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ing almost alone.. O'More's ‘story, his
prophictic words, his advance and fall,
mingled confusedly in my mind, and T
pressed my hand to my forchead to as-
sure me it was not all & dream ; slowly
every cvenf became distinet to my mind.
and as [ recollecled the spot where
O’More had fillen, T hastened back in
hopes that he might yet be safe; | e
rived at tho spot. and the seene of horroy
1 thero beheld will never be eftaced from
my memory—the dead and  dying
mingled in their most frightiul forms,
The stiffening corpse, whose. distoried
fuee and glazed and starting cye-balls
glared on the glowing heavens, told of
death by musket shot—the cloven skull
and hendless trunk hy subre stroke—
the body shattered by artiliery, and
forms pierced by the spenr: or Lhe
bayonet, lay strewn around; while here
lay a body almost severed by a common
ball—tha limbs still quivering convul-
sively with life’s Insi, efforts—and there
a soldier, half-entombed alive beneath a
-fallen butiress, waved his arms around,
writhing in agony; and madly sereaming
for help; or crawling from the heap of
slain, might be seen some wounded men
-dragging  their mangled useless limbs,
and groaning in despair as they are
again trampled down unheeded by the
still advancing colums, or coveting the
dead their rest, praying for the passers
by 1o terminate the misery of their ex-
.istence. A midst such seenes of horror,
[ retraced my steps to the fatal spot; I
had no difficulty in discovering the ob-
jeet of my search—the form of O'More
lay near the wall, from the top of which
he had fallen; his cyes were closed, and
without a trace of scar ho rested calm
as if he slept. © T tool his hand in mine
_—could it be that the sun’s heat still
kept warmth in it, or was it possible
that life still lingered there, 1 asksd
mysolf; as inraising his head, T found
.00t in its touch the clammy chill of
death, : I seized the canteen of o dead
“ soldier who lay beside me, and  dashed
the water which it contained in O’More's
“face; o slight trembling passed over
~his frame, and to my unspeakable joy,
his oyes opening vested once ‘more on
mine, For a time he did not-appear to
recognize me; at last o languid smile of
recognition played on his features, ana
as ho'returned the pressure of my hand,

answered the oft-repeated question of
wheroe he was wounded.

“T1 believe,” said he, “after all my
prophecy wus wrong, and I almost agree
with you that what I saw wag a vision
of my own imagination, I must have
merely slipped from the top of the ram-
part, as I do not feel pain anywhere,
save n suffocating feeling which has
been oceasioned by some one lying on
me, and, when 1 get up, it will: pass
away.”

HWe raised himself as he spoke, hut
the exertion seemed Lo cause some sud-
den and dreadful puin ; his eyes started
fearfully, and grasping my arm with
both his hands, pressed it convulsively ;
the next moment a lorrent of blood
poured from his mouth and nostrils, and
his body writhed in pain, as I supported
it in my arms. A surgeon passing at
the time, I called him to my aid; he
tore open O'More’s dress, and in the
sidle a small woynd appeared, from
which a few drops of blood trickled ; he
merely shook his head, and said—

« Ah 1 poor fellow, it has entered his
Lings ;" and he pussed on to where his
services might be more available.

O’More wwas again calm; he spoke,
but solow, that although I bent closc
to him I could .only distinguish the
word ¢ Lounisa;” my hand was prossed
slightly—he rosted heavily on my arms
—~muttered o prayer—the -spirit’of
0’ More had fled to his fathers/ ,

With the death of the Sultan, whose
body was found amidst & heap of slain
at the entrance to hispalace, tho war in
India terminated, and our regiment was
ordered . back - to England. « Having
landed, 1 “easily procured leave of ab-
sence to revisit the scenes of my youth.
The vosidence of Major Williamson was
but alittle why ont of my direct road,
so that T intended exceutling my painful
mission” before I reached home. As I
approuached the domain, I was surpris-
ed at the meglected appearance of all
around. - The hedgerows grew wild and -
untrained—the gate, -which had still
been shut with  zealons care, now lny -
braken and rusting ofl’ its hinges; and |
the avenue, formerly so neatly gravelled
and cleanly kept, was over-grown with
rank weeds and grass; the place wag
still and deserted.  In vnin L looked
around * for some one. to explain’ the o




