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HISTORY FROM A HILL

I'll take you in a tongs up the Tochi Pess at morning,
By Edak Fort and Baidgi, whare the rocks ars tingsd with rose ;
Where Nature's barren bosom bosrt no green for her adoming,
Bave whare, basida the water, liks & gem, the young wheat grows.

Bigep hilla, red rocks, grivy bouldars, for the feat that do not falter )
(lear orags and slander crevices, for ey that seo afar ;

A fight for lifs “twixt man snd man, that sges eannet alter—
Thiz progpect I would ahew you from on high by Miranshah.

'mmuhop-hudmnn,hlm-lhn'tﬂd with dark ringleta and keen

'maﬂnm:hucpthwfuﬂuw* mdthuludncr‘:hnkl.inghﬂl;
Thair food: their nightly fires ;1 their weary sleep in wbony pleces—
Those change noh wiros s wandsring tribe broks off frorm Tyl

Ride up the road to Datta Ehel; olimb where the stanted holly
Grows soattered om the hill-top. Here, thres hundred years ago,
Bwart Moghnls watehad as wa deo, with & pang of melancholy,
The far-off nowy ribbon of the Jonely Sufad Koh.

Than back to Miré Indus ; ses, balow, the fisbars tying
01d craft, with slender rigging, in the quist of the crecks,
Whaers womwn, scarlet-akirted, siocd and watched their menfolk

plying
To and fro mercas the wabar at the passing of the Greaks.
Coms Eastwards to the mountains, where the pilgrim folk sre

toiling— .
A bitter yphill joumey—ta do homege at a tomb.
How long ago their fathera saw that littls white path coiling
Round forests, coloured orimeon with the rhododendrons’ bloom.
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