AT T YN T e

A

i

N N P TN T O PR R T ey

T

B o o

AR

i b

ik gn

e

B b

-

e

e

TR ST TS

POOR DOCUMENT

THE SEMI-WEEKLY TELEEBAPH. ST. JOHN, N. B, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 190_8

o

G A s
GG Rk

{

!

- ﬁc N

THE RED YEAR

A Story of the
BY LOUIS

Author of “The Wings of the Moming,” “The Pillar of Light,”
*“The Captain of the Kans?," “The King of Diamonds,” etc., etc.
! Copymight, 1008, by McLeod & Allen, Toronto.

=

others. When he dismounted 'a scabbard
clattered at his heels, for Malcolm now
had the pistols between his knees as he

lamp of hope that illumined ar abyss of
despair—-and the amazing result was that|
Malcolm found two pretty, shy, tremu-

of the bend.” It was not until nearly an-
other mile was covered and the mutineers
| were almost abreast in the true line of
i the river, that he knew why they were

Esat behind the tightly drawn curtains of
i the vehicle. »

1 “Mohammed Rasul!” shouted the rissal-
| dar, loudly. ‘“Where is Mohammed Ras-

lndlan Mutmy ul? ¥ must discourse with him instantly.”
A man came running.

i
TRACY g “Ohe, eirdar,” he cried. “Behold, I

come!”
A note was thrust into the runner’s
hands.

“Read, and quickly,” .was the imperi-

D Q

CHAPTER XI—(Continued. |

There are few features of the landscape |
so complex in their windings as the foot-
paths of India. Owing to the immense
distances betwecen towns—the fertile and
densely populated Doab offers no standard‘
of comparison for the remainder of a vast
continent—roads were scarce and far be-
tween in Mutiny days. The Grand Trunk
Road and the rivers Ganges and Jumna
were the main arteries of traffic. Yor
the rest, men marched across country,
and the narrow ribands of field tracks
meandered through plowed jand and jun-
gle, traversed nullah and hill and wood,
and intersected each other in a tangle
that was wholly inextricable unless one
traveled by the compass or by well-known
landmarks, where such were visible.

The ryot, of course, familiar with each
yard of the route, practically followed a
straight line. After a steady jog of an
bour and a half they saw the silver thread
of the Ganges from the crest of a small
ridge that ran north and south. The river
was then about three miles distant, and
they were hurrying down the descent
when they came upon an ekka, a little
native two-wheeled cart, without springs,
snd drawn by a diminutive pony. Alone
among wheeled conveyances, the ekka can
leave the main roads in fairly level coun-
try, and this one bad evidently brought a
gemindar from a riverside village.

The man himself, a portly, full-bearded
Mohammedan, was examining a growing
crop, and his behavior, no less than the
furtive looks cast at the newcomers by
his driver, warned Malcolm that here, for
a certainty, the Mutiny was a known
thing. The zemindar’s face assumed a
bronze-green tint when he saw the Euro-
pean officer, and the sulky-looking native
perched behind the shafts of the ekka
growled something in the local patois that
caused the ryot sitting behind Chumru to
squirm uneasily.

The other glanced hastily around, as
though he hoped to find assistance near,
and Chumru muttered to his master:

“Have a care, sahib, else we may hop
on to a limed twig.”

The boldest course was the best one.
Malcolm rode up to the zemindar, who
was separated some forty paces from the

ekka.

“] come from Lucknow,” he said.
“What news is there from Fattehpore
and Allahabad?”

The man hesitated. He was so com-
pletely taken aback by the sight of an
armed officer riding towards him in broad

. daylight-—for Maleolm having lost his own

sword had taken Chumru's—that he was
hardly prepared to meet the emergency.

“There is little news,” he said, at last,
and it was not lost on his questioner that
the customary phrases of respect were
omitted, though he spoke civilly enough.

“Nevertheless, what is it?” demanded
Frank. “Has the Mutiny spread thus far,
or is it confined to Cawnpore?”’

“] know not what you mean,” was the
self-contained answer. “In this district
we are peaceable people. We look after
our crops, even as I am engaged
at this moment, and have no concern
with what goes on elsewhere.”

“A most worthy and honorable senti-
ment, and I ¢rust will avail you when
we have hanged all these rebels and we
come to inquire into the conduct of your
village. I want you to accompany me
now and place my orderly and myself
on board a boat for Allahakad.”

