolee and Ume, the companions of her
ghildbowsl. Thee three who lad been girls logether
were now niskresses of homes, but the love of those days
wag wob yelb effiieatd from their hearts, And being mel
oitee 1aote after long separation llwv passed the evening
in talk of thelv yomger days, of " their households, and
of the wary Wials and troubles of tieir domestic life,
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Kalee wis dark o complexion,  Her fave was
pretby, bub cares and troubles bad even thus carly
in life told on her featurcs. Her cyes were a little
sunk, two goldl bangles ung ou her lean arms, and o
golden Madoli neeklet omeed her slender  throat,
Mer Haree wie plain, the hate ondher lead was thin,
and was tiel in oo sbnple Joot hehind,  Kalee was
good-natured  amd stmple as o childl She 6] ler
housework, took her meuls moruing and evening, mmd
hore her teials in Life with meek ond aneomplaining
patience.

“TIt s after such o long e, Kolee,” said Dindud,
“that [ see yonr”

SAwl how shoulll we mcel oftener, sister Dindu?
I heve lived in Buedsoan sinee oy lllll‘[hl.“(;, and ant
seldont pertuitled to come to uy father's house,”

“ ’ut why vol 27 cugquired Uma, T always come
eyery year at the Puja time,”

SOh, bt your ease s oqaite different, ! Yoo
have iy servants ot Dloopae, ad ove nob Lo do
any lhowseholldl work ; yow wet ot yeur paliagquin
and conwe here. Te s oot the saume with ve. Woe are
a large favdily 5 my Tmsband and bis brothers all live
taget hu‘, and wo have a great <deal to do. 1 1 come
awzy, sister, how 1z the work o he done? On the
present ocension, T begwed iy husbhand’s sister to look
alter the worle durving wy absence, and she has kindly
congenterl.  She will oo it for o few daye, bat Low
can I expect hiev to o it Tong 2 ”

“But you have lands and estates, T hear, and a
considerable ineowe, sister Kaleo! said Dirdu, “and
yvour lhushind keeps  corringes. W h) docs he ot
l\u,]: cnanzle servauls o the house 7’

“ Ah, that imay not be, sigler Dinde! Tt i not the
custormn of our fonily o keep then. O people ave
so orthedox, they wartld net let servanls toneh thelr
food. Men wail on my huoshand, aud serve in the
outer house; but inside, the dauehters-in-law  are
busy from sunrise Lo osunset, and perforne their own
housewurk.,  Awd our incone s not very consider-
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able, sister Bindv.  Our expeoses arve heavy, aud wé
are getting into debt, so T am told; but 1 remain in
the immer honse, and only occasionally hear of these
matters.”

“hut your husboud gives big dinuers to English
offivials 1n 3111‘[|\V‘Ll],," snil Bindu, *and spends much
utmey on such oeeasions, so we have heard. If you
are cebling into debt, ::lst(:r Kalee, wonld it not be
wiser to limit your expenditare?  Can’t you advise
hitn w0 27

“How conhl 1 think of advising him in such
mattors %1, w0 poor danghtec-in-ow of the house,
aned e the Biéad of eur fawily 7 Mow could T be go
boldd, sister Dhuda, s to spealk 4o Lim of gneh things ?
Pohiave lieawd s auuds nl'l,nn rewonsirate with linn,
nllL ey 1L*mrm~1|.|rL in van’

“And what does i sy Y

“Te says the family has o vame and reputation
i the country, pot only for its orthedux purity but
for ity state and Twspitality, and that must be kept

cupe Awl you know, sister Bindu, that the Eaglish

oflicials of the stalion are very fowl of frim, so that
he isa Member of every Committee, as I think they
call i in Durdwan, And L goes Lo e them uorning
aml evening, wml voles moevery nndier ag they wish
hinn 1o vole, and so they coll hine a e type of the
old Trdian volality.”

“Put whoe looks after the hoase,” asked Dindo, “if
your loshand spends morning aund evening witl the
nficialy, and 1o receiving their compliments 7

“Why, my haslaud’s mother, of course. She is a
venerahle old lady of seveoty, but still stately and
erect as the palm, awl as actve o superinbeuding her
alfalrs as oy volwser menler of the family,  She is
our honoured Tead, sister; her swishes rule the house-
hold, her word 1s faw.  Even wy Liushand’s aunts,
strong-minded ws they are, bow Lo the mistress of the
honse ; we daushters-in-law worship her; and every-
thing in the vast household moves with the regularity
of clock-work., Farly in the morning, an hour belore
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dawn, summer and winter, the old lady i3 up, and
performs her ablntions and puts on her silken Sarce
for her devotions. AW the women of ihe place know
their work, and arc husy by sunrise in the kitehen and
storeroom, well-side and courtyard, when my mather-
in-law cnters the Puja rootw and spends two hours in
her devotions.  Then she 15 out ngain, sees the children
fod, sees the et fed sees all the danghters and
daughters-in-law fed, and, last of all, takes ber own
apare meals after midday, and vetives for ashart rest,
In the afternoon she s up aud busy agning and not
until the great woerk of the diy is done, and every
inwate Las retived, does the old lady at last repalr
to her bed at the cose of her labows Tlie whole
house looks up to lier ag its head aud mistress; my
hishand bows to her commands and earries out her
wishes ; and every social and religious ceremony, every
dqm(ﬁtm and houscholl alfair, is arcanged and settlel
by her”

“ Wonderful Indy she must be,
can do all this at coventy.

“Ay, sistor Bindu, you may well say =u, and therve
are not many i the conntry like her. She is the type
of the old Hindn housewives who veoulated aud wan-
aged their luvew joint families when all Hindu homes
woere morve or less lke this, Dok now, iy sister, every
man who has some enployinent leaves e aneestral
roof-tree and starts 2 little houseliold of his own, atfter
the fashion of the English, and there ave fow good
old joint fanilies like oures left ne the lind ™

“Bat how do your hushanls awnts bear the sway
of your mother-tu-Taw 77 ashod Unie,

“They Tave to, sister Unw, for low could the
work bLe done unless there was one head?  The
eldest aunt iz goud-natored, anl dees not often in-
terfere in the domestic arrangements; the other two
sometimes fret, but they have to obey,  The younpest
aunt hag a special temper, and the il’Lll“hLLl‘s in-law
of the house dread her wmore than the mother?

Tna said nothing in reply, but she felt in her proud

L

I

sabd Dinduw, af she
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heart that she would he half-suffocated in a place like
Kaleas houschokl: Aceustonted to her husband's
sepurate  bome,  snd permeated by those modern
dens which have crept even into the domestie life of
Tudia, Umnia, ITindu woman ax she was, heard with
sone degree off pity of the wmore orthodox arrange-
wents of Kalee's family, where scores of members
lived wd Ted vnder & common ool wd aeknowledwed
a common henl, Uit 7 Unw could Lase thought out
the wreat problem somewhat mere in the spirit of
ofder wenerations, she mighl have seen suue reason
thoaosystent which imposed on the ablest and most
fortioate of o family e inevituble daty of support-
ing the weall and the unfortunste, awd whieh fonmd
For every andserable creatuve onoeoth o home some-
what bettor and somewhat dever e the shelter of
the strect or the vharity of the workinmse,

For o moment all were stlent,  Kales then resumed
the conversation, mud asked Uma if her husband had
gone fo Caleatta,

Yo she veplicd, after o pause; “he has been
there these sl twelve months) amd has sent word Lo
hiw snother that he wizhes 1o take me to Caleutta also”

Sy rael Kalee; 1 heard feom my  brother
Sarat o thai your hosband had Aaken o large house
in s fiae street in Calewdda, and ferenished it at oveat
expense,  IMe keeps  davk and  grey  horses, Sarat
says, winl il is pot many Rajag who drive such fine
vairs as your mshawd. T hear, too, that he intends
purchasineg o warden house in the suburbs, with
Towers il fmik-trees wnd ornarental  waters, and
roomes (toored witl white warlle. How lappy you
will Ty oy Uhaal?”

A thin smtle trombled on the lips of Thina, and a
shadow cane joto her dark eyes. Bhe said slowly:
“if a crey paiv el o davle padr, 1f marble halls and
beautiful  mnslons can mwdke a wolsan happy, your
sigter will surely lead o happy life yet: But who
can tell what 18 recorded hy fate on onr forehcads 77
A sigh escaped her, awd Bindu noticed it,
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“And why should anything but happiness have been
recorded on your forehead, Thna ?” asled Bindu,

“WHister Bindu,” 1(.‘.]_)111,(1 Uma, “do you remember
a soolhsayer who wvisited thiy village when we were
liftle wivls? Do you remember, he lovked at our
hards and told our fortunes?”

“No, T don’t remember it,”

“Sister Kalee, do you recollect 2

“Not at all”

“Perhaps then,” satd Uwa, “his words made wmore
inpression on my mind, and therefore linger in my
memory, It s just twelve years ago, In this very
month, we were playing about on tlis spol one even-
ing, IL was davk, with o Taint climmer of mooulight,
Whi :n a fortune- tc]ltl witl thie ]\, heavy locks, came 011L
of yonder jungle aud approached us We trembled
with fear, but the man sat down and told ns nob to be
alarmed, to bring some copper and he would read our
fortunes.  Kalee gave him a pin.’e,‘ amd showed him
Lier land ; and e =alid Kalee would Lo wmarried to o
fdrmlv of mm! purity and distinetion,”

“And what «id his sanctity  prophesy for me?”
asked Bindu.

“T was coning to that,” sad Uma. * Your mother
had pone to the Iike, and poor, dear aunt, shye never
had much money with her anyway. So you, sister
sindu, came and showed your hand o the soothsayer
\\1thrmt, paying anytling. e turned on you, awl
satl: My litude mother, you will e w L] nuL}w]
to wealth nor to distinetion.  You will BWOCT AL o
man’s house, aml eat the rice of penury.”  So spake
the seothsayer twelve years npo 1™

“Why, that ix good ! =atd Dindu, smilivg; “I am
content with the fate which he foretold me!  Aud
what did he say of yon, Umap 27

“I will tell you, sistor. T had gut four piee from
mother that day, snd gave it all to the soothsayer,
He looked on my face und ab my hand for a lony
time in silenee, \ml then lie drew me nearer, and

PA Nthing
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gpoke in a whisper: “You will be a rich man’s wife,
pretty child, and if riches can make one happy, you
may he happy.  Set feweer of gy ol star I Tle
then tiened and went away. T stood rooted to the
croned inoawe and fear”  As she repeated the words
a sluedler went theourh the speaker’s frame.

SWlhat i it, Una?” d.‘i]\f‘(l Bindun, anxiously and
tenderly,  “Dosg the remembeance of itdle words
ubtered  yenrs ago veally frighten yo, and Jdo you
Lelieve in an evil star? \Vm« should you apprehend
sorrows aml misfortunes?  And if you eomplain of a
life of woe with your yank and riches, what should we
do, my sister Uma ?”

“0 complein of notivug” sd the prowd and re-
serverd Ui as she led ey taars: “nar <o 1 heliove
the delie tule of a0 windeving fortune-teller about iy
avil star. Dot wooeehosy vagae anpreehiensions have
bhaunfed e for days past al e thonghi of seing to
Caleattn. But yon oo, Dindu, are coming there, and
Kalee is ab Bardwan, which is only three or four hours
away.  We lived Like three sistors in onr childhood,
aml we alnll lve se oall twouwsh life, SBhould any
unknown misfortunes overtake any one of us, may we
af denst never anlss the consalation of our mubual
!1]\'(:.”

Theve was somelhing in the tone of Uma’s voice
which spolce o sormays hidden, aud of  anxielies
unuttered. Bhnbn and Kalee did  not press  her,
They deied Lier eyes with the skirts of their Sarvces,
and consoled Unwy with the assurances of their un-
changing love,  The three women were of the same
HEEe, and Lad grawn up together in the Take of Poalms.
As they parted when the night was far advanced o
shadow of unknown troubles cloaded their hearts
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Tor mail trun for Bombay, leaving Caleutta in the
eveniug, arvived al Mogul Raval Stalion in the after-
vools of the Tollowing doy, and strentus of pussengers
Lound for Benares ol *mnul for the braneh Iime whieb
took them to the viverside, The railway bridge over
the CGuuges had net beeu constructed at the date of
this story ; awd passengers alighted trow the train o
crogs over to the loly ut\, lw steamier o hy boats.
Tt was o guthening of races ¢ sueh as et he seen only
in Tudia.  Tull woul Ty }nlnmm from DLehar came
with their stalts and thetr bundles— nen mmured to
hardship aawd wo Tobour, sparing i diet, passing days
o parelicd viee wd fried s, awd thinkig it woe
discorfont.  Marvwarl taders, Tndling frome Rajpatana,
awl knowin g the  mesl euterprisiug itinerant
merchunty ol Todis, cne with huge packages of
Lancushire biece voods and JJopauese 111\.5 ]aumbav
clotlhs and Madius chintz, humul For rieh honses in
the erowded strects of Benwress THardy ten also, of
a shorter stature, crowded (rome e uplands of Chiota
Nagpur to the oty swhich s swered tooall Hindus
of all races,  Aud groups of wamen from the towns
and hamdets of Dengal threaded thelr way  Limidly
througly the crowds, casting many o plous look across
the river, thivsting [ov o fiest view of the towers and
temples of that boly city which it was the dream of
their life to visit,

Fvening closed Lefere Sarat eould talie his mother
to o honble Thinda shop med give her gotme relvesh-
ments after Lier fast of the whale day. Swat ad
his 111{11-11(:1‘, attended by o fewale servaat, hod couclt
the mail vain 2t Dardwan e night iwfore, had
clunged  at Maogul  Sarar, and Lad | cote by ihe
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branch to the rivarside, And as an orthodox Hindu
wontau never lonches fowd or water duriug a railway
Journey, she Qi fasted during twenty hours.
Humble mat-bailt shops have often a2 spare voom
serving as an i for Hindua Lravellers; and to one
of these he took her, deposited hoer few articles of
personad Tnguaee, and arranged  for meals and a bed.
The sky was clowly, aul hotd with frequent light-
nings, amd he thought it best to wait till the next
wworninyg belore crossing the viver,

Eang before the fiest streaks of dawn had lighted
the enstern sky, the piows widow had left Ler bed,
winl spend dwo hours in devotion. Then they left
their iun, and wallend to the banks of the river just
s the risioe sun of an Dedemr snnnoer threw its
golien wantle over the fune Hoe of tewoples, towers,
and buthing Ghats of that great and ancient eity,
rising ot of the waters of the majestic Ganges.

Tow places on carth have a move imposing ap-
pearanes than Denares as seen from the apposile side
af the river.  1figh wp in lencthy panorama temples
T their eneved spires to the sky @ beliw, crowids of
poople from all povia pour down the Hights of stairs
whiclht Hoe the witer-=ide s amd the walers of the
broad - bosiwst river swoop st the  stracteres
awl editices of the miehity ety fo crown o picture
which, onee seen, is never forgotlen. The souund
of bells and eoneh-shells came floatineg acress the
river [rom many a Lemple, and white aml red hanuers
and wmbrellas eleamed in the mor ning s,

T Sarai's nmthm‘, whi had never befure seen snch
a phieo, the gizght wos one boyvond her wildest dreans
—ravishing, Towihlermg, overpowering.  And to a
Hindu widow, whe had at list broken away frem
all Lies and conue to pass the eveming of her life in
acts of devoddio and picty o Hus holiest of holy
cities, the prospect il indeed o faseination whick no
mere earthly sceue ean present. The shnple woman
shaded her eyes as she stood in rapt contemplation
on the river brink; her whole soul fled onwards to
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that scene of sanctity and devotion; and tears of

grateful joy fell on her faded boson in silent thavks

to God for this greatest of all TTis wercles.

Sarat too, thongh o student of an Fuglish Collego,
was not umuoved when he thos saw Deaves for the
first time.  (azing oo the aociend seat of indn
art, its learsing mwl velivion, it seemed that the
golden  wings of their three thousand yeavs beat
above its  temples,  Thivly  centnries ago,  when
Northern Tndie wios the aeat of thie swarlike Blharatas
and the DPanchalas, the enliured Nisolas and e
Videhus, whose fame has been bhanded down in the
Indian Epies, the Kasis of Bewares were among the
mast  advaneed and  cultvred  pations of  [wdia,
Ancient Upavichads sl speale of e old Foeo
of the Knsls; Buddhist Seriptares tell us of the
sacred Deer-Park where the Duddha fivsi pwacladined
his lofty fuith and precepls: wnd the chronielos of
e Varanas narate the story of this wochnt city
which never sl its pre-eminence.  The  Moslemn
rade of six ceutwries nooht sweep over s hoary
tewn—ay, aml Jeinobsh s towers ol temples—
but the faith of o nation hes nob bebween the fonds
of anc Teonoclust, and the Denares of fo-day s quael
as when thivty conturies son il baildine crowned the
trivmph of  Hoshe veligion aaud learning, Maodern
chiefs and prineesses Jove vied with ench uther in
adding e ibs endowments and its hnddings ; princes
of Nepal, wl ehicis of the Theean. Queen Alalya
Bat of Trulerve, and grim Rugie Sting of the Pungaly, e
contribmiesl to iy newer beauty, Ancient emplres
and  ancienl natlons bove posed oaway; aud the
antiquarion and the explorer trace their renaing
in Fevpt and in Babylow. o India adone there s
continuity hetween the pust el e prosent, and the
past with bl its olory wel splemdony lives 1u the
hearts and T the Tves of the modern nation.

Agmall ot Tervied thewe over Gaagn, sied Savad
and bis mother sepped on the Ghuals of  Desres
while the bells of Bisweswar Tewple vet summoned
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the  twithful awd the pious to the morning Duja.
Saral: would have taken lis mother to the lodgings
which e had already sccured, but the widow  was
wrapl in a trence of haly thought.  She scarcely
freard the words spoken to her, searcely saw anything
Tt the tewple which lifted its spive before her
entranes] eves. Thrice she prostrated herself at its
gafe, aud then reverently entering its sacied precinets,
the world passed from her soul.

In the mside dark, a fow oll lamps searcely served
to dispel the swerounding  gloom. A priest was
chanting  the appeinted  prayer in Rauserit, bells
gouttlod Frem above, and worshippers of many races
crawdid abrut the speved nmoge. The smoke of
Dovree roge slowly and filled the dark temple, blind-
e the worshippers, and passing out thromgh the
{]()(a] Wity to |F'-“ el ‘*\]x\' The Howers whieh cach
had brought, were ]n.n’."\] hefore the tmage; the holy
wiler of Gangn was sprinkled wpen “li'm; ﬂllfl when
b lagt the Iung prayer was ended and e bells had
toflod their lust, cach worshipper bent his head in
stlent adoration o Bisweswar, Lord of the Universe,

Sarat, wnder-gradwde of an Fuoelish Collese, had
not ontered 1he temple, nor ofired worship to a
grver tmage. dHeowaited for s wother outside
but, < thee chantine o the anctent Mantra streck his
car, and 1he silont prostrations of the pious caught
his eye, Tis Leart Loo was moved to a silent prayer,
The tmd]m“ of the missionary and the schoolmaster
dwring the early years of the nineteenth century
mngettled the mind of the edneated youthh of Tndia,
awd produced w reaction sgainst the prevailing forns
al wershipe Dul a deeper edacation is teaching the
Ltter penerattons 1o cuter beyend the mere forms of
cerenindal, cond to seele for light awd religions eon-
solation in those aneient &(ulntuws which are the un-
dving heritige of tlheir uation.  Greek and 1ersian,
Hun and ‘*~(3Hmm Moslentr and  Clristian, have
battled in vain against that ancient and deep-seated
faith, that worship of the Oune Universal Soul, which
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is the ereed of the medern HMindu, as it was the creed
of the ancient Upanishads and the Vedinta. And
every passing year of thought and study only brings
the millions of Hindus cluser Lo tus cardingd fuith of
their forefathers.

Sarat’s mother woulil net think of going to her
Todgings till she had visited the temple of Aunaparna
and the other famous shrimes of Benares,  Like a
dutiful son, Sarat aceonpanied her from temple to
temple, throngh tle dock =lreets with their crowds of
pilgrims, ITigh editices roxe on both sides of the
lanes, their baleonies Glled  with men and wonen
wearing  various  cannents  and speaking different
Janguages, ”}t:]J]\Peln.ra displayed their baskels of
rice and ovain, of lentils and veeetables, and saered
bulls  threaded  their way  amongst  the  Jeople,
occasionally helping thomselves to o meonthitul of corn
friom the rvondside  s<haopss wdeterred by any, and
injuring none.  Maladls wemen with red silk
garients tncked up behind, Depwel women in nore
Howmg Sarees, aud e woniens of - Novthern Endia
with swoeepine petticouts, wandered about e briendly
groups, offering flowers amd copper colns ab the wany
shrines and wneges which lined the streets or vestled
in the shade of trees.  Ashen-clad  ascetics and
devolees, with  sandal  muoks oo their  [oveheads,
clavped the respuect, and occastonally  the  gifts, of
passing wayfavers,  Awml in the eidst of all these the
city ecarried an ibs creat Imsiness and teule ;) shops
and warchanees displayed (he products of Farape and
Asia;  comnercial houses,  with beaneches all over
Tuclia, tssued thelr ovders and their bills of exchange;
silks amd cotton fabries, gold amwd slver jewellery,
pearls of the tinest shape, il diwwoends of the purest
water, enminels frown Jaipor, lail work Drom Upper
Mudia, and {(he celednaded Teass ware of  Donares
stocked the dark chambers nomany an obseure strect
awl Ltertuous alley of this wonderful aity. The modern
traveller, who visils a fow celebrated tenples and feeds
& Lroop ol wenleys, curies away with him the im-
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pression of a curivus old town with sirange super-
stitions and uncouth rites, The thoughiful enguirer
gees in Benares o microcosm of the old ITindu world
—with its ancient faith, its antique lesining, its quaint
methads of business—n .‘sil‘zlugu survival of an old-
world pictire. And as e stads by the cloisters of
some bemple where the Vedie Hymns arve  still
chanled, or vistls some old Swaml who still teaches
the lessons of the Velinta, climpses of tie: like the
carly days of Grecee come hack to him for o moment
amidst a1l the hurry ad bustle of a steam-worked,
railway - cirdled  wolern world, Men,  living  in
huoisble huts sandd sguelid sureoundings, still hand
diwn to senmutions of wodern Hindus those vener-
able wvetems of philosaphy, faith aud learniug, to
which Seorates might huve sven an ulteranee, and
Aleibindes Teove Tisteneld,

Long after mididay savat and Lis wother, having
compleload the ronnil of their visits, direeted  their
steps once more towards the viver to perform their
ablutions. The Hichts whiclk rose from the waters
were swaringe with thonsandys of  women who lad
eomie 1o bathe m Loly Guango, Priests auwd Dandas
accomtpanivd vich pilgrims o the most saered Ghats
Dradhimans el up their threads and uttered  their
prayers as they stood wiist-decp inowater: and the
stops of the M- karmika or (e Dasaswamedha
Ghut were worn by the trewd of erawids of fuiv bathers,
seeking o eleanse themselves fran the sdns of life by
abeltitiones, fasts, and prayers,  Late i the afternoen
Savat and L= wother come Lo thelr Joduings and Lad
their sinsple weal, ind the prous widew felt o happier
wonsn s she il ever doene =inee her hnsband’s
deatli,  To rvetive fromn the wordd to o THe of devolion
awd proyer tn this oy city shie hod looked from that
ey forth, anl now, alter years of wailing sud wateh-
g, the pious dheam of her Tife was realised.

For threc days and three nights Saat lived with
his mother in Benares, A Paada, 1o whom he had
writtenr from his village, had engaged rooms in the
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apper story of a Lrick-luill house on the riverside;
and every morning his mother was up hefore lawn,
and passed the honrs in devotion, till the casternn sun
fiooded her roows with its crimson light. The Panda
also accompanicd her to lilterent temples, helped
her i all ber needs, and acted the part of guide,
philesoplier and fdend. Hundreds of Tandas in
every boly city in Indin aceost pilgrims as they arrive
from day to day, and rvender such ueedful services
for a small rermimeration; and in their chivonieles,
which they hawd down from generation to generation,
may he traced the naes aud parcniage of all noted
pilurims who have visitel the shvines of Denaves, or
Adlahabad, Matbara or DBrindiban,

A [)mhmnu woman, whom the Pands had engaged
for Sarat’s mother ag hu coods, Tonnd herself rather
companiou and a friend, for the widsw nsisted on
eooleing her own food, d]l(] like twany sneh, tuok only
Ol I]’l(?al in the day. ]h:‘ {hirnl 1L|\' qml the tlard
night passed; Saral’s mother performed Twer morning
devotions, and then with a heavy Leart prepared to
part from her son. They walled together to the pre-
cincts of the temple of Bisweswar, and as the well-
kuown bells smmmoned tho Fithful Lo the morning
service, ad crowds of juen and women entered the
porelr with their Howers amd offervings, she stood silent
and agitated, and teare gteeamed down her worn
face:

S How lLard 1t o1s, O Lowl of the Universe, to tear
ourselves from the tics of carth!  Ilelp a lonely
woman to devole lierself to Thy serviee, and may Thy
blegsings follow her only sow in all his troulles and
trials here!”

Sarat bent his hewl before Wiy motlier, and she
placed Tier hands on ot aod Blessed fion, # o,y
san, walle in the fool=tops of vour revered Duther, temd
with cure your poov sister, e a brother and o friend
to Hemr and Bindu and Sudha, and to all your dear
ones.  Ga, 1Ly $01, acruive the learning of these ages
and prosper in life, and reverence the gteﬂt Cod who
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alome eanr help us in our endeavours. Leave your
poor mother in this holy city, Sarat—leave her 1o pass
her last years In ihe rites and penanees which our
holy men amd hinly Sastras teach.  And a mother’s
blessings shull ever follow you wherever you he”

The poor sidnw could say ne wore. Tears choked
Lier volve; amd Sarat, young and strong as he was,
was sobbing at the leet of his mother, nnable to find
a word in reply.

The Dells tolied again. The chant of the pricsts
of Disweswar vose o the morning air, and dilled the
heawrt of the mothor and son with o Tecling of plous
tevotion.  The widew dried ler tears,

“Leave me, my oson; the hour of prayer 15 passing
by, and 1 nust goinde the tenglde. Be brave in your
(uty, my son, be gunerons and gool. Be wee to the
faath of your fathers, and he true in all your ains and
endeavours”

“Your wishes, wmother,” gadd Saras at last, Y will be
wmy enide in dife, When [ learn Lo act against youor
suered wizhes, mny | ecase Lo live,"”

He then tonched the feet of Lis mother ot parting,
amel wenl to the hoad, which wag waiting for him on
the river.  The bont was unfastened, and dlew bound-
i over Lhe water to (he opposite shore,

The Jells of the temple sownded avain, and the
chant rose n selemn eadenee on the morning afr,
But the volee of musie rose in vaiu; for onee in Ler
life the mother of Savat forget her devotions, The
aching wud tesr-dinmied  eyes of the poor widow
watehed the littde speck of o hoat over the broad
bosean of the Canges, and ler thoughts left her Lo
follow  the  Tast pledee of  Twr earthly  joy  and
happiness,

The mornming sun slone over temples and spives;
the hells peabed their Jast; and the voiee of sacred
Mantras vose, fell, and weased. There was a void in
the heart of the lowely woman as she entered the
temple and priyed a long, silent prayer to Disweswar,
Lord of the Universe.

+
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THE TOWN

THE VORIE IN THE SLEEPING EAR

C QUDITA, wy sigler, will you step this way for a
. moent 77

“Are you ealling moe ?7

“Yeu; Lobave washied Ut Saree, amd want yon Lo
gpread 1t out on the voof 1o dry, T ane going to have
my bach at this well, and then Livht the five, for the
milk-woman will Twe coming direetly.  DBat T don't
Like bathing at a well, Sadhag owr vitlage lake s ever
so wieh butter,  Onpe can get down inta a lake and
hathie in comford”

Sudha woiled, and sabd: “You seem to dislike
everything o Cidentta? Why, T oame ehamoed with
this place.  Toiw saeh o e big town, with ghops and
buraars, erand houses and never-ending sichts, sueh
crowds of people, and such hworses and carriages ! 1g
there anything like this at the Laly of Palms ¢7

* Never niind the houses aud sheps, Sadba; our poor
village homestead i3 Pavadize to ws Oue ean move
about there, and zet o little [resh air and sunlight
And we have ercepers and vegetables and mangoes
in the garden-—whore can you lind all that in thiy
Caleutia house?  Torses and carviages are for those

who bave them, and of whal carthly use to us is a
6l
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brick - built house like this? There is no ventilation
in the rooms, searcely any sunlight in this little court-
yard, and one can never step oub lo visit one's
neighibours excopt in covered palangquing! Why, it
is like kecping o bird in o cage!”

“Dut thinle of what you see when you do go out,
sister! Mo took ns in a carviage the other day,
vight wlong the spacious Maidan, to the dusewm with
its worderful colleetion.  And then we drove to the
Zoologieal Gardens and saw sucll stroarge animals and
beautiful hindz,  Whenever you drive out, you sce
gowething new.”

“lhnt I dow't like to he always drviving out, Sudha ;
ficour village there was no necd for driving out at all.
Every mornmnyg we eonld willk ont Lo have onr bath
in the Take, anl we kiew oy Cry une atd SOw GVery one,
amd every one came Lo see us. Whe knows anyhody
else in this wilderness of o aty 77

* It stater, 10 yon stop here for some time yon wiil
know the people. Irevi Thusonno’s servaut came to
us the other duy and asked ns to visih his wife,  And
Chandra Nath kindly sent us some presents and
sweets yesterday.”

COH eomrse, miy dear Sudha, we shall kuow a few
people 0 we stay here. Dat they are rich and we
are paor, snohow can we ever be Wtbuate with them ?
If they trent ua well, awd speak to us kiudly, it s
condaseeusion on then part.”

“But Savat cowes ie our house cvery evening,
sister, and tells s of s many thives and abent so
many people.  And be reads from his books too, and
I so love Lo hewr hind”

“You will non fhud many youwg men, Soadha, se
oood and kind as onre Saat, He has to study {or his
examivation the whole day, hul wever fails to see us
in the evening: and I am sure that he only stays so
long with us because he thinks we must be lonely in
this great city. While we were staying with him, he
rllmmt put aside his books to look after our comifort,
He is not proud of his money nov of lis education,
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and his heart 13 full of tenderness.  Ah, you will not
find many yoong muen like him in these days!™

“There 18 the millk-wonan, sister, coming with the
milk.”

“Aud have you bmu'fht some decent milk to- d.l,} A
Bindn asked the woman ; ; “or iy it half-water, as it
yesterday 2 There v nn want of iiltered water in
Caleutta, and so there 1+ no want of the supply of
your milk.  Itis inilk in eelonr only, aad not always
that, T fancy!”

“Nay, mother,” sail the woman, “ecould 1 sapply
this house with snch milk ¢ 1E you taste it, you will
know the good Prom thie Lud.”

“Yes, yes, child, T kuow 1'1-.. Why, in our village
our cow cave us aoeut wul a hall duily, and that
was more than cuough for the ehildreuw. Mere you
bring as two guarts and they are still baneey, Al
wh.cu T pouwr it out into the stecpan o boil, it G Like
poltring water amd nut milk ™

STk, mother, low e you oot the sone quality
here ws you did in your villace 2 There the cows o0
out Lo pasture and feed well, aad cive gond mifk,
Here we bave o feed ihem in the stall, and they
Aot give uy U s kind gtk

“And what about the curd 1 oordered yestecday ?
ave you bronght any urd 77

“Yes, here it 1" satd the woan, and produced a
small eartien pot about the gize ol oo man's fist,

“Oh denr we! Is that cord worth four pice !

“But how mwoch do you expeet for Eour pice? Tell
your servant to go wnl engquire in the bazaar, and i
ghe eets wmore for Towr pice you uecd nob pay me at
all. “rh}’ mother, we depend upon your Kkind custon,
and do you think wo can chieat you i these things 27

“Comte heve, Sudha dear, come wnd see the four-
pice enrd of your clovions Calentia!  BMix it with a
little water, wmy =ister, or it will nob eguffice for yonr
rice.  Who is that 7 le il our servant 2

“Yes, mother,” sald the woman-servant, ag she eame
to her mistross,
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“Well, child, go to the bazaar o little early, for my
husband wants to go out at ten to-day, and breakfast
must be ready bhefors that.  And what fish will you
bring, child! Can you got good Ko 27

“Why not, mother? DBut they are dear. A good
Koi costs two or thron or fonr piee”

“What! Do the people of Chlentia then eat
nothing, but simply hive about the strects in their
carriages 47

“And why should they uel eat, mother? They cat
as they spend. We set only o pice worth of fish
daily, and that does for Loth worning and evening.”

“*Well, but Mugur??

“Trea’t mention Mase? Such o Hsh eoxts fowr or
sixoor eighl piee. Why, mother, the Culontta bazaor
is lke lHghtl five, you eannot fouch the: things! W
ton have lved in \l”l,"L"", and bonght fish in village
markets —could we pel the saome things for the same
price i Cnlendta . Could we poor people live in
Calentta 7 You feed us, merning and evening, and
we live in the shadew of your kindness ) otherwise,
Iiow eoutd poor people like us lve in this town 27

CWell, well, elilily go and get what fish you ecan—
Tengr or Parsen, or whatever you find best.  Aund
ait s small Mourala sl Tor one pice; T will pre-
pare i actd dish foe omy hushand. And get a piee
worth of Tierbs—-Natea, or Palan, or Nan—whatever
you ean gel.  Why, in oour dear village the Nan
creeper grew in onr courtyard, and we had more of
it than we coulil eat! DPotatoes are very dear, my
child; dow’t zet wany, but get seme Dadgan or Uelicha
or Jinga, ov any other veoetable that you can. And
by soure tender plantainanarrow and sowe plantain-
flower.  Crucl fule! that one should have to spend
woeney for plantain - marrow wd - plantain - flower !
Why, they orew almoest wild in our village home-
atm:l o

Yindu took the milk and curd from the milk-
woman, gave wmoney Lo the servant for bazaar pur-
cliages, boiled the milk, and took it upstairs, Her
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two children were up; she fed them, and then made
the beds and swept the rooms. [t was nut very long
before the servant came back from the Dusver witl
her purcliazes, and her mistress entrusted the ehildeen
to her and went into the kitehen.  Sudha wus the
store-keeper of the house, and with givlish pride e
out salt, 6il, spices, and other articles Tvom the stove-
room, washed the rice befere bailing cut and dyessed
the vegetables and lish, and prepared the coudinents.
Bindu Legunr the cooking,

The reader will have perecived that Tlew had at
lagt come to Calewtta frew his village, and afier a
short stay in Sarat’s lodgings had removed to o sipall
two-storied louse.  Sarat lud protested against this
needless waste of meney, and begeed Hem wld fus
family to stay with Lon; but they were afrid {o
interfere with his stodica, and  would oot consen,
So he had at last rvenicd this house for them at
Bhowanipur ut fifteen shillings a menth

Sarat koew mnny people in the netshbombood, ol
Hem came to know thee also. Soie were pleators
in the Ceuleutin Hich Court, somw woere clerks or
employés i Governmmoent  oflices or hig Horopean
trading firms, sone had propecty ol their awn, some
had shops iu the Chiua Buzaar or Dura Bazaar, woud
many were those who struggled to make 2 poor living
in that vast city of eftforl wul cmpty hope

The rich people of Bliowuninur wecivad the uuble
and well-behaved steanger Drome the counbry will the
kindliness of their vace: eondesconded taask hing o
thelr spacions and well-lurnisbd raoms, and zpole
to him with cordiality and sympathy. A few aslood
him to dinner, and he gradually forvmed a =uwll circle
of acquaintances.

Like his wife, however, Hew still siched for the
freedom and repose of bis village home. The close-
ness of Caleutta was uncongenial o him, aud he
longed for the cowmpanions and aceuputions of the
country. Ie apprectated the kindness of lLis new
friends, but kept his distance from the rieh and the

E
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great in the City of Palaces.  With an admiration not
wumixed  with  mungernend, he  watehed  from lig
ohecure corner the exciting vace for honows  and
ttles and distinetions which wsoes on elernally in the
weliopolis of Tedin, Dinners and - modden-parties to
the cweat men of the Indian world, daneces  aod
dipwme-room  meetings, snbzaiptions mul addresses
which are pleasing to the Ligh aud the mighty—what
an exeiling psnit, what oo unending ccenpalion !
And titles and distinctious, hunted  with assidoity,
cmne al last, as surely as the deer comes Jown nnder
the Tallet of the pativnt and aseddnous huoter! Poor
Tem slepped asile frian the path of these angust
sportaien, and marked with wowder their sldlb and
sucieess, I hix experience had been wider, e might
Lave knewn dlod Lhis exciting porsuit s a0 world-wide
ocenpation, atd that camnest and quict workers in all
gountries of the worbl slep aside fiom that, raceconrse
as naturally o le himself

The raing besan alwnt the wehdle of June as
wsual. Atmeesplevie chanees i Indin are s striking
as anoany part of the world. The eold months,
November o Felmary, pass muder o clesr Dlue sky
arel i wenthior whieh is bracing and aluost frosty.
Then ihe orenl wheol and winter rice crops  are
Tearvested, ol the peaple rejoiee I thelr  many
relipious  corcneonivs,  watherines,  and pilyrhinages.
But o Marvelo the Lol weather beging, Tor there is
seareely any spring. Up in the Novth and West
the dry air parcbes the land, and day after day the
sun costs o flawing radianee over panting villages
and  Lowns, acemnpanied by hot  winds fron the
wesiern deseris which =eem to wither ol Tife,  Weary
worknum, sleepy  shopkeeper, and pauting inshaad-
wan alike Hve oo state of suspended andation
wlhien the sun bons up plains and villages, and the
temperature 5 115 or 120 degrees in the shade. In
Bengal the heat ds dess, but perlaps moce trying amil
nore prostrating, heeanse damje Next, In the middle
of June, comes the monsoon, when the conntry over
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which it passes is deluged with rains for three or four
months—up to the middle of October. Thousands
of square miles in Bengal are under water, and villages
stand oul like islands with their homestends and irees
and cattlesheds,  Lakes and the village ponds are
filledd onee wore, rivers overflow their bauks, the
interminalile vroves which shelter every village assnme
a deeper tone; the early rice, In sparkling, velvety
grecn, sprivees up over the vast stretehes of rolling
fields, a gratefnl sight inden to its teeming, dependent
myriads.

The raius ave no pleasant time o town, aud JTem's
prospects darkenod with ihe dkeuing sky of Tune
and July.  As lwe had hinwell feared, his endeavours
to find o footine in this Lusy metropolis were futile;
and In the st of thouswouls of  fellow-mortals,
striving wnd  struggling, pushing and jostling each
other, he felt himseli alone and unhecded.

He would eone home in the evening after s
day’s quest sl visits, and Che quict, poatiend, and
ever gentle Dinlu Tl always  smoe vefreshiment
walting for hine: sugar-cane peeled, cul and  washed,
sigeulent waler-umts, goaked Moog, and a tambler of
cool  waler sweetened  with ervstallised sugar and
Hmes,  Hetn woulil partake of these dainties, and, ag
he livreucd to Bindn's cheerful tall, would furset Tas
day’s labours and disappeiniments. Tu the cool of
the evening his wite wonld sitowith limr o the rool
of the hwuse, b twe children playing beside Ler, and
wonulil talk of her native villawe, eontiasting s quict
rural shades with the continuans stream of people
ehbing and Howing in the streets of the town. She
gseemed o lttle mere stender than she was in the
villagr, and the Dloom on her face nd somewhat paled
in the close comtinement of Calentta life,

Lut the faithiul Soval wonkl come to visit them
alrgost, every ovening Tlon Bindn would Jeave her
duties i the latehen, ad lighting the oil lamp wnd
spreading the mat on the foor of their sitting-room,
they would pass the evening in pleasant talk,  Sorat
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was something of an enthusiast, He would never
tire in talking of his college life, and of that western
literatnre and western sclence whicll are tansht in
the Englisli eeliools wnd eolleges, wudl which make a
deep aud Tasthie impression on the younyg  Indian
whul, e woubl speak alse ol Caleutta and itg
institutions, of its viches and its poverty, of its lnxwry
and iy distress; amd s volee quaversd with soe-
thing like cloquence as lie spoke of the eudeavours
made and the trinmphs acliieved by lis great conntry-
men,  He spoke of the venerable \11]3%%11" who
had devoted his life to social reforms and literary
enluwe in BDengd, awd of the caruest. Akhay Kumar,
who lunt seerifieed his health aud maohead in the
same hoble cou=e. e spoke of Dayanand Saraswadd,
wha Tad preached pmv Hindu theimn in Northern
India, as Ram Moban Loy had done in Hengal. He
gpoke of Madlm Sudan and Bankim Chandra, who
had elevatwd the thoughts amd the Literature of their
country, aud of Mo Gopal and Harish Chandra, who
led Ihwnred o secure fov their conntryraen some of
those richts which enuobled other Dritish stbjects in
ollier parts of the world,

surel talked of youngor wen also, who trad in the
foutsteps of twdv fathers, siriving to oblain some
vevreaenfacion of Indinn opinion in the Councils of
e Eopive. And he <pole with o glow of wratitude
of the refuning Vicevoy, the 1[:11.'{1111;, of Ll}mn, who
haed aeeepted the co-operation of the people themsclves
in the oreat work of adunnistyation,

Iem HHtem'rl with the joy of an eldm' bruther Lo
the forveur of thiz cenerous young waon's ideas and
thonehts, Al Bindn, who had known Sarab as a
little villaoe urehin, fond of stealiug mangoes and
cngvas, marked with o sister’s 1111{11' and 1}@1[:1%]15}
the proud earnesiness of the manly youth

Thore was yet one wore Tistener i that dinly-
lichted room: the little BSudha forgot her food and
her sleep as she sat in her dark comer and gazed
on the glowing face of the yovung cnthusiast.  She
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listened as in a trance te the tlow of his musical
volee, with its threb of appreciation for the labonrs
of those whe had served their couutry, strengthened
by lius evident resolve to devote his own life to the
saIe gread Purpose.

The hand of the clock somoetimes pomted o
the hour of mudnight, sud the flame  sometines
flickered in the exhansted by, betore Savat closed
his wnever-ending wale to take leave with buomy
apologies, and silently wall howme nunder the heiehit
stillness of the stulil niche Hew amd Biwlu then
Lad their supper, cold amd drey with Tovy keeping,
aid Sudha went to Tl with a joy enressoning as
that of intoxication.  And always in Ler sleeping ears
the music of o maw’s clear voice rang through the
dark and silent watches of the night.

11
THE LIGIITEDR GALRDEN

As the months passed on, o new lile dawned for
Sarat,

Young students in Tdia, Tiving away from heir
village homes in larce Pniversity towns Dilie Chleatta,
oftenr lead @ lLard, cheerless, wonotonows Tils, Le-
movedl early fromn the comforts of home life, they do
not come wnler the healthy influences of residentinl
eolleges, and Twving but few gumes awd pastimes
devote thie whole of their duy o preparation for these
examinations, sweeess in which 15 now the possible
pagsport te every career in life. Theve s no secial
comntunion between teaehers wned studenls, no personal
sympathy wul watehinl guidanee, no Union Club or
pay-ground for friendly intercourse,  Fuglish professers
weel their men ouly in the class-room, wiler which
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the youny students retive te their solitary lodgings
in vareow lanes and squanl bazaarg, pore over their
books into the silent hours of worning, and devote all
thonght und b encrgy to that preparation on which
the fulurve depends. Many suceuminl to the hard and
cheerless steugele ;. many {orce themselves  throngh
the examinations, enly to find @ career in some humble
govorumental post. A few, of strong chavacter and
high intelleet, draw inspivation frown the very solitude
of their hurd Yife, narze a noble ambition in the midst
of hunmble surroundings, and live to wie the applanse
of their country by a useful and distinguished werk
i life. Sueh men have left their Dmpress on the
history of their Laml.

sl wis an extrene instaice of the Tadinn student,
Solitiwde had Lrought to Lim strength and o single-
ness of purpose—>but it Lad made hiw a silent, almost
a murose mane  Few among the thounsands of his
fellow-students in Caleutla worked hardey or with a
higher resolve than this exile from the Lake of
Palins ; but few of thewn lived o moere cheerless,
liehitless life. Gloom scemed to be congenial to his
nature; and often in the evewiug, before the lanps
were lighted, he wenld pace his davk chumber, de-
elafting spiring lines fror sone favourite English
poet—wrikers nowhere rend with wmore appreelation
than in India.  Thus he lived iu a world of his own,
devoled to hawd study, nuesing his sceret ambitions.

Suddendy o change eawe over his dreams, and a
new lichit into his life, when, after yeavs of separation,
he cnec nore found hig life bound up as of old with
Hene and Bindo awl Swdha, To ne man does the
fascination of o woman’s grace appeal more strongly
than to v of strong mpulse, o curbed to the uses
of solilude. A wanl spoken wigh womanly kindness
penctrates Bis soud, an act of womanly courtesy fills
him with wnknown joy. The sweet, good nature of
Binddy, her Toving sympathy, above all, her appreeiation
of hiz own high purpose and character, drew Sarat
towards her ag he had vever been drawn towards a
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womnn before.  Her centieness lung o new light into
his soul, lLer cheerful home attracted him frome s
dark closet ag the lamp of the evening attracts the
maoth,  For days anl wmontls Surat lived in this new
world of Light awd of gladuess; and for the tivst tie
in Nis Ti'e he basked in the warm sanshine which o
true woman sheds on a1l avound her—on uone more
than on the ardent reclnse whose soul Tingers and
thirsts fur affection.

Hew, bimselt an exile in Calentta, preeted Lis
young friend and co-vilinger with all the candid love
of o bmlhm Awl Sidhae oo, it ber own guicl way,
and with lier stmple, clald-like smile, ever welcomed
thie young enthusi lHL

Thus insensiliy there stole inte his lieart a decper
anil o solter [l.[‘.llllg. Ter image stood bafore him
threueh the solitwy morning in his dak study aond
obliterated the paues of lewmed books amd portly
Volunes,  Wavin pulsations of Tite throlbed i lis
velus ag he teied o follow the dry Jdetals of auelont
history, or the drer docivines of oodern phitosophy,
A soft volee rang in his ears nd he walked, alone and
wnelserved, in the eolleee cronds. And soething
deoper than o wish (o visib jus villuge Triends stivred
his Jieard, us the shades of cach n_h_mn;; day {ound
him enterivg the portals of the well-known honse,
which was the nest ol all his Twpes, Tds alivetions, Lis
love.

