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And two-amazing facts stand out from
the record of guard-mounting, cartridge-
making, cooking, cleaning, and the rest of

the every-day doings inseparable from life
even in a siege. Although the rebels now
numbered at least twenty thousand men,
including six thousand trained soldiers,
they were long in hardening their hearts
to attempt the escaiade which, if under-
taken on the last day of June, could
scarcely have failed to be successful. They
were not cowards. They gave proof in
plenty of their courage and fighting stam-
ina. Yet they cringed beéfore men whom
they had learnt to regard as the dominant
race. The other equally surprising ele-
yment in the situation was the readiness
of the garrison, doomed by all the laws of
war to early extinction, to extract humor
out of its forlorn predicament.

. The most dangerous post in the en-
trenchment was the Cawnpore Battery. It
was commanded by a building known as
Johannes’ House, whence an African ne-
gro, christened “Bob the Nailer” by the
wits of the 32d, picked off dozens of the
defenders during the opening days of the
siege. What quarrel this stranger in a
strange land had. with the English no
one knows, but the defenders were well
aware -of his identity, and annoyed him
by exhibiting a most unflattering effigy.
Needless to say, the whites of his eyes
and . his.woolly hair were reproduced with
marked: effect, and “Bob the Nailer” gave
addéd testimony of his skill with a rifle
by shooting out both eyes in the dummy
figure,

. Winifred had heard' of this man. Once
she actually saw him while she was peep-
ing through a forbidden casement. Know-
ing the Wwholesale destruction of her fel-
low-countrymen with which he was cred-
jted, she had it in her heart to wish that
sghe held & gun at that moment, and she

him.

He disappeared and she turned away
avith a sigh, to meet her uncle hastening
towards her.

“Ah, Winifred,” he cried, “what were
‘you doing there? Looking out, I am cer-
tain. Have you forgotten the punishment
‘inflicted on Lot’s wife when' she would
not obey orgers?” y .

“] have just had a glimpse of that
dreadful negro in Johannes’ House,” she

gaid, -

¢ Mr. Mayne threw down a bundle
of clothes he was carrying. He un-
slung  his rifle. His face, tanned by
‘exposure. to sun and rain, lost some of its
brick-red color. : :

“Are you sure?’ he whispered, as if
their voices might betray them. Like
the garrison he longed
to check the career of “Bob the Nailer.”

«It is too late,” said the girl., “He
was visible only for an instant. Look!
I saw him at that window.”

She partly opened the wooden shutter
again and pointed to an upper story of
the -opposite building. Almost instantly
a bullet imbedded itself in the solid
planks. Some watcher had r_loted the op-
portunity and had taken it. Wlplfred
coolly closed the casement and adjusted
its cross-bar. .

“Perhaps it is just as well you missed
the chance,” she said. “You might have
been shot yourself while you were taking
ajm.”

“‘And what about you, my lady?”

«] sha'n’t offend again, uncle, dear. " 1
really could not tell you why 1 looked
out just now. Things were quiet, I sup-
pose. And I forgot that the opening ot
a window would attract attention. But
why in the world are you bringing meE !
portions of Mr. Malcolm’s uniform? Tha,t
is what you have in the bundle is it not?”

«Yes. The three men who gshared .18
room are dead, and the place is wanted
as an extra ward. I happened to hear
of it, so I rescued his belongings.”

“PDo you—do you think he will ever
claim them, or that we shall live to safe-
guard them?” g

“My dear one, that is as Providence
directs. It is something to be thankiul
for that we are alive and uninjured. And
that reminds me. They need a lot of
bandages in the hospital. Will you tear
Malcolm’s linen into strips? I will come
last post.”*
leaving the odd col-
lection of garments with her. The clothes
iwere her lover’s parade uniform, which
Malcolm had carried from Meerut in a
valise strapped behind the saddle. The
other articles were purchased in Lucknow
and had never been worn. In' comparison
with the smart full-dress kit of a cavalry
officer and ‘the spotless linen, a soiled
and mud-spattered turban looked singu-
: It was as though
some tatterdemalion had thrust himself
into a gathering of dandies.

' Being a woman, Winifred gave no heed
to the fact that the metal badge on the
crossed ' folds was not that worn by an
officer; nor did she observe that it carried
the crest of the 2d Cavalry, whereas Mal-
colm’s regiment was the 3d. But, being

. He hurried away,

person, she - decided to untie the turban,
wash it and use its many yards of fine
muslin for the manufacture of Jint.
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| ask herself why the Princess Roshinara

| dull rays of a small oil lamp were not

The folds of a turban are usually kept
in position by pins but when she came
to examine this one she discovered fhat
it was tied with whip-cord. Her
knowledge of native headgear was not ex-
tensive, so this measure of extra securily
did not surprise her. A pair of scissors
soon overcame the difficulty; she shook
out the,neat folds, and a pearl necklace

and a pqlece of paper fell to the floor.

" 'She was alone in her room at the mom-
ent. No one heard her, cry of surprise,
almost of terror. One glance at the glist-
ening pearls told her that they were of
exceeding value. They ranged from the
gize of a emall pea to that of a large mar-
ble; their white sheen and velvet purity
bespoke ravemess ‘and gkilled selection.
The setting alone would vouch. for their
quality. Kach pearl  was secured to its
neighbor by clasps and links of gold,
while a broochtlike fastening in front was
studded with fine diamonds. Winifred
sank to her knees. She picked up this
temarkable ornament as gingerly as if she |
were handling a dead snake. In the vivid
light the pearls shimmered with wonder- |
ful and ever-changmng tints, They seem- |
ed to whisper ot love, and hate—of all the
paseions that stir heart and brain into |
frenzy—and through a midst of fear and
_awed questioning came a doubt, a suspic-
ion, a searching of her-soul as she recalled
certain things which the thrilling events
of her recent life had dulled almost to ex-
tinction.

