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. Lo that not |, the gorgeous Boarlel stellaranfum. This | with Miss Cook upon previous occas "
Tiga truthinl BayIIE 0 16 1 ghrub bearing o blossom similar to | slons, 2 13
ona-half of the World KUOWR e T auion Fiower, with & brown cen ’ They dlgpluyed with great pride some MPS. Mﬂr} F Ke Y
¢ other half lives. In ‘ tor gtudden with pink, yellow, and plack | simple patterns of crochet work and ; ,
i h”‘.\ x liv l might be sald | stamens, The seven broad leaves W hich | embroldery that she had taught them, Who for the second fime has been
§ addition om0y not [ gpring from the center, are pale groen, | but Miss Cook did not seem lo think ihe wirner of the. ity dollar prlze
U alth equal VEracily, Lhi 1 when they first open, but gradually as-« | thoy had been very Industrious and told #fered v the Desere! Nows for
one half of the world Knows | vume a briiiant red hue, similar In col= | them so, to thelr great amusement, o e best Cvistmas Story, (
how My mext door 1 lghibor | or to the mapte leaf in the fall at home. | hy way of excuse, they argusd that if ﬁ
10 Coniideen of one'| Ad there flowers are often nine inches | they finighed these they would have &NN@N@Q‘QQW)
j lves, As child ‘l fin in dinmeter the effect 18 very striking,
E great Eternal Parent 09 gige hy side with these, and equally vi-
neglectful we are nt times l‘ vid In color, were tha custer roses, s+

! ¢ sont brotherhood and | other winter ghrub bearing an immense
B @ the groat hould exlst | quantity of fluffy bright yellow Dblos«
gympathy that § R | soms, which regemble the yellow Pep-

| betwoeen U for biack alan rose, Contrasting  with these

bright hues were the veried shades of
the fig, and cltron trees, and the leou £ 5
mangoes, shading the nvenues through

L" white, bond or free, are W !
@ % not gtlll the object of Hig |

N 1 ' ? Sinece ¥
vo" v Patd rnal  golloltud YT which we drove, while ahove all Lotvs
B He who could not I had | ared the feathery tops of the bananas,
1 wrow | end cogcoanut palms,
assured ua that | ‘{I " our Studded about the grounds, and adds
talleth to the ground withou g not a little to the pleturesqueness
Father's knowledge and apka—"Are ¥¢ | yope houses, painted bine, green, yeis
are value than many Spat [ 10ve and red. The smaller of these bes
i & wom T | ing temples to the varioud gods, and
rows?" . others ocoupied by the rajah's m=
1 had lived In India about five Years, | s ollection of animals, bivds, and
attended by native servanis & 1 my ‘ yeptiles,  Our guldes told us, that he
l . \ dwelling had a larger numbor of gpecimens of
mded by natl \ !
A, o thele | the Jakier genus thah | ould be found at
yab 1 was a8 lgnorani ol the Tace, L oty other place in the presidency! A
wollidon, thelr hopes, and aaplration® 4 pegpliar habhy, in my opinlon, for that
% If 1 had nasand t time on Fifth | pare of Indla 18 b ested wWith snndes,
i1 . Oy sorva vl sve were personally more interoated
ayapue, New Yord Giy o L in thelr extermination, than thelr prog-
we regard ol t lu the Nght of et srvatton. but--chnquun & #on gdut!
ture, or domestic animals, 1ol glthoug They were very anxlous for ug to
ey treatod them Kindly, apart | allght and visit the menageries """I
Lt ‘ ; . averles, but we declined, ns Misa Cook
from thelr position &4 necessary mems | hiwd wlrenidy xoen them, nnd, as 1 latgh=
bers of the bousehold, took no particu= | ey told her, 1 was more anxious to
e interest In them oo the human specimens within the

Wi

; \ aeamber g my | palace,
One evendng in December, 13- "The rajah was also very fond of g
husband and I owers yeturning Wom &4 ooyt and hundreds of these dainty lite

chofp practice which had been held 18 o eroutures were flying about, 50 tame
Tabernacie,” noigh- | that as they curveited around ux they
e ~|‘| Clittle corrue | almoat touched our horses heads,

i adin it On ths road we passed ten elephants,

onr “'Tin na the

hors wore wol

gated lvon maeo ing house In Serang= | hly eapariaoned, which our guldes
pore. My bustand, who was holr lead told ue were helng gent to a nelghbor-
of. had Dbosn reheavaing some speclal | inj town to take part in a procession, In

| honor of one of the gods. They were
fine apbmals, and added not a little to
the general effect,

Dotted here and there were small ors

mugle for the coming Christmas morn- |
|
|
'| namental lakes, In Indle called tanks.
|
|

Ing services and we were fuil of en-
{husiasm ot the prospect of a flne pro-
gram,

It was one of thoge brilllantly elear
tilghts, such ug arve geldom seen axeept
in the ovlent, and we, in company with
geveral of the cholr members aauntered
jefeurely homeward, confentedly hum
ming snatehes of the songs we had
been singing, nnd wotching the fire flles
dancing In the shadow of the treea,

Thege contamed 2ah g0 tame that they
ate from the hano of i native who was
feoding them, while at the water's edge
gtood seversl storks and adjutgnts
gravely watching the proceedings, as
it wondering when their turn would
come!

