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upofi the shoulders of four soldices-before it
rnarcked the Sepoys, and behind it, seated
in a palanquin, borne by four ffindodg, catne
tise widow of the dcceased. A large black
veil throwsî ovcr hier hcad, almor-t esiveloped
herperson. Her head ivas bent upon ber
boeinm and she seeffieti te -weep bitterly.-
we ibllowved behind them to the burial-
placQ-bt before the service .was hal f con ý
lcl'uded, the heavens overcast, and a storm,
Fuçh as 1 had neyer iiessed, burat over
sulr heads,and liurled its fury upouîthe graves.
The man poured down in a fierce and impet-
l lrnt torrent-but you know flot, in th-is
country' what a torrent orrain iks. Thôè tlîun-
d,.rseemed tearing licaven in twaini. IL rot..
lea, reverbed, and peated, and rattleci with
;us treniendous voice over the grave,: of thse
demiv, as thougli it were the outburstissg of
eternity--the first blast of tite arclianget's
trump)et-aflfounCing the eoniing jutgrnterîî!
Thc inceSQant liglîtning-s flaslied throughi the
ak., lilce spirits wingc ilwith Rlaine, and awa-
Lkesingthe dead.

Thse Sepoys ivere in terror, and hastcned
to the city, to escape the terrible fury of the
dtorm. lEven thio,-e who accompanied rry
liend's body fled with themn, belore the eart h
ivas covered c-er the dead that they had fol-
lMwed to-the grave. But stili, by t.he side or
the:offcer's grave, and unriaindrul of the
zworm, stood his poor widow. She refused to
lave the spot t *ili the last soi! was laid upon
her husband's bosoni. My heart bled for lier
-within three yards lrom ber, stood a vete-
rnEnglishisergeaot, wlio, with the Ilindoos
Mht bore -ber palhnquin,were ail that romain-
zailu the huril-place.

Cdmmoùn hurnanity prompted me to offer
ker a *plaee in my carrnage back to the city.
1 ânquirpd of* the sergeant w hin the deceased
mas He inforrncd me tlhat ho was a young

Scotch officer-uutat suis marriage liad oflènd-
ed hisiiends-that they had denounccd him
in copsequenCe--that lie had enlisted-and
thiat'the offUcers of*the regirnent which he bac!
first joined, lîad procured hlmi an ensigncy
ini a corps of Sepoy,-, but that ho had died
leaving thie yoting- widoiw who wcept over bisq
grave, a 5trangor ln a istrange lansd. And,"
added the sergeaTit, 'l a braver lellow liever
set ibot upon the ground.I"

Whiet the last g-ed liad beeri placed upon
the gtave, I approached the young widow.
1 respectfully offeèred ta convey lier and the
sergeant to thîe city in uny carrnage, as the
violence of* the stormn increased.

AW.ny voîce, she sîarted-she uttered a
supîpressed shriek-sse raised lier head -- sle
withdrevj lier handiercIsiei frora lier eyes--
I belîeld lier features !-and, grgeicus Hea-
von !-twltorn. sir !-%hom did I se, but mny

owa Katie Alison P"

'lDoctor! Doctor P" exclainied the old do-.
minie, and starting.from his seat, 1'wbat do
I hear P

"I 1Canrot describe to you,"' continued the
otiier, 1'dte tumultuoup joy, combined with
agony, the indesenibable feelings of that mo-
mènt. We stood-we gasped-we gazed up-
on each other ; neither or us spokie. 1 tookc
ber hand-1 led lier to the carrnage-I con-
veyed hier 10 the eity."

'And, 0 doctor, what then V" inquired the
dominie.

1'Why,* sir," raid the *doctor, "many clays
passed-many ivords wvere spokien-mutual
tears were sheà fer Jambe Sohnstone-and
bonny Katie, Alisoù', the ilaszie of my flret
love, becaine my wife, and is the mother of
my clîlîdreni. -She will behere ita fýwdays
and ivill se her old domninie.'l
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The conqgeror 'of a thousand fields!
N'ot as in qîdesi timne,

Mien carnage urged .;t- crinisQSî pit»',
A-id conquest was a crime-

But ini a universal war
Fo'r every ri-lit subimue.

Tule laurel that hoe wears should have
In Englisls heanis ils birtlî;

R-is victories Icept inviolate
Our island'a3 sacrea earth;

They woere the glorious ransom given
For every English heart.