“That is impossible—sahib—"’ and the
words came reluctantly—‘“there are no
boats on the river these days.”

“Why not?”

“They are all away, carrying grain and
.h&y.”

{What then, are your crops so for-

ward? This one will not be ready for

. harvesting ere another month.”

“You will not find a budgerow on this
side. Perchance they will ferry you
across at the village in a small boat, and
you will have better accommodation at
Fattehpore.”

“Are we opposite Fattehpore?”

“Yes—sahib.”

All the while the zemindar’s eyes were
looking furtively from Frank to the low-
er ground. It was a puzzling situation.
The man was not actively hostile, yet his
manner betrayed an undercurrent of fear
and dislike that could only be accounted
for by the downfall of British power in
the locality. Thinking Chumru could deal
better with his fellow-countryman, Mal-
colm called him, breaking in on a live-
ly conversation that was going on between
his servant and the ekka-wallah.

Chumru, who had told the ryot to dis-
mount, came at once.

“Our friend here says that things are
quiet on the river, but there are no boats
to be had,” explained Malcolm. Chumru
grinned, and the zemindar regarded him
with troubled eyes.

“Excellent,” he said. “We shall go to
his house and wait while his servants
look for a boat.” .

This suggestion seemed to please the
other man.

“I will go on in front in the ekka,” he
agreed, “and lead you to my dwelling
speedily.”

Chumru edged nearer his master while
their new acquaintance walked towards
the ekka.

“Jump down and tie both when I give
the word, sahib,” he whispered. ‘“There
‘thas been murder done here.”

| ous order. “I have affairs at Fattehpore
—\5 | and cannot wait here long. Is there a
! boat to be hired?” .
of them?’ he said, knowing that the“ “éA bufdgt!;lrow;' .xtshfe\;e’n BOW approsciotu,
¥ o i leader o e faithful.” *

gcencs enacted elsewhere must have had |~ “Good. There is some disposition to be
their counterpart at Fattehpore. made of two Feringhi women. Read that
“Wow!” The kneeling man flinched as | “'h{:hhﬂoeset in Btv’g hhat}i.) \Snttﬁn, and
the sword pricked him again. “There are ‘ mi’eiha!;; e,MollJl:gn:edeelRnrs(:ﬂmrv-vondered
two mems® in a house near the: ghat.| why his employer wrote in such implor-
They alope remain of those who crossed. | ing strain {hat he was to obey the wor-
And 1 saved them, sahib. I swear it, by | shipful “Ali Khan’s slightest word, and
T e ;be.stow him and his belongings, together
5 = e | with the two prisoners, on board a boat
“They are young, doubtless, and good- | for Fattehpore with the utmost speed.
lonking?”’ tﬂowever that may be, he lost no time.
A new fear shone in the Mohammedan's | T1.: budgerow was warped close “to the
§ b G not srgwer: Frauks ghat, her contents, mostly European fur-
A e L Al e d\‘ i niture, .as Malcolm could see through a
Elf:r;o:s “:;: th‘;t ;ie 35 wolsg fv(', ui‘? not i f(;lld in the curtain, were promptly unload-’
= 5 o ed, and preparations made for the return

have gone home ‘;n ar.lother instant h“"di journey. First, the horses were led on
n"‘EK(;ﬁm:’“ inter ered; nib. 3 | board and secured. Then two pallid girls,
i ];l'ndno‘%' yet., gy : ma}'l ve“ only half clothed, their eyes red with
sseful. Bind him and the otuer ®lave|.eeping "and their cheeks haggard with

lous maidens awaiting him, instead of the ' ;making such heart-breaking progress as

disheveled woe-begone women he had|
seen pushed down the steps of the ghat.|

He introduced himself with the well-!
mannered courtesy of the period, and in!
response the elder of the pair raised her|
blue eyes to his and told him that since!
the 16th of June until the previous day
they had been hiding in the hut of a na-
tive woman, mother of their ayah. |

“My dear father was killed by Mr.'
Tucker’s side,” said she. “He was de-.
puty commissioner of Fattehpore. Keene.
is our name—I am Harriet, this is my
sister Grace. We only came out from
England last cold weather—"

A sudden recollection brought a cry of
surprise from Frank. |

“Why,” he said, “you were fellow-pas-
sengers on the Assaye with Miss Winifred
Mayne?”

“Yes, do you know her? What has be-
come of her? We were told that every-
one in Meerut was killed.” .