Ouy fnterest was now concentrated
upon the palage, which we \w‘::’ll;‘ nrl\)i
wend of tho road un exclamation proaching, It “‘ l"“'l, “'“,'“ fl‘ v (-
qudtﬂlnlulhl"I:rulu- from ench of ug simunl I'l""il"llltl an ".‘Hllvlll'v Iy l'll"llf:“ ‘:ll:(:; B'lt'!
taneously a4 we guyed upon one of the | pearance, as tier “u[.mll [ ' .

irious soenes It has ever been | succesgion of domes and \\u(:‘h towers,
:;:(;u:uf\l‘«‘-‘r"w.h.‘ witness, Glistening in | 0 bewlildering confusion. The mulr«:
{the white light of the moon luy the bullding 18 of white swnv.lux;.m}sllf*ls‘
magnifinent palace of the Rajah of onrved while in place of win m\tn !:(r‘v:
Dymtolleh. fts innumerable  murble rowe of arches, lr‘ﬂ@fl\i:_ﬂ!)l{t t‘l):: I?ulldw
domes, and minnrets, with thelr gllded ;:u?x?u\?élga the flat roors ¢
:Igl:;’l‘:::wfl:ﬁu:l‘.’-l}-;:x.s;::;}hlllrl:: ;:{h'l.{:--“:;:()": Our eonductors lod us to the prinel-
Built upon a slight elevation, In the de- pal entrance, \\"hor:;' our 'l(‘li':ewn t.;:v:llf
oeptive light 1t appeared without foun- charge of the can age, ,“ 1le i
dation, ag if suspended In alr, lowed our guldes through an nr‘n \ i z

Instinetively 1 recalled n stanza trom | Into an open courtyard, paved wit

tiles of various colors, In the center of

f oly City''~
:{23 :}lcé mml’" the scene waschanged, | which was a large fountain and m‘nk

New oarth there seemed to be surrounded by palms and ferns, = Here
1 naw the Holy City were seated several native unnthn'wn.

Boilde the tidoless sea. reciining In bamboo chalrs, chatting and
The Mght of God was on e streets, smoking thelr hookahs, who oyml‘ us

The gates were opened wide enrlously, but ald not attempt to rise,
And all who would might enter, The rajnh, however, upon observing us,

And no one was denled.” advanced  with many salaams and

protestations of pleasure at our visit,
the rest continuing thelr smoking as
complacently as ever.  He walked with
u4 ta the further end of the conrtyard
muaking enguirles after the health of
difforent members  of  the mis-
ston, whom he had met, and begged
our acceptance of two long strings
of unpolished amber beads, which gave
us great pleasure, not only on aceount
of thele value, but as gouvenirs of our
vinit,

Taking leave of us he returned to hig
campnnions, while we followed our
pulde up a flight of marble steps Into
| nan immense reception hall.  The floor,

ng in the cage of the outer court, was
ports, that they were little hettor than | paved with mosale, but of still finer
prigoners 1t seemed to me, Occaglon marhles, The celling, the center of
ally we met one of the fadles of the | Which was in the form of a dome, wasg
Zenana going down to the Ganges to | bullt of carved sandal wood, emitting
perform her ceremonial ablutions, but n exquisite odor,  The roof was sup-
Ao was olozoly concenled tn her palkee, | ported by gquare pillars, composed of
which was covered on nll gldes by thick | ¢leht alender columns of different kinds
enrtalng, and even then she would Le | of gtone, In contrasting colors, the base
eartied Into the water In her lan | and oap stones being  alternately of
ehatr and return 1o her home in her wet | Dlack and pure white marble, Upon

Thego tart words dapelled my rever-
{o, a# 1 remaubered that Into the beau-
titul acre of palaces before me n Fue-
ropenn foot {8 rarely permitted to trea 1,

It has been sald “There I8 nothing
f0 gweet as the unattainable” In any
oase, from that time forth T was seized
with & burning deslre to see the in-
terfor of the home of this mighty In-
dian prince,

