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THE GLEANER. 
“brothers Gholab and Soochet Singh, he had ri- 
wen to the highest pesitious of the state, had ac- 
“quired extensive territorios, and had ‘formed a 
powerful party. is son,Heera Singh, a youth 
“of gingular talent and firmness, had been taken 
‘into the favour of Runjeet some time before his 
‘death, and had helped to extend his 'ather’s 
influence. His family now united against the 
new monarch, whose son, Prince 00 Nehal 
Bingh, a young and dissolute man, readily en- 
tered nto the design of the conspirators, whose 
first aim was to remove the obnoxious favourite 
‘of the monarch. A band, headed by 
Dhyan Singh himself, broke into the private 
apartment of the Maharajah at night, and, sei- 
xing Cheyt Singh, murdered himin his master’s 
ght. confederation was too powerful to 
Pe resisted, and from this time 3 prRae 

urrick Singh virtually ceased. He was 
Tig a and Noo Nehal, without 

he yr ion, succeeded to the supreme authority. 
Rajah Dyan was now successful; but 

~ he speedily found that the new Maharajuh was 
little inclined to submit to the rule of himself 
and his family, and that he only retained 
his station and power through the extreme 
favonr with which his son, Ueera Singh, 
was, regarded by the Maharajah. As weak 
as he was dissolote, the court of Lahore, 
under the rule of Noo Nehal, became a scene 
‘of the vijest debauchery. He yaunted loudly 
his intention to invade British India, and giveit 
“as a spoil to his ap < exciting in their minds | 
a lost for plunder, which contintied to grow un- 
til it burst forth in the recent invasion. It is 
waid that on one occasion he drew his sword in 
“open durbar, and swore never to sheathe it un- 
ul he had conquered Hindostan. The wily and 
‘experienced asimster, Dhyan Singh, must have | R 
laughed at these idle boasts, and perhaps to his 
contrivance we are to trace the startling events 
‘that followed. ; 

Kurrack Singh died after a short illness in 
‘confinement. ‘The popular belief was, that he 
died from the effects of slow poison adminis- 
tered by his son’s orders. It was determined, 
‘however, that he should have a splendid fune- 
rl. The Maharajah attended it, seated in a 
silver howdah, on a rer. compre elephant. 
Two victims threw themselves on the pile to’ 
burn with the royal corpse; but a greater sacri- 
fice was in reserve. As the Maharajuh was re- 
turning from the suttee, his elephant (this is the 
‘only account ever received of the transaction) 
strack against one of the pillars of masonry that 
form the gate of the royal palace of Lahore. 
Instantly the whole arch gave way. The Ma- 
harajah was mortally wounded by the falling 
ie, and never spoke afterwards; a nephew of 

Dhyaa Singh, who was on the same elephant, 
was killed on the spot. Suspicion has pointed 
to the minister as the contriver of this frightful 
eatastrophe, but no proofs have ever heen 
brought forward in support of it. 

. Dhyan Singh and his family were now the 
yirtaal rulers of the kingdom. They determi- 

, ned on offering the crown to Shere Singh, a son 
A Ranjeet, 7 never acknowledged Rb hun ze 

itimate. After some opposition, they carri 
thi penit, and Shere Singh, who had hitherto 
remained in retirement, arrived at Lahore to be 

invested with sovereignty. But the Minister 
who. had bred so many intrigues found himself 
now unable to repress the spirit he had raised. 

The kingdom was becoming disorganized, and 
the leading chiefs could no Jonger be induced to 

submit to authority. ~The mother of Noo Ne- 
hal asserted that the wife of her son, a girl of 
eight years of age, was with child. The story 
was disholieved, but it answered its purpose. 
"The mother of the deceased Maharajah gained 
many partisans, was nominated Queen Regene 
and a the orders of Government were issued 
in her name. Rather than riska struggle, Shere 
Singh withdrew and Dhyan Singh at the same 
time retired, leaving to his elder brother, Gho- 
fab, the duty of watching his interests. This 
retirement ‘was, bly, only intended to last 
until forces could be collected to oppose the do- 
minantparty. Shere Singh applied to the Ea- 
ropean officers who had been in the service of 
Ranjeet, hut they declined to interfere. Dhyan 
Singh acted more certainly by his intrigues. 
Shere Singh set off from his retirement attended 
by only 500 troops. At the gates of Lahore he 
was joined by 7,000 men, with their artiffery; 
and a bombardment of the city was commen- 
cad. gb oms nt ex a a to 
negotiate and Dhysn Singh became themedita- 
Ror beCuross the Tartios. "Toe resnlt was what 
"might have been anticipated. Shere Singh's 
right to the crown was acknowledged; the 
Queen Regent withdrew, and was shortly after 
strangled by her own shawl-girls. 