Her uncle had told her of the Princess
Roshinara’s words to Maleolm on that
memorable night of May 10, when he rode
out from Meerut to lelp them. At the

* Non-military readers may -need to be

reminded that the “last post” is”a bugle- |
1 signifies the close of the day.
b ; by

“Lights out.”
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time, perhaps, a little pang of jealousy
made its presence felt, for no woman can
bear to hear of another woman’s over-
tures to her lover. The meeting at Bith-
oor helped to dispel that half-formed illu-
sion, and she had not trqubled since to

was so ready te help Malcolm to escape.
She never dreamed that she herself was a
pawn in the gime that was intended to
bring Nana Sahib to Delhi. But now,
with this royal tfinket glittering in her
hands, she could hardly fail to connect it
with the only Indian princess of whom
she had any knowledge, and the tortur-
ing fact was seemingly undeniable that
Malcolm had this priceless necklace in his
possession without telling her- of its ex-
istence. Certainly he had chosen a &ing-
ular hiding-place, and never did man treat
such a treasure with such apparent care-
lessness. But—there it was. ‘The studied
simplicity of its concealment had been ef-
fective. She had heard, long since, how
he parted from Lawrence on the Chinhut
road. Since that hour there was no pos-
sible means of communicating with Luck-
now, even though he had reached Allaha-
bad safely.

And he never told her a word about it.
It was that that rankled. Poor Winifred
rose from her knees in-a mood perilously
akin to her hatred of the negro who dealt
death or disablement to her friends of the |
garrieon, but, this time, it was a woman,
not a man, whom sehe regarded as the
enemy.

Then, in a bitter temper, she stop-
ped again to rescue the bit of discol-
ored paper that had fallen with the

pearls. Her anger was not lessened’
by finding that it was covered
with Hindustani characters. They, of

course, offered her no clue to the solution
of the mystery that was wringing her
heartstrings. If anything, the ‘lllegible
scrawl only added to her distress. The
document was something unknown; there-
fore, it lent itself to distrust.

At any rate, the turban was destined
not to be shredded into lint that day.
She busied herself with tearing up the
rest of the linen. When night came, and
Mr. Mayne could leave his post, she
showed him the paper and ‘'asked him to
translate it.

He was a good Eastern scholar, but the

helpful in a task falways difficult to Eng-
lish eyes. He bent his brows over the
script and began to decipher some of the

words. .

¢ ‘Malcolm-sahib . . . the Company’s 3d
Regiment of Horse . . . heaven-born Ros-
hinara Begum. ...” Where in the worid
did you get this, Winifred, and how did
it come into your possession?”’ he said.

“It was in Mr. Malcolm’s turbfan—the
g:e you brought me today from his quar-

rs.

“In his turban?
was hidden there?”

“Yes, something of the kind.”

Mayne examined the paper again.

“That is odd,” he muttered ‘after a
pause.

“But what does the writing mean?
You say it mentions his pame and that
of the Princess Roshinara? Surely it h'as
some definite sigmficance?”

The Commissioner was so taken up with
the effort to give each spidery curve and
series of distinguishing dots and vowel
marks their proper besring in the text
that he did not catch the note of disdain
in his niece’s voice.

“] have it now,” he said, peering at
the document while he held it close to the
lamp. “It is a sort of pass. It declares
that Mr. Malcolm is a friend of the
Begum and gives him eafe conduct if he
visits Delhi within three days of the date
named here, but I cannot tell when th'at
would be, until I consult a native calen-
dar. It is signed by Bahadur Shah and ‘s
altogether a somewhat curious thing to
be in Malcolm’s ‘possession. Is th'at sall
you know -of it—merely that it was stuck
in a fold of his turban?’ °

“This accompanied it,” said Winifred,
with a restraint that might have warned
her hearer of the p'assion it strove to con-
ceal. But Mayne was deaf to Winifred’s
coldness. 1f he was startled before, he
was positively amazed when she produced
the necklace.

He took it, appraised its value silently,
‘and scrutinized the workmanship in the
gold links. :

“Made in Delhi,”” he' half whispered.
“A wonderful thing, probably worth two
lakhs of rupees.* or even more. It is old,
too. The craftsman who fashioned thie
clasp is not to be found nowadays. Why,
it may have been worn by Nurmahal!
herself! Kach of its fifty pearls could!
supply a chapter of a romance. And you |
found it, together with this safe-conduct,
in Malcolm’s turban?”

