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[HE EYE OF A GOD.

By W. A. FRASER.
[Copyright, 189S, by the Author.)

When the strong urm of the law
rouched out for Moung Quray and guth-
ered fu Hpo Thit instowd, it was this
wHy:

Tho night uftor the boat race at tho
water fustival at Thayetemeo Hpo Thit
cnsno to Valontyne, tho superintendent
of police, aud suid that thero wero
mnany Uulls of opium hid away io
Moung Ouray’s houss.  Whan o spoke

of Munng Ouray, Valentyne startodl s '

httlo.

Moung Ouray wux Mi Mra's trotber,
and Mi Mra—sho had the daintiost way
of dofng her hair, all Jooped up with

circlets of jaamine flowors, und the
unttiost Httle supuri pellets sho used to .
Vulantyno was always putting

chow,
tho littlo Burmuese worked silver supari
bux away out of sight. Fellows were
always dropping in on hinm, and those

. thinga looked s0 odd lying about.

Hpo Thit knew all about that, only
Valentyne was not awaro that ho kuew.

*‘How do you know of this thing, O
Opium Walla—of the balls of opiumn
in Moung Ouray’s houso?'' queried the
superintendent, with a hard, impaticut
ring in his voico. **Did you put the
benstly atuff there yourself, and then
como to cacklo about tho eggs of your
own lnying?"

**No, thakine. Abdul, who 1s a
pariih of & Mussulman, saw Moung
Ouray tako it off the fireboat which
gous up the river.**

*And did Abdnl, who is a pariah,
so0 where Mouuy; OQuray put tho black
stuff?"’

*‘No, th=kine, but where would
Moung Ouray put it? Would ho put his
rupeds in a rico pot and bury it in the
ground like a Beugali? No, thakine,
that which is good and of wmuch vulue
will Moung Quray have in the box
whero is kept tho band loomed putsos,
which bo bought ut the timoe of the
race, which were oue year ago, for 200
rupees, from the seller. who ciumne from
Maundulay.*

Thero wan a little soft rustle just be-
yond the plaited bamboo wall which
Tos0 on the Inuer sido of the veranda,
closs behind tho thakine's head. It
might have been the mosquito curtain
falling from the top of tho bed frume
over which it was thrown, so gentlowus
the noise

Then thero was a Jittlomeotallio click.
Surely that was tho closing of the lid of
the silves supart dish.

Valentyue guve n toes in his chair
and coughed loug and lustily. That .
was diplomatic, for jungle wallabs like

Hpo Thit had sharp ears

Another littlo rustlo as Mi Mm
wrapped the lemou colored silk scarf
about her throat and slipped liko a

gantly shiadow down the baok stepe of |

tho bungalow
In and out among the mango trees
ber shight flgure flitted as sho spd

swiftly through tho tope toward Moung

Quray s hamboo bungalow
“*The thakine, who makes Mi Mai

luugh, asked Hpo Thit if ho lad 1aid !

tho ¢ggy in brother’s box. Perhaps ho
did  Wo shall sce—ba, ha, ba!" aud
her toeth, which were pink from tho
Juicouf tho supari, gloawmed in tho flick-
crang moonlight liko coral beads

Valentyne poudernsd for a few mo
woents over what ipo Thit hiad told
bim  Hisn duty was strmight ciiough.
bnt, but—""1t'x a put up job!"" hio mut-
tervl to himself  It's tho samu old
bazaar trick of ruiamug » wan.*
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! Aud rlso was not Moung Mi Mra’s

; brothor?

Eventually, however, Valeutyno sum-

 monod the sergeant of polico over ut tho
thauna, and togother they prooceedod to

. Moung Quray's bungalow.

At tho sergesut’s requost ho unlocked
tho box fur them and the former pro-
oceudwd to go through it

First tho handsome putsoe, aud then,

. ono after another, the jaunty little juck-
ots und divers other things were laid
on the floor.

In tho bottom was a big round Jacquer
box. When the scrgeant lifted the lid,
thero were four balls there—four oval,
white balls, as unlike opium as thoy
oould well be, for they were cggs.

Now Moung Ouray knew that he had
| mot put the egzgs thero. Ho did not
' make a pantry of his clothesbox; also
" bad not Hpo Thit left them. The balls
. be had slipped iuto the lacquer box
while Mouug Ouruy was down at the
pody were round and black, not at all
like eggs.

