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C} ; ; | help came not.

v ‘Suddenly the sound of a tremendous
Eexplosion rent the air and a dense cloud
| of white smoke, succeeded by a pall of

dust, rose between the gate and the

palace. Willoughby " had blown up the
magazine! Why? 1wo artillery subal-
terns who had fought their way through

a mob stricken with panic for the mo-

ment, soon arrived. Their story fills one

of the great pages of history.

Lieutenant Willoughby,. a boyish-look-
ing subaltern of artillery, whose shy, re-
fined manners, hid a heroic soul, lost Do

CHAPTER III.

How. Bahadur Shah Proclaimed His
Empire.

'On the morning of the 1llth, the sun
that laid bare the horrors of Meerut

shione brightly on the placid splendor of
Delhi. This great city, the Rome of Asia,
was also the Metz of Upper India, its
old-fashioned though strong defenses hav-
ing been modernized by the genius of a
Napier. Resting on the Jumna, it might
best be described as of half-moon shape,
with the straight edge running north and
south along the right bank of the river.
In the’center of the river line stood
the imposing red sandstone palace of Ba-
hadur Shah, last of the Moguls. North
.o of this citadel were the magazine, the
.-church, some European houses, and the
¢ cutcherry, or group of minor law courts,
while the main thoroughfare leading in
i that direction passed through the Kash-
,~mir Gate. BSouthward from the fort
I stretched the Furopean residential suburb
“ Known as Darya Gunj (or, as it would be
_called in England, the “Riverside Dis-
‘trict”) out of which the Delhi Gate gave
. access to the open country and the road
'“ to Humayun’s Tomb. Another gate, the
', Raj Ghat, opened toward the river be-
_ tween the palace and Darya Gunj. Thus,
i the walls of city and palace ran almost
straight for two miles from Kashmir Gate
% on the north to the Delhi Gate on the
- south, while the main road connecting the
two passed the fort on the landward side.
The Lahore Gate of the palace, a mag-
nificent structure, commanded the ba-
' gaar and its chief street, the superb
. -Chandni Chowk, which extended due
. west for mnearly two miles to the Lahore
Gate of the city itself. Near the palace,
. in a very large garden, stood the spacious
. premises of the Delhi Bank. A little fur-
< ther on, but on the opposite side of the
Chowk, was the Kotwallee, or police sta-
- tion, and still farther, practically in the
center of the dense bazaar, two stone
v elephants marked the entrance to the
beautiful park now known as the Queen’s
. Gardens. [
. The remainder of the space within the
. walls was packed with the houses and
“shops of well-to-do traders, and the lofty
'; tenements or mud hovels in which dwelt
 a population of artisans noted not onmly
for their artistic skill but for a spirit of
- lawlessness, a turbulent fanaticism, that
had led to many scenes of violence in
. the city’s earlier history.
. The whole of Delhi, as wel' as the pa-
. lace—which had its own separate fortifi-
v.cations—was surrounded by a wall seven
_, miles Jong, twenty-four feet in height,
1. -well supplied with bastions, and contain-

_ing ten huge gates, each a small fort in:

itself. The wall was protected by a dry
__fosse,.or ditch, twenty-five feet wide and
..about twenty feet deep; this, in turn,
was guarded by a counterscarp and glacis.
On the northwest side of Delhi, and
about a mile distant from the river, an
. irregular, rock-strewn spine of land. call-
ed the Ridge, rose above the general level
of the plain, and afforded a panoramic

s view of the city and palace. The rising

“-ground began about half a mile from the
“Mori Gate—which was situated on what
~may be termed the landward side of the
* Kashmir Gate. It followed a course par-
_ allel with the river for two miles, and at
. its northerly extremity were situated the
principal European bungalows and the
" military cantonment.

Delhi was the center of Mohammedan
~hopes; its palace held the lineal descend-
. ant of Aurongzebe, with his children and

grandchildren; it was stored to repletion
_with munitions of war; yet, such was the
f_ inconceivable folly of the rulers' of .In-
) dia at that time, the nearest British regi-
*‘ments’ were stationed in Meerut, while
..the place swarmed with native troops,
+ horse, foot and artillery!
- ' A May morning in the Punjab must not
! be confused with its prototype in Britain.
wUndimmed by cloud, unchecked by cool-
ing breeze, the sun scorches the earth
from the moment his glowing rays first
peep over the horizon. Thus men who
value their health and have work to be
done rise at an hour’ when London’s
“ streets are emptiest. Merchants were
busy in the bazaar, soldiers were on pa-
.- rade, judges were sitting in the courts of
the cutcherry, and the European house-
wives of the station were making their
morning purchases of food for breakfast
" and dinner, when some of the loungers
on the river-side wall saw groups of horse-
men raising the dust on the Meerut road
. beyond the bridge of boats which span-
“ned the Jumna.
" The word went round that something
._unusual had happened. Already the id-
‘“lers had noted the arrival of a dust-
“laden royal carriage, which crossed the
/ pontoons at breakneck speed and entered
‘,c; the Calcutta Gate. That incident,
trivial in itself, became important when
. those hard-riding horsemen came in sight.
The political air was charged with elec-
_tricity. None knew whether it would end
,.in summer lightning or in a tornado. so
"there was much running to and fro. and
gesticulations, and excited whisperings
among those watchers on the walls.