“Yes, uncle. Do you think I would
speak carelessly of such a precious object?
When one has discovered a treasure it is
a trait of human nature to note pretty
closely the place where it came to light.”|

Mayne was yet too much taken up with

Do you mean that it

puzzling side-issues to heed Winifred's de-
meanor. He remembered the extraordi-}
vary proposal made by Roshinara to,
Malcolm ere she drove away to Delhi from |
her father's hunting lodge. Could it bel
possible that his young friends had met |
the princess on other occasions than that |
which Malcolm laughingly described as|
the lunging of Nejdi and the plunging of |
his master? It occurred to him now, with
a certain chilling misgiving, that he }md“
himself broken in with a bewildering ex-|
clamation when Frank ceemed to regard |
the Princess’s offer of employment in her |
service as worthy of serious thought.;
There were other aspects of the affair, |
aspects go sinister that he almost refused |
to harbor them. Rather to gain time
than with any definite motive, he stor}p-‘I
ed over the pass again, meaning to read
it word for word. |

“QOf course you have not forgotten, un-;
cle, that Mr. Malcolm took us into his|
confidence so far as to tell us of the !
curious letter that reached him after thc]
second battle outside Delhi?’ said Wini- |
fred. It saved” him at Bithcor when the
men from Cawnpore meant to hang him,
and, seeing that he had the one article
in his possession, it is passing strange :
that he should have omitted to mention
the other—to me.”

Then the man knew what it all meant to
the girl. He placed his arm around her
neck and drew her towards him.

“My poor Winifred!” he murmured,
“you. might at least have been spared
such a revelation at this moment.”

His sympathy broke down her pride.
She mobbed as though her heart would
yield beneath the strain. For a little
whilec there was no sound in the room
but Winifred’s plaints, while ever and
anon the walls. shook . with' the crash’of
the sannonade and the bursting of shells.

* »* *

Ahmed ‘Ullah, Moulvie of Fyzabad, had
a quiek ear for the arrival of the native
officer’ of cavalry from Luckpow. :

IO S

i eaten, lead me to the Feringhi.

“Peace be with theee, brother!” said
he, after a shrewd glance at the travel-

worn and bloodstained man and horse.

“Thou hast ridden far and fast. What
news hast thou of the Jehad,* and how
fares it at Lucknow?”

“With thee be peace!” was the re-
ply. “We fought the Nazarenes yester-
day at a place called Chinhut, and sent
hundreds of the infidel dogs to the fifth
circle of Jehannum. The few who escap-
ed our ewords are penned up in the Resi-
dency, and its walls are now crumbling
before our guns. By the tomb of Nizam-
ud-din, the unbelievers -must have fallen
ere the present hour.”

The moulvie's wicked eyes sparkled.

“Prame we to Alah and his Prophet
forever!” he cried. “How came this thing
to pass?”’ : \

“My regiment took the lead,” eaid the
rissaldar, proudly. “We had long chafed
under the commands of the hugoors. At
last we rose and made short work of our
officers. You see here—” and he touched
a rent in his right side, “where omne of
them tried to stop the thrust that ended
him. But I clave him to the chin, the
swine-eater, and when Larrence-sahib at-
tacked ys ‘at Chinhut we chased him over
the Canal and through thé streets.

“Wao! wao! This is good hearing!
Wast thou sent by some of the faithful
to summon me, brother?”’

“To summon thee and all true believers
to the green standard. Yet had 1 one
other object in riding to Rai Bareilly. A
certain Nazarene, Malcolm by name, an
officer of the 3d Cavalry, was bidden by
Larrence to made for Allahabad 'and seek
help. The story runs that the Nazarenes
are mustering there for a last stand ere
we drive them into' the sea. This Mal-
colm-g'ahib—"" P

“Knough!” said the moulvie, fiercely,
for his self-love was wounded at learning
that the rebel messenger classed him with
the mob. “We have him here. He is in
gafe keeping when he is in the hands of
Ahmed Ullah!”

“What!” exclaimed the newcomer with
a mighty oath. “Are you the gaintly
Moulvie of Fyzabad:”’

- “Whom else, then, did you expect to
find?”

“You, indeed, O revered ome. But not
here. My orders were, once I had secured
the Nazarene, to send urgently to Fyzabad
and bid you hurry to Lucknow with all
speed."

“Ha! Say’st thou, friend. Who gave
thee this message?” '

“One whom thou wilt eurely listen to.
Yet these things are not,for every man
to hear. We must speak of them apart.”

The moulvie was appeased. Nay, more,
his *ambition was fired. ;

“Come with me into the house. You
are in need of food and rest. Come! We
can talk while you eat.”

He drew nearer, but a woman's voice
was raised from behind a screen in ome
of the rooms.

“Tarry yet a minute, friend. I would
le¢arn more of events in Lucknow. Tell
uc more fully what has taken place there.”

“The Begum of Oudh must be obeyed,”
said Ahmed Ullah with a warning glance
at the other. He was met with a villain-
ous *and’ intriguing look that would have
satisfied Machiavelli, but the officer bowed
low before the screen.,

“T am, indeed, honored to be the bearer
of good tidings to royal ears,” said he.
“Doubtless I should have been entrusted
with letters for your highness were not
the city in some confusion owing to the
fighting.”

“Who commands our troops?’ came the
sharp demand.

“At present, your highness, the N'awab
of Rampur represents the King of Oudh.”

.“The Nawab of Rampur! That cannot
be tolerated. Ahmed Ullah!”

“T am here,” growled the moulvie, smil-
ing sourly.

‘““We must depart within the hour. Let
my litter be prepared, and send men on
horseback to provide relays of carriers
every ten miles. Delay not. The matter
presses.”

There could be no mistaking the agita-
tion of the hidden speaker. That an ad-
mitted rival of her father’s dynasty-should
be even the nominal leader of the revolt
was not to be endured. The mere sug-
gestion of such a thing was gall and
wormwood. None realized better than
this arch-priestess of :cabal that a pre-
dominating influence gained at the outset
of .a new regime might never be weakened
by those- who were shut out by circum-
stances from a share in the control of
events. Even the fanatical moulvie gasp-
ed at this intelligence, though his shrewd
wit taught him that the rissaldar had not
exchanged glances with Him without good
reason.

