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' we can only bow to his decree.

_tive of his adventures since dawn.
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CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

“RPut away your pnstol,” she said, fix-
ing her fine eyes on )Ialco]xﬁ, with a
softness in their limpid depths that he
had never seen there before. "if we can
centrive, my: plighted husband and I, you
will not need it tonight. 1 was rejoiced
to hear that you were within our gates.
We are beaten. I know it. We have lost
a kingdom, because wretches like Nana
Dundhu Punt of Bithoor, have forgotten
their oaths and preferred drunken revels

to empire. Were they of my mind, were
they as loyal and honorable as the man
I hope to marry, we would have driven

“you and yours into the sea, Malcolm,sa-

hib. But Allah willed otherwise and
It is
Kiemet. I am content. Say, then, if
you are sent in safety to your camp, do
you in return guarantee the two lives I
ask of you?”’ ’

Malcolm could not help looking at Ak-
hab Khan before he answered. The hand-

.some young soldier had folded his arms,

and his eyes dwelt on Roshinara’s ani-
mated face with a sad fixity that bespoke
at onee his love and his despair.

Then the Englishman placed the revol-
ver in his belt and bowed low before the
lv:"oman who ,reposed such confidence in

im.

“If the issue rested with me, Princess,”
he said, “you need have no fear for the
future. I am only a poor officer and 1
have small influence. Yet I promise that
such power as I possess shall be exerted
in your behalf, and I would remind you
that we English neither make war on
woman -nor treat honorable enemies as
felons,”

“My father is a feeble old man,” she
cried vehemently. “It was not by his
command that your people were slain.
And Akhab Khan has never drawn his

‘sword save in fair fight.”

“I can wvouch for Akhab Khan’s treat-
ment of those who were at his mercy,”
eaid Malcolm, generously.

“Nay, sahib, you repaid me that night,”

said the other, not to be outdone in this |

exchange of compliments. “But if I have
the happiness to find such favor with my
lady that she plots to save me against
my will I cannot forget that I lead some
thousands of eepoys who have. faith in
me. You have been examining our de-
fences all day. 'Sooner would I fall on
my sword here and now than that I
should connive at the giving of informa-
tion to an enemy which should lead to
the destruction of my men.”

Malcolm had foreseen this pitfall in the
smooth road that was seemingly opening
before him.

“I ‘would prefer to become the bearer
of terms than of information,” he said.

“Terms? = What . téerms? How many

hands in this city are free of innocent
blood? Were I or any other sto propose
a surrender we should be torn limb from
b,
“Then I must tell you that I cannot
accept your help at the price of silence.
When I undertook this mission I knew
its penalties. I am still prepared to abide
by them. Let me remind you that it is
I, not you, who can impose conditions
within these four walls.”

Akhab Khan paled again. Iis was the
temperament that shows anger by the
token which reveals cowardice in some
men; it is well to beware of him who
enters a fight with bloodless cheeks and
gray lips. But Roshinara sprang between
them with an eager cry:—

“What folly is this that exhausts it-
self on a point of honor? Does not every
spy who brings us details of each gun and
picket .on the Ridge tell the sahib-log all
that they wish to know of our strength
and our dissensions? Will not the man
who -warned us of the presence of an
officer-sahib in our midst today go back
and eell the news of a sepoy regiment’s
threat to murder the King? Have done
with these idle words—let us to acts!

 Nawab-ji!”

“Heaven-born!” Malcolm’s guide ad-
vanced with a deep salaam.

“Sett to it that my orders are carried
out. Mayhap thine own head may rest
easier on its shoulders if there is mo
mischance.”

The nawab-ji bowed again, and assured
the Presence that there would be no
lapse on his part.  Akhab Khan had turn-
ed away. His attitude betokened utter
dejection, but the Princess, not the first
of her sex to barter ‘ambition for love,
wa¢ radiant with hope.

“Go, Malcolm-sahib,” she whispered,
“and may Allah guard you on the way!”

I have one favor to ask,” he said.
“My -devoted servant, a man named Chu-
mru—" ‘

She smiled with the air of a woman
who breathes freely once more after pass-
ing through some grave peril.

“How, then, do you think I found out
the identity of the English officer who
had dared to enter Delhi?” she asked.
“Your man came to me, not without diffi-
culty, and told me you were here. Tt was
he who inspired me with the thought that
your presence might be turned to good
account.

safe.”
Frank hardly knew how to bid her fare-

well until he remembered that, if of royal | ﬂ"{ co!
.| English

birth, Princess Roshinara was also a beau
tiful woman. He took her hand and raised
it to his lips. a most unusual proceeding
in the East, but the tribute of respect
seemed to please her.

“Shabash!” he cried when his crooked
gaze fell on Malcolm. *‘By the tomb of
Nizam-ud-din, there are times when wom-
en are useful.”

They were let down from a window on
the river face of the palace and taken by
a boat to the bank of the Jumna above
Ludlow Castle, while the nawab under-
took to deliver their horses next day at
the camp. He carried out his promise
to the letter, nor did he forget to put
forth a plea in his own behalf against
the hour when British bayonets would be
probing the recesses of the fort and its
cecupants.

When Nicholson came out of the mess
after supper he found Malcolm waiting
for an audience. Chumru, still wearing
the servant’s livery in which the famous
brigadier had ldst seen him, was squatting
.on the ground near his master. The gen-
eral was not apt to waste time in talk,
and he had a singular knack of reading
men’s thoughts by a look.

“Glad to see you back again, Major
Malcolm,” he cried. “I hope you were
successful 7"

“It is for you to decide, sir, when you
have heard my story,” and without fur-
ther prcamble Frank gave a clear narra-
Not a
word did he say about the very things

<

lightly, and Nicholson was a fine type of
soldier and gentleman. e 5

“Confound it,” he growled, “this is
awkward, very awkward)” and Maleolm
felt bitterly that the extraordinary turn,
taken by events in the palace was in a
fair way towards depriving his superiors
of the facts they were so anxious to
learn. Suddenly the big man's deep eyes
fell on Chumru.