“ynank Heaven, she was alive and well !
when I last saw her three days ago.” !

“And her uncle? Is he living? She!
was very much attached to him. How!
did she escape from Meerut?”’ broke in
Grace, eagerly. .

“F wish they had never left Meerut.
The Mutiny at that station collapsed in '
a couple of hours. Unfortunately they?
are now both penned up in the Residency

| comparatively  motionless water between

compared with his own craft. The Gan-
ges, after the vagrom fashion of all giant
rivers, was cutting a new bed through the
sunken reefs towards the low-lying marsh.i
At the wide elbow there were really two
channels and he was now sailing along the

Side by side with this terrifying dis-
covery was the certain fact that his awk-!
wardly built craft would gain little by
maneuvering. There was a new danger,
too. At any instant she might run ashore
on the shoal that was surely forming in

the center of the river. At all costs that |

must be avoided.

With a smile and a few confident words
to the girls, he went aft, took the helm
from Chumru and bade him help the ryotl
in putting the port sweep. The effect was
quickly apparen:. The budgerow ran into |
the second channel, but she allowed her |
dangerous rivals to approach so close that |
the natives opened fire with long rabge
dropping shots. ;

It was now a matter of minutes ere the
rebel marksmen would render the deck un-
inhabitable. To beach the boat, land the
horses, and get the young ladies ashore in
safety, had begcome an absolute impossi-
bility. Then it occurred ‘to Frank that
the Fattehpore men could not know for
certain that there were English-women on
board. They could see Chumru, the ryot,

at Lucknow, which is surrounded by g00d-, {}¢ horees, ‘and of course, the steersman,
ness knows how many thousand of rebels.' ¢ 4yo "girly were seated in the well
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vack to back. Then I shall heip you tc|
truss them pioperiy.” !

Chumru soon showed that he meant;
business. When he was iree to replace]
the pistol in the holster, which he did}
all the more readily eince he had never;
used a firearm in his life, he gagged mas-
ter and man with skill, tied them to a;|
tree, and thenr unfolded the plan which
the ekka-driver’s story had suggested. !

The fever of rebellion had spread along|
the whole of the left bank of the Ganges!
as far as Allahabad. A party of fugitives|
from Fattehpore who had taken to a boat |
were pursued, captured, and slain. Two
girls who had managed to cross the river
unseen were now lodged in a go-down, -or
warehouse, belonging to the very man
whom chance had made Malcolm’s pri-
soner. He was keeping them -to curry
favor with a local rajah who headed the
outbreak at Fattehpore. It was true that
there were no boats left on this side of
the river: they were all on the opposite
bank, being loaded with loot, and the two
Englishwomen were merely awaiting the
return of the zemindar’s budgerow to »e
sent to a fate worse than death.

Chumru, . a Mohammellgy Himself, was
not greatly concerned ;abont the misfor-
tunes of a couple of women, but he saw
plainly that Malcolm could no more hope
to escape under the present conditions
than the poor creatures whose Where-
aboute had just become known. This was
precisely the blend of intrigue and ad-
venture that appealed to his alert
intelligence. In wriggling through
a mesh of difficulties he was lithe as a
snake, and the proposal he now made was
certainly bold enough to commend. itself
to the most daring.

He drew Malcolm and the trembling
ryot apart.

“Listen, friend,” said he to the latter.
“Thou art, indeed, lost if that fat hog
sees thee again. He will harry thee and
thy wife and all thy family to death for
having helped us, and it will be in vain
to protest that thou hadst no mind in
the matter, for behold, thou didst not
lift a finger when I threatened him with
the pistolL” .

“Protector of the poor, what was one
to do?”’ whined the ryot.

“] am not thy protector. ‘Tis the sa-
hib here to whom thou must look "for
counsel. Attend, now, and I will..show
tnee a road to safety and riches. Art
thou known to either of those men?”

“I have not seen them before, for I
come this way but seldom.”

“"Tis well. The sahib shall sit in the
ekka, with the curtains drawn, while I
‘give it out that I go with my wife to
take the miss-sahibs across the river, for
which purpose the worthy zemindar will
presently hand us a written order, as.he
bath ink, paper, and pen in the "ekka.
Thou shalt be driver and come with us
on the boat,” and when we are in mid-
stream, and the sahib appears at my sig-
nal, see that thou hast a cudgel handy if
it be needed. Then, when we reach Alla-
habad, God willing, the sahib will give
thee many rupees and none will be the
wiser. What say’st thou?”