Dhyan Singh and his family, under the rule 
of Maharajah Seere Singh, held undisputed in- 
fluence. But they found themselves unable to 
repress the disorders they had raised. The sol- 

diery, now conscious of their power, demanded 
an increase o” pay. Ouse party seized and rifled 
a Government treasure chest. Other bands 
rows against their officers and murdered, them. 
Lt. Col. Foalkes, a British officer in the Pan- 

jaub service, commanding a large body of ca- 
valry, was killed by his troops; and Lieut-Col. 
Ford, another British officer, after being plun- 
dered of all he possessed, even to the ring on 
his finger, escaped to Peshawar, enly to die 
there of the ill treatment he had received. The 

governor of Cashmere was murdered by his sol- 
diers in open court. At Lahore, the houss of 
General Court, one of the most esteemed offi- 
cers of Runjeet, was plundered of sll it posses- 
sed, apd the General himeelr roger escaped 
assassination. General Ventars, for many 
years the governor of Peshawar, who had retir- 

. ed to Lahore, barely escaped with his life. The 

ray was completely diorganized, and the Ma- 
harajah and his Minister saw that their only 

and they received four months’ leave of ab- 

‘Relieved Trom the pressure of immediate dan- 
ger, Shere ry gave himself up to'debauche- 
Ty." ‘destitute’of the talent and firm- 
ness by which alone he could have maintained 
his station, he does not appear to have been 
wanting in sense, He strongly opposed all idea 
of invasion of Hidostan, expressed himself fa- 
vourable to the English alliance, and freely al- 
lowed" ‘our troops under Generals Pollock and 
Nott a ‘passage through the Punjaub territory 
‘on their retreat from Cabul. His policy irrita- 
ted the Sikh ¢ , and a plot was formed 
against him under tho auspices of Ajeet Singh, 
his brother-in Jaw. Once more, but for the last 
time, Dhyan Singh took part against the master 
heserved. The conspiracy was brought to a 
he>d by a rumour that the Maharajah was 
seeking the protection of the British Govern- 
ment. 
"In September, 1844, the Maharajah attended 
areview of the cavalry of Ajeet Singh, in a plain 
near Lahore. Ajeet, under some Serine 
feigned to present an English rifie to the Maha- 
rajah but in the act turned the muzzle to his 
victim’s breast, and shot him through the 
heart. Hisattendants were instantly overpow- 
ered,and his head, severed from his Was 
carried on a pole around the camp of the mur- 
derer. Ajeet, with the minister Dhyan, retarn- 
ed to Lahore, triumphantly, in the same cha- 
riot. It is said that on theway a dispute arose 
as to the new form of government; but, how- 
ever that was, it is certain that Ajeet at a mo- 
ment when the rajah was unprepared, drew 
forth a dagger and plunged it in ns heart 
Thus fell the famous and favourite minister of 
unjeet—a man of great nataral ability who 

under another government might have risen to 
honourable greatness. But, except under the 
“control of despotic power,it seems there is some 
restless devil in the spirit of an Asiatic which 
continually tempts him to treachery and in- 
trigue. If the materials exist, the life of the 
Rajah Dhyan Sing would be well worth 
writing, as a memorable example of the rise, 
the fate, and the character of an Asiatic pre- 
mier, 

After this bloody act, Ajeet Singh entered 
Lahore in a merciless mood. He seized - the 
whole family of the late Maharajah, and put 
them to the sword, even to an infant born in 
the Zenana that day. Then, shutting himself 
up in the citadel with his forces, he waited, 
with the ferocious indifference of a wild beast 
overgorged with blood, the coming of the foes 
who he knew would soon be upen him. 
A large force was speedily collected by 

Heera Singh, burning with desire to avenge his 
father’s murder. He invested the citadel, and 
opened n heavy fire of artillery on the walls. 
A breach was soon made and the fortress carri- 
ed by assault. Ajeet, as cowardly as he was 
brutal, endeavoured to escape by letting himself 
down by a rope from an unfrequented part of 
the fortress. He was seized and his head pre- 

ed to his conqueror, who ded the sol- 
diers who brought it with 10,000 rupees. 

