SONNY SAHIB

and would the Presence, in the great
mercy of his heart, tell her whether
there would be any more shooting?
There would be no more shooting, the
Presence had said; and then he had
given her a bottle and directions, and
the news about going down the river
in a boat. Tooni’s mind did not even
record the directions, but it managed to
retain the words about going away in a
boat, and as she stood twisting the bottle
round and round in the folds of her
ragged red petticoat it made a desperate
effort to extract their meaning.

¢There will be no more shooting,’
said the doctor again, ‘and there is a
man outside with a goat. He will give
you two pounds of milk for the baby
for five rupees.’

¢ Rupia ! 1 have not even one!’ said
the ayah, looking toward the bed ; ‘the
captain-sahib has not come these thirty
days as he promised. The colonel-sahib
has sent the food. The memsahib is
for three days without a pice.’
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