Vague murmurs of doubt and surprise

reached the ears “of two of the British
_ magistrates. They hurriedly adjourned the
_ cases they were trying and sent for their
horses. One rode hard to the canton-
ment and toia Brigadier Graves what he
“ had seen and heard; the other. knowing
the immense importance of the chief
. magazine, went there to warn Lieutenant
“Willoughby, the officer in charge.

Here, then,.in Delhi, were men of
B-ompt decision, but the troops on whom
they could have depended were forty

Imiles awav in Meerut, in that never-to-
be-forgotten hivouac. Meanwhile, the
vanguard of the Meerut rebels had arriv-
ed. Mostly troopers of Maleolm’s regi-
ment. with some few sepovs who had
stolen ponies on the way. they crossed
_the Jurona, some going straight to the

while others forded the river to the
. #outh and made for the gaol, where, as
. nsnal, they released the prisoners. This
_trick of emptying the penitentiaries was
more adroit than it scems at first. Not
only were the mutineers sure of obtain-
ine Hearty assistance in their campaign of
“robbery and murder, but every gaol bird

headed direct for his native town as soon | leck. Major ABbott and his brother of-:
as he was gorged with plunder. There | ficers, trying to keep their men loyal,
was’ no better means of disseminating the | stood fast and listened to the distant tur-'

belief that the British power had crum- | moil in the
bled to atoms. The convicts hoasted that | Meerut, the
| horrors enacted there.
| that the white troops in Meerut would '
{ soon arrive and put an end to the pre-'among the sepoys. But they had no time

ample of the towns. Thus a skilful and | "SR (o ioment is made on the authority!{or secret murmurings.

they had been set free by the rebels:
they paraded their ill-gotten gains and in-
cited ignorant villagers to emulate the ex-
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jewels and trinkets of murdered English-
women.

The foremost of the mutineers reined
in their weary horses beneath a balcony
on which Bahadur Shah, a decrepit old

man of eighty, awaited them.

By his side stood his youngest daugh-
ter, the Roshinara Begum. Her eyes were
blazing with triumph, yet her lips curved
with contempt at the attitude of her
trembling father.

“You see!” she cried.. “Haye I not
spoken truly? These are the-'mem who
sacked Meerut. Scarce a  Feringhi lives
there save those whom I have saved to
good purpose. Admit your troops! Pro-
claim yourself their ruler. A moment’s
firmness will win back your empire.”

The aged monarch, now that the hour
was at hand that astrologers had predict-
ed and his courtiers had promised for
many a year, faltered his dread lest they
were not all committing a great mistake.

“This is no woman’s work,” he pro-
tested. ‘“Where are my sons? Where is
the Shahzada, Mirza Mogul?”

She knew. The heir apparent and his
brothers were cowering in fear, afraid to
strike, yet hoping that others would
strike for them. She almost dragged her
father to the front of the baleony. The
troopers re him with a fierce
shout. A hundred sabers were waved
frantically. :

“Help us, O King!” they cried. “We
pray your help in our fight for the
faith!”

Captain Douglas, commandant of the
palace guards, hearing the uproar ran to
the ng. He did not notice the girl
Igoshmam, who stood there like a caged

time in making his dispositions for the
defense of the magazine when he knew
that a mutiny was imminent. He had
with him eight Englishmen, Lieutenants
Forrest and Raynor, Conductors Buckley,
Shaw and Scully, Sub-Conductor Crow,
and Sergeants Kdwards and Stewart. The
nine barricaded the outer gates and placed
in the best positions guns loaded with
grape. They laid a train from the pow-
der store to a tree in the yard. Scully
stood there. He promised to fire the
powder when his young commander gave
the signal.

Then they waited. A stormy episode
was taking place inside the fort. Bahadur
Shah held out against the vehement urg:-
ing of his daughter aided now by the
counsel of her brothers. Ever and anon
he went to the river balcony which af-
forded' a view of the Meerut road. At
last he sent mounted men across the river.
When these scouts returned and he was
quite certain that none but rebel sepoys
were streaming towards Delhi from Mee-
rut, he yielded.

The eurrender of the magazine wae de-
manded in his name. His adherents tried
to rush the gate and walls, and were shot
down in scores. The attack grew more
furious and sustained. The white men
served  their smoking cannon Wwith
a wild energy that,- for a time,
made the gallant nine equal to a thou-
sand. Of course such a struggle could
have only one end. Willoughby, in his
turn, ran to the river bastion. Like the
king, he saw none but mutineers. Then,
when the enemy were clambering over
the walls and rushing into the little fort
from all directions, he raised his sword
and looked at Conductor Buckley. Buck-
ley lifted his hat, the agreed signal, and
Scully fired the train. Hundreds of reb-
els were blown to pieces, as they were al*
ready inside the magazine. Scully was
killed where he stood. Willoughby leaped
from the walls, crossed the river, and
met his death while striving to reach
Meerut. Lieutenants Forrest and Raynor,
Conductors Buckley and Shaw, and Ser-
geant Stewart escaped, and were given
the Victoria Cross.

