sends the year s
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moSt exciting story

Ahhottahad (N.-W. Frontier), ;ﬂandny

HERE is not a whole statue or -

crucifix left in the convent, *

hospital, dnd college of .St... .

Jogeph’s, Baramula, The  little
ted, ivy-covered chapel is no more than a
ahell filled with holy rubble.

Every room, from the nuns’ quarters to the
aperation. theatre, 1 a shambles, and the plles
of straw on the floors of many are dark with ]
dried blood.

In the. hospital orchard only yellow
autumn leaves garland the 10{t.-square mound
af earth where Colonel Douglas Dykes, his
wife Madeleine, and four others are burled.
Past the mass grave runs g 100{t.~ Ion% trench
with & rough parapet ot stones and logs—in
afr raid shelter,

The only living things in the convent now
are the tame white rabbits making themselves
1 warren among the vines, and inquisitive,
screeching ming birds investigating the ruins

SYDNEY

SMITH

From the North
West Frontler
Province. Emith

explains in /
dets{l the story of
hig captivity ntt
Baramula, about
25 miles from'
Srinagar, in' Kashe-
mir, Bydney Smith,
JF.C.,, has been
capiured before—
when his plane wu
shnt down in 1941

5f a.bombed hospital ward,

The Indlan Dominion ‘troops
#ho \ha.va recaptured - Banmu‘l’a
rom ravags n¥

Sathan mbeama n battle
‘or Maharajah Sir Hari Bmzh‘

Wluhm 30 mlnutes the ' convent
was mh six. including
Colonel Mra. Dykes and the

Zashmir can es;ﬂy ﬂzeu at the ven life: for the Mothe;

rg.lggdy of qF ot. had been shot dead. i

mmmu' co ngt sge?sifﬁ ﬂ?;?. earh-gm ctg;::ngglhoggedmgrrﬁ;
Ty

iwella there, nd It was those Trival officer Seurab Hyat had

8 which ca 75 1
hrough a nte-!ong ten daysptfr? ef-
sriem mui%';rsor(}te‘gl? eY oékhimig
wnd Gerard Malleft, 3 “

I was lucky enougn to be there,

saved the rest by seconds from &
general execution.

As she died ...

Chis is some of ten days' The two Fathers ' gave flnal
llary of St. Josaph s, Baramy n. absolut!on to Mother ereuurfa
The tribesmen — Mahsou she died, and around the
ame in crazed wllh ﬂghung, sbretcher of badly wounded Mrs,
'mm?cf down Srom the Hiicacs Hindy Beshsinnat E’a‘sP Pl
mer he broken Xashmir forces the Catholie Cirurcly, o orace

m that Arst day. a Monday Then, in. ?ha lifte hosp!m

ward where Saurab Hyat " had

locked the whole of the convent
staff and the patients, Father
8hanks gave general absolutlon
Outside could be heard the sound
of Pathans mopping up the last
of the Kashmir forces and loot-
ing the convent and college,

That afterncon, Fathers 8hanks
and Mallett dug a grave in the
orchard, sprinkled it with holy
water an to 'a requ
20mm. cannons of I 1) 'I'em-
pest fighters spraying the con-
vent, burled five of the dead.
Mrs. Dykes's body could not be
found.

When, In the glim of oil lamps,
Father Shanks Jooked over his
l&ttie{ party at evening ;:ra ers

in nis care
children, the three Dykeu. chilﬁ

Ten -~ one new-born — and

adults of four diﬂerent rellgions

and nine nationalities.

There were seven Hindu and
8lkh families, two Englishwomen
—a missionary and a
mlxod 1'grv:u;:u of Indlm

1scan
o: thase was Brltix
Conwal of Paisley, an
came from France, Spaln, Italy,
Portugal, Belgium, Holland, and

Ger! ma.ny.

atient—a

One
Mother
the rest

The characters of Father
‘Ehanks's nocl; ranged from the
cheertul sweetness and endless

of

el t! nups to the
im.the {c reserve and loneliness of
g-year-0ld Kaushalys, a pretty

: and sullen Hindu dancing girl

rescued from the dock streets of

Bombay.

with
her

end nj
befors her face.

The brood
PR iR e e i R
Then there was ;

Kaumatga.. her ears brilllant

turquolse rings atd pother Shanks nad cus thelr hair

silver, sﬁ nt most of each day
ght smoking cigarettes in
‘g corner with a blanket clutched

sweeper woman, Shivu, and her

flock: of impish childr
her eldest son beat
her evm- time' 8 new one came, the o

had 10, an

Shivu

disapproved of his mother

wntinuing to bear

him brothers

and sisters five years after his

father's death.

8he and her flock of chattering

sparrows crawled under

a singie

bad.wver on the floor each night,

There were 75 of us. trapped
in that lonely convent ....

