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" of five thousand rupees,

‘the last time with despatches for Have-
< Jock.
£y
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CHAPTER XIII—(Continued.)

This time there was 0o letter from
Frank, and the alarmed, half-despairing
girl could only learn that the major-sahib
was not with the column, which had been
compelled to fall back on Cawnpore after

“‘gome heavy fighting in Oudh.- Ungud did

pot think he was dead; but who could
tell? There were o many sahibs who fell,
for out of his tweive hundred Havelock
bad lost nearly half, and' was now eat-
ing his heart out in a weary wait for re-
enforcements that were toiling up ‘the
thousand miles of road and river from
Calcutta.

- 8o the blackness of disappointed hope
féll on the Residency and its inmates.
Those few natives who had hitherto prov-
ed faithful began to desert in scores,

" About a third of the European soldiers

were dead. Smallpox and cholera added
their ravages to the enemy’s unceasing fire
end occasional fierce assaults. Famine and
tainted water, and lack of hospital stores,

. and every device of malign fate that per-

secutes people in such straits, were there
to harass the unhappy defenders. Offi-

“cers and men swore that they would

shoot their women-folk with their own
hands rather than permit them to fall in-
to the rebels’ clutches, and, at times,
when the siege slackened a little in its con-
tinuous cannonade, the devoted commun-
ity gave way to lethargy and despondency.

But let the enemy muster for an attack,

these veteran soldiers faced them with the
dogged steadfastness that made them gods
among the Asiatic scum. The Brigadier,
too, never allowed his splendid - spirit to
flag. Though for three months he had
not slept without being fully dressed,
though he worked harder than any other
than in the garrison, he was the life and
toul of every outpost that he visited  dur-
ing the day or night.
" Captain Fulton was another human dy-
némo in their midst. Finding plenty of
riiners among the Cornishmen of the 32d,
he sunk a countermine for each mine bur-
rowed by the enemy. His favorite amuse-
Tnent was to sit alone for hours in a ehaft,
wait patiently until the rebels bored a
way up to him, and then shoot the fore-
most workers.

And in such fashion the eiege went on,
with houses collapsing, because they were
so riddled with cannon-balls that the walls
gave way, and ever-nearing sapping of ti?e
fortifications, and intolerable breaks in
the monsoon, when the heat became 80
oyerpowering that even the natives yield-
ed to the strain—and the days pqssed,
and the weeks, and the months, until, on

ber 16, Ungud, tempted by a bribe
crept away for

CHAPTER XIV.
Why Malcolm Did Not Write.

It was the saddest hour in Havelock’s
life when he decided that his Invincibles
:shust retreat. Yet, after another week's
tighting, that course was forced on him.

- On July 25 he plunged fearlessly into
Oudh, leaving a wide and rapid river in
his rear, with other rivers, canals, and

-Jortified towns and villages in front, on

‘three sides swarms of determined enemies
gathered under the standards of Nana
Sahib and the Oudh Taluqdars, and every-
where 'a- hostile if not actually mutinous
peasantry.

With his usual daring, trusting to the
unsurpassed elan of his troops, he fought
battles at Onao and Busseerutgunge. . Then
when the thunder of the fighting was
faintly heard by listeners in the Resi-
dency, Havelock took thought and regret-
ted that he had ventured to leave Cawn-
pore. !

His force numbered about-half the men
who marched out of Allahabad on the
7th. Cholera had broken out; stores
were scanty; there was not a single litter
for another wounded man; and, worst
of all, ammunition was failing. To ad-

~ vance farther meant the-total destruction

of his little army, the sure and instant fall
of the Residency, and the disappearance
of the British flag from an enormous ter-

ritory. -

Yet he hesitated before he gave the
final order. He fell back a couple of
marches and wrote to Neill on the 3lst
that he could ‘“do nothing for the relief
of Lucknow,” until he received a re-en-
forcement of a thousand men and a new
battery.

Neill, who was holding Cawnpore with
three hundred rifles, returned the most
amazing reply that ever a subordinate of-
ficer addressed to his chief.

“The natives don’t believe you have
won any real victories,” he wrote, in ef-
fect. “Your retreat has. destroyed the
prestige of England. While you are wait-
ing for re-enforcements that cannot arrive
Lucknow will be lost. You must advance
again and not halt.until you have rescued
the garrison. Then return here sharp, as
there is much to be done between this
and Agra and Delhi.”

Neill's zeal outran discretion. Have-
Jock told him in plain language his opin-
ion of this curious epistle. ¥

“Your letter is ‘the most extraordinary
I have ever perused,” he said.... ‘“‘Con-
sideration of the obstruction which would
arise in the public service alone prevents
me from placing you under immediate ar-
rest. You now etand warned. Attempt
no further dictation.”