Yet, so curiously constituted is the na-
tive mind, the blowing-up of the maga-
zine was the final tocsin of revolt. It
seemed to. place beyond doubt that which
all men were saying. The king was fight-
ing the English. Islam was in the eld:
against the Nazarene. The Mogul Empire
was born again and the iron grip of Brit-
ish rule was relaxed. At once the sepoys
at the Kashmir Gate fired a volley at the
nearest officers, of whom three fell dead.

Two survivors rushed up to the bastion
and jumped into the ditch. Others, hear-
ing the shrieks of some women in the
guard room, poor creatures who had es-
caped from the city, ran through a hail
of bullets and got them out. Fastening
belts and handkerchiefs together, the men
lowered the women into the fosse and,
with extraordinary exertions, lifted them
up the opposite side.

At the Flagstaff Tower the 74th and
the remainder of the 38th suddenly told
their officers that they would obey them
no longer. When this last shred of hope
was gone, the Brigadier reluctantly gave
the order to retreat. The women and
children’ were placed in carriages and a
mournful procession began to straggle
through the deserted cantonment along
the Alipur Road.

Soon the fugitives saw their bungalows
on fire. “Then,” says that accurate and
impartial historian of the Mutiny, Mr.
T. R. E. Holmes, “began that piteous
flight, the first of many such incidents
which hardened the hearts of the British
to inflict a terrible revenge. . . . Driven
to hide in jungles or morasses from de-
spicable vagrants—robbed, and scourged,
and mocked by villagers who had entrap-
ped them with promises of help—scorch-
ed by the blazing sun, blistered by burn-
ing winds, half-drowned in rivers which
they had to ford or swim across, naked,
weary and starving, they wandered on;
while some fell dead by the wayside, and
others, unable to move farther, were

gress.

‘.‘How dare you intrude on the King's
privacy?”’ he cried, striving to overawe
the rebels by his cool demeanor. “You
must ]a;v down your arme if you wish
His Majesty’s clemency. He is here in
person and that is his command.”

A yell of defiance greeted his bold
words. The Begum made a signal with
her hand which was promptly understood.
Away clattered the troopers towards the
Raj Qhat Gate. There they were admit-
ted without parley. The city hell hounds
sprang to meet them and the slaughter of
inoffensive Europeans began in Darya
Gunji.

It was soon in full swing. The vile
deeds of the night at Meerut were re-
enacted in the vivid sunlight at Delhi.
Leaving their willing allies to carry sword
and torch through the small community in
that quarter the sowars rode to the La-
hore gate of the palace. It was thrown
open by the King’s guards and depend-
ants. Captain Douglas, and the Commis-
sioner, Mr. Fraser, made vain appeals to
men whose knees would have trembled at
gheir frown a few minutes earlier. Think-
ing to escape and summon assistance from
the cantonment, Douglas mounted the
wall and leaped into the moat. He broke
one, if not both, of his legs. Some scared
coolies lifted him and carried him back
to the interior of the palace. Fraser tried
to protect him while he was being taken
to his apartments over the Lahore Gate,
but a jeweler from the bazaar stabbed
the Commissioner and he was killed by
the guards. Then the mob rushed up-
stairs and massacred the collector, the
chaplain, the chaplain’s daughter, a lady
who was their guest; and the injured
Douglas.

Another dreadful scene was enacted in
the Delhi Bank. The manager and his
brave wife, assisted by a few friends who
happened to be in the building at the
moment, made a stubborn resistance, but
they were all cut down, The masters in
the Government colleges were surprised
and murdered in their class-rooms. The
missionaries, whether European or native,
were slaughtered in their houses ard their
schools. THe editorial staff and composi-
tors of the Delhi Gazette, having just pro-
duced a epecial edition of the paper an-
nouncing the crisis, were all stabbed or |abandoned by their sorrowing friends to
bludgeoned to death. In the telegraph | die on the road.”
office a young signaler was sending a In such wise did the British leave Im-
thrilling message to Umballa, Lahore and | perial Delhi. They came back, later, but
the north. { many things had to happen meanwhile.

“The sepoys have come in from Mee- | The volcanic outburst in the Delhi
rut,” he. announced with the slow tick of | district might have been paralleled
the earliest form of apparatus. “They are | farther ' north were not the Punjab

burning everything. Mr. Todd is dead, | fortunate in its rulers. Sir John Lawr-
and, we hear, several Europeans. We |ence was Chief Commissioner at Lahore.
must shut up.” | When that fateful telegram from Delhi
That was his requiem. The startled op- | was received in the capital of the Punjab
erators at Umballa could obtain no fur-! he was on his way to Murree, a charm-
ther intelligence and the boy was slain at ' ing and secluded hill station, for the bene-
his post.* | it of his health. But, like most great
The magistrate who galloped to the can- | men, _Lawr:euce hafi the fa.('ulty of sur-
tonment found no laggards there. Briga- rounding himself with able lieutenants.
dier Graves sent Colonel Ripley with part} His deputy, Robert Montgomery, whose
of the 54th Native Infantry to occupy the ! _smgulayly benevolent aspect.conceal)(-d an
Kashmir Gate. The remainder the 54th ! ‘f")‘]“ w1}].t;a\\'lat(,on¥'e \tlhat ‘tf thell]\;nl]}a!o
- O ; | followed e lead of Meerut and Delhi,
gisec:rted two guns under Captain de Tes iI“di“l would })e Io;t. dL“}i‘orf i 3’2‘;?‘
Ripley reached the main guard, just|PORY hien of & hundred HOURSC SR AT
within the gate, when some troopers Of!::‘:?n, Nfl?l}(‘l"m;:;%d:n:(') ?:{: :r(;?\fhirige e:}e}:{

