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emotion she felt. " Dear friend," she said, taking my hand, " I

was coming to seek you ; forgive my selfisbncss in neglecting

you so long; bnt you will understand"—glancing at the door

above—" how occupied I have been. " Where," I began, is
"

" My boy ?" she answered, anticipating my question. " I have

laid him by his father. But now your wounds must be cared for

;

how pale and faint you look 1—rest here a moment,"—and, des-

cending to the dining room, she retu)'ned with some wine, which

I gratefully drank, and then, making me sit down on the top step

of the stairs, she brought water and linen, and, cutting off the

sleeve of my coat, bathed and bandaged my wounds. 'Twas I

who felt selfish for thus adding to her troubles; but in truth I was

too weak to have much will left, and stood in need of the help

which she forced me to accept ; and the dressiog of my wounds

afforded indescribable relief. While thus tending me, she explained

in broken sentences how matters stood. Every room but her own
and the little parlour, into which she with Wood's help had car

ried me, was full of soldiers. Wood had been taken away to work

at repairing the railroad, and Lucy had run off from fright; but

the cook had stopped at her post, and had sei'ved up supper and

opened the cellar for the soldier's use ; she did not understand

what they said, and they were rough and boorish, but not uncivil.

I should now go, she said, when my wounds were dressed, to look

after ray own home, where I m'ght be wanted ; for herself, she

wished only to be allowed to remain watching there—pointing to

the room where lay the bodies of her husband and child—where

she would not be molested. I felt that her advice was good. I

could be of no use as protection, and I had an anxious longing to

know what had become of my sick mother and sister ; besides,

some arrangement must be made for the burial. I therefore

liFjped away. There was no need to express thanks on either

side, and the grief was too deep to be reached by any outward

show of sympathy.

Outside the house there was a good deal of movement and

bustle ; many carts going along, the waggoners, from Sussex and

Surrey, evidently impressed and guarded by soldiers; and

although no gas was burning, the road towards Kingston was well
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