Yet Neill's advice rankled and there
wore men on Havelock's staff who agreed
with the outspoken Irishman. Neill, now-
ever, coolly bottled his wrath and sent on
a company of the 84th and three guns.

They brought despatches from Sir
Patrick Grant, Commander-in-Chief at
Calcutta, telling Havelock that the troops
gent from the capital had been turned
aside to deal with mutineers in Behar.

The gallant Crimean veteran therefore
hardened his heart, set out once more for
Luucknow and fought another most suc-
cessful battle at Busseerutgunge. There
could be no questioning either the victory
‘or its cost. Amnother such euccess and his
column would not number a half battal-

ion.

T
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The question showed the lack of in-
formation of events farther south that
obtained in the Pumjab. By this time
the sepoys had torn down the telegraph
posts and cut the wires in all directions.
Even between Cawnpore and Calcutta,
whenever they crossed the Grand Trunk
Road they destroyed the telegraph. Ae
one. of them said, looking up at a dam-
aged pole which was about to serve as
his gallows: ;

“Ah, you are.able to hang me now be-
cause that cursed wire strangled all of
us in our sleep.” .

His metaphor was correct enough.
There is no telling what might have been
the couree of history in India if  the

than the octogenarian king, carried them
through without grave risk. True, they
had a close shave or two.

Once a suspicious sepoy who knew every
native officer in the 7th Cavalry, to which
corps “Rissaldar Ali Khan” was supposed
to belong, had to be quietly choked to
death within earshot of a score of his
own comrades who were marching to the
Mogul capital. On another occasion, a
moulvie, or Mohammedan priest, was
nearly the cause of their undoing. Mal-
colm was not sufficiently expert in the
ritual of the Reka and his shortcoming
aroused the devotee’s ire, but he was
calmed by Chumru’s assurance that his
excellent friend, Laiq Ahmed, was stul
suffering from the wound inflicted by

The fair hair and blue eyes that had per-
plexea Chumru  looked strangely out of
keeping with his brown skin. ;
“How in the world did you manage to
escape detection during your ride north?”
he was asked. :
He explained Chumru’s.device, and they
laughed. Like Havelock, Baird-Smith
thought the Mohammedan would make &
good soldier.
“With all his pluck, sir, he is absolutely
afraid of using a pistol,” said - Frank.
“He wae offered the highest rank as a
native officer, but he refused.it.”
“Then, by gad, we must make him a
zemindar. Tell him I said so and that
we all agree on that point.” ¢
When Frank gave - the message 1o
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the condemned Giaours, and the storm
blew over.

These incidents simply served to en-
liven a tedious journey. Its main features
were climatic discomfort and positive star-
vation. Rain storms, hot winds, swel-
tering intervals of intolerable heat—these
were vagaries of nature and might be en-
dured. But the absence of food was a
more serious matter. The passage to and |
the fortune of war that Lucknow might|fro of rebel detachments had converted |
keep the Hag flying. the Grand Trunk Road into a wilderness.

Malcolm was with him when he formed | The sepoys paid for nothing and looted |
thie resoltion. - Outwardly cold, Sir|Mohammedans and Hindus alike. After
Henry seemed to his youthful observer, two months of constant pilfering the un-
who now knew him better, to resemble|happy ryots had little left. For the most
a volcano coated with ice. \ part they deserted their hovels, gathered

“Major,” he eaid, “the column will re-|such few valuables as had escaped the
treat at daybreak. But I will get my human locuste who .devoured their sub-
other aides to make arrangements. Are stance, and ‘either retreated to remote

That night he watched the weary soi-
diers digging graves for their fallen com-
rades, and, while his brain was torn wita
contlicting problems, a spy brought newa
that the powerful Gwalior Contingent was
marching to seize Cawnpore. .He hesi-
tated no longer. As a general he had no
right to be swayed by emotion. He must
protect Cawnpore as a base and trust to

sepoys had stopped telegraphic communi-
cation from the: North to Calcutta early
in May. -

Malcolm gave Saumarez a summary of
affairs in the Northwest Provinces as they
rode on ahead of the troop.

“And now,” he said, “how do matters
stand here?” ;

. “You have used the right word,” said
the other. “Stand! That is just what
we are doing. We’ve had three com-
mander-in-chiefs and each one is more

timid than his predecessor. Thank good-l

ness Nicholson arrived four days ago.
Things will begin to move now.”

“Ts that the Peshawar Nicholson?” ask-
ed Frank. remembering that Hodson had
spoken. of a man of that name, a man
who would “horse-whip into the saddle”
a general who feared to assume responsi-

Chumru it was received with a demoniac

grin.

