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* Waene EMriExs TOWEBED THAT WEHRE XOT JUST
L4 THE EETLEING WILD FOX SCEATCHES IN &
LITILE HEAPF OF DUEL.’






THE LATE MATARAJA RUNBIR SINGID'S
PROPHECY.

Me. Eowarn T Meswry, in 2o address delivered at & meetiug of
the BEast [ndia Association in August, 1889, said :—I wish parti-
enlarly to allude t0 the necessity of maintaiuing the confidonco of
the Tndian princes in the justros of the English Government. Now,
1 em afraid that the present positivn of affaira with regard to
two or three of the Btates is not such as to inspire the vonfidence of
the Native Priness. T will relate an ineidont which oceurred in
the year 1876. T wans one day sitting by the sida of the late
Maharaja of Kashmir talking over various matters, and his aldsst
son, the presont Meoharaja, was sested on ‘the other side of him.
The Maharaja suddenly turned to me and said: ‘I learned a great
wany things by my reeent visit to Calentta, Some of my peopls
urged me not to go, eaying thal no spomer should I leave my
territory than T should find myself & sort of honoured Stato
prisoner, something like Sheh Shoojah when he visited Ranjeet
Hingh, who would not allow lim to cross the Sutlej until he had left
the Koh-i-Noor behind him. They said that it was an open secret
that the British Government wanted to annex ICashmir, and that it -
was only o question of time and skilful manwuvring, and that I
should he inveigled into allowing the first step towards the attain-
ment of that abj'mt hefore T should be permitted to return to my
own country '; and His Highnoss concluded with a derisive laugh.
1 remarked that the safety of His Highnoss's dominions lay in a
good sound administration, and the encouragement of trade and
commerce. [ also told His Highness that he must be careful not to
give any excuse for the British authorities to interfera with him,
and that, if they did unjustly interfere, he might always rely upon
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the English Press to defend his rights. Aftor a pause he said:
“Bahib, what do you call that littloe thing between the railway
carriages ¥ Tt i like & button stuck on & sort of gigantic needle that
runs through the train, and when the carriages are pushed at ome
end or the other you hear a ‘“houff, howff,” and bang they go
againet the poor litthe button, T felt very sorry for the poor little
buttor, but it is doubtless useful in its woy. What do you call it 7’
T repliad that T helieved it was ealled *a buffer’  Bulfer, huffer,”
repeated the Mahsrajs in esroest tones, ¢ Yes, buffer, that's just
what I am, and that shall heeeoforth be one of my titles;’ and he
divected Dewan Kirpn Ram to see that it was written down
correctly. I was puzzled for & moment to know what to say or do.
T falt o fear leat some other Enropean might coma after me who
might muke ITis Tighness think that I had been hosxing him. T
begged to be allowed to explain that in the English language the
word ‘¢ buffer,) when applied to human beings, had auother signi-
fication, which eould mot bo applicd to His Highness, as it was »
tarm of derision.  * Never mind,’ said he, it is all the same, I am
# budffer; on vne side of me there is the big train of the British
possessions, and whenever they push northward they will it up
againsl ma: then ou the other side is the shaky concern Afghoni-
stan, and on the other side of it is the ponderous train and engins
called Roos. Every now and then there is a tilting of Lovs
towards Alghanistan, and simultsoeously there is a  tilting
upwarde of the great engive in Calentts, and I am the poor little
buatton hotweon tham. Sone du}-, pqrhaps not far distant, thero
will be & tilting from the North, and Afghanistan will smash up.
Then there will be & fremendous tilt from the South, and I shall be
buried in the wreck and lost! I¢ may ot come in my time, but it
is surs to come when that poor little button is on the pin "—pointing
to his som, tho presemt Maharaja, who langhed merrily at the
novel jden. At thet time the present Maharaja seemed a bright,
intelligent young fellow, and I have no doubt that, if he had been
quietly and kindly dealt with by the British (fovernment, they
might have mede & good ruler of him, and even now I do not
think it is too late to try what honest and kindly treatment may de
to make him all wa have any right to expect. T do not think the
Princes of India will view with complacency our present doings in
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Kashmir. Tt was clearly wrong for the East India Company to
ceda Eashmir to Ghulah Singh (grandfather of the present
Maharaja) for £750,000 when it was net & possession of
theirs, and they had no manner of right to deal with it, but ‘a
bargain s & bargain.' The East India Company took the nomey
and loft Ghulah Singh to annex Kaeshmir f ke confd. He did
annex it, and was duly scknowledgsd ws ita sovereign, and, logically
speaking, his grandson, the present Mahnraja, iz the lawful ruler
of this Noboth's vingyard which seems to be so ardently covated by
vertain Indian officials. Liis right to rule is at least as gomd as
that of the descendants of General Bernadotte to rule Sweden, It
ia said that the Maharaja is given to excesses. We bave heard the
same things alloged against other princes, noblemen, and gentle-
men before now. Tet him thet is entively guiltless amengst tham
east the first stone at thie unfortunate prince. I regard this as the
most despicable exense that eould he invented for high-hevded
robbery. If this principle of confizcation be allowed, how many of
onr old noble fanilies are linble to have their vast estates com-
fiscated ¥ I hope that my countrymen possess a suifficient sense of
honour to risc as onc man and protost egainst this shocking
iniquity being perpetrated iu the mame of the Britsh nation.