Tlow often dooowe delmde owrselves (hal we per-
form o high duty, when we do bul yield 1o g secret
and selfish Dopulse!  Eveming alter eventig, ax Sarat
laidl agide his studies amb lastored 1o the charaed
cively, he st perswaded himseli that e was doing
the pat of a disiterested friew] towards his fellow-
villaers, shancers fnoa steange ety Al oas e
silent, D of 1nhlmnhl sy Line vetuening though
deserted streets to lis own lad latnag, self-satistuction
congratulated lt-wf” Uy anotlier saeritice of stulies
for the sake of those who nesled Lis help and Lis
company. At sueh time the least incident wmay well
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chunge the whole course of a life, as the young man
was soon to learn,

T the deep bloe Indian sky stars throbbed with gem-
Iike Dortliancs ;. gentle breezes stirred in the leaves of
the roadsinle trees, and the cooluess of the night was
refreshing afer the heat of the day.  Where darkness
fs wwilt Lo follow on the heels of day, the lust glimmer
of wpset had long disappeaved into the plorious
suniher nishit whiclt is onh seen in the Fast

Uem had not cotme howe yel,  Bindu had gone to
the kitehen, leavine her sister alone with Sarat, as
with @ livother, upon the tervace of the house.  In the
atter ealin o the nighl Swilia grew silent, looking up
with glistening eves to the tmtinhered 1.1&1(1'1(‘(, of the
sl Iler hadr alinest touched Serat’s face, and
fnlosieation 4illed s sout

e befere ol ey spolen ot their brilliance,
andd alveady under his “uIthCL Sudha had learned
the ey of the pllmllrtl congtellations and some
af those vroups along the path of the moon, which
Tadiin wateliers o the sky saw and named three
tleonesinud yener age, Tung hefore they lad observed the
Soloe Zolime, Ile had told her of the nebula and of
yot unereatodd stars, of the Milky Way flung gloriously
aeross Lhe zky - sowree of cndless tales and traditions
al awetent Twdine He bad spoken of the countless
wurlls with thetr unkunwn heings, rovolving silently
in theiv orlats muder the Eternal ],fLw which s God.

A vew world was revealed to Soadha in these dis-
conrses s she red o new story in the stars; and she
wus duwn closer Lo that friend who seemed so learned,
creat, anud tender,

e Bt to-night you are not speaking of the stars,
S, w1 love to hear yougpeak of them.”

Sacat awoke frome a drean. “1—] was not think-
mg ol Lhe stars toonipht)” he faltered, as he still bent,
Lis andent wize into Sndba's soft eyes glistening in
the licht of the stars. -

“Whit then are you thinking of, Sarat?” gently
asked Sudlia; in hier native innocence,
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“l was thinking of the earth — of a home on
eurth.”

“And what dearer home ecould yon have, Sarat,
than your village Lome In the Luake of Palms—the dear
home of your mother and sister Kalee 87

“That place s dear to ne, Sadha, but not yet
home, A man wants other happiness on earth hesidos
the aflections of his childhood.”

A pause cusued.

“T understand what yoi mean, Sarat,” said the seill
unsuspeeting  Sadha. * DBut yours will be o liright
destiny and a happy home yet,  For you will Imarry
betore Joug, wy brother, aud we will often, ofien, come
to sce your wife, who will Le the llsll)lllt‘,‘wb WOolnan on
earth,”

He turned Lis Fface away, not teusting Limself to
answer, but he set his hand on levs.  “ Why are yonr
hands cold, Savat, and why dou't you speak 7%
guestioned the givl. “Have 1 offended you, Sarat?
Is there then suy cure or thought wlielt you concenl
from me 77

Hour, place, and the spivit of night seemaed in
conspiracy against the man. Loug-pent-up Teelings
surged in his hewrt, und a yel unspoken word strugaled
for utterance. Upon the very utterance he swidenly
stopped and Hstened. A fooststep sonunded upon the
stairs !

Hem  Lad returned home lote, and  wow  came
with Bindun to the terree. Dindu laughed, ad said
to her husband: “Why, these yonng people lave
forgotten their suppor in keeping theiv wateh on the
starg!”

Sarat silently retreated Bike a gnilty ercature Lo the
other end of the termce amd looked up to the stars,
Iis heart beat violently, aud his stroug Jimbs trembled,
but he thanked God that the werd whielt had risen
to his lips was anspoken. le had stood upen the
very brink of a precipice, and D'rovidence had saved
him—mnear to betraying a sacred trust, and Heaven
had shielded him. A silent prayer rose from his
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relieved heart,  Mastering himself, he turned slowly
and spole to Bimdn with every appearance of calm.

“Yos, sister Bindu, 1 have wasted wuch time in
wikeling the stars and in other follies, and T must
mewd my ways, Ay examination Is near, aed T must
work lard if 1 owish to puss. You are comfortable in
thix Tronse new, but if you weed anything, sister Bindn,
will vorr let e know? 1 sghall not, be able to visit
FouL every L‘\'L’!lln“—}H.‘l]ll}l‘-a scarcely onee In @ woek.”

“Iwrul theve, Sarat:” replicd Hem; “and T have
often feared we are taking too much of your time
Trist e, wo will semd o message to you every day,
and we will seek your lielp tn every matter in which
yor e be of sorviee. Lest assared of our brotherly
affectton, Sarad, and devote your whole time to your
studtes. You love aogreat inture: Lo tioe to your-
self”

They parted at onee, but te young eathusiast stole
one wmore glance al Smtha, as withont another word
e plunged into the dikness of the empty streets.

“Rarat is perhaps offended with us, sister)” said
Suetlie, o liidle troulded,

And Dindu :l]l‘i\\'l et with i‘fill'l.l imm( cuee: “ Noj
he ig only anxions abont his examination”

Au hour alter, e had indshed his supper; and
as the anoon bal new rsen, he went oul for o liktle
stroll in the beantifel mcht, as was Lis eustom,
Bindu and sudhia had gme to bed; and Glled with
hig owi thoughits, TTem continued Lis walk for an
honr or wore.

A Dright weon it Lhe noiseless strects of the Cal-
cubta euhovhs, e Hem walladd a1 he had left
Blunvanipnt fay belind. Taroing into Baliganj s
thoushts were inferupted hy sownds as of o heavy
curviage couwrng up froan bebind, Tle torned  round
awed  saw Ahie Al Inmps ol o0 specious landan
drawar by s opans of spivited greyso Them stood aside ;
the lawdun swept by and soon cotered the gates of
a gplendidly-lighted garden house. A mownent aftex
and another Jundau chune up; the pair was dark and



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:26:20

TITE TOWN 75

glossy, and the carriage pussed by Hem and entered
the same gate. The hll\'Ll‘} laughter of fair women

struck Hems ears as the last carriage  disappeared

under the partico.

Becoming  curious, he approached, and  fomud o
gtalwart entekecper walking up and down before
the gateway, Ingide were spacions gardens Dbeaull-
fully laid out with walks, and decorated with shrubs
and marble fivures and ornamental waters. The lofty
building blazed with light from svery window,

%ufﬂ} and Linidly To eripured ol the gatek Oe]a(l :
“Whose garden lhouse 1 ay this be, Durwi- e

The gatekeeper siroked Lis beard and IltOllbi.{l{.]lt’.
hefore vonchsaling a yeply: “And you dimt know,
friendl, whose garden houge this 18?7 Why, all the
greal men in the town know this residence and share
its liospitality. Youn must be a uew wxrival, 1T am
thinking.”

“Yoeu, Durwan-jee; T have come o town recently,
and have pever been o Lhis diveetion,”

“That must he so, for all the residents in the
locality kuow this house,  And all the titdel Calcutta
gentry, Zemindars, Tawyers, and lnor(hanta Lo their
way nside these gates, wy Iriend D

“ T yuite believe that. But Leing bula peor man wy-
self, [ der’s kinow wuch about the gavden or ibs owner”

“Not likely that its oswver sliould ask one like yon,
friend,” said the panpons gatekeeper, with o sinile
“And there it o vread donee here toonight, and many
friends of ny omaster ave assehling, The celebrated
actress B——, of B .-— Theatre, will grace the dance
to-night Dy her presence ; there are few o Caleutta
who do nat covel wosnile from such s she !

“Tat who your nasler 2 Who iz the ownoer of
g gurden 11[}11.‘3(‘ .

“Aml Yol ﬂ]_} dun’t know 1L sadd the eate-
keeper, with o pityi s ile; “why, it s Sequive
Dhaunanjay of Dhanpau

A boll Freown the blue seented Lo have ershed Lo
to the oround. He stagoered to o roadside seat, and
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held his Lead on hoth his arme. Moments passed
like ages, and slow tears of agony fell on the ground.
A zob at lazt lawest frowt him as he sald: “ Sweet,
innecent Uwma ! I wealth and palaces, a groy pair
and a dark padr, coubl ake one happy, your young
life would not have heen so sad and overcast!”

For half uan houwr Ilewn rencined  overwhelmed
with specehless sorrow. At lasi o swdden resolve
stireed Dim,  Tfe had known Dhanaujuy from hoy-
hood. Dhananjay often nsed Lo come to the lake
of Tabms after his marringe awd was always evil to
Ilent. e would try his mfluennt, yvet to wean him
from his evil ways. Hem would see Dhananjay this
very mizht i the midst of the fostive gatherimg !

“What 18 00 you want 27 asked e poiipous gate-
Lkeeper when Tlem catoe up to hitne again, “You
have Twen loftering Lere all thiy evening for no
purpose that 1 ean .scra."’

“ L desive, friemd, to see your master.  Is IE possihle
to admit e 27

“But yer have net been invited go this feast, as 1
understand. Aen like you are not likely to be asked
o steh ocensions 5 amd oy waster, T omuch fear, will
have Tittle desive {or your company to-night, my
friendl 17

“Tell hiue that my nanws is Heny, and T eome from
the Lake of Pubps. Yonr master will surely gvant
me an interview.”

“Muany o villaver comes from the Palm-Jakes and
Tal-jungles 1o see my masgter. The Squire has no
tinme for such ag they in s great city.”

“Durwan-jeo, your master was arried in the Lake
of Palws, anmd will not refuse to see one who has
known i frone Tioyiued”

The  eatekecoper wan o Tidtle token aback.  His
fivgt iepuilsn was to show this porsistent. intruder the
door al. onee. DBut he heattated. =18 he belongs to
my lady’s father's house,” e thought, ©my master may
take it muiss that I treated him wvecercinoniously,”
Offering ITemn a seat he went in to report.
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Hem had waited half an hour before the gate-
keeper at Iust voburmed, and with great respeet asked
the visitor to walk in,  He led the way up o spaclous
flight of stairs, and eulered the wreat reception-hall.

J)llan.mmv the  present hewl of the Dhaneswar
house of Dhanpur, was seated in the roon, surronnded
by his gonvivial friewls.  An Indian seldom forpets
his manners, however high his station, mud however
debased his chuvacter, und  Diananjy  vese  and
accosted  the Dhmsland  of hiy wilv's cousin with
courtesy, and seated hine ou o velvetcovered sofa.
Hent was much pratificd,

For o time le was  struck speechless by the
splendour of the roonw.  Lle had ofien looked from
the street om  the palatial  Furopean  Louses  of
Chowringhee.  He had seen the lion cates of the
Vieeroy's palace, but bad never ventured ingide. TTe
had  oeceasiomally  peeped  inte the  galy-appointed
Fafropean shops whiel Iine Dalliousic Sqmwoe and
OLl Court House Street. Bet it had never Leen his
fortune Lo enter o ball o voyally furnighed ag this ol
the youny Zemindor of Dhanpur!

A fow of the rich man’s friends—wen known for
their wit amd talents—Dhad alrewly come. To  the
night of Tihanaujay sal Sumatl, o handsome youth
with a swile ou hix face, and  wearing Lhe finest
black-bordered Dot and a Disel-hordered  searf.
O ue knowu ]‘Ir]|t‘~:.‘-1t]li hoe wasg fmru-ru[]}' seen ab th
rivht hand  of the vich awl ttled wen of Calentin,
I]:t‘ “&th(‘l(‘tl ]mm\,' Ik the bew frong nnny  a ricl
man's home to fill his own didve, ind s eareinge o
patv were well known in the tu\\«n. Whiszpers went
round thal hie was o post master o the trade of
advancing money to the zelect o honds wind notes of
hand, and thoat his advice oud assistiunee were not
vuwelconte to minors expecting Luge cslates, But
these dark runisurs circolated in whispers; there was
no guestion as o Sumalbl's wit, his graces awd his
aceoniplishments.

His neighbour was Jaduw Nuth, wiequalled for the
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versatility and  copiousness of his conversalion, A
lawyer by profession, he had assumed European ways
amdl habits, and was the fiual referee in all goestions
relating to o dinner or an eveming  cutertainment,
His jodgiment vpon  champagne or heck was held
finad, wid his wonl was law wpon all issues of cands
amd invitations,  He Tad w good tmn too for oratory,
and s greal speceh on Indian nativnality and the
excellence  of national  eustoms had  deawvn forth
cheerg fromn thousands assewbled In the Town Hall
of Caleulba. 1t was his fate 1o Dbe at once the
eynosure of aspiring young wmen, the desivred friend
and companion of wealthy fathers, the quarry for
which every matelmaker in Calentia 'm"h Jdn v,
Behind bim in native maodesty sat the orthodox
Tlari Sankar in his ovliodos dress——a white coat with
short sleeves, awud o tlick woll chain dangling from
the pocket,  Hari Sankar swis o0 nan of the old days,
aml  sull alfeeted  old-fashioned  conscervatisn. iz
knowledee of Bnelish was net very deep, but lis
Alevemess was beyond (uestion, and many o youth of
parts looked with despair at the astute Hari’s suceess
in the race of Tife, e went to his olfice with white
nruglin wommnd  sound and rownd lus head, and he
spole Boglish with the accent of an old elass Hindu.
He wus  therelore the favourite of lix Earopean
superiors in office, whe regarded hime as o« type of the
“gepuine nuspoiled Tlindu of the old sehool 7 they
considerasl b s the stay and support of the
orthodox fuith; they pointed him out ay o mede! and
an cxample to the younger men witle their curt ad
comaeited tanners. Hari Sankar was wige, and Le
chung Lo thie publen appermnee of orthodoxy, and
was rewarded by orapil o success since lis Foglish
masters  nwarked  their  appreciation by promoting
it over the heads of fur abler wad better edueated
officials.  That evening the stay and supporh of
orthodox  Hindulsm  smiled a4 he came heme fo
tell the twale wilh  greas gusto wmenge his  seleet

friends, while the glass went round in the dark room
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amid the congratulalions of his convivial and admiring
companions,

By Hari Sankar sat the apostle of Wesiern cultnre,
Mr Karnakar, He hal been to Furope, and had
brought bacl the Tast vesults of Hioropean civilisation
in his fanltless cout and neeltie, his evecliss of the
latest fashion, and o sveakness for the newest drinks.,
s Enelish prommeciation was perfect, his Hoglish
ways were wornlerful ) he wie more Foglishe than the
Farglish,  JIiv nomwers and gesticulation were the
adiniration of Tess cultured Tdends, and Lus refinenent,
shed the Hebt of Western euliure on the glooiy
darkness of 0 boelwird Jand. Admiving yoaths and
buys walehed and ineitated  lus shart aud alfeetod
speech, and thonght they were repidly wdvanelng
the seale of civilintion,

On the other side of Hart Sankar sat Divauibar
ated BiswainDlaor, elief men of the weighibonrluwd and
aghinls of rich trnliue onsea A row of plinoy aud
well-mourished wen i wlote swshin coals and serls
formed e vesr of (hix select asseinbly,  As Loes
aather above o hed of lowers rich o seont. and honey,
men of wealth sod atyle gathered voand the Lavish
board of the rich younz spendtlivife of  Dhanpur.
It was o seene which the  visiter  might have
witnesseil in other parts of  the workd if he lad
travelled further from hix village hame,

What could poor Hew say to Dhanaujay o the
way of adinonition o wlvies B stieln an assembly ¢
He hegan the conversition with a dew voinarks on the
splendid givden housey ol the Piends praised  awl
almired the new pirelwse; aul Diwoangay himselt
courleously asked hiin to stuy wnd witness the dance
about to beonn Heny ondeavoured fo say something
about. the Luke of Talms ael Una’s father; the
Squire did not relish the allusion Lo his poor eou-
neetions, and his enltured feieneds seetied not to Liave
heard Hem's remarks. Thue flew, auwd  sicns of
impatience were visible. The merry Timghter of girls
dressipg (or the neeasion was heanl from the next
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room.  One of the company handled a stringed
instriument, another cast longing  glances on  the
decanters, o third loo]\ul at the (,lu(,h Hemn under-
stood the hiut, mul took his leave of Dhuananjuy, a
sadder if a wiser man.

He caome lunue when 1L was Jong past mildnight,
and went to hed witheut speaking to his wife, His
agony was too deep for utlerance,

T
THE DARKENED HOMLE

Maorxmsa broveght o rvecocuition of  the uselessness
of his last night's action. “Women alone can help
wowen in distress oud ditlionlty,” e rellected,  “1
wiﬂ disclose Loy wile ull that 1 have learnt, and she
will du what is best,

hh:e, vl woman, had 1o seoner seen bhim than she
teeogidsed  Lhe shadow of wouble on his face, and
asked i there was U newse He repeated all that e
haed scer and Tearnt, whnling up with a grave face s
“DMNananjay s young, mullsh, atd mmtrlm]u and I3
sirrounded by the chuicost cheats of Cale uLm, and 1
apprehiend his ywoperty will scarcely last lowg.  His
wile, T well fear, 13 dytug of a broken hLd]L and of
tier Tonely ol cheerless lm:.

dndu wept bitler tears ag hee hushand coneluded
Lis mownful story, but then she Jdried her eyes with
the slkire of her saree, and said: “] konew this was
coming.  And poor Tone knew it too”

“How ecould she knoew 1L before she came to
Caleutia ?”

“That T caunot tell.  Tu s possible she got some
news of her hushaud’s ways of life before she came
Liere, but she is prond and reserved, as you know,
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and dous not often disclose her troubles. Ouly when
sha was leaving the Lake of Palms it muast have heen
that she had seme dim notion of the fnture, for she
wept at parting as oculy the brolen-hearted can
woeep”

“But what ean owe do? From all 1 hear and see,
Dhananjay will run throneh s Jortune ol hig
health 1t two yeurs, aned then P will just have to
hew, for all her yonth and Leaary "

“You speak of (wo yenrs Leneg, my hnsband 1l
am  mote  goncerned  aloat o ahe present suffering,
How can w o sweman Dl By b a0 Jushand’s
seorn awd weclect s She s wsel to Hve addst
throngs o relations at Dhanpor: how e she sutler
the lovely cheerlossness ol w0 Calewfta residence #
She has no elallren to attend Lo, o relations to
torw Lo, o friemds o whow <he can open Ler wind,
Why il you uet wooand e e o their town
house ¢

L died not venture tooan there aiter st Bl

i

seen i the wodens Yoo ooy Dindos wned Ty her
as vewr can; oaml then, oy God o be hev asul o aud
stay 1"

The sawe day, alter Licr wadday meal, Do lels
the childven witl Sudli, uml went 1o a covered palun-
quin to see the rich wan's wife,  Sndla Leo lonrged
to go and see deay Ui, but her =izt sabil: © Not
to-day, I 1 con arvange i, [ owidl wlke you the
next tine”

The paluncguin enilersd (rongh o gate ool weut
vight nto the foner ewses Tuds this that Jodian
ladies visit cach oilier in towis, at hast o Norvthem
[udie, where the rule ol the Moslews  lusted for
centuries, minl the custonr ol the absolute seclusion
af women has been ore thoroughdy adopted by the
Hindug than in sonthern Todia Bitelu, slepping
ol of the palargquing went up o flight of  stairs,
and  entered Uwa's Livge aud spncions bedvoon,
where she was  alone, deing her  hair Bindn
shuddered sy she saw Loy Died,  Was this Uina,

F
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who was lnown for her beauty in her native village
and all the country round?

Her complexion now was pale and sickly, a ring
of black surrounded her Tustreloss eyes, her shoulders
were bony, her youthful wud superl ficure had been
redoced to miere  skin amd bone. Four months
stnce she was the rmbicliment of youth and beauty;
gl seemdd now Jike o siclily woman of forty, The
cold neeklace huny loose ou her ueck, the bangles
were loose on her thin and wasted arms.

Uma looked wp when she heard Uie step of a
visitor, and seeing Dindu, vose with a pale gleam of
joy ond eoldly embraced the friend of her ehildhood.
“RSo vou have eome al Tast, dear sister Biadun! How
often aml often Tmve [ thousht of you these months!
And arve you well? - And are your two children auite
well 77

Lindu read the history of Uma’s Caleantta Hfe from
her features and  fromn her slowly-ubtered, penstve
words.  She suppressed ber anguish, and answered
rquietly @ * Yes, sisler, we are well. And how are you,
Uma?  Aud \\hy des you look so thin 2

“That iz nething, sisters 1 owag a little wpset on
fivst. coting 1o Caleutta, but an better now, T have
a troublesione eongh yet; perhaps the climate of the
city does not suit mie, The fresh air of Dhanpur was
mueli sweeter.”

“Dout you wisly to return Lo Idhanpur or to our
village, Thoa? We are going back at the wubumn
Pujoa; will yon uot come 2

“Fow can [ say, sister Bindu? Wil my husband
permit me o go?”

“Then who = to leok alier you here, my dear
Tma? W live at o Jone distauee, nor can 1 often
wanage Lo cet away Yo Lowe, leaving my children.
You have a bad eough, and you are thin and pale.
Who takes care of you, Uma?”

My lwshand hay called in @ doctor, who sees me
every day, and [ tale the medicine he preserbes.”

“Thal may be, sister, bul it is necessary that some
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friend or relalion should attewd o you 1w your
present state, Why ddon't you write to yowr mother ?
She would conwe from the village aud stay with you
here w few weeks,  And when you are a little
stronger, =be woull take you with her to the Lake
of TPulms, wind you eonld stay theve for a change”

“Iut why trouble my wother?  The doetor is
treating e for wy illness, and the servauts are
attentive; T am in need of nothing fhat T eme thinde
ol.  Why send Yor ey and wake her anxions 27

FBervants you Lave, wy Une, and physictans alse.
But a wother’s kind unrsmyg goes a0 G oway, and, dear
gister, you need it Does your hushand not look
afler you?!”

Ui answered in a guiet, repressed volee: “ Yes, he
supplies &Il T need, sister Dindn.”

The visitor perceived the strasgle n Uma’s heart
—the effort to eonceal her inward anguizh from the
world, evenr from ler dearest friend, iy was she
to break down this veserve, to gel ot her socret, to
relieve and comfort v Her sisterdy Iove was per-
severing, wind she went o

“ Listen to me, Umae 1 do think @6 would be hetter
If aunt emne and Tived with you for some time, W
are all of ug snlject o survow and sickoess, and L
times  the Teve of o vwn relations heals and
comforts ws,  You wee looking quite {1, my T
T do not like that frequent cough; you must take
care of yewmrseli, Wil o annt to-day, or let me
write Lo her when 1 oge howe Dear sister, T osow
you quite diffcvent & few months ago. Oh! how you
are changed, my sweet Thnat”  Awl Bindu lovingly
passed hor hiand over her cousin's forelead and drow
her ¢loger to her boson.

Wowmen know the Twest and shortest way to conguer
reserve, awd poor Uma Jelt this alfectionate appeal
It was long sinee slic had Leavd such tender words
from uapy one; they filled her beart, awd her eyes
were toist. * You have loved me but too well from
my earliest duys, dear sister Dindu”  This was all
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ghe could say, and she dried her eyes with the skir
of Ler Saree, _

“ And have yon not loved me oo, Umn dear ! And
do you uol love me still ¢7

“ 1 ila, sister Bholy, and L will do =0 as long as T
Tove™

“Then why, my Do, this valn atteipt to coneeal
your thoughts rom one who loves you, aud whom
you love? Do T pot see the anenish of your heart?
Do L uot knew that your hopes on carth are goue for
ever, and that your very life s chilled with (lu.p‘tll'
Do oyon renwemnbier those ewlior yeurs when you were
rich e your hoshands love, whon you whispered to
we af Dbis oafleeion, awd how i overllowed  sour
leact? Do Loneed prerecive, vy sullenivg Uma, that
tiat joy s now emded, sl will yvon sull endeavour to
concenl your avony ftour me? Sister of wy hears, if
yvou and T obecane thus esbianged, wio will rewain
near and Jdear to ng /7

Uvin conhll Bear no anove ;. veserve broke before
this tender appeal, and =he Lhid her face on Bindu’s
bosunn, weeping the teas of the broken-hearted.

Then she Tilted hev Gace, and sald s <9 Sister Bindu,
L have ever woneealed auything o you before, nor
shall [ odoo=n now, Bul =pare qoe to-day; I owill
tell you afl anuther 1me?

“You shall tedl me all this day, my Uwma. Trouble
and sorrow cat o e heart 1f we coneeal thew
it s o relief o tell the Ditter tale o a true friend”

“1 will coneeal nothing, sister Dindu. There g
nothinge to econeel Frme youl”

“Loask yon, Ui, a0 your h:lulrlml still tends you
atul looks atter you as lie sheuld do in your present
woak stale of health 77

=He supplies me with all T waut ; lie has engaged
a doctor fur my proper treathient,”

“Do you take me for wowman, my Dma, that yon
seek to pnt me ol with sueh woirds us these 7 Tlice
aned elothing wanl medical treatment-— is this ol that
we women expect from our hushands ¢ L did uot ask

1
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you of this, Uma; I asked yol if your husband is
still the same o you as he was the vears after your
marriage 7 Need n oweman speak  moere plainly o
a wonman ! The Tove of a husband, which s the
greatest wealth of the wealihy, the prentest solace of
the poor, the life and joy of wll women—iz that
yours still ¢

‘No words escaped the lps of the silent Tma. She
silently shook her lead, amd eoncealml it in Biwda’s
boson.

Her eonsin looked ovve, nwlb spoke ju slow and
golemu words: < But it will not do, my Uma, to Jose
that. Did vou do adl that a wonan cun Qo to leeps
him as your own¢”

“God in Heaven knows, sister Bindo, T have not
ceaged to love lam yet ) T hanger aod shivst after o
gight of himt DBiut he—he pelinps 3 tied of met”
Theve was  au wnntlerable Ditterness in the  Iast
words.

“Trrotest ol vour wove, Uiy [oknow b bul too
well, T know your yomoe heart, aoul T losoew 11 ennmot
chunge while Life lust<. But love adone s notoall that
g wanted Inoa woman, my UTney nor all that a man
has a right to expecl.  Let we speak to you as a
woen to A wona, OF o sister ooa sisler A woman
has other dduties o perform, other amts Lo leary, to
please her Tmshand and Leep Lis allegianee”

“Spenls, sister Blwd, T laten”

“Jean speak nothine but what you lonew, my dear
Urnia; all women knew it by instivel. We lnve to
learn to keep the Tunne eheerlul wnd sunny and brighi
for hinmt whe ds owr companion and ivieod for ife,
We have to learn pativnce under Dvvitation, forgive-
ness wider provoestion, a Joving meckness to sumooth
down the duily unplensortnesses ol Life. I we learn
these little vivtues we wake @ home bright, else our
days becomue embittored. Dear Unia, 1 have perhaps
scen a Jittle wewe of the world in my poverty than
you have from yowr Iigh station, T have scen men
of unblemished character and women of  unsuliicd
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purity—Dbath  loving and true to each  other—yet
malking their married Life o fathiee, o scene of hifter-
ness and sullering. 1 have seen their homes become
void and cheeless, o funeral-ground strewn with the
ashes of their departed  joys and lopes! A little
matual forhewmanee brighlens awl sweetens life, the
wand of it makes 16 davk and dreary, And too late—
when the dearest hopes of DLife have heen untimely
dead amd buricd—he man and the woman perceive
Lhie error, and east vegretfal clances on doys and years
which suicht have been happy with o Dittle teet and
pdience, Bt the oecasion has possed by, and life |
aob o woue which we eone play again alter we lave
onee 1‘:14}1‘[1 el Tt 1

“You apenk the latter fralh, sister Bindu; many o
home ol eartle 1 o Tuoeral-ground  darkened by
tha shadws of departed hopes and lovest Inoour
clitldhion] we liear of the hives of Hamua and Sita, of
Satyavi and Savitel; and we foudly dreamn tha
ueried  life is one  continuons seene of  niulaal
tlevetion in joy und in sorrow.  As wo grow older, as
we ses deeper inde the renlities  of life--how our
dremies vanish wind onr eves ave opened! We
shuddar o <ee an uwendine steife where we huped to
Hod peace awl joy; we aicken sl e sight of 1men
amd  women  elernally strwgehiue for mastery, for
raities, for lﬂnfmn‘oq Weo meel the cold-lhearted
fp’utm-v on the develion of the Ioving; we find the
selfish ill.]lmntr the Hie-blood of the unsellish. A
this cternal steife srows (hicker and darker as years
pass on, until it eloses at Tust when the foneral fire is
lishted on the sad remains of one of the vietims!
Then therr iz wailing and  Ltmentation, and high-
sounlimg praises are sumw over the  departed, who
wonbl have been eratelnl for o little Tuman charity
and affection when livine!  Sad pleture of life this,
sister Biodu, but our ancient bards speals not of such,
nov owy twodern novelists Perhaps the veal pieture is
too unlovely to he painted”

“You speak strangely, my loved Uma, aml much
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migapprehend what I said. There {s unpleasantness in
many households, and In some houses it shnost
guenches the peace and joys of life.  But surely these
are the exceptions, not the rude Men and women
are not perfect, my dear, It nevertheless they were
weaut to be helpinates through life; and in spile of
many imperfections they strive by wutual forbearanee
to [ulfi! their destiny.  You have suftered greatly, my
dearest Uma, and have gained a cloomy view of
life, 1 STnuhler o hear you tdll thus ;T am nid suve
that 1 quile comprehicnd you”

“May the tinwe never come, sister Bindua, when yon
will comprelend me! Mow can yow, the devoted
wife of w generous-hearted man, comprehend  the
darker realitics ol life/  Your cottage home i the
Lake of IMalns is a nest of sweel aflections—may ib
ever remain so! A dillorent lot {s mine, dear friend,
[ was not born a duterus and devated slave, naud wmy
Tord is not--a sainl. Trobe wet larther into our life,
deat sister Bindu; we have played our game on this
carth apd—Ilost!”

“But you have sed lost, sister Uma!” rejoined
Bindw, with a swarnu sagh of affection. 1 will not
have it that o yomg woman of Gwenty, at the very
threshold of o rich, prosperony, and happy life, should
falter and lespalr beeavse her lmsbaud has erved,
There is no evil, Tna, which catruot be rewedied, no
erving mau who eanuot be reclaimed, no home which
a wotnan cannot ninke happy by her antailing devo-
Lion, her auyiclding love”

“8o our wasters, the men, tell us, in owder that
they may sometimes sinle approviugly on cur endear-
ients as they smile on their faithful dogs, aind some-
times take s pleaswre in kicking us while we ave
kissing their lovdly feet:”

The from had enwwered deep into the young soul of
Uma, and cvery wond she spoke had a ving of litter-
ness. Poor Dindu was almost somy that she had
forced her cousin to speak of her wrongs; for Uma,
proud and reserved as she was by nature, seldom cared
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to complain, even to her deavest [riemds, Bindu was
speechless for o mowenti; but hev falth was strong
aond lier love wayg abuling, and she would not leave
the denr companion of lior elalilhood, awl ihe dearest
friend of L e, o Alis wildurness of despatr. She
camie closer oo U, held et her boson, passed
Lo hands thiroigl Uneds ade, and spoke  soitly.
Ui felt this wentle appeal; she rested her head
o her consids bosow, like a Lired, eross child who
has had ibs ery and sinks {0 rvest.

#Apeak wod thos, my ever-loved sister,” said Bindu,
“Por il pains we W ohew yoo talk thus, Sorrows
awd colterines cote o ell of us, and i should Tw our
eudeivany to foee the, ol Djutaphe over  them,
utder all conditions of dife. In the olden days we
livee e eomnmaity ; each youny tan beoight hig
emaings Lo the father o the Gondy; cach young
wile did the Tumseliobd work aestoeed by her other-
in-law, and the family was one indissolnble unit
wnder the reculation of the ol paoents. Now we
are all zoeking to have separate liotes ; husband and
wifo gepeerate from their parents s ST they ecan
afier warraee s marvied beothers separate from each
othor This ey Dl for waad s but o setting np
sepalate hovses, men live wew vesponsibilities  to
wnelerinke sl wonien hive  new lessing o learn,
ard this we alo nol often =lndy. Henee we often
find dizorder where there should be allection, dissen-
stons whoere Lhere <honll be peace, Believe me, we
owe e Ditterness of Jife wore to our own iudisere-
troms thaw Lo real misfortunes.”

“Looft n thinl, sizter Dimda,” answered Una, now
calinly and softly, “thi! sur old system of life was
sifer il Letler. Young men woere kept in order,
young wives koew ther work”

SWe are i woien, dear Uia, and camtot judge
af these thires. My hushand save that afl over the
worll the old Bfe Tas broken or hreiaks up, il that
the individual man and wonan feel their responsi-
bilittes e mder the modern systenr, and  are
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stronger aud better Gtted for the hattle of life.  And
there wre those i omue country who sever themselves
altorether from all Tonily fies, and devete themselves
amﬂl) to their great work in life, or to the worship
and contemplation of {iod.”

“Happy ave they, sistee Bindig whe devobe their
lives to the serviee of e Erernall Onr Holy
Seriptures speak of them s Hving in serens joy,
wandlering over the earth free Done all vies, doioe
gooll to men il (o wowmen, laving down tieie lives
pencefully when thelr misston s done, [ Tave some-
thmes seen sitele holy nien ol swomen who o visitfed
my Lughand’s Liome ar Dhanpee i their yellime robes
—have Lhonagred then and Ted e, and Tave listened
through the still Liovrs ol the night to their accounts
of the mwany zhvines nl towples they lave visited.
Surely our wise forefuthers meant that state of Tife
for those whe are beavy-Tuden and wearv, T owonld,
give wuel fo il coeln vest 1"

“Then's 1= a noble Dfes wy bvml Ui, It it s
not given to all of us o prsue i We oo have g
huinble wisston in owr everyday wiork an las world
and we worship the Fernad Deing vot the Tess titdy
it we perform these duiies in oour Loms, taitldully
and well Belicve me, the oreat Blagabun records
our little aete as e records the aroet doings of His
saints aucd apostles Al when o life of toill and
endeaveour s emded, we can ook haek with pride on
years spent in faithind pirfornnmee inoa Towly sphove,
awdl Lherefore not ol i vinn belore e eyes of 1Hm
who sees all.”

“Speak on, sister Binde,” said Uwma, raising Ler
eves, moisl with grateful tears | “yurr wonls are o
balut o nry trenhled soul. As o eluld | used to liston
to your words with a child’s Jov, a3 a woman | ostill
feel the need of yonr supporl amil conselation. T am
but a foolish, irate elild, <lster Dinda 5 make nie worthy
of my work, and wmake me worthy of your love, o,
dear, true-hearted wonman 17

“Nay, U, you know not yowrsell, if you speak
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so, Few in your statiou in life, with your riches and
rank, bear the love whicli you bear for the hunbler
and poorer companions of your childhool.  And the
Deart that is so instinet with teuth and love will yeb
trimmph over all teialy Iil"e. Strive against present
evily, porsevere with o woman's forbearance and faith,
and you will live yet to be o happy wife and a happy
wother,”

A faint, bitler smile appearved onee more on the
thin Tips of Uma, but she made no veply. A sound
of 0 oearviuce was heard at the ouler deor, and the
rush of gatekeepers od servants. Uma knew by cruel
expertenenr what it weant. She then luoked up to
fier cousin wul spoke in a soft volce, Lut tremulous
with the feclings wlich sweel within her heart.

* Look, stter Binddn, thronah yomder Venetian window,
and you will know gomething of our happy home ™

Binda’s et aboost fadled bor at what she witnessed,
Dhananjuy Lad veturned frone his gardea, His dress
wits @ll iu disosder, and his gservants look an insensilile
forie From the eoeriage aed earried him upstairs to
gleep ofl the drink m B,

\Vlth glreaning eves, Bindu eame back to Uma,
Beld her fu her brease, and sdd s » God kuows, my
T hse yoru duvve saileral odl rhe ancuish, all the sorrow,
all the soony et womnan's leart ean bear, Yon have
clianged within a few short months, aud yon are pale
and thiv. Do not fret, my sister, do not be angry, do
nol give vent to your passivng.  Dear your troubles
sllvutly seek =Ll to please and o persude, endeavour
Lo Tewd hine to better and Liap 11101‘ ays. | ]m\'e kuown
e, vietis of e worst vives, leave their wrelched
ways ab last, and seek the puarer joy whiclh domestie
love aud virtae alone enu hestow, L owill pray to the
Cireat THapenser of mercies thiat He may wipe away
the sorrows and allictions which have clouded your
Tife and durkened your honre. He alone can do it

“Or Deallh!” whispered Uwma to lerself, with a
bitter smile, as Dindu took leave with many fears,
and left her in Ler living grave.

i
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v
TIE AUTUMN FESTIVAL

Tur great autwmm Puja is ab hand, and there s
vejoicing e all the Tand. Men and women with
troops of happy  chilidbren prepare a slock of  new
dresses and  shoes; schools  and colleces  elose;
theatrical Tatras are ordered for houses where there
is DPuja, and fmages of the wmartial soddess Durga
riding the Lion grow lomly wnder the hawds of
expert potlers and decorators,

Matvon il housewite ave bugy waking swmpluous
preparations. Mothers of marvied daweiders prepare
larre presents of sweets and cdoths for their sonz-in-
Liw.  Youny wives winose hoshonds are sioployed
in distant places connd the davs, expeetivg thenn home
on this creat annual festival < Will iy hosband
chtain leave to comwe” 38 the anxious thonght ol
many o loving young learl. Wil his Fuwropean

chief permit him o cone? Do they not themselves

sometines feel sad in thinking of then distint wives
beyond tho sous ?”

Among the viclt and gay  thiy s the time for
pleasnre.  Green hoats wre hived for taking  out
sumnptaous  bat questionable parties o viver tours;
arrangeniculs are made oy danee and mnsie and
theatricals,  Iulo  any otlr possible  cquipments
there is no need to enguive. “Why,” says the Twdim
proverb, “shonll s ginger vendov ask fwr shipping
mntelligenes 17

The joy is perlops wore universad o villages thin
i towns,  Kind carth Jas yielded her antiuinn viee,
and the tillers have reaped the harvest, paid thelr
rents, vepaid their Toans o money - lenders,  and
stocked their own houses with grain, Yonug wives
of rejoicing  cultivitors  scoretly rewove o little of
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this abundant produce to the uneighouring shop or
market, md exchonge 10 for shell bangles, vlass
beads, or bordered Sarces. Men and wonlen cele-
brate sonple Tmrvest Testivals fn their own frugal
way; there is not on the whole carth a more frugal
anl eondenta] e of peasantry.

The rains lve ceased. Nivers and streams which
overflowed  their banks and ecovered  hundreds  of
giuare niles narrow down into their beds, and the
fresl carth looks greener as after o sacred ablution,
The autumn woen with its bricht radianes —a
ridianee unkunown  in worthern Jatitudes — spreads
its utle of silver over eld and hamlet, village and
towr: the air Jins lost ity suneer heat awld is cooler
amd more cujoyable ;s and evervthing betokens the
seitson of festivity wd jove Thregling and husking
procecd Irove day booday inoevery village home ; and
poor eotters ve-thately their huts with the riec-straw,
The autwinn Poja is buat o slorified harvest {estival,
and the Vieein cowming after the Lion i the Solar
Zudiae snuzested the hmage of the CGoddess riding on
a Liomowhicly is worshipoed on the oeeasion,

Bul even this ghd sepson did not. ring gladuess
to U, I the peide of Lot reserve, the neglect of
her hisbarm! amd the disappeintient of  her early
hopes sk deep inde her beart. Dhananjuy could
wever meel he clasee of Lis bigh-sonled wife without
a feeling of Inouibiaticon ol ghawe ; ael be it sald in
Justiee to that mispuidedl proedizal thet be tried for
iowhile o get rul of his repulsive viees, and to
maintair al lewst oo outward  show  of  decorum.
But le wus feelde and pliable; the habits of years
Lied cvowvn upon himo amd the tomplers, who fed
and Teasted o his rielpes aud on hiis very life-blood,
did wot fadl fo entice him anew, Deeply and more
deap he plunged for the  momentary stay, but at
least he abstained from entrance to the nner house
at all, theraby hopivg, perhaps with sone faint relie
of o hetter feeling, to avold paining his wife,

Ominously enough, Fwa blamed uo one and eom-
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plained of her fortune to none. FEven when Biudn
sobbed over her sorrows, or hung weeping on her
breast, s sniiled o peenlinr, faint smile and tried
to comsole hewr cowsine Sbhe dil her daily lLouse-
keeping withent any fail, and ehatted quietly and
sometimes even pleasantly with Dinda. Meore than
this, she prepared varions dishes witls her own hand
day after day, apd sent them Lo Uk onter apartiients
for that lird whose ove was for ever ooane,

farat avolded  coming to o Ilew's house, theugh
Bindw frequently seol wessases Bor i Bvery
afternoon Lindw’s servant took o few siwple things
to  him—sme sweet eooling cdeink, o little Moog
soaked in wator, sugnr-cane or papeyn peeled  and
cut in o pleces, pieapple, v the woeistened  water-
nut. Tt was not long hefore e townd ook from the
gervant thal these siople but dunty tlones were
gpecially prepared Tov hive Ly Swdha. He told the
gervant not Lo byinge thew aoain, “For why should the
ladies take so nvelt tronlde For one like me 2™ Dut
as  the sweelened deink wis lalenr with apporent
velish, aned all the articles disappearad from the plate
soon after they cane, the servant guessed the young
man’s thouglits, wid the afternoon dishes continued
to come day by duy.

A few weeks pesswal thes, el ab Last the uja
arrived,  There were ereat Testivities o the house of
TDlebi Trosoune, a prosperans wan in Bhowaipur ;o
large image of the Goaddess Duren was worshipped ;
there was mnsie Jay and gl and thvones of people
came Lo witness the teatricn] Jatss, Debn Prosonne’s
wike kept up three uighis Ao eve to dewy dawn to
witness the Jatras, seoting herself o the versadah
belind s serecn. A Devy of stately Ludies Trom
surcounding houses sal by her wod enjuyed the poer-
formance and singing.  The pleces were adopred
from the stories of Krislng and Ruwdba, and the songs
were select awd most captivating,  The lulies brought
their children with then, and sat up all nizht, taking
the prepared betel leaf, and listening with unflageing
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interest. And when love-sick Radha on the stage
sang to the fale messenger Dideshini of her gsorrows in
the absence of the loved but Juithless Krishna, the
falr swlienee wept uloud.

Bimdu could unt decline the invitation of Debi
Prosimne's wile o she Tefn her two chilidren with Sudla
ane might  and  went and  witnessed  the Jatra of
Krishnn and Badha, Tt was wmeruing when she came
buck and spoke 1o hier hushand.

“The  piece  was  really wood, especially  where
Krishua nssuaces the wrath of las offumded mistress
Badlin, Why do't you wo over ane night and sec
it

“No” gl Heny o1 have liad cuongh to do to
appease wy oweo Radlos e the ewlier days of our
married life—shenlde't like to have the experience
agin

“Pon't tell stortes,” saud Diowdy,  stopping  her
husband’s anouth with her hand. < Don’t libel me,
you nanghty man; ip = o sin!”

The Pojo was concluded on the tenthe day of the
wixing moon, nnid Gl was a day of great festivities,
T feeneses s 1 public rowds, o crowded squares
and an the viverside, the sound of mmsie was licard,
aned there wis oo comtinuons streain of oen and women
in their gayest dress ehbing and Bowing thvongh the
streeta. The poorvest of the poar wore a new girment,
the el displayed their wealth by munificenee and
gifts. The nnages were paraded throngle the streets
with loud and continuous musie, and as darkoess aet
i, torelies wd red and sreen Hehts ageompanied the
provessions, antil every lusee had been cast into the
river. Awnd e followed o ceremony peculiar to
India, one of the pleasintost customs kuown in the
Fast.  TFrends and relations, parents and children,
brothers and sisters, met on this festive night—some
after a separation of o twelvewonth—and aecosted
eacle other with love awl alfection.  Young wives
valize out veiled Teom their rooms wind bowed to their
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Lusbands awd all the clders of the family, Groups
of children went from house to house to mect and da
obeisance fo all relatinus wherever they lived, and
elderly ladies received them aud wished them long
life with tears In their eyess “ May youu live os wany
years as I lave hades onowoy head 5 moay the voddess
of wealth aud the goddess of learning reinain chained
Lo your house; may you wield a pen of gold wnd
be famoos in the world: aud wmay youw live to sen
your children and your chillver’s childrent”  Such
were the effusive Llessings Dbestowed by grey-hajred
women on e gaily-drvessed youths who cone and
bowed to thew fect; and many o seevet feeling of
jealowsy. envy, and anger wag wiped out in the jm-
pulse of the mowent.  Instances ave koown of recon-
ciliabions on such mghity winoug friends ov relations
whe had renained p'n{,ofl for years—ay, of sons
returned penilent and oledient o the parents from
whom they had gone [ortly in oanger. Aund 6 sueh re-
collections he songe s short-Iived, mot the untversal
fiow of good feeling be tunporary, even so they have
their use. A day of universal sood-will reconciles
many differences, beuls nuny =ores, and diseloses to
men anl women gliwpses of a brighter and o bigher
possinlity.

It was nearly eleven o'elock ab night bhefove Biwdn
finished her evening mual.  The ehililren were aslee)y,
and  Sudha Twwd taken her food and gone to bed
Hem too had vetived, and the uistress of the house,
as s Lle constom in Ilindn howes, took her sapper
alone.  The woman-zervant had vone hiome after the
day’s work, aned now Bindu closed the door of the
kitchen, pul up the chiain, and was preparing to o
upstairs when she hoand o gentle knocls,

“Who could have come  at this lonr of  the
night 27 thourht Bindn, sund besttated. The kuoock
was repeated,

“Who isthat?  Who knocks i the door2?”

