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palace, the graceful and refreshing spots made by the acacias

drooping over the liat roofs, the tall date trees, and the

sluggish windings of the Jumna, with ils picturesque bridge

of boats and imposing fortifications, combined to form a

unique and lovely picture ; but il had lost ils charn for these

two women who sat busy at their sewing, and talking low

and earnestly, with visible anxiety on their faces. One was

elderly, a grave, sweet-faced English lady, whom we last

saw before the altar in the old church at Studleigh, and who

iad anply fulfilled her promise to befriend the English girl,

who that day becanie a soldier's w'ife. Rachel lierself had

changed ; the climate of the east lhad tried lier keenly. She

was very slender, and the whitish iiuslin gown hung loosely

upon her figure, and her face was much thinner, and had

lost ils ruddy hue. But there was a dignity and grace about

lier, intensilied by a sweetness of expression and deimeanour,

which made lier a lovely won)an. lier health bad been in-

different in India ; she liad long been delicate afier the birth

of lier little son. Until lately ber poor licalth liad been the

only cloud on lier owni aind ber isb îaid's happiniess, but

now there were other and more pressing anîxieties and for-

bodeings, which not onlv blanched the faces iof the frail

woiiieii, but made the hearts of mien quail in thîeir Ibireasts,

not vith ' craven fea r thfo emselves, butwith concerin for

the women and children whoi wI'vere dearer to tliei tlan their

lives. Tle runurs if diisafection amoi the natives whicl

had beeni llledl for a time had again broken out, acCî'm -

panied this time by signs there was little imistaking. On

that eventtul Saturday nigbt a couincil of >iglish icers

was being ell in tihe Flagstaff Tower to consider the best

mieasures t take iin view of a revolt among the Sepoys ai

that station, their belaviour having lately iinidergone a soime-

what sispicious change. They were arrogant and disre-

spectful in their demeanour towards the Europeans, and in

cases of pinishieIt for insubordinatioun had been heard o

miitter hIlreats about a day of reckninuîiîg rapidly approaching

'<lien these insults to native pride wuld be aiply reuvenged.

Sir kandal \ane and Captain Ayre were among tho pre-

sent ai the couincil, and fleir '<wives '<vire anxiuisly awaiting

thleir return.

"Il is hard for you», iy dear," saiid Lady \'ae, with af-

fectionate kindliness. "T'l'le tirst years of your iiiarried life

have been passed in anxiety, and even in a certain degree of

peril. Are you inever tepted to wish youirself back in thia>

sweet, o(ld farmn-hise at Studleigli ?-

"I thiik of il pretty often, I cionfes," Rachel answered,

willi a simile and a quick, starting tear. "'i I woubl ini

excliange i ,present lite for the cli w<ay, Lady \ane. I
see tiio have really lived only since I caie to Idiiiia."

"\'ou have tauglht somie others how to live too, my delar,"

responded Lady \'ane, significaitly. "I ihoughtilt iy

lut y somie t iimîe ago to write a somiiiewlat copius epis tle Io

Lady Enily Ayre."

Kachel's colour faintly rose.

"(i what subject ?" she asked quickly.

"On the subject of the sister-in-law of whoi se i, not

worthy," said the elder voian, with great energy. "ShaIl
I tell you sonething of what I said ?"

"I know il would be kind. Vou are always kind to mlle.
\Vithout you I could not have been so good a wife and

mother as I have been. \'ou have taught me everything,

and shown me the highest ideal of a womiiman's înty."

"Na', my dear, youi are crowining me wiith youîîr own

laurels," said Lady \'ane, shaking her head. "That is just
wbat you hliave been showing toi us every day since you came.
I said to Lady Ayre that y hiad set an example to the

young married tweniiioil)ff our Europiiean cîolony in Delhi

which cannot be over estiimîated, an> exaiple of ail a gentle-

'<oiman and a Christian w ife and mother should be, and-"

"oh, Lady \'ane, hush !"

My love, I ai» doing right to tell you this, because your

spirits are dowi a little, and y iiare in the miood to be hard

andil unkind to yourself. There are times whben a word of en-

courageient is as necessary to our fainting hearts as bread

to the starving body. Ol, I shall not spoilv ou>. If neces-

sary, as you know, I can reprove )ou too."

