"age, and either drowned their troubles in

‘disarm all the mative regiments!” he

‘angry wasps. Nearly half the régiment

. uproar, mounted their chargers, rode to

‘thing like order, when a sowar” clattered
.up, and yelled to the infantry that the
{Kuropean troops were marching to dis-
‘arm them.

some of the 20th came ‘back and fired at

‘the first victim of India’s Red Year. His
men hesitated no longer. Afire with re-

‘his neighbor in ferocity. Like a pack of

“scent of blood.

.soon, and that the rebels meant to sur-

‘of the bazaar, after indulging in an orgy

‘fng British were hot on their heels. And

.in the world can produce in the twinkl-
ing of an eye when the strong arm of the

_him from appreciating the full extent of
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A Story of the

CHAPTER II.

A Night In May.

Winifred, quite unconsciously, had
stated the actual incident that led to the |
outbreak of the Mutiny. The hot weath-
er was so trying for the white troops in
Meerut, many of whom, under ordinary
conditions, would then have been in the
bills, that .the Gencral bhad ordered a!

Church Parade in the evening, and at an|

unusual hour.

All day long the troopers of the 3rd§
Cavalry nursed their wrath at the fate of
their comrades who had refused to handle
the suspected cartridges. They had seen
men whom they regarded as martyrs strip-
ped of their uniforms and riveted in
chains in front of the whole garrison on
the morning of the Oth. Though fear of
the British force in the cantonment kept
them quiet, Hindu vied with Mussalman
in muttered execrations of the dominant
race. The fact that the day following the
punishment parade was a Sunday brought
about a certain relaxation from discipline.
The men loafed in the bazaams, were
taunted by courtesans with lack of cour-

strong drink or drew together in knots
to talk treason.

Suddenly a sepoy raced up to the cav-
alry line with thrilling news.

“The Rifles and Artillery are coming to

ghouted.

He had watched the 60th falling in for
the Church Parade, and, in view of the
action taken at Barrackpore and Lucknow
—sepoy battalions having been disbanded
in both stations for mutinous conduct—he
instantly jumped to the conclusion that
the military authorities at Meerut meant
to steal & march on the disaffected troops.
His warning cry was as a torch laid to a
gunpowder train.

‘The 3d Cavalry, Malcolm’s own corps,
swarmed out of bazaar, and quarters like

ran to secure their picketed horses, armed
themselves in hot haste, and galloped to
the gaol. Smashing open the door, they
freed the imprisoned troopers, struck off
their fetters, and took no measures to
prevent the escape of the general horde
of convicts. Yet, even in that moment of
frenzy, some of the men remained true
%o their colors. Captain Craigie and
Lieutenant Melville Clarke, hearing the

the lines, and actually brought their
troop to the parade ground in perfect dis-
cipline. Meanwhile, the alarm had spread
but no man could epeak definitely. The
British officers of the 11th and 20th regi-
ments were getting their men into some-

At once, the 20th broke in confusion,
seized their muskets, and procured am-
munition. The 11th wavered, and were
listening to the appeal of their beloved
commanding officer, Colonel Finnis, when

him. He fell, pierced with many bullets,

ligious fanaticism, they, too, armed them-
selves, and dispersed in search of loot and
‘human prey. They acted on no precon-
certed plan. The trained troops simply
formed the nucleus of an armed mob, its
numbers ever swelling as the convicts
from the gaol, the bad characters from
the city, and even the native police, join-
ed in the work of murder and destruction.
They had no leader. Each man emulated

wolves on the trail, they followed the

The rapid spread of the revolt was not
& whit less marvelous than its lack of
method or cohesion. Many writers have
put forward the theory that, by accident,
the mutiny broke out half an hour too

prise the unarmed - white garrison while
in church.

I!.l reality, nothing was further from
their thoughts. 1f, in a nebulous way, a
date was fixed for a combined rising of
thé native army, it was Sunday, May 31,
three days later than the day of the out-
break. The soldiers, helped by the scum

of bloodshed and plunder, dispersed and
ran for their lives, fearing that the aveng-

that was all. There was no plan, no set-
tled purpose. Hate and greed nerved
men's hands, but head there was none.
Malcolm’s ride towards the centre of
the station gave proof in plenty that the
mutineers were a disorganized rabble, in-
spired only by unreasoning rancor against
all Europeans, and, like every mob, eager
for pillage. At first, he met but few
native eoldiers. The rioters were bud:
mashes, the predatory class which any city

law is paralyzed. Armed with swordsand
clubs, gangs of men rushed from house to
‘house, murdering the helpless nmates,
mostly women and children, ecizing such
valuables as they could find, and setting
the buildings on fire. These ghouls prac-
tised the most unheard-of atrocities.
They spared no one. Finding a womin
lying ill in bed, they poured oil over the
bed clothes, and thus started, with a hu-
man holocaust, the fire that destroyed the
bungalow.

