WITH MY PIPE.
(Southern Tdbacco Journal.)
When the wind blows cold and shrill through
the black December ni
And the oak logs pile the chimney, and the
flame is leaping bright;

When witch tales are in order, and the chil-
dren cease their play,

away.
L

. puff, puff!
P"Mg tll:: wind to the casement cuff;
A full pipe of tobacco :
Brings me happiness i
s l%ume tf: dreaming? Well, T =
m; awake; ’ an
Ilo,vome varying visions that & ¥ oog o
moke can make;
'l';e scent of my tobacco makel. ey <
to stay Teco!
Inc’le‘zvoﬂd which hath no sor B s pips
can puff away. A
d

P“ﬂ'u?‘m' l:';:lmgo s
Let the WO £0th 3
A pipe of rich tob’ o Yougth,
Brings me hapPl sees enough.
the blue smokel :
In -, s rousd e varling rise G
The sunlight u the ‘meadows and the ripple
on the rilly; .
And the Valleys ot Virginia seeme to Wlos-
som wi'h the Way,
And I “jear the reapers singing as I'pol and
puft away.

Puft, pufi, puff! ¥

What tacught forturme should Tewdlf?
# A pipe ot fine tobactd

PBrings me happinés enough.

4
Ol “friendls 1 love tome . smilisg ‘through
-each misty wreath curls;
I t{m the fiddle’s mwm lips of
mb;uu evow’s of Nfe's December Imave a rain-
And n gwm?-’o'e 1 rememiber tifikes me sigh
anll puff away!

%
'

“Pust, puff, poll? :
“Life lg“ rosy, fife is rough;
But a pipe of swaet tobacto

o
por”

But 1 smile,k:or T'm conl . ‘and no vision
» o S0
o Phe frosty air is seented. with old-time

Whebx;c the tm]t:a

cO-SMOke;

e+ 1 Yoved are mrarried, and their
golden locks are gTay;

Be my blessing to them oarried as I puff and
puff away! ;

, Puff, puff, puff! y
L v 1 tl?s wind the cmsement cuff;

‘A pipes of rare tobarco
me happiness enough.
: Brm&‘ PP 1

OLIVE,

COUNTESSFRAMLEICH; OR
LOVE CONQUERS AL

By RICHARD RUSSELL.
1 o

Earl Framleigh, of Winsdale Court,
ccunty Son.erset, was a man of sixty-
three years when he retired from &
lucrative post, . which he had long
held, im the Indian civil service.

in mppearance his lordship was of
the mwest approved type of govern-
ment official; tall, urbane, and reserv-
ed, with a strong innate sense of his

wn i 2Nee. - P

He Wad been a bachelor all his life,
but having recently ;succeeded to the
family title and estates, he turned his
thoughts to matrimony, thinking that
hig high position in the world, as 'a
peer of the ‘realm of Great Britain,
made it imperative that he should se-
lect @ suitable lady for his countess.
The 'qualifications
essentisl for the lad
in hig opinion, few and simple; name-
ly, youth, ‘wealth, and ‘beauty !

The Eatl 'was a man of much deci-
sion of character, and having deter-
mined on a'line of action, never wav-
ered or recalled a word that had once
passed lifs ‘lips; and such were the
proud characteristics of - his ances-
tors, down ‘to the remotest time that
a Fremiléigh could be traced, and that
was to the days: when the fierce and
raughty Ncrmans swayed fair Eng-
land’s Gestinies. Still, there is never
a rule, ‘whether it be good or bad, to
which -an -exception cannot be found;
and the exception, in this instance, Iay
with the last Barl, who was a wild
and reckless spendthrift; and it was
entirely ow:ng to hig thoughtless rab-
its thgt the present holder of the title
was, driven to the desperate expgdl-
ent Of seeking a young, beautiful, and
wealthy lady upon whom to bestow
the proud title of Countess ¥ram-
leigh. The Farl himself was 30 exces-
sively proud of hig family title that
he could not imagine’ the possibility
of any dingle ‘lady in all the land re-
fusing the chance of becoming the
Countess Framleigh!' . :

The Earl’'s only fear was lest he
himself would have to stoop to lower
caste than his own from which to
choose the future Countess; as he was
well aware that members of the Eng-
lish ‘aristocracy are noted, as a rule,
for clinging ‘to ‘their wealth and' pos-
sessions with as much tenacity as a
limpet holds on to a rock ! But on the
other hand, they betray no Jdisinclin-
ation to marry their sons to the daugh-
ters of rich merchants, 'who, by their
shrewdness and energy, have accumu-
lated a pile of hard cash through the
medium of trade'! >

It was at the house of Lady Wil-
mington where Earl Framleigh first
met Olive Langtom, the only daughter
of Amos Langton, who, until recently,
was the senior partmer ins the great
firm of Langtom, Browne and Com-
pany, foreign preduce merchants, of
Philpot lane, in the city of London.

