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LORD OF HIMSELF

CHAFIER 1v.
\Whose soul is still prepared for death +

This man is freed from servile bands
Of hope to rise or fear to fall,
Leed of Limself, though not of lands,
And havinp nothing, yet have a.l. — Hotton.

** 1 drcamed of some strange country, Dick,"" said Mais.
Reeves—**a strange country with wide. still rivers and
densa jungles and mighty palms. I had been thinking of
the ayah, you see, and wondering whether her heart was
not sick for her own land.”

“ I dare say onc longs much for one's own country when
one is out of it,”” obsesved Dick.

Mrs. Reeves noticed thie last clause of her son’s sentence,
and suppressed a little sigh, for she knew that her boy had
often wi-hed to travel, and while 1t had always cut her
mother’s heart to think of parung from him, 1t now cut it
again o feel that his sense of duty to her and the other re-
striactions ot _tus lot had him, as 1t were, tied by the leg, to
the suppression of his innocent desires and cravings.

A ull shadow darkened the cottage window. It had
passed almost before Dick had ume to look up from his
work. But he said to his mother :

** I do believe that is the gentleman I saw the other day
at the Priory."”

They never dreamed that he could be coming tasee them,
and when presently a quick, resolute rap sounded against
the door, they only thought it was one of the neighbuurs,
and, without n1sing from their seats, they ened, ** Comen.”

But when the door opened there stood the tall, bronzed
gentlerien, with a sort of good-humaured laugh 1n s gray
eyes and about his bearaed hps.

**Is this Kecves' place? " he asked. ** I think you are
Reeves, are you not?  And you are Mrs, Reeves?  Reeves,
will you come ontside, and have a litile tatk with me 2"

Mrs. Re-ves protested. Thure was the hearth and com-
fortable chawrs sianding by, and as tor hes, she was just
going away to the other end of the house abuut some house-
hold duty.” \Would they rather not stay indoors? No ; the
gentleman was firm . he persisted that he should take a
turn on the road. He looked curivusly at Mis. Reeves as
he spoke. Dick thought to himself, **He will know
mother again.”  Aed yet, when they had gon- outside, he
did notsecem ¢ aave anything to say at first.  Dick walked
by hisside in .lcnce, and ever aftesward he could bring
up that familiar scene, with the lights and shadows falling
just as they did, then, the sunshine brnang out the vivid
moss-green of the bare branches, though 1t was not yet
strong enough to have melted the fiost which powdered the

Suddenly the gentleman spoke.
kind of fcliow,” he said.

Dick did not know how to answer ; so he smiled humbly

*¢ Tell me wkat sort of fellow you ase in litile ways,”
pursued the stranger; ** that is, if you don't mind. Can
you make a bed?”

** Rather ¢ " saud Dack, with a significant smale.

* And darn a stocking, or set a suich i a ceat, as well
as make a shoe 2™

¢ Yes, after a fashion ; not quite so well, perhaps.”

“ That'lldn. Can yuu hight a fire 2 Would you have to
starve, if there was nobody to du your cooking for you 2™

¢ No fear ! *' laughed Dick.

‘¢ And you read and writc well, of course?”

¢ 1 can read, write and sum,” said Dick. ¢ And I've
read through all the books I've come actoss, except the
dictionary, and that isn t bad readiny cither—only discon
nected.”

147y word ! said the gentieman, ‘‘haven't yon been
jolly well vroaght up ! It strikes me you arc just the
{cllow I've been looking for, for a loag while,” he added.

Diet’s heart gave 2 great beund.

“* And so yuu woulda't make 2 heathen Chinese sort of
boot for my brother’s supetfine English wife,” observed the
gentleman, after 3 moment’s pause.

** 1 hooe th- lady was not very angry,” said Dick.

£ Oh, wasn't she ! answered young Mr. Ievine ¢ She
tepeated to me every one of your ternbly insolent remarks
and there was our ayab crying 10 sec her lady so cro-=, and
saying that she had donc you an ill turn, instead of 2 good
one, in rcminding my sister to send for you, and that now
you will hatc her when you meet her in your next transmi-
gration ? So ho ! thought I, this Dick Rceves isa qecer
fcllow—just stch an onc as I wart. De¢ you think you
m:ght like to follow me, Dick Reev-s, among the woun
tains and rivers and jungles of InGia®

Di K's cyces flashed, but he hesitated in his reply.