“I am a poor man—""

“Ay, keep to that. ’'Tis ever a safe
answer. Do you like my notion, sahib?
Otherwise, we must take our chance and
wander in the jungle.”

The fact that Chumru’s scheme includ-
ed the rescue of the unhappy girls im-
prisoned in the go-down caused Malcolm
to approve it without reseérve. The’ zem-
indar’s gag was removed and he was ask-
ed his name. 2

‘“Hossein Beg,” said he.

misery, were led from the go-down.

“Ali Khan” was about to guide the ekka
along the rough gangway when Moham-
med Rasul interfered.

“My master says naught concerning the
ekka and pony,” eaid he.  ‘“He hath de-
tained Gopi, and this driver is unknown
to-me. Who will bring them back when
they have, served your needs, sirdar?”

“I will attend to that,” replied Chumru,
gruffly, and Hessein Beg's factotum had
perforce to be content with the undertak-
me .0
-But fate, which had certainly favored
Malcolm and his native comrade thus far,
played them what looked like a jade’s
trick at the very moment when success
was within their grasp. The ekka pony,
frightened by the lap of the swift-flowing
water against. the steps beneath, shied,
backed, and strove to reach the shore.
Not all Chumru’s wiry strength, aided by
the alarmed ryot, could prevent the brute
from turning. A wheel slipped off the
staging, the narrow vehicle.toppled over,
and the amazed spectators =aw a booted
and spurred British officer of cavalry
sprawling on the ghat instead of the veil-
ed  Mohammedan woman who ought to
have made her appearance in this undigni-
fied manner.

Malcolm was on his feet in a second.

“Come on, Chumru!” he cried, as he
leaped on board the budgerow. He saw
one of the crew take an extra turn of
a rope round a cat-head, and fired at
him. Hit or miss, the fellow tumbled ov-
erboard, and his mates followed. Chumru,
assisted by the ryot, who elected at this
twelfth hour to throw in his lot with that
of the sahib, began to cast off the cables.
Even the two dazed girls helped, once
they knew that an Englishman was fight-
ing in their behalf.

To add to the excitement on shore Mal-
colm fired the second pistol at the men
nearest to the boat, which was already be-
ginning to slip away with the current.
Then he rushed to the helm, unlashed it,
and turned the boat’s head toward the
channel, while Chumru and the ryot, help-
ed by the girls, hauled at the heavy mat
sail.

Having lashed the- helm again in order
to_keep the budgerow on the etarboard
tack, Malcolm was about to lend a hand,
despite his wound, when a spurt of firing
from the bank took him by surprise be-
cause he had seen neither gun nor pistol
in the hands of the loungers on the ghat,
and the coolies were certainly unarmed.

Glancing back, he saw a man whom he
had last seen in the moulvie’s company at
Rai Bareilly gesticulating fiercely as he
directed the target practice of a number of
men. A group of lathered horses behind
them showed that they had ridden hard
and fast, so the accident, which nearly
led to his undoing, had really helped to
save him and his companions, else the
fusillade to which they were now subject-
ed must have taken place while the boat
was still tied to the wharf.

“Lie flat on the deck,” he shouted in
English, and repeated the words in Hin-
dustani. He flung himself down by Chum-
ru’s side.

“Haul away!” he gasped. “We will soon
be out of range.”

Thus while the cumbrous sail creak-
ed and groaned as it slowly’ climbed
the mast, and bullets cut through
the matting or were imbedded in the
stout woodwork, the latest argosy of Mal-
colm’s fortunes thrust herself with ever-
increasing speed into the ample breast of
Mother Ganga. Soon the firing ceased.
Malcolm raised his head.” The excited
mob on-the shore was already a horde of

‘“Be  assured, then,” gsaid Malcolm, |
sternly, “that thy life depends on the|
fulfilment of the instructions 1 now re-|
quire of thee. See to it, therefore, t.ha.’c‘I
they are written in such wise as to in-|
sure success, and I, for my part, promise |
to send thee succor ere night falls. Write!
on this tablet that the miss-sahibs are to
be delivered to the charge of Rissaldar|

thou shalt rot to death in thy bonds.”
“Let, my servant go with your honor, !
so that all things may be done according
to your honor’s wishes.”
“What then? Wouldst thou juggle with
the favor 1 have shown thee?” f
This time the sword impigned on. the!
Adam’s apple in Hossein Beg's throat, |
and he shrank as far as his bonds would |
permit. !
“Nay not so, Kirudawand,”** he gurgled. !

