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it tons of shingle, which covered the road to 
a depth of several feet. Our illustration 
shows a gang of men at work clearing the 
obstruction ; it also gives an excellent idea of 
the quantity of stuff deposited by the tide. 
On the land side a huge salt water lake 
has been formed many acres in extent.

A TRUL.Y representative type of the 
smart British non-commissioned officer 
is the one whose portrait is here given 

—Battery Sergeant-Major C. Kilpatrick, 49th 
Field Battery R.A. Sergeant-Major C. 
Kilpatrick enlisted when only fifteen years 
of age, in 1876, and in two years obtained 
his first stripe; thus out of his twenty-three 
years of service he has put in twenty-one 
as a non-commissioned officer. And he 
comes of a race of " gunners," for his father, 
grandfather, great-grandfather, three grand- 
uncles, two uncles, and his brother served 
in the same fine old regiment. In fact, the 
actual years of service the family have given to their country, all 
in the one corps be it remembered, is no less than 194. 
Kilpatrick's grandmother is still alive at a very ripe old age, 
a much-respected resident at Woolwich. She is the widow of 
Sergeant Nairn, R.A., and she must be nearly 100 years of age, 
ior she can distinctly remember her father coming home from 
the Peninsular War. She has been a widow since she was 
thirty-six, being left to 
face the world with five 
children. The eldest 
became a drummer in 
the Artillery at eight 
years of age, and died 
at thirty-eight, but not 
before he had earned the 
Crimean medal, with all 
four clasps, the Turkish 
medal, and the China 
medal with two clasps. 
In fact, Sergeant-Major 
Kilpatrick's family 
record is one to be proud 
of, and it speaks elo 
quently for the corps in 
which so many genera 
tions have been born and 
bred and given the best 
of their life's work.

Wiele & Klein 

BRA VE STOCK.

accompanying 
illustration re 
presents Lieu 

tenant-General Steven- 
son, the Lieiuuiant-
Governorof Guernsey, and his staff. Thispost is invariably held 
by a military officer, and he also combines with his position, as 
representing Her Majesty, that of officer commanding the 
troops. Beyond its Historical interest, and this is great, for 
the Channel Islands have been an appanage of the Crown ever 
since the Conquest, and are the only portions of the Duchy of 
Normandy which still remain to England, the command is 
an import 
ant one from 
a military 
point of 
view. In the 
event of war 
the islands 
would be of 
the greatest 
importance, 
and the 
strength of 
the com 
mand a 
company of 
Royal Ar 
tillery and 
three regi- 
m e nts of 
Militia Ar 
tillery, one 
Ivine Bat 
talion and 
threeMilit'a 
Battalions 
of infantry, 
and of 
course de 
tachments

THE LAST OF AN OLD CORPS.

of Army Service, Army Medical, and Army 
Ordnance Corps. The command at Guernsey 
is quite apart from that at Jersey, and the 
former includes in it the smaller islands of 
Alderney, Sark, and Herm, and even the 
little group of rocks known as L,e Minquier 
and Ecrehon.

General Stevenson's term of office as 
Lieutenant-Governor has just expired, 
and Major-General M. H. Saward has been 
appointed in his stead.

T the commencement of the present 
financial year, viz., April, the Army 
loses one of its oldest Militia regiments 

and the Devonshire Regiment one of its four 
battalions. At present the Devonshires have 
two Militia Battalions, the 3rd and 4th, and 
it is the former of these that is now to be 
disbanded, or rather amalgamated with the 
4th Battalion. In 1600 Devonshire had four 
Militia regiments—the ist, East, North, and 

South Devon. In 1799 the East Devon was disbanded, and 
in 1853, when the Devon Artillery was raised, the North Devon 
also ceased to exist. The South Devon then became the 
2nd Devon until the organisation of the territorial system 
in 1881, when the 2nd and ist Devon became respectively 
the 3rd and 4th Battalions of the Devonshire Regiment. 
Of this 3rd Battalion now to be broken up, our picture illus 

trates the permanent 
regimental staff, as fine 
and smart a body of non 
commissioned officers as 
one could wish to see.

This corps has 
always had its head 
quarters at Plymouth, 
where when embodied 
it occupies the Mutley 
Barracks, and is com 
monly known as the 
Mutley Militia ; but the 
district could not find 
recruits, for it must be 
remembered that both 
the Royal Navy and 
Royal Marines, to say 
nothing of the Line 
Battalions of the Devon- 
shires, drain the re 
sources of this district 
pretty heavily.

Now the 4th, rein 
forced from the dis 
banded battalion, will 
be raised from six to 

eight companies, and become the 3rd Battalion Devonshire 
Regiment. It is of course sad to see a fine historical old r.orps 
like the 3rd Devon disappear from the Army List, but 
nevertheless one strong battalion is better than two meagre 
ones. The badge to-day worn by the Devonshire Regiment, 
namely, the Castle of Exeter with underneath the legend 
" Semper fidelis," conies to it from its Militia Battalions, and

the allusion 
carries us 
back to the 
days of the 
Civil Wars.

Photo. Grut.
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THE final 
match 
for the 

Army Rac 
quets Cham 
pion ship 
was played 
at the 
Prince's 
Club on the 
6th hist, 
befo re a 
large and 
enthusiastic 
company of 
spectators. 
The com- 
p e t i n g 
teams were 
the 12 th 
Lancers and 
the 2nd 
Battalion of 
the King's
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Shropshire Light Infantry (the challengers and winners of 
the All Comers Competition). The former were represented 
by Major J. C. B. Eastwood and Mr. M. T. Tristram, and the 
latter by Lieutenant-Cole nel Spens and Mr. E. M. Strot. 
The Lancers won the first game, but stood no chance after 
wards, the King's winning by four games to one. Our 
illustration shows both the winning and losing teams, the 
former on the left of the picture, and the latter on the right.

Photo. Reinhdd Thiela
THE FINAL COMPETITORS.
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IN a recent issue of the NAVY AND ARMY ILLUSTRATED, that 
for January 28, we paid a tribute to and gave an account 
of the great work Miss Agnes Weston has devoted her 

life to, namely, the providing at the chief Naval stations of 
" homes " for the men of the Fleet, where the men can have 
all the attractions and comforts of a club or an hotel, with all 
the comforts of home, and a complete absence of all vicious 
surroundings. This week we illustrate what has been done 
in this way at Malta, and our two illustrations show, the 
first the Soldiers' and Sailors' Home at Florian, and 
the other the Soldiers' and Sailors' Rest situated on the 
Margherita Hill. Malta is, of course, one of the greatest of 
our Mediterranean fortresses, and has a permanent garrison 
of nine companies of Royal Artillery, three companies of 
Royal Engineers, and eight battalions of infantry. More 
over, it is the great Naval dockyard and arsenal for the 
Mediterranean Squadron, and some portion, large or small, of 
this great fleet is always here. Homes, therefore, like these 
we have pictured are an inestimable boon to a place like 
Malta, and, in fact, almost more required there than at home.

Both these 
excellent institu- 
t i o n s , the 
" Home" and th<" 
"Rest," are undd-_ 
the superinten 
dence of the Rev. 
J. Laverack, the 
Wesleyan chap 
lain to both Ser 
vices at Malta. 
To them he gives 
a large amount 
of his time and 
care, and by so 
doing confers a 
great boon on all 
our soldiers and 
sailors who find 
chemselves at 
Malta, as very 
many do at some 
period or another 
of their service. 
Run, as we have 
said, on the same 
lines as Miss 
Weston's Homes 
in England, they 
are generally to

Ph -to. James Fuller. Crpyngru. 

THE "REST" AT MARGHERITA HILL, MALTA.

be found well patronised by the men of both Services. 
And they fully appreciate the quietness and comfort they 
there find, and the games and supply of books and papers 
provided for them. Entertainments are constantly got 
up. Nor is the spiritual welfare of the men neglected. 
It is hardly necessary to say that the institutions are both 
run on entirely teetotal principles, and at both the different 
branches of the Order of Good Templars hold their meetings 
for business and pleasure. The Homes, in fact, are a distinct 
boon to Malta, and both the garrison and the flejt owe much 
to the Rev. J. Laverack.

MAJOR-GENERAL SIR RUDOLF SLATIN, whose 
knowledge of the Dervishes and their organisation, 
gained during years of captivity in Omdurman, was of 

inestimable value to Lord Kitchener, has resigned his posi 
tion as a Pacha in the Egyptian Service, and is now enjoying 
a well-earned holiday in London. Before leaving Cairo he 
made a farewell round of social and official calls, in company 
with his old colleague, Sir Francis Wingate. Their last drive 
from the War Office to Abdin Palace is commemorated in a 
snap-shot taken by Colonel Frank Rhodes, D.S.O., to whose 
courtesy we are indebted for permission to publish it. The 
two officers who wrorked together so long and successfully at 
the head of the Sirdar's Intelligence Department are in the 
gorgeous full-dress uniform which is reserved for ceremonial 
occasions. Neither of them had many opportunities of wearing 
it during the stirring time in which they were rendering the 
greatest service to Egypt and to England. In this sense it is 
less characteristic than the simple khaki of active service, 
but it marks an event of historical interest—the closing
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THE "HOME 1
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AT FLORIANNE MALTA.

chapter of the most momentous epoch in the struggle between 
barbarism and civilisation. In spite of the Khalifa's activity, 
no serious apprehension of trouble in the Soudan can be 
entertained if Egypt has no further need of Slatin's services 
on the Intelligence Staff. To him as organiser, and to Sir 
Francis Wingate as administrator, of the system by which 
news of Dervish movements came to the Egyptian head 
quarters, Sir Herbert Kitchener was indebted for the accurate 
information that enabled him to make all his arrangements 
for attacking the enemy with absolute certainty of success at 
Firkeh, Hafir, Dongola, Atbara, and Omdurman. Slatin's 
claims to recognition as one who has helped so materially to 
win back the lost provinces cannot be ignored. But the 
Soudan, however, can have few attractions for him, and he is 
probably glad enough to be quit of it for ever.
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Marching Through Northern India,
[FROM A MILITARY CORRESPONDENT.]

