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of his victim, in the harrowing interest pro-
duced by that dreadful scream. All turned
their eyes for a moment in the quarter whence
it proceeded ; when presently, from behind the
groups of Canadians crowning the slope, was
seen flying, with the rapidity of thought, one
who resembled rather a spectre than a being of
earth; — it was the wife of Halloway. Her
long fair hair was wild and streaming — her feet‘,;’
and legs, and arms were naked — and one
solitary and scanty garment displayed rather
than concealed the symmetry of her delicate
persop. She flew to the fatal bridge, threw
herself—on the body of her bleeding husband,
and imprinting her warm kisses on his bloody
lips, for a moment or two presented the image
of one whose reason has fled for ever. Sud-
denly she started from the earth; her face,
her hands, and her garment so saturated with
the blood of her husband, that a feeling of
horror crept throughout the veins of all.who
beheld her. She stood upon the coffin, and
across the corpse — raised her éyes and hands
imploringly to Heaven — and then, in accents