*I den't ask you 10 be what is now understood by the
wotds, ‘gentleman’s servant,’” went on Mr. lrvine, his
manncr prowing more serious. ‘I doa’t wzat 2 flagkey ;
I want a friend that will do what I tell tum, and help me
in any way T require. 1t won't be help in catrying billets-
doux and perfoming handkerchicts, I can tchi you,” he went
on. ** bat 1n-keeping the peace among hostile and snspicious
nanves, or fording nvers, with anknown tdes, or shoating
tipers. It must be somebody 1 ¢an trust 5 no fool, who, if
I died, might think no harm of buming all -y papess, if he
wanted a fire to scare away a woll.”

*Vau don't kanow much of me,” said Dick modestly.

““Why, bless yoa!’ cred M. frvine, ** I know more of
yoa thaa 1 do of anybody I've met siace 1 returacd to Eng-
land two years 2go.  Jt1sn't the number of times once says
* How €0 yoa do 2 * to 2 man which makes you know him.”

Dick st00d still 2nd locked eancstly into his companion’s

““You scem a queer

2cC.
** 1 should like it of all things,” hie s2id, ** oaly—there's
wotber1”

**A noble mother mrust huve bred 5o brave 2 502,”

quoted Mr. Irvine. ** Besides—I know [ heard something
of her in Caddiford—but never mind ! I respect your feel-
ing. It would not be right for you to leave g:r. unless you
could still take care of her while you doso. I have money of
m{ own, Dick Rceves, and if you'll tell me how much it
takes to keep you both comfortably in that pretty cottage
of yours, I'll make my man of business pay your mother
that sum of money every year until 1 bring you back safe and
sound. And if {’ou find a grave 1n a wilderness—there is
always that 1bility, remember—then, whether 1 live or
die, 1t shall be secure to her for the rest of her days.”

. And soit wasscttled. Mis. Reeves was eaper in press-
ing Dick to accept thisoffer. He knew well envugh that
this was not because the pain of parting was not before her
eyes; but those who love truly cannot bear that love for
them should stand in the way of their beloved. As fur
hunself, now that life had thus cpened before him, in the
way he had always dreamed (as he had thought in vain),
be feit that the one part in his dream’s fulfilment which had
no pang in it was the consciousness that it enabled him to
provide for his mother with a certainty and a comfort which
he could r ot otherwise have secured. N

** Mis. Reevesknows the whole duty of woman,"” decided
Mr. Irvine in hic quaint way. ** Half of which is to know

1en to hold her tongue, and the second half is to know
v hen to get out of the way **  But as he spoke the jocular
woids there came a light on his eager young face, which
showed that some deep feelir g was stining in his heart.

_So the miracle was wrought which was to 1ift Dick from
hisold groove intoa larger sphere.  And it was wrought
by his own patient continuance in well-doing.

It chanced that Mrs. Saundersand Mr. Dodds were both
at Caddiford 1ailway statiun when Mr. Irvine and Dick
started for the first stage of their long journey. Mrs. Saund-
ers had at last made a pilgrimage to Caddiford conceming
some moncy matters of hers, and the course of business had
thrown her in Mr. Dodds’ way.

‘I don't wonder the poor 1ad’s glad to get away,” she
groaned “‘It will be livelier even to be eaten by wild
beasts than to live at home doing maid servant’s work. But
if I had had an only son, I should not like him to be so
glad to get away fr-m me.”

‘T alw-ys thought there wasa good deai'of humbeg in
his professing he could not leave his mother, when I wanted
him to come up here and make himself useful to me,” said
Mr. Dodds. ** And now I know I was right. It's sad to
find one generally is right when one thinks ill of people.”

“What ! did Dick do that?" cried Mrs. Saunders; *“ 1
thought he turmned rather sulky when I told him how thank-
ful he ought 10 beto have such a friend as you. But if
some folks can get kindness withoit g'ving any return for
it they will, and I expect he felt he and kis mother could
always reckan on your goodness of heart, however ungrate-
ful they were.  Eh!it's a wicked world ! There they go.”
And as she saw some other people waving handkerchicfs,
Mrs. Saunders waved hers toc

But as the train moved si viy out of the station, Dick
saw nothing but one slight, mutionless figure at the extieme
cad of the platform, with 2 background of the trees and
hedgerows skirting the level janes which streiched back to
xl;xc old village. And the mother would have to go home
alone!