No angwer cune.

Onee she thought of waking Hewn, as it wight e
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some visitor for i, But he had gone to bed tired,
and she did uot wish to disturl him until she knew
who the visibor was. Tinidly she stepped to the
door el unbeleed it A man enterad.

Binedn did not know L in the davk., The next
wonent she recognised Sarat— but how clianged !

Ifis Lo was Il.m;; winl in dsovder, and foll on his
forchead ; his eyes shoue with annanal Instre; Lis face
was pale; wul his whole frooe wis Thin and swasted,
He had 2 seal abiout bis shoulders, not over elean

“ Migter Blwdn, parden e Yor ool laving come to
sew you =0 very longs It s the tenth m;ﬂﬂ. of the
antuuin oot and  Locome, sister, Loowake my
saluration:”

Clave donw, Saeat, Tee appddy mfmivtl, ared may I
see you in the midsi of a Jumlv Beefure 1 dit;f_ What
o blessines can a saster wisho o Lrotnee 7

Sarat made vo veply. Te hent himself down to
Bindw's feet, and zabuted hers She Blessed hin again,
rnising hin,

“AVe do opol complain, Saeat, that you have not
visited us o so long, for woe bewnl Toon yow every day,
and woe koew 1 we were noany dilfieulty yon weuld
not. Beeslow fo cne fooouy helps Put why ruin your
el thins by eotinuwons stwly 200 Are books of
vreater uoweel g hwealil ¢ Your cyves are sunk
and your fave s pale; you st have beew keeping
late nights with your week, Yo luve always been a
sensible youny anan, Sast; 15 1 necessary that 1
shonld tell v all this? Listen lo o sister’s advice:
sleep s niohl tuke your Tood and exevelse vegnlarly ;
A youth of vour miellgence aud sepuircinents peed
not he alrand of vxiwinations”

A dnint =iy bohted Sioat’s deown lye, as he said
slowly : “Sister Dindo, dows passing an examination
niake Tife Tappy ¢ Hem has not passed many examina-
tious, Dutl. Low oany people ave there on this carth who
kugw Ui peare st lappiness which ave his?”

1t ym Tnow hig, then why ruin your health by
this anxiety alout your examination 77




Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:26:20

THE TOWN a7

“T lrave had no anxiety about my examinalion
sister.”

“Thet what makes you anxious and distressed ?
What s 1t that has chansed von thus?”

Sarat ninde o reply. e gently seated Bindu on
the raised plinth, ald, sinking by her side, ook her

“iwo hands in hiz and bent his head.

“What 15 this, Sovat? Arve yon shadding tears ?
Tlave you auy scerel sorvow o yonr heart thal you
would coveeal o wme . We have grown op like
brother and sister, and there wos never a seerel inoy
mined whiels T evneealed froon von even from oy ehilid-
boad, ner was theee o thoought o your heavt which yon
kept from mi Aud will you Lorget your friensdship,
your long intimaey, your affvetion of yeurs, and lewn
to vegard your sixfer Bindn az o stranger 27

“There is none In thiz world, sister, whont T shall
eall my own when T Tearn G rocand vou a0 strangen
I liave conre, not to coneeal, it ta speak e Gieonehis
tooyou, Bt bane s miserable aon-—a bind o™

Barab was trenbling oo lcke, aud thiere was o stranze
lustre in his eves. Bindu hecane ausions, and spoke
gently : “ Npeak your theushts o your sister, Sant,
and few uot

an T speak them ? Dut oty leart s full o)
Blackness! 1 have heen o otraitor v the house of
friendship, sud have veturnel o sister’s love with
mgratitmle.  How ean T odiselose even Lo yon my
heart, whieh is Dlaek as nteln 2 ?

Swval Dield Bindu's hansds so tizhthy thot his fingers
made erinson osks on thenn e was stidl trembliog,
anil Dis eves were like Bve eoals,

Bindu haed never seen T o sueh o state as this,
Was it pessible that this yomg man, whom she hal
alwuys loved with o sister's Tove, huel laorboured fmproe
thonghts 7 That was Teyond hov conceptiom. Dut as
shie looked ou the wifd wnd excited youth, the helpliess
wonutt owned  feeliow of aline She tried fo compuer
the suspicton, but she spoke with reserve

“I have treated you, Sarat, as my youuger hrother

G
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since owr cluldhcod, witd you have treated me as your
elder sister.  Speak without fenr and withont Lesita-
tion what o brother can suy to o sistern”

“Oh! the thoughts that | hawrboared ! How can 1
speals tlien to o sister?”

Ten speak not P said Bindn, with rising distrust
amd Zidoer; “awd do nol hold the lands of o woman
thus,  Learn the respeel due Lo oosister1”

Sural let go her warbis, and again bent bis head,
Bindu was perplexed. This young man, se generous
and true, #o gentle and penitent,—was it possible that
his heart was impure 7 Sle cast out all unworthy
tlortbte Fronw her mind, winl spoke Tuldly

“There can be nothing in your wind, Sarat, which I
atn ot it to hear. Speak your thoughts freely and T
will listen.”

“Guad bless yon with cvery joy on earth for this
kindness.  DBut give me one wore assurance belore
T procecd.  Give me your word, sister Didu, if my
hopes ave dashed Lo the ground, that they shall ever
be burjed in yon, and not revealsd to a living seul.
It may be my lob to live a life of prolonged bitter-
nes sund disappointient, it L ocare not that the
worlil should gpeak Lichtly of one worthier and purer
than 1.7

“You have iy assurance, Sarat; [ promise you
secrecy.”

marat then preszed his hands on his heart as if to
suppress the tumult within teek Dinda’s hawds implor-
inely, beut his head W eonceal his face, and sald n an
iwdistinet whisper s “ Your sister, the widowed and
pute-hearted Rodla, s an aneel on oeartl Grapt that
she T my wife!”

Binddu now awlersiond e tempest of passion in
Sarat’s heart 3 she vimlerstood the bistory of the past
six menihs. The maviage of o Hindu widow 13 sin
—public seumdal, & madness Loyond thought.

Bat e wenl on with the cloquence off wayward
passion . * Listenr to e, =ister Duwdu, Listen to him
who bas betrayed vour trost, listen to him who has
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sinned against your hespitality. It is six nonths
sinee [ saw Sudha, n widow in your house in the
Lake of Palms, and I felb the pulﬂh(m of a new Jife
inwe!  DBefore that §owasasalitery sowlent; ¥ had no
friends except my Twoks, no ovceupalion exeept iy
stwly, [ had vead of love m bonks; | othought of
lovers as actorg on Lhe stige. DBul when | oaanw this
voung, imocent, tender-hearted il dowerd with
Heaven’s own sweeluess and beauly, oneonscious of
Ler saud Bate as a widow, D fel an sarthly fecling
which [ had never koown Lefore. T hoped and trosted
that time woubd obliternte o, that any stwlies and
ocenpations wonld wipe it out. Bt when 1 ocane
to Calenten, and when 1 saw her day after day, the
pedson worked toome. SBister Dinde, you have with
& sister’s welemne recelverll nie from day to day in
your home, Hemn has teeated v as ane elder brother
treats o younger, bul I oentered this vivtnons home
with o fire 0oy hewt, with o e onooy lips! Day
after day 1 dreatk ol that Forbulden Tove, s T ouszed
on the formr of =40 ane—awore than huumo beanty.
Many a long evening Tt Tostde Swilha 4l the stars
shone from the sky, and w fecling stivrel within ne
whiclt shook my inner =l Ohd forgive, 1 you can,
the Fancies of @ madman, the houghts of one who was
trusted and farned a betrayer!”

Savat  pauaged, and his o weavless eves shone and
sparkled.  He vesnmed in o enbier voieo:

“Une evening iy eves were suddendy opened. [
perecived the 'I!J‘“ﬁ it which 1 lunl m’.:nlj [alien.
T was maddencd with (e fear lest T hail troubled
Sudha too; but | trasted God had saved her from my
folly and wmy sin, wnwld T oresolved that the sweet gin]
should know nuthing of the torture which 1 had pre-
pared for wyself Frowr that day T left this home and
have ot crossed Uhis threslolil Forgetiulness was a
vain hope for e there are sone feclings which ean be
wiped oul unly with hife. 1 Dave made offorts duriig
these two months, cven as o child attenpts with his
baby hands to tnrn the course of a streann, I lLave
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triecd Lo (X ey el on boolks 5 T have tried to divert
iy thoughts by woing to theatres 1 1 have mixed with
my college friends in their pleasurves and pastimes;
T have atfended parties where there were musie and
gome s bt 1 ohave not found foroetfulness for a day,
nat for an hour,

“Dwtdl not tive you wille the history of these two
tonths; the peor homeless sufierer in the streets has
ot =ntiered as [ hove

“Yow have pennitted me, sister Bledu, to speak my
wind, il 1 have spoken. Do not b away from me
your love as from a betrayer, do not withhold from me
your affection. T luve sinned deeply,—Ged knows 1
have deverved you s It il you Took o me with seorn,
whaere =linll Diind sy mpathy in thiz wide worbil 4

“1 themeht anysell strong at one twe, It 1 oam
woenker thn o elidhlh Ilelp we) sister Biadn, and visit
me net with your seorn

What answer could centle Dindu wake 7 To think
ol 2 Thndw widow’s marriage was madness ; the Hindu
world woulidl tam against sueh noacb ns an oulrage
worse  than evime, Dot how eonld Binde explain
that Lo Sarat ol this monent ¢ Disappoinbinent would
Miive the young nua G soe vislend act, or, inany
cuse, would clill Bis heart aud his Mle witlhe that
despatr wineh prolongs from day lo day the excuisite
Witterness of deatl!?

But a8 wonin, aml with all a woman’s tact and art,
shie assmned the caluness whiel she did not feel, and
apoke with kindly - ympathy:

“ANHet yoesell not, Saral; <o not aeense yoursell
of v or erime. Can boseorn vou, whom [ have loved
from chikibood like o heother? Gad gave me uo
brother of my own, anl shall Towithdraw that love,
ane shalt I lern to zron you now 0 No, that T ean-
not de, mer have yone deserved the scorn of any honest
wan e wonam, - Bot the warriage of widows iy pro-
hilited by Hindu eustom,  thongh rveformers have
tied in veeent years lo permit it It is o grave pro-
posal you have made, Sarab; and 1 must speak to my
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husband, who is wiser than 1, and ask him to decide.
Do not alflict yowrsell, Sarat: whether iy Tushand
consents bo your proposal or not, you will ever reninin
the smme in our exteem, vur alection, and our love, as
lone as we Hve”

“Haly tlowers sanctify your Hps, sister, Tor the kind
words you have spoken U T shall never, never forget
that on the davk day on which | confessed y sins,
my sister extended her Tove to soe, and did vot turn
awiy lor fice In wrath.”

“And may this life end when I oteoe away wmy fonee
from you in wrats, Sarad, after o]l the Tove yon have
borne us, and all the kindiness yvouw have showered
upon us. DBt ot that watter pass to-night, and now
talk of other thing=.  ¥ou have not had your dinuer,
il sees te e will you hwve something 2 T prepared
gome lghil Honr-cakoes fine ey hosboowd, and some of
thery are lefte Wash yourself, Saral, ol have some
eakes and sweets hefore you oo howe”

“Trardon we, sister, T liave oo nelination foroany
food. 10 wonhl make e 1L T will w0 hooe now,
for T aeed rest.”

“Then vome lo-nwrsow worojng sl consult wy
lushaind,  Plewd your cuse before him, and et i
decide”

<1 leave you, sister Binde, to plead my  couse
before ey, fov T oabare ool meet lom until this
question is duecided.”

“Probubly oy hosimond will dake o little tine o
congider so wved ao ndea, [ie the weantine, cowe Lo
ug now ud then ax yon used Lo o

*Pyrdon we aenin, sdster Biodu; D will szee neither
Hent nor Sudho until this guestion is decided, But
do not let the faintest whisper of this subjeed reach
Ler ears. T 1ty be doomed Lo disuppointsent and
to misery, but there 1= oo oreasen why she should
share the sullorine”

“ Very wall, then ; I will wrlle and tell you how my
husband deecides, if you really won't come aul sce

LM

15,
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“No, don’t write. 1 will come again to you and
learn my fate in private. Tell me when T may cone
aeain, wid when T ooan Iear yowr devision,”

“Thow cann 1 osay, =arnt ! [t 33 not o madter which
cane be deculed o day or twor Tt requires eareiul
consideration, amd 1 know iy husland will take tine.
Will you eome after two or threo woeeks ¥

it ose. That will Le the mghi of the new

in

titoett, the dark meht of the Festival of Luinps!

Ay
WHAT THE WOMEN-FOLK SATD

As St Teft the hiouse o wolmn-serviont from Debi
Prosoima’s entered with sweets for Dindu from the
Puga ollerings.

“My wistress has sent these presents frow the
olictings to you." she sabl, ~with her kindest resards
to alle b olive becen toomauy other Louwses, mother,
and su there los Teen sonme delay inoresnching yow”

“Leave thenr en e plaie, my child; T oshall send
them bavk tu-moriow,”

The woman did as sl was Lol and then drilwing
the cloth over her bewd, twrned Ler tace a little and
smiled o signilicant sinile,

“Whit are you smiling ac?” asked Bindn, “ Any
maore fup o entertainnient in your house, this Tuju
ting ¢

S None o any wistress's bowse, mother, that | know
of.And so Uids must be fui,” she added, speaking 1o
hersell, Lut mteading we be beard. = When genteel
folk du sueh things, it is fung o poor people like us
dicd zu, the world winld nuwke renlarks”

“What are you talking about?  What is the
fuu "
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“ Nay, mother; we are poor people and live on our
wages, what right have we to talkk about genteel
people 77

“And what is it, my child? Gan’t yon explain
yourself 27

The woman drew aside her veil once more and
smiled 2 nalicions smile. * Nothing, nething, mother.
Dut whoe was thab youth who lLas just lefi yon?
Wag it some friend eowing to see you ab tlios hour?”

Bindon was w LitTe alarmed, The ouler Jdoor was
openr all thiz time. Conled this wonwn bave lTward all
that passed bebween Ler amd Savat 7 She veplied with
some exeilement : * Iave you lozt your eyes, woman ?
Conld you not recognize Sarat, or do you pretend
iguoraee ?

“Oh ne, mother ! L have not lost my sight yet; I
thonght it was Master Sarntc Dol do young nmun of
gond birth conduct thewselves thus? 1 do nol know
the customs of yowr village, wother, hat | have seived
in Culentla for twenty-nine years and have never
geen anyiliing dike ik Bot what hnsiness have we
with the ways of gonteel peopler We serve on
woges atd bwo meals noday, wd so lone as we have
our food moring and evenine, what right have we Lo
see or Liear what passes round g 27

Bindi knew that the servants of Dell Prosonnn’s
house was fhsolent to o deores. but she was guite
unprepated for sueh nalice as this. Sl she knew
that she mizht wake (he wse worse by losing ey
temper, and therefure auswered with o smile: “Deon't
you knew Sarat’= wild ways, my child? Tle is a
young man, not yot parried, wand has wdmost lost his
Lhead with his solitiwy life aond haed studies, We
peed not mind what L soys or does.”

“He may be wild, wother, bhut why behave like
this?  If he i wwul after marriace, ot bim go oamd
marry ; but why does he cowe and rave like this
belore you? 1 suppwse, mother, he does not want to
marry youw."

“Fie! you Dmmt-faced woman!  Ave you not
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ashamed of yourself? No, child; Sarat has scen a
pretly oivl and wishes to marry her He eannot
wiention it to iz wmother who s ot Beaares, so camme
1o el me about i

“And who i et oivl, mather 27

“Yeu will know i, ehill Let the matels he
arvauged and vou will know "

s What nead of eoncealment, meotler, s if we had
neither eyes nor cars! We sre ot so old as all that
yebi Did [ wot hear bine ervinge for Sadha as 3 his
heart world hreake 7 Ay, ay, coneeal itz will people
ever reveal sueh osgoudal s Marrlaee of o widow D if
stch o propesal were wmde inoa poor wan's hiouse,
e wwould beoput one of hix oenste. Marviage of a
wirlow ! whe ever hias Jiaadd o such o thing even in
the honse of o Bl or g Bamd 27

For the dirst L, Bindu was alormel. 8o long
as thig dlaoamersd wimn was spealing of Sarat’s
rude bahaviowr towards herselt she did wot mind,
Hur viviitous Hfe was too well known to fear any
statie fromn the alk of an insolent swonmn, Bul
Sudha wae a0 young wilow, and the =lohiest breath
of seandal wighd stain deee i fme for ever, Bindn
LFoew tn Trer hewt that Savats proposal was madness,
ared the nrviase coall never take plaee; bt the
Faintest Dwmone connecting their names wonld spoead
like wildfore, sud would ruin the noocent girl and
Lot veptation,

A snoment of the acwtesl pain passed silentdy by,
Never losing her presence of aehnd, Bindu opeued
e o and took aut o voin, 1L I enstomary to pay
Livac servant whe brings presents o (rilling s equal
b two v three penee. Toagight, Bl placed a
silver tupee in the woman's lund, = You are an old
servinl of Trelld Prosoone's house, wid have gerved
thew Tong aml Gnthfolly, Accept this rupee frmn me
on this Pupn nieht, aml Ty o new cloth for yourself,
And what you luve zeen of Savat yon will nob repeat.
Wise women do nut heed twice of 2 madman’s way-
ward talk ; and the thing conld never come to happe.
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Who hos heard of a2 widow Deing married? We lave
a name and  stallon  ameng our  easte-people s wy
Lustined s respected by friends and peighbowrs ;
Saral’s wwother s hononred for her saintly Jife In
Bewares ; Sarat’s sister = waveied Lo oo fanuly kuown
for it orthodox purity, Ts ot possilde that we shouald
Lreals through ol sluty and decornny, amd peril such
an allianea?  The wise do not hewr the wouds of a
madnuny, aind you will ot speale of Dis wildiness to g
living soul.”

The  servib-wonunar Josked al the Lricht  silver
rupee  aml wis appensels She nplicd with every
glen of  respect and courtesy s You o speak iy,
wwobher; who ever minds ihe wonls of 4 wild young
man ¥ Master Rovat may have taken a Little Riddhi
to-uight. —and, indeed, custons enjoins it And whal
do the yonue et of our hogse Jdo 2 Why, they oot
hottles of Furopean Ligner seovelly ot mights aml of
their conduct wnd hehaviour what <hall T aavs Youny
men do vot oley thely paveni= ol are ot alasled
in the presence of relotions and elders The tites
are bad, mother, and the youny Dorget fedr doty aml
gu astray. Why shionld 1T Dlane 3laster Sarvat, o
why should T tell wales about his bebaviemr 7 Trusy
me, prother, wid ive no auxicty in yoar mind U7

SBhe left the Toame mueh oatificd, hat as restless
with lier seeret ax 0 ben about 1o Tay s e Bingdn
wight have koown Dhetter aml woved hor ripee ;s for
to trust oo sceret tooa winnn servond s the safest way
to ensure es publication Fhe eledinie wite does not
flash public news noove quickly or miee =necly throuelh
dilfervot parts of the world U sueli cossipiog
servants 1 Coleubls spread Uie seevets of their em-
ployers.

Diebi Drosonno’s wile sal ou ber matdress e next
worning  iking o twe elderty widows, and ihe
seatndal, dear to e wonum's soud, was the thome of
unendiug comment and conversation.

“Tewas ouly what T oexpeetwl, sisterss T knew this
was coming!  For where is the distinetion in these
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days between the well-born and the low?  Any one
comes frowr a village and calls herscelf o Kayest, aud
forthwith suixes with the Rayest conmunity.  Ave
these ponple respectable Kayests 7 Tlave theoy within
fourteen senemtions cver tormred alliances with ve-
spectalle Royests 20 Al tooandx withe such people !
Fie wpon it Only wait L]y huosleowl comes back
fromn Lis oflice this evening, e will hear of it from
me ! Why, sisters, does hie nol kunow his own station,
hig rank and position in dife, Tis connections and his
reputativn, thal he must needs go and keep company
with such people as these ! Ay, ay; T knew this thing
wonld hutppen ! When they came to live in Bhowani-
pur, wied Tad not dime tooeall on ous, [ knew what
ey of Navests they woeres Awl do you know,
mwy e, that youne wilow puis on o hordersd Saree
aaed dresses Iike o marvied wife! Ay, ay; T knew all
this was coning, fov psnmers ave heb learnt, my
sisters, but colse with Disth. Dot they say that
Musalman and Christivn widows vy asain 2 It
s jusi. the sanwe, sisters, josl the sowe, for wherein are
thoy hetter than Musalmns el Cleisttang 77

Lo b s, stster, Lo e saee” replicd Syami's
mother, Wi, thad youne, widow never fusts on the
eleventdt by of e poonr ax all true anl Lonest
wiedows Shoulds vl she tokes fishe oo, wy dear,
like mmrried wormen ! Foro shame ! This i the
elevenih dav of the moon, sister, awld cann any one
sy that we woneh food v water for thivty-six hounrs,
from one night o the west, on this day of the
iaon ¢

“Aud dooyou kuow,” said Bami's mother, “they
take that youny widow for drives i carringes; they
avctually ook her to sew the Mu=emn ad the Zonlogieal
Gardens ! T shame and seadad 1P

Pleased wich this zealons assent, Tlebi Prosonno’s
lady buist torth apain: < Slame indeed-—shame to the
airl wul to the moller who Lore her!  Why, that
ciddy gir] actually talks to Hewm with her head un-
covercd—ay, prepares dishes and seuds sweet drinks
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for Saral! How can we llamce Sarat, ity sisters?
Heis but a man, and e is yet wnoarvied, and when
iwo scheing sisters go after him like this, 1s it a
wonder that the poor yontli should Te canglit in
their meshies 7 Never shall those sisters oross my
tlireshiold again !

The sound of this aulmaicd conversation was hoand
at the distant well-gile, where the wives and danghlers
of vhe house generally asscinbled Jor the gessip and
scandal dear to their youny hosoms,

“What Is all this abont, sister - What 1= all this
starm amd fury shoul 77 askid one of thew,

“Why, have you not heard 117 Ol dear e, what
have you heard, theu ¢7 replied another,

“Oh, do el me, there g gomld wirl”

“fowill, sister, T willl Have you head of Tem,
who has come Droe soee villige, and 1 living in
Bliowanipur 2 Huve von heard of his wile mnd das
sister-in-law 7 Well, thid sister-iclnw of his 08 oo
widow, amd thinl widow 15 woing Uowarry Sarat1”

“Nay, don't be lelling stiries oy sister ! Dow’t Llaindk
T will Delicve that?! Why, i~ ot pesable s Canon
widow ever marry azau 77

“ Aud why not, sister ¢ Have you nal lieard of the
great Lundit Vidyusugar? Only the othier day yon
were reading his creat worl, CThe Taile ol Sita)
Well, the sarae Vulvasagar has dectded that Flinda
widows my warry aenine And Lo s himsed?
officiated at sope siwen oarriares s ey, bis own s
has martied o widow !

“Qure, my sister, e must be oo Pandiv of (Jeep wit
and wisdon wlho procures fresh hushiuls for young
widows! [ snuppose, then, okl widews ton may
marry ¢

“Why not 73 they only find men enger for their
ancienl charmsg!”

“Well, then, there 15 a chanee for Symnt's iother
and Bami's molher! DPooy dear wonen, they croun
under the hardships and privations of o widow's life,
and oceasionally yelieve the mouotony of thely widow-
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Lood with forbidden food and fisli! Sure, wy dear,
friend Vilyasagar mizht come to thelr resene, and
nuke then eomfortable married women again t”

“ o't you be talking like that! Let the widows
bot Denr a0 o word of Gt and ey will not eave you
with o whele skin, my dear!  Bub about Sarat—why,
we huve heard be 38 a promising stwdent, and o well-
belaved Tad. Why shonlid he disgrace hivself by such
a scondalows warrjage 27

“They say, my dear, when o man is smitten with
Tove both his wit and wisdom disappenr.  oor Sarat
has heen smitten by the merry eves of the fresh young
widow, aud there s an end of i 17

A ow old 1= that youn widiew £7

*Abont sisteen, ey sy s sl she Is bught and
predty, and aeeosts Saral with suidles, and sends sweet
drinks  for Lhim, apd maybe other drogs too, who
kiows s What uan poor Sat o e is al a man
after all, and the weh young widow s tow el for
T, so Jwe has lost his heart and sond 1o hee?”

CThen they mwst have known sowe tiws ago £

COF eonrse, my dear. Don't yon see, they Jnve
known ench otlier sinee ey were i their village
tocother ; what nay have taken place there 1T odo uat
cow, and 1o owenkd ot For the workd, say o word
acuinst them which gl be nutroe, But what Tas
taken place, sinee they have eome 1o Calentta, Is bat
too well known,  Why, St took that youny widow
with B and e hier up tn his own house, alovg with
her sister ond o, [lom perlaps hud his suspicions,
my ear, and he rented anotlier house and removed
e witle hisowide wnd hew sisters But, obodear, dear,
how =hall T el you «ll7 Do ovou not know how
LRadha  laocuished and sivhied o the  absenec of
Krishua?  FEven so this sweel young widew fell il in
the ahseuce of Saraf, and up eanre Sarat Lo her and
tended ler, wnd sat up by her, and eonsoled her day
and night! Oh!itis a long story, sister; can Itell you
all7 Have vou not heard of these ardent lovers,,
Bidya aud Sundave—how they could not be kept
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apart, and how Snndar found his way into Bidya's
room through a subterranean passage? Tt is the
same thing over again. Young men of the day ave all
up Lo Sundar's tricks—take cure, my dear!”

The scandal yan its course from the well-side to the
sarvants' quarters, aied ey were like o hive of dis-
turhed bees, homaing and whispering and restless.

“Andat s vealdly true, iy sister 27 said one ; Sand s
the widew really going to be married 27

“ Do you =Gl donld b7 Why, the betrothal i over,
all arrancements have leen onade, and Hew s
ovilered woedding gnrments Tor his sister-in-law, and
you still ask, Tile nosilly ereature, if the vews e Lrne?”

“Then if widisws of gentee] fanilios can nurvy again,
widows among the poor people will also o 1he

n
sanig,

“And why not 7 There i o chiaonee fer you, my
dear!  Thad youny  Kaibarta lad—1  have often
marked yau po oamd speak with hine ot the bazar--
war't he do Tor vens oy dears i e will neeept a
vigorows youuy widew 27

“Tor shame, luckless woman, o shame ! Dot
you spealk toome like thatt Don’t [ kuow you well,
my sizter:  Isn't there that Baniye of yoar caste,
who keeps o shop of spiees, sl hos bdely lost his
wife ?  And tere iz not o #eal Lo do lisusekeep-
ing for himn, povr wman, and te conl his view for him!
And bave U onol seen yon, my dear, often go into hig
shop, under e prefenee of baying spices, aod whisper
Lo hirn for Ll s ooy ot o e 2 Dol you 1 himds e
utight take a strong and capable widow like you (o
o his howse-keeping for g+

“The tonerad fire be loelted on yonur fuce, you
wicked woman !

The news Lravelled o poor Tind's motlier, whe was
stll in the Lake of Palines Auwd Uniads mother wept
many teave i silewve, and wrole to her uieee Bhudy
not to perpetrabe o deed of shawe, amd stain the faire
fame of the Mullik fouily, = 1f your father had heen
alive, my dear, would he Lave permitted his widowed
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daughter to be anaoried again? 1F your maother had
bren alive, my love, would she luive vongented to this
deed of diserace?  Toor Swlha i hut a child; you,
Bindu, ave a Tnther and a mothey to her b Do not add
to her snflvvings on this onetl; do not add bo her
nosfortunes by casttng on her widowed Tife the stain
of =in!"”

Thie news travelled (o Durdwan, whore Kalee was
attendinge to Tier hshamd e conliued to Tis bed.
“AMy husband” shie wrole in her distress o Dinda,
“is bedridien now, and 1o dday oand uighit at his
Teal-side. Physicluns Lave adyvizal o change to the
beeing olimate of Iiwanj during the approaching
cold weather, wud we live seeured a Lonse  there,
awd =hadl D venoading there within a week. My

alearest wishies for you ol for Sudha, wherever T

niay b

“What iy this news, sister Bindn, that T hear ahout
Sy Wil ray beother Sarat Teing disgrwce to
our pare and unstained Family ?

“You wre wize, my Bindu, and youoare virtuous.
FInay Taotlier Teis heeome wad, tarn Ling ot of your
house, Dol eonaent Lo o dead of shanwe: do not
prevmit te marriee of a o owidow,  1F you do, the
people Doy father-in-law’s faunly will not see my
fuce aantir—vou will uot see Kalee any more.”

Bindu showial tnese Tetters o hey husband, and
wopt in osilenere. Rwwour, frampet - tonsned,  had
gpromd and  exaceerated the seerel wliich Bindn had
wished to conceal —the nmne of e ponr innocent
Misler wits apokon o seorn!

Muoanwhile, overy possthle vare was taken by e
and hix wire 1o keep Swuls proposal secret {rom
Swlha nuntil e mattey should be settled one way or
another. Tt wondd wblt to tlie agony of o widow’s
chieerloss Life to spreak ta her ol the Tive of one whao
wight, never Le liers: and it would intlict on her
nameless sullering (o dell her of the seandal with
which people connected her nanie.
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For o time they suceeeded in thelr endeavinus.
Lut it was nnposszible to eonceal from her altogether,
gimple and  wususpecting ag she was, that  some
difiiculty  had  arisen, that  some grave  question
accupied their minds Sudha warked the thoughtiul
face aml the sileot demoanour of her sister, sud odid
not venture too oaxk ihe caunse, She osaw TTen
receiving nmmeris vi<its from [viends, writing letters
in the moering, and sitting vy with Bioude laie
at night.  She saw the wilk-wonan wlhispering for a
wood hall-honr to the servaul of The huu».s'. ared Fneied
she heard her own e med s of St frequently
mentivued.  The burberowiana, \\Im calledl on the
house weekly, siniled o signilicant swile as she did
Sudha’s toilet, aml blrted out in spite of herself {hat
she hoped Lo see hee yet the wistress of the honse
And the laundress, o spate of the siviciest {ujunctions
of secreey, \'.h:apuul Jw Lopie that <l andght have
Ter custon and daster Sorat’s too!

What did these woinen mean? Were they oy
insulting @ poomy widow witl veiled inmenedoes “Rullin
could not concelve such a thing!  She bad never
agiven offence te any one, and po el ever been
rade to the poor and imoffensive givl, What then
was  the siguiticavce of  these remarks? Sadba
pressed to know, but the barber-woman was silent,
and would not say o word, and the laundress only
gaid surely Master Saral st marey some oue sooner
or later, awl that 1.|m P wonaar wonld lle to Lave
the custom of the wew freonily.

It is hard o eness fF Swlloe suspected the real
trath, but the west wsnspecting of  women sees
farther amd more clearly into such matters than wo
generally suppuse.  Thoush  the wlinle story never
revealed itself o hee, 1L wonhl be hard to say that her
wolsan’s wit, striseling against o veil of dackess, di
not eatch o rvayv o ol hwhts sShe listened  ore
attentively to casnal swonls heedlessly utlerwd, anld
noted wore ciesely slight delens which woald not
ordinarily arrest sttention,  Awd ler woman's soul
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struggled against the dark mystery which sesmed to
conceal her fale and her future!  She asked no
questions and soght for no information, but her pale
Faee and the licht in her eves spoke of a silent thought
and an anxious doubt witlun ber Dosonr.

AL dast the whole trwth flushed wpon ber. One
evening, ax she was vediving o hed, she saw a ertapled
prece of paper on the Hoor. She picked it up, and
found it waz in her anuls handwnting. Suspecting
v seeret, ol oanxions o know wlhat Lier annt had
writien Lo her sister, she toole the letter near the oil-
Fanepe Towas o letter whideh waes witten 1o Bindn, and
which Bindn Juel vorvclesslv thrown asule. Sudha’s
hoted tresnbld and lioe Teart beat violently as she vead
s eimtents. The peper deopped Trom e hand, and
sl sbaeered back to her bl deeeed and bewildeved,

Ier divst cotions were the shame ad the agony
of o Ilidu widow, Wiy had Sarat, so pood and
cenerails, oo wise el learned, proposal sueh a deed
of shawe? Why had Tie asked for ey s Lix wife,
awdl disgrnee] her ne the eyes ol the world 70 Her
annt knew of U ot Sials sister kuew of 1 and
all the wiehl knew of iU how could she show her
face aoatn oo her fricinds and wladions 7 A deep
senzeof sl s congelowstess of something vuholy
ar] Baprrre, overwhielhned the pivl, She ind Ler ee
1t1 the pallow ated woepl unseen tears,

The stragele of pandnl toughts tore the poor ehild's
heart s she by sleepless il restless through the
ks, silent nicht She was overwhehned with shame,
and, Tike the lerome of the © Romayana,” which she
Bk often yoad, she peayed el the carth woold part
in twido aml reerive e deto it dark bosom, amd
Didde e B ever from living beinas. Hours passed,
and the wloony of  the nuduieht softened inlo the
Faint Tght of (e cenoly down, Tt oo relicf eame,
How show her face when the moming dawned cven
to her neavest and dearest fricuds. even Lo her sister ?

The grey helit of thie moming saw her steal nolse-
lesaly fromy her Iual, aso i almid Lo look her sister in
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the fuce, and speed down the steps to her domestic
work.  She sconred and eleaned the utensils, swept
the couriyani, drew water from the well, and busied
herself us if to forget. She trombled when the door
epered and the seevand enterad the hiouse : she 1an
into the Kitehen o Bohio the fre when the nilk-
woanan cauie witl the daily snpply of milk

Daays possend g stlent agitation, A deep fueling of
shamme oppressed Ty, and there was a boeden on her
vomie boson. Dot Swdbo was no tone woman 3f g
seeret, cleain of hope did ot wingle (o her hewilider-
went and confusion. The brave young Saeal, dis-
regardin Uw: opinden of Uiy wirld, lued eherished the
love of her m L generous bosam, hidd thoueht of her
while he Kept away frem the houge, Tad dared Lo sk
for her as his wite!  She trowbled with a secret joy -
as these thoughts stole upon her. She felt it was an
impare and unhioly jov: but she would have been
Tess or more than o woman if it had not Tooded with
a glow of sunshine the dikest recesses of her youny
and exponding lieart.

One afternoon Bindu emae iuio the bedvoom, aind
fourtl Swilha sitting by the window with o hook in
Ler hand,  Suidha elosed Uie haok as soon s she saw
her sister,

“What is that hook, sister, that you are reading 27
asked Bindu, with sonwe curiosity.

“Tt s = Dok by Bankna Chawdea,” sond Sudi,
bushfully dvopping hier nyes,

“ And what 18 the name of Lhe hook 27

Tt s callul @ The Poistin Treet ™

DPindu looked grave, and she sabd o little stornly:
“Tob me have ihat hook, sister; don’t read it

Sudha placed the hoole in ber elster’s Land, and
softly enquived : © Ts it o bad hool, sister 4"

“No, Swmlha; itois the Dbest wovel in the Bengali
language. Thnt you ave young, iy sister, and need
not reaul it yot.”

“Tell me the story then, sister. T lone to kuow
how it ends.”

1
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“The story is short,” said Bindu. “A young widow
marries the hero of the novel, but is unhappy in her
nuerrieoe, and ol last dies by poison.”

swdha's faee was Dloolless ws shie silently left the
TOONL.

YV
THE FESTIVAL 0 LAMDPS

Or afl the quarnd festivals for which India is famous,
and ey are nmany, one 5 omore gualub or more
strikingg than the  Festival ol Lannss, which takes
place upon the weoonless night of the antmun Puja,
Towu, village, aml Teoddet, from one and of the
conmtry to the other, arve bvight with  innumerable
Lunps and way with fiveworks, The dark pichs fades
before their blasze, and the stars of the sky pale in
the lustre of the earth. Rich men’s mansions are
lrninalid witl vwthines e Jels of  caslicht or in
vows ol Tarnpes, wind the posrest Himlue wonan spends
e Lavd-cianed copper an a single oll-hunp to be
redivton=y placed belore her cortage door,

Calenfin Tomed ar usual on iy festive night,
Showers of vold porved Tovth thieir volunwe of sparks
frome streel awd house-top, like a town-hall orator
spemling s lery  energy i sparvkle, sound and
stpolees Hoeketz shiot ap il young ambition soar-
ine o the skies, 1o fall hewdlons when the shorl
spid]l ol enerey wis el Bowhs and  erackers
slartled wen with o great ot and, like many a
vouuz predl of the day, were heand of no more,
Catherine wheels moved i bvitlinnt eiveles and ended
e cdrred sticks Toothe streets, in the courtyards,
and upnn the honse-tops, ohildren congregated, and
buened sulpliue or ve | and oveen lights; some wade
Luve illwminations with bonfires of dry jute sticks,
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Sarat passed unnoting by the lamps and the
illuminations, the lights and the fiveworks, the image:
of the dread goddess Kali, wlom nen worship in
every pious bome this night. With a bealing heart
and uoiseless step he threaded his way throuzh the
narrow lanes of Dlhiownnepur untid be reached 1Tem’s
residence, e liad expected to toul Bhrdw according
to appointiwent, but TTew hinesolf waited] atb the dJdowr
He took Sarat by the hand and ded the way fule liis
outer roow, wlither the poor fellow citterod with head
bent and a heart stragehing Llowdly between hope
fear.

Hem trinuned the luonp, ool sand s *Sarat, 1 have
heard of yinn propesal front my wile”

“Tf T hove been too bold)” sald Saval, {finding Lis
utterance with some difticulty, “1f 1 have alwael
your guadnoss and your trust, you will forgive the
presumiption of  one whom you hitve Ioved  from
childlioml.”

“You hove Jdone nothing Lol s wreng, Sarat, ad
there 18 nothing to fopgve. The whele world may
blame  you, but iy respect amd allection for you
ramain unchanged.”

No words emne Lo Sarat’s Tips in veply, but his eves
showed thedr stlont sratitiode. Het saw aud contimnad

“My wile, too, has Toved you like a brother since
you were ehiblen together, and she will never coase
Lo regand you with Teweler affoetion,  Wao respect v
fur thie proposal vew ave neele, and the coneredny
and the courtoe whiclo Tod v G owake i1

“Your Lindness. aad ot of sister Binda, 1 shiall
ot foroet while 1 live)” subd Sam But his heant
sanle within Dim al the forual tone of Hem's con-
versation, which boled Iittle good,

“Tave you eonsidered the watter cavefully,” asked
Hem, ®before making the proposal 7 Have you not

been swayed by an mnputse of the momnent 2"

“ Believe nie, 1lew, 1 have considered it lony and
carcfully before 1 venturad to make the proposal,
Aud I Lelieve I bave acted for the best”
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“You are better instructed, Sarat, thun T am,
Jub yel yon are young in years, and you will let me
sngeest, one or two  things  which wy nob lhave
oeemred to youo You know the proposul marriage
s exeertod Ty the ortlioloy compuomicy”

1 de vl abtach wmell welght, Hem, o the
opinion of those who are hltnded by absolute pre-
Judice, 1 have borne snch execration before withont
aopanz; and 1 owill hear it wicl a light heart to win
the lappiness of a Life)”

“And do oyou knew, Surat, you will he onlcasied
For this ¢

“IF in plenses our orthodox Briends to auteaste me,
l'.hc'v arve weleome”

“Docovou kew that 10 will be held w stain on your
nur h-cstevied By 27

“ T will cast 1o stain aie us, e, iF the acl be not
ginful, It you consider the ael sinful aud unhely,
cononand me to desist, and your wonds shall be a taw
unlo we”

“There can be nathine sinful in o widow marrying
acadie. O oancient Jws and customs permil, tted it;
it s i omodern woes Lhat o strong feeling has gruwu
U spalnsl siell marriges”

w5 that he all, nend @neh prejudice Binder us from
gliat e wiieh there cuw be oo wrowg wiud may be
much ool 2 Fifty years aco theye was o stioog
feeding against Hlindus crossing the sen, bub at the
preseul: ild\ hundesls of nen and wonen wo every
weele to Ovise ond Burma, o Madeas and (t“.]on
by the sea. This s progress ;) wbler alsenee of all
elinee 15 glacnation wud wotional deatl”

s Listen, Saral. You e sensille aud  thoughttiol,
aid T owill pot the matter plainly before you,  The
impulses of v natiree do nol retan their strength all
threngl life, | know youu Jove  Swlbe with the
intensity el gearous passion of youth, but L s
possible, nay pmlmh]e your love will not he so strong
m after years.  Nay, dee ot interrupt e, permit me
to explain myself, and listen Lo me. I do not guestion
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yvour {rue and avdent love for Sudha, bub v is still
possible that the fecling oy wane, and an act
hastily commilted may prove the cause of life-long
regret. You will be onteasted ; tlhie orthodox com-
munity will shon allinpees withe yonr [amily ; your
danghters will not hwd lshands; your song will
have no plice in the aatherings of thetr people. You
may then cote to think that 1if wm L avoided one
hasty act in your carly youlh, you had nol need-
lessly comrteel Lhe hunmm:] mnh uf your nearcst amd
dearest [riends, the evening of your fite sonhl love
kuown pesce and rest instend ol hostilicy and bitter-
vesg, awl Lhe clidlilien of yonr love micht have heew
honoured aud respected ingtead of being shunned and
avolded,  Youare voung cocugh vet to ook around;
there are givls pretter thun Sadba i may o Kayest
home in Cilentta o oand there 18 nal a I\a\'v 4 Father
wha would not he arattiie] Lo have a son-in-law ke
va, Pause and constder hefare yon deeidies think ol
the long yeurs Ut yon may hope to Tive, amd lay up
@ happy olidaer by aowise aeb in youth.”

Sarat  listencd  patiently, wnd avswered neekly
“Trust, we, Hew ; Debieve e when T tell you that [
Lave not acted under o awdden impulse or a0 blind
passion ; T have hoped (o seeure happiness in life, uob
to east it away. Yo have spoken of e remorse
and pain whiclt 1 omay bring upeae yseelf in ol age.
Look avowed yon, Tem, mueny the bonowred Teaders
of anr nation: can yen fiwd one awong thein wlin
Ias brought vemeorse on lim=ell by seting boldly and
honourahly i Tos youth 2 Alany arve these whio baye
Leen  ontested for presching religious  truths In
[nelin; many for travelling to Farope o win honour
and learning, pesition o power; nuny  for -
auguraling socicl  veforms and introdueing them i
their own Lonses mud their own families. s there
one antong them-—tlese pioneers of w bealthivr sceial
fife—who sullers frowm vemorse or pain for his
gourageous comduet in early lite ? Outeasted 7 Whiy,
Hem, outcasting has lost ibs ancient Lerrors: the e is
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not even the conselation of o martyr new in being
onteasted, and that orthodox old weapon is falling
nto disuse. even like bows aiel wrrows after the
invention of gunpowder!  Theve is searcely a dis-
tanpmshed family loft in Caleutta which does not now
getnd s young men o be edueated i Kuevope, Whn
onteasts thenm 7 Amd Tow el of worth and in-
tellicenes would bee TefL 1F oll the best soud {he truest
were exeladed ¢ Al are those wew who lead us
awdl w=trnet s oand steive forows—who work for
gocial reforis or eideavour tor poditieal advancement
conre they really excluded Trone the Hindu Seciety ?
Why, Hem, Ahey ave the very lewdlers aod pioneers
wlhinse  work  advimees owr notional  rause,  whose
example supports ws and encournges us and mpels us
e the puth of procreszs Ve venerable Vidyagagar,
the wabarted Madhne Sudan, the cuthostastic Keshab
Chandrn, the patriotic Swrewdematls, - these have all
Been nominally onteastod G one sdays, Iot whe thinks
of the Thnduw commnnity without 1hinking of these
Tewiler= 2 Al whieve 18 the Fhodu whe s not prowd
to minme theae as the createst and best of miodern
Tindis 7 Pardon oy foolishe tall, Ieny, ared pardon
Wy wnning tiese iamertal workers o this conneetion,
s neither yefoerer oor o Lowder, querely a poor
student, o sellisle =ecker of hiz own happiness.  Bug [
wanth toostuswe your that outeasting in these dJays 18 a
nere bughear, and thal no man s the worse in life
beeanse 1t hig vonth he darsd an act eeithey an-
ricchteons wor yet dishounurable.”

* Vou have plewdol well and ably, Sarat,” said Hem ;
and Lorejoice o Tatve yony assinie: that you have
nol acted hastily. or nder the impdse of 2 Llinding
pussion. Believe mes we bring niare isfortines on
puvselves by owr own Tollies and sty ccels than the
world ever prepares for us”

< § know, Hewrond wi far w30 75 possible for me
Lo julee calnly, 1 have sovght to biong on myseli
not, wisfortunes, but o life-long happiness. 1 have
wibched her dav after day and monch after month,
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and if she blesses my affection, she will make me
happ} in life a8 no man has h(\{'u niade 1 Lhis world,
In wnocence and in faith, i teuderness and in de-
votion, 1 her truth and m le‘ purity, T have loved
her; aned he whose hoart and [ she shall Dless with
her Iove will he sanctilied by Henven’s own Tliss, 1
would speak cabmly and dispassionately, 1len, for
I donot tell yon of the impulses which Tave torn my
heart, daring these last two wouihs, and whicl work
like o maduess i omy beaing ot [will tell von this,
that if T be disappointed dn chis hope the eodeavonrs
and the ambitions of oy Life are at o el There
M nothing it 1 oenn sivive afier, oothing worthe the
slrogele of o poyles aoul aliless extslencee.”

« G une, Sarat! Surely wostrony young g like
you wmlld noL wive up he endenvonrs awd wmbitions
of his Nife beeatse he failed o win the lane of o girl
whomw he loved !t Yo woulil nt, with yonr inicllect
aud your power, your ardent hopes aud v high
awbitions, aive up the work of o Tife-lime becse,
forsooth, ¥ Sudha eould 1ol he yours ¢

“And ds thal your decision, Wem 2 Youo foreet
that thy strongest heart vequites some supporl and
sotte hope o uourish it for its life-task, Man Hves
on hope, and does not work like o walley-slave
chiained to his oor. But i you have deeided, 1wy
reagoning s perhaps useless aud since Itomay not LT
forget: the wrong T leeve done vou and sister Bundn,
1'01‘:__§L1t- the presumpiin o a foobislhe man who Das
knowingly deane wo honn, and reinember nie somne-
times with the fove which yvon Lave never awithiheld
since L was a little Doy inoone villose!

