May, 1900)

the branch runs off to Kalka in the hills, a
troop trata stood ready to Jeave for Peshawur,
and the two transferred fo it.
The whaole atmosphere
Wherever the train palled up by the wayside
iheve were soldiers ; where a carriage rolled

was  soldiers,

down to the line, or riders cantered ronnd
the corners, there were goldiers; where a
kitmatgar disappueared in the bazanr to chant
@ warning of the fying speed of the train
when there was “fet” on the Erontier,
saldicrs emerged in dozens.
Moutagu-Murray was 8 new man in anew
clement. 'The atmosphere of soldicrs after
W11 did seem a congenial oue, and he talked
tnctics and brash veey freely with the ofticers
of & native battalion going torward, until
(hesney almost suspected that be lhad been

stadying his profession.
% % * % %

Then there was an interval, filled with
frontior wartaro and mistakes, suiping parties,
gouvoys massacred, brilliant charges such as
the sehoolboy loves to dream of, and a mail
tonga from the military base with letters ten
days old from Dunga Khel,

At lust the Hussavs got fo heyond Tank,
far away in the hills, and the tribes fore-
rathered to mect them. There was a big
fight. The Dogras wavered ; the Lincolns
Lad more than their hands fall to keep their
groand, and the Queen’s Inding were sent
forward to clear their frout and cover the
retreat.

Montagu-Murray felt sick at beart, as he
had folt when for the first time he bad lined
out with the school for a mateh i the first
fifteen. But it was only for a moment.
Then he rose superior.

The Hussars charged. The Colonel was
wounded and unhorsed. The squadron was
peuned in close to a samgar under a singing
cross fire, and the leaded garnets phitted and
split on the stones. The position was serious,
and the ranks fidgeted to move.

The trampeter blew * Rally,” and the
troopors formed in expectation. The trum-
poter blew  Retire,” and Montagu-Murray,
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with his first public oath since ho was a
gontleman eadet, said : © Retire be dumned !
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By and byoe the deolic bearers eamo along
Lo pick up the wounded.  Montagu-Murray
lny on his back far beyond the reach of
duolios.

Next morning Dunga Khel read the war
news with a heavy heart. Many known
fgures woukl not be seen again abo the
Finssars’ Theatre, from the eolonel down to
the subalters, and to judge from the para-
graph  which concluded the Commanding
Oflicer’s repurt of the brush, the snbalern
woald not be she Jeast missed. Dungn Khel

marvelled and wept when it read as follows:

Socond Licutennnt Claude A, Jde ¢ Montagu-
Murreay with conspicucus  galluntry,
dashing ot and rescuing the tolonel of is
vegiment when le was wounded nmid dismounted,
and in dunger ef being taken prisonor, and nfter-
wards leading tho brillinnt elorge of the Hussurs
which devcidod the day, and in which he lost his
lite.

Iehaved

w1t was marvelious 7 osaad the Colonel, o
week or two later, when he was home aguin
at Dunga Kheb by the advies of the Medieal
Stafl,
lio would Funk !

« Jiive minutes before 1 conld swenr
He was blae with whitenuuss,
poor feliow ! Bat they are all the sune ab
first, and you ean be prouly gertnin of blue
bloud tarning game ina tight corner, Fve
seen so much of it in my time”

The Colonel was very tmuch upset at
Moutagu-Murray’s death.  He said wsmuach;
and the whole station was proud of the
subaltern, nlthongh to this day there ave
some nncharitable enongh to say that he wns
barning to destroy remembraunce of the eall
to the Couneil in something even better and
move reak,

And it was destroyed as far a8 the outside
world was concerned. A Christian elerk at
the Military Department saved the telegram
from being filed, and the only persons who
know the story of the hoax are Chesney and
his accomplicos at Dunga Khel, some of
whom are dead, and the rest ashamed.