Malcolm understood instantly that his
native companion had found the ekka-
wallah more communicative. In fact,'
Chumru had fooled the man by pretend- |
ing a willingness to slay the Keringhi]
forthwith, and the sheep-like ryot was,
now livid with terror at the prospect of |
witnessing an immediate killing.

When the zemidar was close to the ek-|

ka, Chumru whipped out one of the Brah-_‘[ made in good faith, but Malcolm liked: ) &0 " 14 trust again to his tired horses

min’s cavalry pistols. i
“Now, sahib!” he cried. Malcolm drew |
his sword and sprang down. The zemi-|
dar fell on his knees. : |
“Spare my life, huzoor, and I will tell!
thee everything,”’ he roared. |
Were he not so worn with fatigue, |
and were not the issue depending!
on the man’s revelations so impor-!
tant, Malcolm could have laughed at this’
remarkable change of tone. The flabby,
well-fed rascal squealed like a pig when|
the point of the sword touched his skin, |
and the Englishman was forced to ecowl
fiercely to hide a smile. [
“Speak, sug,”* he said. ‘““What of Fat-|
tehpore and Allahabad, and be sure thou]
has spent thy last hour if thou liest.”
“Sahib, God knoweth that I can tell
thee naught of Allahabad, but the bud-
mashes at VFattehpore have risen, and'
Tucker-sahib is dead. 'They killed him,!
I have heard, after a fight on the roof of !
the cutcherry.” - |
Malcok guessed rightly that Mr, Tucker|
was the judge at that station, but he;
must not betray ignorance. |
“And the others—they who fled? \\'hu:]

® A contemptuous use of the word ‘dog.’

no ill.” .
“Mayhap. Nevertheless, 1 shall take
care thy intent is honest, Hossein Beg.

Lilliputians, and the placid swish of ‘the
river around the roomy craft told him
that he was actually free, and on his way
to Allahabad once more.

CHAPTER XII.
The Swing of the Pendulum.
Malcolm’s first measured thought was

Rasul, bidding him to go to the assist-
ance of the unlucky Hossein Beg. That
plan was now impracticable. The crew
had bolted. He could neither eend the
ryot ashore nor ‘trust to the help of any
-eighboring village, since men were al-
eady galloping along the left bank with
obviously hostile designs. .

As there was a favorable breeze and the
current was swift and strong, he wonder-

him. that they had a definite object. Could
it be possible that they knew of the pres-

But I must give you Winifred's recent |
history at another time. 1 want you to
tell me something upout this neighbor-
hood. What is the nearest town on the

river, and which bank is it on?”’

“Unfortunately, our acquaintance wit'h‘
this part of India is very slight, said !
Miss Harriet Keene, sadly. |
“We remained at Calcutta four months
with our mother, who died there, without;
having seen our dear father after a separa-.
tion of five years. We came up country
in March, and were going to Naini Tal*,
when the Mutiny broke out. We only saw
the Ganges three or four times beiore our
ayah brough us across on thatvterrnb.e
night when ‘father was murdered.”

Maleolm had heard many such tensely
dramatic stories from {ugatives who hal
reached Lucknow during July. Phrases or
pity or consolation were powerless in tace
of these tragedies. But he could not for-
bear asking onc questicn: ‘

“How did you come to fall into the
hande of Hossein Beg?” | ;

“We were betiaycd by some chudren,”
was the simple answer. ““They saw our
ayah’s mother baking chupatties, day by
day, sufficient ior four people. My sister
and 1 lived neariy three weeks in a cOW-
byre, never daring, of course, to approacn
even' the door. “Lhe children made some
talk about the lavish food supply in the
oM woman’s hut, and the story reached
the ears of' their iather. He, like all the
other natives heré; seems to hate Juro-,
peans as though they were his deadliest |
enemies. He spied on us, discovered our|
whereabouts, and yesterday morning we,
were dragged forth, while the poor crea-;
tures to whom we owed our-lives were
beaten to death with sticks before ouri
very eyes.” i

The speaker was a fair English girl of
twenty. Her sister was cighteen, and.
their previous experience of the storm
and fret of existence was drawn from an
uneventful childhood in India, four years
lin a Brighton school, and a twelvemonth
in a Brussels convent!