1 wondered egpecially how the women
oceupied thedr tlme, and, if they ecou'd
nosgibly he as happy as 17 Although l
1 knew them to he gurrounded by every
luxury, they were kapt In guch ulter
seclusion, If one might judge from re-

nlothes, 80 fmmodest would 1t he for | the walls were hung reed mats, of va-
her face to be seen. however elogely | tlous designs and from the celling large
valled, filigree lamps, of curlous workmai,-
T tried to eatn o Mitle Information | ohip, inlald with medalllons of differant
from my ayah (or natlve mald-gerv- vored glak This auditorium was
ant) but she could tell me nothing, the | &urrounded by ar leading  Into
dally lves of the eat ladles bely maller courts, nnd ante vooms, The
08 fealoualy guarded from thi ntrances to the latter were coverad
gige. n8 those of a roval houschold in | With curtaing, made of reeds or beads,
Turope, At one of these our gulde stopped and |
In connection with the military hos. epped his hand:
pital at Berangpore, is a porps of d Immedintely o young man appearad |
voted nurses. who make a tractios of v eunueh) who led us through a long |
vigiting the native women in times of | winding passage Into a smaller court-
slekness, and, while it swould be ahea- | yerd, around which were situated the
lately Imposaible for a male physiclan nang khannas, or women's apurts
to obtain admisston, rich natives often nts,
send for these ladles to attend  thelr On entering one of these, a mosat ple-
wives, and children, thus making an | furesque scene met our view, Renlin-
opening for misslonary work ing upon the floor on Turkish rugs, and
The following day T ealled npon Miss shlons, covered with tiger sking, were
C'ook, the president of the Ladicg Mid n or twelve beantiful glirle, gorgeons-
feal misston, and In the cou of ooy aittired In soft s rnd handsomely
veraation expressed my  curiosdty to ibraidered sat Upon thelr heads
visit the Rajah's zanar She wa y wore gaue orked with gold
highly amused at my enthuglasm, wnd ead, beetles wings and even pre.
Kindly promised to call for me on s gtones
ocopsion of her next viait Fhey lay wlth n grace peculiar to
True to her word, a few dny tern women, with one arm resting
ghe came, As {4 Ny the ¢ ; na large bo the richness of
time could not have been more | it attire and ndings adding
portune. It wus the day before Christ lttle to t v of thelr lus-
maa, and she found me bhusily en t  eyes, long itky  halr, and
In preparations for a large child ‘ thy complexior
party, which was to be held at he alr of the i redolent with
house that evening, but the desirs perfume, And th arch on one
frresistible, and 1 would allow n b le, could be seen a neervatory, con-
stacle to stand in the way of ite gratl. | teining a cholee colloction of 'i‘uM-u‘.
fleation, plants, In this a fountain was plaving,
Accordingly we started off 'n a high | the gentle gplashing the water seem
state of excitement, so ful I Ing to Iall our senses into harmony

th the restful upirit of the

concerned, and soon reached the place,

trance to the Rajah's palace p From the celling hung lamps of dit-
grounds were surrounded hy a high | ferent shades, casting a roseate hue
eactus hedee, go that but Hitle ecou'd v the entire apartment, go undefined
ba seen of the gardens from the ron ne that It reminded me rather of &
but the gater were 0 moderr \ ' ' than any definlte color

tlon, heautifully 1 | wny | d with silver
brass and fron. 1 had ofte ; mother-of-poay il Jardiniers
gliinpses of the parl | 1 ning paims and flowering shrubs
entrance, but had no {den of its extont Fin the conservitory birds were ﬂy-l
or beauty untll thi vigit, and thout as Tearl as If it were
naturally it would b still rt of tha beautiful garden of Eden
more  attractive in t Mgy As we approached the ladies rose with
lance of its summer earh Y v | EXclamations of loy and ied round
Rate stood a majestic Brahn in sentl. | U8B, claj 12 thely hands ily. and
Yl"‘. who recelvad o wi Ul talking at on I, be " i 'H'.'L‘“l"l"‘
ty of manner, but hey . 1 | natu »')l‘lt|~4i!\"
exterio 'I: neled 1 could dateot n , I after ny name they pepeat-

1 L of dietrust if in ) o | &l One | notk wighing mer- '
the "Peringves” had already ma 1 h hi 80 them adding |
figlent Inroads upon  the terrl I hi ugly th ngli W ,ull" ”.‘ I
without invading the sacred Mmite of | 1 \§ 8 pret I vhen ther |
thelr prince's domains wver an | thought my abin i

prin lomalng, Ho n my a iverted they
taring s little (ason 1 ‘ 2" | tonched my will the Hew of |
he be oy iy [ ¢ : Ve - DR |

Sah at ‘Ht"m & metal gong, when In l r fingers, laughing ke children |

O 10 his summons,two natives when they found ! dis \ r
|\,~l|\nrer1,whn al his lmv!ln»:; wr,xyl{v‘]‘:,.- “ll, tricks ney found { hed ataoovered thal

irough the prou o i
s 5 :‘d“ ‘}“t “L”-A‘n'.j-a“!"\ ranning on they sent for some bamboo

The gurdens wor
Inwnn, and nrtfstieatls
beds. Tn the Iatter
VLY arety of |

for our use, and throwing them-
it our feet, plied us with ques-
tion, as well as |
elfare of
vislted

out with brond
shaped flowey

| men, however, all inhabited this side of
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The mote my sympathies were aroused
the more impatient I became to see Ju-~
meera once more before I left, not that
I had formed any definite plan of help«
ing her, but I felt that at least T con'd
tell her how sorry I was for what had
ocourred, I wanted to ask permission
to see her, but Mlss Cook would not
allow me to do #o, as sghe feared weo

might rajse the Maharanee's Ire and

Muste 8y | R, GRIPEITHS,

-,

of your fod',

E «choes yet from heavn a - bove

gar « lands high ;

An . gels #i
Tell + ing wf  the
Rip « ple "neath the

ftlad « some word,
tound . ing  elear,

Sa < viour'y lowe |
win . try

-~

- j— -
e e e e Pt ey e S P o ot gusnevbester et
*"":t"j—m’:‘!: e L;f%:{:ga ':'rn,::ﬁ:':é i
0
2 Lit: tle lamba He
3 Lite do lambs, be pay

an .