IN the issue of February 25 you gave a series of pictures illus 
trative of the march of a battery of Horse Artillery through 
Northern India, on its way to the great cavalry camp of 

exercise at Delhi, and I send you herewith a further series of 
illustrations of camp-life, and of various incidents both on the 
march and at the camp at Delhi itself. The first illustration 
is a view of the river-bed of the Jumna as seen from the fort

BRIDGE OVER THE JUMNA, NEAR DELHI

at Delhi, and the great bridge spanning it is a combined 
road and railway bridge. It was over this bridge that the 
Southern force, of which our Battery I of the Royal Horse 
Artillery formed part, marched into Delhi. In the dry season 
a vast part of the expanse of the wide Jumna's bed is dry, but 
when the rains come the whole area is a rushing torrent, as the 
rivei speeds past Delhi and Agra to pour its stream into the 
Ganges at Allahabad.

AN HISTORIC SPOT.

The next illustration is one of great historic interest, for 
it recalls one of the most striking of the many heroic exploits 
that characterised the Indian Mutiny. It is the breach near the 
Cashmere Gate at Delhi where Nicholson's Column effected 
its entry in the final assault and capture of the place.

Of the party engaged in the blowing up of the Cashmere 
Gate, four of the heroes—Lieutenants Home and Salkeld, 
Lance-Sergeant Smith, and Bugler Hawthorne—received the

MURRAY'S JAT HORSE (14th B.L.).

Victoria Cross, the other two white men—Sergeant Carmichael 
and Corporal Burgess—being killed. Poor Salkeld died of 
his wounds in a few days, and Home only survived to perish, 
curiously enough, in an explosion a month afterwards.

In the next picture one of the gun teams is shown just 
moving on to a bridge of boats across the Chambal river, a 
tributary of the Jumna which the battery had to cross on its 
march up to Delhi.

These boat-bridges are very common in India to span a 
river when low in the dry season. During the rains the whole 
gorge will be a torrent, and the bridge taken to pieces for the 
time being. Horses, and in fact all animals except elephants, 
have no hesitation in crossing a boat-bridge, but the latter 
have a tremendous suspicion of them, and nothing will induce 
them to trust their weight to the structure until, by carefully 
testing it one foot at a time, they have assured themselves of 
its capability to sustain their weight.

From Photos. By a Military Oificer,

HORSE ARTILLERY CROSSING A BOAT-BRIDGE.

AN INDIAN SCHWEPPE."

The next picture is a snap-shot of tho:;e most picturesque 
of horsemen, the Bengal cavalry. The troopers in question 
belong to the i4th Bengal Lancers, and the picture was taken 
during the cavalry manoeuvres at Delhi. The 1401 is a class 
regiment composed entirely of Jats from the Punjab, and was 
raised at the time of the Mutiny, when it became fame11 _0 
Murray's Jat Horse, and did yeoman's service in the supp^ ̂ sion 
of the revolt.

Two other illustrations show capitally the style of 
transport used in India. As will be seen, it consists of
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bullock-carts and camels. 
The bullock-carts are roughly 
made, but strong, and, where 
the roads are good, are ex 
cellent for tran sport purposes; 
but in heavy going they sink 
deeply, and give a lot of 
trouble. The carts with their 
bullocks are the ordinary 
country ones, and supplied 
locally, the troops indenting 
on the civil authorities for 
the quantity required.

A glance at these two 
pictures will serve to convince 
that this kind of transport is 
very slow moving. In fact, 
two or three miles an hour 
is about the maximum, and 
it not unfrequently happens 
that the baggage, or part of 
it, is not in till long after the 
troops have reached camp, 
and, perhaps, if the road is bad, and rough places have to be 
traversed, not till after dark. Indeed, the cavalry manoeuvres 
at Delhi were much impeded by this slow moving, which 
was continually blocking the roads.

Loading the camels for the march in the morning is

LOADING "OONTS."

If not evenly balanced, when 
the camel rises the load will 
swing the saddle all to one 
side and the whole job have 
to be done again. On these 
occasions Tommy will push 
the offender out of the way 
with a " Get out, you black 
scut, and let me show you 
how to do it."

Aerated waters in India 
are not only a luxury but a 
necessity, and to-day in India 
every European regiment or 
battery has its portable 
mineral water factory, which 
accompanies it into camp. 
By its means the men when 
in camp can be supplied with 
drinks which are both harm 
less and of good quality, and 
they are also of the cheapest, 
for the mineral waters are

sold at what is equivalent to about a halfpenny per bottle. The
" pop " that cheers but not inebriates is invaluable to Tommy
on the march.

Here is the pride of the battery, the team which won
the Royal Horse Artillery driving competition at the Delhi

COMMISSARIAT CAMELS.
WATERING BATTERY HORSES AT THE CHAMBAL.

THE PRIDE OF THE BATTERY.

the next scene depicted, and it is one very typical of camp 
life in India.

The first introduction of Tommy Atkins to camel trans 
port is usually accompanied by much strong language, for 
Tommy quite agrees with the poet thai—

"The 'orse 'e knows above a
bit, the bullock's but a fool,

The elephant's a gentleman,
the battery-mule's a mule ; 

But the commissariat cani-u-el,
when all is said an' done, 

'E's a devil, an' a' ostrich, an' a'
orphan-child in one." 

After a few days, however, 
Tommy gets used to it, and, 
though the camel is not the 
kind of brute to make a pet 
of, he soons learns how to 
manage him,

The load, as will be seen 
in the illustration, has to be 
carefully balanced, and to this 
matter the oont-walla, shiver 
ing and half asleep, perhaps, 
on a cold morning, does not 
alwavs pay proper attention.

From Pnotc-s
MENDING HARNESS

assault-at-arms, the tournament that closed the camp of
exercise. The team is No. 4 Sub-Division I Battery R.H.A. 

In the next picture we are standing by the banks of the
Chambal and watching the battery horses of I being watered.
The camels shown next are very different from those

used for transport, for they 
are riding camels, and are to 
the others what the well-bred 
Hackney is to the dray-horse. 
In every native cavalry regi 
ment there are a few of these 
riding camels kept for the 
camel sowars, who act as 
orderlies. Finally, in our last 
illustration that most useful 
member of the battery, the 
collar-maker, is shown at his 
daily toil, on which the 
efficiency of the battery in no 
small degree depends. He 
is at work repairing harness, 
and, as will be seen, he has, 
besides a soldier of the 

By a Military officer. battery as assistant, several 
native workmen under him
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NOTICE. The Editor will be pleased to receive fot consideration 
photographs and literary contributions, as well as information of 
prospective Naval or Military events which it might be considered 
advisable to illustrate. Contributors are requested to place their names 
and addresses on their MSS., and on the backs of photographs, which 
should be carefully packed and accompanied by descriptions of their 
subjects. The Editor will not be responsible for the return of artistic 
or literary contribiitions which he may not be able to use, and the receipt 
of a proof must not be taken as evidence that an article is accepted. 
Publication in NAVY AND ARMY ILLUSTRATED alone will be recognised 
as acceptance. Where stamps are enclosed, the Editor will do his best to 
return those contributions which he does not require. If it is desired 
that rejected photographs should be returned, a sufficiently stamped and 
directed label must be enclosed for the purpose. The Editor will also be glad 
to hear from Naval and Military officers who are willing to wtite descrip 
tions of sporting adventtires they may have experienced. He would like to 
see any photographs that may have been taken, especially those of the 
"bags" made.

THE NAVY AND ARMY DIARY.

MARCH 19, 1757.—Capture of the "Mignonne," 20, while escorting a 
French convoy in the Bay of Biscay, by the British " Isis," 50, and 
"JEolus," 32. The convoy was in charge of four frigates, but two, 
32-gun ships, after a few shots made off, the third, the " Mignonne," 
surrendered to the " J^olus," and the last outsailed the "Isis."

March 20, 1782.—Action between the "Lion," 64, Captain Hon. 
William Coruwallis, "Bristol," 50, and "Janus," 44, and a French 
squadron of five of the line, with a convoy. The French attacked, but 
during a running fight of thirty-six hours Coruwallis kept them at bay 
until another British 64 and two frigates came iu sight, when the enemy 
hauled off.

March 21, 1800.—Capture of the French "Ligurienne," 14, by 
the British "Peterel," 16, off Marseilles. The fight took place 
under the fire of a shore battery, where the "Ligurienne " had taken 
refuge. She was taken, and a consort, the " Cers," 14, forced to run 
ashore.

March 22, 1794.—Attack on Fort Bourbon, Martinique, by the boats 
of Sir John Jervis's squadron, under Captain Robert Faulknor, in the 
" Zebra." Faulknor led under a hot fire, and being well backed up, ran 
alongside the walls of Fort Bourbon, and carried the place, the French 
garrison of the main fortress surrendering later.

March 23, 1704.—Capture of the Spanish 4o-gun ships, " Porta 
Cceli" and "Santa Teresa," and a 24-gun ship off Cape Spartel, by a 
British squadron under Rear-Admiral Dilkes.

March 24, 1740.—Bombardment of Chagre, on the Spanish Main, 
by Vice-Admiral Vernon's squadron. After a twelve hours' cannonade 
of the Castle of San Lorenzo, the chief work of the Spanish forti 
fications, the place capitulated, a large quantity of treasure and 
merchandise falling into Veruon's hands.

March 25,1689.—Action between the British "Nonsuch,"36, Captain 
Roonie Coyle, and two French ships of 30 and 22 guns. Captain 
Coyle was killed, and there being no lieutenant, Robert Simcock, the 
boatswain, took command, and fought till both French ships surrendered. 
He was promoted captain direct, and given the "Nonsuch" in the 
place of Captain Coyle.