They were rank cowards, too. Another
English-woman, also an invalid, was for-
tunate in possessing a devoted ayah. This
faithful creature saved her mistress by
her quick-witted shriek that the mem-
sahib must be avoided at all costs, as she
was suffering from smallpox! The de-
stroyers fled in terror, not waiting even
to fire the house.

It was not until later daye that Mal-
colm knew the real nature of the scen2
through which® he rode. lle wsaw the
Hames, he heard the Mohammedan yell of
“Ali! Ali!” and the Hindu shriek of *Jar!
Jai!” but the quick fall of night, its
growing dusk deepened by the spreading
clouds of smoke, and his own “‘desperate
-haste to reach the cavalry lines, prevented
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the horrors surrounding his path.
Arrived at the parade ground, he met
Craigie and Melville Clarke, with the one|
troop that remained of the regiment of |
which he was so proud. There were no !
other- officers to be seen, so these three |
held a consultation. They were sure that |
the white troops would soon put an end

- to the prevalent disorder, and they (lv-i

cided to do what they could, within a!

limited area, to save Jife and property. |

Riding towards his own bungalow to ob-|
tain a sword and a couple of revolvers, |
Malcolm came upon a howling mob in the |
act of swarming into the compound of |
Craigie’s house. Some score of troopers

s S T .
*It should be explained that a sepoy

. (properly “sipahi’) is an infantry soldier.

and a'sowar a mounted one. The Fng-

lish eqv,\ivalems are “private” and “troop- |
”

——

|
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heard his fierce cry for help, and fell upon |
the would-be murderers, for Mrs. Craigie
and her children were alone in the bun-
galow. The riff-raff were soon driven off,
and Malcolm, not yet realizing the gravity

of the emeute, told the men to safeguard
the mem-sahib until they received further
orders, while he went to rejoin his senior
officer.

Incredible as it may seem, the tiny de-
tachment obeyed him to the letter. They
held the compound against repeated as-
caults, and lost several men in hand-to-
hand fighting.

The history of that terrible hour is
brightened by many such instances of
native fealty. The Treasury Guard, com-
posed of men of the 8th Irregular Cavalry,
not only refused to join the rebels but
defended their charge boldly A week
later, of their own free will, they escorted
the treasure and records from Meerut to
Agra, the transfer being made for greater
safety, and beat off several attacks by in-
surgents on the way. They were well
rewarded for their fidelity, yet, such was
the power of fanaticiem, within less than
two months they deserted to a man!

The acting Commissioner . of Meerut,
Mr. Greathed, whose residence was in the
center of the sacked area, took his wife
to the flat roof of his house when he
found that escape was impossible. A gang
of ruffians ransacked every room, and,
piling the furniture, set it alight, but a
trustworthy servant, mamed Golab Khan,
told them that he would reveal the hiding-
place of the sahib and mem-sahib if they
followed quickly He thus decoyed them
away, and the fortunate couple were en-
abled to reach the British lines under
cover of the darkness.

And, while the sky flamed red over 3
thousand fires, and the blood of unhappy
Kuropeans, either civilian families or the
wives and children of military officers,
was being spilt like water, where were
the two regiments of white troops who,
by prompt action, could have saved Mee-
rut and prevented the siege of Delhi?

That obvious question must receive @
strange answer. They were bivouacked on
their parade-ground, doing nothing. Th
General in command of the station was a
feeble old man, suffering irom senile de-
cay. His Brigadier, Archdale Wilson, is-
sued orders that were foolish. He sent
the Dragoons to guard the empty gaol!
After a long delay in issuing ammunition
to the Rifles, he marched them and the
gunners to the deserted parade-ground of
the native infantry. They found a few
belated sowars of the 3d Cavalry, who
took refuge in a wood, and the artillery
opened fire at the trees! News came that
the rebels were plundering the British
quarters, and the infantry went there ‘n
hot haste. And then they halted, though
the mutineers were crying, “Quick, broth-
er, quick! The white men are coming!”
and the scared suggestion went round:
“To Delhi! That is our only chance!”’

The moon rose on a terrified mob trudg-
ing or riding the forty miles of road be-
tween Meerut and the Mogul capital. All
night long they expected to hear the roar
of the pureuing guns, to find the sabers
of the Dragoons tashing over their heads.
But they were quite safe. Archdale Wil-
son had ordered his men to bivouac, and
they obeyed, though it is within the
bounds of probability that bad the rank
and file known what the morrow’s sun
would reveal, there might have been an-
other Mutiny in Meerut that night, a
Mutiny of Revenge and Reprisal.

It was not that wise and courageous;
couneel was lacking. Captain Rosser of-
fered to cut off the flight of the rebels to
Delhi if one squadron of his dragoons and
a few guns were given to him. Lieuten-
ant Moller, of the 1llth Native Infantry,
appealed to (eneral Hewitt for permis-
sion to ride alone to Delhi, and warn the
authorities there of the outbreak. Sanc-
tion.. was refused in both cases. The!
bivouac was evidently deemed a master-
piece of strategy.

