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ing almost alone. O'Mor'e's story, his
proplotic vord<is, his îdvnneco and f1ll,
mingleid consedly in My minld, and i
pressed m11y hand to my forchead to as..
aura me it, wLS net ail L dIam ; slIoIly
ovor avant bcane distinct to ny mind.
and as I UecollOcted the spot where'
O'More alîd faillen, I bastened b:ck in
hopes that ho might yet bc Safm; I ar-
rived at the spot. nii the scono of horrori ,
I therc beheld wiii never bu ehced fro.n
mly mllemiiory-ite dei and d3 i ng
limngi ed in thbei r most frightfuul foims.
The sti ffning Corpse, whuose distorted

adglazed and starting ye-balls
glard on the glowing heavensi, told. of
deatll by muisket shot-theC cloven skulli
and headless trnl by sabre stroko-
the body shattered by artillery, and
forins pierced by the spear or he
bayonct, lay stirown around ; whiile her
lay a body almost severed by a common
bali-the limîbs stil quiveing convuI-
sively with life's last efforts-and there
a soldier, half-entombed alive boncath a
falleIn buttress, waved his arims aronnd,
writhing in ugony, and madly screaining
foIr help or crawling fron the hlap of
slain, might be seen sone vounded mon
dragging their mangled uselss limbs,
and groaning in despair ns lhcy aie
again tinaipled down uneeded by the
still ndvancing colunis, or coveting the
dead teir rest, p'aying for the pasusrs
by to terminate tho misery of their ex-
istence. Amidst such sconos of horror,
[ retraced My stops to the ftal spot; I
bnd no difficulty in discovering the ob-
jeet of my search-thi form of O'More
ay near the wall, from the top of which
lie hadn fhlen ; his eyes were closed, and
withoiit n trace of scar he rested calm
as if ho slept. I tok his hand in mine
-coild it b that the sun's heat still
kept w'arntl in it, or was it possible
that life still lingered there, I asked
iysolf'; as in 'aising his head, i found
net in its touch the clminiy el ill of
death. I seized the canteen of a dead.
soldier who lhy besido me, and dashod
the water whicli iL contained in O'eo's
faco; a slight trmnbling passed over'
his f'am, and tc my unspeakable joy,
his oyes opening rested once inoe on
mine. For a tima lie did not apponr te
recognize me; at ast a languid smUle of
'ecognition play ed on his f'atures, ana

as ho returnd the pressure of my hanc,

answer'ed the oft-ropeated question of
w 'ero he wns ivounded.

"I believe," said le, after ail my
pro >lIcy w'as wrong, and I almost agroe
witl you that what I saw Vas a vision

of my owii imagination, I muuust have
imcrely slipped from the top of the ran-
par't, ns I do not f'eel pain aniywlere,
save a suftocating feeling which has
beun occasioncd by some cne lying on
ino, nid, wIien l got up, it will pass
aw'ay,'

lie raised hiimself ns lie spoe, but
(lie xertion soeemed te cause some sud-
den and di'eadful pain ; his o3es started
Ieai'ill', and grasping mly arnii with
bohi his hands, pressed it convulsively;
Ihe next mient n terrnt of blood
poured froi his mouth and nostrils, and
his body writhed in pain, as I supol)cited
it in my amis. A su'geon passing at
tmhe tie, I called him t my naid; he
tore open O'Me'os dres, and in the
side a snall wcognd appiea'ed, from
which a few draps of blood trickled ; lie

enorely shook bis bond, and said-
"lAh p 'oor follow, it lis entered his

Iiings;" and he passed on to wher bis
services migbt be more available.

O'Mou'e was ngain) ealn; he spoke,
but solow, that althoigh I bient close
te hia I colid only distinguish the
woId "Lonisa;" my hand was prossed
slightly-he rested henvily on1 my arnms
-mnuttered a prayor-the spirit of
O'ilfore hmad fled o his fathrers 1

With the death of the Sultan, who'ie
body wias found anidst a henp of slain
at the entrance te lbispalace, the wr in
tindia termiinated, nid our regiment vas
ordored back to England. Haing
landed, 1 easily procuii'd leave of ab-
sence te revisit the scones of my youth.
The rosideneo omajor Williamison was
but a litle w'hy out of my dirc.t road,
se that I intended excuting ny painfui
mission bcfore I roached hone. As I
approached the demain, I was sIupris
ed at the ieglocted nppOnî'nîce oCf all
aroind. The hedge-r'ows gow wild and
ntrainod-thc gate, which had still

been shuit witi zealous care, now lay
br'kouand isting off its hingos; and
the avenue, formierly So neitly graivollecd
and cleanly kept, was over-groIvii w'ith
rank wveeds ana grass; the plate was
still and deserted. In vain 1- loiomi
nrounI for soIe one to explain the