MARCH 19, 1858.—Final operation in the capture of Luckuow by Sir 
Colin Campbell. Troops present: 2nd Dragoon Guards, 7th Hussars, 
gth Lancers, 2nd Battalion Militar}' Train~(acting as cavalry), a detach 
ment Volunteer Cavalry, 2nd Punjab Cavalry, detachment 5th Punjab 
Cavalry, Wales' Horse, Hodson's Horse, detachment 1st Punjab Cavalry, 
batteries of Royal Horse Artillery, Bengal and Madras Cavalry, 5th, 
loth, 2oth, 23rd, 34th, 38th, 42nd, 53rd, 64th, 78th, 7gth, 88th, goth, 93rd, 
and 97th, Royal Bengal P'usiliers, Madras Fusiliers, 2nd and 3rd Battalions 
Rifle Brigade, Ferozepore Regiment, 2nd Punjab Infantry, 4th Punjab 
Infantry, two companies Royal Sappers and Miners, some Bengal and 
Punjab Sappers and Miners, and Naval Brigade.

March 20, 1858.—Capture of the Peiho Forts, China, by Major- 
General Straubeuzee. Troops present: sgth Regiment, 38th Madras 
Native Infantry, detachment Royal Marines, Naval Brigade.

March 21, 1801.—Battle of Alexandria. The French defeated. 
The commander of the British force was Sir Ralph Abercrornby, who 
was mortally wounded. General Menon commanded the French. The 
British troops were assisted by some foreign corps—long since disbanded. 
The opposing armies were each about 13,000 strong. Our loss was 1,464. 
The French lost between 3,000 and 4,000 left on the field of battle, 
besides those who were carried off.

March 22, 1814.—Cavalry action at St. Gaudens, in the South of 
France. lieutenant-Colonel Doherty, charging at the head of two 
squadrons of the I3th Hussars, with a sou on each side of him, drove 
four squadrons of the French loth Hussars through the town. The 
French rallied on the further side, but were again broken, and pursued 
for two miles, many being sabred, and 100 men and 60 horses being 
captured. The French loth Hussars had formed, three j-ears previously, 
part of the brigade routed by the I3th at Cauipo Maior.

March 23, 1794.—Completion of the reduction of Martinique, in the 
West Indies, by a fleet under Admiral SirJ. Jervis and an army under 
Lieutenant-General Sir Charles Grey.

March 24, 1842.—Sir Charles Napier defeated the Amir of Sinde at 
the battle of Hyderabad or Dubba.

March 25, 1811.—Cavalry action at Campo Maior, in Spain. Colonel 
Head, with two squadrons of the I3th Dragoons, charged a French 
brigade of 880 horsemen, broke them, and pursued them for several 
miles, capturing a large number of guns. On returning, they were met 
by the partially-rallied French cavalry, as well as three battalions of 
infantry. They were therefore obliged to abandon all the captured 
guns but one. The French, commanded by General Latour Maubourg, 
lost 300 men. Our loss was, killed, 12 men and 7 horses; wounded, 33 of 
all ranks; missing, 20 men and 44 horses.

AFLOAT AND ASHORE.
WITH our next issue we open a new volume, and this number closes 

Volume VII. It is very satisfactory to be able to say that the NAVY 
AND ARMY ILLUSTRATED has lost nothing in popularity by the changes 
which have taken place in its appearance and scope. Its purpose is 
unaltered, and it will continue to present to the public, in a manner 
never before attempted, illustrations of our sailors and soldiers, the life 
thej^ lead, and the duties entrusted to them in the defence of the 
Empire. But beyond this the NAVY AND ARMY ILLUSTRATED is to-day 
an up-to-date topical newspaper, and the only illustrated journal which, 
in addition to a staff of regular correspondents all over the world, has 
contributors in every one of Her Majesty's ships afloat, and in every 
regiment on active service. Its Naval and Military pictures are sought 
after by lecturers, for book illustration, for recruiting uses, and even for 
the purpose of giving additional interest to the productions of the other 
pictorial papers. The photographs taken for us on the North-West 
Frontier of India, on the Nile, and during the war between the United 
States and Spain, are unique of their kind. In pictorial form the NAVY 
AND ARMY ILLUSTRATED chronicles all events or incidents in which 
Naval and Military men take part. There is indeed nothing in which 
sailors or soldiers are directly or indirectly associated which does not 
come within its scope. But while it has all these new features, none of 
the old ones are omitted; and to this is doubtless due its sustained 
popularity and the circumstance that its circulation extends into every 
part of the world.

Nore, as most of our readers are probably aware, is the name 
given to the wide expanse of water where the Thames and Medway 
meet. It is not an attractive spot, and Sheerness has often been spoken 
of as " the last place created," Nevertheless, it is a very important 
Naval station, with a large dockyard and Naval barracks, and an 
admiral in charge. The officer at present holding this command is 
Vice-Admiral Sir Charles F. Hotham, K.C.B., whose portrait, with the 
members of his staff, is given on another page. Admiral Hotham 
entered the Service in 1856, and in 1863 he was among those landed 
during the trouble with the Maoris in New Zealand, and was mentioned 
in despatches ; he was also present, as flag-captain, at the bombardment 
of Alexandria, and during the Egyptian Campaign of 1882. He has 
been a Lord of the Admiralty, and was last in command of the Pacific 
station. Captain William F. S. Maun, who stands on the right, is flag- 
captain, and also in command of the Naval barracks and Gunnery 
Schopl at Sheerness. He served with distinction in the Ashanti 
Expedition of 1874, and subsequently in Egypt. The flag-lieutenant, 
W. C. Chaytor, and the secretary, Mr. W. C. B. Whyte, stand on the 
steps, the former in line with the door. (See illustration on front page.}

ON every part of our coasts the coastguardsnian is a familiar object! 
it is impossible to walk for any distance without coming across the neat 
little cluster of cottages, the flag-staff, and the well-kept b-jat, ready for 
instant use, while the stalwart, well-dressed men smoke their pipes as 
they tend their little patches of garden, or mount guard with a big spy 
glass. The object of the Coastguard is, in the first instance, the 
prevention of smuggling, but the obvious advantage of having trained 
and steady seamen at so many points in case of shipwreck has always 
been recognised, and it is in this connection, in fact, that we hear most 
of them. Our stalwart friend iu the picture shown on another page 
is having an easy time of it at the moment, comfortably seated on a 
friendly rock, peering out to sea with his glass; but any night he may 
be called upon to rush out in the tearing gale, with the salt spray 
driving overland, and render assistance, at the risk of his life, to some 
hapless vessel driving helplessly on a rocky coast. Many a life has he 
saved by his skill and daring, and many a well-merited recognition has 
he received from the Admiralty or Board of Trade for heroic actions in 
the cause of humanity. (Seepage 620.^

TOMMY'S TROUBLES.

IT'S a nasty situation when a chap's clean stoney broke,
Without a blessed stiver to his name, 

And he's hot, and dry, and thirsty, and just dying for a smoke;
His pals are mostly suffering the same. 

Then the grousing's something awful, the Army aint no cop,
We're badly treated, more like slaves than men, 

But it'c only 'cause we're drouthy, and cannot get a drop,
It's only until pay-day comes again.

It's nasty for a soldier when he gets the gentle shove—
The girl he thought was his for evermore 

Just met a handsome civy, and straightway fell in love,
Preferring men of peace to men of war. 

His pals show little sympathy, although he looks so sad,
But tell him to " buck up," not sigh in vain, 

And get another sweetheart, there's plenty to be had;
He does, and then the sun shines bright again.

It's nasty when the sergeant has got adown on one—
No matter how you try there's nothing right, 

Your rifle's always dirty, the work is never done,
Your buttons, boots, and such-like never bright; 

But then at last he goes too far ; the captain, who's a toff,
Takes you before the colonel to explain, 

He sees the truth, of course, at once, and chokes the sergeant off,
And right o'er might has conquered once again.

It's a very nasty feeling in the middle of the fight,
To feel yourself all trembling and pale, 

It's the first time you've been under fire, and in an awful fright
You feel you'll have to duck, or else turn tail ; 

But when you see a comrade bowled over by your side,
A fierce desire for vengeance fills the brain, 

All fear is gone, you feel yourself one of old England's pride,
And help for her to win the fight again.—A. G.

I MUST express my regret to Messrs. West and Son, the eminent 
photographers of Southsea, that ths name of another photographer 
should have appeared under their picture of the first-class battle-ship 
"Jupiter" which appeared iu these pages last week.

THE EDITOR.
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EMPIRE

SYNOPSIS.

In a tent-pegging contest at the annual sports at Nilgoa, India, of 
the ist Queen's Light Infantry, Murrib Khan, rissaldar-major of a native 
cavalry regiment, is defeated by Captain Reid, the adjutant of the 
Queen's. His pride is so deeply wounded that he vows vengeance, 
especially as he believes that Reid is his successful rival for the hand of 
Margaret Alexander, and his revenge takes the form of bringing about 
a mutiny of disaffected troops at Nilgoa. His scheming with a Russian 
agent is overheard by his syce, who has been badly treated by Murrib 
Khan and kindly dealt with by Margaret and Reid. In his gratitude 
he reveals the plot to Margaret, who tells Reid, and he immediately 
makes known the danger to Colonel Barr, commanding the battalion. 
Enquiry convinces the colonel that the danger is real and imminent, 
and he sets to work to try and formulate a plan which will enable him 
to overcome the peril that threatens him. He is very unfortunately 
placed, Nilgoa being an isolated station many miles from a railway and 
any place from which reinforcements can be got. A council of war is 
held, at which it is resolved that the European officers and men shall 
be withdrawn from Nilgoa, on the pretext of carrying out a night march, 
but shall return immediately and fall upon the mutineers before they 
can injure the women and children and sick who have been left in the 
hospital buildings. A couple of expert cyclists are despatched to 
Halabad to raise the alarm and summon reinforcements. Meanwhile a 
desperate battle takes place at Nilgoa between the Queen's and the 
mutineers. In this struggle, Pioneer-Sergeant Death particularly dis 
tinguishes himself before being overpowered and killed by the enemy. 
The fight ends in favour of the European troops, who, however, are 
compelled to fall back upon the barracks, where they are besieged. 
Ban- is determined to hold out at all costs until the arrival of 
reinforcements.