Malcolm' choked “back the hard words
that rose to his lips, and sought such
local information a§ the ryot could give
him. 1t was little. The tiller of the In-
dian fields lives é&nd dies in his village
and has no interegts beyond the horizon.
This man visited the Ganges once a year
on 2 religious feadt, ahd ‘perhaps twice in
the same period imjconpection with the
shipping of grain (on his brother’s hoat.
To that extent, but no further, ¢'1 his
store of general knowledge pass bc yond !
the narrower limits of those who dwelt!
far from a river highway. \

Yet it was he who first espied a new
and most dctive -peril. |

“Look, huzoor,” he cried suddenly.’
“They have made signs to the Fattehporef
ghat. Two boats are following us.” |

And then Malcolm found that the real
| danger came from, the opposite shore. 1t
was a case of falling on Scylla when trying
to avoid Charybdis. He learnt afterwards |
that the rebels had organized a code of
signals from bank to bank, owing to the
number of the craft with Europeans on;
board that sought safety in flight down,
the river. That some device must have:
drawn pursuit from the right bank
was obvious. A couple of roomy bud-;
igemws with sails set were racing
after him, and the long sweeps on board
each boat were being propelled by willing |
arms. !

It must be confessed that a feeling of |
bitter resentment against this last stroke |
of ill-luck rose in Malcolm’s breast for an
instant. He conquered it. He recalledl
Lawrence’s bold .advice, “Never Surrend-
er,” and that inspiriting memory brought
strength. {

At that point the Ganges was dbout al
mile and a quarter in width. The budge-
row was some six hundred yards distaut\‘
from the left bank. Three miles ahead .

i

.| the river curved to the'left round a steep:

promontory. The farther shore was
marsh land, so it might be assumed that

Write now and pay heed to thy words, .pce of other craft, lower down the river?
ﬁlso jackals shall rend thee ere tomorrow’s (}.+ he might' be called on within the |
awn.” i i

?htKhhan and g"g_w‘f}‘:’ for conveyance t0 |4 ynpleasant ome. It was his intent to a hidden barrier of rock flung off the
at fdpor_e, and bid t .y_bserva'nt's help.t}fe- land one of the budgerow’s crew at the|deep current there, while the one chance |
rissaldar in every possible way. Believe, copiegt opportunity with a written mes- of escape that presented itself was to
me, I aught miscarries m Uhis matber, | sage, which the bearer would probably be |steer for.that very sbbt and effect a ian(l-
| unable to read, addressed to Mohammed |ing before the enemy could head off. the ‘g

| budgerow and force it under the fire of|
ithe horsement. The Fattehpore boats:
were a mile in the rear, but that advan-;
I tage would be greatly lessened if Malcolm
crossed the .stream and perhaps altogeth-!
er effaced by the powerful sweeps at their !
command. \ ‘

However, to cross was the only way,
and the only way is ever the best way.
Having once made up his mind Frank

(L )y uthers booes | leant| W}}Y “}(’5(’ pursuers strove to kecp the coolly review the situation. Food was the
| boat in eight. Then it was borme in on!first essential. The boat itself, having,

been used for carrying -hay, contained !
sufficient sweeping to feed the horses,

.and he set the ryot to work on gathering

' done by this machine may be seen on that
'portion of the Buctouche road between

i Keeley, sailed yesterday for London via Hali-

By this time the man was reduced to a'

| state of abject submission. Possibly his! Rather than meet certain death in that

offer of the ekka-wallah's services was |

the looks of the man as little as he liked !
the looks of his master, and he preferred
to trust to Chumru's nimble wite rather .
than the stupid contriving of a peasant, |
no matter how willing the latter might :
be. ;
The zemindar, having written, was
gagged again, and the pair were left to
that torture of silence and doubt they had
not scrupled to intlict on those who. had:
done them no wrong. They were tied to
a tree-trunk in the heart of a clump, and:
a hundred men might pass in that lonely |
place without discovering them, whereas |
Hossein Beg and his subordinate—could |
sce casily enough through the leafy screen
that enveloped their open-air prison.
Half an hour later, Hossein Beg's ekka
arrived on the open space that adjoined
the village ghat. At one end was a mos-
que—at the other a temple. In the cen-
ter, a litle distance from the bank, was
a oquare modern building, evidently the
warelhouse in which the fnglish Jadies:
were present. - i
With the ekka came a rissaldar of cav-|
alry, riding one horse and leading two |