God 1* they sing ;
calls  His own)
and glad)

“Now
“Tis
Light

o ewth a
for youo 1o

’ )
cbild i bomi" Ry N
esrth  He came; gl >

in sha.dowed ‘pls . ces make,

[

=0 ; 5 i L
‘ ; [

L And

the  mid : night
* Thal your hearts may
3 Diess the poor and cheer the wmd,

=T

skies  oul - ring With  the bymn  of
Ust  Mis 1one, Work His will  and

"
St o — ————
~ i R R
P e B .,;.;13"- =27
Christ « mas mom

For  the Christ:Child's - ten « der sake

“i{. &\‘ "

love  His name.

nothing further to work upon and they
preferred to make the plensure last as
long as possible, For us, to whom the
hours of the day are all too short, to
necomplish the amount of work we
have to do, it seems wonderful that
these women can endure such {dleness
and be happy.

After A& while refreshments were
served, conslsting of fruit and “Hull-
wahsone,” a4 deliclous  aweetincat,
brought from Cabul, which i& much ¢n-
Joyed by the natives, and baskeis of
which they insisted upon our taking
home with us, When we had done jus-
tice to these good things the ladies
agaln orowded round clamoring for
gtorles which Mlss Cook was in the
hablt of relating to them, Today she
narrated the history of the birth of
Chrigt, telling In what manner we
should celebrate the event the following
day. They appeared very much inter-
ested in the story of “the Christian
God,” as they called Him, and made her
repent 1t several times as If never tired
of hearing it, While she was talking I
had time to take further note of our
surroundings,

In the centar of the room upon a
divan, lounged an extremely beautiful
woman, but she carried herself with an
afr of haughtinegs which detracted, in
my eyes, somewhat from her grace,
Thin was the favorite Ranee, or queen
of the rajah; so great was her influence
with him that the rest gave her the ti-
tle of Maharanee, or Great Ranee, al-
though there were three other wiyvos
equal In rank with herself, Near the
entrance of the conservatory |
notieed an ayah geated upon
the loor with a baby upon her knee.
Reslde her, playing with the child, sat
a young girl of about 17 yearas of age,
whose face Immediately attracted my
attention, She was dressed In pure
white, even the edge of her chuddah, or
vell, was devold of even a border, She
algo wore no ornaments, & marked con
trast to the rest of the ladies, who had
them not only in thelr ears, and upon
their arms and fingers, but upon thei:
toes, and ankles, and even on a gold
ring through thelr nostrils!

Her face wore evidence of remarkable
intelligence, and ns she laughed, and
tallkked, with the little one, the varlation
of her expression wag wonderful to be-
hold, Once she turned, but catching
sight of the Maharanee, her fuce
sumed a look of such fierce hatred, that
n theill of horror ran through my velns.
Here was a girl, 1 thought, that should
her life be spared, would grow into an
iInfluential woman, in spite of the nar-
rownegs of her sphere, and a powerful
instrument for good, or evil, as the eir-
cumatances of her life ghould mould
her. While Miss Cook was talking, she
gtill sat apart, playing with the baby,
but I noticed that not a word escaped
her, 1 naturally concluded that she was
a young mother, and this her first-
born, and thought what a beautiful plo-
ture they presented,

After awhile Miss Cook suggested
that as this was my firgt visit the ladles
ghould take me to see their apartments,
a proposal which gave me much pleas-
ure, Certainly the rajah spared no ea-
pense, to make the habitation of the
fominine portlon of hig household, as
beautiful, ny possible, At every turn,
expregeions of admiration burst from
my Hps, and the ladles were no legs de-
lighted than T to gee my enjoyments

It seemod to me though that the pal-
ace wns more like a large hotel than a
private dwelling place, for not only was
this the home of the rajah, and his
famlily, but of his brothers, and even
his uncles, and their families, The wo-

HEE

the palace, though occupying different
guites of rooms, hut they Were constant.
ly in social Intercourse one with an-
other,

In spite of the elegance of the drap-

eries and furniture, 1 could not but feel
amused, to sea articles in dally use In

A

-

our homes exhibited hera as ornaments,
For justance, upon s handsome little
ebony table, stood a large silver coffee
pot, and upen another & set of parlor
flre<irons In thelr brass stand, To still
further protect these curiosities, they
were covered by tall giass shades. In
one room was a plano, or rather a
gpinet, upon which, although it was
horvibly out of tune, I played. Their
wonder was boundless, and still more
80, when 1 played some melodies with
which they were familiar, and crowding
round me, they begged me to show
them how to “make musle,” evidently
imagining that plano playing was a
purely mechanical process like turning
the handle of a hand organ!