“By the Holy Kaaba,” came the gleeful
cry, “I told the Moulvie of Fyzabad that
was in the way of earning a jaghir, but|
| behold, it is promised to me!”. ..

Next day Malcolm, soméwhat lighter in
tint, after a hot bath, made himself ac-
quainted with the camp. Sleldom has
war brought together such a motley as-
semblage of races as gathered on the
Ridge during the siege of Delhi. The
far-off isles of the sea were represented
by men from ‘every shire, and Britain’s
mixed  heritage in the East sent & be-
wildering variety . of types. Small, com:
pactly built Ghoorkahs hobnobbed * with
stalwart Highlanders; lively Irishmen
made friends of gaunt, eaturnine. Pathans;
bearded | Sikhs  extended grave. courtesies

\
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you quite recovered from your wound ?
Are you capable of undergoing somewhat
severe exertion, 1 mean?”

Krank answered modestly that he

inwardly what sort of exertion'could be
more “severe” than his experiences of the
preceding three weeks. ]

But Havelock knew what he was-talking
about, as ehall be seen.

“] want you to make the best of your
way to Delhi,” he said in his unbending
way. “I leave details to you, except that
I would like you to start tonight if pos-
sible. Of course any kind of escort that
is available would be fatal to your suc-
cess, but, if I remember his record rightly,
that servant of yours may be useful. 1
do not propose to give you any despatches.
1f you got through tell the Commander-
in-Chief in the Punjab exactly how we
are situated here. Tell him Lucknow will

but that I will hold ‘Cawnpore till the
last man falls. ' I hope and trust you may
be spared to make the journey in safety.
1f you succeed you will receive a gratuity
and a step in rank. Good-by!”

He held out his hand, and his calm
eyes kindled for a moment. Then Frank
found himeelf walking to his tent and re-
viewing all that this meant to Winifred
and himself. He was none the less a
brave man if his lips trembled somewhat
and there came a tightening of the throat
that suspiciouely resembled a eob.

Two months! Could a delicate girl live
8o long in another such Infernq, at Luck-
now as he had seen in Wheeler's aban-
doned entrenchment at Cawnpore?

“God help us both!” he murmured bit-
terly, passing a hand involuntarily over
hie misty eyes. With the action he
brus.hed away doubt and fears. He was a
soldier again, one to whom hearing and
obfd)ence were identical.

“Chumru,” he said, when he found his
domestic scratching mud off a coat with
his nails for lack of a clothes-brush, “we
‘set_out for “Delhi tonight, you™ and”1.”

“All right, Sahib,” was the unexpected
parry to this astounding thrust, and Chu-
mru kept on with his task: -

“It is a true thing,” said Malcolm, who
knew full well that the Mohammedan
understood the difficulty. of euch a mis-
sion. “It is the Generalsahib’s order,
and he wishes you to go with me. Will
you come?” i

“Huzoor, have you ever gone anywhere
without me since you came to my hut
that night when I was stricken with
smallpox—’ :

“Only once, you rascal, and then you
came after me to my great good fortune.
Very well, then; that is settled. Stop
raising dust and listen. We ride tonight.
Let us discuss the manner of our travel-
ing, for ’tis a long road and full of mis-
chief.”

Chumru laid aside the garment and
tickled his wiry hair underneath his tur-
ban.

“By the Kaaba;” he growled, “such
roads lead to Jehannum more easily than
to Delhi. Do you go to the Princess Ros-
hinara, sahib?”’ i

Malcolm’s overwrought feelings found
vent in a hearty laugh. i

her, owl?” he cried. .

“Nay, sahib, no fiend other than a wo-
man. What else would bring your honor
to Delhi? Is there nmot occupation here in
plenty ?”

for the British camp on the Ridge, not for
the city.”

Chumru dismissed the point. He was a
fatalist and he probably reserved his opin-
ijon. Malcolm had beguiled the long night
after they left Rai Bareilly with the story
of his strange meetings with the King's
daughter. To the Eastern mind there was
Kismet in such happenings. -

“I would you had not lost Bahadur
Shah’s pass, huzoor,” he said. “That
would be worth a bagful of gold mohurs
on the north road now. But, as matters
stand, we must fall back on walnut juice.
You have blue eyes and fair hair, alack,
yet must we—"

“What! Wouldst thou make me a

. brother of thine?”’ demanded Malcolm,
! understanding that the walnut juice was
| intended to darken his skin.
! «There is no other way, huzoor. This
ia mo ride of a night. We shall be seven
days, let us go at the best, and meeting
‘budmashes at every mile. If you did not
talk Urdu like one of us, sahib, I should
bid you die here in peace rather than fall
in the first village. Still, we may have
luck, and you can bandage your hair and
! forehead and swear that those cursed Fer-
inghis nearly cut your scalp off. But you
must be rubbed all over, sahib, until you
are the color of brown leather, . for
we can have no patches of white
skin showing where, perchance, your gar-
ments are rent.”

