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to discover whethor a permanent dyo wds
rrocurable in theintronchment ; and, luckily
or my little beauty, there was none. Lob-
tained o completo oriental suit by borrowing
each articlo from separato natives, and,
tying them in abundle, took them home. I
romained quito composed till six o'clock in
the ovening, when, as was customary with
me, I kissed the family and loft, pretendin
that T was for duty at the mines, and that
might bo detained till late in tfxe morning.
1 carried my bundle to o small room in_the
slaughtor-yard, and was thero dressed by
that good, steady young man, Mr, F. Quioros,
whom I enjoined to keop it o secret for the
present. I was amused at my own ugliness,
as I carefully surveyed ocach feature in the
lass to sco that the coloring was woll spread.
did not think that the shade of black was
quite naturnl, and I felt somewhat uneasy
about it, till wo talked over the chances of
datection, and came to the conclusion that
the darkness of tho night was favorable to
me. Kunoujee Lal now joined us, and secm.
ed to chuckle at the ridiculous appearanco
of the motamorphosed sahib, ns wo walked
over together to the quarters of Sir James
Outram,
¢ Natives are not permitted to go into the
house of a European with shoes on, or to
take o seat uninvited. In opder to draw
particular attention to myself, I did both,
and the eyes of tho officers, who sat at the
general's table, weoro at once turned angrily
and inquiringly upon the queer man who
did such impudent things. Questions aud
answers were exchanged without detecting
the risguise, although my plain features
wero known to every ono of the outraged
officers, who called in tho general, and he
took some time to recognizeme. 1 regarded
this first ctep in the adventure as presaging
su and was glad to lay hold on any
little thing to keep up my confidence. [
was daubed once more by the general him.
solf, and, considering where I was going to,
there was oxtraordinary hilarity in the whole
proceediugg,I which was beneficial to my
nerves. y turban was readjusted; my
habliments subjocted to a close inspection;
and my waistband adormed by a loaded
double-barrelled pistol—belonging to the
gallant and amiable Captain Sitwell, A.D.C.
—which was intended for myself, should
there bo no Fossibilit,y of escaging death at
the hands of the mutineers, who would have
done it in their own particular way.
¢ At half-past eight o'clock our gaiety
ceased, for that wvas the time appointed to
leave. ~ The kind-hearted and chivalrous Sir
James, and my good friend Colonel Napier,
pressed my hand. with s few encouraging
words ; the rest, with many earnest prayers
for my success, shook hands; and I started
with Kunoujee Lal, in the company of the
hrave Captain Hardinge, wh~ came down to
the picket, on the river Goompty, to pass
me out.  As I parted from him, he tightly
squeezed my hand, as if much affected, and
slowly observed that he would give his life
tobo able to perform what I wasdoing.
His last encouraging and cheering words
were feelingly addressed to mo: ¢ Noble
fellow ! you will never bo forgotten!"’
1t would be unfair, out of so small avolume
as Mr. Eavanagh's H‘ How I Won the Vie-
toria Cross.” By T. H. Xavanagh, Assistant
Commissioner in Oudh]), to extract the whole
of thiz most intoresting expedition, which,
from the moment when he took the first
plunge, naked, into the Goom&g", to that
when he heard the welcomo * Who comes
there? of the British sentinel, may vie for
spituation’ and peril with any adventure
upon record. The successful issue of the
undertaking is well known. Mr. Kavanagh

doubtless saved many lives, by expediting
tho relief of tho garrison, as well as much
treasure, which further delay would have
rendered it dangerous to have removed. For
reward, ho received twn thousand pounds—
which he bitterly and not unrensonably con-
trast with the public liberality displayed to
wards Mr. Thomas Sayers—and that Vietoria
Cross which confers upon this little book its
taking title. From it, as from Mr Russell's
more ambitious work, woederive infurmation
not readily afforded by the mere military
and oflicinl historians ot the mutiny. While
tho abominations and cruelties of tine Repoys
are fully admitted, tho excesses of our nwn
trooi)a are not pagsed over in silenca. The
battle scenes are not delineat«l as though
thoy wero conflicts between mmies compnsed
of good and bad angels:: nor s a stronghold
carried by assault made a theatre for the ex-
hibition of all the sternar virtues. Ilere s a
photoglraph taken from the storming of the
Secunder Bagh: ¢ Highlanders tnd Siekhs,
besmeared with blood. trampled over the
dead, through the plants and houses
Screams and groans azcended above the up-
roar. Here, mutincers manfally received
our soldiers on the point of the bayonet:
there, threw down their muskets, and fierce.
ly defonded themselves with their swoids.
Some threw away their arms, and pititully
pleaded for mercy to men infuriated by
slaughter ; others ran to tho inncr rooms for
shelter, and despawingly clutched at the
weapons of the fierce soldiers who pressed
in after them.  Bullets flew in every direc-
tion from friend and foe.