¥Short for mem-sahibs—ladies,
“~aaster.

the odds and ends of forage. "A briefi
|

| hour to make a last stand against irresist- | soarch brought to light a quantity of

able odds on the deck of the budgerow? | heo hoiled rice and dried peas. He di-|
[ 2 3 ’ 1 Yy i
way he would head boldly for the opposite ;l(:gidﬂ;;;r;o;; 1tnotoﬂfie\ e(,trf:;r,t;of,‘:’ ;,r;‘qlp;ﬁ'fr
. : : (ing himself to eat his share of the cook- |
for escape to the jungle and the might. | q"¢,0d at once, while the peas went into:
Yet some plan must be devised to keep | pjg pockets to "be crushed or chewed at!
faith with that wretched zemidar. '““"'ileisure
man would not die if left where he was| "¢ kept the budgerow steadily o
for another forty-eight. hours, or even jo. courge, and ere many minutes elapsed
longer. But the word of a sa}ub Was @it was plain to be seen that the rebels
sacred thing. Whatever the difficulty of | wore alive to the tactics of thir quarry.
communicating with Mohammed Rasul, | prach gangs manned the sweeps and the |
he must overcome it sqmehow. |riders on the eastern bank eased their
In his perplexity, his eyes fell on the 'jace to a walk. This space between pur-
two girls. Being ladies from Fyzabad, | syers and pursued began to decrease. At
they mizht be able to help him with some !} qutset Frank thought that this was
Lnowledee of the locality. Sumnmning}thc natural outcome of his plan, and gave
Chumru to take the helm he went for-i,, heed to it beyond the ever-growing
ward and spoke to -them. {anxiety of the time problem. But at the
Now it is an enduring fact that a wo-|end of the first mile he was seriously
man’s regard for her personal appearance  concerned at finding that the mutineers
will engross her mind when graver topics!yere gaining on him in an incomprehen-
might well be to the fore. No sooner did | gible manner. The boat was then seem-
thiee rorrow-laden daughters of Eve 1e- ingly in mid-stream, while the enemy
alize that they were in a position of com- | kept close to the shore, and they were
parative safety, and in the company of a!certainly traveling half as fast again, a
good-looking young- man of their own ! difference in speed that the use of the
race, than they attempted to effect some |oars hardly accounted for.
change in their toilette. A hzmdk('n-hiefj He kept on grimly, however, never de-
dipped in the river, a few twists and coil- | viating from his perspective, which was
ings of refractory hair, a slight readjust-|the swampy ground on the outer curve
ment of disordered bodices and crumpled | m— i
skirts—above all, the gleam of the magic' *A hill station near Lucknow,

amidships, these river craft being on]yl
partly decked fore and aft.

A modification of his scheme -flashed
through his brain, and he decided to adopt
it forthwith. First asking Miss Keene
and ’her sister not to reveal their pres-
ence, no matter” what happened, he told
Chumru to stand by the horses and help
him to make them leap into the water
when he gave the order. With difficulty
he induced the scared ryot to take the
rudder while he explained the new pro-
jeet. It had that element of daring in
it that is worthy of success, being moth-
ing less than an attempt to draw the reb-
cls’ attention entirely to himself and
Chumru by making a dash for the shore,
while the ryot was to allow the boat to
continue her course down stream with,
apparently, no other tenant than himself.

Malcolm'’s theory was that, if he and
Chumru made good their landing, they |
would hug the river until the budgerow
was sufficiently ahead of pursuit to per-:
mit of her being run ashore. Though the!
plan savored of deserting the helpless
girls, yet was he strong-minded enough to
adopt it. It substituted a forlorn hope
for imminent and unavoidable death or
capture, and it gave one last avenue of
achievement to the mission on which he
had come from Lucknow.

At the final moment he communicated
it to the two sisters. They agreed to
abide by his decision, and the elder one
said with a calm serenity that lent to her
words the symbolism of a prayer:

“We are all in God’s hands, Mr. Mal-
colm. Whether we live or die we are as-
sured that you have done and will do all
that lies in the power of a Christian gen-
tleman to save us.”

“I don’t like leaving. you,” he murmur-
ed, “but our only weapons are a sword
and a brace of empty pistols. If we run
on another half mile we shall be shot down
where we stand without any means of de-
fending ourselves. On the other hand—"

(To be continued.)

*THE SPLITLOG ORIG

(Richibucto Review.)