Malcolm saw the wisdom of the eug-
gestion and fell in with it. While Chum-
ru went to compound walnut juice In
the nearest bazaar, he, in pursuance of
the plan they
got a native writer

Sahib, and was
Shah.
ment. Malcolm contributed a garbled his-
tory of recent events, and one of the
Brahmin’s seals, which came into Have-
lock's possession when Cawnpore was oc-
cupied, lent verisimilitude to the script.

thought he had never been better in!
health or strength, though he wondered

not be relieved for nearly two months, |

“What fiend tempted thee to think of!

“I tell thee, image, that/ the General-|
sahib hath ordered it. And I am making,

had concocted together,'
to compile a letter’
which purported to emanate from Nana,
addressed to Bahadur,
It was a very convincing docu-

villages or boldly sought a living in some
other province. Indeed, it may be said
in all-candor that the Mutiny caused far
more misery to the great mass of people
than to the foreign rulers against whom
it was supposseq to be directed. The suf-|smith. He turned up at out mess on'the
ferings of the English residents in India | first evening he wae in camp: Everybody
were terrible and the treatment meted | was laughing and joking as usual and he
out to them was unspeakably vile, but for | never said a word. I didn’t understand
lgl??' Er!;;gihsh life sacrificed during. the coun- | it .at the time, but I noticed that Nichol-
: 1y’s red year there were five hundred na—|son just glowered at each man who told
ln_v@ killed by the very men who profess- ' a funny story, and, by degrees, we were
edl\to defénd their interests.- : ‘all sitting like mutes at a funeral.  .nen
s 1311°°1m‘ and _Chumru were given proof ihe gaid, “in " a ‘deep voice that made us
gex? en:iy of tfh,]‘ fact as they rode along.:jump: ‘When some of you gentlemen can
e erations of local feuds had taught the spare me a moment I shall be glad to
villagers to construct their rude shanties hear what you have been doing here- dur-
in such wise that any place of fairly large |ing the last ten weeks’ There was no
population formed a strong fort. Where | sneer in hie words. We have had fighting
&C ryots Wdere collected in sufficient num- ‘ enough, Heaven knows, but we felt that

rs to render such a proceeding pou;}»le,*by ‘doing’ he meant ‘attacking,’ not  ‘de-
they armed themselves not only against!fending’ Sure as death, he will create
the British, but-against all the world. i3 gtir. Indeed, the leaven is working ‘al-

Many times the travelers were fired at!ready. He sént'me out here this morning,
El!:' me? who took them for sepoys, and  ag he has gone to meet the. movable &ol-
hey %:en found active hostilities in pro- ! ymn from Lahore, and there was a rumor
gress between'a party of desperate rebels|of 5 sortie from Delhi to cut it off.”
who wanted food and a horde of sturdy | Malcolm fresh from associatign < with
r:’:ieﬂso‘:th‘;i mufnuizdmto treat with men Hgvelock realized that a grave and. ser-

St,illy i gl L a ious-minded goldier - coyld ill ‘brook the
i W aged to live. In the jests and idle talk that dominated the

ds they found ripening grain and an jverage military mess of the period :
aburidance of that small millet or.pulse-} “Nicholson ‘sounds like the right i
pea known as gram, which is the etaple|ip, right place,” he commented. A
food of horses in India. Occasionally| mpe dragoon, vouched for it emphati-
ll:{acllcolm h|shot a lpeacock, but shooting ' cally i

irds with a revolver is a difficult sport — «j, S
and wasteful of ammunition. Where ! mﬁ: ,?":,iﬁ“‘i:nu::g ﬂg’;“ﬂ'imﬁemg
{ hares were plentiful Chumru seldom fail-. ?nore ,ﬁghting o ohr shist sleeve: Ber;r
:fi to fs‘mt"‘ ;“e d“i‘zg tthhz nigtl‘zt' T'l;zhese! in mind, we have had a deuce of a time.

ere feas ays. other times they | ;- e s
chewed millet and were thankful for small i:; tg::ni’l;o:‘zlnw‘;;: igpg;: 1‘;3"::11';
mercies. : ]

o iy oxcpid iy tvie thel U 0, DRI ST
e f S il e " = o o o o e B B
Churmrure steed was Tiable fo break down 20" 68 I &, ¢ o URT MR T B
;‘t‘;y tl?l:l;ta?:danre;a:n:t ‘li’nee‘;h‘::p::?;ld and start a crickét match or a gymkhana.
ity } gf cou;:le the fighting 'li]s stiff while it
T AIl things. considered it.was.a wonderful | [25% 8nC. Iy, Dagipent, has it fim s
achievement when, on the evening of the | ]c’:s*'kbo?éle“’. aﬂ’f ally sound bat apd b |
eleventh day, they began their last march. 'w:c' dox:}t elroslen' anye gxr)gzid h;f:tsg-ajnstg‘lmg'

bility.

