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TRE SOLl>lER y'S WIFE.

LTr is nowv many years since the first
baîttalion of the l7th regiment o f foot,
under orders to ernbark for Indizi,-tiiat
flir distant land, whcire so inany of oui
,brave countrymeu have fallen victiins to
the clirnate, and wvhere so fewv have slept
ina -vhat soldiers call the "lbed ofglory,"~-
whcre assembied in the barrack-yard of
Chatham, to be inspected previousiy to
their passingr on board the transport
whicli lay rnoored ina the Downs.

Lt wvas scarcely daybreak when the
mcrry.drum and fife weire heard over
atIl parts of the town, and the soldiers
were seen sallying forth from thpir qunar-
ters, to join the rariks, with their bright
fire.locks on their shoulders, and the
knapsacks and canteens fastened to their
backs by beits as wivhte as snow. Each
soldier wvas accompanied by some friend
or acquaintance, or by some individual
with a dearer titie to his regard than
either; and lbere wvas a St range and
,sometiaes a whimsical mingling of wee-
piug and laughing among the assernbled
groups.

Trhe second battalion ivas to remain in
England ; and the greater portioni of
the division vvere present to bid farewell
to their old companions ina armns.-But
amnong the husbands and w'ives, un-
certainty, as to their destiny, prevailed;
for the lots wvere yet to be drawn-the
lots thdt, were to decide which of the
voiicen sliould aecornpany the regiment,

#and whicli should rernain behind. Ten
of eacli company were to lie taken, and
the chance ivas to be the only arbiter.
W ithout noticing ivhat passed elseivhere,
1 confined rny attention to that company
whieh wns comnranded by my friend
Captain Loder, a brave and excellent
oficer, ivho, 1 arn sure, bas no more
-than myself forg,,otten the scene to which
-1 refer.

The women lad gathored round the
fl;agc-sergteanit, wvho held the lots ina hiS
cap-ten of thern rnarkcd Il To go"-
and ail the others containing the fatal
words Il To rernain."9 It ivas a moment
of dreadful suspense; and neyer have I
seen the extremo of anxiety so power.
fully depicted i the countenanco of
luaurn heings ab in the features of eacli
of the soldiers' wvives wvho.composed that
group. One advanced and 4rew her
ticket; it ivas against ber, and she ro-
treated sob'oing. Another; she aue-
cceded. and, giving a loud huzza, i-an off
to the distant ranks to ernbrace lier hus.
band. A third carne forwvard wvitih lsi-
tating, step; tears wvere already chasing
ecdC other doivra her cheeks, und there
%vas an unnatural paleness on lier inter.
esting and youthful countenance. She
put h er srnall band into the sergeants
cap, and 1 saw, by the rise and fail o.f
her bosora, even more than hbj looks re-
vealed. She unrolled tli pgp.çr, looked
upon it, and, ivith a deep groan, fell back,
and fainted. So intense was the anxiety
ofevery person present, that she rernain.
cd unnoticed until ail the tickets had
been drawn, and the greater number of
the wornen lad lcft thé spot. 1 thon
looked round, and beheld ber supported
by her husband, who wr.s kneeling upon
the ground, gazing upon her face, aÙd
drying lier fast.failingr tears ivith bis
coarse liandkerchicf, and now and .then
pressing it to his own manly cheek.

-Captain Loder advanced towards
them. "ll arn sorry, Ilenry Jenkins,"l
said he, Ilthat fate lias been against you:
but bear up, and be stout.liearted."

IlI arn se, captain," said the soldier,
as lie lôokcd up, and passed lis rough
hiand across bis face ; Ilbut 'tis a hard
thingc to part from a wife, and she so so.on
to be a rnother."-

"lOh, captain," sobbed the young wo.
-man, "1as you are both a husband %and a
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