“Come, then,” said he, “and eat. I
have much occupation, and it will free
thy hands-if I see to the hanging of the
Feringhi forthwith.”

“Nay, that cannot be,” was the cool
reply, as the two entered the building.
«T would not have ridden o hard through
the night for the mere stringing up of
one Nazarene. By the holy Kaaba, we
gave dozens of them a speedier death yes-
terday.” .

“What other errand hast thou? The
matter touches only the Nazarene's at-
tempt to reach Allahabad, I suppose ?”’

“That is a small thing. Our brothers
at Cawrnpore have secured Allahabad and
other towns in the Doab long ere today.
This Frank comes back with me to Luck-
now. If I bring him alive' I earn a jaghir,**
if dead, only a few gold mohurs.”

“Thy words are strange, brother.”

“Not so strange as the ineed that this
Feringhi should live till he reaches Luck-
now. He hath in his keeping certain pa-
pers that concern the Roshinara Begum
of Delhi, and he must be made to con-
fess their whereabouts. So far as that
goes, whats is the difference between a
tree in Rai Bareilly and a tree in Luck-
now?”’

“True, if the affair presses. Neverthe-
to those who follow me, i may have
bestowing of many jaghirs.”
thee with all haste, O

lese,
the
“I will follow

| holy one,” was the answer, “but a field

in a known village is larger than a town-
ship in an unknown kingdom. Let me
secure this jaghir first, O worthy of hon-
or, and I shall come quickly to thee for
the others.”

“How came it that Nawab of Rampur
assumed the leadership?’ inquired Ahmed
Ullah, his mind reverting to the graver
topic of-the rebellion.

The other scowled sarcastically.

“He is of no account,” he muttered.
“Was I mistaken in thinking that thou
didst not want all my budget opened for

4. woman?®  He who: gave Iie, &
message for thee was the moullah
who  dwells near the Imambara.

Dost thou mnot know him?
He sent me. ‘Tell the Moulvie of Fyza-
bad that he is wanted-—he will under-
stand,’ “eaid he. And ' now, when I have
Leave
litm to me: Within two days I shall have
more-news for thee.”
" The me of (Ghazi-ud-din, a firebrand
of the wont rank in Lucknow, proved to
Ahmed Ullah that his opportunity had_
come. He gave orders that the wants »f
the cavalry officer and his horse were to
be attended to, while he himself bustled
off to prepare for an immediate journey.
When the Begum and the moulvie de-
parted for Lucknow they were accom-
panied by nearly the whole of their ret-
inue. Two men were left to assist the
rissaldar in taking care of the prisoner,
and these two vowed by the Prophet that
they had never met such a swashbuckler
as the stranger, for he used strange oaths

% “Religicus War."
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Ghazi-ud-din. |

that delighted them and told stories of
the sacking of Lucknow that made them
tingle with envy.

Oddly enough, he was very anxious that

the Nazarene's horse should be recovered,
and was so pleased to hear that Nejdi
was caught in a field on the outskirts of
the town and brought in during the after-
noon that he promised his assistants a
handful of gold mohurs apiece—when they
reached Lucknew.

Once, ere sunset, he visited the prigoner
and cursed him with a fluency that caused
all listeners to own that the warriors of
the 7th Cavalry must, indeed, be fine
fellows.

At last, when Frank was led forth and
helped into the saddle, ‘his guardian’s flow
of humorous invective reached heighte
that pleased the villagers jmmensely. ‘I'he
Nazarene’s hands were tied behind him,
and the gallant rissaldar, holding the
Arab's reins, rode by his side. The
moulvie’s men followed, and in this guise
the quartette quitted Rai Pareilly for the
north.

They were about a mile on their way
and the sun was nearing the horizon,
when the native offier bade his ‘escort
halt. .

“Bones of Mahomet!” he cried, “‘what
am I thinking of? My horse has done
fifty miles in twenty-four hours, and the
Feringhi’s probably more than that. Hath
not the moulvie friends in Rai Bareilly
who will lend us a spare pair?”

Ahmed Ullah’s retainers hazarded the
opinion that their master’s presence might
be necessary ere friendship stood such 2
strain.

‘“I'hen why not make the Nazarene pay
for his journey?”’ said the rissaldar with
grim humor.

He showed skill as a cut-purse in going
straight to an inner .pocket where Mal-
colm carried some small store of money.
Taking ten gold mohurs, he told the men
to hasten back to the village and purchase
a couple of strong ponies.

“Nay,” eaid he, when they made to
ride off. “You must go afoot, else I may
never again see you or -the tats. I will
abide here till you return. See that you
lose no time, but if darkness falls speedily
I will await you in the next village.”

Not daring to argue with this truculent-
looking bravo, the men obeyed. Already
it was dusk and daylight would soon fail.
No soonmer had they .disappeared round
the first bend in the road than the rissal-
dar, unfastening Malcolm’s bonds the
while, said with a gtrange humility;

“Tt was easier done than I expected,
sahib, but 1 guesged that my story about
the Nawab of Rampur would send Moulvie
and Begum packing. Now we are free,
and we have four horses. Whither shall
we go? But, if it be north, south, east,
or west, let us leave the main road, for
meseengers may meet the moulvie and
that would make him suspicious.”

“Thy counsel is better than mine, good
friend,” was Frank's answer. “I am yet
dazed with thy success, and my only word
is—to Allahabad.”