When we returned to the conservatory
they pleked the cholcest bhlossoms. and
pregented them to me, and, indeed '
wag afraid to admire anything, so great
was thelr generosity.

Re-entering the room we had left, 1
found Miss Cook with the Iittla baby
in her arms, talking to the Maharanee,
and it was then I learned that she, and
not the girl In white, was the mother,
Misg Cook had heen present at the
child’'s birth, and was naturally inter-
egted In the little fellow, and, In course
of conversation, gpoke of him as “her
little son.” 'This seemed to please the
Maharanee but not go the yvoung girl,
who frowned resentfully. Misa Cook, no-
tleing her anger, laughingly exclaimed,
“{ do not know Maharanee if either you
or | may lay much elaim to him, for
Jumeera loves him better than either
of ug I do belleve,” The Maharanee's
lip curled scornfully, as taking the
babe and stralning him to her bosom,
ghe replied haughtily, “Oh, Mem-Sahib,
what has she to do with my son, she
i# cursed of the gods, and her love
would only blight him!"

At thig eruel gpeech the tears started
to Jumeera's eyes and drawing herchud-
dah over her head, she rushed past me
und dlsappeared through an opening at
the end of the conservatory,

I could see that a rebuke was upon
Miss Cook's lips, but ghe controlled
herself, perhaps feeling that discretion
was the better part of valor, but my
interest in the zenana was gone, and [
longed to depart, cherlshing the wild
hope that poszibly T might see Jumeera
to comfort her, I urged Miss Cools
to leave, but she sald in a whisper
that this would be contrary to etiquette
and that the Maharanee would dismiss
us presently,

I had brought some Christmas cards
and distributed them to the ladies, be-
ing careful to save one for Jumeera, in
case [ should be forlunate enough to
find her, but even this did not seem to
restore the harmony of the meeting,
and after a few moments of awkward
silence, the Maharanee arose nad,
making us a profound salaam, struck
a small gong, when the eunuch agaln
appeared, and conducted us from thels
presence,

While walting for our carriage, we
paced too and fro in the women's court,
when 1 learned from Miss Cook a few
particulars of my protege. I found
that she was a widow, her young hus-
band, brother to the rajah, having died
five years previously. Although at the
time the poor child was only twelve
years of age, custom forbade her to re«
marry and as a glgn of mourning, she
was condemned to wear her halr short,
and dress only In white. The British
law bad abolished the suttes or sacri-
fice of the widow, on the faneral pile
of her husband, but as Miss Cook re-
marked, it was open to question, if the
law was humane, since the life of a
widow was 8o unhappy—she was pracs
tically the slave of the rest of the fam-
Iy who, Instead of consoling her, wers
anxious to Impress upon her mind that
this trisl had come upon her as a pun-
Ishment for some crime committed in
& pre-existent state, No wonder the
poor girl yearned for the love of the
little innocent babe, who could not un.

brald her, yet even this slight consola-
tlon was denied her by the cruel Ma-
haranee,

by this means close the avenue that
had been made for misslonary work,

Just as 1 was losing hope we caught
sight of Jumeera's slender form
through an arch at the further end of
the court. Without a moment's hesi-
tation, 1 bounded after her, she fled
from me like a fawn, but overtaking
her I threw my arms around her gasp-
ing: “Jumcers, Jumeera, don't run
away, I have something to say to you!"

Reluetantly she turned, her face
Wwearing an expression of defiance,

“What de you want?” she asked
sulklly.

“l want to talk to you, Jumeera,” I
sald, kindly, throwing myself upon a
mat, and drawing ner towards me, She
squatted In front of me, but would not
allow me to take her hand,

"What do you want with me Mem-
Sahib?" she asked agailn in a haughty
Lone,

“I want you to let me come and see
you somethmes," 1 aald.

"You want to come and see me, Mem-
Hahib?" she replied frowning resent-
fully, *what for? 1 have no presents
to give you!"

"And I want none, Jumeera,”" I sald,
“I want nothing, but that you should
let me love you.' She stared at me in-
credulously,

“Wont you try and love me, Ju-
meera?" 1 pleaded.
“Why, I don't know how to love

Mem-Suahib,” #he replied, (smiling a
little this time), “and even if I did,
you would not believe {t, 1 have no
glfts to prove it to you,"

“O Jumeera!" I ecried, “It palns me
80 much, that you will not understand
that I do not want anything from you,
except your love, for 1 love you, Ju-
meera, indeed I do,” Hobs choked my
utterance, and even she scemed touched,
for she drew closer to me, and taking
the end of my sash in her hand, she
pressed it to her lps and sald in & soft-
ened tone!

“Gurrah Pawwah"” (protector of the
poor) “how can you speak like that; 1
am an outcast, a widow, and cursed
by the gods, ne one can love me.”

