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praises loudly cvery mornmg, when she went to the well with
the other women to deaw water tor the house. But in her
seeret heart she fearad Ranga's jealousy. The man had taken
his giltings with i baud grace, he had not bean treated well over
the matter of the wedding, although Nellame's tather was
quite justitied an puung s danghter, according to their
custom, to the ncher sutor. Moreover, e was consmmned
with envy over his rival’s professional suceess. He comsidered
that the precious gatt should by right have been his, he being
Peroo’s sentor by two or three years, and he imagined that he
had insome way beendeprived of his birthright by the younger
man. I Peroo were semoved, it might come to him.  He had

et drop sentiments of this kind in Nellama's haaring in days
gone by, aad ther returned upon her with force, now tha
Indian wonien love passionately,

Peroo had grown so dear.
and ther instinets teach them to guaed vig
with suspicion on their cnemies.

antdy and look
Runga was an cnemy, and
the beantiful par) treubled for her prosperous husbaad s his
suecess increased,

I will watch him ke somaother,” she whispered to herself,
as she crept stway from his sleeping form that wedding night,
and laid herseld before the door like a fathinl hound. *No
had bug mine shall prepare bis food; uo foot shall cross the
threshold of his slecping-roans except over my hady.™

Four dayvs Iter the chuprissee in hix gorgeoas cont aml
turhan appeared agzzan i the vills He was minre important
than ever.aud made alurasg o raxal progress 1o Peroo’s house,
attentded by o crowd of adanring villigeers.

e baede saie say that he would be here it four oclock,”™
was the message trom his Execllencer. Al was now ready.
The sews spread throggh the village sapidly, reaching the out-
Tvingg Famlets by noen, s 1o steudy low of visitors set in for
the two haurs precedise: the performanee. At cleven the
grave was finsshal, and the sen returned toe theie houses tor
dinner=: wical of curry G rice. Nellama had everyihing
ready for her Perows She il taken anfinite pains in the
progetratset of his st meal sad she was more than rewarded
for hier trouhlc iy the approvaland plensure writtenon his face,
as she plived the dish ot wlite sicc cnd the basin of savory
curry betore him with the bttle brass howlsof variouschutneys
he loved sowddl Hande wosticn oo 2t diie wath their hus-
Bandsaned Nellana had a0 appretite tor the portion of food she
hind poat ssaede foar hesscly’
husteazid

Hor mind was too gncasy about her
Do her <loth over her head, she slipped oz
ivter the tield, mataeding o run aos and have ane more laok
at thie grave, now that the warkawn bad all departed, and
betoore the sazhitseers Ingean o arsive s she passed beluad the
cactus iedze that divaled Ber little pumpkin garden trom the
ficld, she czanght sight o o form stealingg away tram the prave.
He turned s baad and Ledad ot biez, and she shuddered., tor
there was anes Paatle upron Runizens face as Bt cyves miet hers.
What vould ke Bave boen sabeng ?

¥ wall st hes villainy 1o the very bottosn T she said, as
she Brrricd tawvands tiie spot. *Nathing shall cscape my eve.
1wl Lok anites every noak asd cranay 2o see that the wicked
Runga has st put any ceaning and deasdly poisan to destroy
the ife of miy hashand. Aboat ¥ can anly caseh bim in his
wichedness, T will apjreal 2o the Comissioner bimsclf to have
him punishel™

Nellama fouad siothing but hare walls <smooth with freshiy
plasterml mnrtar. The hittle raam was ke 2 box, and
perfoctly ctaptv Thiere cnuld e no yanm for villainy there,
<urely. with the mddav sun stining datws, into its mnderate
depth, slimmnating cvery inch of space  Her fears sebsided,
and shie <at down by the vaalt determined not o leave it
agaw Gl Perene’s tathier amnived. She saw her hushand come
out of lus Bouse and ek raund §or er. But she knew that
Be died ot want her; 3t i not the thing for a Hindu to be
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seen chatting with his wife in broad daylight. So she sat
there, patiently keeping guard until the appointed hour.

The crowd gathered during the afternoon, and after looking
at the grave, the people sat down to chat and watch for the
procession. It ciome from the village with the usual accom.
pamment of toni-toms and horns, and with apparently the
whale village in its wake. It was one of those tropical scenes
ot color and light which it is impossible to place upon
canvas.  The centre figure was that of Peroo, dressed in white
and gold, and adorned with garlands of oleander flowers.
He was carried on the shoulders of his tribesmen and brother
conjurers  The Commissioner and his fricnds walked apart
with 2 look of tumusement and interest on their faces. When
they reached the grave they were invited to examine anything
they pleased.  This they did, and in no cursory manaer, for it
wis & scientific experinment to them of the keenest interest.
They found the prave to he nothing but what it professed—
waely, e square vault, with unburat brick walls and floor.
Peroo had eaten his usual dinner, cooked for him by his
faithful little wife, and his father had given him a drink of
some heebal mixture just befure starting,

The eyes of all were tixed upon Peroo’s father as he com-
menced the mysterious rite of putting his son to sleep.  The
chattering of the crowd ceased, and there was it breathless
silence.

*What are vou doing 2** asked the Commissioncer.

The man made no seeret of it, but readily explained cach
process,

"€ g, your hanar, 1 place these small pellets of clay in my
son's cars, and these in his nostrils,”

He made same passes, and Peroo showed symptoms at once
of mesmerie slumber, Then hie turacd back the tongue so that
it furmed a stappiyg to the throat, One of the Englishmen
Laid 2 hiad apon the unconscions man’s shoulder and shook
him, but there was no rexponse. The men who were assisting
now began to areange the body asif for bariad; they folded his
arms on his breast sl straightenad out his legs. Apparently
life had tladd. for there was no respiratory maovement, and a
yellow tinge crept over the face, replacing the ruddy brown
tint of health.

1 dont like that color,™ said onc of the visitors, who
possexsed some mcdical knowledge It is uncommondy like
death.””

He Iaid his fingeer upon the man's pulsc.

*And 1 believe hic is ded, too” hic continued 1 cvident
consternation  His pulse has ceased cutirely. They have
killed Bt to zeet the soney '™

The Cammissianer was startled, 5o anc kacw better than
hie haw sanll a value the Hindu puts upon the human life.

*Wake bizn '™ he eried imperatively.

Peroo’s father hexitated,

** My <an lives.” he said confidently.

**That way be, but we would sce lor ourselves,”™ replied the
Euglishman in a toue that intimated hie meant to he obeyed.,

The mwan was loath 1o uudo his work, for he understood
nothing of the fear that intlucnced thic other. However, the
Commissiance’s will was law., The pellets were removed, the
tangue drawa back from the throat, aud Peron hegan to
hreathe softly and regularly, like o child in its sleep.

*Shall 1 wake him *™ the fathor askal, waiting for fucther
arders,

**Na, you may finish the performance,” said the Comimnis.
sioner.  He was relicved of anxicty, and satisficd that the men
were acting fairly.  The pellets were accordingly replaced, and
the body resumed “ts deathlike appearance. Peron was lawdin
the vault just as though he were dead, but without the usual
sizus of wouming which mark the presence of death. Even
Nellama's vaguc fears of cvil were allayead, and she watehed
the preparations for closing the tomb with rehief and satisfac-
tinn e would be sale from Runga’s malice there, and ncver
a doubt cronsed ker mind of the er of Pcron to retura to
life when his father should bid bi-