After this conquest it was resolved in council 
to place on the throne a reputed son of the late 
Runjeet. This boy, Dhaleep Singh, was then 
ten years of age. Heera was appointed the 
minister. For a time there seemed a promise 
that this able young man would have succeed- 

order. The demand of the soldiery for a new 
increase of pay he was compelled to comply 
with, bat he showed some wisdom in his other 
arrangements. The first serious danger with 
which he was threatened arose from the jealoa- 
sy of his uncle, Sechet Singh, who left his pro- 
vince to endeavour to supplant his nephew as 
minister. Heera had hitherto managed so well 
that not a single soldier. was found to join this 
new pretender. His retreat being cut off, he 
shut himself up in a temple near Lahore, and 
there perished with his followers, (ighting to the 
last against the troops employed to subdue him. 
Heera now found a new and more d. us 

enemy in his remaining uncle, Gholab Siagh 
This chief headed a con ion against 
young minister. A bloody battle was feught 
4 gy Pv was again triamphant. A third 
combination, more formidable than the previous 
ones, at length overthrew him: ’ 5 

* In the Punjanb, as in all other conntrirs, 
there are an aristocracy of birth and an ari'o- 
cracy of fortane; there are peers and parvenues. 

the latter class, and that he could trace his 
descent no ag’ than his grandfatlier. The 
old chiefs of the kingdom, proud of their hore- 
ditary honours, had always viewed the person 
and fumily of Dhyan Singh with dislike as new 
men. They now formed an alliance against 
the minister, engaging the mother ofthe young 
Maharajah in the design. The instant Heera 
heard of their plot he took prompt measures to 
disconcert it. He en | a trusty bod 
guard, and resolved on the seizure a! oe of ad 
prime agents of the conspiracy, the Sirdar Jo- 
wahir, one of ths eva Maharajah’s uncles. 
But this chief was {oo quick for im. He col- 
lected a chosen force speedily,’ attacked Heera 
in his house, and compelled him to flight. 
Then, before young minister could rally his 
party, bis foes pursned him with an overwhelm- 
ing Sapevinciy of force. His cousin, Sohun 
Singh (son of the Rajah Gholab), with a band 
of troops, was among his pursuers. With not 
more than 500 or 600 men, Heera at last tarn- 
ed; we have uo authentic account of the con- 
flict that ensued. One report says that Heera, 
after defeat, fled to a hut for refuge, which be- 
ing surrounded with fire he came forth, and 
was instantly slain; another states that he died 
fighting hand to band with his foes, dnd that 

chance of safety was to. submit to all that 
$00 soldiery demanded. Their pay was raised, 

great slanghter was committed before he was 
subdaed. Thus perished the last man whose 

ed in maintaining his position and in restoring | 

It was the ill lot of Heera that he belonged to - 

authority might probably have restrained the 
‘lroops, and have brought the affairs of the 
kingdom into some form of order. 
The Sirdar Jowahir now st, ito the va- 

cant place of first minister. His rule was in- 
stantly disputed by Gholub Singh, the last 
member of the family of Dhyan Singh now re- 
maining. After some delay, Gholab came 
down from his mountain residence and encamp- 
ed with his troops before Lahore. An arrange- 
ment was entered into between him and the 
winister, and Gholab entered Lahore; did ho- 
mage to he young Maharajah, and afterwards 
withdrew to his domains of Jumnoo. 

It would seem probable that the progress of 
internal strife was now checked by the prepara- 
tions for an invasion of the British territory. 
This scheme has been ong in contemplation. 
At a meeting of the Sikh chiefs, held under the 
presidency of T'¢j Singh, their commander, at 
the commencement of the last year, a resolu~ 
tion of war was almost unanimeusly come to, 
From the numbers of the invading force, from 
their unanimous action, and from the strength 
of their artillery and great store of ammunition, 
it is evident that the expedition is no sudden 
movement ofa portion of the troops, but is an 
invasion deliberately planned and organized by 
the Sikh leaders. While we were congratula- 
ting ourselves on the temporary tranquility that 
prevailed at Lahore, the expedition was in 
progress that, descending suddenly and without 
warning on the territory of British India, 
has caused deplorable havoc in our brave army. 
With this invasion the turbulence and ferocit 