“Thut 1s just why I came, Jumeera,"
I sald, drylng my eyes, “becauss I know
some oue who loveg you very much
Taking her hand 1 told her of our lov-
ing leavenly Father, who made this
beautitul world for us, his chlldren, to
iive In, and assured her that she was
just as dear to kim, as I, She seemed
to understand, for the frown vanished
from hLer brow, and her beautiful eyes
wsumed o dreainy expression, as |f
senrching In her mind for some forgot-
ton menory.

“How I should Wike to see the Chris-
tain God!" she murmured,

“Tou may, Jumeera,” I replled, ‘¥
you will live for It," and I explained
that if we were worthy In this life, we
ghould une day return into Mis pres-
efnce,

“And are you quite sure He loves me,
Mem-8ahib?” she asked wilh eager
unxiety, 1 assured her that I knew
that He did and ulgo that He had prom-
ised to take Special care of widows and
orphans, Buddenly an [dea seemed to
strilke her, and springing to her feci,
her ¢yes flushing, and an expression of
intense hatred, upon her face she de-
mauded fiercely:

“Then why doesn't He kill the Ma-
haranee?”

I was teiribly shocked, and gravely
told her that our Heavenly Father did
not work In that way, but was gentic
and forgiving, ana il ghe allowed a
spirit of vengean.e to take possession
of her, 1le would be greatly displeased.
The poor glirl was broken-hearted at
the rebuke, and wept bitterly

“I knew he would not love me if he
knew me,"” she sobbed, and It was some
time befora she was sufficiently calm

for ma to explain, that Inasmuch as we

trespasses against us He would forgive
our sharteomings.

“You teach me, Mem«Hahib, to do s
will, she whispered humbly, “and 1
will try to deserve Hig love, Indeed 1
will.  Kven," she added, " If I have to
forgive the Maharanee!" 1 could hard-
Iy repress a smile at the vehemence
with which the last words weore spoken,
but felt that she was strong enough (o
control avery emotion if she se desired
und would become a vallant defender
of the taith If ever she could be brought
to & knowledge of the truth.

I was about to leave when T remem-
bered the Christmas card Lhad brought,
HShe was a8 pleased as a child and In-
slsted upon a full explanation of the
pleture, It repregented Banta Claus,
with his sack of gifts upon hlg shoul
der. 1 told her he was taking presents
to the children, and remembering my
party gave her & vivid description of
the festivities we expected to enjoy,

I was now quite anxjous to return
home, knowing how many preparations
I had to make pofore my guests ar-
rived, and did not realize for a moment
the Impression my remarks were mak-
ing upon her untutored mind,

“And may I really keep this pleture?”
ghe asked, her eyes beaming with pleas-
sure,

“Cortalnly, Jumeera,” I replied; "I
brought it for you,” She bowed herself
to the ground, and eatching hold of yuy
skirt kissed it pasalonately, her slender
form convulged with sobs, I feared the
excltoment had proved too great for
her, and promising to return fn a few
duys to see her again, bldding her
good-hye, hurried back to Miss Cook,
who was impatiently awalting my re-
turn.

]ware willing to forgive othora theip
]
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Our party was a great success. We
entertained about seventy-five lttle

guests, children of the American and
English families at Serangpore, This
was to be a “home Christmas," and to
Inerease the resemblance we made o
log fire In the grate to the huge delight
of the Ilttle ones, who never tired
watching the sparks fily up the chim-
ney.

At one end of the room we arranged
a letter-box for Santa Claus, and each
child sent a note, informing him of his
or her particular desires with regard
to Christmas presents, We older ones
were kopt busy for some time writing
these eplstles and spelling words for
those who were old enough to write
thelr own, Finally they were all fin-
{shed, but only just in time, for Just as
the last one was being deposited In the
box a postman, covered with snow, sent
direct from Santa Claus, came to col-
lect them!

Supper was then served in the dining
roorm, and upon returning to the parlor
we found in the middle of the floor an
{mmense Christmas tree, beautifully
decorated, and ablaze with lght. It
wgs an event never to be forgotten by
the youngsiers, who danced around the
tree with joyous shouts,

But the great event of the evening
was yet to come, for my husband,
dressed to impersonate Santa Claus, en-
tered the room, staggering under the
weight of his sack ot presents, con-
taining just the article most desired by
each child.

#ome of the smaller ones were a little
frightened at flrst but soon made
friends with him and crowded round In
eager expectation, When all the gifts
had been distributed, he sat down while
they clambered upon his knees, and
plied him with the extraordinary ques-
tlons that only Infant minds can con-
jure up, while we children of larger
growth laughed and enjoyed the fun
as much ag the youngest, In their
childish Innocence they kissed him, and
thanked him for their toys, telling him
about thelr little friends, and what
they wanted for Christmas. Finally, he
sald: “It was his very buslest nighy,
g0 he must leave them,” and following
him out on to the veranda, they watch-
ed him mount his lttle carringe
drawn by two white shetland ponles,
and disappear In the distance, As long
as hig vehicle was In sight, he was fol-
lowed by gleeful shouts, and good-byes,
accompanied by most cordial Invita-
tions to come back next Christmas, and
gee them agaln, . .