Sarat turned his Yoce {o hade bis swhmeing eyes,
an(.l rose. llew cently labl hix hand o bin
“ Pardon me, Savat, of F lave siven you poane |
thought it fuir to Sodho, and fooyou alae, to fiod ont
1t _yo_li had aeted Meelily mul o e mpnlse of Lhe
montent. [ after watioe thoushl you still consider
it a wise wel, Sarat, you bave wy estecnr For oyoue
courage, niy atdmiration for your generosity, aml ny
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cordial eonsent Lo your proposal. My wife is waiting
upstairs to tell you with her own lips that you have
her consent alsoo 1D God haw e His mercy desired
to fill the life of poor Sudha with juy and happiness
and Tove, shad] 1T and wy wite dare stund i the way ?
May He crown you both with every Dlessing and every
_f{J}'f”

saral conld wot veply, bt the wars which he had
hitherto restrained with difliculty fell upen Hem’s
Iapd, ag e silently pointed the way wpstairs.

Bindu Lad lighted an oil-lunp, and was sitling on
a bl spread o the Hoor when Savat L‘]lL(,Ill] the
vooin, euitated and  fusluds He o tonched Binda’s
feet ns o onwark of respect awd of gratitude,

“AWhat velarn can Loever 111'1]\0 sister Bindu, for
your loving alleelion whielt has sent o Jlood of son-
shine mto wmy lonely e s”

Cistom aceords a0 cortin llcense of  speech to
Indian  women  when  gpeaking  to o thoir  sisters
hushands. Bindw alveady  cousidered Marat s her
sister's husbund, awl her ready wit did not fall
= Nay, leave e alime, Sarat, and do not toueh my
feet.  Muaybe Lhere is some one else whont it may
bttt Lhee to eotreat thue, and ask for favour. That
1= ot 1 mn se”

Sarat recovered Limsed, adding with warm grati-
tude:  “You have piu;ldmi my ciausge, gister Bindu,
o your lmsband, and you have wen his consent,
Huow shall T vepay this debt of a lile's happiness 27

“Nay, nay ; our cengent wag superfluons, my hrotler,
when the bridegroom lind offered his Leart Lo the
Bride, awd he Trisde had alre: uly beamed on hime the
approving glanee!”

“ Dear stster Bindu, cense tewsing for one moment,
ad bles: us wiil the full asstrnce of your consent,
which 1 ovalue above all carthly blessing. Sudha is
still Tittle wore: Lham w wirl; how can she consont
except by the wishes of her sister ¢

“ Nay, but she su'e quite a giel any louger. May-
be she understands these mallers better than any one
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of us; aml, dear wme, she reads novels, aud kunows the
ways of Tove!”

“1 leg of you and entreat you, sizter Binduw, Lo be
serious for a mement.”

“Butreat. e ot lihe this, my brother Sarat, for
Sudlia way be getting jealoust 1 oane sure 1o pot
wish to oilend my sister, nor coutest her mnloubted
rghts”

“Toam fairly beatent 1 had thought that T would
titke lids soletin oecasion Lo zeek vomnr adviee, =isler
DBidu, and o settle evervtling, Dut, ernel sister,
you are praot against endreoty Y

“eettle everything 7 Why, [ thonglit everything
Dacdl buen settled, wy Brother, seeretly and sotisfac-
tortly, Letween the aide and e bridecoom ! Tt
rawaing only toocall oo priest to pectorm the cere-
mony ; or o the young wen of owr colleges dispense
with his services also, ol perform it thenselyves ¢
Awd the “women’s rites = slmll we love e porform
theny v owill Swetha munaoe it for herself 20 8hall 1
call Budlu now toalo it all 2>

Saral voseon despatr, Tor b wis hopeless to wove
Bindu from her humeur to-night. He wide one waore
appeal, and ook her hands. 1 will go now, since
you are so eruel wul oelontless. Botl hefore 1 go,
speak  one word in Kinduess and love, awd bless onr
wnion with your hesto wizhes, There i none in this
world, sister Binda, whose Blessings Tovolue amd
chiemisl more thin v
C Bindn felt the appeals and velented, CSarat,” sle
said, “when the wereilel God o willed 1o bless iy
sigter with o hoppy wediled hile, should T ostand as an
obstacle ¢ May  1le whoe Difte up the lowly and
nourishes the poor make my dear sister happy @ and
may He bestow upen vou in vauk and iu fae the
prosperity  worthy of o 2tromg heart and o generous
nature, Aol for Sadlo—aay =he be fo you an
obediont wid o trae wite, and for ever Tove you with a
woman’s whole-heoted love,”

There was no wman more happy than Savat when
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he took leave of Bindon late that nisht. He slowly
descendwd to the conrtyard below. e heard a noise,
awl stood stil - it was Swdha locking up the store-
roout, sl carrving o lnmp oin der hand. Sarvat had
not seen Uut face el that ficare for well-pigh two
nonthis, aml he stood transiixed, cazing upon this
dreann of Innoecinee, swectness, and love,  Thoughts too
despy For words lillid s soul with o sweet miloxication
as be stood thoeve speechloss,

Sudbin pud up the ehain of Uwe doer, Toclaal it and
then tinelh She saw Swan staoeding near her, and
wizing on b speschless ol motiondess, Ter fair
fieee Hushed 7 she bent Ter Lewd i bashifulness | for
the firet finne she drew Lier vell over her eves to hide
thew Frotn St Her Faone frembded ax she stood,
and the winm Blond crinseoed L Lace, wven to the
Beds ol By edosed] ey she biew ont the Luaap, and
isappueared to e hoer shane wsd ier Blnsdies,

This was all the eowtship ol an Imdian lover win-
wiug Juis bride!

VI
MOTHERS MANDATE

Aipytair was passed, wud the lamps il illuming-
Liumes ol the festive night extineished. The crowds
of Juyons men aod wotnen were gone, and it was
theomeh silenl o deserted steceis thal Sarat walked
Lo Tiis Towedy dodeiness TG Learl beats within Lim as
Do thouciin of the vveds of the evewine. Was he
deztimed Looe tlos sopreme telivity, or wonld bis fair
hopes yet disappear ol Teve Tine i deeper durk-
nuess, even like the lichts and dlumingtion of that
festive night ¢

He entered his house  with  nowscless steps, and
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trembled wlen a servant came and placed a letter in
his hands. There was no light on the stairs, aud as
he slowly aseewded, the overpowering foar of an un-
known danger fell apoen bing, The strain on his nerves
taring the last few weeks loul told, and his hands
shoolk ag he came into the upper voom and opened the
letter near a ltght. e shuwbderad when e saw thag
it had the postinark of Benares.,

Lt was from his wother, and ran thos

My cluld Soal! That you inay ever live i peace
atdl rr{m:l feadth, that vour liopes amwl emdeavours may
succeed, aud tht your e may be tilled with oy, is
the constant prayer of your poor and doting wother wo
Dhubaneswur, Lovd of the Universe,

My child? An evil mimowr bas reched e and

Cpainesl e But yow are a good son Lo see, Savad, and

you love yony maother, and T owill nni Lelieve any evil
against yo. [ kbow youw will nol give paein Lo your
hereaved, wilvwed metlur

My chiil  People say here that you wish to
marry Sudhbia, whe is u withnw, L 1= an tnpious e,
my son: hringing shime upon the name  of  your
father, wid griel 1o yunr wother's heat, You will not
pain your mother, for ym are o loving aud obedient
S0

“By eluld? T have sulfered el in this world,
Your father lelt me i sorvow andd tears, and you know
what griel | have suflered for your poor sister. Yon
are the trease of vy heard anl the stay of wy life;
T have placal all wmy hopes tinoyou alone, You will
not alilict we i my ohb aee, when [ ohave not many
years to live.

“My Suat!t Mayv you lve as nuny years as | have
Lairs on my head. May the Gud of mercies shower
Blessings on yvour iife el incline vour hweart to
purity and virtne, What other blessiugs ean oa powr
mather wishi /1 Laster 1o Calenlla to see ay dear
soL onee mole,”

Saral read the letter through 3 he did so again, and
yet onee more.  Then the letter dropped from his
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nerveless grasp, s frame shook, v dirness cane over
his eyes, aud he dropped seuseloss on the oo,

When loe revained  conselonsuess he never knew.
He rose aod opened o window, and sat silently look-
g out into the bwkness. And then the thought of
agony cnure throbbing fnto lis beain, wnl o shadow
as of ddeatde el npon him, as e st tearless aud
spaechless,
~ Iis own personal disappointinent wag  the  least
part ol s paing ITe coull alandon the hope of
happiness i e and live for ever after, joyless and
cliverless,  withont  alms awld withent  endeavours,
But with the theught of 3o mul of Dindua, mul of
the wnweent ol trostime Swilbe, s heart failed
within hine Hle koew ol the ruoeounr which had
sprewd wide and far, el e koew that the derision
aucl the <cien of soetety woulbl £l on the stainless
Founily ¥ be vow withdrew from bis plichted word,
Slould e ense Whis disprace to that  aflectiopate
home which Tad nourished il with ungrudeing love
andd Tk warmed his eheerless hife 2 Shonld he make
this return to Bioha whao laad boeen more than a sister
to- hamy aml fo e who Lised loved Lim more than
a brather oves o brother ! World Tie, after all that
frated Jassen ]y leave Lhedr Tiome voined and desolate like
the finlian col which crecps ot of o coltage after
sbinging the momtes to deatho e Forgive ae one act
of disobedienee, mother!” Sarad cvied alowd 5 © T caunol,
cavil be false to Uuan

And then be thuueht of Siwdha—the innovent, pure-
anitled, troasting =wilha ! six menths ago she was
bul a simple-heartad cirl He Tenl unconseionsly in-
shtlled uto Jor s new thanght and aonew I1ite; Tie Lad
filledd Dier stz Jewon witle o0 vew  oluwdness and
Jov.  shodd e dbesert fier uow 4~ make her wretehed
aved unliappy for dite, an object of scorn? For they
would point the finger of seorn at hier as at a rejected
woman ; Lhey would speak her name in whispers, as
a name nob Lo be nttered by wowen of virtue,  And
the poor deserted gitl would sicken under this con-
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tumely and perhaps sink antimely, as many o sufferer
in this workd hag doue, vnder Lhe Tosd of «ilend sormow,
His brain reeled ;) Te pot bis luad out st the window,
that the salt dews of the moht wicht bring it some
relief,  AlL the world slepr, darkness coversd the
cartdt ; raud Ahe cowntless stin= of an Tisdin autunn
lucked =ilentdy on the hushed universe

Cieadually the faint strealks of the worning highted
up the Fast.  He thongli af his owither—of that dear
ercabnre wlhio had wnrsed i o bey bereavement and
woe, Wi bewd not pevhaps woany years o live, whn
looked up to hiw I eondart el solaen diving the
rewaining years of hev wilowed Jife.  “Sbhall T be
disoberdlicut to thee, my wother 2 Shodl T ocavze thee
pain, and wake {hy ]'HL days on earth tver to thee?
Shall T BT Lhy awed heact wilh fresh sorcows aml
pevhaps shorten thy life?  When I leam 1o disobey
my mother, may 1 eense to live !

Uneonscioesly Wie head restell on the sondow, aad
a soft shunber fell on the weiry watcher i the eool
of the worning. S he slept thus until, as he awoke,
the red beams of Uhie visinge sun streamed into the voous,
and a pale, sleal wontm stoad heside hine with looks
of tendemess and fove,

“ My clabl, Sarat) said Rhis nwother, who had arrved
in Lhie early dawn, Yveu bk pale wnd hagoard, anid
your face is Blomlless. W Iy are you siiting up all
night, 1wy =/ Come 1o your bed, oy chibd, and
have a Hitle vest (n the morning.”

A balm eIl on (he man’s leari ae he heand his
nother’s votee, e roze braoe Tds eliir, =ld down ot
haer fant, s 1111] e in o viniee elioked \\lth Lo ;

“IF T Dbave wivew you pain, mothes, forgive yonr

—

25

doolish bov, D owill oot disobey you, mother, as long

as I live

Sooospake Sl woved by the feelings of aoson
towards a nother, feclings which o Hindu chevishes
more than all other feelings on carth,

“<so” sudd s mothar, as hier ol eyes blindod with
the tears, “ 1 knew yon would not cause yuur old
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mothier pain.  You have never disobeyed me in life,
my soi, and God will yet make you happy in life.”

A weel alwer this o golitary young mal was cross-
twg the Huglt Bridee on his way te the Howra
Rullway  Swation. Urowds of pussengers  passed by
hing, varrinpes followed o unending succession, and
i noisi: of tany volees was all about, it the vouth
wulked “on o alone. The Tights that it the bridee
taved and trembled on e waters belosy, amd  Lhe
uneensing teadlic from the busiest railway stavion in
Indin owedd with clutter and noise into the mighty
gity.  DBut Sarat heeded not, Wi mind fll of  sud
thouuhils, wul his steps slow.

He lid Dvesl oo week o agony tn Calendita after the
Festival of Loomp=c e lad abstained from visiting
Feiends, amd bad condined LimselE to his roos, but not
for study,  His books lay unepenud; no occupation
gave pleasure, Tor dife el beeowe o blank-—cheorloss
al darle. He had made a sacrifice to the wishes of
lis mother ; that sacvifice bl cost Din sl his happis
ness, and, what s mure, all his mims and purposes in
life.

A letter eame from oy sister Kalee thal she had
cone fo Naniwoy with her bushool, and that he was
very 1l Sarat rewl this letter again and agaby, and
a new thoughl crosseld his braine He would go to
Ranigan] and tend his brotlier-in-law in his slekness;
he would then five i some place away from hoer he
lid Toved: be wenld be a0 sell-exiled wanderer on
carth, e owould live inosome distant part of India,
forantlen T the plaee of his hivth, Torsotlen by his
fricants am! vehidons. Suel solivnde wonld be a release
to hint from ile: torlure of s daily Hbe in Calentta; it
would be a zelaee Lo Lim who had wo other joy on
it !

“lael me po,” saod Saral to big wothier, “for poor
Kalee 1s distresscd, and there is not a sonl in that
great houseliold who can arrange for the proper treat-
ient of her lmsband”

“ But how con you leave me here, alone in Calcutta,



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:26:20

THE TOWXN 127

my son? ITow shall 1 live in this vast city, away froin
holy Benares, away from wmy son, alone and cheerless 77

“You will not be alone, mother, Hem will be a
son to you i wmy absener, and sister Bindu will tend
you with her aflection”

“Hot Lww can you leave your stadies, Sarat ¢ Your
examinalion is very nemr”

ST ddo uot appear this year, mother, Tean appear
next year. 1 poor Kalee's hoashawl is not Inoload
after properly, we may bave Loorvegret the neglect all
throuch life"

There was ue answer o this, and Sarat’s mother
consented,  She woubl Lierself stay o Caleatta for a
fow weeks till she received better nows fron Raiaau),
and then she would oo o Benares once more.

Thus L was that Sarab wended iz way one even-
ing to the IMowra Sation to eatel the nadl teain,
He had not even paid oo parting vizit fo Hem mud hig
wife, but he knew thiv wonhl understand the renson
of the omisston, aund v theiy chivity pity tie miiseries
of a disappointed el wrefcherl wan rather thaon rezent.
his frult.

ciarat hoped 1o wet iote s traln without nweting
any one that he kuew. and so steal away unperepived
from the seceue of iy sudferines. Hoeowas particularly
anxions to avolid Hew, as u mecsting with i would
be painfnl in the extrenes T was mistalien: the first
man L mel ou the platform was Hew.

“Why have yor avodded neey Sarat 27 skl e,
grasping Saral’s reluctant lad in Iiso  Why have
you not seen your ddevest riend 2 Have we many
true fricmls on enrth that we ean atford Lo hreak this
bund so lightly 27

“You kunow Lhe rveasons, Thon; do nul ask me, do
nof resuind me of my mernness, niy—oeowardice,”

“Accuse not  yourself Tichtly because the world
accuses you, Saral. You uswl to be o strong na,
and may il some strength in yourself yet if yon
feel you have done mu |11.:f7 wrous, [ yon think it
would have beeu dutiiul of you to Tiave avded Sudia
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against the wishes of your aoed, venerable mother?
Do you think we oould liave consented 1o wn act
which wonldl have broken her hert, snd perhaps
brought Tter tooan early grave? 1 you have done
your duly, Saeal, be oafvadd of no wan on earth, and
never forget thud yorr Tuve o feiend wit esteems and
loves your with a leother's love, even i he caimot be so
e oname”

The st bell sommded, Savat Tied peither the time
not the power foonadke aoreply, “ Maore than a hrother
tor e ! T oshall never, never Forcet vour generous love
and  torgiviensss, wherever [ oway livee Give oy
salutations 1oy wether, renenther e o gister
Binelu, retetnber me 1o - wilth a0 shrill whistle the
train =l0E frome the platTors, aud the fast word re-
wained unspoken,

VI
IHTHEANT S TRALR

Flev's house wias now sibend ol eheertess, amd he
Limgwd o retwn Lo the Lake of Palmss The de-
parture of Sarat left a void b the houschold which
all [elt, hat equally none noted. Hend felt the absence
of s Brelenad wlhon le haed comie to regard us more than
a Lrother. Dt the fong winter eveuings the thonghts
of Bintlo tarmad 1oty cenerois vouth whose igh
aspivations shie had regieded wide poade, wdd whose
aninatied  eonversation she bad lstened to with joy.
A silenee as ool death fell o the house after the rocent
eveyt=, amd tlir separation Mron Lhis true teiend came
like o Deresovenient.

Sudba never opened her lips. She {ended her
sister’s ehildren morning el evening, and was busy
with the houseworke all day long. It any thought of
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the past dwelt in her breast, they found no ufterance.
Tler eycs had lost somewhat of their glow; the liveli-
ness of a pirl had viven place to the calm resignation
of a womwan; and Ler Tace, still beautiful, wore the
shadow of silent thoughl.

The visit to Caleattn lued borne bitter Trait, awmd
preparations were made {or an emly return to the
more concenin! solitude of the Lake of Palms One
evening when Bindu was silting alone and tired in
her roou, resting her face on hev hand, a letter came
to her, r[ilc alidress wasg in the Fraundwritine of Tina,

Uma bad improved i headth in the genial wenlher
of an Indian winter, and Binda hed reeeivil uews
of her recovery.  But thiere wure signs of tvonlile in
her eye as she opened the letber, and Ler heart beat
with an unknown fear. The letter was short, and ran
thus:

“Bister Bindu, T have o longing to sce you this
evening ; will yon eome !

“ Si.l.*mgv. Faneies have lillnd ey head for weeks
past, a strange determination stirs my heart. You
will know of Uhis some tiy-—not now. This evening
[ wish to embrace you with all that sisterly Tove
which E have borme to you from ehuldiood,

“T think of my prezent life, wad feel sometimes
that 1 shall oo wad. 1 think of our childbood 1 the
Lake of Talms, awl solace comes to wme. ITe whe
has made us can abse nake ws Lappy, or ean give s
rest. Do yeu not think so, sister Biuluo ¢

“Your Tove las heen the consolation of my life;
my own dear mother capnot love e as you do,
That is why T long so much to see yon, sister Dindu,
thig wvenine, W 1]1 you come ?”

Strange fears (1ed the Leart of Dindu as she read
this letter again and again, s sudden and ineo-
herent style alaruemt here Uni, g0 proud, so reserved,
50 uncompl vuing i ber sullerines-—how eame gha to
write this? What were the strange [ancies and the
determination which bad wrisen in her?  What was
the rest she soushit at the hand of lLer Maker?

[
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jindu shuddered as a dwrle foreboding erossed hev
muinl.

Sl rose wiel callel hee sister. “ Sadha, nry love,
will you look after the elildren il feed themm and
put them to hed toonight . Poor Unme is osuflering
areatly inomind, amd Toust oot see her, Wil yon
telt oy husband when e coes ot to wait for me,
nor to be anvious 1F L am late inocoming back ¢ My
wiined misgives we mueh that T s fo sore distress”

Their consin hnd sent o palanguin witl the lettey,
and Bindu stepped o it med went o her at
onee.

TTer heart heal violently as she entered the honse,
but =she wis soapewhal relieved when she saw her
cousie, Ling was qgquietly arrngiog ey garnents,
and when Bindn appeaved, she Anvned with o smile
aid enibeneed hier There wers wo sbans of sullering
or distress or midness ahont e She was only &
little pale from  vecent dllness, amd there was an
unnatural sparkle tn her eves. Biudu claspead her
lone and cordindly, amd then spoke v her quiet and
persisive manner.

“owasa N alarmed when T reectvel yonr lelter,
wy denr Uiy bt i was entively my own fanlts 1
should have come 1o yveu ore often, anel not left
you alone se long to indedee o strnge Tancies. But
we too have Tusd ony tronbles, el have heen sadly
distressed. Fovgive me, Unia, if T have cansed yon
anxicty by not comdng 1o see you! My love for yon
will never, never know auy chionee”

S knoew yaur Tewves for me, Biwdi, and T kuow your
eenthles too, Pt 1 ose fnaeld o see you to-night
that 1 thoueht I owonll wytte to you. And 1 koew
you would come, youoave always 2o coad, Tlow dg
puur Sl mind has Savn left voo ol and Coleotta # 7

“ Not that, iy Uma 18 fresliens wy sorrows. | feel
a cruel throh fe my hewd when [ ibinle of Suadha’s
joyless Iife; and Sarat ks a heweless wandever on
earthi!”

“And  does not Sarod's mother know all this?
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Will she consenl to make her son unhappy for life in
obedicnee Lo an old, senseless eustom 77

“But how can we Dlame Sarat’s mother, my TUia 2
There is no more saintly wouen on earth than she;
bhat  her whole  velivion 5 against the  proposed
marrige, and lwer hewrd woulld break to ses her son
dir what she thinks iz iveelivions, It s 1) our fagly,
Uhna sy we have ool hastily—amd sifleeed”

“Nay, you acled for the best, Bimdie; hat there ave
sarrows 1n thes oty which hwean fovesivcht cannot
prevent. Tleaven lnows, there ds sufiering enouglt,
il more than enongh, for uy poor muerials Lo bear”

“Well, tell we, dear Uma, something about your
unhappiness. Yon have Tod nore than your share of
this comon burnden, amd you have borne it as few
wonmen conhl dol?”

“Nay, but my =orrows are nolhing, sister, aud 1
think L shall conguer them,”

“Are you quite teeovered from your recent illness,
and are you feeline o little stranger 77

“Rirong as a fiemd)” sald Dwiey ooud 1 sonetimes
think 1 oeonld beoas wicked too!” A fuint smile
appearcd on ey lips, and an uncertadn gleam ol light
quivered again in her eyes

“Speak not se” replicd Bindu, “for your voles
alures s Doonot fodides i strange Boncies ; Tife
was nob neade for toese, bat for the potient, bearing of
burdens, wy beloved Ul

“Nut T have renl sister Bindo, Lot sooetiowes the
stromeest twn by easl aside the Lovdoe which he
coulil not hear; and sowelines the calley-slave has
Taughed in his despair, ander the very lashes of big
master !

“You talk wildly, my dear Uwa; you do not speak
as s your wont.  Aud how «ball T DJlune you
wha have loved s never wowan loved before, aml
suffered as pever woman suftered/ Dut your own
heart will tell you thal through love and throngh
suffering we must stitl procecd onwards v the patic of
our duty ; there is ne twening back, awl there is un
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casting aside our burden. And even when the trials
and troubles of Jife seern almost too agonising for
~aor suffering wolanlsiml to bear, even then we must
strugele onwards with our st faltering steps; ay,
{21l et pertshe om the woailzide, soluesd by the chonglt
of Tuving done oure part in the Hfe wlich has been
otdatned for as! These are lessons which we Hinda
wontert iwbibe witlh our wother's wills, and thiese are
traths which wmy poor suffirivg Uma will cherish fer
ever.”

“Yiou are alwaye vight, sister Biwly,” sufd Ua,
after a long pause, “and you are always good. Yon
tought me these lessons when we were children
togesher, amd you lnve practsed them o yowr life,
But somchow  wmy  wenk Leawd wiisses their  sense
to-nighls talk oo me theeelore of other things, my
sister: T feed o vold inowy heart and am restless,”

1 know it dear Umag [ osaw 10 from your letles
Pt why do you rot try o change frow these dreary
surrcidinws ¢

“Whers conld 1 zo, sister Bindu 2"

“Why, to your mether, of cowrse. L wauled to ask
her to come bere, but yvoa would wot let me, Now
that you soe recoversd, po e the Lake of IPahins,
The villace s fresh and joyons in this ylorious winter
time,”

“But wy wother emnoel keop me lowy there, sigter
Dindu, as you know. A marvdwl  wonan doer not
slay long in her tather’s howse; aud the villuge people
will Llame wmy pavents if [ thus separate myself {rom
my hushand for any length of tme,”

“Then oo to your husband’s wneestral liouse at
Dlanpur.  There vou hinve lis relations and friends,
and your [ife will be less solitury and less cheerless
than in Caleuita”

I will beonore so, sister Bimle! The creat halls
and echoing rooms of Dharpon will sonnd the dirge of
our departed love! Spare e then, my sigter; 1
shonld be afrald to revisit that loase—alone and
deserted.”
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“Poor, suffering sister, how can 1 help you? Will
you come to our home for a few days, until we leave
for our village ! Surely your husband will let yo.
pass a few days with your nearcst and dearest
friends.”

“Nay, let me vot add Lo your troubles, sister Bindu.
There 1s peace in your home wherever you are, amd
T would not elowd it with iy sorrows and snik,rmf“%
No, sister Binuln, T have thoucht of all this till wy
poor brain is tired and wy hewl is widdy, and T have
found no rewedy. Dut | thiole Toshall eonquer ay
sorrows yeb o there is refuge and shelter for a forlorn
womean 1 she can ondy find 1"

Again the unnatwnl light llashed in Uma's cyes,
and her lips smiled.

“Bul you have unot told we yot \\hat is i your
niind, wy dear Thna,” urged Bindo, “Am I not the
same te you as | have ever been, and cap yon not
trust the friend of vuur ehildbood ? s

“I have nuthmrr seftled nomy mind, sister %imlll;
thoughts chase cach other wildly, and my head s
giddy. Solace me with your Kindness and love this
evening, lor | need 1t muel. You will kuow all—all
that my heart can cherish or my thonghts can

compass—befure Tong”

“Be it s, Dinag b will not be long before T come
to see you .uam, and 1 will o parl from you agsin
till you have tobl me your thoughts, LU is near thiel-
night uow, =0 1 st leave, \I‘ly Heaven keep you
safe and give you refuge 17

“Ay! Heaver hax refuge for us all?” were ihe
Last words of 1ma,

The palanguin and besrers waited below, and she
accompanied her eousin down the steps. There they
clagped cach other onee more, and Uma Lid her face
in Bindi's bosewn. ALl the sorrow which she had
locked up 1 lwr hieart so Iong woelled up in spite of
her, and the food-gates of hm tears were apened.
For a long time she sobbed convulsively withoul
uttering a word, and her youny bosom heaved with
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sths as I her hewrt would Lreal.  She hugged the
loving, sympathizing, silent woman eloser and closer
“n her breust, aud then she tore herself away suddenly
ancl flad into her roons.,

“Weep, poor child, weep,” sadd the crying Biuduo;
“Heaven halll given thee voad canse for weeping”

An hour aifter, Tmn was silently  adjustine her
garmients and putting up Ler jewellery, 8he took
off the neckluce from lier araceful necl, the eolden
bangles from her falr arms, wnd the silver anklots
fram her foct. She tonk oft her hotdered Saree and
pub on a borderless cloth, such as widows wear, She
put ot the light in her room, and stowly walked ont
on bt

The Targe ose was dark and stlent. Thoe servants
had retired to rest, soul adl the Hohts in the conrt-
yards were extinguishod. Uia passed them stlently
aie by one, eros=ed the ouler court yard, and noisclessly
wnhbelted the outer door. A gust of winter wind came
iuto the passage s she opencd the door, amd the
lights of the steeet Hashad v her eyes as she cawe
ant of the darkness. For one moment  her heart
almwost failed her, G one moment she stood  on
the reshold aned ookel belind, The ioment pasgsed,
atidd the young woman of tweaty, the wife of o great
and wealthy soquire) flung herself o the outer world,
walking alows along the streeis in that dwk winter
midnicht,

Thalf an hon's walk tived her,  She stood beside 2
roiduide Lree, and s<hivered in the cold wind. Her
heart. onee more misgave e, There was thue yet
Lo retraer her stepss She konew the way back, and
the wate of Tor Jioese was still unbolted, She could
return Lo her el fife, aml the world would know
nothing al hov tenpovary nedness. Bind's virtuous
admonitions <t «oandm? 1 her ears, and o sinall,
stll volew spoke 0 Ler heart of the duty ol & womnan
U paused and hesitated, as the cold night wind
swept past her. Her home night still be hers, the
workd ontside wos o blank,
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A sumplucns landan drawn by dark horses whirled
past her with ils flashing lights, and the sound
woman's lughter was Lieavd. ;\uuthm‘ carriage drawn
by a grey palr drove stlb closer, and its ulariog
lights fell Tult an her hu,e. Hh. stirted, aned Ll
hersell hehind the tree

A num v the corrvinge started ;llun when he saw
that face in the momentary Hash of the carvinge-lanp.
His companion mavked this, aud lookel at Lll(: WO
hiding behind e Geee.

CA pretly woman thai)” said his companien
“with as leantifal o pair of eves as L live ever
soen

“1 war net tluakiog of ber Deauty)” drily replicd
the other. “DPut her pale faee reminelod e for o
moment. of—of @ Tady T knoew aned 1 liave no seen {or
some Lhne,  Cuvious cotueidenece, T suppose,”

The corviases  whithul awny, Uma o stepped out
framy the ahelier of e tree, amd her eves gleained
upnaturally onee vove axoshe looked ot the retreating
lights,

“Thank yen, wy hushand. Yoo bave nerved iy
faiptine T, sl 1 oshall know now wlatl to do”

Theye was o ey of alote awd w volee ol laments-
tion i Phananjay’s lowse the next morning. The
wadtbig-wotnan Liad uvod fornd Do sdstess o her hed,
and the serviants coulil net fwd hee by the \\t*ll—kuh‘
nor yet in lIw comiyviard, The sweeper-wonman pu-l\vd
up her ol shiw] it the onder conet, and Lhe witekueepors
Found il wate uabedfeds A Tonie seaeelr was wede,
but i vain- - the mistress ol the boase had disappeared !

Moessenoers woere sent all overy e town, ainl to 1he
house of every fricmd wud relation in Calentta They
cante lmwek  ope Dy one withoul any news. The
nwssenger Lo Bindn Tooughil back news that Tma
Lad been ab lose U the preceding wilnight,

Men were senl Lo Burndwan, ta Rbanpar, mul to
the lake of Pabus. They relurned tle saioe evening
with uo news of thelr mistross,
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Luformation was given to the police I Calentta.
Money stimulates police enquirics, and woney was
uot spared.  Dul the enguirvies were fruntless: no clue
was obiained,

Dark suspiciuns wrose in the minds of all. Wells
and tanks were searched, but in vain,  Men were sent
to the Movine, but ing was vob ameng the dead,

Despair retgned i Dhanaujay's hovse.  The voice
of wailing was hushed, awd there was a silunee as
of death. The shert winter doy departed, and the
shades of  ovening Fell on the fesalade home,  All
enquiries lud been froitless, all the ruessengers had
reburncd, amdl nothing was known,  Nothipg  had
been seen and oo news heard.

Late in the evenine tho buondress whe served the
bhouse catoe i with the  washing,  The sorrowing
people gathered alout her, for she fund news to tell

Il her tale was shovt anl sad,

Early  that moming, before  the hour when the
wotnen of Caleuita go Lo hathe in the JTugli River,
the Tnundress hod seen her mistvess nlone by the
viver-side. The Tedy had come to bathe at this carly
hour, sl thoueht, moorder o veturn Lome helore
the towa wis wpe She hid exclinnzed a0 word or two
witl her wistress ad then pussed o, amd had seen
Lier no wnre.

A stlence fell on the listeners as this tale was told.
They all knew the e which their Tady hind lived in
Calcuita, and the thouglts which she must have
Brbowved in her beart. And soon o cry of lanenta-
tion rose as the dea Hushied on them that their poor,
sullering young bustress had sought in the bosom of
the hely viver, unt her merning Dath, bul her final
vest from Bis sgomy aind sullering

Diumiangay had oleiven oot of Calentls on the pre-
eoding nivhic with Nis mewry eowpanions, and it was
very lute buefore Le veturnedt, The fosh of wine was
still om his face, wnd s steps were unsteady, when he
aliglitedd from his enarviuge. The servants helped hine
to his rooin upstairs, and then slowly revealed to him
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the news that his wife was gone. The shock was
sudden and terrible; the young man, still recling
from the eficets of the wine, staggered under the blow.

That nicht Dbananjay  bolied  himsell into  his
wife's b(dmom aml walloed up and down i the dim
light of the hmp from mu!mfrht to eatly dawn,  Tlis
wietehed life had ot stanped out all fecling from his
once conerons Leart, and 1he funmes of  wine were
dissipated by the awimies of theught. She Joul come
to Iim bright and beaatiml towler and true, as ever
bride came to the arms of Diev lord. Al ey womanly
affection, all her sweel daintiness, all her eherished
thougehts, all her secret bopulses were his, for she
knew 1o ntlm man and Toved uone else. Night
after night she had snt heside hing rested lier hosotn
on hig breast, and whispered Lo his ears all hey hopes
and joys aml thenshts o Lenderness. she lad
bloszomed from o wirl oo wormnan neder his ey, she
had eluuy to his love ss a ll'u]n" clings tuoa Bres,
and to the last day. of Tier life she haul Tooked up to
him with her nwele oyes, um,nln]ll.llllm;,'_ ared  nade.
Oue sileut toar after anuther conrsed down his Qushed
cheeks as he Iookal rowml the anpty roomn and
thought of Ler whe had loved awd trusted L, and
whorn he had deiven te —erhaps even this!

The pale fee which he had scen in the street as
the carrince-linp fazhed vpon v eate luck to his
mind. Siens of veeent iMness had o showa on the
slhinded brow, bt the marks of azony and despaie
flune darker shadows,  For one woment her eyes

‘had reste] on his—one moment of love, perlaps of
1 1

faint hope.  Dul they had et with no response, and
had closed now for ever

Dhananjay silewtly armpzed the Sarees which the
broken-Learted sroman had left bebind her.  Tle tuok
out the jewellery which shie had worn during erght
yeatrs of married life, and had then rostored to hlm
with his love. The diamoud tiara which had graced
her fair forehiead, the pearl necklace which had hung
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on her young hosony, the jewelled bangles which he
had eiven Lo her on thelr marriage night, the alitter-
g budterfly which he bad settled in her hair as he
kissed hor lips—all these e donk oub one by one, and
arvateed before b Beery one of thew brouglt
with 10 o past reeolleciion anl a vemenbered drenn ;
thomehts which bl torsalen hing for monthis ad years
camne thvonging inte his anind ;) mewories of  scehes
and ncidents which had sweetened and sanetified his
curfier Tife caome mite s desolate heart,

He had ran o voyal coume—llspmacing his father’s
memory and dlisrecdine hig wothoer’s tender adimoni-
Lons: he hud wasted e anpeestral wealth; he had
Berded witlh men and women Glehivr thau the very
toels tn the ouifer, winl Lo had cost axide the love
of thet true friend who Tl conne e in with a
wonun's wholeshenrted  alfeetion D Tle Iand violated
every hwing elaim, ontrged every homan feeling,
debased every weble iwpulse, awd deiven bis owu
trusting, loving wife throush days il wonths of the
hitlerest, acony Looa vielent deatht The drankazd
and the preflizate shook with remorse as he thought
of the mnin e bod eguseds Aud as s eye fell onee
mare o The varmends and jewellery which were all
that renuiined of Ter, et oo the dark walls of Lhe
ernply clwrber, one oo watl ol aeeny and of despair
eseapei] e and eeboed threongeh the une,

The fivst strenlks of o oy merning pierced  the
roow awd Tell o the haggard faee and dazed eyes of
the wretehed hustao:l - And it Tell on something white
wider 1he fobls of his wife’s Swove, Dhonaujay pushed
Tarefs Diisolistoevellsd Tt aoed 1onle up the letter, written
witl o trembling haod winl blotted witle many tears.

S My Hespaan- Permit e Loocall you by that
sword natie o the eve of iy depurture, though 1
bave coased Lo he s wile o your eyis,

“1have livel woder your roof, and eaten of your
b, sndd shied your ove for cight years.  Let me
nob part from you now with a word of wrath on my
lips ot a thought of auger in my hearl. I will think of
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you lovingly till miy last moement ; try to remwember witl
sote cumpassion the woman whom ones you loved.

“Let e die with the memory of younger days
when T was oot unpleasing in your eyes. Let me
think of these Iong nights when T sat at your feet and
looked wp Lo your tender eyes, and feasted on your
loving words,  Lebt me #tl1 recall those moments
whon you came back from work or from travel to these
entbraces, mud T thought Teaven had no happier plaee
for me than your loving ams.

<1 bad Loped that these joys woubd Lwet. Bt fate
willed otherwize, uud L do wul complain, My bewrt
has ached, ad oy head has reeled, aod 0wy lone-
liness 1 liave callil upon Gl because the earth was
dark and cheerless.

“1 have trial in all my suilerings to do oy duty
but f T fuled v oauytlang, foreive me, wy Jmsband !
U T ospoke anery wonds in the bitdderness of wy heart,
if T turned away my faes from youw i moments of
sn[[irmg, forgive nun my Lushaaelt Tleis is oy last
request in Dife; 1 omake 16 with tears b my eyes: |
shall not live Lo nwlke any other,

“Be happy when |ion zeue. You are born of a
high family, and your naoune is onoured all over the
LUlllltI). Foraet, il yinu e, Lhe III.ltilLL“ﬁ of yunr past
life; forsake the companions who are ragoing you
to ruin aml he yomeell agaim. Y(m have a nolle
heart: be true Lo yourself,

“And turn your thoughts to Him w Lo can help us
in our nead. There s a holy =pot in Durdwinr where
thers are one Tamdred amd :_a]c;hl. t.umplus built side by
gide, dedivatesl to as many mages,  Come soetimes
to those tewples and render your \\:rhhtlr to Him
whotn we wainly seel uo represent in Dinages, Strive
b Le goned suwl creat, be doppy in your IIIIL“ e
sornetimes remembug the poor anduppy wolan whao
Loved you to the cod ol her wnfortunate ife”

Tlhe letter fell from his werveless laands, wed Ll
wretched mun vecled forwards a lew steps, strotched
gut his arme, and fell seuseless to the Hoor,
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THIE TEAMPLE

TITE DREAN

’I‘III’.‘ duteous Kalee nesed her hushand, Jagat

Kisor Loy, ot Hanivan, Tt is a station about
one Jumdrad and twenty miles up the rail from Cal-
cutta, and bas crown in iportanee within the last fifty
yrars on aceont of 1ts coal-mines. British Companies
cnploy Livge manlers ol falourers tn the mines, and
tarn ont creat guantities of enal 1o meet the growing
demnand of the conntey, Riterprising Ludian eapitalists,
ton, have started mining on thelv own aecount, and
many of the «uadler miney are worked with Todian
capital.  The output frone the wines not only meets
the demands of malways and steamers in India, ot
has also veplaced lirewood for domestic use in Caleontta
sl other larae towne,

Like most mining places, Raniganj 1s a divty town,
and the air s thick witd eoaladust.  Neveriheless, the
country is undulling and  high, and the climate
bracmg, while awny froan the tmmediate neichbour-
hood of mines there are prewty villas which are
pleasanut in the winter.  Many people from Calentta
and Burdwon come up o these pleces fur their
health ; and a Targe villa had been vented for Jagat
Kisor.

140
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Unfortunately for the patient, his entire family—
including his old mother, his three aunts, and a troo
of children—came with him.  This was due to @
tender solicitude, and all the [adies of the house
laboured with jus wife 1o mimster to his ucods,
Jagat Kisor appreciated this Kkindness, hat the bustle
of a large houschold sonwtines worried Lim as he
lay on his sicl-Ded, and his receut relapse causwad
mueh anxiety, uud even alurn.

The English doctor of the station was assidnous In
his attendance.. But the women o the lowse no
seldown consulled Hrmlu Kalirajes wwl Sanyasis ond
spiritnal advisers: and old wives would come to see
Jagat Kisor's nuother, aml tedl Ler of warsellous enres
which had Teen effected ay Lioly shivines,

“ Ay, ay, mother,” sail one, “ihe doctor of Raunisanj
is skilfud in swegery, and Taolish treatment i some-
times good in swlden eases, bul what lo Knglish
physicians  lkonow o (he chroide  discases of  our
country ! Trust we, mother, our obl Kalamgjes, who
adopt o slow and mild treatiment, nnderstand  these
allments better, and cffect a o ll.:u,l.nl', if a slower
cure.  Quinine and arseoic, quinine aml arsenie—that
is what the Enslish doctors prescribed lor oy poor
boy who was suffering from the malarial fever of
fnedwan fur months, And guinine stopped the fever
for o tinee, Lue effectod no radiead omee, At Tast 1
sent wy soen to the old Hidu Kabivaj of Sonaton-
batee, wiose cures are warvellows, amd whos=e ane 1=
known all uver the comntry. Aud he kept iy son
for gix weeks in his house, revulated his diet from
day to day, and save him dimges My poor boy canwe
back healthy and strong—he uever was stronger aml
healthier in lis life.  Consudt some old Kabirag,
mother; they nnderstand our chivonie disenzes, ald
will heal your wong sl muay the Great Dhsposer ()i
events lengthen his :i.i.ys il ineeease hiz prosperity

“Nay, but whal ecan physicians do” enguired
another ancient cossip, whe had also come to naloe
enguiries,  “ Lilv and death are in the hands of the
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Lord, and He can cure us as He can alfflict us.  Did
L not suffer for years and years from a colie pain, and
ey overy freatment in owvalns At last, motlier, a
stnyush advised e o make a pilgrimage Lo the
Loty shrine of Tarnkeswar, and L went there on foot,
arel did oy penance, und shaved y hae. And on the
thind wight the Lod Tarakeswar sent we o dream,
and an mseen hand deopped e some foud, which
wits lebber than olf medicines. T orewsined o week
it Tarakeswar, and returned o dilfercet woman, having
known uo pain sinee, The Lord ean henl us, mother,
when s mevey moves Him, May the Lovd cure your
wmd B, \\lm Is thie support and hvlpn of many 1
Ay, ay,” sabd o thind visitor, who had come with
hiv fwe ehildren to pay her visit, @1t 18 tiwe, mother,
that the Lord alope can aive as the Lord alone can
L.l].\ away.  Dooyun think I wonld lave had these
deur (Lll‘]m'"‘\ bt for the meace of Jugannath 2 Why,
wother, for years aller my marviage every child that
1 bore \](Jlxt‘llt’ll and died in the ficst ov second yueur,
and the home was o desert to us and life wis cheer-
Ters,  Aned then o Panda (rome the temple of Jagan-
nath conwe sl vistied us in our honge,  Aud when
he heard of my misbortune e blessed e, and told
me that Jacanpath adone coudd save.  And he advised
ety make a pilgrinmge to the tenple at Pudg, Oh,
i long way, wother, for Lowent by vaidl to Calentta,
atl 2 steamer fook us aeross the black waters of the
viean, utd the sea wos high and the waves dashed
tnto our caling.  Ob! when T saw the ovean heaving
an all sicdes, 1 wever hoped o see Jowl againg Lut 1
tixedl oy hopes on Jagwonath el attered Iis holy
name 2l tooneh the night; and i the morming we
reached port sifelve Then tor seven days and seven
nights T performed my ablutions in the holy tanks,
atd witnessed  the preat Car Festival, and on the
seventh nicht Jagamuath sent e o drewn. Then 1
came back Lo my village, and lived to Le a happy
mother and o see the faces of these durlings, who are
seven awl live years of age. Dless them, mother,
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bless them, for you arc a hely woman, aud the Lord
will listen to your pravers, and keep my sons lo le
the joy-of Lheir facher and the stay of the I‘lmllv "

Tt was late when the visitors left the olid mr[\' Iiays
of atlendanee on the stelk-bed ol nichus of \mtnhm'r
Lad told hitle on {his vemoralle woman, to whom, ag
to many [Tindn widosws, mimstrtion wo the comfort
of others is life itsell Liade as (L was, she enterad the
gick-roumn awd found dhe patient asleep, with his wife
sleeping at his leet. She passed on to her voony, and
in the lirst hours of the nuornine retoeed fo rest,

In the early dawn oo deesin entie to her wiidel was
as balm to her anxivns heart, 5he dreant she was in
a wililerness, amd the nicht was davk and gloomy,
She was following her son thveueh the wonds ad the
jungle, wild anitals peered with Uit laroa lustrons
eyes througl the Drule, and jackals velled froe a
distance.  And they mmarched anoand on, tived and
foatsore, but conbld not dind thelr way, In her odis-
tress ghe wept alowd, anl eried on Josanuath [ helps,
And 1o astreale of Hobt appeared fn the east, and o
Land Leekoned to her o the distaoess Then she felt
reussured, and they walked onwards il the Forest
was passed, and daylighit shone on felds and villaees,
Then her son walloed homewards strong and happy,
but she sat down and worshipped the diving Liand,
And then a volce spake to liws < oo Heowrho dieel!
by the seey woned T osnn Ty etlinde, (0 wrinndn af neeesy
geerrs 7 The voive st Tireered  in her ars when
she openel her eyes wnl =nw the doylight streaming
into her voom thronel the window,

There was i oreai stie o the honse that l['l)" T
dreatn was w]wllul {0 nany anxious enquirers, and
many an obd gussip wept tears of Joy and prophestod
an early enre for Jasat Kiser Awd podests and
Pandis who were congultn] gave their fJ}riniun that
Jugannatle would cure the paticut, il he would perform
a 1_111g11111.1;{t, o the tewple of el The drean
mennt more thon this to Jagat’s nother, Lnd she
spoke her thouehls Lo none
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Sarat arrived frem Calentta the following day, anc
he was alavined when lis stster Kalee told bim every-
thing. “ It &% a sigu, my brother; it is a mandate
vouchsafed by Jugwomath ; help us Lo carry ont the
wikl.”