fh Sed rode up, The Colne) ordered i |1 310 st dinpute by <ol st

i o e e - o 7| rather than -legal codes. ese hot

o aher G cowtes, drvang thei pisole 1L Wi hee mifons of corelionist
e ,‘ P i 0 ¢ 1 the land of the Five Rivers, were al-

zﬂllcoml. b“]to“l t‘he. a4utll ba)on;tled tfhe(ir ‘Jowed to gain the upper hand, they would

l‘.o qpe., 0 2 leﬂdr(ing 1e ]mm ‘te' " The | sweep ‘through the country from the
essier's guns, fled into the city. € | mountains to the sea.

guard of the gate, composed of men of | mpe troops, British and native, were

the 38th, went with them, but their officer, ' stationed in the cantonment of Mian-mir,
Captain Wallace, had ridden, fortunately . gome five miles from Lahore. There were
for himself, to hurry the guns. He'  ne npative cavalry regiment and three
was &ent on to the cantonment to ask for pative infantry battalions whise loyalty
re-enforcements. - Not a man of the 380 ;ipht he measured by minutes as soon as
would follow him, but the 74th, com-|{}ey Jearnt that the standard of Bahadur
manded by Major Abbott, proclaimed | Ghal, was floating over the palace at

than the longest Order in Council.

irregulars
blood-stained and deserted land. i

to their quarters fro;

a young

from her she fell unconscious and had to
be carried to Meerut on a rough iict>r.

their Joyalty and asked to be led against |
the mutineers. ‘

Perforce their commander trusted them.
He brought them to the Kashmir Gate
with two more guns, while the Brigadier
and his staff, wondering why they heard
nothing of the pursuing British from
Meerut, thought it advisable to gather'
the women and children and other help-;
less persons, both Kuropean and native,’

in the Flagstaft Tower, a small building :
| situated on the northern extremity of the
palace by way of the bridge’ of hnats.J

Ridge. -

I'here for some hours a great company
of frightened people endured all the dis-
comforts of terrific heat, hunger, and
thiret, while wives and mothers, striving
to soothe their wailing little ones, were
themeelves consumed with anxiety as to

the fate of husbands and sons.

At the main guard there was a dead-

city. Like the soldiers 'n

damaging blow was struck at British pres- | of Holmes’s “History of the Indian Mutiny,”

. tige )
.Hindu fakir carried such

Neither Mohammedan moullah nor | Cave-Browne’s

conviction to .
10 | aimed that

‘“The Punjab Mutiny
William Brendish, who is #till

ill-informed minds as the appearance ’Ofllivlng, was on duty at the Delhi Telegraph
some known malefactor decked out in tne Office throughout the night of May 10th.

‘a

never guessed a tithe of the |
They were sure;

“The Punjab & Delhi,” and|
Report,”” though it is! the 8lst and the two batteries of artillery.
Riding between the opposing lines, thel

!

Delhi. To quell them the authorities had
the 8lst Foot and two batteries of horse
artillery, or, proportionately, far less a
force than that at Meerut, the Britons
being outnumbered eight times by the
natives.

Montgomery coolly drove to Mian-mir on
{he morning of the 12th, took counsel with
the Brigadier, Stuart Corbett, and made
his plans. A ball was fixed for that night.
All society attended it, and men who
knew that the morrow’s sun might set on
scene of bloodshed and desolation,
danced gaily with the ladies of Lahore.
Qurely those few who were in thie secret

. oi the scheme arranged by Montgomery

and Corbett must have thought of a more
famous ball at Brussels on a June night
in 1815.

Next morning the garrison fell in for
a general parade of all arms. The artil-
lery and 8lst were on the right of the
line, the native infantry in the center,
and the sowars on the left. A proclama-
tion by Government announcing the dis-
bandment of the 34th at Barrackpore was
read, and may have given some inkling
of coming events to the more thoughtful

Maneuvers began

instantly. In a few minutes the native
troops found themselves confronted by

Brigadier told the would-be mutineers

tion by disarming them.

mand.

they could have borne down the British.

nous order.
As the ears of the startled men caught
the ring of the ramrods in the

they knew it.
weapons with sullen obedience and the
first great step towards
India was taken.

Inspired by Montgomery the district of-
ficers at Umritsar, Mooltan, Phillour, and
many another Kuropean center in the
midst of warlike and impetuous races,
followed his example and precept. Briga-
dier lnnes at Kerozpore hesitated. He
tried half measures. He separated his two
native regiments and thought to disarm
them on the morrow. That night one of
them endeavored to storm the magazine,
burnt and oplundered the station, and
marched off towards Delhi. But Innes
then made amends. He pursued and die-
persed them. Only scattered remnants oi
the corps reached the Mogul capital.