“Here, you,” he growled, “was aught
said to thee whereby thou hast a scruple;
to tell me how many guns defend the
Cashmere Gate?”

“Huzoor,” said ' Chumru, ‘‘there are
but two things that concern me, my mas-
ter’s safety and the size of that jaghir
your honor promised me.”

Nicholson laughed ‘with an almost boy-
ish smirth.

“By gad,” he cried, “you are fortunate
in your friends, Malcolm.” Then he turn-:
ed to Chumru again. “The jaghir is of no
mean size,” he said, “but I shall see to
it that a field is added for every useful
fact you make known.” L

Frank listened to his servant’s enumer-
ation of the guns and troops at the La-
hore, Mori, and Cashmere Gates, and he|

ru’s mental note-taking. o

“I need not have gone at all, sir,” he
could not help commenting upon the’
bearer had answered Nicholson’s final
question. “I seem to have a Napoleon
for a valet.”

The brigadier laid a kindly hand on
Frank’s shoulder.

“You forget that you have brought me
the most important news of all,” he said.
“The enemy is defeated before the first
ladder is planted against their walls.
They know it, and, thanks to you, now
we know it. . My only remaining difficulty
is not to take Delhi, but to screw up our
Chief to make the effort.” i

Then his voice sank to a deep growl.

“But I'll bring him to reason, I will,
by Heaven, even if I risk being cashiered
for insubordination!” i

CHAPTER XVIL“;
The Explanation.

N

Two hours after midnight—that is a
time of rest and peace in most lands.
Men have either ceased or not yet begun
their toil. Even warfare, the deadliest
task of all, slackens its energy, and the
ghostly reaper leans on his scythe while
wearied soldiers sleep. Wellington: knew
this when he said that the bravest man
was he who possessed ‘“two-o’clock-in-the-
morning” courage, for shadows then be-
come real, and dangers anticipated but
unseen are magnified tenfold.

Yet, soon after two o’clock in the morn-
ing of September 14, 1857, four thousand
five hundred soldiers assembled behind the
Ridge for the greatest achievement'that
the Mutiny had demanded during the four
months of its wonderful history.. They
were divided into five columns, one being
a reserve, andthe task before them was
to carry by assault a strongly fortified
city, surrounded by seven miles of wall
and ditch, and equipped with ample store
of guns and ammunition. Success meant
the certain loss of one man among four—
failure would carry with it a rout and
massacre unexampled in modern war.

Men had fallen in greater numbers in
the Crimea, it is true—a.British army had
been swallowed alive in the wild Khyber
Pass—but these were only incidents in
prolonged campaigns, whereas the collapse
of the assailants of Delhi would set free a
torrent of murder, rapine and pillage,
such as the utmost triumph of the rebels
had not yet produced.

The Punjab, the  whole of the North-
west, Central India and Rajputana, all
northern Bengal-and Bombay,” must have
been submerged in the flood if the gates
of Delhi were unbarred. It is mnot to be
marveled at, therefore, that General Wil-
son, the Commander-in-Chief, ‘looked
nervous and anxious” as he rode slowly
along the front of the gathering columns,
nor that many of the British officers and
men received the Holy Communion at the
hands of their chaplains, ere they muster-
ed for what might prove to be their last
- parade.

soldiers read the Old Testament lesson of |

display in their relation to current events,

“Woe to the bloody city! It is full of;
lies and tobbery * * draw the waters |
for the seige, fortify thy strongholds * * |
then shall the fire devour thee; thy swordg
shall cut thee off; it.shall eat thee up|
like the canker-worm.” |

How thrilling, how ’intensely personal!
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‘signal to the other columns:.

was surprised at the accuracy of Chum- "

v ¥

nine out.of every ten mutineers they en-
countered” were lessisoldiers than slayers

At Tast) in’ the darkness, the -célumns
reached their allotted stations and-halted.
The - engineers; carrying ladders crept
to the front.: - o :
~ Nicholson - plated “a - hand on Jones’
shoulder. ;

“Are you ready?’ he asked, with the
quiet confidence in the success of his seli-
imposed mission that caused all men to
trust.in. him ‘implicitly.

“Yes,” answered .Jones. . $ {

Nicholson turned to Malcolm and two
others of his aids.

“Tell the ' gunners to cease fire,” he
said. - :

. Left and right they  hurried, stumbling
over the broken ground to reach the bat-
teries, which were thundering at short
range against the fast crumbling walls.
In No. 2, which Malcolm entered, he
found a young lieutemant of artiliery,
Frederick Sleigh Roberts, working a heavy
gun almost sibgle-handed, sosterribly had
the ‘Royal Regiment suffered in the con-
test waged with-the rebel gunners during
seven days and nights. !

Almost simultaneously the three bat-
teries became silent. With a heart-stirr-
ing 'cheer the Rifles dashed forward and
fired 4 volley to cover ‘the advance of the
ladder-men, and the first step was taken
in the actual capture of Delhi. ]

The loud yell of the Rifles served as a
! The second,
gallantly, led by Jones, rushed up to the
Water Bastion -and entéred it, but not
until - twenty-nine ‘out ‘of thirty-nine men
carrying ladders were killed or wounded.
On" Jones’s ‘right, Nicholson, ever in the
van, seemed to lift his column by sheer
strength of will ‘through an avalanche of
musketry, heavy stones, grape-shot and
bayonet thrusts, while the rebels, swarm-
ing . like wasps to the breach, inspired
each other by hurling threats and curses
at the Nazarenes. .But to stop Nicholson
and his host they must kill ‘every man,
and be killed themselves in the Kkilling,
and, not having the stomach for that sort
of fight, they ran.

