2 THE AMARANTH,

recover her,and to punish the villain who rob-
bed them of their child 7’

“Not they,” said Betha, (for that was the
old womaa’s name,) “ they got presents of gold
and camels, and they thought the child lucky.”

As the old woman finished, the people began
leaving the pagode, and observed the same or-
der of marchas onentering. I pressed closely
to them to try to catch a look at the three de-
voted females, and an opening in the crowd
soon placed me near them. They were, as I
have said, all dressed in white, with garlands
of flowers round their necks; they had a thin
muslin scarf fastened on the top of their heads,
and hanging down so asalmost to conceal their
features. ‘They worenoornamems. Thetwo
who were ncarest to me were evideutly old,
while their eyes bespoke the most pe fectindif-
ference to their fate. Not so the third ; her
sobs were thosc of a breakingheart ; her hands
were clasped, and her eyes were turned to
where the sun had gone down, asif to takea
last farewell of the departing hght. I crossed
in the rear of the procession, and went to the
side where she was: her agitation and her
wmovenients had been such, as to throw the veil
quite dcwn on her neck, and to display to my
view one of the most lovely faces I ever bo
held, for her skin was fairer than that of the
fairest Indian. Her black hair was braided
acrosg a fine open brow, which gave a gene-
rous character to her face, while the large tears
rolled down her cheeks from a soft black eye
and long lash. I ventured closer, and softly
whispered, ¥ Can I serve you?' She turned
her head quickly towards me, and rested her
eye for 2 moment on my face; then suddenly
clasped her hands as if imploring protection.
These motions were observed, for the circle of
Brahmins closed quickly round her, and the
noise of the tom-toms and horas seon over-
powercd every other sound, 2lthough I fancied
I could hear a cry for assistance. I hastily
untied my horse, and with the bridle hnuging
over my arm, still followed the procession. I
noticed that the old woman, Beths, to whom1
had before spoken, had joined the centreof the
group, and was evidentiy close to the object in
whom I {elt sodeeply interested.  They allen-
tered the village, and then disappeared withm
the walls of a court in which wasa large and
handsome native house. They had to enter
wwo by two, the gate being very narrow, and I
wgain caught the eye of the lovely victim.—
But there was now a gleam of hopeinit. They
i.ad all passcd in except the crowd, who mere-
1y attended as spectators of the sad scenc.—

Among them I discovered Betha, whom ;‘.i
beekoned to folowme. 1t was now dark, w,. -

the exception of a faint Jight from & moon

first quarter : we pass d through several strec |
till we came outside t1e village, when I plag
a few rupees in her h md, and said,

“Can you niot assist me, my good Betha,:
rescuc that lovely girl from so cruela fate?
will convey her to her parents, or wherev
she chooses, so that I can only place iwr
safety.  Iwillgive youten pagodast if yonw
manage tointroduce me into the house shek. .
entered ; or to get her brought to this spot.
would give double the sumn, but I havetr .
with me at present.”

Betha shook her head : “I fear,” replied = .
it will be impossible ; sheis guarded so clux
1y by the other women; but I will do allluu
Come with me.”

Accordingly, she led me round to the ba.;
of the bazaar, which was now lighted up w
torches at the different shops, and enterec s
low mud shed, bidding me bring my hors
also. “Here you will not be seen,” said sk
“rest till I return, and for your life’s sa,
whatever you hear, do not leave this plact -
1 promised to obey her, and she then left m:

1 waited long and anxiously ; the noisy iz .
moil of the bazaar lasted some time, and ¢+
different venders wrangling and extolling ths:
goods amused me fora while.  When this .
ceased, shop after shop was shut, and lightz:
ter light was extinguished, till at length all wy
quict. I ventured to look from my hum::
shelter, but the darkness of the night cous
make but a few things visible at any distanc:
I again sat down on the mat laid for me, ad
began to think of the probable conjecturv@
my servants as to what had become of me’s
For the last two or three wecks, 1 had » '1cr.j‘;
been later than sunset on my halting-grous;
as I gencrally travelled five or six mules caf}
in the morning, and the samenumber in thu‘~
ter part of 1hc day 3 therefore it was probaj
my people would think I had been waylaid:
Thugs, strangled, and by this time buried; §
that I had been devoured by a tiger, or soud
other wild beast.  Ithoughtof what they nugd
do. They might perhaps rob me of my bz
gage, or if their honesty was proof agaw
touching the property of a man merely st
poscd to be dead, they might start off and
the alarm to some of the neighbouring villags,
and thus bring me publicity when I rcquu 1

. tOne pagoda is about the value of sevens af g
mgs.