Thus "Robert Montgomery, the even
tempered, suave, smooth-spoken Deputy
Commissioner of Lahore! In the far
north, at Peshawur, four other men of
action gathered in conclave. The gay,
imaginative, earnest-minded Herbert Kd-
wardes, the hard-headed veteran, Sydney
Cotton, the dashing soldier, Neville Cham-
berlain, and, the lustrous-eyed, black-
bearded, impetuous giant, John Nichol-
son—that genius who at thirty-five had
already been deified by a brotherhood of
Indian fakirs and placed by Mohamme-
dans among the legendary heroes of their
faith—these four sat in council and asked,
“How best shall we serve Kngland?”
They answered that question with their
swords.

CHAPTER IV
On The Way To Cawnpore .

“Pile arms!” came the resolute com-:

Enfield !
rifles, their eyes saw the lighted port fires

of ‘the gunners. They were trapped, and
They threw down thewr

the re-conquest of

s =
that he meant to save them from tempta-'lived could have kept me out of Delhi

before daybreak. The way to stop this
‘ mutiny was to capture that doddering old
| king and hold him as a hostage, and
! twenty determined men could have donme

They hesitated. The intervening spaceé, it easily in the confusion.”
was small. By sheer weight of numbers

| That was William Hodson’s way. Men
| who met him began by disliking his hec-

“Kighty-first—load!” rang out the oml" | toring, supercilious bearing. They soon

I]earnt to forget his gruffness and think
only of his gallantry and good-companion-
| ship.

At any rate his stirring advice and the
dispatches he brought roused the military
authorities at Meerut into activity. Car-
rying with him a letter to the command-
er-in-chief he quitted Meerut again that
night, and dismounted outside Anson’s
tent at Kurnaul at dawn on the second
day!

On the 27th, Archdale Wilson led the
garrison towards the rendezvous fixed on
by the force hurriedly collected in the
Punjab for the relief of Delhi. On the
afternoon of the 30th, cavalry vedettes
reported the presence of a strong body
of mutineers on the right bank of the
River Hindun, near the village of Ghazi-
uddin Nuggur and at a place where a
{ high ridge commanded an iron suspension
| bridge. It was found afterwards that the
{ rebels meant to fight the two British
| forces in detail before they could effect
{a junction. The generalship of the idea
was good, but the Sepoys did not count
on the pent-up wrath of the British sol-
diers, who were burning to avenge their
murdered countrymen and dishonored
countrywomen, for it was now becoming

met a fate worse than death ere sword or
bullet -stilled her anguish.

A company of the 60th Rifles dash-
| ed forward to seize the bridge, Lieu
{ tenant Light and his men took up the

| enemy’s challenge with their heavy eight-

een-pounders, and Colonel Mackenzie
and Major Tombs, at the head of
two batteries of horse artillery, crossed
the river and turned the left flank of the
sepoy force. Then the Rifles extended
and charged, the mutineers yielded, and

Colonel Custance with his dragoons saber-

In Meerut reigned that blessed thing,
Pax Britannica, otherwise known as the |
Britich bulldog. But the bulldog was|
kept on the chain and peace obtained only!
within his kennel. Malcolm, deprived of |
his regiment, gathered under his command |
a few young civilians who were eager %o
act as volunteer cavalry, and was given ~ |
grudging permission to ride out to the
isolated bungalows of some indigo plant- !
ers, on the chance that the occupants
might have defended themselves success-
fully against the rioters.
In each case the tiny detachment dis-|
covered blackened walls and unburied:
corpses. The Meerut district abounded '
with Goojers, the hereditary thieves of:
India, and these untamed savages had lost
none of their wild-beast ferocity under)
fifty years of British rule. They killed
and robbed with an impartiality that was:
worthy of a better cause. When Euro-'
peans, native travelers and mails were
swept out of existence they fought each:
other. Village boundaries which had
been determined under Wellesley’s strong'
government at the beginning of the cen- |
tury were re-arranged now with match-’
lock, spear and tulwar. Old feuds
were eettled in the old way and six
inches of &teel were more potent
I
Yet
these ghouls fled at the sight of the smal-
lest white force, and Malcolm and hie
rode unopposed through a’

On the 2lst of May, eleven days after |

rut cantonment since they marched bncki

the ever-memorable |
bivouac, Malcolm led his light horsemen |
north, along the Gri};d Trunk road ‘n

the direction of Mazuffernugger.

A native brought néW®s that a collecrer |
and his wife were hidihg in a swamp near |

the road. Happily, in this instance, the |

two were rescued, more dead than aiive. |

The man, ruler of alterritory-as big as,
the North Riding of Yorkshire, his wife, |
and wellborn Eng]ishwomau,i
were in the last stage of misery. The un-|
happy lady, half demented, was nursiag
a dead baby. When the.child was rakcn

The little cavalcade was-returning slow-
ly to the station* when one of the troop-
ers caught the hoof beats of a galloping
horse behind them. Malcolm reined up,
and soon a British officer appeared round
a bend in the road. Mounted on a hardy
countrybred, and wearing the semi-native
uniform of the Company’s regiments, the
aspect of the stranger was sufficiently
markable to attract attention apart from
the fact that he came absolutely 1lone
from a quarter where it was courting
death to travel without
tall and spare of build, with

set lips, firm chin, and the slightly-hooked
nose with thin nostrils that seems to be

to command his fellows when the ztrong
drm and cledr brain are needed in the
battle-field.