That Moller would have saved Delhi
cannot be doubted. Next day, finding
that the wife of a brother officer had been |
killed, he sought and obtained evidence of
the identity of the poor lady’s murderer,
traced the man, followed him, arrested
him single-handed, and brought him Dbe-
fore a drumhead court martial, by whose
order he was hanged forthwith.

Craigie, Rosser, Moller, and a few other
brave spirits showed what could have
been done. But negligence and apathy
were stronger that night than courage or
sclf-reliance. For.good or ill, the torrent
of rebellion was suffered to break loose,
and -it soon engulfed a continent.

Malcolm failed to find Craigie, who had
taken his troop in the direction of some
heavy firing. Passing a bungalow that

% | They are sacking the whole station. You

“Hallt! Who go dare?” it cried, in the’
queer jargon of the native regiments. |
Malcolm saw a man hurrying townrd;

him. He recognized him as a pensioner
named Syed Mir Khan, an Afghan. The:
old man, a born fire-eater, insisted on

! speaking linglish to the sahib-log, unless, |

by rare chance, he encountered some per- |

:son acquainted with Pushtu, his native[

language. i

“] come quick, eahib,” he shouted. “1!
know all things. 1 eave sahib and miss-:
sahib. Yes, by dam, I slewed the cut- |
heads.” i

As he came nearer, he brandished aj
huge tulwar, and the split skulls and!|
gevemd vertebrae of ‘certain gentry lying |
in the garden became explicable. De-
lighted in having a sahib to listen, he
went on:

“Lhe mob appearing, I attacked them
with great ferocity—yes, like terrible lion,
by George. My fighting was immense. I
had many actions with the pigs.”

At last, he quieted down sufficiently to
tell Malcolm what had happened. He,
with others, thinking the miss-sahib had!
gone to church, was smoking the hookah
of gossip in a neighboring compound. It
was an instance of the amazing rapidity
with which the rioters spread over the
station that a number of them reached
the Maynes’ bungalow five minutes after
the first alarm was given. It should be
explained here that Mr. Mayne, being
a ‘(.Jomminsioner of Oudh, was only
visiting Meerut in order to learn the de-
tax[s of. a system of revenue collection,
which it was proposed to adopt on the
sequestered estates of the Oudh talgdars.
He had rented one of the best houses in
§}19 place, the owner being in Simla, and
Syed Mir Kahn held a position akin to
that of caretaker in a British household.
The looters knew how valuable were the
contents of such an important residence,
and the earliest contingent thought they
s;ould bhave matters entirely their own

ay. :

As soon as Malcolm left, however, Mr.
Mayne loaded all his guns, while Wini-
fred made more successful search for some
of t!ae servante. The Afghan was true
to his salt, and their own retainers, who
had come with them from Lucknow, re-
mained steadiast at  this crisis. Hence,
the mob.received a warm reception, but
the fighting had taken place outside the
bungalow, "the defenders lining a wall
at the edge of the compound. Indeed, a
score of bodies lying there had not been
seen by Malcolm. during his first frenzied
examination of the house.

"l'lgen an official of the 8alt Department,
driving past with his wife and child,
shouted to Mr. Mayne that he must not
lose an instant if he would save his niece
and himself.

_“The sepoys have risen,” -was the hor-
ifying message he brought. ‘They have
surprised and killed all the white troope.

see the fires there? That is their work.
This road is clear, but the Delhi road is
blocked.” /

Some distant yelling caused the man to
flog his horse into a fast trot again; and
pe and his weeping companions vanished
into the gloom. :

Mayne could not choose but believe. In-
deed many days elapsed before a large
part of India would credit the fact that
the British regiments in Meerut had not
been maseacred. A carriage and pair
were harnessed. Several servants ‘were
mounted on all the available horses and
ponies, and Mr. Mayne and Winifred had
gone down the Grand Trunk Road to-
wards Bulandshahr and Algarh.

“Going half an hour,” said Syed Mir
Khan, volubly. “I stand fast, slaying
budmashes. They make rush in thous-
ands, and I retreat. with great glory.
Then they put blazes in bungalow.”

Now, Malcolm also might have accepted
the sensational story of the Salt Depart-
ment -inspector, if, at that instant, the
boom of a heavy gun had not come from
the direction of the sepoy parade-ground.
Another followed, and another, in the
steady sequence of a trained battery. As
he had just ridden from that very spot,
which was then almost deserted, he was
sure that the British troops had come
from their cantonment. The discovery
that Winifred was yet living, and in com-
parative safety, cleared his brain as
though he had partaken of some magic
elixir. He knew that Meerut itself was,
now the safest refuge within a hundred|
miles. Probably the bulk of the mutine- |
ers would strive to reach Delhi, and, of |
course, the dragoons and artillery would !
cut them off during the night. But he |
had seen many squads of rebels, mounted |
and on foot, hastening along the Grand |
Trunk Road, and it was no gecret that |
detachments of the 9th Native Infantry |
at Bulandshahr and Aligarh were seethingi
with Brahminical hatred of the abhorred|
cartridges.