CHAPTER X1
A Day’s Adventures

Though his arm was stiff and painful,
the rough bandaging it had recéived and
the coarse food given him in sufficient
quantity at Rai Bareilly, had partly re-
stored Malcolm’s strength. Nevertheless
he thought his mind was failing when,
in the dim light of the inmer room :n
which he was confined, he saw Chumru
standing before him.

His servant’s warlike attire was suffi-
ciently bewildering, and the sonorous ob-
jurgations with which he was greeted were
not calculated ' to dispel the cloud over
his wits, but a whispered sentence gave
hope, and hope is a wonderful restorative.

“Pretend not to know me, sahib, and
all will be well,” said his unexpected ally,
and, from that instant until they stood
together on the Lucknow road, Malcolm
had guarded tongue and eye in the firm
faith that Chumru would save him.

He was not mistaken. The adroit
Mohammedan knew better than to trust
his sahib and himself too long on the

highway.

“They will surely make gearch for
us, huzoor,” he said as- they head-
ed across country towards a distant

ridge, thickly coated with trees. *The
Begum and Ahmed Ullah met here for
a purpose, and their friends will not fail
to tell them of the trouble in Lucknaw.
I have been shaking in my boots all day,
for ’tis ill resting in the ‘jungle when tig-
ers are loose, but I knew you could not
ride in the sun, and I saw no other way
of getting rid of the Moulvie’s men than
that of sending them back in the dark.”

“It seems to me,” said Malcolm, with
a weak laugh, “that you would not have
scrupled to knock both of them on the
head if necessary.”

“No, sahib, they are my
wore this uniform was a Brahmin, and
that makes all the difference. Brother
does not slay brother unless there be 2
woman in dispute.”

“When did you leave the Residency ?”

“About mine o’clock last night, sa-
hib.”

“Did you see the miss-sahib before you
came away?’ :

“It was she who told me Whither you
had gone, sahib.”

“Ah, she knew, then?
aught—send any message?”’

“Qnly that you would be certain to
need my help, sahib.”

That puzzled Krank. Winifred, of
course, had said nothing of the kind, but
Chumru ~assumed that she understood
him, so his misrepresentation was quite
honest.

A level path now enabled them to can-
ter, and they reached the first belt of
trees ten minutes after the moulvie's men
set out for Rai Bareilly. Luck, which was
befriending Chumru that day, must have
made possible that burst of speed at the
right moment. They were discussing
their pldns, in the gloom of a grove of
giant pipals when the clatter of horses
hard ridden came from the road they
had just quitted.

There could be no doubting the errand
that brought a cavalcade thus furiously
from. the direction of Lucknow. It was
g0 near a thing that for a little while
they could not be certain they had es-
caped unseen. But the riders whirled
along towards Rai Bareilly, and in an-
other quarter of an hour the night would
be their best guardian.

“That settle it,” said Malcolm, in
whose veins the blood was now coursing
with its mormal vitality, though, for the
same reason, his right forearm ached abo-
minably.

kin. ' He who

Did ehe say

er. We must find a boat there, and get
men to take us to Allahabad, either by
hire or force.”

“How far is it to the river, sahib?”’

“About twenty-five miles.”

“Praise be to Allah! That is better
than seventy, for my feet are weary of
that accursed Brahmin’s boots.”

iney stumbled on, leading the horses,
until the first dark hour made progress
impossible. Then, when the evening mists
melted and the stars gave a faint Jight,
for

they resumed the march, every
mile gained now was worth five
at dawn if perchance their hunters

thought of maKing a circular sweep of
the country in the neighborhood of Rai
Bareilly.

It was a glorious night. The rain of |

the preceding day bad freshened the. air,
and towards midnight the moon sailed

into the blue arc overhead, so they were.

able to mount again and travel at a faster

|

i

“Tt would be folly to attempt | :
the road again. Let us make for the rilv» | occurred in Perth, when Joshua Halh-

pace. Twice they were warned by the
barking of dogs of the proximity of small |
villages. They gave these places a wide
berth, since there was no knowing what
hap might bring a ryot who had eeen
them into communication with the moul-
vie’s followers. !

Each hamlet marked the centre of a
cultivated area. They could distinguish
from the arable land almost by the ani-
mals they disturbed. A gray wolf, sulk-
ing through the sparsely wooded waste, |
would be succeeded by a herd of timid
deer. Then a sounder of pigs, headed by
a ten-inch tusker, would scamper out of
the border crop, while a pack of jackals,
rending the calm night with their maniac
yelping, would start every dog within a
mile into a frenzy of hoarse barking. Out
of many a tuft they drove a startled hare.
In the dense undergrowth hummed and|
rustled a hidden life of greater mystery.‘

Where water lodged after the rain there !
were countless millions of frogs, croaking
in harsh chorus, and being ceaselessly
hunted by the snakes which the monsoon
had driven from their nooks and crannies |

in the rocks. On such a night all India,
scems to be dead as a land but tremend- |
ously alive as a storehouse of insects, ani- |
mals, and reptiles. Even the air hae its"
strange denizens in the guise of huge
beetles and vampire-winged flying foxes.
And that is why men call it the unchang-
ing East. Civilization has made but few
marks on its far-flung plains. Its people
are either nomads or dwell in huts of mud
and straw and scratch the earth to grow
their crope as their forbears have done
since the dawn of history.