' Thus far a magnificent success had been
achieved. It was carried further, al-
most perfected by the splendid self-sacri-
fiec \displayed by the six who had pro-
mised to blow open the Cashmere Gate.:
To this day their names are blazoned on
a tablet between its two arches—‘Lieu-
tenants Home and Salkeld, of the Engi-

. neers, Bugler Hawthorne of the 52nd and

Sergeants Carmichael, Smith and Burgess
of the“Bengal Sappers.” ' Smith and Haw-
thore lived to wear the Victoria Crosses
awarded for their feat. The others, while
death glazed their eyes and dimmed their;

ears, may have known by the rush of men:
past where they lay that their sacrifice

had not been "in vain. - The stout tim-|
bers and iron bands were rent by the'
powder bags, and the third column fought'
a passage through the double gateway in-|
to the tiny square in front of St. James’s!
church.

Then, as if the story of Delhi were to
serve as a microcosm of fortune’s smiles
and frowns in human affairs, the victori-
ous career of the British columns receiv-
ed a serious, almost a mortal check. The
mutineers were in full retreat, terror-
stricken and dismayed. Thousands were
already crossing the bridge of boats when
the word went round that the Feringhis
were beaten. 1

They were not, but the over-caution
against which Nicholson had railed for
monthe again betrayed itself in the fail-
ure of the second column to capture the
Lahore Gate when that vital position
lay at its mercy. Audacity, ever excel-
lent in war, 'is sound as a proposition of
Euclid in operations against the Asiatics.

Brigadier and men had done what they
were ' asked to do—they ought to have
done more. Having penetratéd beyond |
the Mori Bastion they fell: back and forti-
fied themselves against counter assault;
thus displaying - unimpeachable tacties,
but bad generalship in view of the enemy’s

demoralization. Instantly Akhab Khan,
who .comminded in that quarter " of
the city, ' claiméd a victory. The;

mutineers  flocked back to  the|
their deserted posts. While one section:
pressed Jones hard, another fell on Reid’s;
Ghoorkahs and the cavalry brigade. They
actually ‘pushed the counter attack as far
as Hindu Rao’s house on the Ridge, unti!
Hope Grant’s cavalry: and Tomb’s mag |
nificent’ horse artillery tackled them. A|
terrific melee ensued. Twenty-five out ol
fifty gunners were killed or wounded, the
9th Lancers suffered with equal severity, |
but ' the rebels were held, punished, and:
defeated, after' two hours of desperate
conflict.

The mischance at the Lahore Gate cost
England a life she could ill spare. When |
he heard what bad happened, Nicholson |
ran to the Mori Bastion, gathered men:
from both columns and tried to storm the|
Lahore Bastion at all hazards. It was|

In some tents, of their own accord, the | agking too much, but those gallant hearts| absolutely authentic

did not falter. They followed their he»:

the day. With that extraordinary aptness| oved leader into a narrow lane, the only | was at Bunn
which the chronicles of the prophets often way from the one point to the other. | with to relieve the Residency.

They feHl in ‘scores, but Nicholson's giant |

the chapter fortold the doom of Nineveh: | figyre ctill towered in front. With sword | the ‘chief command as soon as Havelock

raised he shouted to the survivors to com?|
on. Then a bullet strueck him in the|
chest and he fell. |

With him, for a time, dropped the flag|
of ‘Britain. The utter confusion Wwhich!
followed is shown by Lord Roberts” state- |
ment in his Memoirs that he found Nic-!

| tween May 30 and September 20 the total

on the road from Humayun’s

the mutineers. The British ‘had received
a ‘great provocation and théy exacted a
terrible paymént. On the 20th .the gates
of the palace were battered in and the
British flag was hoisted from its topmost
turret. - Then, and not till then, did Delhi
fall. The last of the:Moguls was driven
from. the halls which had witnessed the
grandeur and pomp of his imperial pred-
ccessors, and the great city passed into
the hands of the new race that had come
to leaven the decaying East. It was a
dearly-bought triumph. On September 14
the conquering army lost sixty-six officers
and eleven hundred and four men. Be-

Br(iltish casualties were nearly four thous-
and.

Malcolm soon learnt. that the Princess
Roshinara bhad fled with her father and
brothers. Probably the death of Akhab
Khan had unnerved her, 'and she dared
not trust to the mercy of the victors.
Frank was among the first to enter the
palace. After a few. fanatical ghazecs
were made an end of, he hurried towards
the zenana. It was empty. He searched
its glittering apartments with feverish an-
xiety, but he met no human being until
some men of the 75th entered and began
to prise open boxes and cupboards in the
search for loot. :

After that his duties took him to the
Ridge, and it was not until all was over
that he heard how Hodson had captured
the King and shot the royal princess with
his own hand. This tragedy took place
Tomb,
whither the wretched monarch retreated
when it was seen that Delhi' must yield.
Hodson claimed to be an executioner, not
a murderer. He held that lie acted under
the pressure of a mob, intent on rescuing
Mirza Moghul, the heir apparent, and his
brother and son.’ That all three were
cowardly” ruffians and merciless in “their
treatment of the English captured in
Delhi on May 11, cannot be denied, but
Hodson’s action was condemned by many,
and it was perhaps as well that he: found
a soldier’s grave during Colin Campbell’s |
advance on. Lucknow.

It was there that the. fortune of war
next brought Malcolm.: Delhi had scarce
quieted down ‘after the storm and fury of
the week’s street fighting when Havelock, |
reenforced by Outram; drove the relief !

force through the insurgent ring around !

the Residency like:some stout ship forcing |
her way to port through a raging sea.