"'ou have beei very indulgent to me, dear Lady Vane.

Geofirey and I can never be grateful enough for the great

kindness showin to is by you and Sir Randal."

"I wish, Rachel, that there was any possibility of getting

you and that precious baby of you>rs away to the hills," said

Lady V'anc as she looked with undisguised anxiety in ber

companion's pale face. "Sir Randal is talking of sending
me to Simla in June. Coutld you tear yourself away from
Captain Ayre for two months, you most devoted of wives ?"

"Yes, I could, for Clement's sake," responded the young

mother, quickly, as her elance wandered towards a clumîp of
acacia trees in the garden, fromn whence came sounds of
childish ierriient. "1low good and gentle Azim is, Lady
\ane !1I confess when I saw my aby first in his arims
I had a curious feeling, but now I know he is safer than with
Ie. I believ'e he would lay down his life for his charge."

"There are many instances on record of such devotion
aimong the Ilindoos. Long, long may these beautiful rela-
tionships between the Europeans and the native servants he
maintained," said Lady Vane, gravely ; and then a strange
silence fell upon them, and though each knew what was oc-
cupying the thought of the other it was not put into words.
A strange uncertainty had crept into European life in the
old city on the banks of the Jumna-an uncertainty which
had left its eleients of apprehension and fear. It seemed
as if they were waiting for some stupendous crisis, as if each
step lbrouglit them inearer the edge of an unknown preci-

pice. The couincil being then held in the Flagstaff Tower
was the first direct acknowledgeient tliat the state of iatters
in the city was such as to cause any anxiety. The ladies

were still silent when Sir kandal and Captain Ayre entered

the garden b1y a side gate, and came soimewhat Iastily up
the path. They were talking earnestly, and both faces wiore
tieir gravest look. kachel rose hurriedly froim lier chair,
for a faint, ciuriouîs sicknîess seemîed to coue over her, a pre-

vision of immediate dlanger.

"lhere is nothing toi harn iyou, iy o," ;eoffrey said,
re-assuringly, as lie laid his strong hand(] on ber ari, and
looked into her face with protecting tenderness. - 'es, we

will tel] you e.actly hî owîîmatters stand, and what we propose
to Io. We agreed in couincil, didn't we, Sir Kandal, that
though tiere was no imminent langer. we wvere justitied in
taking every precaution. The first is to remove the defence-
less to a place of safety at once. 'ou kniow<s that Major and
N rs. Elton had arranged to leave Delhi o)n iMonday for Cal-
cutta, Lady \Vane? '

" I heard soimething of it i bt surely they have hurried on

t heir plans."

"lPossibly. Mrs. Elton is utterly prostrated with lner-
vousness, and tliey leave quite a week earlier than th)ey in-

tended. \We proposed as we walked down that they shoul
take you and Rachel and] the boy in their travellinig carri:age,

which is large enough1 fr fiur.

" l)id y ipropose any> such thing fior ie, Raiilal," saidl

ILady \ aie, with a humiuorous snile " Ilid you thiik it
likely that I would leave yu in the ilurch ? Il is quite

different with Nirs. Ayre. She lias her child to considler.

îlot I have nothing but you, and I inean lu keepi by you to

he last."

"u îu'll have to obey orders like the rest off tus, mîîalam,"
said Sir .aiilal, gruflly, but lie turned his grey head quickly
away fron her, and lis eyes grew dimî.

" I ami not amenable to authority, iy- love," responded
Lady \'ane, placidly. " But I am deliglhted to hear of sîuch
a chance for dear Rachel, Captain Ay're. I have just been
urging upon her the necessity that she should have an im-
mediate change. Ilave you no friends at any of the ilîl
stations ?"

I)îon't ask ihimi, Lady \'ane," interrupted R'-achiel quickly,
noir put any such ideas into his, head. Whatever iay

happen I shall not leave him, unless I am coipelled to dIo

She drew hersel f up-her momentary fear gone-and in its

place caime a quiet strength and resolution which iipressed
themî all. Rachel had awakened to the first dluuty of a

soldier's wife, a calm and heroic endurance in times of
anxiety or peril.

''If Mrs. Elton '<ould take charge of Clement, Geîeoffrey,
and take him home to England, I should send i," sle
said, su<lîenly. " tbelieve Azini would go ith hini,"

"Ilome to Studleigh ?" asked Geoffrey quickly.

