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week. I think he is some man from England, travel-

Hng, I suppose, to see the world. I heard the Adjutant

speak of him as Mr. Simcoe when he was talking about

the affair."

" Of course they will take him to the General's

bungalow?"

"No ; he is going to the next. Major Walker is away
on leave, and the doctor says that it is better that they

should be in different bungalows, because then if one

gets delirious and noisy he won't disturb the other.

Dr. Hunter is going to take up his quarters there to

look after him, with his own servants and a couple of

hospital orderlies."

By this time several officers were gathered at the

entrance to the General's bungalow, two mounted

troopers having brought in the news a few minutes

before that the doolies were within a mile.

They came along now, each carried by four men,

maintaining a swift but smooth and steady pace, and

abstaining from the monotonous chant usually kept up.

A doctor was riding by the side of the doolies, and

two mounted orderlies with baskets containing ice and
surgical dressings rode fifty paces in the rear. The
curtains of the doolies had been removed to allow of a

free passage of air, and mosquito curtains hung round

to prevent insects annoying the sufferers.

There was a low murmur of sympathy from the

soldiers as the doolies passed them, and many a mut-

tered ** God bless you, sir, and bring you through it all

right." Then, as the injured men were carried into the

two bungalows, most of the soldiers strolled off, some,

however, remaining near in hopes of getting a favour-

able report from an orderly or servant. A group of

officers remained under the shade of a tree near until
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