“Yes. Haven’t you seen him? By gad,
he’s a wonder. A giant of a fellow with
an eye like a hawk and a big black beard
that seems, somehow, to suggest a black-

to pert-nosed Cockneys; “gallant little
Wales” might be ‘seen tending the needs
of wounded Mohammedans from the Pun-
jab. ‘The language bar proved no obstacle
to the men of the rank and file. A
British private would sit and smoke in
solemn and friendly silence with a hook-|.
nosed Afghan, and the two wduld rise
cheerfully after®an hour passed  in that
fashion with nothing in common between
them save the memory. of some deadly
thrust averted when they fought one day
in' the hollow below Hindu Rao’s house,
or a’ draught. of water tendered when . one
or other lay gasping and almost done to
death- in. a struggle for the village ‘of
Subsee Mundee. --

. (To be. continued.)

WATNEY CLARK
 ALIE D WELL

‘dered, Was in Montreal
Last Sunday =~

iike it

'

THO. HAKGIGS
0N SAME DAY

et

Montreal Judge Sentences lt-
alian to the Scaffold Nov. 27
When “Crooked Neck”
. Smith is to Be Executed.

e

Whitney Clark, of. Carleton, who was
reported to have beén murdered in e
west a couple of weeks ago is very muca
alive. The story is cleared up in-a letter

received from Montreal yesterddy in . :
e TS T v, | et Gae W

that city on Sunday last and was to leave within a week, the death sentence has
there that evening for Enniskillen (N. B.): been pronounced in the court of Kings
He .arrived in Montreal on Sunday from ' 'Bench here. Today Judge Trenholme
Winnipeg where he had gone on the har- : o i :
e e arion 1ast mOE condemned Vitro Nicoli, a young Italian

When asked by a friend about the ' Dot yet' twenty-one years of age, to die
rep;rththat' he lk:ad ‘been- killed, Mr. Clark |.on the. scaffold on November 27, the same
said that on the harvesters’ train west- 2 g f
ward bound were a number of 1tdlians, day‘o; - th:csm: edsen;enc;e" wén :
including three women. A Nova Scotian carried out on TOOKEd | 2000 'mx
pamed Clark, who had been ' drinking, he}thn murderer of a fellow-pickpocket in an
said, had become mixed up with some of | opium den,
the Italians over money and had wound-| Th. crime for which Nicoli, who is a
ed two of the Italians who interfered. | handsome fellow, goes to the scaffold, was

When- he left the train he was follow- ' oopimitted in a boarding house last Feb-
o o o ot Tles S . O R
Clack i Seid  The bod b : foun ry Italian named Delucca and stabbed the
ao:e d?ysaafterw.ards l:y a i:’m::? 5 htTt;r Hisoggh he et

: i g Sy ere is no previous recorded instance
. Gk, S e s k| v S sl v boen opinmed
U other ik Fo oMb e tI’ that B8 Montreal court to die on the same
Johin Gollagh iy " Ce {’:: ,3’:" s”bb - date. When the sentence of doom was
n Gallagher, of Carleton,. wds ro translated to Nicoli he replied “I just

i

They planned matters so that the Jumna o i ve gair
lay between them and their goal. When . 8nd T can’t help agreeing with Nicholson
they left the tope of trees in which they that war isn't ‘2 picnic. . .
hadslept away the hot hourse their osten- | Frank managed not to smile at the nai-
sible aim was the bridge of boats which vete of his companion. . Though Saumarez
carried the Meerut road across the river | was mearly hie own age, he felt that their
into the imperial city.  difference in rank was not nearly so great

That was their story if they fell in with 2% the divergence in their conception of i
company. In reality they meant to Jeave | the magnitude of”the task before Brit-|
the dangerous locality with the best speed 311 1n India. Nevertheless Saumarez saw
their horses were capable of. There could . that Nicholson was a force, and that was

| be no doubt that Delhi was the stronghold 1 50519‘1’“18- ; i

' of the mutineers.. Even discounting by Is the Hodson you mention. the same
| ninety- per cent. the grandiloquent stories A Ian who rode from Kurnaul to Meerut
| they heard, it was evident that the Brit- | before the affair of Ghazi-ud-din-Nug-
_ish still held the ridge, but were rather be- | gur?”’ he asked.

seiged than besiegers. For the rest, they‘ Yes, same chap. A regular firebrand
patives were assured that the foreign rule and no mistake. He has gathereda crowd '
had passed forever. Their version of the, of dare:devils known. as, Hodson’s Horse,”
position was - that “great fighting took and they go into action with a dash that,
place daily and the Nazarenes were being I thought was only to be found in regular
slaughtered’ in hundreds.” | cavalry. But here we are at our ghat.

