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arms, and she, hiding herself behind the walls of

her tent, held the child up above them in view of

the army, crying for merey for her brother in the

name of her son. Suddenly, hearing a yell of
agony from a well-known voice, she flung the

child away in an agony of grief and rage, For-.
tunately he was caught by a soldier, or the conse-

quences might have been fatal.

Meanwhile the bloody work had been done on
the hated Minister. A soldier, who had presum-
ably received his orders, had gone up the ladder
placed by Jawahir Singh's elephant, stabbed him
with his bayonet, and flung him upon the ground,
where he was despatched in a moment with fifty
wounds.

Thus did the Sikh army avenge the death of
Kashmira Singh and Peshora Singh.

Maharani Jindan now became regent, and with
ber lover Lal Singh, who was appointed her ad-
viser, decided on a policy of aggression. That
policy was indicated by the old Sikh motto,
“Throw the snake into your enemy’s bosom,”
which is even more forcible than the English,
“Kill two birds with one stone.” The snake was
the evilly disposed, violent, yet powerful and
splendid Sikh army. It was to be flung upon