This brought our festlvitles to a
close, and tired, and happy, the little
ones returned to thelr homes, to live
over again in dreams the wonderful
things they had seen and heard. While
my hugband and I gat by the smoulder-
ing embers laughing and talking eacn
feeling that to thoroughly enjoy Christ-
mas one musgt make others happy.

1 velated to him my vigit to the pal.
ace, and meeting with Jumeera, He was
deeply interested in the young girl, and
sald 1 ought certainly to gee her again,
Suddenly 1 remembered that, owing to
my visit, T had omitied to take over
to the mecting house some presents
that he had purchased for his singers.
1 was very sorry as we had Intended
to surprise them when they took thelr
places the following morning, We were
both too happy, however, to worry over
anvthing, so rising and kissing me he
aald cheerlly: “Never mind, little wo-
man; put them Into my sack and Sants
(laus will take another trip."” Laughing,
I complied with his request, and fiing.
ing his sack over his shoulder he strode
out Into the darkness, ighting his path
by & lantern, which he carried In hls
hand, Shouting after him I bade him
hurry back, little thinking of the dan-
ger in store for my loved one before
I should see his dear face again,

After my departure, Jumeera, mus-
ing over the strange story I had told
her, was selzed with a passionate de-
gire to see this great Beilng who was
watching over her with such loving
care. She knew that we, unlike the
Hindoos, worship one God only, and to
her excited imagination, the story of
the birth of Jesus, and the account 1
gave of Santa Claus, and his nocturnai
vigit, were part of the same story,
What she thought could be more nat-
ural, and In keeping with his kind and
gracious character, than his return to
earth on the anniversary of his birth-
night bringing gifts to his children?

In that case he would certainly visit
his temple, and by going there she
would possibly have the opportunity of
seging him and proving for her own sat-
isfaction If what I had sald was true,
During our conversation I had pointed
out the splre of our meeting house
and by keeplng that In view, she
thought she should be able to find the
place, ignorant as she was of the city,
The idea no sooner presented {teself
to her mind, than she deter~
mined upon Its execution, and in
pursuance of this resolve, silently glid-
¢d behind the bushes and, with a na-
tive Indian's cunning, set fire to part of
the cactus hedge, and later torn and
bleeding, she crept through the aper-
ture, and made her way to the chapel,
Hour after hour she waited for some
gign of hiz coming. The door of the
meeting house was securely locked, but
crouching behind a tree she patiently
lingered,

When she had almost lost hope and
was sick with fatigue and exposure, she
saw & form approaching bearing a lan-
tern. Her heart beat =0 fast she could
goarcely breathe. Kodah! Xodah!
(God) it 18 he! she muttered. She
recognized him by hia snow white

beard, and the sack upon his should-
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nolselessly followed him 4
Setting down hia lun‘t';‘r(;»‘m
band turned on the lights ang
ed to disteibute the Iite
:glt th'm; might readily
o reciplents the follow )
He then collected the dlll'[flt‘fn-:]l‘lmlm.""
nals, und anthem books, and urn:i‘ o
them upon the desks Whistiing uu.ll o
he worked,  Jumesrn Cronghid y,..;’“"
the organ, watched wery movey, -"d
wl;hd:;ug:;r lmleruut. ot
uddenly a low ery of tor e
her, and, turning quiokly ':3"';1,”\(\:“‘;" 'l.
standing a few feet from him hor e roa
widely dilated, Hps parted, hop o 2

arm - raised, and one finger poine ot
A ' oln
down the alsle of the church, lln‘u.n‘.,‘:",q

Ing the direction tndloated, he noren
ed with horror that an enn'rmu\iu T(:)‘nv v
was rapidly  glding towurds the hn
Paralysed and speechiless with foay i f
It fact fuscinated by its gage, he Wit ;,'l
ed the approuch of the awful orenyyp,
saw it curl itsell, and vear Ity hend l.p.'
paratory to attacking him, yor e
Incapable of making a movemoent (,l'
wtxwla‘nclf pregervation, o
t that instant Jumeera spr

fore him, spreading her vlm':.;:lnlll:g.-!h;;
to protect him from harm, and m; ﬂn )
serpent darted forward, sghe r-w)\.fl
the deadly sting fn her arm, Hui\n‘v
performed Its fenrful deed, the u,M;?f}
glided again nto the shadows, and 1
meera fell genselesa Into my lu-q.,.l;‘l»;
arms,  For some moments he wop {00
stunned to think what would be |y .;[
to do, but fald her upon one of 1
benches, fanning her
fclousness,

Then recollecting  that the nittiveg
extract poison of #nunke bltes by sy K=
Ing the wound he knelt beside hop

the
1o restore oon.

ane
placed his Hps to the infured spot, 'rm:
movement scemed to agouse her, fon

she feebly treied te push hm away but
he, knowing that In prompt action |y
the onuly hope of saving her life, pap.
alated in hila endeavor,  With enopmongg
effort ghe collected her sensen and, foro.
Ing him from her, muttered fainily in
convulsive gasps: ’

“Nay, nay Suahib, you do not knotw
you do not understand! The s rpent
was an enemy sent by one of my godq
to kill you. I have offended the gods
and all my life have been an obieot of
their vengeance, and it I8 Yecause [
love you that they seek to destruy yon
Nay, nay, Bahib, do not try to extract
the polson, Let me dle; T have goen
you, great, wonderful God, and now
I can dle happy!"