CHAPTER VI. fcontinued.)

WHEN the pioneer - .sergeant heard from the 
sergeant-major of the projected rising, he pulled 
his great black beard. " And they're goin' to 
do for the little uns and the women first, sir?" 
he asked.

" That's the devils' purpose," said the sergeant-major.
The pioneer-sergeant rolled his shirt sleeves up—he was 

smoking, coatless—and brought his axe out into the open air 
to the grindstone. He put the blade, which in the sun shone 
like polished silver, to it, and worked the treadle with his foot 
until the sparks showered from the steel.

He did not speak, and the sergeant-major made no 
comment. He knew what that grim bit of pantomime meant, 
and withdrew and told the adjutant, whom he met, what was 
being done, and respectfully opined that Death would be very 
busy before the night was out.

The sergeant-major, pleased with his fancy, told it again 
in the ante-room of the sergeants' mess, and it has passed 
into the records of the Queen's that on that bloody night 
Death had many scores to settle with the mutineers, and that 
he discharged them very faithfully.

When the Queen's renewed their onslaught upon the 
natives, it was Death who, inspired by his commanding officer's 
reminder as to his duty, and enraged by his remembrance of 
what the natives had purposed doing with the helpless women 
and children of the battalion, rushed in ahead of his fellows 
when a destroying fire had been discharged from the L,ee- 
Metfords. He fought alone, at times swinging round his 
weapon with one hand, at other times grasping the shaft with 
both hands, and making the blade .sing murderously in the 
air. There was no withstanding his tremendous power. The 
Indians who opposed him were scattered, those who were 
riot struck by his death-dealing weapon shrinking from it in 
their terror. Frenzied as they were, they were not yet so far 
moved to courage as to stand unnerved against that awful 
apparition of the night.

The pioneer-sergeant seemed to bear a life that nothing 
could hurt. Men fell near him, shot or bayoneted, and 
cumbered the ground ; but he kept free from injury, and 
plunged in amongst the cowering mutineers each time a cry 
or thud warned him that another of his countrymen had 
fallen.

His was a superb example of simple duty simply 
done. The word had gone forth that at all costs the enemy 
were to be dispersed and scattered; that the Queen's alone

would have to do it; that each officer and man would use his 
utmost power to drive the mutineers from the field ; and that 
until the work was finished there would be no withdrawal. 
It was a mere question of which of the opposing forces could 
fight best and endure most, and for a long time no man could 
tell what the issue would be.

The assault had been made in good order, but soon the 
battle resolved itself into the most primitive of fights. 
There was no occasion for the exercise of tactics, no need for 
anything but for the British soldier to fight at his best.

He saw that this was wanted of him, and he did his duty. 
Not one soldier of the Queen's L,ight Infantry dreamed, 
when his blood was up, that the combatant to leave would be 
his own side. He began in the faith that, however many 
Englishmen were to go down, those who were left were meant 
to be the victors; and strong in this faith he proceeded fiercely 
to fulfil his destiny and hurry on the end.

To the sick and the women and children in the hospital, 
and to those who garrisoned the building, there were carried 
the sounds of the strife; the crack of a revolver or a rifle, the 
loud excited order of some officer encouraging and leading 
his men, the cries of wounded natives, and the wild mixed 
sounds that told of men engaged in deadly combat.

Women wailed, children cried and clung to them, and 
sick men turned helplessly in bed, and groaned because they 
could not take their places in the ranks. The garrison peered 
with intense anxiety across the now moonlit battle-field, and 
strove to make the fighters out. The spirit moved them to 
rush into the conflict, but the colonel's orders had been 
absolute that no one was to leave the post assigned to him, on 
any consideration whatsoever, for that it might happen, in 
spite of all their bravery could do, that the Queen's would 
have to withdraw temporarily to the shelter of the hospital 
and neighbouring buildings. In any case, that was the 
rallying-place of the battalion when its duty for the night 
was done.

Yard by yard, and yard by yard only, the mutineers were 
driven back. It was as if some great invisible power pressed 
steadily against their front, and compelled them to retire. 
Men amongst the British who had never seen a fight before 
became as seasoned soldiers in that fierce, tumultuous con 
flict. With a less determined and disciplined attacker the 
mutineers might have scored at any rate a present victory. 
The rebels were far stronger than their enemy, and they 
fought with the spirit of men who gave no quarter, and knew 
that while the battle lasted none would be given to them. 
They fought in desperation, knowing that the end of the war 
in which they were engaged must mean for them, if defeated, 
the punishment of death itself.

Murrib Khan, brave by nature, desperate by circumstances, 
rushed from point to point, rallying his forces, filling them 
with hope, and crying that it was surely willed by Islam that 
they should be victorious over infidelity. He worked on the 
soil that he knew must be the most receptive and productive, 
and goaded his followers to the fanaticism of a religious war. 

More than once Colonel Barr saw the rebel leader, and 
tried to reach him, but his efforts failed, and as often as he 
fought his way near, he lost his quarry in the surging fight. 
Fearing nothing for himself—he was a man to whom at a 
time like this such a human frailty as fear was unknown—but 
knowing how essential his example was to his battalion, he 
hesitated to force his way into the heart of the enemy's troops ; 
and as this became the only means by which he could have 
laid a hold on Murrib Khan, he had to allow him to escape 
more than once, although he knew, from hearing his voice, 
that the rissaldar-major was very near at hand.

Coming at one time upon his second, near whom the 
pioneer-sergeant had been keeping, he made his wish known 
that if possible Murrib Khan should be captured or killed; 
and to the senior major and the sergeant he gave this special 
task, while he himself went from place to place amongst his 
infantry, assuring them that if they endured long enough, the
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enemy was certain to succumb. They believed him, and each 
time he left to encourage another section he was followed 
with a cheer that rang above the noise of battle, and was 
heard in hospital, to the comfort of the women and the greater 
gloom of the helpless sick, who knew more clearly than ever 
what was being missed by them.

"Now, sergeant," said the senior major. "We ought to 
feel honoured by our colonel's confidence. For the rest of 
this fight you and I must clear a way, and get to that black 
devil if we can."

"I'll cut a path for you, sir, never fear," answered the 
sergeant. And the major, raising his voice, ordered his men 
to follow him once more.

" I see the razzle-dazzler ! " exclaimed the sergeant, in a 
deep, gruff voice, and with the only semblance of a laugh that 
ever came from his great throat. This perversion of the 
native's title seemed to him a stroke of humour. " Once I 
get near him, I'll dazzle him as he's never been dazzled 
before."

Putting his humour aside, he again set to work with his
terrific weapon. He had seen his man by the flashes of rifles
fired by Sepoys, and he pantingly carved his way towards him.

" Keep close to me, sir, and we'll reach him very
quickly," he shouted; " I'll clear a passage for the two of us."

He fulfilled his word, 
and had cut through the 
rebels towards the rissaldar- 
major before the latter saw 
him and realised his peril.

Murrib Khan knew what 
the only meaning of an 
onslaught such as that could 
be, and that he could not 
hope to stand against the 
pioneer and Major Green. 
His own strength would be 
as that of a dwarf against a 
giant, if it came to measuring 
weapons with the infuriated 
sergeant.

Even the major alone, in 
view of his anger at the 
native's treachery, would have 
been a dangerous opponent. 
The two would overpower 
him, to a certainty, and en 
compass his end.

This Murrib Khan saw 
swiftly, and realising that his 
only hope of safety lay in 
those around him, he cried 
that those of the English 
who were most to be feared 
had been delivered into their 
hands, and that if these two 
men were killed the battle 
would be won.

The unsupported posi 
tion of the pair wyas seen. 
They were cut off from their 
own people, and surrounded 
altogether by the rebels. 
Murrib Khan himself seized 
a loaded rifle, and shot the 
major through the head as 
Green was raising his sword 
to cut him down.

The pioneer-sergeant leapt forward over the fallen body 
of his superior officer, calling upon his comrades of the 
Queen's to follow. But he was alone, and seeing this, the 
rebels clustered round him, and tried to knock him to the 
earth. With sheer feeding of him with lives they exhausted 
his strength, and then rushed in and overpowered him.

By some instinct Death felt that his last combat was 
being fought. He fought it well, whirling his dripping red 
axe round and about him as if his bones and muscles would 
never be sapped of their enormous strength.

Frenzied though they were, the natives would have fallen 
back before that overwhelming fighter had it not been that 
Murrib Khan, who had himself retreated until he had got 
clear of the appalling blows of the sergeant's weapon, seized 
another rifle and fired it, then a second and a third. Two of 
his own people fell with Death, but the fact that he had 
taken their lives did not trouble him. He was satisfied 
when he saw the great figure tumble forward and the axe 
drop from the nerveless hand.

L/ittle by little the sound of strife was carried farther 
from the hospital, and those who were watching from the 
windows, heedless of the stray bullets which whistled past 
and over them,, saw that the mutineers were being pushed 
back and cleared from the parade.

Through the lingering hours that came before the dawn

they heard the clash of arms, the crack of rifle, and the 
weakening shouts of the opposing forces. Then there was a 
sudden silence, followed by a long huzza., which they knew 
could come from one thing only—victory.

The fight, then, was finished for the time, they said, and 
in their exultation they also cheered, the sick men joining, 
and the children raising their thin, piping voices.

An officer, reckless of hazards, ran from the building to 
learn the news, and hurried back, breathless, to tell them 
that Murrib Khan and his followers had been put to rout, 
and that for the moment Nilgoa was safe. That was all he 
knew. As to who lived or was dead he could say nothing.

The noise of battle died as the night gave place to the 
brief dawn, and the dawn was followed by the day.

By that time Murrib Khan's artillery, cavalry, and 
infantry were broken and scattered; Major Green was lying, 
sword in hand, and a resolute look upon his face, on the 
spot to which he had fought his way before he died. The 
pioneer-sergeant, grim in death, as he had been in life, was 
stretched near him, whilst his axe and the tribute to its 
prowess lay scattered in a little heap about him; and 
against the long line of dead and wounded natives was 
a fringe of khaki-covered figures that had worked up 
like the edge of an advancing sea.