When the amber and rose tints of dawn
gave distance to the horizon the fugitives
estimated that they had traversed some
fifteen miles. Malcolm was ready to drop
with fatigue. He was wounded; he had
not slept during: two nights; . he had
fought in a lost battle and ridden sixty-
five miles, without counting his exertions
before going to the field of Chinhut. Nej-
di and the horse which brought Chumru
from Lucknow were nearly exhausted.
Even the hardy Mohammedan was hag-
gard and spent, and his oblique eyes glow-
ed like the red embers of a dying fire.

“Sahib,” he said, when they came upon
a villager and his wife scraping opium
from unripe poppy-heads in a field, “un-
less we rest and eat we shall find no boat
on Ganga today.”

This was so undeniable that Maleolm did
not hestitate to agc the ryot for milk and
eggs. The man was civil. Indeed, he
thought the Englishman was some import-
ant official and took Chumru for his native
deputy. He threw down the scoop, hand-
ed to his wife an earthen vessel half full
of the milky sap gathered from the plants,
and led the ‘“huzoors” at once to his
shieling. Here he produced some ghee and
chupatties and half a dozen raw eggs.
The feast might not tempt an epicure,
but its components were excellent and
Frank was well aware that the ghee
was exceedingly nutritious, though nau-
seating to European taste, being practi-
cally rancid butter made from buffalo
milk.

There was plenty of fodder for the
horses, too, and they showed their good
condition by eating freely. The ryot
eyed Chumru doubtingly when Malcolm
gave him five rupees. Under ordinary
conditions the native’s assistant would
demand the return of the money at the
first convenient moment, and, indeed,
Chumru himself was in the habit of ex-
acting a stiff commission on his master’s
disbursements. Frank smiled at the man’s
embarrassed air.

“The money is thine, friend,” gaid he,
quietly, “and there is more to be earned
if thou art so minded.”

«] am but a poor man—"’ began the
ryot. P

“«Just so. Not every day canst thou
obtain good payment for a few hours’
work. Now, listen. How far is the Gan-
ges from here?” :

“Less than three hours, sahib.”

“What, for horses?” .

“Not so, sahib. A horse can cover the
distance in an hour—if he be not weary.”

The peasant could use his eyes, it seem-
ed, but Malcolm passed the phrase with-
out comment. .

“We have lost our way,” he said. “We
want to reach the river and take boat
speedily to ‘Allahabad. If one like thy-
self were willing to ride with us to they
nearest village on the bank where boats

can be obtained, we would give him ten |/

rupees, and, Mmoreover, let him keep the
horse that carried him= .

The ryot was delighted with his good
fortune.

“Blessed be Kali!” b g L
five female ghosts with goa s’ heads in
a tree last night, and my wife said it
betokened a journey and wealth. Not
only can I bring you by the shortest
road, huzoor, but my brother has a bud-
gerow moored at the ghat, meaning to
carry my castor-oil seeds to Mirzapur.
1 am not ready for him yet for three
weeks or more, and he will ask no better
occupation than to drop down stream
with you and your camp.”’

“I have no camp,” said Maleolm, “but
1 pay the same rates for the boat.”

“The sahib means that his camp mar-
ches by road,” put in Chimru, severely.
“Didst not hear him say that we have
mislaid the track?”’ -

The ryot apologized for his stuprxty,
and Frank recognized that his retainer
disapproved very strongly of such strict
adherence to the truth. On the plea
that they must hasten if the midday heat
were to be avoided, they cut short the
halt to less than:-an hour. When they
came to tighten the girths again they
found that Chumru’s horse had fallen
lame. As Nedji, too, was showing signg
of stiffness, Malcolm mounted one of the
spare animals and led the Arab. Chum-
ru and the ryot bestrode the third horse,
and under the guidance of pne who knew
every path, they set out for the Ganges.

* (T be continued.)

PERTH MAN KILLED
I\ RUNAWAY MCCIDENT

Joshua Hatheway Caught in Wheel’l
of Carriage and Had Spine Broken
—Wife Escaped.

he cried. “I saWw

Andover, N. B., Sept. 17.—Yesterday
morning (Wednesday) a very sad accident

away, accompanied by his wife, were |
driving and the harness broke, letting the
shafts fall on the horse’s heels, frighten- .
ing it so it ran away. Mrs. Hathaway |
jumped from the carriage almost immedi- |
ately, escaping with only a few scratches.'
But, later, Mr. Hathaway tried to jump
but got caught in the wheel, throwing
him headlong, breaking his spine. Hu[
was taken to the home of Mr. Atherton, |
where he died within a few hours.

1
Cholera at Manlila. |
|

Manila, Sept. 19—In the twenty-four hours
ending at 8 o’'clock this (Saturday) morning, !
twenty-three new cases of cholera and six
deaths have been reported. The epldemic‘
continues to recede.

A great storm is now drenching Manila
and it is believed that this will greatly
assist in cleaning the city.

A typhoon is raging off the coast.

LIBERAL RALLY
AT HARTLAND

P

Large Audience Listened to
F. B. Carvell, Hon. W. P.
Jones and Others Saturday
Night.