“hut it 1s madness, sister, to take your hngband in
this wenk state on a pilorimage. TeIs a lung journey,
and he can never survive it

“ Nay, bot Jagmath can help 10 He so chooses,
And moller wishes thiz pilorimace, and my aunts
wish it, wod oy hosbaud b wede up his mind,
ITelp us, Brother s yon ave the only strony nan amoig
L EITITH llr](, ws to ke his haly pilarin 1"0'

Narat was stonned. He had come in the hope of
seaing to the proper treatieant of the pationt, of doing
whatt e conld &0 save Biwe And liere was o project
an fout fo throw away Lix Life in obedicnes to an Idle
dresie of an olid Jaly !

He knew hinsell powerless wo stop the pilgrimags ;
bt be also folt it his duty to do all he conld to oppose
1toas leng as possible, and to postpone the journey to
Twet Gill Tons Drother-in-law was fit to undertake it.

In the alternoon he went (o see the Enolislh doetor of
the station. e bl Jrared of his eine and attention
to the patient, and he thanked it with all his heart,

"'t mention i sabd the doctor e his gqniet way ;
“we have toodo what we caw, and T Lope your Lrotler-
in-law, who is not an ol swan, will reeover yot.”

“ o sure, doctor, you would bring Ty vouned yob
witle your skill and your care. Dubl—but-——-" Sarai
coulil spenl o mere

“Has there Leen u relapze siuee T saw L in the
norning ¢ 7 asked the doector, with a sicn of trouble in
i]I‘ﬁ L,\f‘

“Worse thay that, docter. Medical skill can heal
sickiess, bt not the lilju]')j cattsen] by wilinl folly.”

“Has the patient heen coarcless again and made
Liwsel! worse 77

“The paticut thinks a pilyvinmge to Pard will cure
hing, hecause his old mother has dreamt o dream !
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their arts and literature have fipared in history Juring
many centurics of civilisation; to Lhe west lie the
uplands of Chota Nagpur and the Tributary States
of TOhigsa with  their  primitive  populations  still
wedded o half-barbarons ways and  custowns, As
elzowhere in India, so o in Beneal) the tide of Aryim
civilisation has flowed into fertile and level plains,
leaving the bavren highlamls to the descendants of
aboriginad vaces still practising wloviginal wuys of life,
And “the tmveller or pilurine who proceeds from
Raniganj to Purd arvelies olong the Tine of denares-
tion betweens the plams aod the nghlands, between
the conntry of the cultnred Hindus and Mahomedans,
and that of the Tess tutored printtive mees.

Early on a December nmorning Jagat Kisor and
his party left Ranizan] by this reud.  One palangudn,

carefully covered aml filved up with all that can
mLLLc aosiek wman eomlortabde, was for the dnvalid
himself; anotler carried (he dwo ladies, his nother
andd Tis wife,  Sarat Diinsell prefevved to vide, not a
harze of hich mettle, It one of these Tavdy country
pUIHes which do their ehivty milog o day at o ”[‘IIL]L lzot
without turning a hair. Two balloe k carts carried
few servanls and the cooking vessels, alwiys gumg
ahead by night to have tlapgs ready in time at cach
snccessive staee of the journey.  soaele was the mode
of travellme wdopled by el wen in Indin before
railsways wore opened ;o awl the practice still coulinues
along rentes not yot irversel by the mil Poorer
pllfrlnm anl \\‘-1\f111'1a maveh on fool, halting noon
anl night at woell-known waysilde s l]ups wluch allord
shelter and food and all thu they require for some-
thing undder threepence o day.

Less than Lwo wiles from Raniganj, the party came
to the shores of the Damoday, ona of those grest rivers
rising in the uplands of the west, and fowing cast and
south to Join the gl Biver enr the Bay of Haengal,
In the rainy season the Damodar overilows mmiles of
country, and ilie eye wanders over the vast expanse
of wafers where villages awd trees stand out like
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islands in an infand sea. A line of cwlankinents on
the northern side protects preat towns like Burdwan ;
but all endenvours to keep up a similar line of ewm-
bankents on the seutls were given up after the viver
Lad freguently bust through saeh restraiuts. And
thos the waters spread to the south in the rainy
mouths of July, August, and Septenber, sweeping
past many o populous village, and spreading  their
fortilisive sl over miles of rice-beaving ficlds. A
as a euvions but natural result, the southern country
is gradually raised by this annual deposit of sil,
while the northern bavk of the river with all its large
towns remains in a omalavious hollow.  Among the
many problems which pozzle modern engineers and
adiwnistrators e Liedin, ot e least  difenlt are
those ol denling with the wayward rivers, vast and
registless i the waing, and shvinking  again into
thin lines of water irickling through beds of dry
sand in December.

o this cold wenth, thercfore, Jagat Kigor and his
parly had ne dillienlty in crossing the Damodar, A
ferry-hoat cawovied the palanguins and the pony over
the portion which was deep; the rest was only dry
sad, or silver threads of transpurent water scarcely
ware than twa fect i deptl. The viver beine crossed,
the puveh began onee were under the bricht sun
of an Twdiaor wintern

The fresh alr and the warm rys of the sun were
weleome to the patient after long days and nights
passed n the sick-room, and he seemed to be already
strouger fov thas change of seene. To Kalee and s
mother, too. the journey was one of hope and joy.
Lvery objeet which met theiv eye was new ; the river
with its smud-Lanks, the vreat strotches of fovest or
serub jungle, amd the nndadating country stretching
far to the west, were vefreshing to their eye. DBut,
above all, the prospect of visiting the holy temple
of Purt raised theb spivits and  gliddened  their
Licarts,

It i doulitful, however, if this journey wus a greater
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rolief to any one of the party, even to the paticut
himself, than it was to Sarat, whose horse trotied
gently hehind his brother’s palanguin, The sonl of
so ardent an impulsivist s capable of sltrong eltu.e,
but it can alse rteceive decp  Bnpressions, and the
shoek of the disappolotinent wnder which he swfered
was not to be effuced. Dt here, ab Teast, e was away
from those scenes which had wade his lite a torture
in Caleutta; he conld brosd over Tis sorrow  in
solitnde, awd nmwe his despair in silence. A oreat
gulf separated bim frowm the past with ity slrenuons
endeavours ; life seeied o Tlank, and his {utare pur-
poseless!  Hone after hour wmemory conjorad up o
sweet face; hmb that fuee was now po more than a
sacred umage and . umdying ought to hing, wl,
tike many a pious enthusiust, would henecforth wander
throvgh the earth chevishing, hiding it m his heart
for ever.

Fifteen wmiles from Imdgani is the litle village
Fangnjal - Ghater, and  the poarty lalted there for
the day.  Saral dismonnted and helped Jamil Kisor
frop the pulavguin, and Nalee yuade his bed and
remained wilh liini the whole eveuing,

Late in the evening he fell asleep, and, biy mother
being bugy ju the Kitehen, Kolee found heeself alone
with her brother,

“Ig it true, brother” she aslesd » that there was o
proposal for you to mary Sndhay She s o widow,
poor thing, and how conld you marry o widow /o
would hring a stain on one Tatlier's fanily.”

“So mether saad,” calmly answerad Saeat, ¥ and the
engagement has been liroken off. You sill not love your
brotlier Tess, Kualey, for his waywardness and folly 27

“How can T ever love yuu less, hrother 7 Are you
not wy father’s son, amd Tas wot wether borne you
as she has borne mes Can o brother be other than
dear Lo his sister 7"

These were the only words between the brother
and sister on the painful sabject; Kalee never
touched it again.
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The sceond morning  broke fresh avnd bright as
the first. and Lhe dew wag o the grass and on the
trecs. Whoen the early aniste had yollad away, and
thy sen was wuri, Jucut Kisor and hix party left
Chngarl-Glhatee, The yowd poassed over an ondulat-
Ing country, and the seene was varted and pleasant
to the eye. Tevel stretehes of lowland werve carefully
eltivatenl, wd e vellow  viee drooped with the
minving dew, and was ready for the seythe,  Klse-
where the sl was vocky, and the eye wandered over
miles of wood and Jingle in which Badlaloes and cows
pastured, tinkling thuir wooden  hells Lehind the
thiek =ereens of fullnge. Thuts awd seatlered villapes
appeared here amd theve with thetr pateles of culii-
vated fiells, and o fow shops stoml on the wayside at
Tong tutervals, supplving the sinmle needs of pilaring
and travellers. Faroin fhe west the ovaceful peak of
Sugunin Hill could be scen at o distanoe of fifteen
niles ; while beyvend i the higher ranges and peaks
of Pachol and dManbhoon bounded the Tirizon.

A journey of tee honos bronght them Lo the
Davleswar river, amsther of the streams rising in
tle westorn ighbonls, snd Howing east aud sonth to
mingle dheir waters with the Hugli, It was a
i rower sty Wrin the Denoelar, amd was soon
crimaed, when the party fowrd themselves in Banknra,
the privcipal town in the districl of that naine. A
confortable Drick-built house had been lent by ifs
owner for the aceomnodatiom of Jocat Kiser and his
Tamily 3 and the party halted there for the day.
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THE HIGHLAND (TR

Tue name of Jasat Kisor, Zemindir of Dundwan, was
konown in Dunkura; sl wlen the day's work was
done, aud the evening Tamps were hobted, nany
respectabile ladies of the town canee, one by one, o
pay a visit to his mother,

“You have done well, mother,” one nE thom said,

to take your som to Puvi. The Lonl Jaganuatle cun
lieal when homan renelios fuil, and mduy are the
sufferers on whowm e has Dad merey)”

“ Dlass us, my ehild,” voplind Jauat's mother, © blass
ws that He in s merey iy lieal iy son. Mo i the
only stay and support of owr family, Tle has suffered
Tong, and Deen treated Ty aany physicians o iw pur-
pose, until te Blessed One sent os s mandate.”

“Ay, ay, mether, we have heard of the dream
that you dreand. Youw are fortunate in receiving sueh
mercy ;amd vouw are doubly fortunate in heing able to
carry ol e mawudate, 1t i nob every one Who has
the <fu0d fovtue tu visit the fewnple of T Cwe have
]mwed to 1o ose often, il we ave poor, and the
Journey 1# Lo sl evpensive”

“Yes, it b oa Tong prney, mel Towis ansions aloal
it. lnnt Ly Bhaoolan= merey we have comineneoed 1,
and my sou Iy all the botter sa far; my danghter-in-
law, poor thing, hag known o sleep Iy nizht nor rest
hy rhy dlum_q a mentl pest. She s devoted to my
son, obedient and dutiful to me; sach daughters are
rare indeed in these duys. She is pale and weal with
continual watehing.”

“«Put how can o mother like you have a daughter
other than she 137 =he too comes From a1 good
stock s and her brother hax left lis studies, 1 hear
to accompany you in this time of trouble,”
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“Ah, yes; Sarat 15 a2 good obedient c¢hild, such as
one does not often fhul,  But the times are bad, and
ane pever koows  what  our boys  may learn in
collepes.” A shade foll over the speaker’s face as
cerlulnn rumonrs enme to her recollection. But it
passed away, antl she continued: * Ay, Sarat i3 a
gonerons boy, aaud he las avorded all the temptations
of o town Tife. Mo waits onomwy son as his own
brother could not have done. Tlappy is the mother
who has horne such aoson as that. Tears (i1 my aged
eyes as [ osee Sarat’s loving tendaves on my poor
sudlering son,”

“Awd that temdunce shell not be in vain, mother,
Your son will mprove duy by day, and will return
hale wnd hearty man from Pwl by Jpgannath’s
merey s cand o yon will live to o sce Lis sons  yet,
wother !’

“The Lovd bless yvou fur yuur kind wishes, child!
But L an old woman, wul when my son 1s restored
to health, his wife must take her plice in the house-
loll o Tet me puss the remaining years of my life at
thi feet of Jaoannath 7

How Lo will o you be staying  in Baakura,
wiother s We hope we shall cone and see yon again
Fo-tuorrow.”

“Nay, but we cmnet stay, Tt s a loug journey to
Pard, aud we can only Gavel by easy stages n Lhe
plm(mb glate of wy son's health. They say it will
take us o forinight to veach Llari, and low e we
deluy on the wiy when Tiouud on cuch a pilgrimage #2

S0 tie unondi: ng talk went until far inte the night,
when one by one the visiturs rose o leave, d.nd
Jagats  mother went to the kilchen.  Oune, how-
ever, sUll watled,—i Baurt pirl of about fourteen ov
ftfte.un__ aml s she was of low custe, she had not
stepped Tustde the veom, hul wis wtting on  the
verandah cutsude the doovstep. She too had  heard
that an august fanuly from Burdwan was passing
throngh the towu on pilgrimave, and she had ecome
Lo puy her humble salutotions.
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Jagat Kisor was now fast asleep, and Kalee, sceing
a girl sitting at the deor; left the bedside, and with
her natural kindness eame nnd spake to her,

“LTam bat a poor Lauri woman,” said the qirl, in
reply to Kalee's cuquiries; "1 heard you were come
from Burdwin, and were pussing doongh this town
ou a pilerimage Lo Pard, and T thought, wother, T
would come and sce yon. Ry husband works in
Buvdwan, and T am poor aml abene aud long Lo go to
him,"”

“Tell e your stovy, child. We have all our
sufferings u life, and T owould Like to help yoo iF T
can.”

“You are very goud, wmollier, to speak thus to a
poor Bauri womun,  We were well off at one thne,
and my father lved far i the west. Yon ean see
Snsunia Hill from this town, mother ; it was there we
Tived ina litile Jeowlet, aud oy fidher tilled hins loowds,
and I rewember, when T owas hal a child, my mother
took me with her, sl woriced i the Helds”

“PBut how could your mother work in the fields,
child 7 She was but o woman 17

“0Oh, but don't you know, mother, woe Daurl wumen
always work in the ficld=. We are not like Hindu
wemen, we Dbelp oo the farws. Our nen do the
plonghing awl the harder work ; and then, when the
raing come, and b is time for transplanting rice sced-
lings, they leave it o s, aml there are few men who
can transplant tee  as Bawmt wonien do, standing
knee-deep in waler, In ratn or shive, morning and
evening,”

“8o T have heard, indeed,  And there are a great
uany Danris in Bankara 27 :

“¥ox, of course, for the district i1s the houme of the
Bauris, and there are mere of us than of any other
easte hure.  Dut iy father was one of the best of
them ; he was the head of vur villave, and Te tilled
hig land and paid lus rent.  Dut we have lost iu ali,
mothar, we have lost it all!”

“And how was thut ¢ "
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“Why, mother, about ten years agn no rain fell
from the sky, and there came a fowine in the land,
My Father was in distress, and he left his village to
get some relief or to lind some work, A week passed
and then a month, but we heard unthing from hinm,
and starved st home. Then an old man breught us
news that e wag no nore, but had died in a relief-
canip senewhere north.”

“ Al 80 yor hocame an orphan even as a child 77

“Yes, 1 was then only five.  And my mother
begud Lrom door (o door, and pawned our lands, and
for nmonthg we =ubsisted on what we could get,  And
aftent we went to the junule Lo pick up roots anld
vegetables {n pase our days.  Bet the bad season
went by, and Bholu oave us oo cood harvest at
laai”

“And who ix this  Bhadn whow von worship,
ghild » "

“Why, mather, He is the Delug who gives us onr
antwmnal harvest. who  feols and elothes  us, aned
looks after us ax His children,  And our women sing
Lo Hing doy after doy at the harvest-thue, and many
are the coremonies we perforin.”

“Av, ay, el Awd the Being who gives you the
Ievest, and feeds nd elothes you, will isten to yon
by whatever name you may call Him 2™

“Te will, mother, for He has o kind heart ; but we,
Mg ereatures, are sininl, and eause our own troubles
It the harvest-tiowe all our men get Jrunk, and wasle
their sabstance and the produwee of their felds in driuk.
Wo sledl noever he as good as the Mindus are, mother,
i onr nien give up deinking spiviis”

“Awmd s Tt spivits that they deink 27

“Yoes, nother: that s what reins them aud kills
thetn,  In the olden days, so my father wsed to say,
the Daurls used to brew their own Pachwi ale from
rice in thetr villaes, and that was not su bad Tt
exhilavated the men, bal it nourished them also, for
Tachwi ale 1s food. Bat in these days there 9 a
spirit-shop every five or len miles, and our men have
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desire for the stronger drink.  And spivit is 1ol
food, mother; it iy poison, and it kills us”

“You are right, my child, and the sconer your
people leave off” drink the better tor them.  Twook al
the IMindu and the Musalman peasanis and labourers ;
they o wot drink, and can save.  You aborigiual
people wust learn to do as thiey do”

“8o any poor mothier oftem told nwe when ghe was
alive, And she lived to give me Lt marriage; but
my husbind left o village soon afer the marriage,
and T lwve wol scen him since, and even my  puor
nother is dead now, and 1 oam alone on carth.” The
poor girl hid her foce in her Sarce wmd wept,

“But why do you weep, clhildf savely  your
hushand 13 alive, amd you will see him agam 2”7

“Tle 1g alive, mother, and is in Burdwan, o T have
heard from people who eanse from Burdwan,  Bat e
has gettled down theve, amd has perhaps forgotten nie
You will return to Bundwin, mather, and if a poov
WOIAN'S SOILfWs TeLLEIN 10 YOUr Iemory, you inay
perhaps help me”

“Mo I oshall, my coabl, 3F T can; amd will you
gome to Durdwan if your lmsband wisles you to
come.”

“ T will, wmother, Tor T lave no oue to ook after e
in my village.  And T walked oll the way 1o Bankuora,
but cannot go Bother, beesuse Tam poor, and beeanse
I do not know if my hisband will know me. 1T you
ean think of a poor Dourt woman after yonr veburs
to Burdwan, she will never cense to pray for your
happiness,”

“Giod bless yon for yowr Kind wishes ! The prayer
of the poor reaches the throne of the Almighty, my
child, soomer than hymus from temples. Take this
rupee, wy child, and support yoursell till we come
back Teowt Purt, and 1 will not forget wy poor Baard
friend.”
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Lv
THE FORT 1IN TUE JUNGLE

Aonong journey of tive hours brouglht the party on
the third day to Vishnupur, Tong the capital of a little
kingdom, now no more than o petty villige with a
fort” almnst buried in jungle.  The fslumlmdmff noat
i choked with weeds and vevetation, the anciont
termples amd  palaces fall o deeay, and the proud
ramyeirts and grtewuys tower in stlent grandeur Iy
the midst of desolation.  Tndia s studded with such
remains of feodal days, recaliing long conturies of
fewdal wars, unid Jew of those rvemains arc more
striking and more iwmposivg than  the ruing  of
Vighuupur.

A Tindu  Sub-Magistrate held hiy Court in this
guict villazge.  He had  kwown Jagat Kiser in
Burdswan in former yoars, ad when hv heard that
he was procecding on a pilgriage to Purl with his
laily he sweleomed them to his Louse and strove to
malie Lh{m comfurtuble.  He ascipned one roon to
the Tadies and ancther to the patient. himself; and he
fvite]l Baral to share hug own voont for the night,

[ the cool of the afternoon the Magistrate strolled
owi: with Sarat, and showed himm Lhe rewnadns of the
ancient forl. T4 was o great oity at one Lime, and
was forlificd by u seven-mile line of eurtain and
bastion, with small civenlar ravelines covering many
uf the cortams. Within this culer Hoe ot fortifiea-
tions ley the citadel itself, the site of which s marked
by o pile of rick lnuluhnuw srounded by rdins.
Numerous old Lenaples, all more or less o ruins, still
stad within the eltaded, and wee covered with jungles
awl the remaing of extensive granaries can still he
seen by the curions explorer,  Awny in the jungles
is one imwense plece of ordnance twelve leeb five
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and a half iochies o length, with a vegular bore of
eleven and a quarter inches.  This picce is  half
buried in sands, but two centurics of expogure to rain
and wind have not rusted the metal nor injurved ife
make.

Wandering throueh the jungly paths, and under the
stalwart gatewny which led to the inner ciladel, Sarat
met the humble resident of the place, a descendant
of that ancient house which leul ruled the state for
centuries. Shades of his fathers mwust Tave dooked
with compassion on this peor telic of o once mighty
house, dwelling aloue amens the raius of their aneient
capital ! The territory and lands of Vishnnpur had
passed inlo other humly, and the poor surviver of a
forgotten dynasty kuew the pavgs of pennry and want.
The PBritish Government had  conferred on him o
humble office, amd the son of crowned kings sat in
his otfice from worning o eve performing his duty,
wid thankful for ths compassionate wet of the present
ralers,

Surat was toushed ab (he sight of this poer elfivial,
and the Magistrate kindly asked him to supper in
the evening.  Jagnt Kisor was wuch improved Ty his
three daysy journey, and he was sitting on an casy-
chair when lis host eutered the voor with his invited
guest.

T am uot stronge enougl,” seld Jagal Nisor, “to
explore these old fortifliations, hut [ fecl deeply
interested in their history, Thers are few houses in
Beneal which cun Loast of such noble teinnins”

“161s kind of yon to sy so, but all our struetures
are in rains and our Lemples are n decay,” sald the
descendant of kings.

“Ay, but these ruing preserve the mewory of the
oreatness of yonr house. 1 have heavd that two
hundred years ugo the fumilics of Lurdwan, Birblinn
and Vislmupuwr were the mnst powerful  territorial.
nobles nnder the Nawab of Bengal, and that Vishnupur
was not the least powerful ameng Lhem!™

“You may well say so, siv; bul Dundwan and
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Birbhuwu were bul of yesterday compared with our
ancient. honse.”

“Ig your honse roully so otd, thent [ long to lear
somerling ol its story from your lips, for you must
konw, und can tell us of its past glovy”

“tois o fong atory, sty aud i 1D besecms me to
narale the history of vne own bowse.”

“Nay, bl Dowonhd hear it Prom you, [b s long
sinee [ have Leen able to sit. Imlu[uv a poor iuvalid'y
fanecies, then, and naradle to me {Lis ancient story,
I will while wway an howr pleasaoldy, ualil your
supper s ready, and obs tie foeme to vetive”

The descondint of kipes was wolling Toth to tell
the story of hi= house, perbaps Tor the hundreedth
tie, e STl Kisov rechined on bis cloire to listen,
Saraf, who hod just explarad the wgnilicent rains,
Hetened to the ald fale withe all the ardour of o student,
and Javats mothier and wiie also sat in the next reom
behid a sereen to hear the history of Tywone times,

“The origin of vur house,” began the narrador, “ i
nixed Ny with Fables: but | will varrate it as it is
told fu our reconls, ond you will he uble Lo sift true
frome False,

“Sevoral hundes] years wgo a bing of IJ}J}M India
From seme stite st I\.I.lt]mm. i sand 1o have come
o a visit Lo the sered temple of Pavle And on Lus
retwra, bix queen was fost in these foresty, alone and
(RIGLART n(lvd, aned she gnve bivth fo o boy o the jungle,

“Phe tother duui, N one knows inowhal nuaner,
Wi the indoot was vescued by o ealtivator called
Kastpetia Bugdi, mind reaved as Lig own. The ehild
crew up to beoa bey, awdoa Bradunan whe lived o
these parts tonk D dute s sevviee, ol ewployed
linn :m i cwwhend

“The young cowhend played with ihe Bagli Loys
ol Llu: country, nnd one diy Tost his way in the forest,
ancd, heing tived, lay down wd slepte A ray of sun-
ligat fell throngh the leaves oo lig face, and when
Lis Priends at last liscovered him, they fomud that a
cobry, had held wp his nany-celoured hood to shade
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him from the sun. Thus, hy this sign of future royalty,
the people Tnew that the Loy was destined to be king,

“The hov. was Raglumath Singh. When the old
King of this counlvy ied, fis obsequies were ctic-
hrated with great punp, and crowds of people came to
witness them. Thaconatl was wmaone the assemDbled
peaple. The roval  elephant appu ared amidst e
crowdd, aud whal was the sweprise of the peaple when
the huge least seized Lnghavati Ty is ek and
placed hine on the epty theone D The shiole place
rung with aeclundion, and the chiefs ol ainisters
elected him king He owos crowned woder the name
of Adt Malla”

The tale continued through the loug evening. The
naredtor talked of the sug cmnlmrr mew af the d} naaty,
how they wisel wars, congue el thetr neiplibours, and
extended the Hmifs of the kinedom,  The whale of
the wild couniry witle it moany aboviginal reces and
s primeval Torests lanl owned the supremacy of the
kibgs of Vishorpar,

Century  Tollowed comtnry, bul the power of the
howse renadned wwndiminishel The Afghan rulers of
DBengal seareely kiew of this feonbior state, and the
flag of the Pathanzs never penetrated to Vishoupnr.
The mweore extensive and  organised power of the
Moghuls was felt all over Northern ladia, and when
Akbar the Creat valed the empive in the sixtecuth
contory, the kings of Vichnupnre juid o nominal
tribute 1o his representalive o Beowal. But as the
Moghul power sleclimed, the frontier kingdomn onee
more enjoyeil its complete bulependence,

“Then carie our tnen in tne eighteenth century,”
resumed the narrator; “for when the Malhratias rose
in the Decean, Raghuji Blionsla of Nogpur sent his
hordes of hopsewmen through these wild passes to
conguer the tich plaing of Bengal. We stood onr
groumd, woe foaght onr battles, and we  appointed
kecpers of passes whom we enlled Gliatwals,  These
were the days whew, as the old men tell, the forests
rang year after year with the note of war, and many

I»f
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a skirmish was [fonght In dark defilos and by the
wooded shores of the Cossye.

“Th is sakd that Bhaskar I'andit, the great general
or Daghupi Bhonsla, appeared at fust before the gates
of Vishnupue,  We closed our untes, manned omr
raparts, and Joaded ow guns, One picce of ordnance
Hies halfsbanded in the jonesles vet; 1t is said that the
Malhratta, genernl, Bhoskar Pandit, was killed by a
shot from that connen. And who shall say otherwise !

“Buat the Mahrattas were a tervible foe 1o fight.
For their horsemen were tloct and lHuht, they knew
every pass and dedile like ourselves, and they appeared
al disappeared Hke the passine hogreane. Still we
Letd oup vwn, Jor onr paweparts were stroug and our
cainers frue, bul the Malaattas were not onr only
fors W dnnl fought wany wars with the rival house
of Burdwan ; avd whoen (e Madiattas invaded us, the
Rajo of Burdwan Tound his opportunty and leagued
with them for our destruetion.  And thus bhetween
two toes, the house of Vishmupmr fell afier o omle of
many centuries; and our vast estales were added to
Burdwan, or were pareelled oot among vavious ehiefs,
The power of our house is gone now; and the ruins
at aur citadel and fortifications tell of the glory which
s possed wway”

sarit lstened with the deepest Inlerest, but the tale
of the deseendant of kings had lulled Jagat Kisor into
a profound sleep.

'VT
THE UALF-WAY HOUSE
Two days' journey Drought the party {o Midnapur,

the chiet town of the district of that name, And as
the palanquins approached the town, with that loud
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and monctonous ery with which bearers relieve them-
selves In their toil, and suwtle the people of roadside
villages, half o Jdozen stalwart nen rwning ap from
a neiglibouring shop stosd before thew and ordered u
halt.  In less peacelul tines they wight have leen
higliwaymen, to judge Frone their fteree appearunee and
their Herendean stadise But they were only the porters
of Bipin Bilwri Duty, the lending citizen of Midnapur.

Jagat Kisor of Durdwan and Dipin Dihari of
Midnapur were known to cach other by name: and
as they both belonged vy the siune Kayest elan, they
believed themselves velated in sowse way or ollier.
Sarat heel written 1o Bipin, annonnedng the day of
dagat Kiso's avrivad, arl requesting that suitable
lodgiugs wmight be seenved for the party ab Midnapur,
And the porters of DBipin Lad been deputed to wait,
for the welcowe wiests, wwl Lo lead them to Bipin's
spacios and hospitable hone

Bipin himself widted at the doot o help Jusat Kisor
to the hed propored Tor T, owd he tolid Lis womgn-
gerviutls Lo take the ladies Lo the towns made ready
for thien.  When they woere rested awd Lad laken
some  light relreshinents, the evening  lamps were
Tigdited, aned he came to greet them with Lhat cordiality
wlitch was a part of Liis nuture.

“T am happy indeed, mother,” said e, addressing
Jagal’s mother, “that you have graced our town with
your prescuee o yeur pitvrioage too Tl ToTave
heard mnele of  your sen, whe holds such o high
posttion I DBurdwion, awd love often longed 1o seu
him,  Fortune has brought him oy way; and T
hope you will wake o long stay in Mudnapur and
consider this house your own.”

“You are very somd to ug, wson,” replied Jagal's
mather, veiding hewselt, “hnt we did wot wish to put
you to such tronble.  We hwd hoped you would he
able Lo seenve some lodaings for us near your house for
the one night which we propose Lo pass in Midnapur.”

“Lodgings, mothers Do you think o hived house o
suitable place for my mother when she i travelling
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through our town? My howse would be disgraced
for ever in the cves of wen i Jagat Kisor and his
nother staved clsewhere, while | bave a roof of 1LY
own o ogive them shelter and o morsel of rice to
share with thew”

“ e it o,” replicd Jagal's mother; < you have been
as wood as oaoson Ao e bless us that Jagat Kisor
Lo soou vestored o perfect health by the grace of
Jacannath.”

«Aml that he will, wother, He will return to
Pondwan dn cowl health, snd will rise to o higher
position thav he has \I'L carued.  And young Sarat
who aceompanies hinm s nebile youth, and is destined
frir o wrend curery. Why, wother, when 1 see Sarab
[ think of my vounger eother, Klidrad, who 1s of the
satne age, anid of the sawe generons and ardeny natare,

believe they kiew ench other in Calentta”

“Heaven bless thenr hoth!” sald the ofd lady,
“Rarat is s generans o boy s §olave ever seen, and
he has heen as zood to me duving this jourmey as
my own son eoukl be. Dat Caleugta is o perilous
place Tor yorung men, my son, and our college students
o ol Know whit they do. Why, your brother has
core 1o Hurope, has he wot 7 Awd he will lose his
cagfe when he retors, will he nol s Blagaban Lelp
ws g poor old woman Jike me will not Jive love, amil

i1

<

(1)

eavuot guess what is going to bappen iv the future

“ e not sad, my mutlu:r, ane be not anxious; young
wen will be young men, and will have their own
way.,  bBut Heaven will h(,lp the if they are truc
and ool Trust e, mother, you will live to sec
Saral the pride ol hix counlry; aud oy father, 1
trust, will yet live to see Khirod one of the first
nien in these partz, Bless them both, moether, i spite
of their wilil wuys; the blessings of the rightecus
are not uttered in vain” ’

“f Bless them with all my heart and all my sonl,
May ng.;llmﬂih, the Lond of the Varth, bestow long
Life on Sarat awd on your brother, a,ml may they be
prosperous and happy i
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“ And vou will stay with us a few days, mother,” re-
joined lupm “You have travelled far from Laun0 iy,
and it 1s a longer way yet to Puri”

“Ay, son, we have heen travelling live days. Pt
we thought of huvrying on, and starling again to-
IROYPOW morninge”

“But that may wot be, mother. Your son requives
gome rest after five days’ jowrney © ol Midnapur hag
temples  which pileims do uol pass withont some
offerings.  Nest two dave at least, and visit the teples
and shrines of this town, 1 will show Saral sonie-
thing of the plice within these two days, and your
son will be all the Detter able o continue hix juurney
after a Little vest”

This Wil Iy anged aceondingly, aud on the next
wmaorning Bipin took Sarat oul in his Jog-ct for a
drive.  No town in DBeneal has finer drives than
Miduapur, for hall the distriet is graver soil, ald the
roads wie therefore gomd. Far do the west the ronod
went up awl down over the nodalading ermmd, and
the scenery was willh A ruined eastle buill on w
rock by =ome nnkoown chict in the tarbulent old
Unies frownesd ity desolate prandear ;s and the river
Cossye clistened fir lelow o its bud of rock awd
sand.

Bipin was tlhe leadinge eitizen of the town, and the
wise Govermnent of the Marquis of Ripon had inposed
new duties anl e \]lt]]]n]l}]]]lllh an the elildren of the
soil who were eapable and deserving of such Grust.
Among his many dnties, therclore, Bipin was the
Chairnian of Miduapwr Muutcipality 5 wd on theiv
retwn from the drive, he stoppesd at the Mundeipal
Ollice.

The European Magistiate of the «listrict was re-
turning frown hiz morning ride, when Dipin saw and
accosted  hinn  The Magistrate, wha liked and re-
spected  Bipin. dwmounted, and eane into the oflice,
to inspect it and to lave o quiet chat,

“Well, Bipin, [ see in the papers they huave had
areat doings 1 cvery purt of Tndia of Tate”



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:26:47

166 THE LAKE OF PATMS

“Yes, sir)” sald Bipin. “The people of Tndia are
a gratedul nation, and :'m honour an adwinstrator who
lahorvs Tor their good, No Vieeroy o Lhis generation
has endearesd himsell o hr\ peuple Tike the Marquis
of Lipon, aud they are ansious to shosy him their
wratiudy v the eve of his deparinrs frone Lndial”

O, of eorse, 1 foraot yon were o Riponite your-
self '™ said the Magistyate, Tanghing,

«| g afraid, siv, T am but a lukewarn Ttiponite.
For there were great celebrations in Calentin lately,
and I could wot vo to wituess them.  Dut T sent my
children, and you would he awuased to hear theny
talk of the slreet decorations ael the processious, the
tlhunrnation awd the fireworks they saw, such as
Calealta never lad before”

“And do oyour elialdven onderstond the canse of
these rejoieings ¢

L asked o Nule girl of seven what they were for,
and she suid withont hesitation : ¢ Beeause Lovd Nipon
has been kind and just to the people” I do not think
there 15 o man, woman, or ehibd who bas witnessed
these celobrations who does not in his sinple way
wirderstul Lhis veason, Awd b belicve, =ir, that these
simple werds of woelild will prove to be the verdiet of
[istory.”

“Well, the Marvquis must feel a proud man to-day !
He has cortainly done me soute sood e giving me an
able Municipal Chaiyoan for this town, I the other
towns in Tndia, which have been cipowered by Lord
Ripeon to eleet thetr ewo Cluaroan, have fonud suel
men as Bipin Bihaer Dutt, Lond Ripon’s scleme of
AMunicipal self-govermient may yot suceeed 1

“1E s very kimd of you toany o Leon ouly do my
Lumble best. Bul the peaple of Todia have never
been wanting either in intelligence or in capaeity for
work 1 the past; and we st liave sunk very low
indesd 1f, atter we bave been oducated for three
generations in English sclools and colleges, we are
not fit to take some real share in o own adninis-
Lralions.”
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“T think you are partly vight there. I think the
utore duties we entrust to you the better work we get
out. of you. T wertainly find the Members of the
District Toard, who arve now clected under Lond
Ripon’s scheme, very useful micn, aud very willinge to
work.”

“More thap that, «ir, such o liberal policy removes
dizcontent, and strengthens the Dritish rule in India.
Human nadure 13 mueh the same everywhere; if you
Inupose duties upon ns, yon nake us loyal sharers in
the work of adiministration; if you exclwde ns From
all eontrol you mnke us hostile erities and disloyad
subjects,  In the Justory of the Dritish Fwopire dis-
content and disloyalty lave always followed  an
exclusive policy; coutent umd loyulty have always
resulted frow letting the people have a share in the
wavagenicul of their own aflairs”

“You would male a capital orator ou a radicsl
platform in Bueluud, Bipan, Damn tlm:i\nm M

“Tam nol an orater, siv, atd T have never been to
England.  Dut we feel that there can be no good
government o any eivilised country without some
degree of self-uovernment; that the conmcerns of a
great people cannob be successiully manased unless
the people themselves are pmmlLLed a shire in the
canitrol of the administration.”

“An exeellent maxim, my friend, which ! have na
doubt you have picked np from some excellent Libweral
text-book ! Dut cownne to fucts, pm‘]]dpra Fell ean
inform me what kind of sell-governing institntiong
your couniry lad when the Aahratta ol the Moutul
contended  For Lhe mustery of  Ludin, auwd the Old
Pindaree, i the words of the Anghs—[udian post,
Csloedd we lecpe frome Cliief or Kling ox he swept Lhaouiph
Hindustan '"

“We do not ook Laek with pleasure to the events
of the eighteenth centnry, siv, when Tudla was no
better, and perhaps not worse, than many states in
Burope. IF things are better in Furope i the niue-
teenth century, it is beeause most nations have seeured
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a conglitutional Government, and we in India expeet
something of the same sord, and not a decayed bene-
volent despotism.”

“You are a very clevor Lvwyer, Dipin, and as a
Government Pleader yoir have given me  valnable
help nomy work,  Bub you are o cleverer wan than 1
toolk you fer il vou van show thal your ecountry lnd
any werms of seli-government nnder the Moghul and
the T\Llhrfl.tl.a, snelh a8 most Earopean nations bad in
the worst times” )

“We nover bad Parlimwent, siv, or Hepresentative
Asgemblies, or even District Deards. But all the
great wilitary and civil cotnmands were shiared by
il and Mabomedan leadors: Zemindars were

Jreeduopnlers of their esiades; amd Villase Coni-
utrities moreed villise eoncerns, The lmperor
mded wisely or foolishTy in his Court, and his repre-
semtatives  rulel in great towns: It the village
popdation, which was virlually the untion, governed
itself.”

“ALD you gpeak of Villace Comnumitios, Well,
do somelitnes think 1t is w0 pity they Tave go nearly
digappenred nder one eale

“Phats waz no doabt o rele systen, siy, buat it waz
equally mndoubdediy o forne of welf-covernnent, more
ancienl than any other koown ainong the peoples on
the face of the enrth. 0t Jws perished under the
inHuence of modern dannds, and we paturadly desire
somethiing to ke s place ander which the people
may share i the control of thebr own affars. We
would ke to consider the Drilish Qovernment as our
owir nation] institutien s you persist in keeping iLoup
as an alien, exelusive Governinent, and thix does not
acld Lo the strength of Britsh vade o India”

“And you don't think hat Diitish rulers nprvaulb
your wishes and opinions in any w. w !

“They cannot do so, Lecase Englishmen in India
o not live with the pesple, but inoa little English
world of their own, as you have ofton told me your-
self.  Lwdeod with their freguent farloughs, and their
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rapic journeys Lo Burope, they live less amoug the
people of [ndin, kuow less of thew, spnpaiinsa less
with thew, and reflecl less of their opinions, than
English administrators of former ey, like Muure
wid Maleolin and Elplanstone.”

“1T admit we are e }}]1{‘-. of passase now than
\\'L. were i bhe olden days!

“And therefore it is sGl more necessary wow an
it was in fortuer days that we sheald have sone place
in the Executive Couneils nl the Iogopive, and some
share in the control of the adwdnistration,  We have
accepled Dritish yule: we have thrown in our lot with
onr Britislr rolers ; aned Twenee we desire that the wd-
minisbration shoulid Tw national, wnd not an alien rule”

“You have staled yonr case well, Bipin, and T have
no doubt you express the sentintents of the best
classes of educated Tndians, Vor oy part, 1 believe
that men hike yoursell have identified themselves with
British rule, and they know soul feel tlat they have
everylthing 1o oot by oo conlinwanee of that e,
Wl yon know s owell as 1 Bipm, thai there are
wild and ignolani k]m‘]i». i Indin who may not be
upm]l) friendly to us,

“And you are sunply playing iuto the hands of
these ignorant awd dissllected classes by excluding
the people feom the hivher services, ond from ol
control of ihie loministration. You are now at the
Pvting of the wavee Yen may, by placing {rust and
confidence in the poople, encorraee the wmoderate anld
the best inlentioneld clagses, aceept thele help aid
co-operation, and wake Brtish vule in lodin popuadar,
streng, and abiding.  Or yow way, by (auskiug o
policy of  exclusion  and  mistrust,  diseredit and
humiliate the modernte and Toyal (1[‘-1‘%‘-: play  the
very gawe of the dizcontented and disufie cted classes,
and erenfe a danver for yourselves of a kind Whu,h
lias never yet visen. Youw may choose the better
course, or you way choose the waorse, Lut the time
is at land when the choiee has to be made.”

The Magistrate paused for o woment, and {ien
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spoke slowly and thonghtfully: T am not sure that
you are not right, Bipin.  Englishmen do net look
back when Liu_} have once put their hand 0 the
plougl, and idin 1 bound o have her seli-govern-
tneut and her representation in cowrse of tnne,  And
now good-bye, Biping; it is late, and L canunot stop to
ingpect yonr office. You are such a charming man
to tiulk toe—you never will let me do sy business !

VI
TIHE TRINUTARY RAJA

Two days’ wareh brought the party from Miduapur to
the river Subarva-vekha, liewally “the Sireak of
Ciold,” which shisrply divides Beonzal Troper from
Oriss, North of this river the people speak Bengali,
and o tle south Ukiya, avother doughter of the
ancient Sawserit langiage of Lwdin, The eountry to
the north suhmitied to the Afshan mlers in the
thirteenth cunturs, bt that to the seuth was ruled by
Huwdu dynasties down 1o the clase of the sixteenth
centuwry.  The Moaoslerns then conquered Orissa, but
their vule was lodel, for the Maloattas brought back
that  provinee o Hindu  admdoistration o the
cichieenth century, and the Dritish suceceded in the
nineteenth,  Thiz  borderland  bus thns  witnessed
stiveing  =ecenes  within the last foar  centuries—
strageles between the Unya awl the Moslew, the
Moslewn and  the Mahratta, the Malhratta and the
Sritish; bt those days of Dorder warfare are now
past.  And the wolers of the “Golden Streale” roll

silently to the sea as if sinee time was born they

Sk ever Ticard the shephenD’s vead,
Nelvr started at the hugle horp 17



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:26:47

THE TEMPLE 171

The morning sun fell on the glitfering waters of
the Subarna-rckha as Jagat Kisor’s party crossed that
river. Numbers of ]‘!11“]“1‘1]]‘\ wending their way to
the distant temple of Jagunnath, increased as ks
distance hecame less. ITardy mien from Behar and
Northern [ndin, groups of women from the hamlets
and towns of Bengal, and pilorims frow the ranotest
portions of the Hindio worlil, came trooping to the
far-famed temple Ly the sea. Anchorites in whuse
one aru, uplifted for weeks and months, the bme was
becomae rigid and fmmovable: sufferiuy patienls whe
measured their length alone the voute of Tundreds of
miles, lyingy down on the vowl, and rising np only to
lie down tdl morning ecome to night and night
brought rest. There woere ash-covered hennits alan
WJLh matted locks, whe matlered  their beads and
spoke Lo none, suslaining themselves by alims whicly
they obtained withoul asking,

All the wondm il feats of falth and endueoce, all
the rigid submission o vews aml penanees, which
were witnessed in Bwwpe in the Midile Aves, are
seent In Tudis at this present day. Sallirers from
lIong and chronic ailments, people bereaved Ly the
death of dewr or uenr relations, wery and .1}10(1 nen
in the Jast stiges of Life, t][']lt..\ltL guls and yonug
wives with fond  dusites hidden in their bosoms,
fleck to this distunt shrine in hope of veliel from
pain, or for the fullilient of longcherishunl ohjects,
Philosophy smiiles at the simple faith of e un-
reagoning, but it g faith and not philesophy  which
has held tosether Laoge populations throneh conturies
of digtress and disaster, and has often enabled 1hem
to combine and work for those results wlich formn the
brightest ehapters in the records of the past.

Lt was Dbright, bacing wealler, and Juoat Kisor's
party erossed the Suburna-rekha, and coniinned their
journey all through the Jday with only o bricl halt for
resb at noon, When the red sun glimmered on the
western  hills, they entered Balasore, the liest greai
town in Orissa on the way to Purl. The town is not
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maity wileg from the Bay of Bengal, aud the saln-
brivus sea air mokes it o healthy place of residence
for people condng fov w change from the malarial
diatricts of Benwal,

A st table Zemindar of Dalasore reeciveld the
distinguished pilurdms ol Lis own house, the ladies
af which busied themselves 1o those endless acts of
cotrtesy and Kindness which anclent customn hnposes
om the Hoolu hostess. These  ladies nnderstood
Benpali, though they spoke their vwn Uriya tongue;
aand Jagat Kisor's wother aml wife wnderstood Uriya;
soo Lk o nixed  conversation was kept up in the
mner apartents of the honse G o late howy in the
evening, when o sumplitoas feast was spread with all
the kindty ostendation of Uriya hospitality,

P the outer apnrtiments the Badasore Zemiudar
wag entertioning Jasat Kisor wnd Saeat, aud, at the
siule tinie, receivine o vigt from another distinguished
suest, the l]ﬂ_.\nta.l}' Wi of ann Orisse state. Orissa
is divided inte two tracls of country, distingushed by
their natural leatures. The level plains in the east,
Iyiug alung the Bay of Deupeal, arve inhabited by
caltured  people, and come divectly  wder  Dritish
admintstration, The mwore hilly lmf'h‘ fracts in the
west are nihabited Ly loss ‘ul\m:r,e'l tribes, whe are
mited by Lheir own hereditary Rigas under British
superintendence.  One of these bl Rugas had  eone
bo pay a visit to the Furopean Magisieate of Dalasore,
ad was spending the evening in o quict chat with
the Zemiudar, azul with Jagat IWKisor and Sarad.

He was furnizhed with all the splendour of Oriental
dress, qud thee bigh tarbau on his head was richly
workaed fnogold Dark of coisplexion, but open and
wanly i Lix deaturves, he still  possessed o strong
p]l}&]th anl tmnmmdm-l presence althongh of an
wlvaneed age. Mis Lwo hm, sut on etther mn]r}-, 1obed
m guld-eanbroidered carments. Oulside the room a
number of select attendants stood with silver maces
in their hands, and with the ronscions pride of the
bodygnard of a ruling prince.  And down in the court-
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yvard woere thie gorgeous pulanquins with silver-tippeit
handies and red  tvappings, surconnded by a froop
of refainers.  Solliers of o wrimilive type wailed
with their swonls miwl bucklers ; holders of the red
mnbrellt and thie regal fan stood on their dionity;
link boys prepared theiv torches for the  return
journey; awl o little arny of bearers smoked as they
talkeed or sprawled upon the gronud.