¢Tho 53rd Regiment, encournged by the
gallant Liout. Ffrench, violently smashed
through tho iron bars of a window, and, with
loud screams of victory. added to the tumult,
the confusion, and the slaughter. Hoarse
calls tor help came from this side ; loud and
frequent orders to go and bayonet from the
other; curses, in the most awful wonls,
mingled with moploring voices. A few ran
wild through the combatants, to end their
misery by death. Hundreds were deliberate-
ly bayoncted, and pitched, writhing in the
agonics of death, into a reservoir. The ap-
palling sounds of cutting, hacking and stab-
bing were heard all rund the garden, with
the dreadful screams of the combatants.
¢ Cawnpore, boys! Remcmber our women
and children! Mercy! No mercy for you!”
Miserable creatures! a day of retrnibution
had come.

¢ The mass of dark men moved here, there,
backwards and forwards, trampling down
the plants that sent forth their fragrance to
nostrils choked with blood; many raumn
and out of the rooms, pursued by thetr fear-
less and merciless foe.  The scene was ani-
mated to tho utmost degres when the effect
was increased by & conflag  Jon, frum which
the mutineers struggled on tv our weapuns,
and wero thrown back upon the ragwug
flames! Some vretches, as o last resource,
sought concealment on the ruufs and m the
towers, whero they were remorsclessly fol-
lowed and chucked dying to the yard below!?
The strife was obstinately maintained at one
tower. Uflicers and men courageously threw
themselves against the door to burst it, and
were killed ; and another and another tell in
fruitless efforte to enter. Arullery were
brought in, and the awtul uproar was made
more awful by its booming, and by crashing
walls, as the balls passed through the room
of the desperate defendors.

+ At last the tumult ceased, and the vic-
tors yalked triumphantly through the blood
of the prostrate foo to count their bodies.
Two thousand of the enemy covered the
ground, lapped ono on the other: they were

cither dead or dying. At one spot, tho

corpses above were moved up and down by
the suflocating respiratione of the living bo
low!'  Animate and inanimate naturs wlike
lay bruised on the ground. Tho eyo en-
countered dreadful scenes of carnage all
over the enclosure.’

Nor was this feartul spectacle—whoreln,
as it might well be thought, there was no
toom for anght but horrors—entirely un-
mitigated by tho humorous element. One
must not esleulate too much, it scems, oven
inn the motuat of victory, upon the grateful
enthusiasm of a commander-in-chief,

¥ir Colin Campbell, mounted on his gray
hovse, was outside the Secundea Bagh, sur
rounded by his staff, when a highland officer
exated, tattered wid blood staineqd, issu
through the gate, and approached the group
with & red bauner. C

[ have killed the last four of the enemy
with my awn hands, and here, sir, are_thew
colors ™ exclaimed the bleeding and agitated
Highlander.

« bamn the colors, sirt  Where is your
regiment?  Go back to your regiment, sir!
I thank you, Calanel Ewart, for your zeal
and gallantry; but go back to the regi
ment '’
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Tugy wu To Stav.~=+The Roberts Fenians
clanm to be m o far superior stae of cfficiency
‘n the matter of arms, munitions, &¢,, than at
this tiure last 3o, They express their inten-
tiun not to ot from here until they feel con-
ndeut of securing a foothold on Canadian soil;
they go to stay is their laconic expression.—
[New York Herald.

Ye lawless hordst
The il of Thne no mortal hand mwny raise,
But cachi heen patriot deemsg your braggart
phrase s
Couched in prophetic words.
Come, as ye say ;
Cotne, when the spring breathes softly oe'r the
land ; ¢ ’
Cume, with all the strength of your robher-
band,
Aud je will come to stay ;
‘To stay—but how ?
As Jaurelled victurs after battle's toil,
The lords and masters of Canadian soil?
Far othernwise, I trofv.
Land yc shall have;
Each one, as gucrdon of his martial worth,
Sha'l hold in mortmain a fow feet of earch,
His sole estate—a grave.
—Literary Club, Montreal.
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A Senvon ror Feviaxs—A Rov. Mr. Smyth
delivered 8 sermon in New Yorh on Sunday
night last on Fenanism, in o Broadway hall

hired for the occasion. A large number of Fe-
nians attended, but the preacher told them it
was folly to risc 1n armed rebellion in Ireland,
aud that the Insh people had no grievances to
complain of that could not be remedied by
peaceful means.  He further suid that Fenian-
ism could never be successful while the Pro-
testants of Ircland held aloof and the Crown
was vested in a Protestant, and he advised the
Fonians to throw off the allegiance o f the Pope,
a forcign potcntate, if they desired the practi-
eal sympathy of the world. The enunciation
of these vicews did not, of eourse, please tho
rongregation, who lind attended in order to
have their ¢ patriotism fired,” and, afterindulg-
ing ina few hisses, they left in o somewhat
angry tcmpff.—-[Loadrr
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CavTioN 70 Vorrsteers —Mr Jos. Rarrison,
8 member of the Southampton Rifle Compitny,
was tried before the Reeve of that villdgs on
tho charge of wearing his uniform off duty. *The
information was laid by the captain command-
ing the company, and Harrison was fined' 85
for this violation of the Volunteer regulations.