He rode easily, with a loose rein, aad he
waved his disengaged hand the insiant hLe
caught sight of the white faces.

“Are you from Meerut?” he asked, his
voice and manner conveying a curious
blend of brusqueness and gentility, as his
tired horse willingly pulled up alongside
Nejdi:

“Yes. And you?”’ eaid Malcolm, trying
to conceal his amazement at this appari-
tion.

“I am Lieutenant Hodson, of the lst
Bengal Fusiliers. I have ridden from Kur-
naul, where the Commander-in-Chief is
waiting until communication is opened
with Meerut. Where is General Hew-
-

“] will take you to him. From Kur-
naul, did you say? When did you start?”’

““‘About this hour yesterday.”

Malcolm then knew that this curt-spo-
ken cavalier had ridden nearly a hundred
miles through an enemy’s country in
twenty-four hours.

“Is your horse equal to another hour’s
canter?”’ he inquired. !

“He ought to be. I took him from a |
bunniah when my own fell dead in a
village about ten miles in the rear.”

Bidding a young bank manager take
charge of the detachment, Frank. led
the newcomer rapidly to headquarters.
Hodson asked a few question and made
his companion’s blood boil by the unveiled
contempt he displayed on hearing of the
inaction‘at Meerut.

“You want Nicholson here,” said he,
laughing with grim mirth. “By all the
gods, he would horsewhip your general
into the saddle.”

“Hewitt is an old man, and cautious,
therefore,” explained Frank, in loyal de-
fense of his chief. “Perhaps he deems it
right to await the orders you are now
bringing.”

“An old man! You mean an old wom-
an, perhaps? I come from one. I had
to go on my knees to persuade Anson
to let me start.”

“Well, you must admit that you have
made a daring and lucky ride?”

“Nonsense! Why is ome a soldier! I
would cross the infernal regions if the
need arose. If T had been in Meerut on
that Sunday evening, no general that ever

« In India the word ‘station” denotes any

European settlement outside the three Presi-

| the sepoys

brown hair and beard, blue eyes that|
gleamed with the cold fire of steel, ciose- | wrists were tied to a cart wheel loosened
i his tongue.

one of nature’s tokens of the man born |

ed them mercilessly for some miles.

Next morning, Whit-Sunday, while the
chaplains were conducting the burial ser-
vice over .those who had fallen, the muti-
neers came out of Delhi again. A severe
action began instantly. Tombs had two
horses shot under him, and thirteen out
of fifty men in his battery were killed or
wounded. But the issue was never in
doubt. After three hours’ hard fighting
the rebels broke and fled. So those men
in Meerut could give a good account of
themselves when permitted! Actually,
thgy ‘won the two first battles of the cam-
paign.

Exhausted by two days’ strenuous war-
fare in the burning sun, they could not
take up the pursuit. The men were rest-
ing on the field when a battalion of
Ghoorkahs, the Bttle fighting men of
Nepaul, arrived under the command of
Colonel Reid. They had marched by way
of Bulandshahr, and Maleol heard to his
dismay that the native infantry detach-
ment stationed there, aided by the whole
population of the district, had committed
the wildest excesses.

Yet Winifred and her uncle had passed
through that town on the road to Cawn-
pore. Aligarh, too, was in flames, said
Reid, and there was no communication
open with Agra, the seat of Government
for' the North-West Provinces. There was
a bare possibility that the Maynes might
have reached Agra, or that Nana Sahib
had protected them for his own sake.
Such slender hopes brought no comfort.
Black despair sat in Malcolm’s sheart un-

the outbreak of the Mutiny, though rever | til the Brigadier sent for him and order-

o dragoon or horse gunner had left Mee- | ed him to take chage of the guard that

would escort the records and treasure
from Meerut to Agra. He hailed -this
dangerous mission with gloomy joy. Love
had no place in a soldier’s life, he told
himself. Henceforth he must remember
Winifred only when his sword was at the
throat of some wretched mutineer appeal-
ing for mercy.

He went to his tent to supervise the
packing of his few belongings. His bear-
er, a Punjabi Mohammedan, who cursed
fluently for disturbing the
country during the hot weather, handed
him a note which had been brought by a
camp follower. :

Tt was written in Persi-Arabic script, a
sort of Arabic shorthand that demands
the exercise of time and patience ere it
can be deciphered by one not thoroughly
acquainted with it. Thinking it was a
request , for employment which he could
not offer, Malcolm stuffed it carelessly
into a pocket. He rode to Meerut, placed
himself at the head of the 8th Irregular
Cavalry, a detachment whose extraordi-
nary fidelity has already been narrategl,
and et forth next morning with his train
of bullock carts and their escort.

He called the first halt in the village
where he had parted from Winifred. The

an escort. He Was| Leadman professed himself unable to give
reddish © any

information, but the application of a
stirrup leather to his bare back while his

The king's hunting lodge was empty, he
whined; and the Roshinara Begum had
gone to Delh. Nana Sahib’s cavalcade
went south soon after the Begum’s de-
parture. and a moullah had told him, the
headman, that the Nana has hastened
through Aligarh on his way to Cawnpore,
not turning aside to visit Agra, which
was fifty miles down the Bombay branch
of the Grand Trunl® Road.