Olive Largton was a girl of twenty
years,tall and dark-haired; and though
her beauty of face and grace of figure

were unquestionable, yet the cold im--

periousness of her demeanor: awed the
young men into silemce, and it was
whispered that she had never re-
ceived an offer of marriage! It is
true that twelve months ago rumors
were rife of an engagement between
Olive Langton and Basil Fairford, a
pright and happy young fellow, who
was a subordinate clerk in the board
of trade; with a salary of four or five
hundred per annum: only; moreover,
Basil was the son of a country gentle-
. man; whose greatest distinetion was
that of being able to place the letters
M. P, after his name, by reason of
his representing an agricultural con-
stituency in the imperial parliament;
whereas Mr. and Mrs. Langton were
resolved that their daughter should
marry a title; for none but a man who
could boast of an Earl's coronet or &
ducal crown, in esse or posse, would
satisfy the ambition of Olive’s oar-
ents. )
Tt was not Olive’s beauty that first
attracted Lord Framleigh, but the
disdainful pride she displayed in all
her actions, and when he heard that
she was the sole heiress of a guarter
million of money, he at once deter-
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&ep satisfaction by Mr. “ad
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ppressive ‘calmness, as i such
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T. @hit, ‘aad nothing more than an or-

diftiary ©ccurrence on which she ciuld
0t  condescend to hestow more than
A passing attenkion. * -
Th mccordahoe with the Karl's ex-
‘presed desire, an early dz'te was fixed
for ‘the marriage ceremony, and it was
‘riot ‘t{ll the day drew nigh that Olive’s
thoughts reverted to her old lover,
‘Basil Fairford, when, with head bowed
Yow, quiveFing ‘lip, and pallid cheeks,
‘she ‘sighedl again, and yet again!

It may be that an inner conviction
smote her hard, that the engagement
{rito which her parents ‘had entsred
with the old Earl was nothing ic¥s
‘Han a ‘heartless compact, of which she
hersel? was the vittim !

“iT,ove she had rexd of in old romances,
Love that could sorrow, but never fill,
Built her own palace of noble fancies,
All the wide world like a fairy-tale!”

But from the moment when the Earl
would place the plain gold Tiig ugpon
her finger, her life henceforth woud
be closed against love’s influencz f.r-
ever. And now her future days Inom-
ed ‘dark 'and ‘weary before  her, for
whetiever the name of her youag tiune.
lover éame to her memory, sk2 l-owed
her head znd heaved many a sad and
weary sigh'!

IL

The mariiage is solemnised, the wed-
ding feast over, and the last guest
gone, and now Olive is Countess ¥'raa-
leigh—a cold, stately; and veautiful
womam. But no one may sce the
smouldering ashes of the 1d love,
which. cannot be extinguished: and
least ‘O6f "all her husband, the proud,
grey-hatred old Earl!

To -all around she appears caim and
emotionless !

England had changed so greatly
during Lord Framleigh's long 3ojourn
in Imdia that, instead of returning to
his ‘own familiar home, he felt as a
stranger in a strange land, for the new
democracy, so thought his lordship,
had created a topsy-turveydom, and
there had arisen many new questions
which, by reason of his high position,
he was bound to study and master,
therefore it became necessary for him
torengage the services of an educated
and well-informed gentleman to fill
tive important position of his private
sécretary, and therefore his lordship
caused an advertisement to be inser-
ted in the Times, and this brought
forth many applications from all sorts
and conditions of men.

Among other applicants for the all
important post was Basil Fairford.

The Earl and Countess were at
WWinslade court. when the answers ‘0
*his advertisement reached the earl’s
*hands.

“There is one application,” remark-
ced his lordship to Lady Olive, “from
a man who says.that he is known to
“Lady Wilmington.”

“Indeed,” replied her ladyship, in
- careless and indifferent manner; “and
pray what is the man’s name?”