“And ave your sabjects; Raja, like the  people
of Tiritish  Orissn, and do tey speak e aya
inguage 27 asked Jdagat Kisor, nuch interested in
the avgust visivor

“Yes," he veplied ) “many of them are Uriyas aond
gponk the Urlya lancuage, and live by tilling vheir
land Lke the people of DBrilivh Orissa. Bub away in
the remoter Tills amd foresis there are =6ll the
deseerdants of  wililer tribes who spealk thetr own
languazges and live theie obd forest lifeo Their villines
are clusters ol rmde hints in the udidst of the woods,
ane thelr ways of life are prindtive. A greab portion
of my stale i oy fatdna’s tinwe was inlabited by
these aboriginal teilbes, It now, as elsewhore, they
are growing thivner, or retreating forther mul fortlior
with the gradial wlvance of the nore eivilised Vriya
popailation.”

“And is your achnistration muceh the sane as i
Liritish tevivtory ¢

“Well, we copy  Dritish ahuinisteation, and theay
is o Court of Justiee and wn Oflice, a0 jidl and a
hospital i my eapital. Dut we gencrally leave the
people to themselves, and never terfere with their
village aliaivs so longz as they live in poace. They
manage their own eoncerns best i we intevfere little
with them. And, ou the whole, they are peaceful
and loyal Lo their Raja”

“But T heard that there was a vising awong the
people in your stale some years aso.”

“Yeos, but that wag partly the fault of my own
officers. By old custorn they pay ws a little revenue
in corn and cattle froin cach village; and nmy oflicers
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wished to replace this by a survey aud assessment. of
their enltivated lands.  This the primitive people did
not understand, and they rose with their bows and
avrows, poor fellows! But the ristug was, of course,
soon quchled.”

“Tlave you then given up the idea of the survey 7

« No - we have then i the advanced traets: but it is
hest to leave the wore backward people Lo their own
ways,  Modermnethods gralually intrdeees themselves ;
but T do not buelieve 111ttm[|1un” then ton fast”

“ [ think yon are right; and L hear the Magistrate

P Balisore supporta you 1o this view.,  loes he often
\*NL your state /"

O, pleps onee or twice a year.  Ie o dg a
sympathetio administrator, and T oam always glhad to
receive him o wy palaee, sl Lo show b iy court-
Bonse, my Juil aml y =chools.  And then, perhaps,
wo spewd some days e lumtiug, for lie 1y o good shot
awd a keen sportsman.”

“What do you generally shoot. 2

“We have alnst every kind of wild aviwal in
the junole,  Tigers are becoming wave, but leopards
are common, aml bears we  (requently wmeet. We
sotnetimes wo after wild woge o foot; bt oftener
wi conceal ourselves ino trees, and hindreds of the
wild jungle people furin a wide arele and beat the
junzle, driving the zsame before them, so that we can
fuke each animal as Lo crosses onr way.  The
Muamistrate brought down a dine bear last year, and
Le keeps the enbsg in his house.”

“Your eblest hoy 1s o wood warksman too, T hear”

“Yos; he holds bis rifle pretty well, and will soon
make his mark. Dut 1 wigsh lam te learn o little
English also; in these days that lelps us a great
deal i owr whinimistmtion, and gives 1s some insight
into the Lews and imles of the Biitish territory which
we nilarally copy,”

“Bat they =y HEnglish ediueatiow sometimes spoils
the Rajas of these Tributary States.”

“It 1s et Xoglish education which spoils them—
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it 18 keeping them aloof from their suljecte. Minor
Bajas are cducated 1o Cotlack, and are for years
absent from their own slates.  They do not live
among their people, and are not i tuueh with thes,
and so whoen they conwe of age and return to their
honies, they are eonparlive  stabeers ooy their
own people, which s pityv.  Give themn the Dbest
English education you ear, the wore the better, bat
let them be often amous theiv people ; ot thens Tive
and move among them, and always Jeon Lo kuow
them as their subjects, and to ool for thenme That o=
what malees i sneeessial ulmintetrator and a pnpul:lr
Raja; the wildest 1ribes will respond 1o Knudness”

“.Anu do vou think most of the Rajus di deal
kindly with themr snbjeets 77

“1 think =o.  There are some tweoty Trilmtary
States 1 Ovissa, mul, fromn what [ hear, most of the
Rajas are loved by theiv subjeets, Prinees are often
inelolent amd bmekwuvd o adopling vefovins; bot, as
T said before, that s nol =elilom o viriue,  Now-
fangled rules awl methods poazzle aml alarm our
primitive people. 1t is all very well for you in Dritish
territory to go abead, you have a modern cdueation
and culture, and an anelent civilisation of thousauds
of years. We are more primitive, and move slowly.
But it 1s gelting late, and wy host will now permit
me to retire”

Jaoas Kisor's puty resiined  theiv jouruey on the
fr)]]owmw morping, ol oowaeeln of two davs along
the Hm.udm'f pilgrim route brancht them to the
gacred Tiver of Laitarawd wlhich pingles ils waters
with the Brabmani, amd inundates one hall of Orisea
in yeiars of Leavy n ainlall. Tistny in the western hills
and uplands, the sister sireams Toll their waters on
the level p]'illl‘-« ol tho o 15, and forin 11) Llieir WNIoH i
deep and  spacious viver flowing past the port of
Chandbali to the Buy of Bengal. o the wineer these
gtreams shrink mile ther ehanuels in the wdst of a
waste of sand-anks But when the monsoon breaks
in July, sud freshets bring their annal supply to the
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sources, the rivers often clunge their whole nature in
the course of twenty-four hoors, and miles of the
conmtry  which were green felds the day  before
bPeconte o vast inhoul sea. Villages and hawlets are
submerged e years of heavy rains, aml the un-
fortanate peaple Hve with woen and eluldren on
mowds of earth heve and there, sustaining themselves
with mneooked  rice, ol the walers subside, and
thetr Tomes awd huts again beeone habitable. The
frealks of nolure ave michty and aften Jizastrous on
thix castinnt const s o year ol deonght will ol half a
provinee of fa anmed Jood supply ;o the oext year
st exeessive Tainfall will lay thelr dekds and home-
steads mnder water for weelks,

Joad Kisor's party crossed the Baitarant viver at a
potith. hefore e jonetion with the Brahmean, and left
the madn rond fora while to pay o visit o Jajpur, one
of the ol capitads of Orlssa. Some old velics dating
from o thowsowl vears back, st attest the anclent
wlovy of this vity, ol Jagars wother prostrated
herself reverently  belure e wonderful - monelith
images of INDRANIL the Queen of Heaven, of
VARAITINL the Goddess of the  Barth, awl of
KALL the Mother of  Destroetion. iven  Sarat
stoo] Tous e eontemplations before these memorials
af o past and Foreotten eiepive. while the lisht of the
silent stars foll on the hots and ontlages of the now
uhsaure village of Jajpur.

VIl
MONASTERTES AXD TEMILES

NENT day saw Jugat Kisor once more upon the road
from Jajpur amd eressing the Brahniani river, and
a long day’s march al length brought them to the
~mighty Mahanadi, the greatest of the Orissa rivers.
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Tssuing from the western hills, and rolling down its
waters Lluoutrh glovy gorges and rock- beound PaLgses,
the Mahanadi spreads 1tsoli far and wide ag it reiches
the Ievel plaing where it slivides inte two Do
chanunels.  In Liw island fornedl by these channels,
sotie suciont Hbule Kiog built an impreguabide fort in
the tenth centwry, and callel it his © Cuttack ” or
encampment ; thiz “Cattack ™ hos sinee beeonie {he
capital of Orissa. A high stone cnlankient, rising
twenty feet or more from the winter fevel of the viver,
givdles the oreat town onall sidos, and saves 1L rom
inundations when the river rises o the taius, This
great work, crcciol by e old Jindu kings nad
Mahratta administrators, has been careluldly preserved
by British ofiicers, bor 1L s the salvatlon of the town.
And often in the miny season engineers watch the
rapid rise of the viver frone day to day witle fear and
trembling, sinee o somne yewes the wacers come o
within two [eet of the tep of the ewbankment,  Duays
are then passed inanxiety and nizhts o owatehivg;
for a further rise of the waters woulidd convert 1ho
great town nlo aovast Take!  But the calenlations of
the old kings, based on the experieuce of venturies,
wore exact; the highest Inundations in the worst year
never reach up to the kst bwo feel; the city is never
subnterginl. For o few days the eitizens rewain in g
sttt of auspense, and the waters strelelune o the
ends of the horizon sweep past the awlauked town
botlh north and sonth, cworeving in their wild Ty
large trees torn by the voot, or poats and Chatelios of
hutb sWopt away Frome many o villaze and town
Then the river Tudls s e Ky as it rvose, and ono
fine worning the people rejoicve to Illul that the donger
3 town sivied !

Now the wmighty and erratic river rolled silently oy
ity quicy bed of sanids in the winter cvening, aud Josat
Isor's party vrossed unbinderad to the southem shore
Hari DLallabh Bose, the leadmg citizen of (:1LL|.A\]\
known no less for his 1J01111|llt s hospitality than For
his wealth and Influence, was of the same casle as

M
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and in nursing his disappointment all throngh his
solitary journey. He now rode for hours, alone and
silent, and the undulating hills, dark jungles, and
solitary wastes were congenial to his thourhts,  Often,
dlmno a long and :hclun} day, scenes whiich lie had
left behind hitn rose in his mind, images ol the old
glad days rose agum before his eves, aud the voices
which had sent the warm blood i 1|1ulmf_1 throush his
veins thrilled ence more in lis car. The lmmg
conversation of Hem, the sgilvery aecents ol stater
Sindu, and the bashful silence of invocent Sudlia
were juseparable from lis lonely wanderings through
the hills and wilds of Orissa,

1t was during lis stay i Cuttacle that he received
the sad news of poor Uma's dewth; wnd he foreot
his own disappeintment, shedding silent tears for
one whom he had loved as o sister,  Uma and Binduo
had been the companions of his sister Kalee since
their earliest days, aned Sarat loved them o]l with an
equal leve. T was the heausy and the joy of the
village; auwd often liad the ]II!“]IE ayed girl strolled
with -Sfu:at when he played truant, Lhwufrh the groves
by the silent lake, storing his mind with the w calth
of ancient  folklore, i which overy Indian wvilluge
abounds.  Years passed, aml Uma beeme a bride
and o wife. Then the whole village flocked to her
father's houwse whenever word went abont that she
wag lome on a vistl from [hanpur, And new that
bright soul had vanizhed, that luop was quenched,
and the path of life was darker !

Often on his sohtary rides ameng  the hills of
western Orissa he would pass by the lhuts of the
forest-folk Tiving in their own primitive way. He
went through dark bunboo forests which wikd beasts
still llauntt,d Ly night, and sealed lofly hills, from the
top of which he conld look down on the level places
of Orissa with its woods and towns and rolling rivers
spread out like a map before him,

Scenes like these were congenial to hinmy, and le
left Cuttack for days itogether to go farther and
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farthier into the western Highlands. Te penetrated
to Dhenkenal Siate, and as he stood on an elevation
and surveyetl the amphitheatre of wooded hills and
green valleys amd yellow puteles of corn-fioldy all
renaud, e felt o repose and alest o joy to which
his hesal: had been o strnger for weeks, Nay, more
——right through the wouds and hills of Hindol and
Narsingpur States he wend, even to Lhe historie pass
of Barmul, which is one of the wost striking places in
India. Al the way frone Tikarpara {0 the pass of
Barmnl the Mabauadi flows throngh o vecky goree,
aml the wooded hille vise perpendicularly Irom the
strewin on both sides. Peacncks haant the juneles,
clephauts and other wilil aninals roam the trackless
words, amd senreely a0 lnuam volee s heard, or oa
human form dlistiyle the silenee o the rocle-lound
aed Hpid Mahonedi,. A Baroo! the hills vecede
atel Ll river expanda, A Loghing strean, aproprt-
ately ealled Khulkhala, runs down into the Mahanadi
¢t this poinl, and 10 was here that the Maheattas fought
their Last Tatdle with the British in 1504, when they
Tost, Crrissa for ever,

Bt the ol tnteresting spot o the Jand, one
indecd notable throughont all Iodia, w the lall of
Khapdeii, with it speiont Duddhisy monastories, and
the adjuining Thnilu tewples of Bhobaneswer, Jagat’s
mother wished to visit these temples, nwd se Hard
Ballabh seranzed for s visib to ihe plcee, which is
sutne ifteen miles 1o the south of Cottack,  Over two
thonsansl years ago, Asoka, Bogperor of all Novthern
lodin, amnexe! Beneal to his extensive empire, and
hinldiist  monks o misstonaries penetrated  to
Origzn, and built the coves and monasieries which
still exisl TTere the @ Tioer Cave” awld other small
excavations in the rock. onee dwellings of the selitary
suchorite, staud =ide by side with sueh loveer caves
as the Guaneshia Gnoapla, al ouee mecting-plrees and
houses of worship for the eommunity. .\ Lwo-storied
maenastery ealled Tani Nur, with its wany rooms and
verandalis wd  sealpturved  figures over the  doors,
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stands near by to attest the skili of ludian architeets
aud the =eulptors of anclent tiues. For a long time
Sarat strolled weong these  Buddbhigt suiug, waiil
salled away by the ludies to the Hindu temples-of
Bhubaneswar.

Herve dwelt the i Kings, and hence they ruled
Orvisse fromn the (fth to the twelfih century ) and
Bhubaueswar, theiv capitul, was perhaps the prondest
city of all Tndia in these days The Greut Temple
datos from the seventh contury, and a huudeed ofher
temples, oauy of them still inoa gued state of pre-
servation, aitest to the power and the greatuess of the
roval wershippers.  FThoe modern pilgrim and traveller
gazes 1 amazenient oun Lhis ity in s roins, and
stands  speechless befose te auclent editioes con-
structed of Lewn stoues, earved aud seulptored with
infinite labour unl skill, amd roofed with enorions
sinele sTabis radsed oo helght of o bundred o twn
hundred fuet.

The ladies cutered tle enelosare of the Chent,
Tempde where worship i3 =il offered to Bhubaneswar,
Lthe Lord of the Earth, Tie crond tower of the
Vimana rised 1o a0 great helwht and Is covered with
alaborate seulpture,  Buevy stoug hag o pettern earved
wpon it while theve 5 ne age among s tracery
of nuslin eaved in o stoue bue aliests  the infinite
abwour bestowed on this creat worl, For the il
Indeed “ planned az o Titan and workied as o jewetlen”

“This ds o ciiy of temples, (0 seems 0 nus™ sl
Jagat’s miother to Saat; Canely tiey were gods who
cold  build lke this. We lave wol many stone
teroples ke this iu Bengal”

“They lud Dndecdd more than human skill aand
huinan fervour, meiher, in the ancient days, to have
covered Uns ancient eity with such structures. They
had an alm and paorpese in be, msther:s we live
lstless amel adwless i these days”

“Ay, wy s, you speak truly, Those whe have
faith e do noeh, and the gods assisted ihe kiogs
who reared these temples of old. Birive, my e¢hildren,
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ye who arve young and strong, strive with faith and
with a purpose, and ye too shall achieve something
for your country, even in these days.”

VITT
TIE VOW

Tne cloudless aun of an Tndinn winter shope briohtly
em the Tusy strects and bazaars of Cntiack as Jagat
Kisor's purty lelt that eily on the last stage of their
joumney to Puri. They crossed thio southern braneh
of the Malanadi, which had a few months before
delnged aud swept over the country, but now triekled
i narrow chamcls, seaveely two feet deep, through a
wasie of sand. The palapquing and pony erossed
the stream witheul o fervy-boat, and then prepared
for ile jonrnev of fifty wdd niles which lay . hetween
them wud the far-famed temple. Reluvs of heavers
were placed every weht or fou wiles, according to
euston ; and, .11]{_-\‘«1ng forr o halt on the waymde at
midday, ithe party expected to arrive at their destina-
tion before nightfall

The groups of pilurims hailing from all parts of
Tndia inereased i number with cach stop nearer to
the saered temple.  In the rainy season, when the
great Car Festival takes place at Purd, thousands
truverse 1las roade daily, and the eathering al the
Fostival tn auspicious vemrs swells to two or three
hundred thousawl.  The mumber is less b other
seagnns, bul  througliont the  twelve months,  arid
capecially i the plussant winler-time, the stream of
pilavims never  entiroly  ceases. Men and women
o distant provinees, the sick wul the halt, the
mendicant  and  the anchorite, wend their weary
journey of months to the far-famed shrine, which it is
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the pions hope of their lives to” visit once before their
death. The faith of the Middle Ages is not yet dead
in India, and wany a cherished  rite and custonmn,
chronicled by mediwval monlks 1 Burope, yot lives
in this wonderful castern Innd. Travel and ehange,
and the secing of new places and new sights—all
of whiclh are seculartsed e modemn i
wear the mantle of velivion amd of pious duty in
Tudia. The old Canterimry pilerins, coudd they Hyve
acain, would witness with wouder no less interesting
groups of pilerims porfiming sindlar journeys Lo
Puri v this latter day: and he whe yeb sunmons
faith to add b Lourdes would see in the easiern
brother or sister a pilotine 20 less devoted, perhaps
more trosting, wore enthnsinstic,

A ghort Dl wax eallel ot midday for rest and
brealfast,  Jacat Kisor and his people took shelter
in a wayside shop:; but the poorer piloims needed
no sueh acconvuodotion. Thetr fire needed bat the
lighting under a =hady tree, aml in less than half an
hour the brass or carthen pots placed on the ewboers
vielded rice winl vegelablea enough for the scunty need
of a DBengal }n[“nm Hardier wen trome the north-
West 3(n1wl\, Leedd eonking at wll, gram---wheaten
Hotr——mixed with eomd wilk, or water, being
all they aslked. The whele cncawpment. Tneke up
within the fur, the earthen pots were pitched aside,
and hefore the fire of the ovens was yul dulled, the
pilgrim hid onee deare shouddered stafl and l}unsll(,,
counting litlle of Tud or rest beside the last mareh,
which shoulil 1 wing thewt befre the very shvine.

Nor was (b ooy bedore the =pive of the temple of
Jagannuwth  Inoke upon  expoctunt eyes, while yet
gore  iles away.  Then, indecd, the plous Loand
halted where they stood, and oas they shaded thelr
eyes 1 the lisl view of thal =nered stecple, up toss
the ery of Joy and trinmph:

* ];il‘ﬁlllldtll Jr K Jaa !

i Glow to the Lord of the Karth:”  LFrom every
side it rose ; women added their feeble voices to swell
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the sound, and  Japat's mother and wife forgot
modesty oven to lean oot of thelr palunguin and
view that spue and whigper the prayer! Men who,
Tome weeks ad months, had tvavelied hundreds of
miles frour Bengnl or Novthern India, lelt that the
conswmnation of their hopes and prayerg had come,
For the Lovd whew they had sought in heart was
there o his distant <pive, to Dless longr toil  and
wery travel!

“Jagaunath Ji Ki Jaii”

“Glory to the Lord of the Farth!”  Agiin and
acain vose the ery, wntil Sarat himsell veined in his
horse il shood ooy the gluddened pilgrims. The
tenrpdes anel shivines of  Todi, he  thousht  within
fumself, Lud not been reared i v, of they had
kept untelb willivng togetiier ag one nation with one
farth: f they Twd  sent tote thetr hearts obscure
wlinapses of that Twanertal  Lisht, which all living
beines seck,

“lagannath Ji Ki Jai "

“Clory to the Lord of the Earth:” The ery
became theneelortly o burden to which the pilgrims

cuenrched  threngliout the remainder of the  journey,

yiclling only to u universal shout of trinmph as they
crossed e wouden Diridee at last, and the shades of
cvewing  closid around them as they entered  the
saered Lown of DPurt inooue wild chorus of joy and
Jabilation.

Jugat Kisor's party had been accosted by a troop
of Tandas or temple priests before: they had even
artived ol Povic Thousands of  Pandas loiter abont
the sreat temple of Jagunnath, often teavelling Jong
distances o take eharwe of pilgrims, and contending
for the custom ol the “vllthj This bhappened iu the
vase of Jogal Kisor, and e contest was decided i
the usual vanner. Cne of the dispntants suceeeded
in producing Ironr his archives the namwe of some
ancestor of dagnt. Kisor's who had visited the temple
in the past generation; he vecounted Jagats gene-
alugy, mentioned the names of all his relations who
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had ever visited Dori, gave o correct account of his
family connections, and, having thus established Dhis
superior claim, forthwith took charge of the party
during their stay in the holy city,

Ordinavy pilevims are tiken by thejr chosen Tancdag

to the lodoiug-houses lieensed undor an Act of the
rovernnwent, but in the case of Uds mich Zemindar o
spactous vesidence lad heen lent by o citizen of the
place ; and the Panda slept theve all night to be quite
sure that no lwother shoald enter in aud dispute his
lawiul! clatms.

Bt there was no eleeyp for Jugat’s wother, el
me,"” sald the veperalle olil Ledy to Surat, as they sat
up with Kalee by the widuight lamp, “tell e, my
son-—for you know  of the past-—when this great
temple was It wund why the great Jagannath niade
his abode on thiz distint sea-shore. 1 sleep not to-
nipht, wivl you too sleep ittde, T feav, iy son, Indulue
a old wonan's Tancies, wnd tell we ol concenting the
Lord of the Earih”

“Nay, L kvow bae Butle of the lecends, motiher,”
sid Swrot. “Bul you have seen Uw older temples
of Bhubaneswar which were built by the Lion Kings
of COhisga, who worshipperl Sy under that nane.
History =ays that they were sueceeded by another
line of kings ecalled the Gangetic dynasty, who pre-
forred the deity Vislno One of the first of thut Tine
built this great ionmple”

“And when was that, my san, and whut was U
nawe of thal high-stereed King whe vaised this temiple ¢

“Tlig mame, ony records sy, was Ananga Bhiteg,
ad he ascended the trone seven hundeed years ago.
Legewds hoave i, wother, that Vishnuw or Jagannath
appearcd to him i & dream, 2wl commanded hin to
fravel southward lrom the ancient capital of Orissa
to the samds of P, and to Dol o temple there in
his nanre.  And Ananga Blinna obeyed the suminons
aud  built thig temple. The old eapital and e
worship of Siva have deelined; the newer temple and
the worship of Jagannatll endure to this day.”
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“ Ay, but these are but namnes, my son, as Brahma-
charins have often told me, and the Rlessed One will
receive our worship by whatever name we csll Him.
Tn the holy ¢ily of Denaves, where your mother wishes
to pass her days, the worship of Biva =till prevails, and
the temples are dwdieated to Him.  Here in Pur, it is
the worship of Vishnu, and the temple is dedicated to
Hun under the name of Jagannath. T am bub a poor
ignorant woinan, my son, Iut religions men have told
me that Vishnn i the =uoe as Siva, and that He is
but the One whom all invoke by various names.”

“ And religions nen have spoken truly, mother,”
replicd Sarat. “There 13 but One whom all nations
invohe, thoueh in their lidtle wisdom they have often
shed cich other’s biood Tor differences in numes.”

“Av” resumed the old Lady, afler a short pause,
“ Ay, my son, your saintly mother has fived her heart
on DBenares, and will pass her last days in that holy
city, [t 1s this that onr Haly Seriptares enjoin us to
do, when we have well-nigh hived the span of Tuman
life, and are it to retive from hnman cares,  May
Jacanmath restore my son to lealth ! may He make
wy duteons Kalee o happy mother and the mistress of
a Dappy household T My fask o earth s done, and
Jacanmath will aveept a0 votaress 10 she devotes her
remaining davs to T, mud seels to do His will”

There was o strimge tretnor 1 the last fow words,
and Kalee shuddered to think what they wight mean.

The sun shone bvichtly from the eastern sky on
the following werning when the gates of the Great
Temple were opened, and a gtremn of pilgeims poured
inta the sacred enclosure. IE ix a0 spaciouns square,
gix hnndred and By by six hundred il thirty feet,
anil is Full of swall <livines sl tewples, Tnothe midst
of themn rises the Greal Tewmple with its Bhoga Mandiv
for offerings, ity Nata Mandiv for osengs aml musie,
its Jagat, Mobae for the assenibling of  pilgrims, and
its lofty Vimana or Sanctuary containing the sacred
1AL,

Once in the year, at the time of the Uar Festival,
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these 1mages lcave the Sanctuary and are conveyed
to the Snmmer Shrine. Three great cars are then
constructed of timber supplied by the Tributary Rajas
of Orissa, and decked with cloth of gold, the offering
of the rich devout. The three images of J"l“‘anndt}l
Balabhadra, sod Subluvlra are phced on the three Cars ;
thousands of pilgrims hold the ropes; and the sp‘xcmuf-;
road, the tops of temples, and the roofs of houses,
beconie ouc sea of human heads'! Shouls of joy rend
the skies as the cars hegin to move, drum and trumpet
lend their voice, and the procession presents a scenc
which is seldom paralleled even in the gorgeous East.

Day after doy the carg proceed a short distance,
and the pilgrims veturn with renewed ardour every
suceceding day to their pions labour. Thus the pro-
CE‘SSJ.{]IE C(H’ILIHULS “ntl] t}!ti III]"L{_,"GS have huen COT-
veyed to the Summer Shrine—perhaps & woek or
more,  Thronghout this fiwe the pilerims visit all
the holy shrines in the city, they bathe in the holy
lanks or in the sea, and they live on the sacred food,
Maha-Trasad, supplivd from the kitchen of the tenple.
Thirty ov forty thiousand badhers brave the surf of the
pceall in a day to porform their holy ablutions, a
hundred thonsuud receive their food from the temple
And su holy is this food that it is distriluted to all
without distinetion of enste or colour, and the high
caste Drahinan @ity besnle phe lowest-horn to take the
Maba-Irasad! IL w a concession which the believers
of easte make on noe other oceaston, and 1 no other
place m Tndlia,

A great many pilprims leave the town after this
precession ; but ithe more devont remain to help m
the return journey to their temple.  Altocether, the
Journey amd the return oeeupy three or four weeks,
and these three weeks of the rainy season are the
holiest e the year at I'uri.

Pilgrims in swwaller mumbers visit the Llown through-
oul, the year, and there was a faiv gatbering on the
day on which Jagat Kisor and his pmty came. Long
before sunrise, his mother and wife had sallied forth
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under the guidanee of the Panda.  The great tanks
alled Markanda and Swetganga and Indradumna are
considered saered places here. In one of these the
ladies made thetr ablutions before the sun was np;
then they pul on silken gorments befitting the day,
and walked threouslh the town, visiting the dilferent
shiines. The temples of Kapal Tochan, of Jambeswar
aned of Lokenath weve visited, as well as the holy
monasteries  beyond  the  temple  enclosure. Jagat’s
nwother foroot wesviness oy pain as she wallked from
shiring to temple, and from strect to strect ; and Kaleo
also folt a1l the strength aud Jervour of o pilgrim,

The sun was hich in the heavens before e two
Iadies peturned. There wis wo cooking m the house, as
the temple sappliod the MadueTesad to the pilgrims.
Woealthy palarine consider it an act of werit to con-
iribnte Lo this Malw-Peasad; anl thinsands of rupecs
ave  sumnctines spent oo day to prepare fifty-six
different dishes i vost enantivies, which are offered
to the gods, and en distribuated in the nelghbouring
villapes.  Jagat Kism’s Panda Jid not Tail to draw
fromm i a lemdeoe eontrilntion,

It was neavly ten when Jaznt Kisor, supperted
by Saprt, enterd e zales of the temple enclosure,
followed by his mother il his witee. The two ludies
mado their etz af all the sialler sloines, and then
the party  approached  the Great Tewple.  They
passed the Blhown Maonlie or the place of ollirings,
and the Nata Mandiv or the pliwe of musie, and
stood in the Jacnt Mehan with o crowd of obther
pilzrims,

Before thieny, and within the Sanctnary, at o distance
of ahoul Hfteco yanls, was the holy Ratne Bedi, the
Jewalled "1]1‘11‘ o whieh stordd the Threee  Iniages.
And as thie Sauctuary borst upon the sicht of the en owd
of pilgrs, o cry of phaes rapture rose from cheiv lips,
while nnumured provers and thanksgivings welled
from devont hearts. With enger and longing looks
they looked on the dark chamber and gazed on the
seene 08 woa trance, llopes cherished during weeks
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and  months  of painful  pilgrimage were  fultilled,
thoughts and wishes concealed in pious bosoms found
expregsion In whispered  words, and tears streaned
down the faces of fair worshippers as they hent in
silent adoration.

At Tast the appointed houae caime. The chief priest
made the sign, awd a newrer approneh was pernritied.
The silent pilgrims stepped down i awe  and
reverence Lo the foot of the Jewelled Altar,  Theve
wag a bush o the Jarkened  Sanctivery, and the
worshippers held their breath e swspense. Dale
lamps threw their ding radianee oo e shrine, and
the smoke of ineense vowe it clouds  Trembling,
aud  with unsteady  stops, fadr worshippers  were
led by the Pandus nearer awl newrer to the Ioly
Seat.  Scarcely consciony of the way they  were
led, searcely sceing the pillured chamder ad the
darkenedl walls, they only felt themselves e o holy
presence.  One Tony uglanee  they  thuew op the
hmages us Lhey prostraled themsclves in spoechless
priyer,

And then caclh worshipper prodeeed his humble
offering wnd placed it at the fool of the Altar, The
poor labourer {rom Belir or Northern India produeed
kis few copper eins from the folds of his Dhotd.
The nrerchaud’s wile placed the Tnocaded cloth, sl
the humble truder the fowersd Sarce at the Altarn
Jewelled bangles wl veekliis wore offered Ly el
ladies, and the Goll Mohur by neblemen,  Gifls of
all Kinds lrom o]l conditions of prople  attested
their devotion. ’

Jagab 1izor's mother was the fast to leave the seone ;
and as she rose with tears in her eyes, she touched the
heads of her son and daughter, and spoke the vow
she had cherished i her heart o * Grant, O Jacaanath,
Lord of the FKarth, health and prosperity to my son |
Grrant that wy daoghter be the mistress of a large
household and the mother of many childven! Tor
seventy years T have lived in the world, and my
task is Jone. From this day T dedicate myself 1o
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Thy service only in this holy city.  For fhow ant
He who dwellest by the sea, aud Thow art the abode of
this eomon of wany yoars!”

A shiver ran throngh all as they heard this vow.
Jagat and his wife bad not known that this was the
seeret resolve of their aged mother.  They would
lave given all they possessed on carth to have faken
her back to the home which she had managed so
long, amd which without her would be so cheerless.
'lhw folt a vold In their hearts as they thought of
]"elU.I‘]HIl'“ home without her who was dearer to thern
than Jife. Bul the words had bLeen spoken !

“ Pnt we may not return te Burdwan without you,
mothel,” sald weeping Kalee.  “What were omr home
to us withont its mustress/”

3¢ you the mistress of the home, my daughter, for
your time ig now come. Do the mother of lappy
ehildren, for Jagannatly has heavd my prayers, Tew
are the years remaining to tue on earth, wd our holy
Sastras enjoin devotion and preparation for a future
worlid, My duty in this world 1s done, and my words
Liave been spoken :”
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THE days which Saral’s mother passed in Caleutta

were both anxions and joyless.  Sho had fondly
hoped to spend hev remainhys years in acts of piety
aid devolion m the hoby ciiy of Benares, but L]m ties
of eavth had dragged her once more into a lie of cares
and iroubles, aud she longed fo eseape e azain,
and to return Lo Denares. Favooaralile news cane to
her from time to tine of Jaget Kisor and his wife,
aud she prayed night and morning that they might
return to Durdwan safe, and that she might be freed
from thase bonds which held her back from the last
duties of Ler Tife.

A letter Pram Puri told her that Jagat Wisor's
mother had Jecided to rewain in that swered town
to ewml her days. “Ilappy sy sister,” she said to
herself; “she has done her life’s duty as few womwen
can do it, she has scen her son and danghter tale ler
place in her great honsehold, and she devotes hevself
to religion.  Such a noble I]f{’ has o righteons close,
If | have stxiven to do thy bidding, O blessed One,
Dhamaban! help my poor soun it “his distress, and
aceept me for Thy servieo!”

The recollection of her son always bronght a shade
to the poor widow’s face. Rhe knew the zacrifice
that Sarat had made st her bidding, and she had

perceived also what 1t had cost him. Sarat’s letters
191
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were Tew and shiort; he wrote of his sister and her
hughowd, but never of himself, and he never spoke of
reburning to Calentla and resuming Ins work,  Saral's
ntother pored over Lhe Dreiel wissives by the light of
the evening lamp, when there was no one clse beside
ber, and there was o void in her heart, and a great,
apprehension dilled hernindl The poor widew spoke
her thoughts to nowe, but nuesed them and brooded
over them day after day, and a trembling fear seized
her thng her prude, her worldlivess, had for  ever
darkened the eareer of her beave and generous boy.,

Poor Uina's mother had come to Caloutta on Liearing
of her dunehter's disappearauce, so she often came
tn visit Saeab’s netler, ol Jong was the converse
which they hehl day afrer day, With a mother’s
ahiling sorrw <he gpoke of the ehild whe had been
taken away frome ber, though e wmemory of her only
Drovght fresh oriel G her heatl and fresh tears to her
ey s, :
“But why blanwe Bhagaban 2”7 she asked for the
bhundredth time: * 1 have Tot reaped as 1 have sown,
Irock otsi Trave been iy deeds in oy former Lirth
to have lmonght me toosuels sorvow o this life! And
if T hiel wot Beens temepted by the last of wealth to
eive away wy Jdwling oo youth who was poing
aslray, my Uma had  still Jived, some poor man's
wife, to be ber nwother's consolidion and stay in her
olil aue”

u ‘\'uy, blame  nol yourself, ny  sister”  replied
Sarat™ mother; ¥ Bhamban shapes onre endz, and we
are Tt the ipstuments in His hands. Rlame not
yoursell, sister, for when dear Unna was married, her
hushand waz neither spoilt nor was he going astray ;
fie was as good el prindsing w youth as these eyes
have vver seeus Dooyono pol rementber, sister, how
Lic used Lo cone o the Lake of Palies, and go round
b0 oller hix salutatione Lo all the elders of the village,
thowsh be was rich enongh to luy ng all 7 Ay, T recall
those days well.  Dhananjay never eame o the village
but he cuone W osee me also ; aud he used Lo eall me
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aunt, hacange poor Ut called me by that loving nan
Bless my old eyes, your son-in-law was as pood a bo,
m those days ax [ linve cver zeel”

“Ah T sadd Umia’s moother, “recall uob tioge seeros,
or they will treak my Dearl. Trae, my sister, my
Dhananjuy wissever @ cencrous boy, ael even now he
hag w penerows honed, but e was sadly anud woefully
eitrapped, and iy T Dies been saerilion]”

“Weep nnt, sister, for mds II'i'I.lH amd tranbles
are over.  When U iliuk of that sweet chithi, who sat,
on ey dap 1-]:1}u[l I.)_,' mey, wnd enllad e b
orly the other day 1 the Lalee of Palus, T sonethoes
think 1y brain will turn, and T eould weep Dlood, nog
tears. Db she s al st now, aod we are Tefl 6 soffer !
May Bhagdian Lelp niy son, and Lot 1ue ll‘L]lL' from a
world whicl is fll of troulle and sirrow !

“Nay, the Blessed Dne will Belp your =on, iy sister,
for these eves hove never resied o bay ao H[md arid
venetans as Suarat, Dhe Los Teen oove thao o rother
to Dindo aad e, and e J'i:|- tef Nis wlndios o
attend oi yore son-in-law i Lids pilociomge, He will
refury soon, niy Fsler, snd Hve oot the joy and the
pricte of vour ol awe”

A sigh s».m[-ul Savut’s mother, as she faintly satd
“Much l oo there 1s o lowd on his heort, and Jus Life
ig darkened.”

“AhY Dl yow wre thinking of that proposal for
ahie band of the poor Sl D Speale not of that, gister
may ¢t episode be Forgetien between as! o Hew und
Bindu are Foung, and did a thonghtioss act i lizlening
to a thoughtioss proposal. Poor Bindn s sorry for
what has lappeneel: she uever alludes Lo it now by
any chance. The sanedal will nol hurt yoor son, my
sister: such things hurt we women, not e, LPoor
Bindn will never hewe the Tt of i) awd Swidha is
shamed fov life, Swdbi s nob the sanie gt that she
was befure, sister ) <he e creatly redueed' s hoer face 13
Bloodless, and her eyesare sunk, She speaks [iatle and
ocanpios herself with work the whole day long. Seweet,
tender child, how ever will she sarvive this <haa 2”

N
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“ Pear, tender elnld!” exclaimed Sarat’s wmother
“When 1 thiul of Sudbia, T forget my own snffer-
ings: A widow while she was a child, she is donbly
a vidow now, alter this fncident.,  But how 13 she to
blanw, poer thing?  Nuay, whom can we blame?
Bindn meant no harm when she consented to my
son’s propesal. There have Tween several marringes of
Iindu widows in recent years in Cualeutla, and learued
men say that our Serijtures sanction sueh doings,  So
poor Bindu theught there was no harut in the marriage,
and 1 her sister and Savat were happy, what-nattered
it if others disapprovel 7 Ay, sister, Bindo did it for
the Test, and T blame her wot, lLll her o come o
me with SBudha sowe doay 3 1 long to see them again,
it huutlwa wy heart to see their sweet and gontle
fices.”

“Ido Lell them Lo corne and see you, sister, but they
are husy all diey Tong, T oam old 111)%all and emmot,
help them much, 1 ennnos set my hand to any work
without thinking of Uma who is gone, and tears blind
my eyes. When 1 dress the vegetables, [ think of
Uma who was so tond of doing it, and when 1 put the
ricer an the Hve, Loveeollvet Tma who helped me in
eoolking. T Lul useless now ! May Bhagaban spare
wy Bindicand Sudha swho ave all that are Jeit to e

“They wre as dear to e as oy own Sarat and
Kalee, T onst go and see theny, o omy heart yearns
for them yet. Tell Bindn and Sudha that my days
arc nol many on earth, and that 1 eannot cast-oil in
my old age thoese whoin 1 lave cherished: Afron their
mfaney.”

On the followime evembpyr Saraty sfoother came on a
vigil Lo Bt It wies the firsloCme she had seen the
fumily sinee the propusal Lor Sudln’s hand had been
Lroken oll) and Tlew wdeeived the vencrable old ludy
with more thanr uwsual ovespect and cordiahty,  Ile
helped her wut of her palanguing, and took hier up to
Bindw's. voumn. DBindu herself cane {forward and
reverently tonched her fect o salutation, and then led
her to a seat.  Sudha tou matked the old lady as she
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came, bub silently stole away from the room like a
poor gullt} creature who had no claim to her love
and affection.

“And why have you nol come to sce e, my cnild
Binduy, g0 long ?  Have you forgetten the old woman
whom you used 1o call your nout 2”7

“No oindeed, amnt! that | shall never do. DPat
we have had sickuess and troubles in Caleuttn, as yon
know, and we long Lo return to the Lake of Talns,
where poor pcuph, like ourselves are more free and
happier.”

“True, trne, my Gindwe; Lhis greal city is for those
who have money and m,n_,u];:l.t.iuns. I oo feel louely
and cheerless lore, aud long to return Lo Benares.
The tigs of earth are hard 1o bresk, but iy duty is
doue, and pious vites nud devotion best suit one of
my goe”

"II‘;} Py you ave, ant, tn have done the duties of
1ife, and to Dave done e thims. Your life has been
one long divotion, wird vouwr closing years tn Benares
will befit the past. We e il in the very thick of
life’s strugcle ; way yonr exinple Lol ns safe throueh
all evil!  Iave you receiverl soud news from Kalee 27

*Yeu, Bindu, Bhagalan be ].m]wl'; My zou-1n-law,
Jagat Kisor, Tras been restored to hwalth b} the favour
of Jda;arnmlh. r1:111 they e mmmu haek to Burdwan.
My son writes te me also, Tat lmr often, Tt he says
nothing of retuniding to Caleatta’

Bindu wus silent.

“Tam thiuking, Bindu, wy love, that | ocannot wait
in Caleutla till my son’s vetwin, The Lord will guide
him in his wisdom,  Haral is uow o zrown-op an,
and searcely needs aomether’s help. My place 13
Benares—not here: and my meddling can do bhim no
good, and may, perhiaps, have done him har,”

Liindu gave no angwer,

“In any case, | have decided to retwrn to Benares
without delay; and T came, Bindn, to Dless you and
to bless Budha before leaving you perhaps for even
I have loved you, dear motherloss clildren, like your
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own mother, and ay Heaven Lelp we o ek you
happy "

Bindu wept ot these loving words, but still she did
not spek,

“And where is denr, contle Sadha’  Call her, and
let mie onee move hobl her in wy bosomn and bless ber
befrne T go”

Sudlne was sent for, and came. She had grown
taller sinee Harats nother Tid seen bor in the Take
of Lalins, and eonsiderably thinmer,  Her soft cheeks
woere pale, Uere were shadows in her eyes, and ler
armns were long and slender. The siiles of childhood
ad fled fromn her lips, the eares of womanhood—
perhupz of early gvief-- hal fpeinted ther mark on
her hrow.  Swat's mother shoddered when she gaw
this change, and when Sodha beng her head to the
cround ond iouched the old Tady's feet, teurs of sarvow,
perhaps of verworvse, trickled down feom her eyes and
fell im the o1rl's Lair. _

“Cowe, my child, to my bosom” zid the weeping
wotnan, *and leb swe bless yow with all wy heart and
all iy soml. How vow bave changed, wmy Sadha,
within thes few menths! Ay, yon hive suflered, and
too cavly m hife. Your smiling younyg face was not
tade for sorrow, and your sweet eyes were hot nade
for tears.”

As the night advaneed Bindu left her sister with
their giest wel weol 1o put her cebildren to bed
The light Mekered in the oilless Tamp, and Sudha sat
silent and meck beside the aged lady, nedtling in her
hosrm ar she had often done when a child in the
Lake of Pablins,  Unconscinusly the mother of Sarat
drew the tender el nearver and yewrer o her heart,
as her memory wandered back o pust times and past
seenes,  She rementbered Swilho’s poor widowed
mother whe used e bring the nfuut child to her
house, atmd how the lisping baby eame to her armsg
that upfailing Iostinet by which a child kuows whe
loves it She romembered Sadba as an orphan in ler
sonder years, still scoking hope und joy and consola-
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tior in her Iove, afier she had lost her wother,  She
remeinbered her again as a child-widow, unconscious
of lier misfortune, and brightening  her lome and
Leart with her childlike guewy and allection.  And
she recalled to mind the day when Sudba eling
weeping to her feet as she departed for Benares. The
tonder motherless ehild had fed on her affection anld
grown on her love.  Kven now, foreetting the terrible
imeidents  which  ad chilled  ler  youny  hopes
aml blasted her young life, she still clung 1o her
snstinctively, in chililhike, conliding, unclangineg Tove,
Something smote the bogom af the old woman, and
a great angiish swelled in her heart. She clusped
the child closer, ad o silent prayer rose to lier lips:
“Nob mine the hand, O Bhawaban, that shoald strike
down the child T bave reaved T L have sinned deeply
in wy little wisdonn ; Torgive we, Oy God, for T need

10

Thy merey !

11
CONBOLATLION

In the sonthern sulmreles of Caleutta slands the Far-
farned tewple of Kalizhat, oo the hanks of the Adi-
Ganga. T i= sebl that v past centuries the main
streman of the Ganoes flowed Tets the sea Ly this
channel, and the temple was veared on the shove of
the holy river.  The Ganges b chanonl his eowse,
ael the Adi-Ganw is adowest sibeed upy bt the spot
ig still considered saered as of ol And the name
of the modern town ol Caleatta i3 ouly o corruplinn
of the word Kalichat—the hoding-plicey sacred to the
Goddess Kali.

Many are the worshippers who send their ollevings
to this aucient temple, and women from Calenfia
throug ils narrow streelts aml bagaars on fustive days,
They still perform thelr abluiions o the almost,
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staguant waters of the saered river, deck themselves
in Iml\' silkken garments, and erowd to the temple
with offerings st prayurs,  And when the religivus
vites are done, they spend their savings in feeding the
hpery amd hwelping the poor, who congregate in larﬂe
numbers in the precinats of the saered ploce,

A palaipquin brought Sarat’s mother to this holy
place one line winter morning, Bebore the sun was
vet hicli in the heavens she had periorined her
ablutions e made her devolions. Then, with the
help of an old Panda whom she took as her’ guide
she walked far from the temaple and the erowded
bazame to 2 Dnouble hat, nestled among tress and
sluledd by Tofty  pulins. There she stopped at the
wate, and U Panda wenl sile the Louse,

An aged Dralunan came out of the hute Seventy
winters haid bent Lis onee lofty and handsome frame,
and left deep wrinkles on Lis spacions forelead, His
hair was grey, and the eorrect tuft hung behimd. A
searf printed with the names of gwls covered lis
person, and a stick  supported his frame. e was
the Guru or Spiritnal Directer of the Glose family
of the Lake of Palms

With hine eame  w younger anun, uot  yet pagh
nddle  age, and with a  face which  betokenad
sanctity and rveligions fervome Tle was lressed In
yellow cloth, like rveligious wen from the 1101‘th-west;
his frae was strong and well-proportioned, his eyes
had o wonderfnl lustr ¢, and Tig locks were matted amwd
rldy,  He was o Dralunachorin or Monastic Novice
from Benares,

Sarat's mother fell prostrate before her Gurw, and
then bhefore the Brahmacharin, ad they raised her
with blessings ond took her into the hut

“Is my father in peace aml good health 77 she
agked.

“Ves, my daughter, by the grace of God T an well,
Is wy dear fI"l.ll“‘htGI‘ well too 7 Arc lier chiklven well 7
And s her home in nence £

“ The merciful God has been pleased to prolony my
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life, father; but peace of mind is known to few upon
this earth. T am alone in Calentta, and long to return
to Benares where there i3 peace. My son and
daughter lave goue to Purl on pilgeimage with ner
Lingband.”

“They have done well, my daughter, and Jagannath
will Dless them with health agd bappiness, Trush in
Bhagaban, iy danghter; He aline can grant youn
peice and consclation in your old pue”

“My trust in Him, Aather, is wmy only hope in life;
st o woman's heart falters at tioes, aud a woman’s
wisdom mislewds. You, futher, widl hielp me o my
trouble, aud the holy Grabwacharin will lend lis
advice and assistanee.”

“That I will, sister,” replied the Bradupacharin,  “F
have seen you in Bensres, though you saw e not,
and B awn not a stranger in the Lake of Palms, Ay,
T knew Kalee and Dindu amed Uma as little ehildren,
before they were mwurrial”

“One of thei—DNbindu--is a happy wife, aud the
mother of two children, TPoor Tma ts no niove.”