Kach eecond he became more convinced;
that Winifred and her uncle were being
carried into a peril for greater than that |
which they had escaped. Decision and !
action were the same thing where he was|
concerned. Bidding the Afghan endeavor |
to find Captain Craigie, who might be |
trusted to send a portion of his troop to!
scour the road for some miles, and assur- |
ing the man of a big reward for his ser- |
vices, Frank mounted and galloped eouth.

dustani. “And you had better clear the
roadway. A troop of cavalry is riding
fast behind.”

He dismounted, drew Nejdi's bridle over
his left arm, and went towards Winifred.
The girl looked at him with a wistfulness
that was pitiful. Hope was struggling in
her soul against the fear of grim death.

“Qh, Frank!” she sighed, holding out
both her hands, Oh, Yrank, I am so0
frightened. We had a dreadful time at
the bungalow, and these men look 8o
fierce and cruel! Have you really brought
help?”’

“Yes,” he said confidently. “You need
have no further anxiety. Pleasc. get into
your carriage.”

Mr. Mayne said something, but Ma'-
colm never knew what it was, for Wini-
fred fainted, and would have fallen had
he not caught her. |

“This Feringhi has a loud voice,” a man
weat him growled. “He talks of cavalry.
Where are they?”

““I'he Meerut road is empty,” comment-
ed another.

“We have the Begum’s order,” said the
first speaker, more loudly. ‘‘Let us obey,
or it may be an evil thing for us.”

“One of the daughters of Bahadur Shah
is here,” murmured Mayne rapidly. “She
says we are to be taken to Delhi, and
slain if we resist. Where are your men?
My poor niece! To think that I shqulfl
have brought her from England for this! i

Malcolm, still holding Winifred’s uit
conscious form clasped to his breast,
laughed loudiy.

“Mayne-sahib tells me that you have
all gone 'mad,” he shouted in the vernacu
lar. ‘“Have you no ears? Did you not
hear the British. artillery firing on the
rebels a little time since? Ere day breaks
the road to Delhi will be held by the
white troops. What foolish talk is this
of taking Mayne-sahib thither as a
prisoner?” i

The door of the bedizened traveling
coach was flung open, and the Moham-
medan lady who bhad petriended ¥rank
when he fell into the moat appeared. She
alighted, and her aggressive gervante drew
away somewhat.

“Jt is my order,” she said imperiously.
“Who are you that you should dispute
it?”’

“] regret the heat of my words, Prin-
cess,” he' replied, grasping the frail
chance that presented iteelf of wriggling
out of a desperate situation. ‘‘Neverthe-
less, it is true that the native regiments
at Meerut have been dispersed,(and you
yourself may have heard the guns as they
advanced along the Delhi “road. Why
ehould 1 be here otherwise? 1 came to
escort my friends back to Meerut.”

The Princess came nearer. in_the bril-
liant moonlight she had an unearthly
beauty—at once weird and Sybilline—but
her animated features were chilled with
diedain, and she pointed to the girl whose
pallid face lay against Frank’s shoulder.

“You are lying,” she said. “You are
not the first man who has lied for a
woman’s sake. That is why you are here.”

“Princess, 1 have spoken nothing but
the truth,” he answered. 1 you
still doubt my word, let eome of
your -men ride back with us. They will
soon convince you. Perchance, the infor-
mation may not be without its value to
you also.”

The thrust was daring, but she parried
it adroitly. .

“No matter what has happened in
Meerut, the destined end is the same,”’
she retorted. Then she fired into sub-
dued passion. ‘“‘The British Raj is doom-
ed,” she muttered, ‘lowering her voice,
and bringing her magnificent eyes close to
his. *‘lt is gone, like an evil dream. Lis-
ten, Malcolm-sahib. You are a young
man, and ambitious. :They say you are a
good soldier. Come with me. 1 want
some one | ¢an trust. Though I am a
king's daughter, there are difficulties in
my path that call fora sword in the hands
of a man not afraid to use it. Come!
Let that weakling gitl go where ehe lists
__1 care not. 1 offer’you life,"and wealth,
and a career. She will lead you to death.
What say you? Chpose quickly. I am
now going to Delhi, .and tomorrow’s sun
shall see my father @ king in reality as
well as in name.” - .

Malcolm’s first impression was that the
Princess had lost her eenses. He had yet
to learn how completely the supporters of
the Mogul dynasty were convinced of the
approaching downfall of British suprem-
acy in India. But his active brain
fastened on to two ,considerations of ex-
ceeding importance. By temporizing, by
misleading this arrogant woman, if neces-
sary, he might not only eecure freedom
for Winifred and Mayne, but gather most
valuable information as to the immediate
plans of the rebels. ;

“Your words are tempting to a soldier
of fortune, Princess,” he said.

“Malcolm—" broke in Mayne, who, of
course, understood all that passed.