By noon Murrib Khan 
was seeking to put new heart 
into his disorganised 
followers, and assuring them 
that the rest of the native 
troops were rising, with the 
Nawab's army, in the 
dominions.

" The pioneer-sergeant seemed 
to bear, a life that nothing 
coidd hurt"

Colonel Barr had kept 
ments of the enemy, and 
of the building where he 
at a rush—and that was all

CHAPTER VII.
BESIEGED.

IN the course of the morn 
ing, Colonel Barr managed 
to get all his people under 
shelter. The barrack and 
hospital accommodation was 
extensive, and he found that 
there were buildings enough 
to give the Queen's protec 
tion. For the present, he felt 
tolerably secure, knowing, as 
he did, that the mutineers 
were without serviceable 
artillery, and that their rifle 
fire could not be very des 
tructive. He knew also that 
even if the cyclists should 
not reach Halabad, it could 
not be long before the peril 
of his position was made 
known, and his relief effected. 
It was a long, hard ride for 
the wheelmen, but the two 
finest members of the cyclist 
section had been chosen for 
the work, and he knew that 
nothing short of death or 
disablement would prevent 
them from fulfilling their 
duty.

Since the fight ended, 
incessant watch upon the move- 

this he could do from all sides 
was in refuge. No attempt 

was all he feared—could be made
without his knowledge, and he felt certain of his power to 
check it. The buildings in which he had taken refuge were 
so well isolated that even a stronger force than Murrib Khan's 
would, he felt sure, hesitate before making an attack. It 
would be mere sacrifice of life to send men across that open 
space. He felt that he had particularly good cause for 
satisfaction in knowing that the main guard, before taking 
up temporary quarters in the hospital, had secured all the 
surplus ammunition from the magazine, in accordance with 
his orders.

" It's a mercy we crippled his guns," said the colonel to 
the adjutant, who joined him as he watched the enemy, who 
had sought shelter from rifle fire behind some rising ground 
in the distance. " If he had had them serviceable now it 
would have been a bad look-out for us."

"True, sir," answered Reid, " and remembering that vhe 
wires were cut, that we had not a single horse available, and 
that we are so far from European troops, it is a good thing, 
too, that we had the cyclist section to fall back on. If it did 
not savour too much of joking, I should say that Murrib Khan 
lost sight of one of the most important things he ought 
to have done, remembering that his purpose was to
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cripple us completely, cut us off, and put us absolutely at 
his mercy."

"And what was that ?" asked Colonel Barr. 
" He ought to have had the tyres on the bicycles slit," 

answered the adjutant.
The colonel laughed, then looked grave. " I am afraid I 

was no easy convert to the cycle myself, because I thought it 
did not look military ; but if this work is done by Banks and 
Brear I shall never cease to be one of the firmest supporters 
of it. How long do you, as a rider yourself, suppose they 
will be in reaching Halabad ?"

The adjutant looked at his watch. " It is now three 
o'clock, and they started at nine last night. That means 
eighteen hours. They have little short of two hundred miles to 
cover, and if it were not the cold weather, and if they were not 
two of the finest men in the army, I should give them a good 
deal longer time than I am allowing now. I prophesy that they 
will, bar accidents—and even if one gives out, I know them 
both well enough to be sure that he will compel the other to 
go on without him—raise the alarm by midnight, at the 
latest."

" It will be a terrible strain—it sounds impossible," said 
the colonel, after a grave pause.

"They are well mounted, and the roads on the whole are 
not bad; Banks and Brear are in the pink of condition, and are 
two of the most courageous and determined men in the army. 
There is no obstacle they will not try to overcome in carrying 
out this bit of work, and you know, sir, they are on their 
mettle."

"They are good soldiers," said the colonel, " and I shall 
not forget them."

" They know that we are in their keeping, and could not 
have a greater spur to do their best."

" If they raise the alarm by midnight it will be three full 
days before we can hope to see a friendly face, unless the 
unexpected happens. I am reckoning on the most favourable 
circumstances, and nothing short of desperate riding by the 
cavalry."

" Our hope lies in Halabad," continued the adjutant. 
" We may, before the three days are up, get help from some 
where else, but I strongly doubt it."

" The whole business shows what a deep scoundrel Murrib 
Khan is, and how cunning those are who have helped him. 
He is one of the most cold-blooded schemers that ever walked 
in India, which is saying a good deal. What his real motive 
can be baffles me, even now."

" I should not be surprised to learn that disappointed 
love is the origin of the mischief, sir," said the adjutant, by 
way of feeling his ground.

The colonel shook his head impatiently. "Nonsense,"
he replied. " There must be a much deeper motive than that."

"Such a motive is generally accounted a pretty strong
one, sir," observed the adjutant, with a suspicion of dryness.

" If there is anything in what you say, Reid, it confirms
what I have often said—that at a place like this there ought
to be no women to create bother. You seem to think that the
whole business is brought about by a female's devilment."

" I scarcely put it in that way, sir," said Reid, rather 
nettled.

" No matter; that's what it totals up to. All I can say is 
that I hope the woman's conscience is by this time finding 
her out. I hope she won't come across my path." The 
colonel spoke very grimly. " But," he added, as if suddenly 
remembering a duty, "we can't afford to talk like this. We 
must be ready to hold out to the bitter end and keep these 
devils off until help comes. Poor Green, how we shall miss 
him ! Strange that he should be the only officer lost. 
Thank God it's no worse. I think, considering the fierceness 
of the fight, that we came out of it marvellously well. You're 
sure all the wounded were brought in ? " 

" Quite certain, sir. Not one was left." 
" As to the dead—well, we couldn't help it. Poor fellows, 

we had to leave them where they were."
The colonel sighed, and Reid sighed also. It was not a 

very pleasant prospect that was opened out before them, 
penned as they were in this building, and having so many 
women and children and sick, as well as themselves, to protect 
from a murderous rabble.

"It is almost like a gathering together of the eagles," 
said the colonel, looking towards the rissaldar-major's forces. 
" They seem to be growing in numbers. I wonder if any other 
Kuropean regiment in India is penned as we are penned now?" 

" I think not, sir," said the adjutant. " Because there is 
not another so unfortunately placed. But I suppose we must 
take it that, if original plans had been carried out, the rising 
would have been pretty general in the dominions now."

" If the Government has no more mercy for the rebels 
than I should have," said the colonel, " it's few of those who 
are stained with blood who would see another sun rise. For 
my part, I will not give mercy to any man who comes my way, 
and least of all to Murrib Khan. I hope he may come within 
reach of my sword! "

" May I ask what your intention is, sir ? " asked Reid, 
after a pause.

" I can do nothing but wait and hold out. I wish I could 
take the offensive, and I would if I saw any chance of success. 
But where could we get to, and what could we do, saddled as 
we are ? I hate the thought of mere passive defence, and yet 
that is all I can do. To forecast the next few days is not 
a hard thing—we shall remain here, stationary, a certain 
number of fighting men, with a certain number of impedi 
ments, including women and children. We shall not grow 
any the stronger, but weaker. The enemy will, perhaps, be 
reinforced, and, unless I am very much mistaken, will set 
himself deliberately to destroy us. Personally, the prospect 
would not trouble me; but I am concerned for the poor weak 
people who are in my care. I cannot bear to think of what 
may happen to them." „

" They are keeping up their courage wonderfully well," 
replied the adjutant. " That," he added, rather hesitatingly, 
"is largely due to Miss Alexander. There isn't a woman in 
the place who isn't keeping up the better because of what she 
has said to her. As for the youngsters, they seem to be 
beginning to think the whole affair is a joke, and certainly 
the most exciting piece of business they've ever been mixed 
up in. They've got over their scare by this time."

" It's well that someone can see the humour of the 
situation," said the colonel. " I'll confess I can't. I hope 
Miss Alexander isn't too much cut up about her uncle ? "

" She is not one who shows her feelings much," replied 
the adjutant. " But they were very much attached to one 
another, and I know she must feel very sad. For some things 
it is perhaps well that there should be so much to take our 
thoughts away from our losses."

" We shall need all the courage that we can summon to 
maintain us through this business," said the colonel. " But 
come, we must not talk any longer here. I will leave you and 
take a look round the place to see that everything is as it 
should be."

The colonel turned away, and made a round of the building. 
He spoke to and encouraged the men who were still unhurt, 
and told them that upon their courage and fidelity depended 
the safety of the women, the sick, and the children. " As for 
your own skins," he added, " there are not many amongst 
you who don't know that the best way to save them is to kill 
or maim every renegade nigger who comes within reach of 
your bullet or bayonet. I'm sorry to have to talk like that, 
but I consider it my duty to do so just now, in view of 
what has happened. Don't forget that the moment the 
enemy forces a way inside this place the end begins. 
Remember my order—not one of you must step outside, and 
not one of the enemy must be allowed to get a foot within a 
door or a face within a window. Obey that, and we shall soon 
see Murrib Khan and his people scattered to the winds or 
given to the hangman."

There was a loud murmur of approval as the colonel 
finished and went to visit the sick and wounded. He entered 
the big bright ward, not for the first time that day, and cast a 
quick eye over the beds, which were filled with sick and 
wounded men. By this time some of the sufferers were lying 
on mattresses which had been placed upon the spotless floor. 

The medical officer in charge was going his rounds for 
the third time that day. He was a zealous, conscientious Scot 
from Edinburgh, who believed that there was no regiment 
like the Queen's, no colonel like Barr, no country so dangerous 
and fascinating as India, and none so beautiful as Scotland, 
and who was satisfied that there was no calling like that of 
medicine and surgery. While admitting that the colonel was 
nominally the head of the regiment in everything, he had 
asserted his own position as lord paramount of the medical 
department, but he was so tactful with it all, that not even 
Barr's feelings were ever ruffled by anything he did. He 
knew that they were in a position of dire peril, but the cheery 
smile had never left his fresh, frank face, and the stout 
courage had never lessened in his heart throughout that 
dreadful night of fight and death. He was ready to do his 
duty as a doctor to the last, and if the worst came to the worst, 
to die fighting like the rest, and to this end he had loaded his 
sporting gun and put it ready to his hand. " It'll be the 
poorest game I ever shot," he muttered, as he laid the weapon 
carefully aside; "but the hard-up sportsman mustn't be 
particular about his bag." Then he went serenely to his duty 
of doing his best for the wounded.