The sceae is changed to 2n arid Indian plain guarded on
ali sides by dreary hills. In the mudst of the plain, the
white minarets of a tewn peep up among a few gloumy
trees. It was a besieged city, for it was the terrible time
of the great mutiny.  Round about, within the circle of the
hulls, lay thr camp of a fierce and subtle foe. Within it
were wounds and sickness and desponsiency, fast changing
into despair, for i1 the rclicf which was looked for tarricd
much longer, it must come 100 late.

The litle garnson contained soldiers and women, and
Eutopr an stranpers of all sosts, gathered together to make a
common stand 2gainst 2 common cacmy.  Among the last
to take 1.fuge had been an English sciemiific gentleman and
his attendant. Mr. Irvine and our friend Dick. They had
<come through the passes of the hill , retracing the way they
had travelled a little while before easily and happy enough,
but now with almost incredible dangers and dithculties, for
20 acadent had czippied the master, and fever wasthreaten-
ing to prostrate him.  They could never have attained even
to this brief breathing-time of rest within the gazrison, but
for the help and connivance of friendly natives; soft-hearted
womeg had pleaded for the sick man and his servant, using
the specioas aigpument that letung thenr pass into the aty
was %ot allowing them to escape; 3t was only spating them
2 solitary doem toleave them to a2 common fate.  Others
had saved them from detention, and one native had actually
gone into garrison with them. :

the English women round him, whose weary, watching
faces stung Dick's heant with 2 memory of his miother’s
countenance as it hunp over its father's dexthbed.  Day by
day, some nvalid ssccumbed, or some litile child was
tuned. Ob, if Jhe help that was comiag conld but be
hastened, could but be led on by the paths least cxpoced 2o
hazard and delay ! Those withia the ganison, with their
recent experiences of fight thuher, knew so much which
+he advanang general could not know. Coald information
be carricd tohim ?  Buot who could carryit?  The lcaders
could 20t lcave thar posts.  They had no nght to summon
any subordmate to 2 daty demanding exceplional qualitics
of coolness and courage, and lexdiug =lmost certamly to
the craelest death.

Dick heard their consultations and their wishes, And he
looked st Mr. Imviac's wasted countenance, and at the wan
faces of the women aad children, and without confiding his
purposce 10 a 3gul, he socght the commander’s presence and
w3id simpiy *

** I am rcady to carry your orders.  Send we.”

The officers took cozndl together. Dick's honest face
and quict manner commanded their sespect, and whilc one
knew his en 1y and capacity, another reported that he had
a wondrfal way of getiog oa with the natives.  Sop,

te carned nut the aticmp?, then the garnson was saved and

Day by day, Ms. Izvine was wearing awsy, and so wese -

much life nobly spared. Suppose he perished in tue at.
tempt, then he did but perish in brave endeavour, instead
of in pnawing inaction. They stated the case to him, and
did not disguise their fears as to how it would end.

‘“ A man can but die once, gentlemen,” Dick said calmly;
‘¢ and I doubit of I'l} ever find a better time.”

Dick’s plan was to go forth dressed as a native. He felt
that he knew one or two people sn the plains whom he
could trust to harbour and further ham in that disguise. le
carried no despaiches or leuier wi b htm, notlung that could
fix suspicion, even if it was aroused.

Dick took a last look at his master, who lay sleeping,
quite unconscious of the desperate attempt about to be
made, The colonel himself saw the last of Dick before he
stole forth,

*If you never come back, my man,” he said, his voice
shaking with emotion, **still, if any one of this garrison sur-
vive, England shall know of your beroism, and will remem.
Ler any whom you may leave behind you.”

My master has taken care ol that already, sir,” said
Dick simply.

Ani then he was off.