Malcolm drew a negative comfort from
the moullah’s tale. That night he en-
camped near a fair-sized village which was
ominously denuded of men. Approaching
a mative hut to ask for a piece of char-
coal wherewith to light a cigar, he hap-
pened to look inside. To his very great
surprise he eaw, standing in a corner, a
complete suit of Kuropean armor, made
of tin, it is true, but a sufficiently be-
wildering ““‘find” in a Goojer hovel.

A woman came running from a neigh-
bor's house. While giving him the char-
coal she hastily closed the rude door. She
pretended not to understand him when
i he sought an explanation of the armor,
! whereupon _he seized her, and led bher,
| ghrieking, among his own men The com-
motion brought other villagers on the
scene, as he guessed it would. A few

* A personal servant, oiten valet and waliter
combined.

known that many a fair English lady had !

lﬁerce threats, backed by a liberal display

of naked steel, quickly evoked the curions
tact that nearly all the able-bodied in-
habitants “had gone to see the sahib-log®
dance.”

Kven Malcolm’s native troops were puz-
zled by this story, but a further string of
_terrifying\words and more saber flourish-
ing led to a direct statement that the
white people who were to “dance” had
been captured near the village quite 2
week earlier and imprisoned in a ruined
tomb about a mile from the road. It was
risky work to leave the valuable convoy
for an instant, but Malcolm felt that he
must probe this mystery. Taking -half &
dozen men with him, and compelling the
woman . to act as guide, he went to the
tomb in the dark.

The building, a mosque-like structure nf
considerable size, was situated in the
midst of a grove of mango trees. A clear
space in front of the tomb was lighted
with oil Jamps and bonfires. It was
packed with uproarious natives, and Mal-
colm’s astonished gaze rested on three
Kuropean acrobats doing some feat of
balancing. A clown was cracking jokes
in French, some nuns were singing dole-
tully, and a trio of girls, wearing the con-
ventional gauze and spangles of circus
riders, were standing near a couple of
piebald ponies.

He and his men dashed in among the
audience and the Goojers ran for dear
life when they caught sight of a sahib
at the head of an armed party. The
performers and the nuns nearly died
of fright, believing that their last “hour
had surely come. But they soon re-
covered from their fear only to collapse
more completely from joy. A French cir-
cus, it appeared, had camped near a
party of nune in the village on the
main road, and were captured there when
the news came that the KEnglish were
swept out of existence. Most fortunately
for themselves the nuns were regarded
as part of the show, and the villagers,
after robbing all of them, penned them in
the mosque and made them give a nightly
performance. There were five men and
three women in the circus troupe, and
among the four nuns was the grave rever-
end mother of a convent.

Malecolm brought them to the village
and caused it to be made known that un-
less every article of value and every ru-
pee in money stolen from these unfortu-
nate people, together with a heavy fine,
were brought to him by daybreak, he
would not only fire each hut and destroy
the standing crops, but he would also
hang every adult male belonging to the
place he could lay hands on.

These hereditary thieves could appreci-
ate a man who spoke like that. They
met him fairly ard peid in full. When the
convoy moved off, even that amazing suit
of armor, which was used for the state
entry of the circus into a town, was
strapped on to the back of a trick pony.

The nuns, he ascertained, were coming
from Fategarh to Umballa and they had
met, the great retinue of Nana Sahib be-
low Aligarh. With him were two Euro-
peans, a young lady and an elderly gentle-
man, but they were travelling so rapidly
that it was impossible to learn who they
were or whither they were going.

Here, then, was really good news. Like
every other Englishman in India Mal-
colm believed that the Mutiny was con-
fined to a very small area, of which his
own station was the centre. He thought
that if Winifred and her uncle reached
Cawnpore they would be quite safe.

He brightened up so thoroughly that he
quite enjoyed a sharp fight next day when
the budmashes of Bulandshahr regarded
the straggling convoy as an easy prey.

There were three or four such affairs
ere they reached Agra, and his Frenchmen
proved themselves to be soldiers as well
as acrobats. On the evening of the 2nd
of June he marched his cavalcade into the
splendid fortress immortalized by its mar-
ble memorials of the great days of the
Mogul empire.

The fact that a young subaltern had
brotight a convoy from Meerut was seized
on by the weak and amiable John Colvin,
lieutenant-governor of the North-West
Provinces, as a convincing proof of his
theory that the bulk of the native army
might *be trusted, and that order would
soon be restored. Fach day he was send-
ing serenely confident telegrams to Cal-
cutta and receiving equally reassuring
ones from a fatuous Viceroy. It was with
the utmost difficulty that his wiser sub-
ordinates got him to disarm the sepoy
regiments in Agra itself. He vehemently
assured the Viceroy that the worst days
of the outbreak were over and issued a
proclamation offering forgiveness to. all
mutineers who gave up their arms, “ex-
cept those who had instigated others to
revolt, or taken part in the murder of
Europeans.”

(To be continued.)

* A generic term for Europeans.

