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The' IdianDoctor
Wrltten forTne Western Home Igonthly by W. LR. Gilbet

~T WAS a raw, wet day-on. Of tboBe making ber ill.. Ikuow tlbat.
Idays *bhen the west windlaws keen nearly mad, and taxed iny fat]
Sand cold. A pale, yellow sunset oaut the crime. He only similed a

a curions light up the driving clouda.. I 'Xou will neyer -be loved by t)
stopped and looked baec e t the Hindoo she wiil neyer, bac et yQu-she
after he had passed me, for one so and you lvii corne baèk totalc
rarely sees aui Oriental ini tramp guise ,duties when I arn dead.' I sivo
in London. The littie, green sprig tlîat the Code and by the Cross that
he had held caught rny attention, too. not. He gave me the choicec

5 It was a week later, on just such'an. hfe. or death. -'Oore.back to
evening, that I aaw the Indien, again. she lives; go, on as you are,
He held an identicai green twig, dies-veree slowly.'
and his lips moved oontinuously. Sud- Ivent ta Mr. Jenkins andc
denly ho clasped the plant he carried ta ta him ail that had bappened.
bis cheet, and gazed at a well-dresscd pected that the Brahmins ha
lady who walked alang the pavement means tQ poison Lily. Ho did
opposite. 8h. merely glanced round, course, believe in magie. He a
and perfiaps aceelerated ber pace. She tIhe doctor had insisted that Li
wvas oxtraordinarily fair,. a vision of go to England. This wsà miserý
creanà anci gold. The meýn wÎtched. her but, I. dtermined al 4the morei
out of sight and then tnrned, shaken by 4he Brabrins. 'I knew that 1 mi
a cougli. Re recovered, waved bis green bat thern witb their own
sprig, and spoke aloud. And then ho Whlle I went ta sehool, and the
saw me -looking at hum. He sloucbed university, I studied magie. I
Up and, ini a wbininIg voice, begged for 50e Lily again until I vas a uti
a copper like any aId cadger. I St. Mfichel's Hospita',,here in L<c
answered birn kindly, and asked hini was thon that Mr. Jenkins wroi
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wbat he did with his little sprig, which
I now saw was covered with tiny green
leaves and buds. "It is arbar vito-it
iis the tree of life," he saidand began
to weep.'

When he had eaten and drunk at my
invitation, lie began to talk. Hle said:

"I arn a doctor of medicine. I jarn
M.D. of London and Calcutta. Liste I
arn a Brahimin, and thrice born. My
Fathers were obeyed by princes. When
I was. what you would eall a mere
sclîcolboy, I uscd to sece a beautîfuii<
wlîo was the daghlter of the Christian
missionary in the town that is my home.
She was quite a elild, and to nme, who
Ead never seen any but- dark- or
ivory-yellow faces, ber wbiteness was'
miraculous. Every day I would try ta
catch a glimpse of my Queen, and when
1 failed, .tie hot Sun seemed cold. AI-
thouglinîy father and ail aur caste
despised the Christians and feared theïr
influence on, the people who supported
us, I went ta Mr. Jenkins and askcedhim
ta instruet me in bis faith and to
eduicate me in Western matters. It
was most tremendous score for him-for
tbe Christian cammunity. They had
got the son of the chief priest of their
opponents. '.%r. Jenkins 'was most kind,
and rejoiced miuch.

"0f course, nobody knew what it was
ha'd made me throw up everything. But
by bis magie my fatPer and the ot!îcr
Bralimins came ta finci it ou t. 1 kincw
soinpetljng had liapo' uîed, because mny1
fatherê suddenly relaxed bis rage agailist1
me. There lîad been terrible secties at
first, and only ' the fear of the police pre-
v:'nted bis kHlling nie. When they bad
found ont tl!at I bad offly becouiîe èCP'ris-
tian on account of the elhilh, thev smliled
-they witlidrev. ail opposition.
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ask me ta go ta see hlm. . . , HMa
daughiter was very ill; ln fact, she was

"A snhort time before, I bad heard frorn
my father that be was still ready to
pardon me if I would go back and in-
lienit the priestship if I would renaunco
rny passion for the white witch. Ha, ha.
I was past ail that. I bad almast for-
gotten my' little queen. I was already
a doctor of Calcutta, and ready ta take
xny M.D. of London. IIow could I go
back ta tend the sacred trees in the vil-
lage grave, and marry the bar tree ta
tbe mangô, or the holy Basil ta 4h.
Salagrama, in the belief tbat tbey were
embodiments of Vishinu and Lakalimi?
HE[w could I be a Brabmin? I wrote
back and told them aIl this. But they
replied -that they would kil 4h. witcb,
and then 1 should return and b.
çleansed. 1 laughed at their supersti-
tions;, I no longer beîieved in their
magi-nhot really.

"B'ut when Mn. Jenkins wrote ta me,
and I beheld Lily s0 ilI, ail my love for
lier returned a hundnedfold. .And then.
neturned, tao, ail my fears. As the
weekzs went on I despaired of ber life,
as did the doctars who attended ber.
Eut when I wa5 in India an aid fakir
liad told me what ta do in these cases;,
had told me that if you toak the arbar
vitoe and us ed it with the necessany
r>_tes and chiarms,. yau would counitenact
the cvii spelîs of your enemies, thwart
their magie and presenve the life they
thrcatened.

"As a last resource «I gat the siirub
(Thuija Occidentalis), and did as 1 had
been instruiéted. Frani that manment
Lily mended. In a few weeks she was

wel.ut the terrible thing is that anc
mui'st be near the person who is being
killed by the sorcer -ý,; a.ar-the whiite
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