of the Sikh chiefs and their followers must end. 
They must no longer be permitted to desolate 
the fhicest plains of India by their violence, nor 
pursue a merciless career of slaughter and ra- 
pine. Runjeet Singh raised his army to a high 
point of efficiency, supplied it with splendid 
trains of artillery, well-officered and trained his 
regiments, and accustomed them to constant 
victory, Proud of their arms and numbers, 
they believed themselves invincible, and per- 
haps are hardly yet undeceived by the result 
of the late conflicts. It is sufficiently plain that 
British India can hope for no peace until their 
force is effectually broken up and disarmed, 
and their country occupied by British power. 
But for the concentration of a large force on the 
frontier, the Sikh army would have penetrated 
into Delhi, murdering and plundering as they 
went. Its course of aggression has been check- 
ed, though at a sacrifice of life which must in- 
spire our Government with a determination that 
this most unprovoked and wanton aggression 
shall never be repeated. 

Perhaps even in Asiatic history it would be 
difficult to find within the same period of time 
a parallel to the intiignes, revolutions, and mas- 
sacres that have taken place in the Punjaub 
since the death of Ru: jeet. With each act of 
outrage the insolence of the soldicry has arisen 
toa more unbearable height. 1/13 long been 
foreseen that English interfor i» would ulti: 
mately be inevitable: The inteiligent foreign- 
ér fram whose work wo have so largely borrow - 
ed observes :—¢ "I'he opinion of the best-ii- 
formed authorities, namely, t!: European ofti- 
cers lately In the Lahore service, i, that tran- 
quillity ean «vor be firmly established in the 
Punjaub uri 1 fall vnder the firm rule of the 
British Government, whose inteference, it is 
fully anticipaied, will ere long, become unavoi- 
dable.””  "I'hat tiv has come, 

Yron; tle Colombian Magsziae, 

THE. EVENING HTM 5. 
How sweet the {1 vf yr, 

Win is the glowing west 

"I'l. sun hae sank to cet 

Yet sti"! iis shining foot print on the air 
doth leave, 

Wale through thy twilight, soft rnd low, 

The even; breezes come and go! 

How baztifal, when lish 
Hatl: tled, and leaf and stream 

+ Rest in a quiet dren, 
* "Within *he c%rfaining «i 1idows « fthe night, 

While eomyiinic« of stare 100k down with dewy 
: rays, 

And flowers dioop their modeat eyes benenth 

How quiet is the air! 
What spirit at such shrine 

~~ "Bat doth to holier thoughts incline ? 

The ‘ever tranquil’ night was made for 

: prayer!’ 
On the hushed earth, in the o’er arching sky 

Dath wot a wolemn benediction seem to lie ? 
$ 3 

And when the hours of night 

Have slowly rolled away, 
And the victorious day = Vi 

Athwart the kindling air speeds arrowy 
light, 

How gloriously, an in a second birth, 
Wakes to radiant life the heavens and earth! 

Bo, when life’s eve shall fall, 
Peaceful within my breast 

Ob, May THY presence rest, 

Soft es the hush of night, Father of all 

Bo from the sleep of death, with quickening ray, 
Wake me to glorious life, thou God of day! 

: © Awa BLACKWELL. 
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PLEASURES OF RAILWAY TRAVEL: 
et us fancy a man timid, and vnesed to. Jo comotion, whe has perhaps been diners 1a ; 

morning with newspapers accounts. of re 
accidents, arriving in the evening at the ‘great 
terminus at Euston Square, boas on a noetur- 
nal trip to Birmingham’ or Liverpool. Ps. 
sing under an entrance as colossal and impof 
as an Egyptian temple, he 1s hurried throu 
‘the darkness to a spot which almost realizes the 
description of the hall ‘of Eblis, Long calon 
nades of iron pillars support an iron roof, the 
intricate tracery of which fades away in gloorp, 
while below the rows of brilliant gas lamps he- 
wilder his suddenly expanded vision. Pas- 
sengers more accustomed to the voyage t#hn 