No sooner had he entered the entrench-|
ment. on the 25th of September than the |
rebel waves surged together again in his
rear, and on the 27th the- Residency was

again - invested almost as closely as
ever.  But the new column infused
vigor and hope in the hearts of

a .garrison that had- ceased even to des-
pair. Apathy, a quiet waiting for death,
was the prevalent attitude in Lucknow
until the Highland bonnets were seen
tossing above the last line of mutineers
that tried to bar their passage through
the streets. At once the beseiged took|
up the offensive. The lines were greatly |
extended, the enemy’s advanced posts;
were carried with the bayonet, trouble-!
some guns were seized and spiked and;
the rebel mining operations summarily |
stopped. |

Two days before Havelock’s little army
cut its way into Lucknow, Ungud, the
pensioner, crept in.to the, retrenchment
and announced the coming relief. He was
not believed. Twice already had he,
brought that cheering message and events |
had falsified his news. '

Winifred, a worn and pallid Winifred
by- this time, songht him and asked forl
tidings of Malcolm.  He had none. There!
was a rumor that Delhi had fallen, and|
an officer had told him that there was a!
Major Malcolm on Nicholson’s staff. Thatj
was all. Not a letter, not a sign, came]

tion,

: pendent battles, each highly ‘important in

“loved Highlanders. Cannot one hear the

| shot-torm colors fluttering in ‘thé breeze,

Shah

| Relief. »

8th and 75th. Foot, the 2d and:dth .Pﬂnj“
abis—ail these had *followed the’Lion of,

the Punjab when he stormed the:Cash-| 4

mere Bastion. Sikh' Cavalry, too, and |
Hodson’s, wild horsemcn, .and many an-
other gallant soldier, fresh from t}he im-»lrL
nioital siege, returned the Genéral's quiet

scrutiny, as he rode past, and doubtless
wondered how he would compare’as a|
leader with the man whom they had left|
in the litile cemctery at the foot; of theii
Rdge. ’ sl

It is on record that from the ¢nd of the |
line came a yell of welcome and recogni- !
The '92d Highianders remembered
what Campbell lad done in the Crimea, |
and théir joyful slogan brought a flush tol
the bronzel {ace of the old war dog when !
he learnt the siga:ficance of their greet-|
ing. |

Next morning began a three days’ bat- |
tle. Perhaps there was never an .action |
8o spectacular, so thrilling, so amazingly
in earnest, as the continuous fight which'
brought about the Second Relief of Luck-|
now. At the Alumbagh, at the Dilkusha
and La Martiniere school, at the Secund-'
er Bagh and the Shah Nujeef, were fought |
fiercely-contested combate that in other
campaigns - would have figured as.inde-

the history of the time.

The taking of the- Shah Nujeef: alone
was worthy of Homeric praise. It was a
mosque” that stood in a garden; bounded
by a high_and stout wall and .protected
by jungle and mud hovels. Its peculiar
pecition, joimed to the ‘number of guns
mounted on, its walls and the thousands
of sepoys who held it, made it impossible
for a devoted artillery to create -an effec-
tive breach. Yet, if the relieving force
failed here, .they failed altogether.. So
Sir Colin asked his men for a supreme
effort. Riding forward himself, accom-
panied by his staff and Sir Adrian Hope,
Colonel of the 93rd, he cheered on his

skirl of the pipes amid that din of can-
non and musketry? Cannot ome see the

the' plaids of the gallant Highland gentle-;
men who led. the 93rd, vanishing in the
smoke and dust? Middleton’s battery. of
the Royal Artillery came dashing up, ‘“‘the
drivers waving their whips, the .gunners
their = caps,” ' unlimbered within - ferty
vards of the wall, and opened fire with
grape. Men and horses fell in scores, but
somehow, anyhow, an entrance was gain-
ed and the Shah' Nujeef . was taken.

Feeble must be the pulse. that -does not
beat faster, dim the eye that- does. not

kindle, as one heaxs how those Britons
fought and. died, but did not die in:vain
Next day Captain Garnet Wolseley led
a storming party against the Motee Ma-
hal, and the self-sacrificing heroism -of the
Nujeef was .displayed again here
and with the same result. "
And so the wild fight went on, till Out-
ram and Havelock, Napier, Eyre, Have-
lock’s son'and four other officers ran
from the Residency through a-tempest of
lead showered on them from the Kaiser
Bagh, and- Hope' Grant, ‘dashing -forward
from the van of Colin Campbell’s force,
shook hands with the hero of the First]

Half an hour later Malcolm entéred the
Residency. At first sight it was an abode
of sorrow. Death and ruin seemed to have
combined there to wreak their spite on
mankind and his belongings. Even the
men and women whom he met were tear-
laden, and it was not till he heard their
happy voices that he knew™ they were
weeping, because of the overwhelming joy
in their souls.

He hurried on, scanning each excited.
group: for one face that he thought he
would ' recognize were it fifty years in-

i the Residency was invested. It

‘jny of Havelock’s

‘it is incomprehensible to those who live in heart forBade his tongue to ask a ques-

to reassure the heart-broken girl, .so ﬂle!steud of five months since their last meet-
arrival was dimme(ﬂing. He, of course, was even a fifier-look-
for her by the uncertainty that obtainediing and better set-up soldier now than
in regard _tq', })gx:,'léver's fate. when he galloped along the flame-lit roads

Then the dreadful waiting began again.iof Meerut on that never-to-be-forgotten/
After hdving ‘endured a plague of heat | Sunday night in May, and it is not to be
in the hot 'w%ajafh’er, the remnant of the! Wondered at if’ he failed to allow for the!

