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pJMitation, and cotton-gronnd. And there were black-buck and partndge for the shooting when you could getW ^ a/^K "°!"TL!'"'

'*'""' ""'' "^P« -ten wew«ehung up at the nver-fords waiting for the elephanta thatWOTe to take over the baggage and guns."
The shouts of the drill-sergeant came more faintly from

v!f^t*^'°""'^-
"^^ ^P*»« '^°'«<J to doze aTh"sucked at the empty pipe, but Memory's voice went on

:

carri2''„rT''.f"'*
"^^^ °^ *'"'' ""^ "^^ fll« were

3eld h
*t''„'«'88'«^w»88ons, and the officers' wives

faavelled by buUock-to^va or palH^k. under an escort of

Knt d T °' *'' ^"^''""'y ^°^- *»•« Brigadierh^sent down from cantomnents. Milly laughed at theiro^covered wickerwork chimney-pot hals and Httlo

ninlTl T^' ""'^ ^^^ umnentionables and bare san-

trft^
«»*'t«y-"l'ln't keep the beggars of bea^.from tummg out of the road and taking short-cuts through

^le-paths. Then they'd dump the palkis down in the

ttieir hubble-bubbles or chew betel And Millv'sWackguards had gone out of sight behind some treeTa^d

?nd r '^.^'^^ herself alone and unprotected.And she tned to bo calm and plucky, thinking of-whatshe and me were looking for. ... But sometUng trottedout of a cane-brake and snuffed at the paJfo'-curtain^-and
she went off m a dead faint and small blame to her I Forth«r« were the prints of a full-grown tiger's pugs in the^t ground round tho palanquin-and the JJe whereh« hmd-claws had torn up tho grass when he bomx<S^

The forgotten pipe was upsido down in the smoker'smouth now. A pmch of ashes had fallen upon the breastof the unhooked scarlet coat.

Htil/«V^T "P ^ """^^ *''°'° coolie-brutes eat plenty
stack. But MUly-poor giri ! had got her death-blow And


