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palace, the graceful and refreshing spots made by the acacias
drooping over the flat roofs, the tall date trees, and the
sluggish windings of the Jumna, with its picturesque bridge
of boats and imposing fortifications, combined to form a
unique and lovely picture ; but it had lost its charm 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 knglish lady, whom we last
saw before the altar in the old church at Studleigh, and who
had amply fulfilled her promise to befriend the English girl,
who that day became a soldier’s wife.  Rachel herself had
changed : the climate of the east had tried her keenly. She
was very slender, and the whitish muslin gown hung loosely
upon her figure, and her face was much thinner, and had
lost its ruddy hue.  But there was a dignity and grace about
her, intensilied by a sweetness of expression and demeanour,
which made her a lovely woman.  Her health had been in-
different in India ; she had long been delicate after the birth
of her little son,  Until lately her poor health had been the
only cloud on her own and her husband’s happiness, but
now there were other and more pressing anxieties and  for-
bodeings, which not only Dblanched the faces of the frail
women, but made the hearts of men quail in their breasts,
not with craven fear for themselves, but with concern for
the women and children who were dearer to them than their
lives.  ‘The rumours of disafiection among the natives which
had heen lulled for a time had again broken out, accom-
panicd this time by signs there was little mistaking.  On
that eventful Saturday night a council of English ofticers
was heing held in the Flagstaft Tower to consider the best
measures o take in view of a revolt among the Sepoys at
that station, their hehaviour having lately undergone a some-
what suspicious change.  They were arrogant and disre-
spectful in their demeanour towards the Furopeans, and in
cases of punishment for insubordination had been heard ‘o
mutter threats about a day of reckoning rapidly approaching
when these insults to native pride would be amply revenged.
Sir Randal Vane and Captain Ayre were among those  pre-
sent at the council, and their wives were anxiously awaiting
their return,

“It is hard for you, my dear,” said Lady Vane, with af-

fectionate kindliness.  *“The first years of your married life

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

peril.  Are you never tempted to wish yourself back in that
sweet, old farm-house at Studleigh 2

“I think of it pretty often, I confess,” Rachel answered,
with a smile and a quick, starting tear.  ““But I would not
exchange my present life for the old way, Lady Vane, 1
seem 10 have really lived only since I came to India.”

““You have taught some others how to live too, my dear,”
responded  Lady Vane, significantly. ‘@ thought it my
duty some time ago towrite a saomewhat copious cpistle to
Lady Emily Ayre.”

Rachel’s colour faintly rose.

“On what subject ?” she asked quickly.

“On the subject of the sister-in-law of whom she is not
worthy,” said the elder woman, with great energy.  **Shall
I tell you something of what I said 2

“I know it would be kind.  You are always kind to me.
Without you I could not have heen so good a wife and
mother as I have heen. You have taught me everything,
and shown me the highest ideal of a woman’s dnty.”

“‘Nay, my dear, you are crowning me with your own
laurels,” said Lady Vane, shaking her head. “That is just
what you have been showing to us every day sinee you came.
I said to Lady Ayre that you had set an example to the
young married women of our Luropean colony in Delhi
which cannot be over estimated, an example of all a gentle-
woman and a Christian wife and mother should be, and—*

“Oh, Lady Vane, hush !"

“My love, T am doing right to tell you this, because your
spirits are down a little, and you arcin the mood to he hard
and unkind to yourself. Thercare times when a word of en-
couragement is as necessary to our fainting hearts as bread
to the starving body.
sary, as you know, I can reprove you too.”

Oh, Ishall not spoil you. If neces-

“You have been very indulgent to me, dear Lady Vane.
Geoffrey and I can never be grateful enough for the great
kindness shown to us by you and Sir Randal.”