original garrison was subjected to the effect on Wmnifred of the ordeal she had

torment of cold in the months that fol-| gone through. !
lowed. In Upper India the change of | Perhaps his keen eyes were ecovered
temperature is so remarkably sudden that'a mist, perhaps the growing fear in his

more favored climes. Early in October, | tion, because he dreaded the answer.
the thermometeér falls many degrees each | Perhaps sheer agitation may have render-
day. The reason is, of course, that the di-,ed him ‘incapable of distinguishing one
minishing power of the sun permits the among so many. Howsoever that may b(u'

éarth to throw off by night the heat, al- he knew nothing, saw no one, until !
ways ‘intense, stored during the day.'a Wwan, slim-figured woman, ‘a wo-
Something in the nature of an atmosphe-man clothed in tattered rags, down
ric vacuum is thus created, and the result-| Whose pallid cheeks streamed . the

ant cold continues until the opposite f-'divine tears of _happiness, touched his arm
fect brings about the lasting heat of the and sobbed:— :
summer months, which begin about March| “Are you looking for me—dear?”
15 in that part of India. e W e :
But scientific explanations of unpleas-! The Mutiny was by no means ended
ant phenomena are poor substitutes for!with the fall of Delhi and the Second Re-
scanty clothing. In some respects the 1ast}lief of Lucknow. North and soutn and
position of the beleagured garrison was: €ast ‘and west the rebels were hunted with
worse than the first, and the days wore  untiring zeal. Sometimes in scattered
on in seemingly endless misery, until:bands, less often in' formidable armies,
intelligence arrived|they were pursued. encountered and an-
on November 9, that Sir Colin Campbell nihilated. Quickly degenerating into mere
éc and would march forth-|rebber hordes, they became a pest to the
uphappy villagers in the .remoter parts
Then Outram, who had succeeded to| of the different provinces, and it was long
lere the last embers of the fire that had
joined hands with Inglis, called for a vol-|raged so fiercely were stamped out. Nana
unteer who would act as Sir Colin’s guide!Sahib perished miserably under the claws
through the network of canals, roads, and | of a tiger in the Nepaul jungle, the Moul-
ccattered suburbs that added to the dan-|vie of Fyzabad and’ the Ranei of Jhansi
gers of Lucknow's narrow strects, and a!fell in action, while Tantia Topi was
man named Kavanagh, an uncovenanted  hanged. But the end came, and on No-

civilian, offered his’ services. ! vember .1, 1858, amid salvoes of artillery

|

! ed in their ears, for it should ever

| and human, these words must have sound- { holson lying in a dhooly ncar the Cashmers |
: s b be,! occupied by the besiegers, (xeneral Wilson
borne lg Imclll'ld iuth’a5:; ‘t};‘;e }’3!:)‘;‘?(1;1:] ‘V;‘:‘\'Gate, the - native carriers having fled.|
recovered lndia 9 only de-| Although Baird Smith, a skilled enginecr
| termined - to avenge the barbarltles 10| and artillerist, had secured against.a coup
 flicted on unoffending Sk ].““?d Chl"idc‘ main “that small portion of the city
| dren, but were inspired by a religious en-| ;5 minded to withdraw the troops. Even

| thusiasm that showed itself in almost| o he considered the task of subduing

"lot if he were captured by the mutineers.

But go, and quickly. He is |

i

revery diary kept and letter sent home{
 during the war.

And now, while the brilliant stars were
!dimmed by bursting shells and rockets |
hissing in glowing curves across the uky,j
olumns moved forward. |
Scotch, Irish' and Welsh—!
! swarthy Pathans, bearded Sikhs, dapper
‘little Ghoorkahs—marched side by side,
| from the first column on ‘the left, com-|
manded by Nicholson, to the fourth, on
! the extreme right, led by Reid. |
| 'The plan of attack was daring and sol-
| dier-like.. John Nicholson, ever claiming
| the post of utmost danger, clected to butl
| his men across the breach made by the
[ big guns in the Cashmere Bastion, the
Istrongest of the many ' strong positions,
{held by the enemy. The sccond column, !
junder Brigadier Jones, was to storm the
i cecond breach in the walls at the Water
Bastion. The third, headed by Colonel
! Campbell, was to pass through the cash-
| mere Gate when the gallant six who had
| promised to blow ‘open ‘tlfic gate-itself had
|u('(;0mp]ishod their task, while the fourth
| column, under Major Reid. undertook to
clear the suburbs, of Kishengunge and Pa-
“hadunpore and force its way into the city
I by way of the Lahore Gate.

| Brigadier Longtficld, commanding the
| reserve, had to follow and support Nichol-
'son. Generally speaking, if each scpatate,
lattack made good its objective, .the dif
| ferent columns were to line up along the
walls, form posts, and combine for the
. bombardment and escalade of the fortress-,
| palace.  Nicholson, who directed the as-
leault, had not forgotten the haif-implied
| bargain made between Malcolm and the
: Princess Roshinara. Strict orders were
;gi\'en that the King and members of the
Iroyal family were to be taken prisoncrs

' fatal to his adversaries.

.rebels,

Delhi to be beyond their powers. Baird
Smith insisted that he should hold on.|
Nicholson sent a typical message from
his deathbed on the Ridge that he. still
had strenzth enough left to struggle to
his fecet and pistol the first man who
counseled retreat, and the harassed com-
mander-in-chief consented to the continu-,
ance of the fighting.