The one statement nullified the other. . That 'is a ‘weedy-looking_ Arab you are
Malcolm reasoned, correctly as it hap- | Tiding—plenty of bone, though. Will he
pened, that the British force was able | 80 aboard.a budgerow without any fuss?”
to hold its own, but not strong enough | Oh, yes. He will do most things,” was
to take the city; that the Punjab was the quiet reply. : .
quiet and that the gemeral in com-. Malcolm dismounted and fondled Nejdi’s
R 0 the rides wis Mg i Tick mush. lSew alie the light-heart-
time until reenforcements arrived. ‘There- ed dragoon guessed what those two had

! fore if Chumru and he could strike the, endured together! Nejdi as a weed was
left bank of the Jumna, a few miles & New role. For ap instant Frank thought
above -Delhi, there should be no difficulty | of making a match with his friend’s best
{in crossing the stream and  reaching ‘the| charger after Nejdi had had a week’s
| British camp. rest. B

| For once, a welllaid &cheme did | not 1t was &ltogethﬂ' a thanged audience
| reveal unforeseen pitfalls. He had tbe!that‘Hﬂ“lOCks_ messenger secured that
' good fortune to fall in with a corps of | evening when Nicholson rode to the ridge
irregular horse scouting for a half-expected | With_the troops sent from the north by
Hank attack by the rebels, in the gray: Sir John Lawrence, Edwards, and Mont-
dawn of the morning of August 1l gomery, while the generosity of - Bartle
Chumru and he were nearly shot by mis- | Frere in sending from Scinde regiments
take, but that is ver the ek Uf thosei h}(le could ill spare should be mentioned in
who wear an-enemy's uniform, and by. . gasame breath. e
this time, John Company's livery was. . umarez’s “giant of a fellow” was|
quite discredited in the land which he, ‘Ire:ha.“g Archdale Wilson, the command- |
"in his corporate capacity, had opened up| ;"‘.";S“e,-h‘md Neville Chamberlain, and |
| o Europeans. | Baird-Smith, and Hervey Greathedd. In-’
| Moreover, between dirt and walnut- spired by the presence of such men Mal-
!stain Malecolm was like an animated! coln entered upon a full account of be-;
! bronze statue, and it was good to see the | culrrencgs at Lucknow, Cawnpore and else-
incredulous expression on a brother oﬂi—lx‘::;s ‘l‘lrrmg the prefcegmg mﬁ“th- His
| cer’s face when he rode up with the| . o " d?r:hawl:ere' o en{yth el
{ cheery cry: | Lucknow Theey }nggga:d of'e I&::iiq::
i By lJOVE, g}dlelUOW,fIt;m z.géad(,‘at:?alieeg Ghat, the Well, and Havelock’s advance,
you. am al colm o ' i G Y21 but they were dependent on native rumor
and I l:.a’\,e brought news from Generali n4 a5 occasional spy for their informa-
Ha“:eiocl‘:ader of the scouting party, @' 20"’ and Frank’s epic narrative was the,
stalwart subaltern of dragoons, thought | b;z; cg?‘[f;flle:ﬁe;nd e hadi
that it was a“piece”of impudence on tbfel Ha was seldo;n interrupted. Oeiasion!
part Of.th'.sl. ‘li;“k stranger to address! ,jy when he was tempted to slur over
h'ff'l sﬁ i "b LG e N I some of the dangers he had évercome per-'
i appsu to be acquainteds with M T-! gonally, a question from one or othiex of
Mfflc.olm— he began. : ; | the five would force him to be more ex-

Not so well as I know him, Sauma-; plisi¢, i

rez,” said Frank, laughing. He had nol| " Naturally, he spoke freely of the magni-!
counted on his disguise being eo cqmpleteﬂ ficent exploits of Havelock’s colymn and!
But the laugh proved -his identity, for| 1o saw Nicholson ticking off each engage- !
there is more distinctive character in 2 ment, each tremendous march, each fine’
man'’s mirth than in any other inflection | gisplay of strategic genius on the part of |
of the voice. { the general, with an approving nod and
i Saumarez testified to an amazed recog-| ghake of his great beard.

| nition 1n the approved manner of a dra-| «You have done well, young man,” said
goon. General Wilson when Frank’s long recital

“Kither you are Malcolm or I am be-| came to an end. “What rank did you
witched,” he cried. Then he looked at| hold on General Havelock’s “staff ?”
Chumru. “That of major, sir.”