The earl glanced at the letter and
Teplied—"‘Basil Fairford! Do you know
him, Lady Olive?” the earl asked his
wife. ; :

I think, that I may have met nim
at Lady Wilmington’s once or twice,
and: he is thought to be a rather cley-
er.young man; his age about five and
twenty. Butis not that too young for
what, you require?”’.

“Not. at all,”’ replied the earl, ‘“for
I absolutely require. the services cf a
young man, and he must be well con-
nected, and the fact of Mr. Fairford
having had some experience in a gov-
ment office is also greatly in his favor.
And I really feel inclined to try Mr.
Fairford!”

“Do 80, by all means,” said the coun-
tess, “if you think him a. suitable per-
son;” and Lady :Olive sighed wearily,
-as if she were tired of the subject.

III.
it was in this manner that Basil
@airford came to live under the same
roof as Olive, Countess Framleigh; but
4t was not altogether fortuitously that
this was brought about, for Basil very
seldom read the advertisements of 2
newspaper, and probably the earl’s
would have escaped his attention en-
tirely but for the fact that it was

{:sent to him amonymously, cut from

a copy of the Times, and gummed on
40 a half sheet of note paper, put into
an envelope addressed to Basile Fair-
ford, Esq., and forwarded through the
post. It was this peculiar circum-
stance that induced Basil to make ap-
plication for the appointment; and he
did so more from curiosity than with
any hope of success. “Perhaps,'v’
thought he, ‘“my letter may call forth
an answer, which will give a clue to
the person who sent the advertisement
to me.” ;

He closely scanned the superscrip-
tion upon the envelope, but altogether
fajled to wrecognize the handwriting’;
and the only communication which he
received was a letter from the earl
himself, wherein he offered the ap-
pointment to him, and which Basil
now feit bound to accept.

Iv.

‘All men, however sceptical they may
profess to be, feel some glight belief
in the hand of Fate or Fortune; and
most men have a dim and shadowy
belief in the supernatural; for it avails
| but little how scientific and material-
| jstic a man may be, he cannot always
divest his mind from the notion that
there are more things in heaven and
earth than the wisest philosopher ever
dreamt of.

And so it was with Basil Fairford.
He had not sought this secretaryship,
and he did not wish for it; but to re-
fuse it would be tantamount to slight-
ing the smiles of the goddess Fortuna,
and would probably be the cause of
¢alling forth her terrible frowns. And,
moreover, he was young, of a some-
wkat romantic turn of mind; and, fin-
ally, he would not feel sorry to shake
the dust of Whitehall from his shoes,
Therefore he was pleased to accept
the appointment which the earl had
offered to him,

? v,

The first time that he met Lady

Olive, after he had entered upon his

mined to give the lovely girl the first

new duties, his heart fluttered un-
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should betray itself; but by an effort
of seifrwill, he managed to restrain
his feelings; and ;she gave him: her
hand in a cold and impassive manner:
+1 ¢hink wo have .net before, have
we wot, Mr. Fairford?”’ she said, with
as ¥ittle animation as one might ex-
pect from a lay figure, suddenly en-
dewed with the power of speech.

“Yes, my lady, we have,” replied he,
gently touching the tips of her fingers,
having determined to say no more
than etiquette required.

And so days and weeks passed away,
Basil striving hard to keep down his
heart, and to teach himself to regard
the countes as if she were the veriest
stranger in the land to him.

She seldom spoke to Basil, and oaly
upon the miost ordinary toplcs; and he
was concise in his replies; and always

to die away @s soon as possible.

But never once did she allude %o *the
past, or speak of the feeling which
in the ©Old days had existed Dbétween
him and her; and she soon ‘made it
manifest, ‘to Basil only, that she ex-
pected wilent homage and ‘obeisance
on his ‘part; and she addressed him
a8 ‘““Mz. Fairford,” and never once re-
minded him of the days now passed
away, never to return again.

But for all his aching heart, Basil
could not help gazing upon her super-
lative beauty in silent adniiration.

Sometimes he judged her as cold
and cruel; and fancied she purposely
spoke to him on ordinary and trivial
matters, as if to remind him of the
impassable barrier which was now
placed between him and her.

“She wishes me not to forget,”
thought Basil, savagely, ‘‘that she is
the wife of an Earl; while I am only
her husband’s secretary, glad to re-
ceive his quarter’s salary !”

