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triedl I failedi You respectabl people
vill not bave a black doctoni 1-bave»
lest everything, everytbiug, save My
little shruh and rny power. My father
answered to that last letton I sent wheii
1 vas full of prido aid leanîiug'aid
Western coitempt, and lie said, 'My son
you vili see I hbave given you many
chances; nov yen must eat the dirt of
the Christian gutters aid drink the cup
of despain. You vil ses the wornan die
and ho Powerless to, save ber.' Ho
vashed bis bauds of me.

"But aIl the time they kept sendinq
me calarities of Lily. lier busband
ebanged and became vile. lier childrén
died wbilst I vas sick to deatl inl the
ifirmary. 1 vas anrested ut the in-
btig4io of the huebaud for loitering.

!I~magistrate sent me te prison, and
0'en Icame out Lily vas at poît of

d Ith. I stole My twig of arbor Vitze
ire~ the gardeus at Kew-and eaved

ber. 1I lived by ail manier of subter-
fuges and vile means-to buy a shrub
and keep it alive in a littie noom wliere
I nov live. Her husband bas lately de-
serted ber, but by rny prayers she is nov
well in health, and a ricli old unele of
mine is Jooking after ker. lier fatijer
died mysteriously.

"Lily yull not sec rue or speak te me.
8he is afraid. She thunks that it la I'
who have dogged ber and broughit ail
thèse tortures- into ber life . . . bc-
cause I desired ber for inyseif..-

"Lately I vrote te India and offered
ITiy people te rturn and undergo aîy
penance and purification, and.do any-
thing, if they vould stop their magie
and spaire Lily iu the future. But they
reply: 'To; yen must finish as yen have
begun. The voman must de. Tbat is
your punishment.' I amn at the end.
1 bave no iouey -.-.- 1nohk%"

The Westeron Home Mont hly

* .I love tht. voman t» MUrob.
Sometirnes I wish i te lot ler di-but I
caunot. I have been thinklng that when
1 arn dead she may b. ail riglit. ,I thiik
that if I proteet ber up to thé momeot
I die she may b. ilafe after. l3ùt I amn
not sure. . . I ar n nt sure.---
Tbey rigt go on and kil l er lowlY,
torture ber, as revenge..

«Ah, you think ILarnm ad., ou thu
h ave deluded myself t 'You are the

firet to whom I have ipoken of this, the
frst who bas helped me-whe bus net
trarnpled me into your gutters because 1
love. I vas struck off the medieSi re-
isjter so I rnay not practise, evoi oould
,ind patienta. I pick uly'a few ponce

amongst the veryr poor by treating thern
surreptitiously. 1 have been unprimoned
for begging. Aid îow, air, as you mee,

amn dying." .)
There was silence. I loolced Înt the

emaciated face of the Indlian snd into
his glowing eyes.

,"Of course "' 1 uaid 1 humor hlm,
"this -lady would not believê that- the
magie performed in India affected her, or
that your coimtar-spells protectedh«e. If
she did, I should uggest that she goes
to-weîl, if tbe were a Catholie, for in-.
stance, would she b. able 10 resu the
evil?1"

fi do net know," ho answered, "but
her hui"nd bas made her PracticallY au

atheist. You wii thlnk me etil mad-.
der if I state tbat e is thus wholly un-
protected ard open to the attacks of-
oh, of wizards and dernus. . ..

He. looked st me sud laughed.
"9That, too, vas part of the magie'

A.tbey robbedlier of ber faith.
If-lf-would yon,..if necessity compels,
take care of rny arbor vite? Will you
tend my little plant?"

He leaned forvard, and I feltbis 'hot,
dry flugers close on, mine. I Mid tbat 1
would, and gave bim my name and
address.

At l~St a month later the Indien doc-
tor was recalled to mind by the igt
of the beautiful fair woma inh black
furs. She vas being wbeeled ont lu a
bath-chair' and looked frightfuily ill.
Thon a. week after this, i got a letter
from St. Michel'a Hospital, wbich begged
me to go to a certain street in a loy
neighborbood, net far avay, and feteli
the Thuja Occidentalis and a tii box.
The doctor said that ho baad been sud-
denly.etrickon vith pnuernia aid bad
lain aiijraérously iii for,,-four weeks. .I
did as I was asked, aid found that the
laudlady bad preserved the little sbrub.

1I.took it, together ,with the~ tin box, aid
vent dovu to St. iefhesl',an4 tbere I
found tlie Indian vasted to, a sbadov.
Ho wept liko a child when I gave bim
bie evergreci. He eaid that ho knew

that Lily was dying, and that e muet
Save ber. Ho beaped a multitude of
blessings on my liead, and I felt hum
muttening over the plaît with fixed, un-
seeixng eyes. The nurse told me that ho
was not "quite iglt," but that, as au
old student of the hospital, tliey lot hirn
do as ho liked. Sbe said that be bad
kept o>n askingfor the arbor vites in hie

iL

et leat,t in sIlamy esse. I wu tied
te my boy" hlove fse.wuasto 1ke.. In
eue me, yfatherm vords were fui.
,iUed. Lily dld not no mucli aslookaet
me; lu fat, mle i.dsliked me. She,.vas
lu love with âmiother .mai-a mai With

eDow lair and steel oYwe..H, too,
r ai d e talked of me behind my
baci as that uiggor. Ho swore it made
MM si*k to os me in thé Jeukins

bouse. *..to bave Lily in the smre
rom ith me.

Hfubahi . .* blaek man!'
'<Oie day h. tasmlte4 me opeuly, and

Sspoke te hil. I lb!hlm that I vas
of botter Aryen stçclç than holiebmself-
that mny ancetors bq&d seen the Vodas
writteu and beeii 7ulers whilst hie
fathers vers wap4çrlng savages-that

"Y wlte bleodwg s pure as hie waE
orossod »d d 4 . fter that I nover
Visted the boume aWîla.1 took my de-

-,Lly marrled 't<b man she loved
est. IjIt vasnot m& happy uuar-
iae. Sho -was always M She

Ioud îeanly lie and b. mk-hi ous]
saved . . . Iby the pe4lit. Ra,
lias . eIt was I. wober.
1the mge-I vhe p 4~ d or-

ehiipd 'erI avo er aain aid
a.ain-I bave given my lire for liers. I
hve been conpelldo 0rémai à-sr-ber

to préerv. e Wfro.i th.evil from afar.
I aurumol;1 caunot practise bore. I

od i fe O1*lê enrfact da
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