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brought to Calcutta, in December, bv the ship that was
called .S>/^/////—apt name for a vessel that broii.rht such
news. "

Barely two-and-thirty, lie had crowded into his .seven
years of Afghan service more than the events of an average
iifetnne. He had won from all who knew him "

untiuaFi-
tied admn-ation," coupled with the expectancy of ^neater
thuigs to come. He had passed unscathed-^hut L- one
severe wound- through perils of hardship and exposure,
through perils of sickness, and through perils of the sword
to die of fever when all was over, just two vears after his
miraculous escape from Charikar. Unspoilt hv success
unshaken by discouragement, Eldred Pottinger died, as he
had lived, devoted to his friends, his country, and his hi-^h
ideal of duty.

* '"^

If those last months of his life were saddened by Govern-
ment injustice and neglect, he left behind him no word of
bitterness or complaint. Yet-could he have reachedHome and realized how sincerely his character was respected
by his countrymen, could he have known that whenever
the tale of the Kabul tragedy was told his name would be
honoured m remembrance, he would, no doubt, have died a
happier man. For, in defiance of all the copy- hooks
virtue is ?iot its own reward. That he did reap, in his fe^J
and brave years of life, a reward more satisfying the
beautiful memorial in Bombay Cathuhal heai-s laltin.r
witness

:
and from the Great Presidency ne served he

could have asked no higher compliment than the 'life
pension granted, in recognition of his services, to her he
had called " Mother '' and loved as such.
Vain to speculate what he might have achieved "

in the
enoui

quality of his character—iind to die of
tificatioii I 'Unusual than it sounds.
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