The use of the split log drag in road
making which has been advocated in.our
provincial papers so strengly of late is re-
ceiving a practical test in at least one di-|
vision- of the county. Road Guperinten-!
dent J. L. Futchinson is prcbably the
first official this county to ue one of
these simple and efficient contrivances,|
and at present he has three in use in his!
division. The first one to be used in the’
country so far as is known, was made
by Mr. A. J. Girvan, of Rexton, and
purchased by Mr. Hutchinson. It is made
of spruce with the dragging surfaces faced
with iron. The others are made of hard
wood. An example of the excellent work

the lime kiln and the turn below Gallo-
way hill, a distance of over a mile. This
piece of ‘road has been dragged a few
times and the result is a road with a
beautiful smooth surface almoet as hard
as if paved.

The split log drag has evidently come to
stay as it is inexpensive to operate as
well as efficient, and its use should be as
general throughout this country as is now
in other parts of the province,

'MARINE NEWS,

Pickford & Black have chartered the Nor-
wegian steamship Pors, Captain Hansen, for
a couple of trips for the West India service.

Steamship Lovstakken at Cape Tormentine
(N.B.), is taking part cargo of deals and will
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go to Pugwash to finish loading. The steam-
er Vera is also to Pugwash, loading for the
European markets. :
—— H
The bark Calburga has come of the blocks |
and is being completed at the whorf at,
Parrsboro. She was caulked ali over, had|
new stern, new bowsprit, three new yards,:
some new spars, metalled and generally over-
hauled and put in first class condition, and
as -soon as a charter can bo secured she
will load for a South American- port.

Furness line steamer “Kanawha left Ha.ll-l
fax for London on Monday. Among her cargo
are 15,000 barrels of apples.

|
It is understood that both the Plant line !
steamers, the Perry and the Halifax, will!
go south this winter, and that another steam-
er will be chartered to take the Halifax’s
place on the winter servicee An agent of,
one of the liners running south was in St.
John recently, and it may be that some of
the Boston boats running out of this port
may also go south. ‘
'
{

Furness line steamer Shenandoah, Captain

fax.

Grand Turk, Turks Island, Sept. 20.-'
The Clyde line steamer Seminole, from New |
York Sept. 15, on Saturday evening rescuedi
the crew of the abandoned schooner John A.|
Matheson, from Baltimore Aug. 25, 174 miles|
north of Turks Island. The Matheson had:
a severe experience in the hurricane that has
prevailed in these waters. She was dismast-
ed and, becoming waterlogged, was abandoned

| by the crew on the 15th. The boats kept well

together, although the sea was running uigh,
and the Seminole was able to pick up all
hands. %

Early yesterday morning the Seminole pas-
sed a bark on fire in latitude 26.30 N., lon-
gitude 71.30 W. The vessel apparently was
Norwegian, although the name could not be
made out. There was no sign of life aboard.
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Herewith sre shown cuts representing
the mail boxes to be used in the projected
rural mail delivery system, outlined by
Post Master General Lemieux, in his
speech at Niagara Falls on Tuesday.

The arrangement is very simple .aud con-
sists, as will be seen, of a slidlng arm
fixed on the top of a post. The p)all box
is on the end of the arm and is so ar
ranged that it can be turned around. In

| the bottom of the box is a rir_lg into
| whicn the mail driver inserts ecither a

hook or whip and pulls the arrangement

towards him. He can thus put letters in-
to the box or take them out, without
leaving his vehicle. No. 1 cut represents
the position of the box when empty. In
No. 2 the box is turned crosswise of the
bar. This will show when there is muil
for the one to whom the box belongs, or
mail to be ‘taken out by the driver. In.
No. 3 the position of the box is shown!
when the mail driver has drawn it out
either to collect or deliver mail, and No.!
4 shows it where he has deposited mail)
for the owner, and before he pushes it
back into position.

05 WD SHOKE PUT
MONTREAL 4 DABRNES

Montreal, Sept. 22 (Special).—A dense
pall of fog and smoke was hovering over
the city this morning which made all kind

of travel darngerous. At eight o'clock
when people were making their way to

work the fog was so thick that peopla
on one side of the street could not sewa

on the other side. The electric car service
was kept running but this was hampered'
to some extent the cars having to ryh
slowly. All sailings of R. & O. and riter
boats had to be cancelled and all stearh-
ship sailings from this port annulled. The
fog is slowly disappearing and the con-
ditions are much better now than early
this rzozuing.