“This gentleman, no doubt, is at least! “You are confirmed in the same rank
a brigadier,” he went on.. “But, joking here. I have no doubt your services will
apart, have you really ridden from Alla-' he furthér recognized at the close of the
habad?” * ! campaign.”

“Tf Havelock had the second thousand
men he asked for he would now be march-

| - Halifax, N. 8., Sept. 27—J. Keir Hardie,

i concert; he kept his seat while “God Save

lto the King.

and seemed to be raging as seriously as

of money and a gold watch and dress suit : : g
case of clothes on the way west. ::’t:teii tﬁa?;'? tie fe wive @y I

Speaking of conditions in the west, Mr.
Clark said work could not be had in Win- Bl G H A LL n UN

nipeg, even for nothing but. board and
lodging. The small towns, he said, were

After 2,000 Feet Drop Big Envelope
Spreads and Saves Lives of Two.

crowded and in Edmonton 'men  were
walking the streets idle and. hungry.

(ERHARDIE REFUSESTO
HSE WHEN 4500 SHE
 THE KIKG" 15 SUAG

fax Audience, and Toast is Omitted
at Banquet. '

Dusseldorf, Rheinish Prussia, Germany,
Sept. 29.—Captain von Abercron and
Lieutenant von Goltzheim well-known
aeronauts had a miraculous escape from
death this afternoon during the course of
an ascent in a spherical balloon. Thou-
sands of spectators had gathered to wit-
ness the ascent and they were horror-
striken at the accident which® occurred
high in the air.

On being released from its fastenings
the balloon had soared almost directly
upward to an altitude of 6,000 feet when
the envelope suddenly ripped open. The
gas escaped in streams and the balloon
shot downward. The aeronauts .swiftly
clambered into the metwork in the des-
perate hope of avoiding the shock of con-
tact with the ground.
| After a fall of 2,000 feet, however, the
envelope spread out seemingly in a pure-
ly accidental ymanner, forming a sort of
parachute which checked the descent.
The .balloon then gradually came down,
taking an hour and a half to reach the
earth, the two men clinging to the ropes
and the basket. They suffered no injury
e:‘:cept a few scratches.

soGialist: member of the British Parlia-
ment, who has been in Halifax for a few
days, ‘shocked the loya! sensibilitiés of
the people of this garrison city Friday
night when, at the -close of a Scottish

the King” was sung by the performers
and audience.: . =

Immediately on the first note the audi-
ence roge to its feet.  People hére never
think of doing anything else, but Keir
Hardie was conspicuous by sitting still all
through the singing. Only wheén it was
over did he rise.

Last night a big banquet' was given at
which Keir Hardie ‘was one of the chief
gueste. © The committee in framing the

toast list, out of deference to him, ‘and so ! ‘
as ‘to prevent the possibility of any un-
pleasantness, omitted the customary toast :

Toronto, Ont., Sept. 30 (Special).—The Globe
to-day takes up Premier Roblin’s second

charge against that paper, to the effect that
; its Crow’s .Nest Railway agitation enabled

Lowelltown, Me., Sept. 30.—The forest | “the Globe to secure for nothing a  land
fires in this vicinity were believed to be grant worth anywhere from one to two
so checked by the rain yesterday as to millions in. cash,” and says: “His state-
be practically under control, but they jment is a lie—a deliberate and downright
broke out again today. Tonight the flames  lie, without the remotest shadow of founda-
lighted up the sky in various directions | tion.”

Mr. Hardié today visited the coal miners
of Cape Breton.

is a revelatic~ to §

Then the Englishman covered himseli
with an oily compound that Chumru as-
sured him would darken his skin effect-
ually before morning. though the present
effect was more cbvious to the nose than
to the eye. Chumru donned his rissaldar
almin's uniform and Malcolm secured
Fimilar outfit from a native officer on! u
e staff. Well-armed and well-mounted |
the pair crossed the Ganges north of Bit-|
hoor, gained the Grand Trunk Road and
were far from the . British column when
they drew rein for their first halt of more ren‘:edy‘ i
than a hour’s duration. failure to ¢

They had adventures galore on the road | 1s possible
to Delhi but Chumru's repertory of oaths ' TUTTLE'S EJP
anent the Nazarenes, and Malcolm’s dig- B’:;:""'
nified hauteur as a me:senger of the man e
who ranked higher in the native worldl G CRO§§

ook enables

Free Veterinar!
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you to cure all the common ailments, -curb,
Prepared by

splint, spavin, lameness, etc.
the makers of

Postage 2c.
ly St., Boston, Mass.