Hartland, N. B.. Sept. 20.—The Liberal

e

\ campaign in Carfeton county, opened here

THE ABEAOEE
 ASsocHTION

Free Distribution of Good Literature
to Settlers—St. John Represented.

seventieen

Organized something over
years ago, through the initiation and per-
sonal efforts of Lady Aberdeen, the_Ab-
erdeen Association stands for a s}ngle
idea—the free distribution of good litera
ture to settlers in isolated parts of Can-
ada. It is absolutely free from all bias—
political, social, or denominational.  It:
mission is to brighten the homes of Can

last evening with a large and attentive ada’s new citizens in the remote districts

audience. ®

There were many Conservatives paying
strict attention and people present, who
came ten and fifteen miles. Frank Hager-
man, as chairman, asked J. C. Everett,

| who last winter was strongly in favor of

a change of local government, to make the
opening address. He did so most ef-
fectively, declaring himself out and out in
favor of the return of Mr. Carvell. .

W. B. Morgan, also a former Conserva-
tive, spoke briefly, after which Mr. Carvell
spoke for more than an hour and a half.
He was before them he said, to discuss
politics and nothing else, and he hoped
that his course at Ottawa had been such
as to induce the people to return him.
He had accomplished eomething for his
constitutents, but not all he wanted to.
He had other things in hand which would
help his country if the government and
he were returned. Four years ago he had
promised to do all he could to bring the
G. T. P. down the valley, had even se-
cured re-survey and there his effort ceas-
ed as the engineers decided against the
valley route, while he had done all any
man could do to the contrary.

He referred to the marvelous develop-
ment of the country and particularly of
the prosperity of Carleton county.

He dealt with the increased foreign
trade, the reduction of taxation by way
of decreased duties making it possible for
the people to. buy more and thus swelling
the revenues of the country. The prefer-
ential tariffi and immigration were discus-
sed, and Mr. Carvell explained what -the
North Atlantic Trading Company was.

He said that while the United States
were still in the throes of a financial pan-
ic, his hearers knew that there was no
panic in Canada and never had been.

Before closing he announced that before
two years he should have a post office
and public building not only for Hartland,
but for Centreville as well. Cheers rang
forth on this announcement being made,
as the question is one the people are
much interested in.

Hon. W. P. Jones spoke briefly, as
arriving late he did not desire to keep
the people longer. !

His discourse was largely against the
local government. When Mr. Jones said
not only should B. F. Smith resign, but
every man of the government as well, the
audience cheered.

KENT COUNTY SUNDAY
SCHOOL CONVENTION

Richibucto, Sept. 17.—The twenty-third
annual convention of the Kent county
Sunday school association was held here
on Tuesday, the 15th inst., in the ‘Meth-,
odist church.

The meeting was opened with a conse-

cration service conducted by the pastor of .

the church; Rev. J. B. Young. Miss Al-
ma Carter presided at the'organ and a
number of suitable hymns were sung, and
Rev. Mr. Pugh, who is here in the inter-
est of missions, assisted in prayer.

The president, -Rev. A. D. Archibald,
then took the chair and gave his address,
telling in a modest way of work accom-

plished and regretting that circumstances,

had made it impossible for him to do
more. He then appointed the following
committees: Nominating committee—Rev.
F. W. M. Bacon, R. W. Beers and John
Lawson. Credential—Rev. J. B. Young.
Committee on resolutions—Mr. A. Firth
and Mr. A. Rettie,

Rev. F. W. M. Bacon, chairman of the|

nominating committee, then read- his re-
port, which was adopted after some dis-
sent on the part of the president and sec-
retary, who had each intimated that they
should like to have another officer appoint-
ed. Following, are the officers for the en-
suing year: Presideut, Rev. A. D. Archi-
bald; lst vice president, Rev. J. B. Young;
2nd vice president, Fred. S. Sayre; secre-
tary-treasurer, Miss Florence A. Caie;

home department supt., Rev. C. H. Man-/

aton; temperance dept. supt., Rev. R. H.
Stavert; primary dept. supt., Mrs. A. D.

Archibald; teachers’ training dept. supt.,.

L. R: Hetherington.

Delegates to provincial convention to be
held at St. Stephen, Rev. A. D. Archibald,
Rev. J. B. Young, Mrs. R. A. de Olloqui,
Rev. R. H. Stavert, Miss Florence A.
Caie. Alternates, Mrs. W. H. Irving and
R. H. Davis,

The secretary read her report for the
year, which showed that quite a large
amount of work had been done with con-
siderable result.

Returns from Richibucto parish, with
seven &chools, were complete; for Wel-

ford parish, with six schools, also com- ;

plete; there was only one report lacking
from the district of Wellington and St.
Mary’s, and she had no doubt that De-
fore provincial convention, all would be

in from the parish of Harcourt where |

there are nine schools. Kouchibouguac had
sent a splendid report. From a school
with thirty members last year, it had in-
creased to eighty-one and they were plan-

ning to make it an evergreen school. So |
many emall amounts of money had been |
received since she had come to the con-;

vention which she had not had time to
credit, that she -was not ready with finan-
cial report, but would be at the evening
session.

Miss Isabel Jardine then favored the
convention with a solo, “Hold Thou My
Hand,” after which Rev. C. H. Manaton
gave an address on “Prayer As a Factor
1n Sunday School Work.”

During some hearty singing, the offer-
ing was taken, amounting to §2.45, after
which the lesson for Sept. 27th was taught
by L. R. Hetherington with the conven-
tion as a class.

This is the best year in the history of the
Niagara Peninsula, in Canada, for gardens
and orchards. o

dust-frée floors
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of the great Northwest; to furnish th
means of education and recreation
those sturdy pioneers who are doing
much to strengthen and enrich the I
minion. The object of the Aberdeen .
Sociation is, therefore, not merely il
anthropic; it is patriotic in the br
est sense of the term. !