“}or Heaven's sake do not interfere,”
said Frank in English. ‘‘Suffer my friends
to depart, Princess,” he went on in Per-
sian. “It is better so. Then I shall await
your instructions.”

“Ah, you agree, then? '"That is good |

hearing. Yes, your white doll can go, and
the gray-beard, too. Ere many days have
passed there will be no place for them ‘n
all India.” ’

A commotion among the ring of soldiers

was blazing furiously, he saw in the com-
pound the corpses of two women. -Aj
little farfher on, he discovered the bodies |
of & man and four caildren in the center
of the road, and he recognized, in the
man, a well-known Scotch trader whose:
shop was the largest and best in Meerut.

Then, for the first time, he understood
what this appalling  thing meant. He|
thought of Winifred, and his blood weptl
cold. She and her uncle were alone in|
that remotc house, far away on the
Aligarh Road, and completely cut off |
from the comparatively safe mnortherly |
side of the station.

Giving heed to nought save this n(*wi
horror of his imagination, he wheeled |
Nejdi, and rode at top speed towards Mr. |
Mayne's bungalow. As he ncared it, his |
worst fears were confirmed. One Wwing|
was on fire, but the flames had almost |
burnt themselves out. (harred beams and |
blackened walls showed stark and gaunt|
in the glow of a smoldering mass of
wreckage. Twice he rode round the |
ruined house, calling he knew not what
in his agony, and looking with the eyes
of one on the verge of lunacy for some
dread token of the fate that had over-
taken the inmates.

e came across several bodies. They
were all natives. One or two were ser-
vants, he fancied, but the rest were
niarauders from the city. Calming him-
self, with the coolness of utter despair,
he dismounted, and examined the slain.
Their injuries had been inflicted with
some sharp, heavy instrument. None of
them bore gunshot wounds. That was
strange. It there was a fight, and Mayne,
perhaps even Winifred, had taken part in
the defense, they must have used the
sporting rifles in the house. And that |
wuggested an examination of the dark in-g
terior. He dreaded the task, but it must |
not be shirked. !

The porch was intact, and he hung]
Nejli's bridle on the hook where he had}
placed it little more than an hour ago.
The spacious drawing-room had beenl
gutted. The doors (Indian bungalows‘
have hardly any windows, each door being
hali glaes) were open front and back.
The room was empty, thank Heaven!
He -was about to enter and search the '
remaining apartments which had escaped
the fire when a curiously cracked vmcei
hailed him from the foot of the garden.

L]

1ows, but Nejdi, ood horse that he was, |

| He counted on overtaking the fugitives in! 4 servants interrupted her. e stout

::;tll;o;:;’n amiié’e:)‘(ljzdl\r\lgthmszwtr? :::(:T important-looking' man whom Malcolm
lest he n‘\ight be attacked on the \\'u)"j‘lmd seen in the hunting lodge on the oc
but it was a remarkable tribute to \lolii ca'sion o .hw dupking, L t.owards vHEn

% | with hurried strides. The Princess seemed

ler’s wisdom in offering to ride to Delhi ! ; ; k

that no man moleste%i him, and suc'nito be disconcerted by his arrival. Her ex-
sepoys as he passed skulked off into the
fields where they -saw the glint of his | 4 CHILD CAN Do Ta®x FAMILY WaSH
saber and recognized him as a Brmsh:‘ WITH

ofticer. They had no difficulty in that|e
respect. A glorious full moon was flood- !

66 ° ’
ing the peaceful plain with light. The! P t
trunks of the tall trees lining the road) url an
barred its white riband with black shad-| R .

eacting

felt that this was no time for skittishness, |
and repressed the inclination to jump | WEShing Machine
these impalpable obstacles.

And he made excellent progress. Kight [he improved Roller
miles from Meerut, in a tiny village of| Gear — am exclusive
mud hovels which horse and rider had| eatureof the Puritan
every reason to remember, they suddenly | — extra heavy Balance
dashed into a large company of mountedi Wheel, and Roller
men and ‘a motley collection of vehicles. | Bearings, emu-
‘I'here were voices raised, too, in heated | @ble a child to
dispute, and a small crowd was gathered | do the entire
near a lumbering carriage, whose tawdry washing. Gear
trappings and display of gold work be-| is enclosed im
tokened the state equipage of some native |
dignitary.