Although his judgment was mistaken
he had good reasons ior it. Akhab Khan,
on whom the real leadership devolved
when 1t became known that the King
and his sons had fled from the palace,
tried a ruse that m.ght weli have proved
Counting on tie
exhaustion of the .British and tue priva-
tions they had cndured during the long
months on the Ridge, le caused the de-
certed sircets, between the (ashmere and
Mori Gates, to be strewed with bottics
of wine, kecer and epirits. ‘To men cn-
fecbled by heat and want of focd the,
liquor was more dead'y than lead or :teel.
Were 1t not that Aghab Kabn himselt
was shot througzh tlie forebead wi try-
ing to recel the advanca of Taylor's en-
gi 8 vs along the main road to the paace
iroin the Cashmere Gate, it wus well
within the bounds of possibility that the
aiternoon of the 14th might Lave wit-
nessed: a British debacle. i

In one 1espect the sepoy commander’
death was as serious to his cau e as the
loss of Nicholson to the Englith. The
fighting  fiercely enough in
small detachments, but no longer ccn-
trolled by a man who knew how to u-c
ther vastly wsnverior numbess, aliowed
themselves to be dealt with in detail.
Soon the British attack was properly ar-
ganized, and a six days’ oigy of destruc-
tion began.

he had been sent to report on, and Nich-|if possible. As for Akhab Khan and other
olson understood that a direct order ﬂlmloilemlers of rebel brigades, it was impos-
would unlock his lips. When Frank end-!«ible to distinguish them among so many.
ed the general frowned and was ﬁilem.lNut even Nicholson could ask his men

In those days men did not hold honorjto be generous in giving quarter, when

Although no Briton was seen to injure
a woman or child in the strects or houscs
of Delhi, the avenging army spared no
man. Unhappi'v thoii ands of harmless
citizens were slaughtered side by side with

It .is not hard to picture Kavanagh's

His own views were definite on the point.
Beneath his native disguise he carried a
pistol, not for use against an enemy, but !
to take his own life if he failed to creep
through the investing lines. But he suc-
cceded, and lived to be the enly civilian
hero” ever awarded the Victoria Cross. |

Another incident of the march should
be noted. Malcolm saw preparations
being made to hang a Mohammedan who
was suspected of having ill-treated Euro-
peans. The man protested his innocenée,
but he was not listened to. Then l'rank,
thinking he remembered his face, ques-

! tioned uim and found he was the zemin-

dar who helped Winifrid, her uncle and
himself during the fiight from Cawnpore.

Such testimeny from an officer more ti:an
sufiiced to outweigh the. shght evidence
against the prisoner, who was set at lib-
crvy  forgawith. During the remainder of
his life he had ampie ieisure to reficct on
the good tortune tiat led him to help the
people who sought ius. assistance on that
June night. Were 1t not for Maicolm’s
in.ericrence he woud have been Langed
witLoue mercy, and pessibly not wuiwout
good cause.

On the alfternocn of November 11, Sir
Colin Camnpbell revicwed his little army.
1ty was drawn up 1n parade order, on a
pramn a few miles scutn of the Dikusna.
‘Liree tnousand four Lundred men taced
liim, and the smauncss of tne number is
cioquent of the magnitude of their tass.
lnueed, that is one of the salient ieatures
of cach. main erisode of the Miutiny.
~Nicholson at Deini, Havelock at'Cawn-
pore, and on the way to Lucknow, Coln
campbell in the pending acuon, and dir
Iluge Hose in maay a hard tought battle
in Ccntral Ind.a, one and all were caied
on to attack and defeat ten times the
number Gi SEpOys.

Lut wnat fine troops they were who
met the commander-in-chief’s gaze as they
«t00 1 marsnaled there, on that du-ty Ind-
jaa  maidan. Peel’s sailors, with eight
beavy guns, art:dierymen standing by t.e
tuat had :scunded tbe knell of
Delin from below the Rudge, the 9th Lan-
eors, wio held the right ilank when the
capture of Hindu Rao's house would Lave
meant the codagse of tiae assau.t, the

cdinoen

‘and to the accompaniment of festivities

| the abolition of the East India:Company,

* punishment.

innumerable, ‘Queen, " Victoria - proclaimed

assumed the sovereignty of the country.
Her Majesty took no territory, cohtirmed
all treaties, promised religious’ tolefation
and civil equality to a]_lvb'er Indian sub-[
jects, and gave full and complete pardon
to every rebel who ivas not a murderer.

The Queen’s gracions ﬁpd peuace-bringing
words supplied a fitting close to India’s
Red Year. Europeans and natives alike
tried to forget both the crime and its|
And that was a good thing|
in itself. ' \

Thg great land of Hindustan has doubl-
ed its teeming population and increased
its prosperity out of all comparable reck-
oning during the fifty years that have
passed since the Mutiny. Many of the
de.cendants of men who fought against
the British. Raj are now its. trusted ser-
vants ‘and-there is not in India today a
native gentleman of any importance who
would not assist the’ government with his
life and fortune to save his country from |
the lawless horrors of any similar out-
break.

Bu‘ these arc matters for the poutician
and the statesman. It is more fitting that
this storv of the lives and fortune of a
frw of the aciors in a great human drama
should conclude with such particulars of |
tleir subsequent history as have filtered |
through time's close-woven meshes of |
Lhalf a century.

One day in February, not so long aco.!
a young oflicer of the Guides, who had!
come to Lucknow for *“Cup” week, was
¢tanding in the porch of the Mohamed |
Bagh Club when he heard a young lady |
bewailing fate in the shape of a tikkag-|
sarry wmich had brought her there. Her|
“people” were at the Chutter ‘Munzil |
Club, miles away, for Lucknew is a big,
place. and she was already late for tea.

Being a nice young man, the said offi-|
cer of tlie Guides could not bear to see|
a nice voung woman in distress. !
“My dogeart is just _coming

|

|

slunzil. Won't you let me

versation, he pointed out severa)‘ historic
‘buildings. 4 G -

*“You are stationed  here, I suppose?”
the said. e X

“No, indeed. My regiment is at jyuetta,
but I was, meared on the records of Luck-
now. My~ grandmother went through the
whole:siege;«and my grandfather was- with
the Second Relief. It must have agree
with their health; for they were both out
here two years since, and I went over the
Mutiny ground with them.”