I wish, Rachel, that there was any possibility of getting
you and that precious baby of yours away to the hills,” said
Lady Vane as she looked with undisguised anxiety in her
companion’s pale face. “‘Sir Randal is talking of sending
me to Simla in June. Could 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 glance wandered towards a clump of
acacia trees in the garden, from whence came sounds of
childish merriment.  “How good and gentle Azim is, Lady
Vane! 1 confess when I saw my baby first in his arms
I had a curious feeling, but now I know he is safer than with
me. I believe he would lay down his life for his charge.”

““There are many instances on record of such devotion
among the 1lindoos.  Long, long may these beautiful rela-
tionships between the Europeans and the native servants be
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 elements of apprehension and fear.
as if they were w

It seemed
aiting for some stupendous crisis, as if each
step brought them nearer the edge of an unknown preci-
pice.  The council being then held in the Flagstalf Tower
was the first direct acknowledgement that the state of matters
in the city was such as to cause any anxiety. The ladies
were still silent when Sir Randal and Captain Ayre entered
the garden by a side gate, and came somewhat hastily up
the path,  They were talking earnestly, and both faces wore
their gravest look,  Rachel rose hurriedly from her chair,
for a faint, curious sickness scemed to come over her, a pre-
vision of immediate danger.

*“There is nothing to harm you, my love,” Geofivey said,
re-assuringly, as he laid his strong hand on her arm, and
looked into her face with protecting tenderness. ¢ Ves, we
will tell you exactly how matters stand, and what we propose
to do.  We agreed in council, didn't we, Sir Randal, that
though there was no imminent danger, we were justified in
taking every precaution.  The first is to remove the defence-
less to a place of safety at once.  You know that Major and
Mrs. Elton had arranged 1o leave Delhi on Mondoy for Cal-
cutla, Lady Vane?’

1 heard something of it ; but surely they have hurried on
their plans.”™

““Possibly.  Mrs. Elton is utterly prostrated with ner-
vousness, and they leave quite a week earlier than they in-
tended.  We proposed as we walked down that they should
take you and Rachel and the boy in their travelling carriage,

which is large enough for four,™

““Did you propose any such thing for me, Randal,” said
Lady Vane, with a humorous smile. “ Did you think it
likely that I would leave you in the Jurch? It is quite
She has her child to consider,
But I have nothing but you, and I mean to keep by you to

the last.™

different with Mrs. Ayre,

“Vau'll have to obey orders like the rest of us, madam,”
said Siv Randal, gruilly, but he turned his grey head uickly
away from her, and his eyes grew dim.

‘1 am not amenable to authority, my love,” responded
Lady Vane, placidly.  ““ But I am delighted to hear of such
a chance for dear Rachel, Captain Ayre. I have just been
urging upon her the necessity that she should have an im-
mediate change.  Have you no friends at any of the hill
stations 2”

¢ Don’t ask him, Lady Vane,” interrupted Rachel quickly,

“nor put any such ideas into his head. Whatever may
happen [ shall not leave him, unless I am compelled to do
so.”
She drew hersell up—her momentary fear gone—and in its
place came a quiet strength and resolution which impressed
them all.  Rachel had awakened to the first duty of a
soldier’s wife, a calm and heroic endurance in times of
anxiety or peril.

¢ If Mrs. Elton would take charge of Clement, Geofirey,
and take him home to England, [ should send him,” she
said, suddenly. ‘I believe Azim would go with him.”

* Home to Studleigh?” asked Geoffrey quickly,

“No, to Pine lidge,” answered Rachel, with a slight pres-
sure of her lips.

Lady Vane took her husband’s arm, and led him down the
verandah steps into the garden, so that for a few moments
the young couple were left alone,

¢¢ Could you really part with the boy, Rachel,” Geoffrey
asked.