Drawn up by its side was a European |
traveling barouche, empty, but Malcolm’s |
keen eyes soon picked out the figures of
Winifred and her uncle, standing in the;
midst of an excited crowd of natives. So|
great was the hubbub that he was not,
noticed until he pulled up. : ‘

“l» have come to bring you back ml
Meerut, Mr. Mayne,” he cried. “Lhe
mutiny has been quelled. Qur troops are|
in command of the station and of all the
main -oads. You can return without the |
slightest risk, 1 assure you.” |

He epolke clearly and slowly, well know- g
ing that some among the natives would
understand him. His appearance, no less! Chll"“ﬂg ade E"y
than his words, created a rare stir. The| «pgyorite’” Churn i worked by hand, or
clamor of tongues was stilled. Men .
Jooked at him as though he had fallen foot, or both. Ro}lﬂ’ Bearings mean
from the eky. He could not be certain, quick, essy churning.
but he gueseed, that he had arrived at a| Built for strength. 8 sizes
gr_ilicnl moment. lnde_ed, the 'lives~oi his| y; churn from % to 30 ¥
friends were actually in deadliest jeopar- ¢
dy, and there was no knowing what turn gallous of cream.
the events of the next minute might have| Write for booklet of
taken. But a glance at Winifred’s dis- | these ‘‘Household Neces-
traught face told him a good deal. He| ci4iagr § ealer J
must be bold, with the careless boldness& s i ‘: ydc;urthd -
of the man who has the means of makingl does not hand|e them.
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his will respected.
“Stand aside, there!” he said in Hin- St Mary's Ont 7

|

|

pressive face betrayed her. Sullen anger,
not unmixed with fear, robbed her of her
good looks. Her whole aspect changed.
She had the cowed appearance of one of
her own seerving-women.

“Remember!” she murmured. ‘You
must obey me, none else. Come when 1
send for you!’

The man, who now carried on his fore-
head the insignia of a Brahmin, had no
sooner reached the small space between
the carriages than Mr. Mayne cried de-
lightedly to Malcolm: -

“Why, if this is not Nana Sahib! Here
is a piece of good luck! I know him well.
1f he has any control over this mob, we
are perfectly safe.”

Nana Sahib acknowledged the Commis-
sioner’s greeting with smiling politeness.
But first he held a whispered colloquy with
the Princess, whom he entreated, or per-
suaded, to re-enter her gorgeous vehicle.
She drove away without another glance at
Malcolm. Perhaps she did not dare to
show her favor in the newcomer’s pres-
ence.

Then Nana Sahib turned to the Euro-
peans. :

“Let. the miss-sahib be placed in her
can_'mge,” he said suavely. ‘‘She will soon
revive in the air, and we march at once
for Aligarh. Will you accept my escort
thus far, Mayne-sahib,  or farther south, if
you wish it I think you will be safer
with me than in taking the Meerut road
tonight.”

_ Mayne agreed gladly. The commanding
influence of this highly-placed native
npp]eman, who, despite an adverse de-
cision of the government, was regarded by
every Mahratta as Peichwa, the ruler of
a vast territory in Western India, seemed
to offer more stable support that night
?han the broken reed of British authority
in - Meerut. Moreover, the Commissioner
wished to reach Lucknow without delay.
If the country were in for g period of dis-
turbance, his duty lay there, and he was
planning already to send Winifred to Cal-;
cutta from Cawnpore, and thence to Eng |
land until the time of political trouble
had passed.

- “] am sure I am doing right,” he said
in answer to Frank’s remonstrances.
“Don’t you understand, a native in Nana
Sahib’s position must be well informed as
to the exact position of affairs. By help-
ing me he is safeguarding himself. I am
only too thankful he was able to subdue
that fiery harpy, the Begum. She threat-
ened me in the most outrageous manner
before you came. Of course, Winifred
and I will be everlastingly grateful to
you for comimg to our assistance. You
are alone, I suppose”

“Yes, though some of our troopers may
turn up any minute.”

“] fear mnot,” said the older man
gravely. “This 'is a bad business, Mal-
colm. The Begum said too much. There
are worse times in store for us. Do you
really believe you can reach Meerut
safely” 1

“I rode here without hindrance.”

“Let me advise you, then, to slip away
before we start. That woman meant mis-
chief, or she would never have dared to
suggest that a British officer should throw
in his lot with hers. Waste no time, and
don’t spare that good horse of yours. Be
sure I shall tell Winifred all you have
done for us. She is pulling round, I think
and it will be better that she should not
see you again. Besides, the Nana’s escort
are preparing to march.”

Frank’s latest memory of the girl he
loved was a sad one. Her white face look-
ed ethereal in the moonlight, and her
bloodless lips were quivering with return-
ing life. It was hard to leave her in such
a plight, but it would only unnerve her
again if he waited until she was conscious
to bid her farewell,

So he rode.back to Meerut, a solitary
European on the eight miles of road, and
no man challenged him till he reached the
famous bivouac of the white garrison,
the bivouac that made the Mutiny an ac-
complished fact. i

(To be continued.)

BRIGHTER EVERY DAY
~ FOR THE EXHIBITION

Horse Show a Feature—The Women's
Department—Agressive Advertising
Campaign.

p——

The diving horse act.which is to be the
leading amusement feature of the coming
exhibition, Sept. 12 to 19, is arousing a
very great interest. In nearly every ex-
hibition given by horses, cruelty and the

| whip are used frequently to force the ani-

mals to perform. wonderful feats. It re-
mained for Prof. Halloway, the original
owner of King and Queen, to present to
the public the novel, interesting, and
thrilling exhibition of horses diving into
the water from a height of forty feet,
without the elightest semblance of force
or coercion. 1t is a remarkable fact that
the professor never used a whip or stick
on the animals.