. “How interesting! Was that how they’
met ?”

“No. They were engaged just before
is an
awfully interesting yarn, and I should like
some day to have a chance of telling it to
you. There is a native princess in it, and
a pearl necklace, which is worth quite a
lot~of money, and is believed to have been
stolen by a. sepoy before my grandfather
‘obtained it, quite by accident. And the
old chap—he was quite a young chap then
vou know-—hadva remarkable native ser-
vant who did so wall at the Mutiny that
e became a mawab or something of the
sort. Really, the whole thing is more like
a book than a chapter of real life.”

“I had a grandmother in the Mutiny,”
said the girl, “but she had such a sad
experience that she seldom mentioned it.
Her maiden name was Keene, and her
father was killed at Fattehpore—"

“Keene! Did she ever speak of a man
named Malcolm, who saved her and her
sister?”

“Oh, yes! You don’t mean to say—"

.+ “Yes; really, I'm his grandson. Now,
isn’t that the queerest thing? Just ima-
gine the odde against my meeting you
here under such conditions? Please tell
me yowr name, and you’ll let me call,
won’t you?”

The « girl was somewhat breathless.
Young Malcolm was looking at her as
though he felt that a special dispensation
of Providence had brought them togetner.

“I am sure my mother will be glad to
meet you and hear all about those old
days at Lucknow,” she said shyly.

So it may be that the gray ruins of, the
Residency, over which the flag flies ever
that was kept there so resolutely by the
men and women in ’57, saw the beginning
of another love idyll, destined to end as
happily as that which had its being
amidst the terrors and fury of the

Mutiny.
THE END.

T0 HAMPTON SCHOOL

Judge Wedderburn Will Give $30
in Gold to Different Departments.

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Hampton, N.B., Oct. 9.—A very grati-
fying: incident occurred at the Hampton
consolidated echool this afternoon which
caused quite a flutter among the pupils,
while it gave much pleasure to the prin-
cipal and teaching staff.

Justice Wedderburn visited the school,
and after going through the several de-

partments, asked Principal Perry to as-
semble the children in the exhibition hall,
as he wished to address them. .

The request was granted, and after the
singing of school songs, and the playing
of a piano duet by two of the young girls,
Miss Helen Scovil and Miss Kathleen
March, which showed remarkable talent
in such young musicians, His Honor ad-
dressed the assembled children, congratu-
lating them on their appearance and privi-
leges, and wound up by offering four
prizes in gold, for the best readers, to be
awarded at the close of the school year.

A prize of $10 for competition by the
boys and a like sum by the girls of the
senior departments and $5 each for tle
boy and girl who show the greatest pro-
ficiency in the same subject in the pri-
mary schools.

This generous offer of $30 in gold will
no doubt'prove a great stimulus to both
teachers and pupils and will be highly
appreciated by all interested in the
school.

NEAT FOLND
IBMWODHED O
MONCTON DOCRSTEP

% Moncton, N. B, Oct. 9 (Special).—
Abandoned by its unnatural mother a
thrée months old infant was found about
ten o'clock last night on the door step
of Mrs. McLellan who resides at No. 104
Westmorland street.

A few minutes after ten o’clock Mrs. Mec-
Lellan heard a rap at her front door and
on responding to the knock was surprised

TONLER WILLBE

SNOWED UNDER IR
ALBERT COUNTY

Dr. McAlister's Canvass Re-
veals Many Recruits to
‘Liberal Ranks.

Albert. N. B.,, Oct. 8.—Albert County
Liberals are carrying on a splendid cam-
paign m the mterests of Dr. McAlister, ¢
the popular candidate for good  govern-
ment, and it will be surprising if Al
bert does not roll mp-a bigger majority
for the doctor even than Kings promises
to do. Everywhere he appears, the Lib-
eral candidate makes a most favorabls
impression and excellent reports are com-
ing in from different sections of the coun-
ty which augur well for success. Iis Al-
ma county particularly the turnover’ in
favor of the Liberals is reported -most
gratifying and at Hopewell and Hillsboro
the gains are expected to be large. This
is small wonder when the 'facts are cam-
sidered by intelligent and honest elec-
tors.

Liberal meetings are being held nearly
every night in this country and so far as
heard from are all well attended and en-
thusiastic. Last night a fine meeting was
held at Albert Mines, which was address-
ed by E. H. McAlpine, K., of bdt.
John; Dr. McAlister and .S. S. Ryan.
Although the Mines is one of the Con-
servative strongholds, the house was
crowded to the doors. F. M. Thompson,
of Hilisboro presided and on the platform
besides the speakers were, Dr. Marven,
Dr. J. E. M: Carnwath, Dr. 4. T. Lewis
and D. W. Stuart. The meeting was a
grand one and emphasized the great w.-
dresses of the two candidates. i

Mr. Fowler spoke in the same hall the
night before and his speech is reported
as being one wild harangue of abuse, as
wae the case when he spoke at the Cape
on Monday evening. Dr. McAlister's
speeches, wherever given, show a marked
semblance of bitterness or abuse, and in
fact his remarks have been characterized
contrast, being free from the sligntest
by a fairness and kindness that merits
the highest commendation. |

At Riverside, Dr. McAlister said tuat
he intended to carry on the present cam-
paign without misrepresentations, exag-
gerations or ‘abuses. If he could not get
his election without resorting to such
means he would be willing to stay at
home.

Mr. Fowler’s flood of vituperation: ap-
pears to be directed largely against S. S.
Ryan, ex-M. P.P., who, however, is too
well known in this county to suffer much
from the Conservative candidate’s insults.