“Uma no more ! Why, she was the pride of the
village, the beanty of the country-sile, the joy of ler
friends: Is 1t possible that that sweet little child—
how well I remember her sparkling eves and bricht
face!—Is it possible that that young ercaturc las
passed away so soon?  How and when dil she die,
sigter 7

“She disappeared from her house scarcely o month
ago.  She was wnhappy Inomarriage and brooded on
her anguish, and they say that she tung herself into
the sacred river to end her agony.”

“Naoy, 1 believe that not, sister, since no oyes have
seen it.  Heaven porhaps conce: ds Ler from the eyes
of men in some =wered shrine till her sorrows are
endod, and the clonds that shaded her young life
have passed away.”

“May yonur words prove true, O DBrahmacharing and
Utna's poor mwther will bless your nawe

“Aud  Biodu, you satd, is the mother of two
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childeen,”  resned  the anchorite. “May she he
happyt Tlow well 1 romember that neel and
hamble ol the sweelest el centlest ehilid of the
Lawe of I’:llms, And sle had o yonnger sister, too,
who was ifrrrost an i fant wlien 1 saw hop”

“Her fale too ds o snl, brother. She became a
widew when she was yet w chilid”

“ad indeed, sistar !l Who would wish to live ina
world where sorrows eome so thick and fast? Toor
chibd of 0 poor wmother, aned o widow bafore she was a
wornan . But Hod van Dless her too 1 s wisdom 7

“May your words prove trie onee wmore, brother!
Tt s alout this poor chald that | oswounld ask some
wlvive of you .m:l of my lwoly fatlier. My lheart is
troubled andd b oame I listress, and T Lo come Lo
ask your help awmd counsel”

“Rpeak, elnld)” weeponsdind e Gura, “and wesshall
do owr Dest, thoveh vow koow  well that T lave
retired  frow the worll and ey eounsel is of Tittle
adue. Theve wre holy  Dralowans  in Nabadwip,
versid o onr sacred  Seriptures. whe offer counsel
and opinions i all worldly altaies: and to them all
men o owhe wish Lo knew the right from the wrong
i the coneeri of uily life 3]__\ diys on eurtl are
nearly done ;- and | deslve (o pass the evening of my life
i seeking for that peace which is ot of Whis carth.”

“I0 0t hd been onldy oo coneert of datly life, father,
I wonld seaveely have cotne to distieb your rest. 1
i consulition in oy distress which I oseek. You were
the Guru of our hlml\, the friemd of my lmshand’s
father, and the pastor of my  husband, Whither
shoald 1 tarn, father, but to you, when [ need contlorl,
atil help s

“Nuy, weep vol, doushter; | will do my best for
you,  And oy young friend from Beoares, who s
deeply versed o the Seriptures, and wha hog known
you and vours fron carly diys, though you knew him
not—he tos will vender you suel ]ulp ag he e,
Speak, dansliter, for deep Lmul_le in i your heart to
move you thus”
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“Deep indeed is my trouble, and 1 know not how
I shall wmarrale it.  The holy Diralunacharin has
spoken of Bindw's younger sister who heeame o widow
while sbe was yet o child,  She 5 now grown up to
womanhood, il iy @om Saral has fixed bis heart on
her, und seeks her hand. Permit this rowrvage, and
vou render them happy i lfe; forbid ity amd their
life on varth will ot be Jong t?

The ol man was stupefied by this question.  He
lind  known Sarat’s mother frowm the dale of lwer
rarvriage, aud Tt known her profownd respeet for
Hlindu eustoras ansd inatitations. Great surprise eane
upon bim to Lenr her speak thus of her son’s marriage
with o wilow.

“Do you not know, daughter, that the mariage of
widows 13 interdicted by Tlindu custom? Vrabians
and Tandits will el youw Uuas, and surely, my
dawghter, you know this teo?”

TP T had songht o know the custonr of the day,
father, T wonbhl not Love come to you, There are
woments in e when we dare go neainst custom and
opinion, o he that the path s not unhely; amd |
camie to learn from your sacred Hps 0 the ack s
urholy in the eye of velizion and of God. Listen,
father, to o woman's tale of sorrow wnd distress”

And ghe survated with any tears all that Juwd
taken place.  She spoke of her own honseliokD wud of
Sarat, she spoke of Vuecs molor and of U,
she spoke also of Mem and Gindw and Smdhae She
pareated how Dindo aod Sudbae had cooe o Calentl,
Iow Sarat had  looked alier tehr comlorig and
attended on then daily, amd liow his heart was woved
towards Ler.  She (old with many tears he story of
the diserace which had fallen on Sudha, and e
despair which had elonded the heart of Surat, wid she
implored that in the darkness whieh was  closing
round Ler last deys on carth, ber Spiritaal Direclors
would wive ler help and ghestly counsel, and cheer
her with a my of hope and of consolation,

“For in past days,” she added, “we acted according
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to our little wisdom, and the ways of the world are
not always the ways of truth. Uma’s mother gave
her only daugbler in nwariage to one of the richest
wen i qul\wm, and now she sits and weeps by me,
worny and eve, al the bereavewent which has fallen
like o flml on her mother's heart. T oo was led by
ity and pride, and have been chastised,  The
worlld i+ cheerlesg (o nwe wud dark, amd all my hope
18 centred o Soavat and Kalee, and in BDinda and
Sudba, whom their mother left to my care .on ler
denth-bid, L broke offt the ecngnovment betweon
sarat awd Sodlia, but lel not a woman’s hasty act
vast a0 shadow  over thelr young lives!  Speak,
fatlior, what veligion conpsels, and whal my duty as
a mother bids me dn”

The kind-hearted G dropped tears of sympathy
as the wother Enished her talie of sorrow ; and a=light
flaghad fromn the Brohwacharin’s eyves when he heard
of the reproach and showe which had fallen on poor
suffering Swdba, Both remained silent for 2 moment.

“Hpeak, wy son” ab lust osud tlhie Grurw to has
youncer compapion. Yoo have jpernsed the lioly
love in the tewples of Denaves, and have recelved
instruction fron the sacred lips of Sadhns ol An-
chorites, you frome whese cyes our ancient Seriptures
hide nothing, and on whomn the Guoldess of Tearning
lins bestowed oifts rare in these days —spoak to your
guflering sister 1 kindness aud  love, for you ecan
voice our thouuhts lwtter than 17

“ And what wonlld you kuow, sentle sister 7 Whercin
ean [ help yous”

“F seek to know I thig love of the younge hearts iy
unlioly, anl i the Almichty has plflf‘vt.l Hiz mandate
wonnist the ro-nurriage of widows 727

“We can but Ill.le_y guess the muandates of the
Almighty by His works, sister, and our Seriptures
are a distint eccho of that voice Ly which all nature
declares His will”

“Be it so, brother; tell nre what the holy books
declare,”
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“They rccommend married women to be faithful

to the wemory of their lords afler Lheir deaths, bat

do not prolubit their marying again i they be 5o
meclined.  Tovr one like Suwdla, who becane o widow
while she was vet a child, the Seriprures distinetly
sanetion re-marriace, Ditine mer ey prohibits not the
marriage of snch; b iz lwnan IUH\ whitcel adds o
the afflictions of & world alveady full of woe”

“May thy lips be tonehed by holy ilowers for say-
ing this, wy brdher! There wee thues wlhen custom
and opinion fail to restrain us if duty bids us move.”

“ Ay, sister, and yow have hewd that castonr and
opinion have fuiled to vestrain those whose ways are
those of truth.  You have heard of the veneralle
Vidyasagar, the most learned anong the learned, the
mosl generois atmong the senerous, the purest anmong
the prwe in these days. He has proclanned that ony
holy Seriptures do not preservibe the ernel rustom of
pbl‘]_}CLUrLl widowliood ; and the wise valers of our land,
foreigners though thu} B, Dvve passed o rlshieous Jaw
making the re-warrizge of Mindo widows legal. Yon
have heard, sister, that wany Hindw wilows have
married again within the present generation, and Iive
in wedded joy and vitue.  Let yonr son wed his
chosen: the Great Dispenser of mercies will Dless
the union of the inuwoeent and the pore!”

“The Drahmacharin gpenks well, my danehier,” said
the Gurun.  “Co amd do his bidding. The  world
may lalk st Dikes; the thue = alwost anie when
you and T might ilistexard suel idle tall bo yaur
duL} to your son and to poor Sudha; the God of
mercies wishies nat that 11is davghiters on ‘et should
suffer needless woe when He Hinsell opens ot to
them the puth of consolation und of joy.”

“1 feel refreshed, futher, by youwr consoling words,
and what the Bradenachavin has said. Trust me, a
mother will know how 1o do her duty strencthened
by sucl loly counsel, I have not long to live, amd
my last prayers shall be for the lappiuess of my
Sarat and Sudha in their wedded life:™
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11
A TERRITORIAL HOUSE

A cLorp hangs over the fair town of Burdwan.  The
Bajo of the oreat Durdwan estate, the representative
of one of the vrentest territorial houses in Bengal, 18
lying on his death-bed, and leaves no heiro In the
bazaar and n the eourl-honse, in secret chambors
aud in lavge conclaves, one question  agitates all
wen’s inds—Whe will be the next Raja whom the
Raju's  wife shall adopt as her son  after  his
deatle 27 Wil the Rajw's mnther  comntenanve  snch
adoption ?

Suel uestions Jdisturh the minds of the peeple of
Tudin whenever a great territorial lovd dies without
leaving an Lieir, By wn anclent eustony, sanetioned by
those explicit laws of the Hindus whielh have pre-
vatled for over two thousul years, the widow of a
deeensed i cane adept an heir, if there be no son
lefe Ty hitn,  The son so wdopted 15 the valid heir in
the eve of custom and of law; be s taken into the
family of the adoptive woother - he s trained in the
traditions of the honse—and inherits 2l its posses-
stong, Dy thig eonveniont urangouent wany an
ancient lne has been perpetaated through centaries,
and, what is sull more fmportant, much trouble and
Jitigation  and  Dloowdshed have  been  prevented.
The tamily vepresents in Dulia, as it did 1o ancient
Ronw, the wuit hr oseciety. The bead of the house
descends to g prave, it may be without a son, but
he is consoled in iz dying moemeunts by the thought
that the house survives under @ new head whom
he has adopted, or whom  his widow wmay adopt.
Religion ttself sanctions (i useful custony, for the
manes of him whoe «ies without an lieir, natural or
adopted, receives no offerings, and goes cheerless and
joyless into the next world
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The British Govermnent has wisely sanctioned this
ancient customn of the Hindus, One zelf-willed ruler
of India irmored the custom of adoption in the case
of ruling prim'("‘ in order Lo anunex to the British
Frpire the States they left without heirs.  And this
deliberate m]mtu e owas Lhe chief eause of the great
Mutiny of 1857, Alter that terrible catustrophe, the
Queen of Enuland assnmed the direct government of
India, and l;y her Proclamalion of 1858 assured to all
ruling princes and «defs their ancient ad customary
right Cof adoprion to perpetuate their houses,

The Tajax of Durdwan hal vepeatedly exercised
this right of adoption on fuilure of Issue, and thus it
was no new gueation which agitated the minds of
the citizeus of Burdwan ovee wore when the yvoung
Laja lay on Lis death-hed without an heir,

One  afternoon there was o consultation on this
gubjeet, in u quict chimber, smong three of the fore-
most men in the town,

The Comndssione of Burdwan was o high official
who presided over the wdministration ol Burdwan
and five ofher districts, containing a pepulation of
gight or ten millions.  Living in Durdwan, he made
an aunual visitation of the nLhm' (llsl.nota, and was
responsible for their proper and peacelul administra-
tion, e kept in elose touch with all, and every
impartant guestion came up to him for dmhlon i the
piles of official correspondence which daily engaged
his attention. Awl heing in immediate touch with
the central Governnwnt in Caleutta, he pssed on the
orders and inatrnctions of the Govermuienl to  Dhis
several distriets, and was careful Lo see that they were
carried out.  Worried by the unending work of a
busy day, he eante down 1o s drawing-room, late in
the LfLeluoon, to sec his guests who came by appoint-
ment, and to discuss the question of the Burdwan
estate over afternonn tea

The chiel of the pair was Ban Bihari, the ablest
and  strongest man among the wany relations  and
connections of the Raja’s family. Ban Bihar was a
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character.  Noue du the district sab on his saddle
with fivmer grace, none pursied the wild game with
keener joy, none drove his four-in-hawd over perilous
paths and wder warvow arches withh truer skill, A
sportstuan by mstinet, he shovne equally at dinners
and in the ball-ronnn, and the BEuropean ladies  of
the  stations applanded the inborne digoity of  this
accomplished Kshatriva, To these social virtues he
added an aptibnde for work wud a0 eapacity for
ofiicial business which amazed veterun officials, and
whiclh mwarvked himo out, as the rising man in the vasg
honsohold of the Durdwan Raj. e had  already
secured an nnportand pesition in the management of
the estate, wnd no olficinl decision relating to  the
estate waz held perfeet withont consulting Bag Bilari.

His fellow was o sqoied, thoughtind, retiring man,
weak in physigne e prematurely  grey. Satya
Charan wag the soundest kowyer in Durdway, and one
of the best in Dengal. e spoke little, except in
reply to aquestions, and then thoughtfully, and with
o slow  comiciation. He was uot o socicty man,
scoreely Hrured o mectings aud entertainments, and
Biveld admest entirely 1 Lils own worl,  Tub in that
work  he bad wo saperior and few equals. The
Liguest aflicial= of the stution scarcely veutured on
any action 1 matters of Luw withont his advice, and
the  highest legsl authorvities 1 Bewgul knew  and
respected Satya Charan.

After the servanis had remwoved the tea things,
conversalion bevan, '

“We oare Inoa wice fix again' bewan the Com-
missioner, “and the Burdwan Raj will pass through
sume eventfal days, 1 Touey "

“Ay, sir, so it seews” apswered  Ban Bilari,
“The whole history of the Raj has heen eventful—
like a rumnnee.”

“Ho it has indeed ! Tuois a history of over two
Lundred years, is it not 2"

“¥Yes. The great Alu Ral came from the unjab,
seltled down in Burdwan, and founded this Louse in
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1657, exactly a hundred ycars beluie Olive woun the
batite of Plassey.  Dub it was Abn Rad's great-grand-
son, Krishna Lam, who added vastly to Hw rw,ta,tr, ani
obtained Lelters Patent fromi the  Great Moghul® of
Delli.  And you know the story of the relellion of his
time, beumse it s ermneeted with Vietish hastory.”

“Nob quite, ey fiend. We are nwre faniliar with
our daily correspondence han ceven with our own
Listory of [ndia”

“Why, it was oue Sulla Singh wlio wised the
standard of rehellion and slow Krishua Ram in battlé,
Tt was during this rebellion that the Dritish were
permilted Lo Tortify heir factory in Calentia. And
the story of thie rebel omds in oo yonuwee, for they
say that he was fascinated by the beauty of Krishoa
Ram’s d:mghtu' and attempled to force her to his
erubraces, Dt the K%lntnw airl shraul from her
father’s eneiny, and stalibed bl on the spot )™

“That mudeed wonkd make o wost interesting novel !
Why dim't yow write d story abont it, Ban Bihaei 77

“Writing is nob exactly ey line, sin” replicd Bun
Bihar, with a smile, *1 leave that to others maore
skilful in the art”

“And you are vichl,  Yon are a bora worker, and
nob u writer, aud there s work enongh for you at the
present moment. Bt tell me what became of this
Taj after Kuishna Bam aml SBabha Siogh uad both
disappeared from the scene o7
Toale was Krishna Rands grandson, Kicti Chand, who
was the real architeet of the erent hose. He annexed
large slices of terrilory in the wrth and cast ; and if
all they say be troe, the old Hajn of Vishnupay in his
jungle fort in the west lad o bad thoe of i ton, But
Kirti Chand stood Tor hig conntry as well as for lis
awn house, aud he helped the Moslem miter of Bengal
in wany mn enuagenent with the Malvacta invaders.
When Kirti Clund died in 1740, Burdwan was a ready
the first honse jn Lengal”

“ And then 7

“ To nwke o long story shor)” vesumed Ban Biluad,
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<t was Tej Chamd, U tind 1o sueeession from Kirti
Chand, who coue lo power when the Dritish had
hecome virtual masters of Bengal.  And poor Tej
Chanel founed the Hevenue Colloctors of  Warren
Hustines wore formidable than his ancestors had found
the hordes of Maheattas! You kuow the story of
Warren Mastines and his polting the territorial {ords
uf I;ng.ll in prison fy defanlt of puvetual payment?”

CAy, a4y Warren Upstings had a hard time of it
hlmm:li, oo he was Jand on Jandlords. DBut his
succeessor, Lord Cornwallis, wade s more benevolent
Covernor-Ceneral, aud reforoed the adoinistration.”

“And Lord Cornwallis saved the old houses of
Bengal by muking o Permnuent Settlement of the land
revenues i 1785 Now all teerease fron the produee
of thy goi) aovs Lo the peaple, sl Dengal is Lhe most
prosperons atneng ull the provinees of hrba”

The Commizgioner smiled,  “O0 course you land-
Tords Tike Uhis Pennawent Scbtlement of 177935 It woe
look at it frow o Glferent point of view. Don’t you
think s=uch w permanent hmit to the Government
demand stops a sonree of {he public reverue, and is
therefore o winton  sacerilice of  the  Covernment's
richts 2 Pralably vor, s o indlord, cannet see it in
this light. Dot what does o lawyer fike Satva Charan

Lhink 7

Satys Charan had been a silent listener all this
time ) and whon the Comuissioner asked his opinion,
be opened bis Bips for the first time, and guretly
answored @ 2 The Government, siv, ig for the good of
the peaple, awl can lave uo righis inconsistent witlt
the good of thie people”

“Goranted.  But don't you iink i the iuterests of
the people it is wise to allow a steady increase in the
pablic revenne with the tnerease of endtivation 27

“No, air, not in India. e fiwdia our we'i\'lng and
other industries have declined, var trade is IIIO“:[.].} m
the hands of Vuropean merchants, our mines are
worked mainly Ly Fweopean  capitalists, aud  the
produce of the soll iz virtwally the sole remaining
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means of the palion's snbsistence. Four-fifths of the
population of India Tive on the produce of the sail.
Place o permanent Iimit to the Governent demand
en that produce, and the peeple can look forward to
some inerease in e one vemaining source of their
weallll,  You have doue so in Dengal, and Benpal
is eomparatively prosperons. You have nol done so
in Madras and Duomnlay and Novthern Tndia, and
those provinces ave in a slate of clionie poverty.”

“How do you make that ont, Satya Charan ¢7 usked
the Comntissioner.

“The history of famines mukes it out,” replied the
lawyer.  “Tn Termanontly Scttled Deugal we have
Lad few famines, and there has been none within a
hundred years attended with oss of life.  Iw the other
provinees fauniuwes are frequent, and the loss evormons.
Five millions of people perished in Madrag in the
famine of 18777

“Put T dew't see how a lmitation of the Govern-
ment demand in Bengal helps the peaple. It helps
Iandlords like my friend Ban Bilwr, and they hord
their inereasing rents, ov spend it unwisely,  But how
are the people senerally benclited 7

“The landlords of DBengal, gir, gt very little of
the increase of the produce; 1t 1s the people generally
who get most of if, and thrive on it Even the
middie and iower classes of people in Tengal invest
their savings iu land; all rofain a portlon of the iu-
creasing. profits.  The benevolent act of Lord Corn-
wallis is far-reaching, and sceures ihe lappiness of
the million in Bengal, not ol the few,  The greatest
Vicetoys we have ever had were Lovd Canniug and
Lord Tawrcnce: aml both of thewn advovated a
Permanent Settloment of the land revenue In all
provinees of India. L[ that had been effected, you
would not have heard of famimes so often”

STo a cerfain extent you ay he richt, Satya
Charan. 1 do not know the civemnstances of the
ditferent elasses of the people as you do, but T am
willing to accept your stalement thai all classes,

]



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:28:03

210 THE LAKE OF PALMS

from the highest to the lowest, share among them the
increaging profits from lthe soil. But iz there any
reasent why the Government should not also receive
its share in the inwease?  You have said yourself
thul the Government is for the good of the people,
and represents the people. What the Government
would cet would be used for ihe wood of the people,
would How back to the people in one f.orm or anolher,
arid 30 fructly theie trude and ndustries,”

“ U 11[()rt11n'1tv1\ sir, this does nol happen in India.
A smn reckoned at melt\ willivus  of -English
money, and egual Lo hall of the neid revenues of
Tudin, is remitled avnuwally from Tndia to lingland
without a direct equivalent,  One hall of what we
pry s tuxes goes out of the eoundry, and does not
come back to the people. Noo country on eartly
suffors like this at the present duy; and no eountry
o earth eould bLear sucle an annnal dran without
inereasiog  unpoverislupent  and  repeated  famines,
You denounes ancient Rome for unpoverishing Gaul
and Eevpt, Sieily and Palestine, to envich herself.  You
denounce Spain for robbing the Now World and the
Netherlonds to amass wenlth. Enoland seareely per-
ccives that she is following the suue practiee in India,
arud that the oold she witlelraws will do her no more
good than it did wonetent Rome or mederns Spain, while
it fg converting Indin into a laud of poverty and fanines,
Trardon me, siv, for stating iy (memm but the matter
is serions for Lotk pavties alike.”

“You have spoken  your view lonestly, Satya
Charan, awel T sdinive you for it You do not expect
me Lo oageee with yon, bt jn smace respects you may
be right. T have mysell always advoeated cconomy,
uel do nol ke the sunual diatn from Inedia. But
let us turn to our business; Dau Bilsr: was telling
ns something abomt the times of Raja Tej Chand,
when Lonl Cornwallis made a Pevimanent Setilement
of the land revenues of Dengal”

“Yes, sir, and I have little to add.  On the death
of Tej Chand in 1832 o pretender appeared, and
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there was a sensational law-suit, wore interesting
than the late Tichborne ease in Ingland. But the
pretender failed, and the adopted son, Mahtab Chand,
succeeded.  How ably he performed s duties as a
great landlord of w great estate, how loyally lie helped
fhe Dritish Jovernment, during the Soutal rebellion of
1855 and the Sepoy Mutiny of 1837, and how at last
he was honoured by the Government with a seat in
the Vieerey's Counnell in 186+4-—all this yuu know.
And when hig Tong and distingwished carser elogad,
hi wag steceeded ln the present Raja, alas! so U]lll\f_’
his predecessor. 1)1!1‘11]"’ his short tenure of power, he
has wantouly wasted his powers until e now lies on
his death-bed at an carly age—the vietim of his vices’

“Tt 1s sad indeed, Ban Biharl, and we a1l regret it
The Dritish Government desives to see the great land-
lords of Bengal oy wise and good as was Malitals
Chand, and swe wish that the Doy who will now e

dn]m,d may lLave proper trainiug during his early
years. Mave you any iden who is to be adopled 77
And the Connunissioner fixed his keen, searching glance
on Ban Bihari.

But the placid and inscrutable face of the Lhandsome
Kshatriyn told no tale,  He only veplied: “That
depends on the young Lanee's wishes, or rather on
the wishes of the Dowager Rauce pmlmps She las
& will of her own, wrd Lier daughter-in-law naturally

bows to her opinion.”

“And iz the Dowager Ranee likely o make a good
gelection 27 ’

“1 believe so, sir.  Bhe is « high-minded lady,
worthy of her late reveral husband, Alahtab Chand.
She knew me as a Doy, when [ was but o dependant
oit the family, and ghe always treated me with kind-
nese. And even if hev regard for me mg w somewhat
alter in course of time, [ shall never be anilty of an
undutiful ael, and no word of disrespect towards her
shall escape my lips.”

“That 18 enly what T expect of one like you, Ban
Bihari, But lob us come to the point abt onee. You
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have a fine handsome boy, as quick and intelligent ag
any in Burdwanr,  You are of the same ecasto and clan
with the prescut Rajo, and romour has il that the
Ranee niny cnst her eves on your boy and adopt L
as her sim. He wonld still he educated and traived
wnder your eyes, and Hve to be as great a lord In the
conntry as the late Mahtaly Chand.  Is there anything
very improbable in the surmise 7' Aud the Commis-
sioner again fixed his eyes on hig visitor

But Ban Bihai's face was inscratable as betore,
and betraved no thought=.  “ 1 seavealy think, " said be,
“the Dowager Lanee will view my son with favour,
She might even oppose the adoption e the law court,
if the young Ranee consentod towlopt my hoy.”

“But eannot meney smooth the way 2 The vaulis
al the RHaj family are full of gobl, [ hear, and surely
the Dowacer Ravee may rowand Ler favonrite boys 1f
she has any, with nwney, and perit your son to be
adopted.”

“The Dowager Bavce 1s a0 noble-minded lady, and
cousiders woney as the dust of her feet. 10 all the
gold i the ) vaolts were offeved to her, she wonld
profably give it awsy lo her brother, or some other
relatiom.  She i o plens old lady, and veeds no gold ;
money Las no influence with hee”

The conversation cantinned for an honr Tonger, but
nothing  was  settled. AN Burdwan  awaited  with
breathless  swspense the adoption of a4 boy by the
voung Lance, and the chancos of all the available
boys were diseussed in sceret chanbers and in the
dark offices of lawyers.  The whole town wag divided
i their Liopes and expectalions inte two parties, and
both awaited the mementous decision of the young
Laner. )

The Commnissioner, too, awaited that decision,  “ Bat
whoever is selecled)” he said (o Ban Bihat and Satya
Charan as they parted that eveninge, “we will take
good care that he receives a proper Laining for Lis
dulieg in life. The Dritish Government manages a
inor’s estate till he cowes of age, and the Govern-
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ment will see that the minor receives a proper educa-
tion, so that he may enter upon Lis responsible duties
with all the qualifications required in a preat territorial
lopd.”

1V
AN EVENING ENTERTAINMENT

Takine his leave of the Cowndssioner, Dan o Bilian
drove to the house of Jagat Kisor, who had asked him
and a few friends to an evening entertainnment.  Jdagat
Kiwor had retirued from Parr oan wlteved man, He
was greally improved in health, and felt hoth younger
apd- stronger. Iis aunts awd beothers and many
relations still Hved 1w his vast ancestral house, ot
Jagat, Kizonr himself now lived with Qis wife oo sl
garden honse inan opew part of the town, His doctor
at Ranigin] had advised this, wod he had theaght it
wige Lo follow the advice.

A great change had eome over the rclations of
Jamat Kisor aud his wite,  Ilis hend haed been inoved
by her patient care and atteution Jduring the months
of Tis illiess, wnd he was drawn nearer to that duteous
and devoled woman  than he had ever been befere,
e had seen her sitting by bis hedside v the longe
evenings, preparing lcht anilk dishes for Lim, and
speaking o liv i gentle, Toving whispers until he
fell asleep, her hand still hobbing his. Ile Lad seen
her, when he awoke at night, still watching his nightly
rest, or cmling lierself up i a corner of the bed to
have a few hours’ repose.  And in the morning she
was il feeding and nursing hiw, and looking after
hig needs and comforts before she thought of her own,
A great yemrning arose in the heart of the hushand,
and a tender love for the young wife who was so
devoted and frme.
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And now, as a young woman of twenty, she liad
become mistress of the little house wheve they dwelt
together, Ile saw ler often, consulted her in all his
affeirs, and deliphted to hear her loving talk through
the long winter cvenings.  And they came to know
each other ay they had pever done before, and their
hemts  were dreawn together.  [6 s thus that leve
sprines in Indin after the marrjave, when the young
bride blooms inte womanhoud and hecomes the mistress
of the household, and when to all the devotion of a
dutiful girl she addy the more tewder and deeper love
of & woman. The love so born lasts through lite.
The wife never forgets the duty she Iearnt in her
tender  years  towards her lord, and the husband
chierislies lrer who came 4o him ag w gir], whose life he
shaped to his until she bloomed, a loving woman, in
his arns.

Xulee was surrounded by many ladies who“had
come to congratulale hev on her happy pilgrimaoe
when Jagal Kisovr was reeeiving Lis august friends
in the outer apartments. To Dan Bihari, a man of
rising influence and pewer, he gave a cordial and
respectiul  weleenue ;. and to o all other friends whe
droppedd in, ome after  avother, Jagat was equally
courteons aud hospitalile

Tl somnnd of music aml song rose 1o the well-hghted
and spacions roont when he salt by Ban Biharl in a
coruer, and spuke to hiim with cordial greetings.

“L am glad mdeed, Lala Sahib” (it was Ly that
title that Ban DBihari was generally addressed by his
friends), “to have the pleasure of seeing you again,
When T left Burdwan T searcely hoped to come back
alive,”

“Nay, the pleasure is ours, Jagat Kisor, to see you
so well agnin. Bul you are scarcely forty yet, and
have a great many yers to hve, we hope.  Change
and travel Luve done you yood, and you lovk a younger
man now than before”

“Yes, Lala Sahib, the trip lias done me geod. 1
am surc our ancient sages meant something more
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than the performance of a religious duty when they
recommended pilgrimagzes to a people who otherwise
seldom left their homnes. 1t wmeans change and travel,
and the sceing of now sights, and it tes tares our health
and adds to our life.”

“1 am sure of that. TBut T hear your venerable
mother has dectded o remain 1n Purt”

“ Ay, and we miss her every day. Tut it is hetter,
T think, that she shonld spend her lnst years in quiet
and peace, for the care of o laree hauschold was already
telling on her health,  She will Tive longer and hdpp]@
at T’uli and we shiall coustantly hear from her.”

“ Ay, that is s, And 1 understand your good Tady
too has enjoyed this pilgrimage.  Dat where did she
pick up that Llooming 1Tighland girl whom she has
broaght with her? She ig o ]:(11111 oirl, 1s she not?
But she has the fair face of @ well-hom TTnulu aaul T
am not sure your good luly could have pl(,l\o[l ont o
sweeter givl from any casto o wait upon ler.”

“Yes, she is « voung Tanrt woman, and eame with
my wife from Bankum.  Awd she has a history of her
own, She Is o deserbed and forlomm woman, who has
come in quest of her forgetfnl swiint”

“Indeed? And who may he the heartless swain
who forgot so sweel o sheplierdess 27

“That is precisely what T wanted to tell yom, Lala
Sahib, We have fli~t wovered that it ig Madhue D,
a gardener in the Bay Lowse, who ix the faithless juan,
And you niust exert your hnmmll influenee to make
your vageal take back bis ride.”

“[attle inthienee 15 needed, T own sure D That fellow
Madhu will be a lappy men when be mects his wite
again.  And now I remember he has always been
aﬂuuf‘ of woing to Bankura to fetell the little wife he
loft at home.  But you know these aloriginel people;
they are carcless vagubowds, and the utbractions of
the liquor-ghop are stmngm' with them, T am afraid,
than those of o wife far away.”

“ Ay, and in thal matter too we have pledged our
word to the Lride. The man must be looked after,
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and wust not waste his wages in drinking, when he
has a wife to support.”

“I Lhink we ight safely leave that to the young
wife herself, '\Lmy a sweet young face, I ean tell
you, eonceals o strong and determined wdl, and many
& delicate little land rales a big bwly loon of a
husband with a vod of iron, and makes him ery for
mercy | | oane no jadue of faces, Jagat Kisor, if the
litkle Bawrt woman does not prove to he a keen assertor
of woman’s vights in her own houschold, She has
come all the way from Bankiwra to cateh ler erring
husband, aud havine eaught hitn she will kuow how £
deal with him.  Heaven help Madbn Bauari if he is
seert in the liguor-shop again!”

“And now, Lala Suhily ! have only to thank you
for your kinvlness in taking uy friend, Tlemw Chaudra,
as an agent wder the Ba estate. TTe is an hovest
and worthy hut a vetiving tan, and during o stay of
six mouthis or more in Caleutta eonld {ind ue suitable
work,  You have helpeid Lim, and pliced yvour trust
in bim, and TTem will net Le undeserving of the Lrust,
for T know him well”

“It is T who have Lo thank you, Jacat Kisor, for
recommmending sueh o worthy man to we. T ha\-'e
done some work in the [ estate, and have some
slill in judging men, wd 1 doult i ever T made a
happier selection than in this Hew Chandva. Why,
the whole of the Parpana, which was in disorder, is
quiel under hig wanagement; and bhe temangs have
move [aith in his spolun word tian in bouds sealad
by ihe geal of the estate. 1 often think the landlords
and their men ave to bliune for all disturbauces in
their estates ; there is not o quister and o more loyal
race of cultivators ob carth thag the Ludian peasants
if they are teated with kindness and justice.”

“Amd yon will find v oman more kind or just,
though you seavch fur and side, than this new agent,
His Louse i the Lake of Palus i is now like a Court
of Justice; he settles all differences wnong  the
peasantry ; “and few of your tenants in that Pergana
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have nesd to go to law, Hent's wife also is well
known to us, for there is no sweeler or more sensible
woman in the eountry.  Often, when foolish tenants
arve fichting aboul a hoandiry or a pastare-field, she
sends for their wives ad speaics o them as she alone
can do, wiul the dispute is setiled ofizhand, while the
stupid loung wonder whit they weve figliting about.”

“They arve indeed a2 worthy couple ;) long may they
enjoy the eonfldence of the Durdwan Raja’s olfieials |
But that vemiuds me of Hen's young [riend, your
besther-in-law, Sarat. What have you dene with
liimn 77

“Why, he went with us Lo Puarl; and a Tribuatary
Raja of Oriss, who mel us at Balasore, took a great
fancy to him, and has taken him o his State. He iy
an energetic young wan, aud Jdebivhls o vew seenes
and mew work, They say he has already removed
roany antses, mul vastly improved the [Raji's adiinis-
tration,  He visits every il and valley 1 the Slaie;
loves Lo rvam throngh juncles and will solilavy pusses ;
and there 2 pot o willd Timnter or a0 halbavage chief
in the Swic who Jdoes not love him as o comvade,
confide in him as o friend, and trust bim as an
administrator.”

*That sirely speaks well of Sarai! We want weun
of energy and clinaeter who have the courage o open
oub new walks in Tife.  Dularve yon snre, Jast Kisor,
that it is the chavn of 4 wild Hie thal has ]\: oWy
Sarat frome his old houe and iviends, .Lml the
company of your woed lady, his sister? [T vinnour
gpeaks  trudy, surely there s a love adlay it the
boltom, apd all Sarat’s winderines the truit ol dis-
appoiuted love”

“Ha! And have you beard of that, Lala Sahib?
I sometimes wonder where you gel your informatiog,
anid the power of your memory 17

“You see, friend, my position 1 uot free front pesil,
and there are many among wmy courteous and siniling
friends who wonld uwot be sorry to see Ban Thhan
down to-morrow: So 1 have need to keep my cyes
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auwd ears open, and many a story comes to e fromn
sources which you can Jittle guess”

“Ttimmst be so, Well, wi ith regard to wmy brother-
in law, it is true he fell in love w1th a young girl in
Caleutta, aud that girl is the sister of Hew's wife,
Dut shie i1s & widow, and oar custom forbids a widow
narrying aain.”’

“Bot surely Thindn widows have married in our
days.  The greatest Pandits say that it is sanctioned
by onr saered Seriptores, and parents of child-widows
have nol seldom acted on suel sauctlon. 4f Sarat
is bent upon the marviage, why not let him have
his way 7 Tt would Be o pity 1o see o yourg man's life
wasted for ever through o sentimental disappointment.”

“You speal like o reforner, Lala Sahib

“No, I spealc like a num of the warld, Jagat Kisor,
Nowan hax a higher vegard for cur saceed ‘\(’rlptures
cthan [, bat they were meant Lo guide and ust to
enchain us,  And in theso days, when all the world
i¢ woving ouwards, we must move foo,  Trust me,
Jogat Kisor, we Hindng are a praclieal uvatini in spite
of all that has been said asaingt us. We are not
tnert, bt sidently and  eantionsly progressive; and
few nations on earth have daved to remodel their
custorng acvenling to the ueeds of these modern
Sinmes as we have done, sinee the time of Tam Mohan
wy.  We are DProgressive (mnsuvnlws if I may
coin a phrage, in social matters.”

“All that you suy is true, Tala Sahib; but many
whose opluions are entitled Lo respect still look with
disfavorry an the murringe of widows.”

“Who objects 1o Savals choice? Ts it your
mother 27

“ N, oshe does uot eoncern Lierself any more In
egtthly matters,  ler hewrt awd soul are devoted
to the worship of Gal in {be sacred shrine of
Jagannath.”

“Then is it Sarat’s mother who objects 2"

“Yes; ib was my wmather-in-Taw who came down
from Benares and broke off the engagement, But
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she saw the sulfering she had cansed, and her dear
old heart relented. She took the advice of holy men,
and she has now sent her special mandate to us that
the marriage should take place immediately, aud that
her son should take his bnide to Bopares to receive
her blessing—for the old lady has left Culcutta and
returned to Denares.”

“Where iz the objection then? It is yowr good
lady who eobjects to her brother’s aceepting the hand
of a widow ? 1 am mueh mistaken in your kind and
gentle wife if she can wisli to sea her brother a dis-
afpointed and wretehed man all his life”

“No; wmy wife hag no opinion save her wother’s.
And meek and gentle ay she is, she 1s willing to face
all obloquy to see her Dbrother happy. Huat my
conrage fails me, and 1 hesitate”

“Fle, my friend! Be a man, Joagat Kisor, aud
swe€p away all thoze idle fears which the ladies
themselves have dared to conquer. 1 have seen
Sarat, and am anysed a pretty good judge of men; he
is meavt to be a worker among uz, and a (aithiul
servant of his country--aot to waste his young years
over a needless disappointment.  Give me yonr hand
aud your eonsent, Jagat Kisor, and T will wire to
Balasore to-night, and the Tributary Daja, whom I
kunow well, will pirt with his younyg [viend for wy
salee. I tnuelr mistake an avdent young man's feel-
ings if Sarut is not in Doredwan within two days of
my message, or 48 soon as steqmer awd railbway can
bring hiny here frum Balasore.”

“Your advice is worthy of you, Lala Sahih, and
encourages a wenk, tinid wan like me. You have
boldly stepped ou your wiuy to greatness, and T am
much mistalen if a higher position i vot in store for
you yet. I shall live to see the day when your boy
18 Raja of Burdwan, and yvourself decorated with the
title of Raja by the British Government. T accept
your advice, and here iz the hand of a humble friend
who will always be true and grateful to you,”
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v
THE RETURNED PRODIGAL

Tur voiee of wong is hushed, for the guests are going,
and now the llghl.r, i the roception-hall are ex-
tinguished.  Japat Kisor sits by his wife in the inuer
apartinents spealking v whispers of  the  proposed
message to Sarat, and gengle Kalee is uestling closer
to hier husband’s bosom i the aratitwle of her heart.
Her eyes swin with tears s she thinks of her diar
banished lrother rvetwnine to o life of Jove and
oladuess, of the poor heveaved Sudha Blooming nto
wjoyous and loving wile, of o happy lowsehnld filled
with every bliss which Heaven can bestow on carth,
A wowan’s fmey will wionder far, and Kalees wicked
Lttle heart conjures mp the cherub fuces of® her
brother’s wmborn babies, lisping the nawe of their
aunt, and eovering her with kisses and with duost,
Hielu, too, appears on the nuaginary seene, but a
shade of sadness comes over the deeminer as  the
thonght of Bindu brings to her mind poor departed
U The three had  grown up  from  infancy
togethor, and the menwry of Unin way still green in
the Learts of her sarvivine [ricnds,

The windniglt hone Tued passed, the light flickered
in the lamp, and the hushaud aud wife were still
whispering to cach other thelr thoughts of joy or of sad-
ness, whuenr o gentle knock was he ard at the outer door.
dagat Kisor listened, and the kuock was ropeated,

“Who can it be al this late hour /" said Jagat
“The serviuts have oll gone to bede | owill go and
apen the door”  And he walked out, Lis wile f0110w~
ing him on tiptee, drawn on by a vague and un-
known hope

A strmger eame o Jagat dd not recognise him
in the dim light.  Kalee h'.(,pp(_‘.(i back into the next
rooty, and watched the slranger from her place of
concealment.
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“Who are you, sir?” asked Jagat ; “and what is it
that you seck at this late hour of the nighg?”

“I was & fricud of yows, Jawal Kisor, al one time,
thourlh I am now searcely worthy of the nane”
veplied the stranger.  “lor the sake of onr old
friendship T seek a miglt's shelter, and will then
proceed o iny jonraney,”

The velce conll not be ndstalen,  Jauat started
when lie saw the groat and powertal squire Dhanan-
jay In this plicht.  His Tace was hagunrd, his eyes
wove sunk, hig hair wag dishevelled aod unlemph and
fell on his forchead, and o shadow as of deoth dwelt
on his countenaee. A Teeling of aversion seized
Jagal as he thaught of this nan's history and of Uma.
Bot inborn emotesy conspuered the feeling, and he
spoke kindly.

“Why, Dhananjay, it 1s o long time since we muot.
And have yon heen reduced to this state? You
were one of the greasost awl the hest in this land a
few short months ago, and there was 1o wan in the
town, wlatever s rank micht be, who would uot
court a visit from you as an honour: Has it eome
{0 this, thiat you are now a lhoweless wanderer? Dt
you have large ostates, and o palatial residenee at
Dhanpur; who looks after then, and why are you
wandering about flug 77

“My futher’s falthinl ananager still looks after the
estates, whiclh will descend to wy nephews ; they wre
not for such as we. 1 bave giuned deeply, and have
suffered heavily; 1 seele for rest, and tind none on
carth, A fow friends T had in wy earlier days, and
your wife was one ol the centlest and traest of them.
She was more than a sister to my wife who s now
in Heaven, and she met we often when T visited the
Lake of Palivs,  In v gentleness amd love, she
may perhaps Dless e vet with a word of kndoess
to-night, as T come to her a guest. L depart to-
morrow, and T shail not trouble Ler again”

Kalee could hear no wore.  With cyes which
streamed wnder Lier veil she stepped into the roow,
and, taking Dhananjay by the hand, as she had often



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:28:03

222 THE LAKE OF PALMS

done in past years, led him to a seat in the inner
apartments.  Then she spoke in whispers to her
hushand,

“The shade of wy dear Uma must unol see her
hushand  returning  from this heuse unhonoured.
Whutever way have beewt lus life, Le was still my
Uma's husband.  8Sit by himy and console him, and I
will prepare some refreshment for him quickly, for T
cav see he noeds it pnch.”

Kalee went into the kitehen, and Jagat sat. by his
guest, who told his sad tale which the reader knows
alreary.

“lb is not the loss of wealth,” he added, *that
grieves me; for, thouglt T have lost heavily in moeney,
wy estates remain, Nor is it ke loss of friends; for
though the Lest among them now peint the finger of
scorn at me, and meuliot Iy uane in W’hlbpel._, I
could bear even that in wmy solitude, Dnt there is
that wishin me which turns my life into torture: it
is the undymg thonght that o woman, pure and true
as wWas ever born loved me and truabe(l e, aud I
have brought her to death by the slowest and 1nost
eruel  tortures!  Her pale, bloodless  countenance
hiaunts me by day amd night, and in my dreamns T
see o wlhile face with lixed, open eyes floating down
the midnight stream, and [ awake with a shriek
amed a start! The guilt of wueder is on me; 1t turns
me mad. I cannol bear this long i

“You must pull yourself touether, Dhananjay.
You have stnued deeply, for our lmlv Ser iptures say
that where women are made to gricve and Lo suller, the
fanuly perishes by the weath of Heaven,  But there is
ne #in, however deep, which cannot be explated, and
your expiction hus been terrible and long.  Heaven
may yet give you peace H you scek His grace”

Dhananjay scarcely listened tw these words, but
continued speaking to hinself rather than to his bost :
“Onee T wag in the Take of PPalms in her father’s
howse, and 16 was a wmoonlight night.  And when the
whole village slepl, she aud I went out for a walk
in the moonlight, and sat beside the silent lake and
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looked on the waters. And onr hearts beat in unisen
ag she rosted her trusting Dbosomn on mine, and T
lifted her moon-lit face and kissed Ler lips. T lovked
up to the skies, and called Heaven to witness that 1
would love that dear, trusting girl to the cnd of my
life. Methinks | see thal mwoon-lit fuee YOL—lemu
paler, but still the same; and she points with her
pale, white finger to the starry skies. For I Luu]\ an
cath, and wu a porjured man in the eye of Heaven,

“Do not call up these memories—they will turn
yor mad."”

“Onee she canw from her father’s house to
Dhanpur when T was lymy 10 And the doctor who
attended wme locked grave, aud spoke In whispers, and
my mother often went out of the reomn to shed tears,
for she would not alarmn me with her fers. Bat
Uma’s young heart was {ull of hope, and she sat by
me night amd day, and said to e in soft whispers
that God would not take me from her, 411 T caught a
ray.of hope from Der, sl crew stronger by her love.
The scene comes back to ny mind, and 1 see the
putiont, tireless wite still 511.1,1110' at the bedside of her
husband in that hushed and dovkened chamber. The
hushand was saved—to kil his wife”

“In the name of Heaven, Dhananjay, do uot
on like that!”

“Last seene of all was that terrible one in Caleutta,
I saw a poor faint wonan, shivering in the eold by
the roadside tree, when a carringe rolled by, T saw
the light of the Tamp tlaslh npon her face, and ber
eyes were turnod on e o stlenk supplication, but her
lips mever opened. The carriage swept by, leaving
her in darkness. A funous actress of Caloutta, filthy
as she was faiv, was soated by me in the carriage;
my wronged wife stool cold and abandoued in the
streets, and perished.”

Kalee had heen walting half an hour with svine
refreshments, listening to these ravings till her heart
almost burst, She threw Dback her wveil, forgot her
uswad sifence, and spoke 1 a voloe guiverine with
agitation :

L0
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“And that wronged woman demands your expia-
tion now 1o o lfe of penance and virtue, Uma in
Heaven will forgive you if you respect hier memory,
an 1 live ws she would have wished vou to live”

Dhananjay was startled by lier enruest tone and
vOLee, and woke from his ravingg,  “Do you think
so, sister Kalee 77 he asled in a soft, hushed, genile
voice. " Do you think she who is now in Heaven will
forgive me

“That she wdl” replied Kalee, bursting into tears,
“if you live to be 2 good and a true wan. God
knows, U suffered  deeply in life, but 1 knew uer
well, and prowd as shie was, she never bore a thought
of anger ageinst o Nving sou), least of all against
vou.  Pure, saiofly Uma will foreet her wrongs, and
will Delp vou still) 1F you seck [or her pulidance and
help,”

Galin fell on the tronbled heart of Dhananjiy as
e listened Lo these wonls, and a deep silenee followed,
He followed RWalee Dike o child, took gowe refresh-
ment ab her Diddine, and silently retived to rest.

