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THE ORANGE LILY..
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jo I not owe' to thee, my counsellor, my

friepd I?

,A'l‘ug' ! alag! for woman's love ; tho clidrm
s'ag how coraplete.  Nurtared in 2 solitary
hatem, her young hoart denied all sympa-
d.l%' with its kiml, Shieréen had grown from
infancy fo womanhood surrounged be sev-
ority ind.gléom. Theé hour on which her
eye had fallen on the handsome Lrahmin
had taught her that ald men were not like
ner hauglity, dark-browed brother, and, as
she thought of (hat noble countenance and
;;r.u;cful form, came fancies of the free and
appy things that were denied to her; and
thug, noting nothing of the difference of
tlfeir faith (for what are crabbed tenets to
youhg and trusting hearts7)  Shereen, all
unconscious that it was so, laved the stran-
ger, and clothing him with imagined per-
fections, gave to them the worship of her
voung affections 3 und thus it wag, that when
she had agrin seen him, lad liteaed 10 a
voice.not harsh and deep kike the dreaded
&han’s, but softenmg into music as it
breathed gentle and pemsuasive words to
her bepruiled ear, the nawrzl independence
of Shetesn evineed itself in accordance with
her will, and scoming danger & the path
of him-she loved, the maidei resolved to go
forwands to Ateer, and the aged'Heera, who
seonld have freely given her life to secure
tho;_l\a
so far from opposing her inclinatio., rejoiu-
ed that the logg(:)f the young suballur n{ight
in'the far <olitude of lier hative village, af-
ford 10 her yourig mistress some compensa-

on for the cold pomyp of the prince’s harem ; ,meaning. Now remorse would agitate every , forth their evening hymn, an
and perhaps even some comfon, gmlecnon, ,muscle of his countonance, and then the, free air laden \nl?

and support, when death shoul
on grey hairs beneath
bouglis gf the sita phol.

lay her
the spreading

“The scene wat changed, for the travel-

»

who hiad first arrived at Murnae, were now
{y;xxed by thetr Moslem friends to the num-

check my oye has evor looked on.?  Draw-
ing to her side, Cheidamee, encouraged by
het.-now smiling lip and down-casdt eye,
rently disengaged tho veil from her treni-
bling haud, and with many conticous an
soothing wonls, drew at length fiom the
maiden the higtory of hér flight, her hopes,
her fears,~—of all, indead, except her love
for him ; a loye scarcely confessed even 1o
her own pure heart.  Thew conversa was
long, awl ngw-found sympathy to the young
and unsuspecting, even from those who
have no intorest in their aflections, touches
a thousand chonls t¢ which the heart vos-
ponds ; and thus it was thut, as a (eeting
blush played on the check of Shereen,
whilst she fold lum, with a voice whose
tunes grew every instant softer, of herdread
of the marriage with the hated khan, and
when he asked her why? smiled, sighed,
yet found no answer, that Cheidamee, re-
membering tho gentle sigh that_had been
wafled to lus ear from the purdah’s screen,
as he stood in the council-chamber of Amee-
an Khani-a sigh that had long sincé, n far
different scenes hannted hig imagimation-—
felt that the farr being beside whom he
stood surely loved him.

It was a’stranza and sudden thought, and
one which might be supposed to aflord lum
both joy and trinmph, for Chewdamee wad

est and most noble of her land; but sull,
from that moment, the snbahdar grew silent
jand full of thought, and changes passel
\acrogs his brow that swere full of strange

fire of enthusinsm ¢nd devotion lighted his
eyes with a fitful fover, while this again
aradually faded awny into roft and tender
admirat.on for the sweet girl who stood ga-
| zing upon lus face, utterly, however, un-

jupon lnm she loved. )
At length Cheidamee spoke ; but his
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; conung sunset,
, veul faillen from her brow, and her ¢ eek

. e ) Ay e

our own destruction?  Dut not Jhonley
%(Imn, the biack, lie sleepless upou the
ground unul the morming watch, but twy
nights since, trom the cries of enckets, and
has not tho har crossed your paih to~day !
Wil nottung sayve you?” +You.say well,
Minuk,’ rephed the stranger; < Nutha lis-
tens too much to the Moslem, heresies 5 but

follow. e
risinz from hus carpet, ¢1 will sce this dos-
lem ?:uly, for "us long sunce I have looked
on a farr face.’

‘I'he brahmin crossod the court, and is-
appeared by the hutle wichet ; alter which
 the travelisrs drew -closer n-their eircle,

speaking together in low whispers, aud us
they dud so, wonds escaped from Luov to tune
{ which an ear well truned io the languages
, of India mught yet have failed to recugnize,

—

1 By the sule of a glittering rivalel, which,.
.1 1is murmurning course, allorded nourish-

went to beautful groups of young plantain-
l trees, whose long, smootly, and endedy-

, colonred leaves, waving wuh.the slightest
| breeze, cast their undulating ahadows upon
.a ground richly tinted by the rays of the
stood the farr-Shereen, her

, ttugred with the new-born hopes of peaco.

piness of the c¢hild of her affections, | youw and handsome. and Shereen the farr- . In hier brother’s harem, lone and persecuted,

. he had scemed 2 vienm whom grief ha
, made her own 3 but m:this bright garden,
| surronnded by flowers and sunshine, by ghq.
| sweet voices of the tiny son&;ste_rs piping
by the solt
i the odours borne.on the
. sunset breeze, Shereen appeared, as natere
intended she should be, &- crpwnung grace

. 1o her moat lovely works, and, a personifi-

cation of all that 1s most sweet.and faic,
i And now, with that dream-like, yet most