Dr.. McAlister and «E. H.- McAlpine
speak at Alma tonight and tomorrow
(Friday) night will address a mass meet-
ing in Outing Hall in Albert., On Satur-
day evening the 10th inst., A, B. Copp}
M.P.P., and James McQueen will speak
in the interests of the Liberal candidate
at Hopewell Cape. !

Tuesday evening Mr. Fowler spoke in
the public hall here. I. C. Prescott pre-
sided and .on the platform with “QIr.
Fowler and others was W. B. Dickstn,
M.P.P. ;

Mr. Dickson was the first man called
to speak, but excused himself, saying
he would give all the time to Mr. Fow-
ler. The latter spoke at.  considemsiue
length,  his. address heing noticeably ¥'f
ored at the beginning, and in fact duri._
much of his speech. As he took up .8
connection with the land transactions so
much spoken of, however, he became eyi-
dently irritated and launched out in -a
loud voiced defense of his dealing which
he claimed was a matter of business. It
did not make any difference, he said,
where the money came from or to whom
it belonged.

EMINENT LIVERPOOL
" SHPOWNER DEA

W. J. Davey, of Elder, Dempster &
‘Co., Was a Remarkable Man. '

The Liverpool Journal of Commerce of ,
Sept. 25 reports the death of W. J.
Davey, partner of Sir Alfred Jones in the
firm of Elder, Dempster & Co., steamship
owners. He died on Sept. 24 at his home
in Liverpool, after a brief illness. In the
course ot a lengthy article, the Journal
of Commerce saysi ‘‘Among his many

to find on the door step a bundle in
which was carefully wrapped a  bright
looking baby girl, apparently about three |
menths old. Besides the child was a
box containing infant’s clothing and the
little one was supplied with a bottle of
milk.

Mrs. Mclellan took the child into her

friends there is probably no one in whom
grief will have been more profoundly stir-
red than Sir Alfred Jones, with whom he
had been closely associated since 1879,
when they first became partners in the
firm of Elder, Dempster & Co. Twec
great personalities, dissimilar in outward
method, they were united in the project-

home and word was sent to the police.|
Officer Horsman was detailed on the ease!
but no clue could be found that would
lead to any conclusion as to who the aban-|

ing ‘and building up of enterprises which
have become world-famed and powerful
potentialities  throughout . those parts
the universe where ships and commer

up,” hC‘AppHcatious are now being considered for:
¢aid. “and I am going to the Chutter | classes entering in Oct., 1908, and January' tribute to the heat of the atmosphere.”
drive you!and April, 1309.

doned baby belonged to. The 'Jlf’tbingimight make their way. But apart from
o= the Chl]"i was of 'E°°d material as Was | remaining shoulder to- shoulder with his
il“o t?etfh‘gge of garments found in the| oininent senior partner, in the years' of
0% &k Eie GU0 business strain and triumph, Mr. Davey
A il o e ey ot S et T
i - T bt ek & ediiihe Xo circle of profound private friendship and
““?‘(‘ e, ~uno eniL < gé’e{;et b ‘eat;n‘tlmutual esteem,-which must make the sev-
ti:)Lr:Lwa:bimme((i)il:letel; :{%ractelcll to et!iw B | Sranue the ‘subject of much sympathy for
dle on the step. She was “greatly sur-,the c.elebrated shipping ‘I\mg}n.) And ar
prised upon discovering the contents of | touching upon such a personal theme, one
the bundle. bht &he Hid Hbt the slight-! may recall the keen and anxious solici
At a.:s,to who could have placed b ! tude with \\'hicl} the dc.wzised gentlemap
child there or what could have been their: Sought information of Sir Alfred’s condi

i tion at the time of his sensational and

motive. It is quite evident, however, that ; i g i
it is a case of a hard-héarted mother hand-| dangerous 2 ventures in the Jamaics
earthquake. j

ing over her child to others to be cared 4 :
for while -she hopes to escape detection.! Mr. Davey is spoken of h‘ the Jourral
Officer Horsman Jast night placed theiof Commerce as a man of high intellec:
child in the care of Mrs. Tucker, of West-| tual attainments, a very charitable man
morland street, and unless some light is | whose gifts to charitable and religious
thrown on the mystery within the next '
day or two =ome provision will have to be of pounds a year. He was 55 years old
made for the support of the abandoned lit and joined the Elder-Dempster staff in
tle one. | 1871, rising to be confidential clerk and
! then partner and from that time the
There were nine marriages in the city . great developments of the company set

| last weck and twenty-eight births. Six- in, the company’s fleet growing from 2

vessels to 108 steamers with gross tonnage
of 314,000 toms, not including the Beaver
| Line fleet which Sir Alfred Jones and

RHODE SLAND HOSPITAL i it s some 52" 5

| C.P.R. for £1,000,000.
TRAINING SCHOOL Mr. Davey had a wonderful capacity
FOR NURSES

for detail and, despite the great amount
Thy Rhode Island Hosptidl iotlers 81 ¢ vedr | and was highly regarded by the employes.

teen of the infants were females.

——

{ of work, was ever courteous and kindly

cousse of training in care of patients in . . ERiAE
v geveral times declined invitations to

Medical, Surgical, Obstetrical and 6 Special o : : it

Departments. 4,999 patients treated in 1907. ]

enter public life.

First Youth—''Scientists say that trees

Maintenance and money al- ond Youth—'"That's so; a birch has wart ed

institutions amounted to some thousardsg«~"

there?” lowance “sufficient for personal expenses are

She blushed and hesitated and of course | given. For further information and
agreed. | culars, address Miss Lucy C. Ayers, Rhodo
" On the. way, to maintain_a politc con- i:land Hospiwa!, trovidence, R. L

cir- |

me many a time.

Some persons have ability enough, but it's
like goods in the piece; they never make it
up into anyibing. ‘