The bombers attacked . . . Ihe
trlbesmen shot thelr way in

and thelr smothered Iaughm
the sound before the
ward began its restless sleep.
‘That was the mixed company
which for ten days shared t.hair

daily plates of rice a little space
ging hopes

on & ﬂoor, and ¢

and de

. For tipaaﬁ.rst. six nights wanders -

ing Pathang broke into the ward
and the hali-slee J:ins mass on the
floor would huddle against the’
walls in & 1uivering heap of
screaming children and petrmed
women,

I disgmse

Sometimes the Pathans hruught
lamps and searc for our
Hindu and Sikh women. Bui'

and put them Iin European
clotheg on the morning of the

They passed s

On the evening of the second
day, while more reinforcements
arrived and carried on the

second day.
Christians,

' smashing, looting, and shoo

the first Pathan wounde
returned from the front.
nuns and _ the Anglo-Indian
Dr. Greta Barretto, whose shot -
husband had died  in her arms
ay before, were called to
Yreat them
‘They were Incredible patients, .

There were no ansesthetics and -

hardly any equipment lefs, but
no Pathan ever wlnced or cried

One, as _Greta &gmh

for a hullet, was asked :

it hurt ?

e ook his head an:

replied : "No. I eat raw meat.”
n the wound was sewn up he

numg his rifie, slipped the

doctor's surgical scissois in his

belt with his da?;ser and limped

off back to the

Endurance

oy

4

Nor shall we Ion;et the ma.n

p—— T ) e Famis dlea et

curiosity, and then the mrty wes

We la hed for two days over
half-educated Afridi
ted with

: *The Mahsouds are

o eﬂ;e 'rhey haven't .Jearned
'%benu there was the lz-yeu-old .

Pathan, Pur Dil Khan, who had

run away:from home armed with
a rifie cleaning rod to take part
in his first war.

He followed Father Shanks
like & puppy for twoe days and
then announced he was going to
the front to get some loot. Two
days later he came back with
43, 6d. He solemniy handed
Pather Shanks 35. and a packet
of clgarettes.

Target ar

l:lay we were g}'nmmd

Evi
tion transpo
evacus s the six';h Day

the Indian Dominion Air Force
finally  made up its mind the
convent was 10) pnorif.g target
in Baramula, e tribal

headquarters and Iomf :oark
Twice & day,
tfires

crosses with mattresses an
surgical gauze, Father
stormed In to the tribal officers
and ordered them to get out or
move us.

They did na;ther. and the ralds
B iy with ¢ WE i 1n
?ﬁe town and tho r sang with
bullets.

Through every raid the nuns
sat npi%ﬂwrytrewardnurs-

. ing the chﬂdren. and their

un!nghten fuces were like B

n%he el ht.h day & dive-
Sred the

ber shat ward next
b;’mu;, and the day sefter, as

ther Shanks led us in digging
fr?e airraild shelter . near the
‘i“"’ e ey bt It again,
osive ca.nnun .
P tenth . morning,
.30 by Iampltzhh

union. The altar was &
&&n table and the priests’
.vestments were made of aurglcal

drisss u&;!; last words of the final

rayer ended, the door flew open
g‘ng !;. major of.the Pakistan
. Army strode in. He had come
" to fetch us with & rescus convoy
of five army trucks.

Just one more day of shelling
and bombing, and &b dusk

WaS



“ﬁo ﬂ H}n

ront,

o with
off back Lo the
Endurance

Nor shall we forget the mean
whe walked
15 miles with both forearms shat-
tered by machine-gun bullets.
He rested on a straw bed lor two
days and then marched on home.

n Wednesday Mrs, Dykes'
M{edw“ found in a well, and
bur. with the others in the
orchard, Wedneaday night was
chilly, and the Pathans lit them-
sclves rather more houses th
usial, [ bu
weelk, W

In the early hours of Thursday
morning. & gang of husky thm
came and ordered Father Sha
to send out one of his girl nurses.
After 20 minutes' wrangl ey
decided that Father . S8hanks
meant “No” when he sald it.
= All right,” they sald, “ we will

go and get the rest of our tribe’

and balg.e all your women to the

AZBAT,

Father Bhanks sald afterwards:
“I Lthought to myself, It's all
over now, nothing &l but
rape and murder.” One minute
after the tribesmen left & whistle
blew' and the whole tribal convoy
was called to its lorries to go to
the [ront. . .

Father Shanks knelt down in
the cendre, of the ward and
prayed his thanksgiving. « « «

Interiude

There were lighter moments
each day. At o'clock e
after

morning.,

bolled millet, George Shanks

would thump out some old tunes

on the piano in the oorrl;ioor ro;
an

- of

Som
“Tipperary"” or * of
Laguns " ribal

- would attract

back from the front .

breakfast of.

& f’

e
A

o aea, tha oot figw ppor
major
Tmy ‘utrotfe in.

1% 9008 “Bekinian
He had coma

! " to fetch us with a rescue convoy

{ five army trucks.

¢ Just one gwre day of shelling

;?S“ bombing, and at dusk we
b

As we packed to go, Sister
Priscilla, smiling and blinking
. away the first suspicion of tears
turned to Father Shanks and the
other nuns and said in her
clipped Itallan English:

' know, father, I am sorry it le
1 over. We have been very happy

an _in these ten days.”
rned 500 in & |

s 7
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