knock him about fn th ir anxiety to se- 
cure their own places, Anon, porters pushing 
huge trucks come rattling down, and it requires all his il to attend to the polite * Make 
way, if you please, sir,” which atfacks Him on 
every side, When sufficiently acquainted with the place to find out an undisturbed spot for’ 
observation, he fimidly glances out into the gloomy abyss which stretches away from the 
platform, and then his terrors will surely reach the climax. Great huge things like fiery dra- 
gons, prowl about—growling, blowing, pan- 
ting, vomiting smoke and flame, ‘and po 3 
agif they had the will and the power to swal. 
dow up the train in which he is about to ‘trust 
himself, passengers and all. Suddenly the bell 
rings, aud our timid friend rushes to carr- 
age thinking all the while of Mr. Huskisson’s 
fate, and tumbles affrighted into a most comme. 
dious receptacle, where he finds to bis surprise, 
gentle young ladies cormposedly re: novels, 
and knowing ones of the rougher sex elaborate - 
ty arrangeing theirnight-caps. He hus seleeted 
the middle catringe or sateRy and now, if pos- 
sible, he secures the middleseat in that.” Ihe 
has a fat fellow passenger on each side, aud’ 
another in front, he : feels somewat reassared, 
and commences gome ingenious mental calew- 
lations as to what extent his fat lateral friends 
may. act as cushions should the train go off the 
rails, or in how far the elasticity of his port) 
018 a vis might constitute it an effectual’ « buf- 
fer, for his head in the awful avent tor a collisou. 
Another bell ring, and away they go at a, pace which would leave the wid huntsman’ * no- 
where;’ and our timid traveller clings o hia seal 
as comfortable as if perched on # cask of gum" 
powder with a lighted cigar in his mouth. But 
4 man can sleep even on the night before he is 
hanged. Our friend slumbers off, lulled by tise 
placid, contented snoriug of one of his compa 
nons de voyage, when suddenly a wild unearth- © _ 
ly scream breaks upon his ear; he starts wp, - 
convulsively exclaiming, ¢What’s that's and 
narrowly escapes ‘a cut nosein his hurry. to poke’ 
his head out of the window The: sersain 
18 repeated louder and shriller, and his fears 
throw off all restraint. He shakes the arm ‘of 
one of the sleepers, wonders how he can gleep 
under such circumstances, and repeats his 
* What's that ?*: in eagor- aa Spetimpsomed owed 
accents The sleeper—some old commercial 
traveller, who can: sleep anywhere—slowly 
rubs his eyes, mechanically at ‘the qaes- 
tioner, takes his guide book out of his pocket; * 
and having referred to it, mutters the cabalis- 
tic word * Tring,’ ¢ Watford.’ or * Welverton,’ 
and composes himself again to sleep. “If it bi 
the last named place, our timid traveller hae x 
ot i" a. dah pe Ae 
on lerra firma, an escending from 
Lis prigon, he rushes intotha sifvekbundap ecm 
whore, to save timey the. coffee. is kept bailing 
hot for the accommodation of mail and expres 
train visitors, He hashad hardly time to scald - 
hig lips with the first mouthful, ‘when’ another 
bell rings, and he runs away to Jook for his car= 
ringe. + He has not taken notice of the number, 
and thereforre runs about in wild dismay, at 
every door he looks in seeing strange fices and 
unrecognisable greatcoats, and at Jast finds his 
own seat, just as the leviathan beginm slowly: 10 

| move away from the station. 
Then comes the dark tunnel, with all its hor - 

rors. The merry rumble of the train mn the 
open air is changed for a sullen subterranean 
roar, the timid travellef looks out, and wees 
close to his face p slimy brick wall, while his | 

- memory reverts to the catacombs of Paris, and 
the sleleton. which was found sitting bolt up- 
right in the main sewer of Fleet street, He’ 
begins to ‘wonder how he should feel if the 
whole superincumbent:mass were ‘suddenly to 
settle down upon him,and his fellow travellers; 
and when he again emerges into upper air, he 
feels as if had just escaped a most dreadful pe~ 
ril. Hie fellow passengers, whe by this time 
have slept enough, brighten up, and beginning 
to find ont their man, are most obliging in pro- 
viding pabulum for his terrors. One describes 
a ‘smash’ in which he was himself nearly kil. 
led; while another innocently says that they 
are just then approaching a most dangerous 
curve or steep embankment. Thus the timid 
traveller is kept continually on the tenter hooks 
as he drives through tunnels, or flies over em. 
bankments or vindacts, until at last he arrivex, 
sound in body. but much distracted in mind, at 
the place of his ultimate destination, 

COMPOSURE IN PERIL. 
Although none of ne had any idea that we 

should rarvive the gale; we did not think that 
our comforts should be entirely neglected; and 
an order was therefore given f'{1.c men to pat 
on their best and warmest ciu!!ing, to encbie 
them to support life ar long ar jo «ible, Every 
man therefore brought his bag on, deek, and . 
dressed himself; and in the firm athletic forms 
which stood exposed before me, I [Cuptain % 
on] did not see ene mnscle quiver, ner AS . 
slightest sign of alarm. The onch secn- 
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