What can be told about his forced marches, his hours of
hunger and thirst, his feverish slumber wnatched at the peril
of his life? Sometimes even his Lrave headt nearly fainted
with a sickening drzad of detectivn and defeat, but then he
would only push forward with renewed zeal,

“ And,” he said to himself, **1 don't suppose I can feel
much more lonesome in this wilderness than mother did
in the whole world, when father died.” And be thought
of llaparand Ishmacl in the desert, 204 of Elijah undes
the juniper-tree, and of Christ Jesus in the wilderness, and
he found the riches that lie in the depths of those oid
stosics, as they always-do who look at them in the light of
new action. A

le accomplished his task at last, reaching the party o
succour, so wasted and worn that he could only tell his tale,
urge haste, and deliver his hints, and then he fell into a
dead slumber, so like the swoon of death that the great
general said, as he pzased beside his bed, ere he left him in
a place of safety, befure the relief party staried for the be-
leaguered garrison

**We shall save it, but if Richard Reeves dies, the occa
sion will have sacrificed its hezo.”

¢ Did he die?"

¢ No.”

. . s . . « e .

We can end our story with an extract from the Caddiford
Times, of three months later date:

“ Qur town was thruwn into a state of cxcitement and
{estivity yesterday by the return cfour two Indian heroes, Mr.
Irvine, and hts fricnd and assistant, M. Richard Reeves,
who was indeed the hero of the day, as Mr. Irvine himself
made mamlfest, Ly saising his own hat and joining in the
cheers which greeted the youug civilian who had proved
himself bravest among brave warriors, Buth gentlemen
looked aged and bronzed by their ternble experiences, but
titey seemed in good health and in the best of spirits.  The
family from the Priory were conspicuous on the railway
platfurm, and came in for many manilestations of neigh
bourly feeling, but the public symj athy and interest were
most strongly  voked by the appearance of Mrs. Reeves, the
heto’s mother  whose pale face, set in a silvery frame of
short curls, wa.a striking exemplification of the staid beauty
possible to old age. An address of congrawlativn to Mr.
Reeves, from the freemen of his ¢ unty town, was presented
to him by his relative, our highly respected townsmen, Ms.
Dodds, and 2 beautitul bouquet was handed to him by an
clderly-matron, from his own village, whuse rame was un
derstood to be Saunders. It isanticipated that Mz. Reeves
pallantry will shortly receive some due recognition from the
Crowe.”

THE END.

THE HINDU WiDOW.

The formal period of mourring for 2 widow in Bengal
lasts for one moath witn the Kayasths, the most numerous
aad influential class in that pant of India—the Brahmins
keeping only ten days.  Danag this ime she has to pie-
pare her own food, confining herscll to a single meal a day,
which consists of boiled coarse rice, simplest vegetables,
ghee or clanfied butter, and milk ; she can an no 2ccovm
touch meat, fish, cpgs or any delicacy at all.  She is for
bidden to do up her bair and to put any scent or oil on Jer
body. She must pat on the rame cutton siri day and night,
cven when it is wet, and maust eschew the pleasare of a bed
and lic down on bare ground, or perkaps on 2 coassz blan
ket spread on it; in some cases she cannot even have her
hair diied in the sun after her daily mormng ablutics,
which she must go through belore she can pat a panticle of
food in her mouth. The cld women say that the suval.of a
man after his death ascends to heaven quickly 2nd pleas:
antly in proponion to the bodily afflictions which his wile
can undergo in the month after the death of ber hosbard.
Conseqaently the new-made widow, if fer no other reason,
at least for the benchit of the soul of her depasiced husband,
maust submit to continuous abstinence and exainciating sell
wfiictions. A whole month passes in this state of sems
siarvativn, the foneral ceremonics, which drag on till the
cnd of that period, arc all performed, and the ngd obses-
vances of the widow arca little selaxed, if it may beso
termed, since the oaly relaxation allowed 10 her is that she
aeed not prepare the food with her own hands, and tiat
she can change her clothes, bat alazys wsing only plaia
cuitoa sdris.  The real miscry of the widow, ¢ver be
gias 2lter the frst moath., It is not cnough that she
quite hcanbioken for her deccased husband, and -that she
undergoes a1l the above mentioned bodily privations 5 she
maest also continually bear the mint galling indignities and
the most humiliatiag sclfagifices.  She cannet take 22
active pant in any religiocs or socl ceremony.  Ifthete be
a wedding in the Louse the widow wuust niot teach or in aoy
way interfere with the zrticles that are csed 0 keep ihe
cunous marriage castoms.  Dunag the poeraks, ot teligios