The doctor, Murray by name, ranking as lieutenant- 
colonel, was bending over a patient as the commanding 
officer approached. The wounded man, unable to rise, but 
with the instinct of discipline strong within him, stiffened 
himself out, as the nearest approach to standing at attention. 

"And how are you, Tonks?" asked the colonel, kindly, 
bending over the bed.

" Pretty well, sir, thank you," said Tonks, smiling grate 
fully. " I shall soon be about again."

(To be continued.)
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The Hampshires in the Khyber Pass.

W ITH the 
departure 
of the ist 

Battalion of the 
Hampshire 
Regiment, and 
the ist Royal 
Scots Fusiliers, 
the last of the 
British troops 
have left the 
Khyber Pass, 
which was 
strongly occu 
pied after the 
last Frontier 
troubles, and 
until the sub 
mission of the 
tribes. The bat 
talion was un 
fortunate in not 
having had a 
share in the 
Tirah Cam 
paign, but has 
had to spend the 
winter in camp 
at L/undi Kotal, 
a post about
halfway between Jellalabad and the mouth of the Khyber. 
A view of this camp forms the second of our illustrations, and, 
as will be seen, the regiment was under canvas, though, 
undoubtedly, if the British troops had been left up through 
the coming hot weather, huts for them would have been 
erected. The climate of L,undi Kotal is not bad in the winter, 
for the air is cold and bracing, and though snow, which 
occasionally falls, is not a blessing when under canvas, it 
is better than heat or flies. If the writer's memory is not at 
fault, the shooting in the locality is poor, with a not impro 
bable chance of being "sniped" at oneself if very far from 
camp, and there is not much to amuse either officers or men. 
Some day, however, when the railway runs up the Khyber 
Pass from Peshawar, lyUndi Kotal may blossom into not such 
a bad place. Our first illustration represents the officers of

OFFICERS OF THE ist HAMPSHIRE.

the battalion, 
which, prior to 
the territorial 
organisation, 
was the old 37th, 
or North Hamp 
shire Regiment 
of Foot, its 2nd 
Battalion being 
the old 6yth, or 
South Hamp 
shire Regiment, 
so that the two 
have always 
been terri 
torially linked. 
Its last war 
service was in 
B u r m a h, for 
which many of 
the officers of 
the regiment 
wear the Indian 
general service 
medal, and 
clasp, dated 
1887-89. Curi 
ously enough, 
the 2nd Bat 
talion had only

just left Burmah, having added to its roll of honours 
1885-87. The battalion is commanded by Colonel le Marchant, 
who came to it from the 67th, in which regiment he served 
through the Afghan War of 1878-80. It will be remembered 
that this battalion accompanied the force under L,ord Roberts 
in his advance on Cabul in December, 1879, including the 
hard time when Sherpur was invested. It had not, how 
ever, the luck to accompany the force that made the historic 
march from Cabul to Candahar, and thus failed to earn the 
bronze star with its rainbow ribbon. Major Howard Smith, 
the second in command, has been exceptionally lucky in 
seeing all the recent Ind.an war services of both battalions, 
for he was with the ist through the Afghan, where he obtained 
the medal and clasp, and his general service medal bears both 
the Burmah clasps—viz., for 1885-87 and 1887-89.

\ *-{fcr* ^.w^Vcv-

Photos. Ho1m»*.
CAMP OF THE 1st HAMPSHIRE AT LUND I KOTAL.

Copyright.
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Our Colonial Forces: Australia.—VIII.
A I/THOUGH both regiments to which we referred in 
J\ our last article—the Lancers and Mounted Rifles— 

are mounted, the former only can, strictly speaking, 
be regarded as cavalry. It was first raised in 1885 
as a Volunteer Reserve Corps, and bore the title of 
the Light Horse. In 1888 the corps was merged in the 
partially-paid force, and was 
known as the New South Wales 
Cavalry before it adopted its 
present title. The organisation 
is similar to that of a British 
cavalry regiment, which consists 
of four squadrons. Formerly 
the Lancers were divided into 
troops, but the squadron system 
was introduced when Major- 
General Hutton took over the 
command of the forces in 
New South Wales. Under the 
present regime a half squadron 
is stationed at each of the fol 
lowing places: Sydney, Parra- 
matta, Berry, Robertson, Mait- 
land, Singleton, Casino, and 
Lismore.

The present commanding 
officer, Colonel Burns, was 
appointed captain in July, 1891, 
became major in January, 1896, 
and took command of the 
Lancers in September, 1897. 
The appearance of the contin 
gent that visited London on the 
occasion of the Jubilee was such 
as to call forth the admiration 
of the onlookers. Nor did the 
Lancers fail to gain a well- 
merited cheer when, headed by 
Lord Roberts, they marched 
past the Queen at the Grand 
Review.

The Mounted Rifles were 
directly enrolled as partially- 
paid troops in 1889, and were 
first commanded by Colonel 
H. B. Lasseter, an officer of the 
Imperial Army, who under 
Government sanction went to 
New South Wales for the pur 
pose of organising the regiment. 
His employment was to last 
nominally for a year, but he 
eventually remained in com 
mand of the Mounted Rifles

of the great Imperial event, for the purpose of giving a limited 
number of the regiment some opportunity of training with 
regular troops. With this object a certain number of men 
were drawn from each half company.

The expenses connected with the visit of the Mounted 
Rifles reached the sum of ^5,000. To this the New South

Wales Government contributed 
,£500. The remainder was made 
up by the officers of the regiment 
and by some of the leading men 
in New South Wales. The 
regiment is now commanded by 
Lieutenant-Colonel J. W. M. 
Onslow, who became a captain

COLONEL LASSETRR,

Lately Commanding Mounted Rifles.

under the Government of New 
South Wales. He served in the 
South Staffordshire Regiment, 
and made the Egyptian Cam 
paign of 1884-85. The regiment 
is some 500 strong and divided 
into eight companies, with head 
quarters at Camden. Half companies are stationed at Molong, 
Bathurst, Picton, Camden, Bega, Forbes, Tenterfield, and 
Inverell.

At the Jubilee celebrations the corps was represented in 
England by six officers, one warrant officer, six non-commis 
sioned officers, and twenty-eight rank and file. Their visit 
to the Mother Country, however, was arranged independently

Fhotos. Gregory. Copyright 

A TYPE OF OFFICER LIEUTENANT COX, N.S.W. LANCERS.

LIEUT.-COLONEL ONSLOW, 
Commanding Mounted Rifles.

as recently as February, 1892. 
He is the youngest of his rank 
in the forces of New South 
Wales, and has won his way to 
the "top of the tree" by his 
exceptional ability as a soldier. 
During the drill season of 
1894-95 he visited India, and 
was attached in turn to the nth 
Hussars, the Royal Artillery, 
and the King's Royal Rifle 
Corps, better known as the 
6oth Rifles. He was attached 
to the last-named battalion when 
it formed part of the Chitral 
Relief Force. He was present 
with it at the storming of the 
Malakand and at Khar, and 
wears the Chitral medal. He 
was promoted major in February, 
1896, and lieutenant-colonel in' 
May, 1898.

Having had the privilege of 
being under two such able 
officers as Colonel Lasseter and 
Colonel Onslow, it is no matter 
for surprise that the Mounted 
Rifles are an exceptionally effi 
cient body of men. They are 
not, of course, intended to 
engage other troops on horse 
back. They are merely mounted 
for purposes of mobility, and 
correspond, to all intents and 
purposes, to our Mounted 
Infantry. The latter, however, 
are only under training from 
time to time, for the home 
Government is of opinion that 
permanent Mounted Infantry 
speedily degenerate into indif 
ferent cavalry.

This certainly cannot be 
said of the New South Wales 
Mounted Rifles. They are good 
shots, good scouts, and excel 
lently fitted for the work that 
would fall to their lot in time of 

emergency ; but they have never shown any anxiety to 
participate in the duties of the Lancers, who are cavalry pure 
and simple.

Our illustrations include the late and present com 
manding officer of the Mounted Rifles, as well as 
several other pictures representative of New South 
Wales cavalry. The Jubilee contingent were surely
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NEW SOUTH WALES LANCERS.

equal in point of physique to any cavalry in the world, and 
lieutenant Cox, of whom we publish a photograph, is a 
typical cavalry officer. The visit in 1897 of the colonial 
troops has undoubtedly done much to draw the soldiers of 
Greater Britain closer to those of the Mother Country.

There can be no doubt that the presence some two years 
ago of colonial troops in the metropolis, including such men 
as the Lancers and Mounted Rifles, served to promote a kind 
of union between the Mother Country and the Colonies. The 
fact was then brought home to the inhabitants of Great Britain 
that the sons of Greater Britain were ready to take their share 
in the defence of the Empire at home or abroad whenever

called upon to do so. Their willingness has more than once 
been proved when they have offered their services against a 
common foe.

It is not surprising, then, that the troops to which 
we have referred were warmly received, not only by 
the civilian population here, but equally by our soldiers and 
volunteers, who lost no opportunity of showing that they 
regarded the men of New South Wales as comrades in arms. 
A squadron of New South Wales L,ancers is now on its way 
to this country for training at Aldershot, and may be expected 
in London, in May, when it will meet with a hearty 
reception.

photo». Grtgory, TROOPERS OF THE NEW SOUTH WALES LANCERS.
Copyright,
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brKshire A RECORD
IN SAUCE. 

Over 8,OO09OOO

Bottles 

in One Year*

THE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE 
IN THE WORLD.

Makes ihe Plainest Viands Palatable, and the Daintiest Dishes 

more Delicious. Enriches Soups, Stews, Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c.