In this way month followed month,
and Basil’'s heart grew sad and weary;
for his very soul was enthralled by
the beauty of the Countess; and he
was powerless to shake off the fetters
whic” galled him to the quick.

The Countess continued cold and
pasionless; and, so thought Basil, she
seemed to delight in watching his in-
ward pain, and making his poor heart
bleed.

Once Basil actually determined to
relinquish his appointment as the
Barl’s secretary; but at the last mo-
ment his courage failed; for the spell
of his lady’s beauty was so irresistible,
that he could not break his bonds as-
under; and he would rather endure
the pain he suffered daily, than run
the risk of never seeing her again.

Like a troubadour of old, he could
write songs in praise of his lady’s
beauty, while he adored her in secret,
and at the same time he deemed it
almost sacrilege to brush the hem of
her garment.

VI.

It was thes«evening of a dinner party
at Winslade Court,and Basil was alone
in. the library. The night was hot and
sultry, and the library window was
wide open.

The Countess had not joined the
guests; but sghe now came from her bou-
doir,dressed in pure white satin,with a
diamond necklace  encircling  her.
throat, and a gold pendant, studded;
with emeralds and rubies upon = her

breast; her dark hair gathered back
' off her face and forehead, and adorn-
ed with one large white rose.

. Insetad of going direct to the dining-
: room, she gently opened the library
i door, and as Basil turned from the
| bookshelves, she appeared before him
as a beautiful vision, and for a mo-
ment he gazed upon her in speechless
wonder and admiration !

She smiled, and sott}y murmured his
name:

“Basil ! .

This was the first time she had call-
ed him by his Christian name since
he had becomé the BEarl’s secretary.
Her softly murmuring voice recalled
the glad old days to his memory; and
his senses reeled as if intoxicated with
delight'! Time and place were alike
forgotten; and he hastened to her side,
almost blinded by her beauty, and the
dazzling gems with which she was
bedecked.

She looked up wistfully into his
eyes, when Basil bowed his head till
his lipa touched hers.

And ' thus, momentarily, they were
oblivious to all around—till a: faint
cry recalled them, and Basil glanced
towards the window, and there saw
a pale, scared face; he saw it but for
a moment, for there came a sound
as if some one had fallen to the
ground.

The sight which Basil had seen at
the open window came upon him with
the startling vividness of a flash of
lightning; and he was alarmed, for he
had recognized the face as that of the
Earl.

Basil rushed from the room, ran
across the lawmn, and upon the path,
by the side of the library window,
discovered the body of the Earl, who
had fallen prone upon the ground, and
was now—Dead !

Basil next sought the Earl's valet,
an old and faithful servamt, who had
been in India with the Earl.

The evening being hot, elose, and
sultry, the Earl had strolled through
the grounds with the object of enjoy-
ing the cool and refreshing night air;
and had sauntered down the path by
the library window, when one glance
through the open window was suffi-
cient, for he had seen Basil’'s head
bent low.over the countess as chey
stood side by side together !

Palmer, his lordship’s valet, summed
up the case in a few words.

“My dear master,” said Palmer, “has
for long suffered from an old com-
plaint—heart disease—and he wust
suddenly have heard or seen some-
thing which greatly startled him, and
instantly the heartstrings snapped,and
my dear master must have fallen
down dead! TFor his physicians al-
ways cautioned him against sudden
shocks to the system !”

Palmer never learned what the sight
was which caused the fatal spasm to
the Earl’s heart.

Basil hastened to the assistance of
the Countess, who had swooned, and
was now lying insensible upon a
couch; while the servants, scared, ran
to and fro, without knowing what
they did, 4

Basil explained to the frightened
guests that the Earl was suddenly
taken ill, when one and all fled away
from Winslade court, and in a "few
hours the grand old house was cov-
ered with the darkness of the night,

o 24 he féared.lest Bls emotion]
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Shortening

If you have a sewing machine,
a clothes wringer or a carpet
sweeper (all new inventions of
modern times), it's proof that
you can see the usefulness of
new things.

Is A NEW SHOKRTENING, and every
housekeeper who is interested in
the health and comfort of her
famiily should give it atrial. It's
a wegetable product and far su-
perior to anything else for short-
ening and frying purposes.
Physicians and Cooking Experts
say it is destined to be adopted
in every kitchen in the land.
This is to suggest that you put
itiin yours now. It’s both new
and “good. Sold in- 3 and §

pound pails, by all grocers.

