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ceased firing for a time ; they had got injured in some

way, and up rode anaitillery general. I think I see him

now, a very hai l?,ome man, with straight features and a

dark moustaclie, his breast covered with medals. He
appeared in a great rage at the gims stopping fire.

" Who commands this battery 1" he cried.

" I do, Sir Henry," said an officer riding forward, whom
I had not noticed before.

The group is before me at this moment, standing out

clear against the background of smoke. Sir Henry erect

on his splendid charger, his flashing eye, his left arm point-

ing towards the enemy to enforce something he was going

to say, the young officer reining in his horse just beside

him, and saluting with his right hand raised to his busby.

This, for a moment, then a dull thud, and both horses and

riders are prostrate on the ground. A round shot had

struck all four at the saddle line. Some of the gunners

ran up to help, but neither officer could have lived many

minutes. This was not the first I saw killed. Some time

before this, almost immediately on the enemy's artillery

opening, as we were lying, I heard something like the

sound of steel striking steel, and at the same moment Dick

Wake, who was next me in the ranks, leaning on his

elbows, sank forward on his face. T looked round and

saw what had happened : a shot fired at a high elevation;

passing over his head, had struck the ground behind, nearly

Cutting his thigh ofi". It must have been the ball striking

his sheathed bayonet which made the noise. Three of us

carried the poor fellow to the rear, with difficulty for the

shattered limb; but he was nearly dead from loss ofblood

when we got to the doctor, who was waiting in a shel-
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