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had a certain way with him, and men put up
with the charger's delinquencies for its
owner's sake.

When they reached the Red Sea, and the
ship rolled less, Ranjoor Singh and his
trooper went to most extraordinary lengths
to keep the charger in condition. They took
him out of his box and walked him around
the decks for hours at a time, taking turr.s
at it until officer, trooper and horse were
tired out.

They did the same all down the Mediter-
ranean. And when they landed at Marseilles
the horse was fit, as he proved to his own
brute satisfaction by trying to kick the life
out of a gendarme on the quay.

Another letter from somebody very . high
in authority to a French general officer in
Marseilles procured the instant supply of a
horse for the Sikh trooper and two passes
on a northbound train. The evening of their
landing saw them on their way to the front,
Ranjoor Singh in a first-class compartment,
and his man in the horse-box. Neither knew
any French to speak of, but the French were
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