Then as he again essaved to relisve
her, In spite of her protesiations
she with almost supernatural a.reniy
sprang to her feet erying: )

“Sahib!  Salub! You shall not yisk
yvour life for me, nothing can give me!
Alveady 1 feel the dendly venom cours-
fng like fire through my velns, Noth.
mg will appease the gods, but your
Iife, or mine, and, mighty God »f the
Christlans, what 18 mine con'para)
with yours? Live! Live! Wonderful,
merclful God! Live to bless the chil-
dren ofgmen. Do not tarey, Sahib, go,
continue your journey. I see the littla
children walting with outstretched
pulms, Gurrah Pawwah, (protector of
the poor), will you not heed their piead-
ing crles? Go, wonderful, mereiful God!
Fill thelr hands with your gracious
gifts,  But before you depart, grant
me this one request, promise me, that
dyltng 1 may live with you forever! The
Mem-8ahib said, if I would forglve the
Maharanee, you were 80 graclong that—
all lgnorant as I am, great Cheistian
God-~you would love me, and take me
to live with you. ¥he cannotl harm e
now, and I will forgive her, so that
you may love me,

“1 d¢ not know how the Christians
worship but T do love you, Mighty God
of Love, Vith these words sho pro:.
trated hersel! at his feet, then rising,
pugslonntely kissed the border of his
rebe,

Thinking the fright had bereft her of
reason, and knowing the awiul rapidity
with which the poison from the bite of
a cobra acts upon the system, he was
about to leave to procure medicul ald,
when catching hold of his gown, she
cried wildly! “Oh, Bahib, don't leave
me, it 18 growing dark, I ean scarcely
see you, Gurrah Pauwah, (protector of
the poor), do not leave me now, but
take me with you to your beautiful
home!”

Acting upon this sugestion, thinking
it was to our home she wanted to go,
he gathered her in his arms and bors
her to me,

LI I

I had grown a little anxlous at my
husband's prolonged absence, so throw-
ing a shewl around me, stood on the
veranda waolting for him. Seelog me
there, exhausted ag he was with the
weight of his burden, he shouted to me
to send one of the servants to his as-
sistance. Thoroughly alarmed, I called
to the bearer to bring a lantern, and
together we went to meet him,

As soon a8 1 caught sight of the
white robed form in his arms, my
thoughts reverted to Jumeerq, and I
wondoiad if she had made her escape
from the palace in search of me, and
losing her way had fainted with fright,
for after the utter sgeclusion of the
Zenana, although we llved less than
half a mile from the palace, the coun-
try would be unexplored territory to
her,

In a few words, however, he explained
what had oceurred, and hurrying home,
threw off his disgulse, and went In
gearch of the best medical ald the city
could afford,

With tender solicitude we undressed
her, and laid her upon my bed, when
she opened her eyes, recognizing me
with a glad smile,. Knowing that by
her brave act she had saved my hus-
band’'s Mfe, I knelt by her side, and
covering her hands with kisses, poured
forth my fervent expressions of grati
tude, but she gazed at me vacantly, and

did not seem to understand. in
time to time she would ralse her head,
as I[ In the act of llgtening Intently,

then, with a gesture of wild exeltement
exclalm:  “Kodal! Kodah!" Then
passing her hand wearily scross bet
brow, again lapse into a semi-conscious
state,
Her arm by this time had become 80
swollen and inflamed that we could not
distinguish at what point tl::dmolson
had entered, but my ayah u avery
remady that she knew of, although she
assured me emphatically that the case
was hopeless. In her moreé lucid mo-
ments 1 drew from the poor gir! the
detalls of her escape, and the extraor-
dinary ides which had prompted her
action,
Discovering her strange hallucination
that she had been instrumental in sav-
ing the life of the great Belng whom
ghe called “the Christian God,'" and see-
ing (he exquisite joy she derived from
the thought, I felt that It would be
cruelty in her dying condition to try
and disfilusion her mind. Moreover, 08
I sat by the bedside watching, and
thinking that but for this my hus-
band's life on earth would have been
cut short, I felt with a thrill of ectasy
that her sacrifice would be accepted n
the light In which it was made, for, In-
asmuch as ye have done It \tng‘o the
least of these ye did It unto me.
When the doctors arrived, as we had
feared, they could only assure us lhlg
human ald was of no avall; they coul
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