KILLED WIFE BECAUSE
SUPPER WASN'T READY

Wes rly, R. I, Aug. 30.—Because his
wife did not have his supper ready when
he reached home this evening, James A.
Tefft, a stevedore, discharged a shot gun
at her at close range, killing her instantly.
When some of the mneighbors, inc¢luding
Deputy Sherift Eugene W. Coon, rushed
into the house, upon hearing the shot,
they found Tefft in a kneeling position on
the floor with the muzzle of the double-
barrelled gun at his neck, while he was
trying to reach the trigger and explode
the remaining charge. Tefft was dis-
armed and placed under arrest.

“] thought more of my wife than I did
of my own life,” he declared to officers.
“T killed her and was going to take my
own life because I couldn’t get along with
her.”

Tefft is 45 years old. His wife was a
daughter of D. Horace Taylor, a resident
of a nearby village. They had been mar-
ried twelve years. They had no children.

The officers believe that Tefft is a vic-
tim of insanity. It is said that his father,
Abel Tefft, died in the Rbode Island In-
sane Aeylum and that his sister has been
an inmate of the same institution.

SALISBURY MAN
HANGED HIMSELF

Calvin Wheaton, Despondent
Over lll-Health, Ended Life
Saturday. '

Salisbury, N. B., Aug. 29.—This coms-
munity was deeply shocked to-day when
it was learned that Calvin Wheaton had

| hanged himself.

Mr. Wheaton was a man something over
fifty years of age and leaves a wife and
family. He had been a great sufferer
for years with fits and it is thought that
despondency over his physical troubles
had for the time unbalanced his mind,
hence the rash act. He led his cow, a8’
usual, this morning, to the pasture some
distance down the Salisbury and Harvey
railway line. Not returning to his home|
at noon it was feared that he had fallen
in a fit, his litle boy and girl, at home,!
were sent out by Mrs. Wheaton to search.
for him. Meeting some of the railway:
section men, the children told them they
vere looking for their father who had.|
been away some hours. The section men)
joined in the search and found the un-
fortunate man suspended from one of;
the girders of a small bridge on the 8.
& H. Railway about a half mile from the|
railway station. He had been dead soms:
hours when found. :

He used the rope with which he had
been leading ‘the cow. The body was)
brought to his home and Dr. McDonald,
coroner of Petitcodiac was notified and!
came down on the afternoon train. Afterf
learning the facts, the -coroner decidedi
that an inquest Wwas unnecessary. :

Mr. Wheaton has three sons and threa
daughters in the United States. The fu-i
neral it is expected will take place Mon-|
day afternoon.

(AT, OD'S TREASURE
STILL LURES THEM ON

Correspondent Sends Account off
Mysterious Strangers Now Haunt-
ing Tynemouth Creek in Search:
for Gold--Many Stories Afloat.

A correspondent forwards an account off
an active search for Captain Kidd’s treas-
ure, which he reports is now proceeding
near Tynemouth Creek. The story’ con-

 tains some new and interesting features.

He says:--
“There has been quite a lot of excite-
ment among the residents of Tynemouth

Creek, St. John county, over the arrival
of five Americans, who came there the
1st of July, in a two masted schooner,
having with them a chart of Robinson’s
Cove, half a mile from Tynemouth Creek,
The chart is over 100 years old, and on
it is a lion head and three arrows, suppos-
ed to a point in the direction of three bar-
rels of gold, belonging to Captain Kidd.

“They have dug' holes eighteen feet
deep on the banks of the river, and have
given out the statement that they have
not struck the gold yet, but the people
of that locality have different stories.
Some say that they are in the employ of
the United States Government, and are
trying to locate some valuable documents
that have been concealed there.

A Discovery.

‘Whatever they have been doing there
these last two months, one thing is cer-
tain, they have found the lion’s head and
the three arrows carved on a large rock
in Robinson’s Cove, and have been mak-
ing a search for a small stone with figures
on it, about a quarter of a mile from the
lion’s head and the three arrows. They
have discovered that this stone was re«
moved by Andrew - Lochley twenty:fivel
yvears ago. They do not hesitate to say
that they are in search of three barreld
of gold belonging to Captain Kidd.

“The people are growing more suspici
ous every dey,  and they think there ig
some hidden - seeret that is prolonging
their stay there. Others think they dis-
covered the money about a week ago, and
that their stay is only a bluff. It appears
they have been operating on property be«
longing to Charles Hickman, of Dorchest~
er, who arrived there on Friday last, it is
supposed to look after the hidden trease
ure or find out why the strangers are dig-
ging up his property.

An Old Story.

“A great many stories have been told
about the hidden gold in Robinson's Cove.
One was related by Mr. Wileon 30 years
ago, that at oune of the lowest tides of
that year he discovered a ring bolt in &
rock with a chain leading from the rock
into the water. Night was coming on, so
he went home with the intent of coming
back in the morning at low tide to in
vestigate and remove what he supposed t¢
be the hidden treasure. He was taker
sick that night and never left the house
again, as he died in a short time. Those.
to whom he told the secret were nevew
able to locate the bolt or chain.

“Whatever may be the result of ths
Americans’ efforts, it has given the people
of that locality a great deal of anxiety,
and a chance to talk over Captain Kidd's
hidden gold, and the prospects of its re«
covery.”

The Fairville constables have found na
trace of Edward Stevens wanted on the
charge of assaulting his wife and father«
inlaw at Prince of Wale,
thought he has left the province.

and it i8
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