No, to Pine Edlge," answered Kachel, with a slight pres-
sure of her lips.

Lady \'ane took ber husband's armî, and led himî down the
verandah steps into the garden, so that for a few moments
the young couple were left alone.

"1Could you really part with the boy, Rachel," Geoffrey
asked.

"I could. I have been fearfully oppressed all day with a
sense of inmpending evil. If baby were safe I would not

mind for myself. Besides this heat takses the life ont of him.

Me bas been so languid ait day. Will you tell me, Geoffrey,
quite frankly, what is the danger you apprehend, and what
its consequence would be ? It will be better for me to know
exactly what may happen."

Geoffrey Ayre hesitated a moment. The nature of the

danger was easily known ; its consequences were such as lnot

an Englishman in the city, soldier or civilian, dared face.It

meant a handful of Europeans in the grasp of a mighty horde

of Mohammedans, in whose breasts the instincts of a savage

race had not been extinguished or much modified Iy the

touch of civilization.

"There has been a revolt at Meerut, Rachel. A dak

runner brought the news this morning ; and he says the

mutineers are marching on' toI)elbi," he replied brieflY b,

kept back the fact that the greater portion of the European

residents in Meerut had been massacred. "If our SePOY
5

join the rebels it will go hard with us, we must admit that,

dear, for we are only a handful." . ?

" And have you any idea of the state the Sepoys are in'

Rachel asked, quite quietly still.

" Disaffected still, so far as we can judge or trust thefai

answered Geoffrey, som'what gloomily. " The coman1the

ordered out the regiments this forenoon and told thet

news, and exhorted theni to stand true to their colotîr

They cheered hini to the echo ; but it is just possible that 'In

Indian cheer and an English one may have different

ings. I wish you would take advantage of the EltOns),car

riage, dearest. Such scenes and anxieties are no
t for Y

just now.

"When are they going ?"

" d)n Nlonday morning.

"I shall go to NIrs. lton 0now, and see if she wl

hahy. "
" And you ?"

" No, I shall stay here with you, (Geoffrey.' it it

S My darling, it will be terrible to part from You

would make my minid easier if you were away.' 'th a
And what about my mind, Geoffrey ?" she asked Wl

slight, sad smie. "I should certainly die of appreh en0.het
about you. I came to India because I loved you, an

love makes it easy for me to share every risk t wich )

are exposed. Let il he as I say." her
1le put his arm about lier slender shoulders and dre'h

to bis heart.

" NI) wife, in such troublous times as these I couIl all

wish I badi left you in safety at hone. Do you not

Ille

" I hiame you ?"

Never had ber eyes lookled into his with a m'oreC her

and lperfecb t rst. She touclied his bronzed cheek wb t'e

white fingurs, and that touch had the piwer to) i

of yore.

"Though this should he the last day of mny life, eogre
I less the day I became your wife. There is no

woian in the wide world than I.'
sbeart~

It was an assurance passing sweet to the soldier t hi
an assurance recalled with sudden sweet vividnesshte4

heart a few hours later, when the storni roke ani er

where those who knew him expected him to be, in the

hottest forefront of the battle. To her life's elf"dce

Ayre thanked t;od that in that last moment of Co fei

she had been imoved toI utter those true, tender,

words. je

"iIt's going to be an ugly business, Lucy," said A

Vane to his wife in his gruff, practical way. • tion

business. I suppose il will take the total exterma athat

the Europeans in different parts of India to cOnvince ser-
wooden-headed (Government ai home that the military 'çe

vice in India is a perfect mockery of the name. WNb>',îsh

nothing but the Company's servants and a feW k1i

othcers to cope witb these lohammedan devils. badhel

pardon, Iucy, but they're nothing else. Graeh »ts

out this forenoon appealing to their loyalty. Loyalty atis'

well appeal to that rat's loyalty. It would be about ass

factory." . *1;wife.
"iWe must just be brave and trust in God,' said' h ,

"I suppose so. It's all that's left to us anybs he i

sponded Sir Randal, quickly. "i There's no masther

this forsaken place to be depended on. Before an
0

down il may be every man for himself with ils all.

(To be continued.)
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