‘ Made only by
THE N. K. PAIRBANK

COMPANY,

Wellington and Ann 8ts.,
MONTREAL.

BRITONS! STAND. FIRM.

| George Hawkesworth A mstrong, Hamilton.
By our great Alfred-—patriot sublime!

The morning star ‘4 error's darkest time!
By Edward, for Derolc deeds revered,

By Cressy’s fam?, to Britain still endeared!
By Henry—before whose valor proud

The lofty plume of humbled Gallla bowed!

Britons! Stand firm!

By honors galned on Blenheim’s fatal plain!

By those in victory's arms at Minden slain!

By him—the warrior of the patriot glow,

Whose ebbing life-blood stained Canadian
sDow,

When your own Wolfe, by all your spirit

i
Triumphant fought, exulted, and expired!
Britons! Stand firm!

By him, firm leader of the intrepid host,
Who braved the perils on Iberia’s coast.
Thy name, O Moore, through long succeeding
) years, 5
Will claim the tribute of thy country’s tears;
By whose firm faith, in countless dangers
proved,

In spirit lofty, and by death unmoved!
Britons! Stand firm!

)

t By Nelson—who aye matchless in the fight,

| Made Gallia own you of resistless might,

| And pouring on her head destruction’s flame,

Closed in its dreadful blaze a life of fame!

When the red star of conquest and of power

Beamed in effulgence on his parting hour!
Britons! Stand firm!

By every hour, when storm-presaging skies

Will bid the watchers of your land to rise,

And set a sign of fire on every height,

And on the mountains raise, with patient
might,

Prepared, if summoned, in its cause, to die,

The banner of your faith, the cross of vic-

1

tory!
Britons! Stand firm!

CHITRAL CAMPAIGN.
The Fight for the Ford of the Swat
River.

Brilliant Achievement — Crossing Shandur
Pass -News of the Captives.

(London Telegraph, April i8.)

and a death-like stillness prevailed
over all.
VIIL.

The Earl’s mortal remains were laid
by the side of those of his ancestors
in the churchyard of the crumbling
old church of the village of Winslade,
and the young and beautiful Countess
sincerely mourned his loss!

And in testimony of her grief she
had an elaborate white marble en-
tablature erected over

sculpture may be seen to this day;

and it is never looked upon without

eliciting the . admiration of the be-

holder and expressions of sympathy

for the Countess in her great bereave-

ment.
- * = * * £

Thirteen months after the Earl’s
demise, Lady Olive made Basil Fair-
ford the happiest man in all the
world, for it was then that she con-
sented to become his wife.

In Basil's estimation, Lady Olive is
a peerless woman, but he could never
learn who it was that had sent the
advertisement, which was cut from
the Times, and when he thinks of 't,
he quietly murmurs Deo favente.

(The End.)

THE JURY DISAGREE.

Justice Charles’ Summing up of the
Case Against Oscar Wilde.

Eail Refused and a New Jury Will be Sum-
moned to Try the Case.

London, May 1.—In the Old Bailey
today Justice Charles summed up the

Taylor. The justice, in so doing,
said that counsel for the prosecui

acted wisely in withdrawing the
charge of conspiracy brought against
wilde, as he, Justice Charles, would
have counselled the jury to bring in a
verdict of ‘“not guilty” on that specifi-
cation. He admitted that there was
corroboration of the witnesses, but the
jury, he added, would have to weigh
the characters of the men like Parker,
Wood. and Atkins, whom Sir Edwur.
Clarke, in the justice’s opinlon, prop-
erly described as blackmailers. The
justice also urged the jury not to be

that many great men had written in-
decently.

wWilde’s letters to Lord Alfred Douglas

he also said, the relations between
Shelly and Wilde would be an interest-
ing matter for the jury’s judgmnt.
The jury retired at 1.30 p. m.

After lunch the jury resumed their

ed, announced that there was no pos-
sibility of coming to an agreement as
to a verdict. Counsel for the prisoners
then made application for bail, but
his request was refused and a fresh
jury will probably be summoned.
‘When the news of the disagreement
reached the outside of the court
room, = theére was great excitement
among the crowds in the streets, and
the extra editions of the evening news~
papers, which were issued within a
few minutes after the result of the
trial became known, were bought up
quickly by throngs of people who sur-
rounded the newsboys. Then Sir Ed-
ward Clarke, counsel for Wilde, ask-
ed for bail. Justice Charles said the
application must be made in chambers.