A stream of tenos relioved his heart ws he Loy down
tor rest, and that night the repentant sinner elept in
peace as he had never slepl sinee Uma had left hiz.

Vi
THE GUEST

Eanty next morning Dhananjay showed Tagat the
Last letter whiclt Uoa Ll left, before she disappeared
so stranzely.,  Joond took I to his wilfe, and she read
it hetween her tears,

Suddenly a faint way of 1 unpo began to dawn on her
mind, < Uma,” she said, “was prond and reserved,
and of a deeply 1L11”1u11~, frame of mind: would she
Tghitly cast away her life like auny other unfortunate
wonen ! The  Brahwmacharvin of  Kalighat  told wmy
nother that Tma wrobaldy lives yet in some sacred
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shrine to forget ler sorrows and devote hersell to
religion: may not the words of the holy man be
true? This leiter speaks of the one hundred and
eight temples near Dnrdwan—is it possible +hat
Dhananjay may yet find his wife living there, and
that the burden of @& great crime may be lifted off
his soul#”

The day was devotel to speailation upon this hope.
in the evening Jugat and his wile took Dhananjay to
the shrines. They had been built by Ruja Mahtab
Chend, and stood i rows, side by stde, lifting their
graceful spires vound the Saeved cumL)ard. Mahtab
Chand often wsed to eome there and prostrate himself
hefore every one of them, U bis lhebs ached, and a
healthy perspiration beaded his Lrow. The Dowager
Ranee still visiled theni, Tor they were maintained
from the funds of the estate, and crowds of pious
worshippers who  came  to Brrdwan poaid visits to
these wonuments of the mwligions zeal of the ruling
family.

Lony and piows was the worship which Jagat and
his wife vendered 1o the buages, and Uhananjay onee
more found relief in tears,  He thonght of his wife’s
last injunction to wipe out the guilt of a wasted life
by religions devotions, and he obeyed the command
ag if it \\'ew a maundate from Tleaven.

Late in evening Kalee visitad the hoeary-lheaded
priest of tlle glmnr% in his bunble eottage. And she
howed before Lim and veceived his blessings,

“Long Lag voar life been spent, father,” she sail,
“in the service of these tmnges, and many are the
pious worshippers whont you have blessed.”

“Ay, daughter, you way say so. It was Raja
Mahtah Cliand who pluwd me in charge of these
edifiees, ant wany a time 1 have led tho venerable
old Raju fram temple to tewple. Te wus a truly
great wan, and our vlers kuwew his worth, and
honomred him, for bng heart was fixed on religion.
Seldom a day papsml in hLis ohl age that he did” not,
conte here for his devolions.  Bat lw i3 wom, and the
young Raja who suceeedad Wi i3 leaving us.”

1)
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“Bub it is not the Raojas only who perform their
worship here, father?” usked Walee.

“ Nuy, nay; the temples of Siva are ever open to
all v.orshippers, high and low, who come with a pions
heart.”

* Amd have yon, father, seen and blessed many who
cune here hulen with sorvow, and songht in religion
the solace which they eonld not find in lltf‘ i

“lndeed, 1 have wet such fromn time to tinme, for
where can the unfortnnaie o for comfort byt to the
bosom of Mahadeva ¢

“Do you call to mind the case of one of them,
young in years and falr in face, who may have come
and spoken o #ad story to yo, and asked for your
shostly belp not many weeks app??

“Many such come. But 1 o remember one young
woman wlhe was of sueh steiking beauly, and so sad
in her face, thot I looked al hol agair w 1l again and
enquited abond her serrows. She was a young widow,
and cried bitterly as iF hev heatt was broken.”

“Tt g uot of her I' enquire, father, but of a married
worman who had leflt her husband, fr_u zhe had suiflered
tleeper altlictions than any widow ever knew. And
1 thouglt she too might lave come to you in her
distress.”

“XNow that you speak to ine, daughter,” sald the
priest, after o pavse, © 1 iliul it was 2 married woman
I am gpealing of, and not a widsw., she had a
widow's Dborderless Sarce, and lLer arms and ankles
amnel neck were bare of ornaments. But when she
raised lier hands to hide her streaming eyes, I saw
the ivon bracelet which n wife wears to the last day of
her ife, and which o widow casts away when she
loses her lond. Ay, ay, that young sullerer must have
been a wife whose hnsband still lived, thongh from her
appeavauce and dress 1 took hor to be o widow.”

“May Bhagaban bless you, father, (v seying these
words, and make the close of your life as happy as
it is lm]y i bid this woman tell you of Lier sufferings ?
Speak, for nuiy ears are eager to listen, and my heart
swells with dawning hope 1”
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“T will speak, daughter, all that I know, but this
woman had no story to tell.”

“Not. that she came from the Lake of Palms or
from Dhaupur ¢"

“8he never said whence she came.”

“Not that she had lelt a life of wretehediess in
Caleuita, alone and friendless ??

“She spoke of no wretchedness except by her tears.”

“Not that she would return to these temples when
Lier hushand came to geck hor /™

- Bhe spoke of no hushband, nor of coming back.”

“And did she not say where she was going, or
where she would be found 27

“8he was going, as wandering  pilgvims  do, 1o
various shrmes on the banks of sacred rivers”

“And do you know nothing wvore of her, father?
Speak, i you ean remembier  anything—any  sign
given, or casual word nttered—{or the hapypiness, the
hope, the lite of her husbind depends on your words.”

“Not o word or asign she gave me, daughter she
came and worshipped anid wept, and she Left the next
morning.”

Kalee eamoe with o throbbing Leait to her husbond,
and told him what Hitle she had learnt. With an
anxious mind Jagal continaed the enquity, and ques-
tioned every temple pricst and menial servant.  TBub
it was fitlle that he learnad. They had all seen
the fair young woman m o widew's deess who had
taken shelter there lor one wichi, and had tlen
proceeded on her pilurnnage. ¥ Poor thing!” said a
woman, “she had only lately lost her husband, for the
red mark of vermilion was still on fier forehead.”

But who were the olher piluris who went with
her? Were there any people frun Burdwan?  “No,”
suid a little boy, whe lived in the temple premises
aud had jomed the gronp, “no, they were all strangers,
except (iovind's muother of Goipur village, who was
of the party; and shelus returned to hor village.”

It was midnght when Kalee went back in hey
palanquine to her house in Burdwan, Bub Jagat
would not return; he accempanied Dhananjay Lo
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Grolpur village, The night was davk, the footpaths
across the fields woere narrow and wel with winter
dew, and the silent stars twinkled from the sky on the
anxivis wandevers,

Long before down, Govind's mother was waked from
her ‘:Ieup by the jporiunate enguirers, and was telling
with many tears the story of the fair young ]n]grlm
who had come and wept by her side, but spoken of
her misfurtunes to noue.

“ Ay, she was asweel young creature ; but Bhasaban
had alilieted her, and she was a whilow,  And e wont
many o long day's journey by vail and on foot, and
visited many shrines,  And she often mixed with a
party of lioly wonen in yellow robes who were visiting
the shrimes, ol wished Lo be one Tike theny, and o
aggume Lhe yellow robe, And when we sat by the
vordside, and she was enoking her simple food under
the tree, T oaskd hee of her sad fate, lut she wes
silent aml wept.  She only said herv parcnts lived in
the Take of Palms, and that she had been married in
Dhanpur”

Anather cleant of lwpe fall ov the hearts of the
questioners s Lhese two muwoes were uttered, for
they made it almost certain thal thiz was the uwn-
Lappy U,

“ [ut where dild you Jast see her, woman 77 nsked
Dhanoajay, “.lml where did you part with her?
Speak, and if yonr words are auspicious, the woalth of
Dhaupuar \MH he poured at vour feet, and a hushand’s
Messings will follow von through Hfe!”

“And Tws she then o husbatd — poor, weeping
watiderer -—and 1s she nov a widow then I thonght so,
for she was so bashinl and retiving, ad the ved nuul\
was still on her head. Tat <he <awd nothing of her
husband, thoirgh we travelled together many a long day.”

“That oy well be” uttered Dhananjay, with a
throb in his heart. Dot lell me where you parted
with her, where you saw her last ¢7

“We dil nol part at all, for we cime back to
Brrdwan together wiih the other pilmvims; and she
came with me to this village and lived here for a fow
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days in a neighbouring hut, cocking her own food.
But people b(‘f‘lll to ask ijuestions aJmlt her, and she
was tronbled. And so she left the village onl iwo
days ago with some women who wure going to Gaya,
She said she was going to join the holy women in
yellow robes whio are now ab fiaya)

Dhananjay then said . Friend Jagat, your task is
ended here, Let me now pursue the onqniry alone,
for I have no other olyject i life. Your wife reeetved
w= Lindly when 1 eame to your house a lLoneless
wanderer, and yom helped e when [ odeserved no
honest man’s Iu]p. A wreat burden is lifted off my
heart, anil a crime i3 wiped away from sy soul, for,
sinee 1 know now that ny wife sall lives, 1 feel o
stronger nua, and will proceed with this enquiry till
L find her, or perish in the quest.”

“fis ow lomyg nizhiv's ]::Llr‘u[} by vadl trom Burdwan
to Dankipur, and from Dankipur a branch e takes
passengers to the holy city of Guya, Tt is o city full
of temples; and- uunhors of Hinda pilgrins “comn
to this place daily Lo make oflerings to deceased
ancestors and relations,  The tulguw river is lned
with bathing  Ghlats, where morning and  evening
groups of bereaved relatives and Jious sous make
sad offering to the shiades of those who are no more,
No pmpk en carth have greater veverenee for the
deceased than the Hindug, and no act of their religion
has a deeper sientlicance than the pious vites perforted
at Graya.

In such & place, where groups of pilutims arrive
daily avd leave mo trace beluwd them when they
depart again by quick irains, it 1g an almost hopeless
endeavour to obiain eloe of o womanr who mentionel
her name to none, and who must lve left us suddenly
as she carae.  Dut Dhananjay never lost heart; the
quest had beconre the object of his life and the needfnl
expiation of his eriwe.

All througly the sultvy afternoon Dhananjay walked
the dusty strects of Gaya.  He enquired at every shop,
he' questioned the vendors of those stone cups and
plates for which Caya is famous, he sought informa-



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:28:03

230 THE LAKE OF TALMS

tion from meh and wowen who sold Lruss images in
the narrow alleys Leside the temples. e loitered
1o dark corners, looked at every eroup of pilgrims
as they issued outl of sacred shirines, and he wandered
along the banks of the strean, accosting priests and
boelatwd travellers,

Evening melted mto night, but the quest weut on.
He took parched rice at a wavside shop, drank from
the Falou river, and sat down on the eteps for a short
rest.  The bells of the Great Tewple tolled the evening
sarvice, the soft evening reaze came down the course
of the viver, and Dhananjay, tired and footsore, weary
at Leart, veelined against o stone pillar and fell ’t%chp

It was a dirk and maonless night, and the place
was silent.  The night wind blow edld, and the voieos
in tewmple and hazaar woere ]Illhh{‘.*l., wlen the weary
wanderer was walked by o gentle touch,. He looked Gp
atd saw wn old priest stiouling by hit on the steps.

“Whao are you, my son, cmcl why are yon alime on
tliese steps at this hour of mr-hL when' all pilgrims
Lave vetived 2

“ I come from Burdwan, father, in search of a party
who came to CGaya two days ago, A young woman
came with that purty, and her husband 1s anxious
thiat she should retnrn”

“ And do you know the names of the people of that
p(nt\ [

Ten; Dhananjay had informed himself of the names
al (z(Hpu‘[‘

“Then you need uot sock foug.  Come with me”

The priest took hin to the Great Temple.  Iundreds
of Pandag lived within its conflines. They all assembled
when they heard of the enquiry and of the rich reward
offered, and they turned up the pages of their wonder-
ful reconls Lo Hud out the vames wanted.  No pilorim
catne Lo Gayn but hud his nwne entered in these priestly
ehronicles!

“T have 1617 said one DPanda at Inst, as e lighted
on the names. “Howas a party of five; the father
and wother were accunpanied by their two married



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:28:03

THE LAKE 231

daughters, and with them came a young widow whao
had joined the party.”

“ And what 18 the name of that woman ?2” anxiously
engquired Dhananjay.

“That my record does not {ell, for she mentioned no
names, But she was bowu in the Lake of Palms and
was married in Banppa”

“Dhaupur, you wean 17

“ Mn.ybe s0, ol the writing is mdistinet and blurred.”

“ And where s the parly now 77 .

“Why, T think they ave still in Gaya, 1 escorted
them, and showed them all the te mples.  In the
evening they made their gifts, wnd luuLed from me to
gleep in the shop where they were stopping”

“ And which shop s 1t.77

“Tt is the shop of Gopal the confectioner.”

" Hasbe, baste, my friend, and you shall not go un-
rewarded if we can find the party yot.”

Gopal the confectioner was turned out of his bed
at midnight, and eane valbling his eyes wd grumbling.
“And w hy is it, sirs, thal you distwel poor Tonest
people in their hed at this time of she night?  Are you
of the police, and hag there been o murder in the town 77

A bright, glislening rupee seon pacilied the awakoened
sleeper.

“T ouly want to have a talk with the party who are
sleeping in your shop to-uizht,” said Dhananjay, «I
will not Tteep you lonp.”

“ And which party is thaf?”

4 Why, the party of epe man and four women who
came from DBurlwan and have bween stopping here for
two days.”

“ Why, bless you, sir, they left this shop immediately
after their evening meal—it is three honrs sinee.”

“ And whoere did they go to, my good friend 77

“That T canuot tell, for T am not of the police, and
do not make enguiries of gendlefulk”  And Gopaf
put down the mats to close the shop in the face of the
intruders.

“Stop one moment!” gaid Dhananjey, “How did
they leave your shop?”
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“Why, they Jured Harnam's bullock-cart, and the
four ladies went into the cart.  The man walked
heside 1t as 16 el my «hop.”

The mats were down, sl Gopal had retived to rest,
nothivg displeasid with the rupee so easily earned.

“1s there anythnrg olse we can do, friend?”
asked  the Pamda, ¢ Iletnrn from your fruitless
quest ; the arring wife will go haek to her lord when
she s tived of hLoer wanderings.  Who can eage the
moving  wind, or the woman who choeses to
winder 27

“You can keep your relteetious to yourself, friend,”
said Dbhananjay, somewhat piqued.  “Our task i3 not
yet done; let us liml out the house of Iarnam the
carvier,”

The wageoners house was fonnd, and lLis  poor
wife waked frome her hed after muach shouting and -
notse,  She opencd the door with fear and teemwbling,
taking the intraders to be men of tie Sarkar or the
Government, with orders for inunediate arrest of her
hushand for unpatd taxes. “But he is ot b home,
sir,” she kept erving, as sle rubbed her eves,

“Your husband, sood wontan, has taken a fare fo
some place to-nizhi, has lie uol ? ™ asked Dhananjay,

“Ay, that he has” said the trembling woman,
“Pat I am sure he 15 an honest man, and would not
defraud the Sarkar of its dues.”

“This has nothing to do with the Sarkar's dues,
wowan, We are come in queslt of a woman who Is
missing.”

“Mereifol TTeavens!  What will beecome of my
poor Imghand 7 T am sure, siv, he has not knowingly
concended any wans wile or daugliter, and 1 wonld
not sive shelter to sueh o woman i this honest Louse
of mine, We are poor but honest snhjects of the
Maharance, the Great Queen, and would not thwart
her wishes.”

“That we know, my good woman,” said Dhananjay,
as he slipped a rupee into her hand. Nor is yonr
husband eharged with any offence.  But the husband
of the missing woman has sent for her, ond wishes to
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know which way she hag gone in Harnan's  cart
ie-night.”

“That [ eamued 101”7 sand the woman, moch reas-
sured, “ L did not even see ihie people any husband
toole to-nizht.  He wok his ciod to Gopal's sliop at
eiulil o'clock v the evening, and the passengers got
imto the enrt there,”

“And what tme do yon expeet hun hack 27 asked
the Pandae “Burely e iold you hew far he was
soiy, wnd when he was likely Lo veturn 27

“ Ay, he fold e to keep his Tood vemly for him [ry
midday, aind that e \\'Uuhl et from Buddha-Guya
in the afternoon.”

“Lucugl ™ suid Dlammjay, as he dragaed  the
Fanda with Line on the road Lo Doddla-Gaya. © It
i3 not mavy roiles b bere and the caré hias only
thifee houes” start. ol na Coueage, l’:lm'[ujt'e! W
may reach Duwldha-Caya before the moriing, or oven
cabel the eard ou Che wiy 8 we makos haste”

CThat. we will,” said thie Paoda with alacrity, [or
he had alrendy beea beavily fee'd Tor his ton! e, and
expected o handsome Jogesse in case of  snoeess.
“Char trade wonld I o oreat deal inore reiunerative,”
he said to lilmself, “IF 0 few runaway wives were how
and then thrown m our way.”

The Dandas was o stalwart wman, Tike mosl Gaya
mer, and Divurngy was strong in his deternination.
They passed mitle aficr mile o the dark llowrs of the
pight, aml often stomblad o the woneven voad, but
spoke seldmn. They aceosteld one or two Tullock-
earts which ihey wel en the way, it withioul suceess,
Lvery mau amd woman on the randasble was questioned,
bt stall they heard notlnoy of the Bardwan party,

The frst blush of the crimson davwn manded Lhe
citstern sky o with o clow of fire when e weary
travellers  veuched  Boddbo - Gaya, They  had  uo
difficulty in finding ond the place where the pilorim
carts halted and the bullocks were fud. And afler
some ewquiry, hey Fownd Tlarnam the cartman Ly
a five, quietly swoking his pipe after the  night’s
Jjourney.
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“Friend Harnam,” said the Tanda, “you have had
a good fare Tor the night's journey from Gaya to
Duddba-Gaya, T o thinking.”

“ No jodeed, Padajee’ Dilgrims pay nof in these
duys as they nsed o do, nor are they as many as
before. We poor earbieen Liwve o had time of L, hut:
it s owr fathers’ trade, and how can we give it up?
I benr in mind 1y littke debt o vou, a udawo and
will not fnil to repuy i wibh interost bofore the year
is out.  But toduy iy cornlugs are small, and my
wife starves at howe”

“Your sood wornan Is nob starviag, friend, hat will
keep o substuntinl dinser veady for you this alternoon,
Nor have T oome to yecover uty lomn, but te pive you
a rewarnd which this generous pilgrim ofiers o you.
Yo eon Ty yor wile o new sarvee with this rupee,
i yow will ondy (el us of (he people you hronglit Lere
to-niglit”

The cartnpn’s eyes wilstencd with joy amd eager-
ness,  “Tleaven reward you, Pandajee, and my wife
and childven will Dless vour e, far you have ever
Beens Kind 1o o370 Bt T koow Hitle of the people T
hrowght to-nicht.  There were four Jadies in my cart,
auc a wan o walkest oll the way”

Ay, wy, wie kwow thed, friende Tat tell us from
wlhat place yonr puty canee. aud what the Indies woere
Like.”

“They wore dressed like well-burn women from
Bengal. One was clderly, and was the mother of two
young amarvied women, as T ocondd judge Trom their
dress wwl ormaments. The fourth sad aloue and silent,
and her ars and ankles were bare. Many are the
young wilows  who  eome Lo These  holy  places,
Panclyjie”

“Awl how long st sinee they arrived here, and
whither Tuve they gone?  Are Lhey going baclk
Gaya in your eatd ¢ 7

“ Nay, Pandajee; they have paid e my fare and
dismissed we; so L]n\' witl T stoppirg a dday or
Lwo in this pldu' 1L am thinking,  We arrived only
an hour ago.  Buddha-Gaya is not a large place,
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andf yon cannot miss the party if you search for
therm.”

“Pandajes, yvour task is ended,” said Dhananiay ;

“and lere are a few rpees for your night’s work.
Leave the rest to we, and may Gad, who has helped
me so far, speed me in my questt”

The Punda rvetnrned to Gaya In Iarnam'’s cart,
and Dhananjay continned lis seareh.  Trom early
dawn {0 sunrise he continued his cuquirics in every
shop and every place where the pilgrims u:nwremttul
and at last he discovered the Bandwan party. His
heart beat with hope as he addressed the man,

“Salutation Lo you, my friend from Burdwan, for §
too come from that place. You have brought these
ladies on a visit to this holy place, and may Heaven
fulfil the dearest wishes of their heartst But your
Panda told me there wig-maiber young woman in
your company, and her I do not see hero Wherve
could she have gone 77

“Balutation to yon, honoured siv, and if my old
eyes do not deeeive me, 1 see the Squive of Dhanpur
in whose cstates we Jive. Tt is my auspicions luck
which DBrings about this happy meeting.  Dow, bow,
ny wife and daughters, to the Zemindar of TDhanpur!”

The women bowed, and the wife spoke something in
a whisper to her hugband, <My wife says” said “the
man aleud, “that she hay grieved much to hear of your
lady's deatl in Caleatta.  And she prays to Hoeaven
you may be happily married again, and live to see
sons and grandsons, worthy heirs to your great estate.”

“The dovil take the babbling womnan and  her
good wislies !” thonght Dhoninjay  within himseld,
But he spoke falr, and said: ¥ Give my salutations to
your good lady, and wy thanks for her kind wishes.
But tell me what you know of the young woman who
canie with you.”

“Little can T tell you; sir, of her” he sald, ag le
looked suspiciously at the younyg Zemindar., He had
heard something of the Squire’s doings in Calcuifa,
aud did not like his enguiries after a youny woman
who lad run away to Gaya, “She wag a young
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widow who joined our party for making a hely
pilerimage, we thought, and so we brought her here,
Jub Tleaven will deal with her 1f shie came with other
intentions I We are honest folk, and like not travel-
ling with such, and little do we care to know why she
s left ua now, or where shie may have gone !”

Dhananjay bit his lip in rage and disappointment.
His heart swelled within him, and his head reeled.
He left the party, and slowly walled to the famous
Buddha-Gaya temple, and =al on the steps of the
temple, dizzy and fuint,

A villager's danghter was earrying milk from a
neighbouring cow-shed to her leunble hnt. Her eyes
fell on the young man, pule aud suffering, and she
stoad aml lifted her vell.  With 1 woman’s compussion
she read trees of oviel on the handsome face, and saw
that e was hungry and loid-worn.

“Tam s Nmbonan gil” she said meekly, “and yon
can drink out of wy bowl” And she sal beside the
weary wanderer and held up the bowl to his lips.

He drank, and fell aslecp ou the steps.

VIt
THE FAIR DEVOTEL

No one of the many sacred places in India is eonse-
crated by holier work than Buddha-Gaya,  Five
hondred years hefore Cloist, a weary wanderer on
garth sab In the same plree where Dhananjay lay
unconscious, conlemplating the sorvows and sufferings
of men, and sceking with aching heart a way to salva-
tion, The wanderer was Goautama, the Baddha, and
the religion he preached was Duddhism, which is now
the faith of & fourth of all the human race. A sinless
life, kindness to uil living crcatures, forpiveness to
those who smite and persecute ug, Jove to those who
hate us, were the lessons he taught his fellow-Hindus
and fcllow-men, The lessons were heard by the poor
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and the lowly in india; they worve aceepted in Chin:
and in Japan, in Burma and in Ceylen, and they were
spread through the remote regtous of Turtary and
Biberia,

The great Asoka, Emporer of India, embraced
the DBuddhist religion in the third centwry before
Christ, and sent Buddhist mizsionaries to spread the
teackings of that faith to the ends of the then known
world.  These  missionaries  oxcavated  cells  and
nwonasteries in the hills of Ovissa, carried the religion
to tne people of Cuylon, and preached the Duddiist
faith in the five western kingdoms, Syria and Jimt,
Macedon, Cyrene, and FEpirns. And DBuwddhist com-
niunities were living amnd presching their noral pre-
cepts of forgivenvss and love in Palestine when Juesus
Chirist was horn.

Canturies after the time of Asclka the Great, a ureat
and pateiotic Himda built the famous tewple at
Buddha-Gaya, on the spol where Gauntama, the Lowd
Buddha, first conccived his religion of love.  That
great temple foll iuto disvepair and decay, but shorily
before the date of the present story the Dritish
Governwment had  restoved it, in veneration of the
great pasi.  On  the steps of the temple poor
Dhananjay lost the unguish of his heart in sleep.

The rising sun hit the Tofty tower of the temgple, and
finng its radiance all round.  Buddhist images aud
statues, discovered from time to time, were colleatol
and preserved in the ncighbourhood of the temple
A few Duddhist pilgrims, who had come from Ceylon
ov from DBurma to this holy land, were led by a monk
e yellow robes from place to place.  Groups of Hindu
pilgrims also wandered here and theve, or lighted
their fires to cook the morning {ood under shade of
the trees, A few shops displayed their stares, or
those curious bmages and articles which are dear to
pilgrims.  The guiet village of Duddha-Gaya, with
1ts trees and Dbuildings and ihatehed cotlages, lay all
round.

On the steps of the temple a woman sat beside
the sleeping Dhananjay.  Although dressed in yellow



Downloaded by National Digital Library (SAA) on 09 Dec 2018 at 11:28:03

238 THE LAKE OF PALMS

robes she was not a buddhisy, but o Hindu Sanyasini
devotee.  Her halr had heen tied up in a yellow
searf, a portion of wlich fell on her face and shoulders
and served as a vell. A flowing yellow garb was
gathered round her waist by a cloth girdle of “the same
colour.  She had the stall of a S*my’lqml, and her feet
were bare. Often =be looked o the unconscious weary
sleeper, and s often her eyes were dim with tears,

Tho sur was high up when the sleeper opened his
cyes. e started when he saw the eyes which were
Iooking into his, and he closed them again.  And
then he leld up his hands to ihe sky, aud a prayer
pagsed lis lipg: * God of merey ! if thig be a dream,
let me not be awakened Lo Life again !

“Why have you followed e here, my lovd of
Dhanpur—me, o homeless wanderer on carth €7 The
words [rom the devolee’s lips greeted the listerer’s
cars ke o remembered song which recalls past scenes
atul past times,

“Has God wiped out the dark eime from my soul,
and do 1 find you living, my Uma, my Wiff, 2

“Your Uma and }our ‘wife 1o longer,” ealmly replied
the woman.,  *These yellow robes w 1 tell you, O lord
of Dhanpar, that [ lave coased to be the wife of any
Living mau, aud have hanbly devoted a poor woman's
heart and lite to Chod.”

A pause enstwed. © Loy your hands on mine, Cma !
sald Dhananjay at Jast. “Let me feel that you are
living, mud not the vision of my disordered Lrain 1”

Cia gently laid Ler hand on his, and trembled
a little at the well-known touch,  8She withdrew it
uickly.

“ Nay, let me touch your feet, Unua, let me ask your
t(ugl\et,llms, for many arce the sorrows that I Leaped
on your young lile, 1kl 1 drove yon {roms may bosom and
my home to be a wanderer on earth!”

Tma strugeled o release her leet from the grasp of
the treinbling mman, whoe was bathing them with his
tears. She stood aside as shie spoke again in a calm
yolce,

“Recall not the past, wy lord of Idhanpur, for the
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past is dead aud huvied between us. And ask forgive-
ness from Him who alone can wipe out our sins”

“Ay! may He forgive my sing, for I have tuch
need of His mercy. And you woull forvive me oo,
Uma, if you kuew how T huve sulfered, The past has
come to me by day und by night i all its black horror
til my bhead has ached, ‘mrl my eyves have forgotten
their function. The vfn.'ul ion of iy hife has rhoked
we, and 1 have cried for muic v oancd lave found nove,
The shadow of u dark crimne, a Loveitle d leath, oppressed
me ceasclesely, tifl my blood cundled within we, amlk
my heart ceazsed to heat.”

“Alas ! alas! you have suflered greatly ; hut m(,rm-
ful Meaven has solace Tor the sorrow.-stricken,

“Vigions of o widunight (‘Tl[ll(’, and of one Hoabing
on the dark waters, came hefore me nightly, till 1
started from my terrible drean in alarn. And then T
thofht of the sweotlife 1 lid wasted, of the youug
heart 1 had crushed ; aud I cried aloud, bug tlrere wis
none to liear me or pity me.”

“8peak nob so, alas! O lord of Dhanpur!  Nor
should a devolee's ears listen o the joys and sorraws
of a life which she hag velinguished for ever.”

“ Ay; you have relimquished the joys and sorvows
of life for the consolations of rehizion! DBub for we,
every fwmiliar object, every token whicl vou lett me,
TUma, pterced my oyes like =0 many usedles, Gl I
left the loncly, detesied bome in Calentin, and ran
along the streets, Lo find some kind of shelter. T ran
to sister DBindw’s house ; for if there i peaee on earbl,
it is in that poor woman's heart: and liome, She
loved you in earlicr days as ne child loved auother;
and she loves your mewory yet as no weaan cherishes
the memory of a friend. She would forgive we aud
solace me, [ thought, if T vroved her werey,”

Uma’s cyes were dim, and undev the yellow robe
her bosom: heaved at the thouelil of the dear com-
panion of her childhood, whom she had Teft for ever.

“T ran to her honse, but she bad left Caleutta and
gone back to the Lake of Palms, and there I dared
ot show my face. 1 then thought of Kalee, [
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walked day and mght from Dhanpur o Durdwan,
taking slhelter in the buts of vi illagers at might, and
sleepmrr on beds of straw,  Late one night [ reached
Buidwan, and with o trembling hand 1 l\rwc,lw(l at the
docr.  They have rveturned fro o pilgrimage to Puri,
and i thelr kindiess they geve we shelter. Kalee
listened to my sorrows, and lier ever tender heart bled
within her,  She tool wme by the land, a3 she lad
often done as o enild, Ted me inde her room, and told
we that yon, Uma, would forgive we, if T rovered
your menmory amd served your will Those words
fell as a balm on my woubled heart, and for the fivst
time 1 slept in peace in the house of sweet sister
Kalee.  Teaven repay e kinduess and love !

Ditananjay paused, owd two silont tears rolled down
his hageurl cheeks. Tle resuwed his tale more calmly .

“Your letter, Uma, which you left ag the last
tolken of your love, 15 always in wy bosom. That
fester led e to the hundred and cight temples, and
Kalee axd her hushond aceompanicd moe there,  They
knesw nothing of you, but sent me to Goipur, and
at. CGoipir T heard that you had eotne to Gaya. T
cawe Lo Laya o yesterday, and have sousht for yon
in the hawmar and ihe temple and have dreamt of
you by the river. Need [ el mae?  God has given
ine back my Uni, my soul, my life!”

The woman heart throbbed avuin under the saintly
eurb, and the woman eyes were moist. With a voice
somewhat tremulous, the devolee spokas,

“ It is not wiven io a wmortal, my lowd of Dhanpur,
to forgive, for the Blessed Oue alone eau eleanse our
life.  DBut il o woenmn's prayers are of any avail, they
will rize night and mormning o the altar of the Holiest
for yor. - You have sullered long aud suffered terribly
you lave ferfully ux}_zi:ll.(:tl the crrors of the pasbh;
and Gl be ny wilness, this Trert of mine shall bear
no thuught of anger against you as long ag 1 live”

“Tless your sweed lips, Ui, tor those Lindly words !
T shall remewmler (o the cud of wy days that T sinned
noninet you and you forgave wme; I came back lo you
Llack with my crimes, and you lifled up your prayers
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for me. And now tell me your own sad tale, Uma,
and tell me why you are wandering alone ?"

“Nay, my tale is not a sad one, my lord of Dhanpur,
for the DBlessed One has consolations for those
who make Him their rvefuge, There arc women in
this land whe join the Tloly Ovider, vnd pass their
liveg in pilgrimages and aclts of picty., 1 have met
gsome of them whe have travelled fur and wide, and
visited saered spots which meu’s eyes have scldomn
seen. Ay, they have seen the glaciers of Gomuklha
frown whiel the holy Ganges takes ity rise; they have
visited the shrines hid 1 the icy mountauns of
Kashmir; they have wandered southwards to the
(xodavaty where Rama and” Sita lived of old; and
they have visited the ancient temples by the Krishna
and the Kavery. o worship the Great Being in
His many shrines, and to tend and succour His
creatures in sorrow and sickuess, is their holy mission,
and saintly is the lifc they lead. They have promised
their blessings and their help to this poor wanderer;
agnd in thetr company I shall foroet the cares and
troubles of the world. 1 have assumed their holy
dress, and shall endeavour to live tleir holy lives, for

in such holiness, it iy written, there is joy.”

“Your purpose, ny Uma, is indeed noble and befit
fing the pure life you have ever lived. But think yon
that the Blessed Ome only vecelves Lthe worship of those
who vieit His sbrines? Think you, Ile cares nanght
for those who, living in the world, help their weaker
brothers and sisters, tend the poor aud the lowly, and
strive after righteousness amidst the temptations of
life?”

“ Nay, it is writ also that those who, living in the
world, follow the paths of truth, yperform a holier
gacrifice to God than is known w His temples and
altars. Tt is the weaker Drothevs and sistors, unfig
for the duties of life, who seek for rect in the lite of a
devotee. I am one of the wenk, my lord of Dhanpur,
who have failed in my doties, and seck expiation as a
Sanyssini”

“But you have not failed, my Uma, T have known

3
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no devotec or anchorite who lias done harder penance
in forcsts and solitudes, ov who has borne his afllictions
more bravely and mevkly It 15 I who failed, Umna,
and whose heart turned to things that are uudaan 1t
is 1 who am weak and need blllipﬂl‘t and help; will
you not stay by an erring husband and help him to
live a purer hic¢”

“ Da not tetpt, my Tord of Dhanpur, for a woman’s
heart is woak, aid a woman’s step often falters.”

“Will you not stay by your poor broken-down
mother, who has no child bnt yourself, none else to
solace her old age, nor close her dying cyes? She
nursed you on her breast, Uma: will you not shed a
¢leam of sunshine ou her failing howrs 27

“My lord,” she answered aﬂain, “will you not spare
me, Lnuwuw T cannot come 27

“ And why eall yoit not come back to the embraces of

Sindu who loved you, and sull loves you, as never
sister loved a sisicr? Why can you not take in your.
arms Bindw's Itlle childron, who still ask for their aunt
with their infant lips?  Will you not he a friend and
stgtor once more Lo dear Kalee, and tend and console
the berenved Sudhn? Do you think, Uwa, that the
dutics of o Sanyasini are higher and bolier than these
which await you at home?2”

“But T Iave no home any longer,” said Uma, burst-
ing into sobs as these recollections thronged her mind.

“Lut you have a lhome, my loved, my chevished
Uma, in the bosom of your repentant hushand,” said
.[)h'mlm‘] ay. “Itecall our catly days, Uma, and re-
member how dear you were to these eyes. I have
been sovely fempted; I have fallen; T have deeply
sirned; hut tragt wme, Lhua, | have never forgotten
your love.  You are sweeter fo ihese eyes to-day thap
when you eame to me as a young hride; you are
dearer to this aching heart than when you grow up te
be a woman in my arms,  ITelp we, Uma, to be trus
to you in the future, ag I shall strive te be faithful to
the Being who has saved me from my crime.”

A tremor passed over Uma’s frame, and her voice
choked with tears, Every passion of the human heart
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may be subducd and quelled, every memory may be
effaced, but a true woman never forgsts the love of
him whom she has once loved with all her heart and
all her soul.  The fair devotes strugeled to check the
vising nupuldses of a woman’s heart, and shie spoke in a
voice which scarcely concealed her weakness.

“Spare a poor wenk woiman, O lord of Dhanpur,
for yow-—you—know her weakness. We have met,
noble sir, and we have parted—it were better that we
should each pursue the patle we have chosen. Tor,
m& there are conwolations in the service of the Dlessed
Qae which T hve pot found in the world; for you,
@ lord of Dhanpur, noble endeavours in life—to Lelp
your poor tenants, to serve your country and your
natlon as befits your position, to worship your God
who has culled you back to noble duties.  These are
abier aspirations than the love of o woman; fnlfil

ge duties, wmy lovd, and leave a poor afilicted

nan bo the quiet snd peacelul life she has chosen.
were better thies ;) and when we meet again in afler
rg, when the haly ig grey on my head, we shall

‘haps be able Lo meet as friends in lifo, without

king to renew that cluoser relation in which we

Ted”

“1 have fuiled, wy sweet Una, but God help

y 1 shall yet succeed, 1 you stand by me once

wwe. T have wronged yon, Uma, and pursned the

ths of evil; help e, sweet U, to retnrn. Let
kneel lefore you, Uma—I whoe lave almost
gotten 1o koeel before wmy God; help me to be
rthy of you, my ministerivg angel!”
Y Rise, rise, my husbaml,” cried ot Uma, in
nvulsive sobs, “Rise and hear a wowan’s con-
ssiom that she hag not cessed to be a4 woman;
cept 0 wife's assurance that she shall never, never
age  to regard  hewself us your wife. Ay, iy
shand, T shall bear your love in my hesom as loug
I live and wander on this carth; and the Almighty
1 has made me o woman will suffer me to bear a
man's cherished feslings in my heart, while I
dicate my lile to His service, Permit me, my
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husband, after this confession to follow the pruaid
have chosen, knowing that your image will » her
remain fresl in my heart, and your name will 1

in nfy prayers to Him who sees into our thoughtone's
canuot return te the world after having assumeds the
yellow robe.”

“Nay, deavest and saintliest of women, if il
heart 1s still true 1o your wonianly duties, this yee is
Yobe will not forhid you. That ivon bracclet on yuer
arm, which you assumed on the wedding night, wds
not yet been cast ofl; by that blessed sign I ke
that you arve only a novice, und have not yet joindl
the Holy Order. 1t 1s permitted to a novice
return to her home, and by that blessed ring I claim
you yet as my own, IReturn then to the home and
the bosom of one who has never ceased to love, and
who will strive to be worthy of the noblest, the pue
the sweetest wonan on earth t”

The bright sun of the lwdinn winter shone on to
and temple, and fell in & golden shower over her s
loved ag a woman avd forgave as a woman. And
the moerning bells sonnded from the adjoining temp
one wandering soul was reclaimed by repentance,
erring mortal was saved by a8 Woman’s Love.

VIII
THE LARKE OF PALMS

Tag Spring has returned to the Lake of Taln
The young bawboo has a softer green, and the lo
peepul has changed its withered foliage for tend
rnddy leaves. The mangoes are in blossom, and
whole country-side iz scented with the fragrance
their flower. The jasmine stars the village shrubsw
its white scented Luds, and the lotus, so admired
India, blossoms in every village tank.

Hem and Bindu have returned te their villa
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and breathe in cowmfort once more after their
Jrouse residence in Caleutta. Hem has  his
full now, and an outer ronom which lhe has con-
wid Is swarmed by teuanis, morning and evéning.
‘u visits all her fHraewls and ]1('10111101113 witliout
restraint which eity life tmposes on women in
tiern India.  She cocs to the lake for her morn-
ablutions before the sun i up; and many a long
srnoon, when her hushand is busy witlr the tenants,
visits her aunt, and sheds tears of Joy in speakmg

Ui restoredd o life and to the love of her hushand.
wu's Iittle ebildren prattle round their old grand-
mther, and kiss lier and pluck lher hair, and fill her
mcr heart with joy.

LI“LL came with his bride to his village hewne, and
» young hearls which hod remained true to each
gier tluough duys and months of silent agony and
8 pau‘ felt the warm mpulses of A strong, ardent love.
2 lha's dark eyes spavkled acain, and her eheeks wore
resh tinge of eliduess and health, The child who
crunaheut with hor Kitteus in her sister’s house
¥ the previous summer was now a lovely and loving
am, and her-heart throlbbed with a seeret joy w hich
alu}) struggled to hide. Bhe minded her own
hold, swept the rooms, and prepared Ler husband’s
gals; and when Sarat came to the house after his
s work, she ran away blushing into Ter room fo
2nd (or was 1t to court 2) his warm and loving kiss,
The people of the village looked askanee at a Hindu
low who had mmarried agam, and cven Sounaton’s
e often came to Bindu of an afternoon and lamented
* nnovationy of the timnes,

told you then, sister,” said the weeping woman,
» you cuaunot go to Caleutta and keop your caste,
, sister Sudha, who was so fond of my sweet curds,
vever spoke to me without a smile on her sweet
avho conld have thought that "-ih(‘ a widow from
hildhood, would marry again? Ay, ay, I told
sister, 1 told you then that young men of our
‘es are up to anything; they can cut the throats
ng men,”

c 2018 at 11:2
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“ Tt Harat bas not cut iny sister's throat y
Bindy, Lmrr]nmP “¥e hag mavried her, and w
lmpla} for lile.

*Av, but s uof that worse than euntting
throat ” asked the wou, naively.  “Hear wlr’
villagers say, sister.”

“The \’1]]&011'\ may talk, my Kuibaria Sister,
they are ‘rnvd and we shall not mind it. Ther
not a trucr man in emr village than Saval, nor a b
wile than my Sudha, and the Great God Wwlio tews
t]m Fithind will make then happy.”

“Ay, ny, sister; poor Sudlin 15 o good wera
true, and [ winl no\m SRY DAy Lo tlnt And st g
my sweeh curdy still, and ealls me her Kaibarta N
too.  May ]llrl,"l,)‘Lll T kind to the sweoet =r
heart?”  And the milk-woman wipnsd away o,
she lefi the house. 1

[ was the same with  other weighbionrs,
talked of the degencracy of the times, and ) |
wardness of young men and women, but they «
not resist the gooduess and I\mdlmoﬂ of Ram
his wife, The barber-wowan, who had stopped
visits fur a time, came gquietly to Sudlu ofter ro
fall aud wepl at lier Feet; and the Intndry-weww
onece mote continned to work for the house. Wom
of good bivth and family dared not usk her to th
feasts and soelal ceremonies, hut they came guie
to vial the gentle and loving woman who was k'
to them all, and bare = grudge aoninst none. Do
boyeotting has lost its horrors in India; the peo
arc more practical, if still fnithiul to old forms,

“ It is mo wse,” caid old Tavind, when he eame
more to the village from Durdwan on a helida
is mo uwe resisting the times!  And you, Sara
a deterinined e, wnd would lave your own
But the lone and the short of 1t is, that the Bral
must inve & poud Teed, and a feed et them
Therve wax feasting in Tarini's house such as tlie
of Palms had seldom witnessed, and the opp
lost much of its bitterness,

Uma too came on a long visit to her fr
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. tmse. She had doffed her yellow robe, aud shone
7 ine more in her pearls and diamonds; as she bowed
" ee more o her mother, and embraced her dearly-
ved Binda, And when she cane to Sudha's nouse
(4‘__1(" saw the bashful youns wife with @ gold chain on
aar graceful necl, and gold bangles on her fair arms,
she burst into tears in her joy.  “May Tleaven bless
yory my sweeh sistor!” sho sobled, as she pressed the
hial o ber bosom. And Uiz took a necklace of
v e rows of pearls from her vwo neek and hueg it on
bosom of her youny friend. < Wenr this for me,
ter Budha, for T have loved you as a child; T have

e bo see you a widow before you were a woman,

d I rejoice to sce you o loving sud tive wife again

ais necklace was one of the first uifts of my 1 ushand’s
o to me—the mereiful God has restored himn to
27 Uma eould speal no wmore; and the {ears
deh she shed ws she silently pressed Swdha to her
anst were the tears of the fruest, the purest, the
setest sympathy that o woman who las suffered

wir folt for a sister whe has alse sulloved,

Kalee too was dying to see Hudhe again as her
other’s wife. Dut she was not permitted to travel
the present; wnd Jagzat Kisor's aunts wrote to
ag's mnther with many expressions of joy that the

@
lrfl_ir arimage and prayers ol Jagats mother had borne
da 1t aud that the ailvent, of a hmu wished-for straneer
ave 8 (,}\}}et.t(,d m GJagat's house Befire any nionths
. s over, The 12 11;,:11. =l docior of Ranigan) had been
wit - wnt for time after tiow, and had been soundly rated
Wl by the old ladies because the pood-for- nothing man

*h could not assure them (hat the stranger would be a
Yon and heir, and uot a airl!

“tsh']t Weeks pasged like so many days. One evening
W’h( ludha wenat to the Lake of Palms when the moonless
whe 03’ ky was dark. The pahus lifted their feathery tops
I'péls 3 the sky, and a gentle breeve vustled through the
ety oaves. The light of the stars fell on the npplmc*
vor Saters, anid from o distant bush the Kokil ponred
v '.'“" ath Its ligquid voice in the silence of the night.
5 l! ghdhab veil had fallen from ler head; her dark
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closgy hair clustered round her sweet youny
fell on ler bhoson; ber Saree Huttered in the
hreeze, ST gfood musing on the banks of
» rustle reached her ears.
1 stately lignre of her husband a

v hush, Swdha set down the we ot
( , and, with the fivst impulse of 2 oy
3 ar faee

uy bashiul wife, where there is no
t cro? 1 came to vemind you, love, tha
3 duty yet unfulfilled. To-morrow 3
& % village [or Dlenates, to see my motl
) w blessingg”

wishand, aud the sooner the betier
L 5 see nuother over since our marriag

Wher uever loved ine more tenderly ¢
avoold reenes awd old tines cor
aind, sometimes quite sunddenly
this swmmer evening, I cannot e
» days when s a child T used to eo
with my wother, twelve years ago!
lost her wiotle yolb a child But Heaven has gis
me a mother, as loving, as tender, as good. Te
me to Benares, dear Tusband, that Tm ay wash h
feet with iy lears, and veccive Ler Dlessings. T
blessings of snely as she help us in Life”

“1(,% my  Swdha, you speak fruly; a sain
mother’s blessings will Lhelp us in life. And y
too shall stand l.)y me, Sudla—you, who came |
a new light on the horizon of my life, yon who .
a joy, n supporl, a congolalion to me, you who are
now my own!”

And Sarat flnug his arm ronnd the bashful girl,
gweet as a ﬂmwunfr jnsmine, and sealed on her
quivering lips a ]ung, ardent, passiouate kizss of love.
The struggling yonne wife shivored under the toueh,
and her brow was Uushed, and her bosom th~bb
as she fled through the woods Lo hide her joy.

And the mcrll‘r was lrushed and silent, and t
of the stars fell on the Lake of Palms,

FRINTED AT THE EDIWESQRGH YRYSS, § AND 1T YOUMG STRERT.
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