““I could. I have been fearfully oppressed all day witha
sense of impending evil. If baby were safe I would not
mind for myself. Besides this heat takes the life out of him.
He has been so languid all 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,”

The nature of the
not

It

Geoffrey Ayre hesitated a moment.
danger was easily known ; its consequences were such 25
an Englishman in the city, soldier or civilian, dared face-
meant a handful of Europeans in the grasp of a mighty hord¢
of Mohammedans, in whose breasts the instincts of a savag®
race had not heen extinguished or much modified DY the
touch of civilization,

A dak

““There has been a revolt at Meerut, Rachel. .
runner brought the news this morning ; and he says thl
mutineers are marching on’ to Delhi,” he replied brieflys bun
kept back the fact that the greater portion of the I‘IurOPe"'5
residents in Meerut had been massacred. *¢If our Sel’o)t
join the rebels it will go hard with us, we must admit thats
dear, for we are only a handful.”

““ And have you any idea of the state the Sepoys ar
Rachel asked, quite quietly still.

“ Disaffected still, so far as we can judge or trust ! ot
answered Geofirey, somewhat gloomily. ¢ The command?
ordered out the regiments this forenoon and told them -
news, and exhorted them to stand true to their CO]O“:;n
They checred him to the echo ; hut it is just possible that o
Indian cheer and an English one may have different ,,:e‘; .
ings. ns ©
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I wish you would take advantage of the Flto
riage, dearest.
just now, ™

Such scenes and anxieties are not

““\When are they going >

““On Monday morning.” L take

“1 shall go to Mrs, Elton now, and see if she W
haby.”

“And you?”

¢“No, I shall stay here with you, Geoffrey.”

¢ My darling, it will e terrible to part from you ;
would make my mind easier if you were away.”

put it

h 8
“ And what about my mind, Geofirey 2” she asked “"ts:’n
slight, sad smile. ‘L should certainly die of apprehe?” ot
y I came to India because I loved you, “f‘d
love makes it easy for me to share every risk to whic

are exposed.

about you. you
Let it be as I say.”

. W
tHe put his arm about her slender shoulders and dre

to his heart.
a]n\(’f‘I

My wife, in such troublous times as these I could plame

wish I had left you in safety at home, Do you not
me 2"

¢ T biame you 2" .

ing
S . . aur!
Never had her eyes looked into his with a mor¢ er

; . Meek with
She touched his Tronzed cheek W

and perfect trust. m ®

it hi
whte fingers, and that touch had the power to thrill!
of yore.

““Though' this should be the last day of my life,
I lless the day I became your wife. There is no

woman in the wide world than L7 et
It was an assurance passing sweet to the soldier’s hin his
an assurance recalled with sudden sweet vividness was
heart a few hours later, when the storm hroke and he very
where those who knew him expected him to be, in ‘hinchel
hottest forefront of the battle.  To her life’s end ]:encc
Ayre thanked God that in that last moment of con ife
tender, w

;

she had been moved to utter those true,

words. ) l,andal

“It's going to be an ugly business, Lucy,” said tll[,\\n wgly
Vane to his wife in his gruff, practical way. Jion ©
business. I suppose it will take the total extermll“a . at
the Furopeans in different parts of India to convinc®

. s
. Hi{t
wooden-headed Government at home that the military we

e

vice in India is a perfect mockery of the name. \Vh}’,‘“ i
nothing but the Company’s servants and 2 few ol
officers to cope with these Mohammedan devils.
pardon, Lucy, but they're nothing else. Grates 1ty !
out this forenoon appealing to their loyalty. Loya )q .
well appeal to that rat’s loyalty. It would be about &
factory.”

““\We must just be brave and trust in God,

¢ I suppose so. It’s all that’s left to us :my,
sponded Sir Randal, quickly. “‘There’s no man sher §
this forsaken place to be depended on. Before anot

2"
down it may be every man for himself with us all.
(7o be continued,)
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BROOKLYN MOTHER.—Is that one of those hO™
novels you are reading?
Her Little Son—Yes’'m. ’

Mother—Oh, dear ! The next thing, you Will b“
ing the New York papers,—Brookiyn Life.