RUSSELL SAGE AND HIS TROUBLES.

e

Henry Clews the other day told a charac-
teristic story of Russell Sage. ‘I was going
uptown by the elevated with Mr. Sage, about
four or five years ago,”’ he said, ‘‘and we
got talking about the changes in the fash-
jons and how they travelled in a circle.
Trousers, for instance, I said, were some-
times tighy at the knee and big around at
the . feet: sometimes big .at the knee and
small a the bottom; sometimes small through-
out their length ‘and sometimes large; and
then, in & few years, the shapes were re-
peated. Mr. Sage listened attentively. I met
him a few days ago and he said: ‘Clews, do
vou remember what you said that day about
fashions in trousers repeating themselves ?
‘Yes,” I answered. ‘Well, that’s .true,” he
said, slapping his leg; ‘now, here’s the pair
of trousers I had on that day, and.I’ve been
wearing them, waiting to see if you were
right; and, sure emough, the fashion has
just come around again.’ ”—New York Press.

1} mural table tini honor of Louis
Pasteur was unveiled in the Normal
school in Paris, at which he was edu-
cated. i
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deliberations and afterwards return-!

Full despatches have arrived ot Jal-
ala by native post of the brilliant little
engagement upon the Swat river last
Sunday, and the stupendous labor in-
volved in getting the baggage animals,
guns and stores over the Malakand
Pass after the Swatis had been driven
from their sangars and dispersed.

The scene in the Pass was one of
howling ccnfusion. Officers vied with
laborers to hurry up the baggage; but
the pass was at times hopelessly block-
ed. The mules could do the climb, but
occasionally one getting fractious
would set all the others going, and, de-
spite the best of packing, stores would
go flying down the ravine. Then all
advance was stopped until things were
in order again, when the yelling, goad-
ing and shouting made the entire pass
one pandemonium.

The camels gave the greatest
trouble. When confronted with the
obstacles they had to surmount, they
simply lay down, and it required a
powerful amount of persuasion to get
them to make another effort. Some
part of the pass equals the slope of a
roof of a house, and the whole way
was strewn with rocks and boulders.
Many animals succumbed and were
killed, to put them out of their misery,
and before the summit was reached

e men;, were carrying a Jload as
heavy 'as Ythat bf tH® exhausted ani-
mals.

The leading brigades as they open-
ed out into the Swat valley after this
exertion, and two smart fights besides,
were not composed of particularly
fresh regiments, but the men were well
| seasoned,and though tired to their full
limit,' the sick list was a small one.

Saturday was devoted to recon-
noitering, and the order was given
| overnight for :all the Bengal sappers
and minérs at the front to be in readi-
ness for bridging the river.

There were only three companies al-
. together available, and half of these
were at work improving the road in
the pass, but the remainder were early
, at the river side with improvised pon-
toon and materials for bridging the
stream.

On the British side the force exposed
on the river bank was no more than
nccessary for the work. The various
regiments of the first and second bri-
gades were in support, otcupying
strategic points covering the river.

The Swat was swollen by heavy rains
and melting snow. The stream ran
dewn rapidly, and the sappers started
their work under conditions of great
difficulty.

Before the first pontoon had been ac-
‘ trally launched upon the river 1tle

; enemy’s marksmen commenced firing
| from the opposite shore. Their forces
rapidly increased after the firing com-
menced, and the tribesmen who had
been guarding other fords against a
sudden attempt on our part to cross
were seen hurrying to the scene 6 ac-
. tion.

Some horsemen came down the val-
i ley too, but did not approach the ford,
and before the British guns came into
action the enemy had quite a respect-
akble torce to oppose us.

The King’s Own Borderers were the
first to open fire from an eminence
above the ford; whilst the tribesmen
from the opposite heights kept up a
stealdy though a far less heavy firein
reply. 'The Maxim gun was brought
into play, and worked along the
heights which the enemy lined with
some effect. The white garments of
the foemen quickly disappeared behind
cover, but the continuous puffs of
smoke and the splintering of the pon-
toon asg.the bullets struck showed that
they were not done with

Then the guns of the Eighth Moun-
tain battery and the Fourth Sikhe
came int action, the shells from :Le
guns doing considerable execution.
Nevertheless, Umra Khan’s men stuck
to their ground, -and General Water-
' field had the 156th Bengal infantry, the
Ludhiana Sikhs, brought up to the
ford, and the action threatened to lead
to a heavy engagement. i

The stone bulwarks behind which the
efiemy sheltered stood ailot of knock-
ing ‘about from the guns, and though
the infantry.and Maxim fire was such
that the enemy could not show himself
prominently without being hit, it
gseemed that the whole day would be
gone before we secured the passage.