mporary relicf, f any
P South Farmington,
Scotia.

|

ing here,” growled Nicholson.
No one spoke for a little while. The

under meaning of the giant’s words was

plain. Havelock had moved while they

_stood still. The criticism wasa trifle unjust,

perhaps, but men with Napoleonic ideas
are impatient of the limitations that at-
Hict their less powerful brethren. If ln-
dia were governed exclusively by Nichol-
cons, Lawrences, Havelocks, Hodsons, and
Neils, there would never have ‘been a
mutiny. 1t wae Britain’s rare good for-

| tune. that they existed at all and came

to the front when the fiery breath of war
had scorched and shriveled the nonenti-
ties who held power and place at the
outbreak of hostilities.

Then some one passed a remark on
Frank's appearance. He was bareheaded.

'ever. This village, . however, was rloti The Montreal Herald says:
threatened. 2 l “Mr. Roblin’s explosion has served to re-
i 8 mind people that he was one of the politico-
e d business syndicate that did business with
thg Union Trust Company, and that he was
a land deal, on the instalment plan, with
Mackenzie and Mann's Canadian Northerp
| Railway, with which as Premier of Manitoba

W. |

1t | be had business relations.”

| Not sick gn
out of sef
| strung
\ You 4
! will enrich,

tblood, invigo,

e nerves, Two worty deacons, discussing theo-

usekegpers. Nothing
/] n made before. :
k, beqhuse it does not
. Thehottest fire can’t

beefiuse just a

iant polish

has ~ver

TR
MO SETTLED

Labo,r.‘ Leaders Conﬁdén‘t';T;hat
Trouble Will Be Adjusted
Soon

Montreal, Sept. 30.—That there is soma
one endeavoring to mediate between the
C. P. R. strikers and the company waa
the statement made tonight by James
O’Connell, president of the Metal Work-
ers’ Association of the International
Union. The statement was that the matx
ter was now a question of settlement
tween the C. P. R. and the strikers an
he hoped. that the dispute-would be set«
tled speedily. : :
. Mr. O’Connell admitted frankly that he
was here in connection with the sUNke
and by his side was Mr. Morrisey, c?n\w‘
man of the International Brotherhood of
Trainmen. S

Mr. O’Connell added that he was quite
sure that the negotiations now in progresd
would be the means of a happy seislp
ment between thé company and the s’tx
ers.

Mr. O’Connell said the strike had nof§™
been called off and he declined to say|
who would be the mediator between thi
men and the company. :

FARVILLE IS NUMBER
UF DIPHTHERA CASES

Board of Health Investigating—Talk
of Closing the Schools. :

Because of the prevalence of diphtherix
in Fairville—a report says that there are
sixteen cases—the matter was brought ta
the attention of the board of health yes«
terday and one of the officials was senf
to investigate. Three houses in Main
street and one other are placarded and. it
is said there are other cases.

There was talk yesterday that it might
be well to close the public schools thers
but no action has been taken. The board
of health official inspected a drain and
cesspool and looked into conditions yes-
terday but his report was not learned
last night. It was said, however, that
there had been a good deal of sore throatf
lately and one man expressed the. opinion
that if it had not been for the summer
school vacation Fairville would likely
have had a diphtheria epidemic.

In commenting on the matter last night
a resident asked what could be done in
view of the fact that there was no sew
erage system. A proposal to install sew-
erage was made some time ago and, was
voted down.

A SIDE STEP IN REFORM.
(Atlanta Constitution.) ‘

The colonel had remonstrated vigorously
with Uncle Eph about the old darZey’s
persistent excursions into the state -of
inebriation.

Uncle Eph, though he promised faithful.
ly to refrain from frequent dips into the
flowing bowl, failed to live up to the-col.
onel’s expectations.

On numerous occasions the colonel saw
Eph under the influence of liquor but the
darkey when taken to task strongly de-
pied the accusation, affirming emphatically
that he did not drink.

One evening the colonel met Uncle Eph
in a condition which made it plainly evi-
dent that the darkey was “caught with
the goods on.”

“Eph,” began the colonel, seriously, “I
thought you told me that you had given
up drink?” ;

«“Ah sho’ did, Massa Kern’l,; ah sho®
did,” replied Eph. “But lately ah dun
conclude ah gib up lyin’ instead.”

W. H. Priest left yesterday morning
for New York to enter the Red Cross
Hospital to undergo an operation on ‘his
arm. :
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and increasq ¥ vitality and | logical matters dne day disagreed, an
power. Fe enew your ap-|the argument waxed hot, when one peagf
| petite and make you sleep | ably inclined said: ‘“Aweel, aweel,
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