Jers had journeyed on, and the Hiudoos, conscious of all but the joy of lookiug again | delictous feelng, which 1s produced by the

tranquilizing influences of naturo, evon
when we are, p rhaps, least conscious. ot

r of some twenty. It was late, and the words were colil, and fell Jike a knell upon  thexe presence, the ludy Ligresed by the ti-

party sat together in the lower mom of ono
of the most secluded houses in the bazar of

the ear of his hstener. ¢Ludy,! said he,
¢thero is danger-here ; lose no time, but

vaulet, and from time to time an exprassion
, of pure complacence stole, Jike a sunbeam;

Charsoo, 3 town nine coss nearer to Ateer. 'travel on; yet on your life go not to Ateer over lier face—an expression too gentle to

The room was large and sloomy, the floor
formed of beaten earth, and the huge wood-
en rafters much eaten by white ants, and
blackened by the smoke of torches. It
was bare and totally unfumshed, but here
and there were niches in the wall, that held
little cups of red earthentare filled with oil,
and serving as temporary lamps; while, to
judge from the appearances around, some
offering or sacrifice had lately been made
by the assembled group, for in the centro of
the floor was a square, marked with turmeric
and hime ; there was also a shest of white
ligen with rains of rice upon it, and a
freshly gathered cocoa-nut, and by its side
three flat stones woro placed, like a rude
altar, and on 1t lay a small image, a pick-
axe, and a cord, with a goat without spot or
blomisk lately slaughtered, Nearest the
altar, a8 its ministering priest, stood the
young Subahdar Cheidamee, who, looking
xiind upon the dark and oxcited counten-
iees of the group, lifted the pickaxe from
the ultar, and advanced te the centee of the
apartment,

¢ My friends,” he said, ¢ sce the dawn
approach ; shall I striko ?—and ali cried
‘drike ! Raisinlr then the pickaxe in s
hand, the young brahmin strick the cocoa-
me, dashing it into a thousand -piecos, ex-
cmmmgas'ixe did 80, ¢ Then hail the migh-
1) Kalee Davee! and may she accept the
llo sacnfice to the prosperity of her slaves,
tle Thugs of Hindvostan! Dig a pit here..
g{ feieuds, with tho sacred axe, and Lur

for thither lies my path, the ono-I bid thee
shun ; but as you value the safety -of youi-
self and followers, set out atdawn aud take
the road of the Kaul Nisar.? ¢Danger!?
exclaimed Shereen; <danger in these peace-
fal weads! Oh! it cannot be;-but if there
15, and you travel to Ateer, my foture home,
suffer your escort to join my own, and what
can there be to dread 2* ¢Lady,” retumed
Cheidamee, ¢ I speak but truly. I do be-
seech you to be wamed, and seek not to
proceed by the jungle road. Idare not ex-

hee ; yet, trust me. T speak but truly, and
though I see theo for the last time, let meo
thot urge my prayer in vain ; but even now,
summon thy attendants, an(i take no rest
until the mwar of Kaul Nissar breaks upon
thy view. Lady, I'must leave thee; but
the influence of the hour vassed in sweet
converse by thy side will follow we 1w
many distant scenes, and the wood of Mur-
une be to thy memory, midst other thoughts,
like 2 bright fountain vpon the desert sanis.’
So saying, Cheidameo prossed the hand of
Shereen to Ins lipa, and hurried throngh the
brushwood, when the poor maiden, spring-
ing with the speed of 2 young fawn towards
the tent, cast her arms around her faithful
nurse, exclaiming, as the tears gnshéd over
lter fair cheeks, ¢ Heera ! dearest Heera! |
have seen him, lie is here! Make ready
to proceed onwards.to Ateer by to-morrow’s
ldawu.  Thare does he hve; and day by
day. dear Hecera, I mav gee his noble form,

from the eyes of the uninitinted, even as

and hear the music of his voice,

pluin all that T know of that which threatens |

Ah!what-

be called a smile, toc thoughtful, perhaps,
for a saan of joy ; for thiere are certninly. as
many unts of varied tone in happiness, as
. there are diflercnt shades in griet';:and now,
.1t was but a few days since Shercen had
fled her childhood’s home, nor had she yet
- gamed the refoge sho sought.  Still, nature
and freedom had brough* *o her young heart
emotions until now unknown, and as ha Py
thoughts love to group {hemselvc; together,
I there were mimgling with the rest, perhaps,
some gentle memory of that gentle stranger,
who had, in spite of herself, led captve lier
girhish fancy.

At length, wamed by the increasing sha-
dows that stole around lier, Shereen, raising
hier eyes, with a soft sigh, turned lo regain
the tent where Heera and hier followars re-
mamed ; bat, as she did s0, 2 faint excla-
mation of mingled surpnse and fear burst
from her lips, Tor there, as she had scen
him in. her brothar’s palace, stood the Sub-
ahdar Cherdamec,the being ialely enshrined
mn her tenderest thoughts. Instinctively
Shereen songht het veil, but the delicate
fabric was too hopelessly entahgled’ with
her.drapery to be teplaced by a hani trem-
bling with mingled and new emotions, and
while she usolessly cssayed the task, the
subahdar approached, enfreating her, with
a mein {ull o1 respectiul courfesy. to forbour.

¢ Lalyy lie said, raieing his hand in
maceful salutation, ¢ furgive.me for thus ir
truding on: your sohitude, opd pumsh me noy,
[ bescech thee, by shading the Tovélies:

we will press ony awter than the rest can,
LEro we stagt, howevar, he addedy,
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