General Low, however, was quite
.equal. to the emergency. The 11th Ben-
gal Lancers, the crack cavalry regi-
ment of the Indian service, was order-
ed to make a detour to an upper ford,
and by attacking the enemy on his
flank and rear to create ‘a 'diversion.
Colonel Scott started
upon their exciting task, and meantime

with his men
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the fusilade was kept up untiringly
from -our side.

The headmen directing the enemy
were occasionally seen waving flags,
and inciting the men to renewed ef-
forts when they appeared tc be flag-
ging or dismayed at the casaulties
around them.

The commander of the force, Mo-
hammed Shah, brother to Umra Khan,
was mounted, and from time to lime
shouted his directions to the subordi-
nate chiefs.

The engagement had been proceed-
ing some hours, and there were some
observers who said that the enemy’s
fire was giving out, and that they
were falling back, when suddenly the
greatest’ commotion was observable
amongst them, and in a moment they
were flying over each other in their
efforts to escape.

The explanation was simple. The
Lancers had forded the Swat and
reached the enemy before Mohammed
Shah had any dream of a foe other
than those firing upon him from the
opposite bank. The Lancers had work-
ed round the heights and burst upon
the enemy’s cavalry in the valley like
a whirlwind. The infantry on _ the
heights were perfectly safe, so far as
the troopers were concerned, but they
did not reflise- this: wTheshorsemen
could not have reached them f they
had tried. Still, there it was. The
dreaded cavalry were driving like a
cloud across the valley. A panic seiz-
ed the tribesmen in an instant, and
they fled at their utmost speed.

The Lancer charge across the val-
ley drove the enemy’s cavalry fromr
their ground, and then, wheeling
about, the troopers went up the val-
ley at the gallop, breaking up each
little knot of tribesmen and piercing
every man -who made a sband.

There was but the faintest sign of

fight left in the enemy. Flight was
the one object, and the Lancers gave
them no rest. As the fugitives separ-
ated and scattered so the regiment
opened out, Majors Heath and Trum-
mond leading their respective squad-
rons in’'the task of completely shatter-
ing the enemy. The work was thor-
oughly carried out.  Umra Khan will
not derive much comfort from the fugi-
tives’ tale of disaster.
The entire affair was excellently con-
celved and most brilliantly carried cut.
General Low has personally compli-
mented Colonel Scott upon his achieve-
ment.

The bridging of the river is proceed-
ing apace, and the brigades are to
push on without delay.

THE ELBE DISASTER.

Mate and Lookout Man of the Steamer
Crathie Guilty of Gross Neg-
ligence.

Lowestoft, Eng., May 1.—The coron-
ers’ jury which has been investigating
the cause of the North German Lloyds
steamship Elbe after a collision which
occurred early on the morning of Jan-
uary 30th last, returned a verdict today
of gross negligence upon the part of
the mate and look-out man of the
British steamer Crathie, which ran
into and sank the Elbe. The two
mentioned, as shown by the testimony
of Sharp,, the steward of the Crathie,
were found by ‘him in the galley of
the steamer when the steward went
on deck, although on the port side of
the Crathie were a number of lights,
which the steward then believed to be
on fishing boats. The three men stay-
ed in the galley until the collision oc-
curred. In spite of this, owing to the
absence of evidence from the survi-
vors of the Elbe, the jury found that
there was not sufficient proof that the
Crathie was solely blamable for the
collision, and on the question of stand-
ing by the rule of the road, the jur>™
exonerated Captain Gordon, the con-
mander of the Crathie, from 2
blame. :

Lady (engaging nurse)—Have Yyou
any experience with children? Irish
woman—Oh, yis mum. Oi used to be
a child mesilf wanst.

The banks of the United States dur-
ing the year 1894 lost over $25,000,000
‘by theft.

A Spanish paper in the Pyrenees
regularly suspends publication in hot
weather,

Sea water is said to contain all the
soluble substances that exist in the

earth.
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