
451 tHI~ tiOMINION ILLUSTRATEIi. 9th MAY, '~9'

13Y ANNIE S. SWAN,

Author of '- Aldersyde," "Twice Tried," "A Vexed Inheritance," "The Gates of Eden," &c.

(Exclusive rights for Canada purchased by the DOMINION ILLUSTRATED )

CIIAPTER \II. T--TH e BURSTING OF THE STORM.

Sunday, the ioth of Mav, passed over peacefully in
Delhi. The usual services were held in the churches, and
there were no alarning signs of any disposition to rebellion

anong the natives. But anxiety still possessed the Europeans,
and they rose on Monday morning apprehensive of

some great crisis. The uncertainty regarding the nature of

this crisis was the hardest trial these brave hearts had to

bear. On Sunday morning, Captain Ayre had made every

arrangement with his friends, the Eltons, to take the boy,
with his native nurse, in their carriage to Calcutta, and
thence home to England. Rachel was up before dawn on

Monday morning gathering together her baby's wardrobe,
thankful for anything that would divert her mind from the

parting, and the anxieties which encompassed them.

Although she was in weak health, her wonderful power of

endurance and quiet resolution never deserted her for a

moment. lier husband \. atched her in amazement and ad-

miration, knowing that her passionate love for the child

must make the sacrifice one of no ordinary kind. Once,
when he tried to express something of his feeling, she lifted

her face to his, and her mouth trembled.
"Don't, Geoffrey !" she said, almosi sharply. and he saw

that it would be wise to leave her alone. So with a kiss, he

left her, and went to meet his brother officers.

Rachel continued her preparations, breathing many a pas-

sionate prayer into the folds of the little garments. With

her, however. mother love had not eclipsed wifely love.

lier liusband was still first and dearest, and she had chosen

as lier heart dictated. Wlile the child slept through the

cool hours of the early morning the faithful Azim watched

by hin, dividing his atteni ion between his idolised charge
and the mistress he loved with scarcely less devotion.

"Come here, Azim," she said at length, when her task

was almost done, and notioning him to follow her to the

verandah, where they could talk without fear of disturbing

the child. With a low salaam Azin obeyed, and stood be-

fore her with his arms meekly folded, his large expressive

eyes fixed intently on her face. For a moment Rachel Ayre

met that look with one of the keenest questioning, which the

native felt to indicate that his beloved Mem Sahib was de-

bating within herself how far he was to be trusted. In spite

of his silent and voiceless ways, Azim had a quick under-

standing and an acute perception. But, though the slight

suspicion visible in the expression of his mistress's face hurt

hkim, he made no sign.

"Aziin," she said, quickly, "the Sahib and I are about to
give you the greatest proof of our confidence that we have
in our power. We entrust the life of our child in your
hands."

The Oriental bowed, and laying his hand upon his heart,
uplifted his eyes to heaven. He knew enough of the Eng-
lish to understand what his mistress was saying to hin, but
his own tongue had only mastered a few simple words, and
be could not answer lier except by signs.

"Major and Mrs. Elton have kindly undertaken to con-
vey our precious baba home to England, but it is on you we
depend to care for him and to shield him with your life.
For such a service gold cannot pay, though it will not be
lacking. The fervent gratitude of a lifetime will be yours,
Azimî. Is your love for the baba strong enough to under-
take this charge?"

Again Azim bowed himself to the ground so low that his
lips touched the feet of his rnistress ; then be raised himself,
laid his hand on his heart, and pointed to the inner room of
the bungalow where lay the unconscious child. "Azim die,
baba live," lie said, with eagerness, and his lustrous eyes
shone. "Sahib -and Men Sahilb, trust Azim. IIe not for-
get. Azim die, baba live !"

Rachel's eyes filled with lears, nnd extending ber hand
she grasped that of ber dusky servant in a fcrvent grasp.

May God reward you, Azimn, and deal with you as you
deal with hin," she said, quickly. "Now, you must
awaken baba, for the carriage is to pass at eleven and we
must not keep it waiting."

" Let the poor child sleep while be may, Racliel," said
the voice of Lady Vane, and she came hurriedly up the
verandah steps, ber face paler than ber wont. "We are
too late. Sir Randal has just sent a servant to tell us that
the rebels have arrived from Meerut, and entered the city
by the Bridge of Boats ; and we are to make ready at once
to withdraw to the Flagstaff Tower."

Rachel scarcely grew a shade paler, and betrayed no sign
of fear.

" But will that prevent the Eltons from leaving ?" she
asked, quickly.

'I should imagine so. Yes, certainly."
"And where is Geoffrey ?"
Lady Vane hesitated a moment ; but the steady look of

the younger woman demanded that there should be no con.
cealment.

" The 54th have gone out to meet the rebels.

Raclit iuin lier lace awoay, and after an instant of i"

ence passed into an inner roon, while Azimi Was

engaged dressing his charge.
Azim( die ; haba live, lie reiterated, and a faint'

siile toucliedl Rachel's l s.
The 54th have gone out to mcet the rebels. 5e

realized in that awful moment wat it as to e a Solsat

" ife. Lauly Vane followed lier into the roon, aid a
down calnly on a rocking chair.

"If this is to be our last day of life, Rachel, sO le it,a

our blood 1 e upon the lead of the English (;overnnent. Id

I will not hush-I am not so good as you. I have alwayseto
you so ; and I must relieve my mind. We'lli be oblig st
die, and every soldier in the city will fight to-day aigaifIhope
fearful odds. A hundred to one, Randal said. Itheif
both our husbands, my dear, must die, it will be a h o
post, and not before they have sent half-a-dozen ecC's't

these vermin into eternity. Do you hear that firing? t
it anazing how quietly we can take it when it cornes,

God only knows what is before us." she

"God will take care of us," murmured Rachel, as

threw on lier child's dress, andi held hin while the Iur

skilful fingers fastened it. hOuld
" Perhaps IIe will ; but unless the age of miracles er

be redewed, there is not an atom of hope said the d
woman,vith the philosophy of despair. " Itdepend the
course, on h w many faithful souls are left amon l

Sepoys. I believe myself that Azim there may be the

one. I have a revo'ver, Rachel, which I learned o1

when I came to India tirst. I will keep it for youaafr'

nyself, should the worst energency corne. Ilere i. Ah,
rinage, and poor Mrs. Elton looking lite a corpse in er.
the Major, too. It revives one to sce an E:nglish ld
\Vell, wlhat lias happened ?"

Major Elton, a tall, stout, military mran, clearet

andah steps at a bound. o îtivey
Come, both of you ! The streets are c opet

quiet. We will reach the Flag tiff Tower in sa

haps, if we take the byways.' she

"Vou cannot leave the city, then ?" said Rache,

hastily threw on a wrap. ,ba '
" The city is in the hands of the rebels. ThereCa etc

to-hand combat going on at this minute at tbhechyof

Gate. Resistance is absurd and simply means bUtchet)

our poor fellows : God help us all !" a Ia
Rachel folded the child in her army. The Major gave

armn to Lady Vane. If bc

"There is no room for the bearer. Let himbe. i

is faithful, he'll find youi out again," he said w1 vi

to keep back. A low, guttural cry escaped the 0•

lips, and he stood on the verandah step the Pi
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