An expert will arrive one week before
the exhibition dates to superintend the
building of the large tank before the
grand stand.

The exhibition office in King street was
a busy place yesterday afternoon, the bus-
tle being caused by the fitting out of six
additional men engaged to distribute ad-
vertising matter throughout the province.
The manager of the big show has great
faith in putting money in advertising and
the campaign is being carried on exten-
gively. The six men who left yesterday
have been given different routes, covering
the entire province and portions of Maine
and Nova Scotia and will be away about
a week getting out the matter.

That the earlier advertising is bearing
fruit is well shown by the keen interest
taken in the coming exhibition. A num-
ber of inquiries have been received from
different places asking the management if
special excursions could be arranged from
these points. Extra trains with hired
bands to furnish music are asked for and
the management will endeavour to secure
this favor from the railways if possible.
The emaller railways expect to be taxed
fn accommodating the large number . who
will travel during exhibition week and
cars are being engaged in advance.

Mrs. D. McLellan, president . of the

women's council had another conference |

with Manager Arnold yesterday and de-
tails of the women’s art department have
been pretty well worked out. In con-
nection with the exhibit, the ladies have
arranged for free daily demonstrations of
the work in which they are interested.
The free kindergarten, the domestic sci-
ence work, the teaching of the deaf,
chafing dish and gas stove cooking will
be given days and the interest these will
arouse among the ladies visiting the show
it is believed will be more than worth
the trouble.

The W. C. T. U. will have charge of
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Moncton Man Sought to Climb Over
Bridge Rail, Later to Hang Himself
Now in Jail Here.

Robert Living; who says he comes from
Moncton, was sentenced to four days in
jail, in Fairville yesterday. He was ar-
rested by Policeman Lawson on Tuesday
afternoon, after’ his actions on the Bus-
pension bridge had caused him to be
driven off by Caretaker Burns. He is said
to have attempted to climb over the
bridge rail.

In the lock-up, Living attempted eui-
cide, this time by hanging. He fastened
his suspenders to the bars of his cell door,
then threw them over the transom and
tied them about his neck, but he was dis-
covered in time to prevent his accomp-
lishing his purpose. The man appeared
to be a nervous wreck.

He called for laudanum and was given
quieting powders, but these had no effect.

Dr. L. M. Curren last evening said that
Living went to him last Saturday looking
half dazed, and with the appearance of
having been drinking and asked for some
laudanum. He eeemed in a desperate
state and made some reference to ending
his life with a bullet. Dr. Curren add-
ed ‘that he told Living he' was better
without drugs and had better go home.

He returned again on Sunday and
again asked for laudanum and was re-
fused. At this visit he explained that he
has been a teacher at a school in West-
moreland and that his wife kept a hotel
in Moncton. Financial troubles, he said,

had rendered him desperate, and he had |

been drinking. Dr. Curren asked the man
if he had .been in an asylum, but this he
denied. Finally he left and no more had
been heard of him until his case appeared
in the court yesterday.

On enquiry at the jail last evening, it
was learned that Living was quiet and
was not giving any trou le.

1 G TRAIN KILLS
TWO- BROTHERS
NEAR LONDONDERRY

Halifax, N.S., Aug. 96.—While crossing
the railway track at 7.30 this morning,
about a milé east of Londonderry station,
two young men, Herbert and Wilfrid
Scott, brothers, said to live in the neigh-
borhood of Acadia Mines, were knocked
down and instantly killed by No. 10 train,
the night express from St. John, in charge
of Conductor Hopper and Driver Sanders.

The men were in a Wwagon, the horse
which they were driving being killed and
the wagon smashed to pieces.

The theory of the way the team hap-
pened to be on the track is that, hearing
the whistle of the engine, the horse took
fright and bolted. No other theory can
be advanced which can eatisfactorily ex-
plain the accident, since the main road
runs parallel with the track for half a
mile, and it would be a sheer impossibility
for anyone to be oblivious of the approach
of the train.

SNOW STORM

FOSHAY STRUCK
SWITCH, SAY JURY

[

Inquest Into Fatality on 1. C. R.
Held--Difference in Opinions

An inquest into the death of Abner W
Foehay, who was killed on the 5.0 B
last Saturday, was held by Coromer Ber-
ryman Wednesday. Eight witnesses were
examined Including L. R. Ross, terminal
agent, and David A. Sinclair, mechanical
foreman of the I. C. R., here. The jury
brought in a verdict that death was caus-
ed by his accidentally striking his" head
againsh the switch lamp in the island
yard.

J. A. Sinclair was present on behalf of
the relatives of the 'deceased. The mem-
bers of the jury were: W. J. Dunlap
(foreman), S. T. Golding, W. V. Hatfield,
F. Scribner, W. J. Magee, Dominick
Hayes and W. J. Nagle. Constable Mec-
Briarty was in attendance.