The parent branch -of the Association
was formed av Winnipeg in 1890. Three
years later a second branch was organized
|at Halifax. Others were formed in rapic
succession, until to-day the Associatior
embraces fourteen branches, with a cen-
tral organization at Ottawa. For several
years the work was confined to the distris
bution of literature to individual settlers,
the effectiveness of which is proved by-
hundreds of grateful letters receivedwyear
by year at the different branches. Every
application for literature is carefully in<
vestigated, and there is no doubt that the
parcels of books and magazines sent out,
go where they will do the most good. The
magnitude of this branch of the Associa-
tion’s work may be _gathered from .tho
fact that up to the present time nearly a
quarter of a million parcels of carefully
selected literature have been distributed
throughout the Dominfon. The Associ-
ation at present has on its lists about
thirteen hundred names, to which liter:
ature is sent periodically. |

Three years ago, with the object of in=
creasing the effectiveness of the work,.
and meeting changed conditions in the
West; it was decided to establish small
circulating libraries in the. newly-settled
districts, wherever there was sufficient
population to make it worth while. .This
system of libraries is still in the experi-
mental stage, but the results so far-ach-
jeved lead to the belief that the Associa-
tion will find ‘here -an even broader field
of usefulness than in its distribution of
literature to individual settlers. :

It has already -become apparent, how-
ever, that our very. limited and uncer-
tain resources of revenue will not be-
gin to meet the demands of this new and
rapidly growing project: Since 1894 the
post office, recognizing the far-reaching
benefits conferred by the Association and
its educational and social value to 't}
most desirable class of settlers, has ¢
ried parcels of literature free throu
the mails, under certain limitations :
to size; and one or two of the railw
and steamship companies have grar
us similar privileges; but the pressure
regular mail and freight traffic may
any moment cause these favors te
withdrawn, and there are many -~
expenses in connection with the colle
and distribution of literature, esp
in the form of libraries, which can ¢
be met by the provision of an adequa
annual -revenue. Above all, the work
the Association has grown to such
extent that no honorary secretary
afford the time to do it justice. .
imperative, therefore, that provisiu.
should be made for a permanent secretary
whose whole time could be devoted to
the interests of the Association, and wha
would be free to personally inspect the
work in the West from time to time andi
organize it upon the most efficient bs”
sig.  All this requires money, and tha,
is the crying need of the Association at
the present moment.

As the members of the Association
give their time to the furtherance of the
work which they believe to be of the
highest importance to the nation, they
confidently appeal, upon both philahthro«
| pic and patriotic grounds, to their fellow-
countrymen throughout the Dominion to
contribute generously towards it financial
support. .

Contributions may be sent either direct
to the general treasurer, Col. Fred.
White, C.M.G., Ottawa; or to the gen-
| eral treasurer, through the secretaries of
! branches in the several cities:— :
Mme. A. Gagnon, 61 Viger avenue,
{ Montreal.

Miss M. C. Featherstonhaugh, 775
. Sherbrooke street, Montreal.

Mrs. Frank Kenrick, 228 Macphersom
| avenue, Toronto.

| Miss M. McMillan, 230 Central avenue,
| London, Ont. i

Miss Florence I. Barker, 14
avenue, Hamilton.

Ark}ednr‘l

Miss M. Redden, King street, King»
ston, Ont.
i Miss H. May Ward, 48 Summer street,
! 8t. John, N. B. :
i Miss Scott, Kingsley Building, South
| street, Halifax, N. S. :
|  Mrs. D. H. Laird, 53 Edmonton sireet,

i Winnipeg, Man. “

Miss L. Moodie. Calgary, Alta.

Mre. . W. E. Graveley, 1315 (
| street, Vancouver, B.C! .

Mins L. Angus, 95 Belcher street, \
toria, B. C.

Lawrence J. DBurpe

President: Hon, Seeyr
The Countess Grey.

|
i
|
|

SAYS L C. R. CAN'T
| AFFORD HIGHER
WAGES FOR CLERKS

Halifax, N. 8., Sept. 18 (Special).~-Lacl
of available funds is the piea set up by
(ieneral Manager Pottinger of the I. €. R
against acceding to the demands ot
1. €. R. freight clerks’ unions for increase.
pay and closeification. of clerks. In spit
of this, however, the clerks are making .
good presentation of the case before ih
board of conciliation. the sessions of whic
are still being héld in the protince build
ing and they have strong hopes of a i
_ vorable settlement heing arrived at.
! Yesterday afternoon eeveral clauses o
{ the freight clerks’ proposition were adop;
| ed and the discussion then turned to th
remaining clauses which are Dbeing me
with more or less opposition by the 1.4
R. authorities.
One clause adopted yesterday had re
erence to the union clerks who belong *
It,h(»‘e union or take part in the proceedin;
i of a board of adjustment will not be di
| criminated against for this reason. |
| The 1. C. R. authorities offered o' o
| position to this proposition which is neé
th to safegfiard the interests of the ¢lerk
€ clause adopted provides far
#itions into charges preferred again
s within a reasonable time. If ¢}
suspended clerk is found to be infoce: -
of the chage made against him, Wt W
be granted his regular pay for the time
is under suspension. 'I'he other clau
adopted, has reference to the annual vag
tion of two weeks. The custom is ng
made the rule. There are ten clauses
the proposition made by the clerks, j
cluding the clause having reference to t
proposed increases in salary. The schedy
of pay asked for 1s set down in the prog
sition. . ]
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