Sold in Bottles 6dm, ISm, and 2s* each.

Sole Proprietors: GOODALL, BACKHOUSE & CO., LEEDS.

Relish
SHIPS ENAMELS

'j for inside use. State Rooms, Cabins, etc.

for Deck Work, Guns, Turrets, and general Outside Work. 
To resist all atmospheric influences."Indian' Quality,

The above qualities are being extensively used on Her Majesty's Ships at Home and Abroad, and

give entire satisfaction. 
Where a dull, flat surface is desired we recommend our " SANITARY WASHABLE" Distemper.

* Made in all Shades. Special Varnishes for Ship's Work. 

TRADE TERMS TO OFFICERS OF THE SERVICE.

Colour Cards and Full Particulars Post Free on application to:

s  namel Ctd, Hew Cross,
LONDON, SE.

THE MOST VALUABLE MEDICINE FOR INDIGESTION EVER COMPOUNDED.

DR. MARTIN'S

Bismuth Cream
IT REMOVES FLATULENCE.

IT IS A WARM AND COMFORTABLE CORDIAL.

IT GIVES TONE TO THE DIGESTIVE ORGANS.

A WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

Sii;,—" For twelve years my mother and myself have suffered from Indigestion, and have 
tried nearly eve-y medicine. 'I he Bismuth Cream, however, has cured us both. I hope it may 
get a world wide circulation. " Yours truly, J PROCTOR." 

"BONA VISTA TERRACE, VENTNOR.

PRJCE 2s. 9d. PER BOTTLE. Free by Post for 36 Stamps.
At the suggestion of an eminent well-known Doctor, an addition (of Pepsine, &c.), has been 

made to ihis Medicine, which still further increases its digestive power.—Dec., 1891.

PREPARED ONLY BY

EDWIN J. ORCHARD, Chemist, SALISBURY.

STRONG STATEMENTS.
OR A IN TABLETS

Cure Indigestion.

DRAIN TABLETS
Harmless.

ORAIN TABLETS
Non- Purgative.

ORAIN TABLETS
Cost One Shilling to test.

ORAIN TABLETS
Sent Post Free for

12 stamps.

ORAIN TABLETS
Action Immediate.

GRAIN TABLETS
English Physician's Prescription.

ORAIN TABLETS
Cure Indigestion ONLY.

ORAIN TABLETS
Priceless to a Dyspeptic.

ORAIN TABLETS
Will succeed when everythine

else has failed.

To be obtained rom Chemists, or post free, from The ORAIN CO., LTD., 8, Catherine 
Court, London, E.G.

TESTIMONY.
"3, ALEXANDER ROAD, MANCHESTER.

" DFAR SIRS,—Please send another bottle of Orain Tablets, for which I enclose 
12 stamps. After being under a physician lor 12 months, Orain Tablets are the only 
medicine to give me relief.—Yours, &c., C. A. WILL1AMSON."

"THE ORAIN Co., LTD., 
"8, Catherine Court, London, E.G."
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MY DEAR BETTY,—Bertha 
has just !eft me after spending an hour 
or two here. We had a great deal to say,

as we had not met for a long time. She seems to like Hilsea 
just as much as ever, even though it is such a quiet little station. 
Somehow or other she always has plenty to do, and that 
prevents her wishing for a gayer place.

It promises, however, to have plenty going on this summer, 
for the Portsmouth Polo Club are making their ground at 
Hilsea, just behind the barracks. I hope it will be a success, 
for a great deal of trouble has been taken about the whole 
thing.

The scheme has been talked of for some time, but I do not 
know if you have heard of it, and of all that has been arranged. 
The club is not to be restricted to the Navy and Army; mem 
bership will be open to civilians as well as to officers of either 
Service, whilst the committee will be composed of Naval and 
Military officers and civilians, with Sir Baker Russell as 
president.

Subscriptions are to be one guinea a year for playing, and 
ten shillings for non-playing, members, whilst ladies will be 
admitted to the ground on invitation, each member having 
the privilege of inviting two as his guests whenever he pleases. 

Play is to begin on May i, after which Bertha says a very 
successful season is expected; for not only will it be useful 
to all officers quartered at Portsmouth, Eastney, Gosport, 
and at Hilsea itself, but people coming down to Southsea for 
the summer are sure to find the club a great advantage, not 
only for the game, but as a resort from the glare of the sea on 
a very hot afternoon.

You need not apologise for asking me to go and look at tea- 
jackets for M——S——. It was such a lovely morning when 
your letter came, that I was pleased to have a good excuse to 
sally forth and admire the shops, which are getting very spring 
like and pretty, so pretty, indeed, that one is tempted to begin 
to buy lighter things, to be in keeping with the bright sunny 
weather. But it is not very wise when March has not yet run 
its course, unless, indeed, you are going abroad, like M—— 
S—— ; then you can indulge any taste for light, pretty frocks 
and hats that you possess.

I saw two tea-jackets which would both be very suitable 
for wearing on board ship on her way out. One was of pale 
blue silk, made with a rather deep collar, and revers cut into 
tabs. Each of these was trimmed with two rows of black 
ribbon velvet; narrow rows they were, but still just a little 
wider than the bebe ribbon Underneath the collar and 
revers was a deep frill of lace slightly gathered, which peeped 
out between the tabs and had such a pretty effect.

In front the jacket ended at the waist, but it was cut 
rather long at the back, and slashed up into tabs to match 
those just described, and they were also trimmed in the same 
manner. The sleeves had rather large turned-back cuffs 
trimmed with the velvet, whilst the vest was of soft white 
lace, finished with, a bow of black velvet tastefully arranged 
at the waist.

The other tea-jacket was of white satin brocaded with 
wafers, made with a vest of white chiffon. It was cut very 
simply, with the turned-down collar continued in narrow revers 
which ended only at the waist. These and the cuffs were 
trimmed with rich cream passementerie, which also edged the 
basque into which the back was cut. I^ike the blue tea-jacket 
this was quite short in front. It is a becoming shape to most 
figures, and it is very smart too.

I am glad you think the made-up bodice linings will be 
useful. I thought them an excellent idea. Another discovery 
in the same line I have just made, which I must tell you of 
whilst I remember, for it also appears to me very convenient. 
You know the system of scientific dress-making, I expect, 
and perhaps you have even taken the trouble to learn it. It is 
a good system, and many people I know have found it most 
useful. But it is sometimes found rather fidgeting, and 
it makes a great strain on the capacity for accuracy, which

some people dare to say
is not a common talent amongst women.
Each line has, if you remember, to be
traced out as it is measured, and it is altogether a tedious
business, except to the few who really like dress-making.

But in this new material I have discovered, all the tracing 
is done before you buy it. The lines are carefully printed on 
the calico. But there are more than the lines necessary for 
one bodice. There are many series of them in fact, and each 
of the series is marked clearly with its size in inches, so that 
it is quite easy to cut the lining out to fit any particular 
figure. The neck, for instance, is measured, and is found to 
be 13-in., and you look for the 13-in. neck-line on the calico ; 
the waist 2i-in., and you look for the 21-in. waist-line, and 
so on. It is all most simple and straightforward, and, like 
the bodices I described to you, ought to be very useful to 
those who may be going for a time far away from dress-makers, 
and who will therefore be compelled to do the best they can 
for themselves; unless they send home for everything they 
want, which becomes a very expensive habit.

And yet another new thing I have found, which does not 
concern dress, but which is none the less worth knowing for 
people who are travelling about. I mean the ink pellets 
which can be carried about in the pocket, or packed tip with 
out the slightest fear of injuring any dresses" or hats they 
may be put near. The}7 are little, hard, round things, which 
you can put in a soap-dish if you have 110 ink-stand at hand. 
Then you pour cold water on them, and the ink is ready for use. 

liquid ink is so risky a travelling companion, and is so 
apt to run out of its bottle and spoil our best clothes and our 
favourite books; but we are often tempted to take it, as 
it is very trying to arrive anywhere and not to have ink at 
hand when we want to write a letter in a hurry. Or if there 
is ink it is so often bad. So these pellets really do come as a 
great boon, and they are sure to have a success. Provided 
with some of them, and with a Swan Fountain Pen, one is 
ready for any emergency.

Ada is leaving Calcutta this month, and is coming home 
for a time. She is, of course, delighted at the idea, but I 
expect she will miss all the fun she has had this winter. L,ord 
Curzon, however, is leaving on the 2yth inst., so there will 
not be so much going on after that. He arrives at Simla on 
April 6, and everyone going to that station is preparing to 
be very smart on the occasion of the new Viceroy's arrival.

F—— has been very excited about the Madras Presidency 
Football Tournament, he says. It was played under Associa 
tion rules, and it ended in victory for the Cheshire Regiment. 
The latter had twice to play against the igth Hussars, the 
holders of the cup, as on their first beating them the latter 
disputed one of the goals scored by the Cheshire team. The 
second match resulted once more in victory for the latter by 
two goals to nil. The West Riding Regiment beat the 4th 
Hussars after a hard fight. Seven drawn games were played, 
but before the seventh was begun it was decided to count 
corners, and the result was that the West Riding won by one 
goal and four corners to one goal.

The Madras Gymkhana beat the Middlesex Regiment by 
two goals, the Warwickshire beat the Welsh Regiment by five 
goals to one, and the West Riding the Gymkhana by two to nil. 
Then came the struggle between the West Riding Regiment 
and the Cheshire, which ended, as I have said, in victory to 
the Cheshire Regiment, by one goal to nil. This, the final 
match, was watched with great excitement by a large crowd, 
and the tournament ended with the giving of the cup and 
badges by Brigadier-General Anderson.

Yours affectionately,
CONSTANCE.

%* Communications, enquiries, and other correspondence relating to 
matters referred to in the above letter should be addressed to the Editor 
at this office, with "Fashions" written in the left-hand corner of the 
envelope.
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PICCADILLY MANSIONS,
PICCADILLY CIRCUS,

Tarf Accountant. (Late of II, Pall Mall, S.W.) LONDON, W.