Robert J. Wilkine told about seeing the
body after the accident .and telephoning
to the city for help. e

L. R. Ross said he did not believe the
deceased was hit by the switch, as the
body was lying fifty-two feet beyond it.

Dr. Warwick gave the result of the post
mortem examination. In his opinion Fos-
hay’s injuries were caused by a fall rath-
er than a blow from “"the switch.

John H. Williams, engineer of the mot-
or car, said that when about 100 yards
east of the island yard he heard a curi-
ous noise at the door of the car and,
looking up, saw Foshay fall out. He did
not think anyone standing in the car and
leaning out could touch the switch, but if
he was standing on the steps outside ‘he
could.

In answer to Mr. Sinclair, he said he
thought the noise was caused by Foshay
striking the switch. If anything went
wrong with the car it was the duty of
the deceased to tell him and not go out-
side to examine into it himself.

Martin C. Daley, the conductor, -was
next called, but his evidence did ot fend
to throw any light on the case. Frank
McCabe, one of the section men who
helped to lift the body after the accident;,
aleo testified.” .

Joshua E. Wood said he was working
with the previous' witness. ‘He saw Yos-
hay fall from the car. Deceased was look-
ing out of the door at the time, leaning
far out. He thought that he hit the
switch.

David A. Sinclair, mechanical foreman,
described the comstruction of the motor
car. He believed it possible that a man
might stand on the floor of the car and,
by leaning far out, touch the switch. Ha
was also of the opinion that if Foshay
had been hit by the switch the body
would be carried twenty-five or thirty feet
beyond.

The coroner summed up briefly. He
said he was inclined to think that D,
Warwick used good judgment when he
eaid that the injuries sustained by Fos
hay were caused rather by a fall than a
blow by the switch.

The jury retired about 10 o’clock and
returned about an hour later with the
verdict as told.

dust-free floc rs

AT ‘BALTIMORE

Baltimore, Md., Aug. 26.—There was al
light fall of snow in the suburbs of this |
city tonight and flurries are reported from !
other points in Maryland.

Michael Kelly, of St. Martins, has de-
cided to devote the entire year to tem-
perance work under 1. 0. G. T. auspices. w “ -l- .
It has been decided to have him tourj e ™
Queens county first.

dd and sold by
pRNE & CO., LTD., and
A. M. ROWAN

HARVESTERS STRANDED

~ AND HUNGRY AT REGINA

Regina, Aug. 25.—Two hundred harves- dred are huddled in the C. P. R. depot
ters are out of work here and eome are with not fifty cents amongst the crowd,
. i ; ; | many having come all the way from Nova
_m 8 deenne ‘:,O’Jdlt]on' .They held 'a.n ‘. Scotia, with no prospects of getting back.
indignation meeting lasi night protesting | Winnipeg reports that mumbers of har-
at the C. P. R.s refusal to ship them | vesters have been unable to secure WOrk
back home. land although conditions may improve

: r : | slightly as the late grain becomes ready

.The e sayavthe me a%emon =1 Efor cutting, it- appears that there is &
titled to return tickets till they have|gurplus of harvesting labor in the country
done thirty days work and the men claim | beyond all possible requirements with the
they cannot get one day’s work. They |inward flow not yet' checked. For this
allege they were brought in on mis“‘prt‘-ilt 18 h}urdly 1git 1o blame L.h.'“‘ ra.xlwavy

i | companies entirely, for conditions have

| sentations by the C. P. R. circulating een peculiar. At the time the first estis

broadcast a statement that there was en- | mates of ‘labor needs were sent out om
ormous demand for harvesters. The mea | which the excursions were based there
say that only 630 men were required in | were good prospects of very big cropa
Saskatchewan and the company sehipped!with a possible total wheat average of
in 2,000 with two more trainloads 10 |nearer thirty than twenty bushels. The
come. lunexpected drought, coupled with unusu-

A dozen men who came with the first | ally early frosts have winnowed down tha

the lunch counter under the supervision | contingent have arrived back in the city | wheat average to nearer fitteen than

of the women’s council.

During the last two days assurances
that the horse show will be a decided
success have been given by the large num-
ber of entries. St. John horses in the
ring will be an added attraction to the
grand stand shows and applicants for
stalls are sending in early in exder to get
their - choice. ~

after walking to Moosejaw and some way | twenty bushels and cut the oat crop in
down the Soo line looking for work, and | half. At the same time these conditions
now, wet, starved, and bedraggled, they | have resulted in a crop very easy to har-
are being looked after by the Salvation | vest with unusually short straw. Added
Army. to this a desire on the part of farmers to

The Moosejaw Board of Trade gave|cut down harvest expenses to a minimum
thesc men two meals, otherwise they had |are sufficient reasons at present for the

|n6 food in a week. 'They sold their|wide margin between original estimates

trousers to buy bread. More than a hun- and actual requirements.