The two Punjubi policemen wore
grinning from ear to ear. Valontyno
guve u raroastic littlo Jaugh and asked
Hpo Thit if that was the opium ho bad.
soen Monng Ouruy carrying off tho
steamer, .

**Hore i® not got aflin,** said the ser-
geunt, and asked if he should search
further.

Beforo Valentyne oould aunswer a
flendish uproar smote upon his ears. It
wus as though the pody and the whole
Slush of bazaar noises bad teen sudden:
ly ewptied iuto the compound of the
Yhoongye Kyoung across the roud.

It was a proper oriental babel, tae
ery of “‘thief’’ cutting through the gen
eral noise like a sharp edged knife.

**The bazaar budmashes are killing
soue oue, '’ suid the sergeant.

‘*We'll have to go aud look into that
first,”* said the superintendent, *“‘and
wu'll oome back here and finish the
scarch after  You must come, too. Ou-
ray, 80 that this Sheitan cannot say
that you had a clhuance to hide auny-
thing.*

Tbat also was diplomatic, bat it was

Thit that gave the Nahts chance to
work more mischier.
“Somebody _is murdering & Phoon-

reached the road.

Rusliug into the pagodan, he found
tho Phoongyes in tho temple clusterced
about the big Buddha, the **Beda Bud-
dhis, "’ as it was kuown

The priests wero prostratod at the
feet of the great image. raving and e
merting and shrivkiog in despuir.,

“*What's the matter?' asked Valen
t o

**A thief has stolen tho Beda, the Eye
of God, thy ruby.”

And thay poiuted toa great hole in
tho forvhead of the Buddha, whero the
eaacrod ““Beda ruby’* bhad becu for 13
ocenturies.

How calm and dignifiod the alabaster

god seamed, sitting there with the
haud resting in his lap! Through 12
conturies of strifonud passion and blood
; aud carnage kad it looked with calm
{ serenity upon thoe struggles of the little
' man who had come and gone.
! Twelvo ocnturies betore bad King
Uzzaua given it to tho TMdpins of
Fanja—Uzzana, the son of Micnzaim,
and Poaza, tho Chinese princosk.

The soven great Kyoungs of Talopina
which TUzezaua founded gutnod him
Rroat morit, so that when ho diod the
*Beda Budd) ' worked miracles.

And now for 1,200 yoars hrd the
rered oy, the * Beda ruby,*' dono even
w,

Tho wad freuzy of the pricsts scemed

-~ ——

the littlo slip of losing track of Hpo :

gye. " Lo said tothe tergeant as they

like the potulent tomper of children.
Thoir thin brown bodies, draped with
the sacred yollow robe, swayed ond
rocked in tho woird light of their flick-

)

YA thict hax stolen the Beda,”
exing earth oil chirugs, »s they called
tho ourse of their offended godbend
upon the sacreligicus thicf who had
stolen tho ruby—tuken tho sacred Beda,

Valentynn was horror struck at the
audacity of the thief, for the Deda
Buddha was the most sucred imago in
all Burma. Pilgrims came from all
avor the Burmeso empiro to strike with
tho stug’s horn the crescent shaped gong
bangmmg there at its side aud then
plead, with forchend prone on the co-
mented floor in frout of the god, for the
intercession of tho Boda with Buddha
Gaudama.

Tho Phoongyues watched it night and
day, and bhow suy one had munaged to
steal the rudby Valentyne conld not »a-
derstand.

Iu the meantime Hpo Thit hiad glided
silently back through the crotons aud
dute the bungalow once more.

The very air was full of dwmonine
noiscs a8 Hpo Thit slipped into the
buugalow, for the crows, aroused by tho
- Phoongyes’ uproar, were screaming and
| abrickiug ina big tamarind that tow-
ered high above the chawmpac.

Within all was quiet, aud Hpo Thit
lost no time in mnkivg his way to the
box they had so lately searched for the
opium.