BOOK OF TERMS 

ON APPLICATION.

LINCOLN HANDICAP.
GRAND NATIONAL.

.» Telegrams: "HUMPBACKED, LONDON.'

Telephone No. 2921 GERRARD. 

cMost advantageous terms of any firm in the World. 

NO LIMIT. NO COMMISSION.

TO THOSE WHO ADMIRE

Soft White Hands
METCALFE'S

will make your hands and face 

SMOOTH AS VELVET 

AND WHITE AS THE 

LILY. It possesses remarkable 

soothing and healing proper 

ties, and is A CERTAIN 

CURE FOR CHAPPED 

HANDS, removing all rough 

ness and redness of the skin.

H.T.METCALFE,
PHARMACIST,

HEADINGLEY, LEEDS.
WHOLESALE AGENTS,

NiWBERY & SONS, 1 K ŵ^ t̂dresec?eet LONDON

Speeialite- 
:.ADIES GOLF.TOURING 

WALKING BOOTS.

BOOTS & SHOES.

The Summit
"of Medical Science has been reached, when, for one shilling, 
[you can carry in your waistcoat pocket a vial of Bishop's 
iLithia Varalettes containing four days' treatment for the cure 
|and prevention of Gout, Rheumatism, Gravel, Gouty Eczema, 
(and Acidity. Bishop's Lithia Varalettes are correct as to 
'dose, _ and may be added to water or any drinks, when 
they immediately dissolve with brisk effervescence. Most 

'club men carry a vial always with them. Bishop's Lithia 
: Varalettes are recommended by the "Lancet," and guaran- 
iteed of finest manufacture. Supplied in vials at i/-, or ii 
boxes of six for 5/-, by all Chemists, or direct from Alfred 
Bishop, Ltd., Spelman Street, London, at i/i nnd q/2. post free

Advertisement by F. W. Sears.
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PURE WOOL

SPA T-PUTTEE
(FOX'S PATENT)

PRICE
1OJG E- ght

Colours

Dispenses with Gaiters and r|°se »
and forms a unjque support for

the leg.

INVALUABLE
FOR

FISHING,
SHOOTING, 

GOLFING,
CYCLING, &c.

SPECIAL ATTACHMENTS
FOR

TRAVELLING AND

MOUNTAINEERING.

DR' JAEGER'S 42, CONDUIT STREET, 
_. NEW BOND STREET, W.

., L_ I L/.j (TAILORING EST.)

Wholesale: 95, MILTON STREET, E.G.

// «^^K

THE

International Palace Hotels.

MONTE CARLO, Riviera Palace. 
NICE (Cimiez) Riviera Palace. 
CAIRO ... Ghezireh Palace. 
CAIRO ... Shepheard's Hotel.

Full Particulars from the

Condon Offices: u, gocKspur St., S.UJ.

Country Life illustrated.
WeeKly, Price 6d. By Post, 6id.

Cfi€ Journal for all interested in 
Country Cite and Country Pursuits.

HTTENTION is particularly drawn to the SERIES 
OF ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES on

Gardens Old and New,
Now appearing in " COUNTRY LIFE," illustrating the 
most beautiful of the Gardens of England.

The Photos, used have all been specially taken for 
the series, and are unequalled specimens of perfect 
Art Photography.

The Gardens illustrated in this week's issue are:

PENSHURST PLACE, TONBRIDGE,
The Seat of 

LORD De L'lSLE and DUDLEY.

THE SPORTING TIMES says :
" A very fine photograph, as fine as all 

the photographs in that most excellent 
paper invariably are."

Vols. l7to IV. NOW^READY,
Cloth, Gilt Edges, 2\\- ea.; Half JV orocco, 251- ea.

OFFICES: 20, TAVISTOCK STREET.

ESTABLISHED 1851.

BIRKBECK BANK, SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS, 
CHANCERY LANE, LONDON, W.C.

INVESTED FUNDS ... ... ... £10,000,000.
Number of Accounts, 86,O94.

TWO-AND-A-HALF per CENT. INTEREST allowed on DEPOSITS, repayable on demand.
TWO per CENT, on CURRENT ACCOUNTS, on the minimum monthly balances, when not drawn

below £100. 
STOCKS, SHARES, and ANNUITIES purchased and sold for customers.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT.
SMALL DEPOSITS received and INTEREST allowed monthly on each completed £\. 

Te'ephonc A'o. 5 Holborn. THE BIRKBECK ALMANACK, with full particulars, post free. 
Telegraphic Address: "BIRKBECK, LONDON." FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manaser. .

Com Pare with other Foods.

A cooked Food rich iu
Albuminoids and Phosphates,

and therefore most nourishing for

INFANTS, INVALIDS, & EVERYBODY.
It is easily Digested by the YOUNGEST INFANTS.

,-l>- Sample "FRAME FOOD" DIET, or 5-02, Sample JAR "FRAME FOOD" 
JELLY sent FREE for yl. to pay postage. Both samples fiee for $d. for

postage. Mention this Paper. 

FRAME FOOD CO., LTD., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

. 
"' My iviammy brought me up on ThAl. didn't!
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HALU5 WINL5TAND5 HIGHEST 
INTHE. ESTIMATION <*MED1CAL 
HEN WHO PRE5CP15E IT IN 
ALLCAStS

^ rjl J = s -=

NEURALGIA,ANAEMIA INFLU- 
INZA, NERVOUS 
PHY51CAL 
WHOOplMO COUGH

HALL'S WINE IS SOLD BY GROCERS, WINE MERCHANTS & LICENSED CHEMISTS IN BOTTLES AT a/- & 3/6.

JREE.  We are so certain of the Wonderful remedial properties of HALL'S WINE that <we 'will 
send a Free Sample Bottle to any applicant enclosing 3d. in stamps to cover postage, and mentioning this 
paper, This offer will expire on March 31st, 1899. STEPHEN SMITH & CO., Ltd., of Molmesbvry 
Road, 'Bow, London, E.

MILD
IN

RED
PACKETS & TINS

MEDIUM

PACKETS & TINS

and ffie ffieat. 

The FAVOURITE with All RANKS.
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" The Standard oi 
Highest Purity."

THE LANCET.

Entirely free from
all admixtures,
such as Kola, Malt,

Hops, &c.

No Alkali used to 
darken the colour.

Absolutely Pure, therefore Best.
Insist on having CADBURY's, as other Cocoas are often substituted for the sake of 

extra profit. Sold only in Packets and Tins.

REFRESHING, 
INVIGORATING, 

SUSTAINING.

AITGHISON'S NEW

NAVAL TELESCOPE.
"The Pioneer."

CLOSED.

" The Aitchison"
(PATENT)

Pocket, field Si marine Glass.

The Aluminium 'CADET.'
A splendid Instrument ; very powerful; thoroughly 

achromatic; weighs only 12 oz>

Finest Quality Lenses* 

London made in every detail*

£3 3.
Carriage Paid to any Part of the United Kingdom, 

5/- extra for carriage to other Parts of Europe.

TESTIMONY TO THE MERITS OF 

AITCHISON'S

Field & Marine Glasses.

No* I* Achromatic, 6 Lenses £3 3 

No* 2* Extra Power, 12 Lenses £5 5

Complete in Soft Leather Purse Case. 
Hard Leather Sling Case, 51- extra.

Carriage Paid to any Part of the World. 

NEW ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST POST FREE.

Admiral LORD CHARLES BERESFORD writes: "The 
Patent Pocket Binoculars give every satisfaction."

LORD MEDWAY writes (after twelve months' use of Patent 
Pocket Binoculars): " I consider them the most convenient 
form of glass I have ever used."

The EARL OF LONSDALE writes: "TheAitchison Patent 
Pocket Binocular is satisfactory in every way, and answers its 
purpose well."

EARL NELSON writes: "I am much pleased with the 
Patent Pocket Binocular. It is light, compact, and easy of ad 
justment, and extensive in its field of vision."

Captain A. H. LEE, Royal Military College, Kingston,
Canada, writes: "I am immensely pleased with the Patent 
Pocket Binocular, power and definition little short of mar 
vellous; and their extraordinary compactness and lightness 
makes them of especial value from a military point of view."

Captain CRAIG writes: " I am directed by the Chief Signal 
Officer oi the United States Army to say that Aitchison's Patent 
Pocket Field Glasses are found to be extremely convenient and 
portable, and of good service."

this is a good serviceable field Glass of the 
Ordinary Pattern.

ALUMINIUM FRAME,

LARGE OBJECT GLASSES

AND EYEPIECES,

Giving Good Power and Field of View.

Complete in Brown fiard Ceatber Sling Case, 
£1 15.

Carriage paid to any Part of the United Kingdom.
We have an enormous Stock of FIELD and 

OPERA GLASSES ai Trices from 
1Ol- to £21.

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST.

AITCHISON & CO.,OPTICIANS.428,STRAND.LONDON;
Also at 4-7, Fleet Street, anil 6, Poultry, Cheapside, London.

QUERY?
IF YOU SMOKE CIGARS, WHY NOT 
SMOKE GOOD ONES-ESPECIALLY 
WHEN YOU CAN GET THEM 
AT A LOW PRICE?

TERMS:-

NETT GASH WITH ORDER.

NOTE.—Illustrated Price List 
Post Free.

The "PSYCHE" 
BRAND OF BORNEO 

CIGARS have all the 
charm which connoisseurs 

have learned to associate with the 
best Borneo leaf. They are of delightful 

flavour, thoroughly well made, and undoubted 
ly the best substitutes extant for Havanas, which 

in good condition are now practically unobtainable.

PRICES (in boxes of 50) : Total cost to buyers. 2OI- per 1OOm 

SAMPLES : 6 for P.O. 116, Post Free, or 18 Cigars of various Brands 
for P.O. 316, 61-, or 1QI-,

MADTIM DDHC CIGAR SPECIALISTS, I HUnON CP AND HAVANA, 
IflAK I IN DflUO., 5, MARK LANE, LUNUUIl, t.U. AND GUERNSEY.
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