Tho little chirngo was still burning,
80 he could seo just where to put the
littlo round packet ho took from the
roll in his putsoe, just at hiy waist
thery

Ho put it down in a corner of a teak-
wood box; then, actuated by »n sudden
resolve, ho picked it up, unrolled the
littlo picco of yellow cloth in which it
wiag wruppad and took s long, loving
look at it. As ho rulled it in his hand
near the flickering cotton dip the little
room sconed bathed in a flovd of warm
blood red light. Great ruby tinted ruys
shot hither and thither unti! the daz.
eling brightuess lighted up tho uncer-
tain gloom, aud it was as though red
wine had been thrown high in the
bright noonday sunshine.

It was tho stolon ruby over which
night was twing mado hideous with the
din over across tho road in the Phoon-
gye Kyoung.

There was somuch of terror, 80 much
of menuce, in tho hourse roar of the
Ploongyos and the crowd of Buddhists
who had been attracted by their crivs
that his hoart failed him—be dropped
it again in the box and passed silently
swiftly out intc the Burmose night,

Ax ho disappoared & small figaro
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gssucu vue trom behnd & ponnug at
which served a8 purdab to a dvorway
aud kneeling ovor tno box seniched fur
that which Hpo Thit bad put thero.

It was Mi Mra, *“Ho, ho, Hpo Thit,

becanso Moung Quray told Mi Mra thut .

you e always smoking at tho opium,
aud hecauso of that Mi Mra would have
nothing to do with you. you wonld
huve Valentyne Thankyune make a thiof
of Moung Ouray.’’

Then she disnppeared behind the pw
gah again, and tho oil dip flicker
lower aud lower, and only the outside
clnlmor orept into the house, it. was &0
still.

Soon ' thero was the stoady tramp,
tramp of men that are accustomed to
marching, and once more the superin-
tendent and tho sergeant and tho police
came up the steps, and also wore Mouug
Ouray aud Hpo Thit and the Phoon-
gycs and others there.

‘*Wq shall find the opium,” Hpo
Thit was saying, *‘or ¢lso Moung Ouray
has given it'to some one, to some of
the opium eaters to steal the ruby for
him—the great raby which was in the
forehend of tho god Beda. If theopium
is gone, we shall find the ruby. If tho
ruby is not here, we shall find the
opiam. I do not kuow all things like
tho thakine. but that is the way of
our people.”

*I think that this isno end of a
fool's game,' said Valentyno to the
sergeant, “‘but we migus as well tnish
our scearch here whilo we are at it
\Whero shall we look first?"

‘“1n tho box, thakiue, ' eagerly inter-
posed Hpo Thit. **If tho oprum is not
thero aud he lLas the raby, there shall
wo find it.”

So once more tho scrgoant continues
his interrupted search for the box.
There was nothing beyond a pair of
Chinese patent Jeather shoes, a palm
leaf, Buddhist bible and Moung Ou-
ray’s \dlken headdrosses, manry of them
packst away thero in the bottom.

““There is nothing here, Hpo Thit,"

id the superintendent brusquely
*“What I really ought to do is to arrest
you, Hpo Thit, for a dangorous lunatic;
but I'll see to that tomorrow. In the
mweauntime, sergeant, just beat up tho
surrounding country for the budmash
thut has taken the ruby.”

That the mby was gone was a facer
to Hpo Thit. First, the balls of opium
bhad disappeared, but that Lo bad at-
tribated to Muung Ouray; now the ruby
bad vanished, aud Moung Ouray had
becn with tho police all the time.

Then he suw sumething which gave
bim a‘clow: It was an innocont looking
circlet of jasmino flowers lying in
front of the box. It was sach a circlot
as tio girls wore on their hair, and it
badn’t been lying there when they
searched the box beforo.

*Of a certainty Mi Mra as taken tho
raby,’” murmured Hrpo Thit, “*and has
gone to the house of Sau Shwe, who is
her father. If San Shwe will keop it.
there will it rest: but if his beart fail
bim then will ho tell her to take it to
the police thakine.” Thero was uo
time to bo lost, for it would be discov-
cred that he bad stolen it, and ho would
also lose the ruby.

His opportunity to steal the ruby had
ocome to him just as he was leaving
Moung Ouray's house, after having put
the opium in the Lox. For some un-
known reasou, probably owing to the
poay, ho had found the temple deserted
for a fow minutes and had knocked the
ruby out of the alabaster with his dah.
Then the sudden foar and tho chancoe to
implicate Monng Ouray as the thief,
his other achemo having failed, bad led
him to put it in tho box. Now he know
that Mi Mra mast havoe scen him put
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