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CHILDHOOD,
BY EDWARD LYTTON BULWER.

Once on a time, when sanny May

Was kissing up the April showers,
I saw fair Childhood hard at play

Before a bank of blushing flowers.
Happy—he knew not whence or how ;

And smiling—who eould choose bat love him ?
For not more glad than Childhood’s brow

Was the gay heaven that laughed above hLim.

Old Time came hobbling in his wrath,
And that green valley’s calm invaded ;
The brooks grew dry beneath his path,
The birds were mute, the lilies faded 3
A Grecian tomb stoed full in sight,
And that old Time began to batter ;
But Childhood watched his paper kite,
Nor heeaed he, one whit, the matter,

With curling lip, and eye askance,
Guilt gazed upon the seene a minute,
Bat Childhood's archly simple glance
Had sueh a holy spell within it,
ThLat the dark demon to the air
Again spread forth its baffled pinion,
And hid his envy and despair,
Se¢lf-tortured, in his own dominion.

Then stepped a gloomy phantom up,
Pale, cypress-crowned, night’s wotul daughter,
And [r-Jlf’vrrrd him a fearful cup,
Full to the brim of bitter water;
Says Childhood, ** Madam, what's your name 2’
And when the beldame uttered ** Sorrow,”’
Then eried, ¢ Don’t interrupt my game,
I prithee call again to-morrow,”’

The muse of Pindus thither came,
And wooed him with the softest numbers
That ever scattered wealth and fame
Upon a youthful poet’s slumbers,
Though sweet the Iyre and sweet the lay,
To Childhood it was all a riddle :
¢t Good gracious!"’ cried he, ¢ send away
That noisy woman with a fiddle !"’

Then wisdom stole his bat and ball,
And taught him, with most sage endeavor,
Why bubbles rise and acorns fall,
Aund why no joy may last forever;
She talked of all the wondrous laws
Which Nature's open book discloses ;
But Childhood, when she made a pause,
Was fust asleep among the roscs.

'nndmghl work, had been mortally wounded by a rifle ball ; and | with an indiscribable terror, when as sure as [ sece you now, 1!
another, & mounth or two subscquently, had been rendered a saw thelids of iis eyes unclose, and saw its breast heave, and
[cripple for life by the same meaus, | heard a low Siiffed moan.

All this was explained to wme by a party of six or eight, who | ¢ Great God I* | shrieked, and fell back into a swoon. !
[accompanied me to my room, which was ina building belonuing | ¢ How long Ilay anconscious [ do not know, but when I |
'(0 the college, and reuted by apartments to such of the students | came 10 myse.f again it is a marvel to me, that in my excited |

as preferred bachelod’s hall to regular boarding ; and they took state, 1 did not iose my senses altogether, and become !hel
care to add several terrifying stories of ghosts and hobgobling, ' tenant of aapyd-honse ; for there—nighit before me—-suudmgl,
by way of calming iy excited nerves, just as L have before upinits whiteshioud—wiih its eyes wide open, and staring upon
jobserved old women stand round a weak, feverish patient, | me, aud its features thin, hollow and death-hiued, was the corpse
and croak out their experience i seeing such awful sufferings | [ had brought from the cemelery. 3

and fatal terminations as the one with which their helpless| *To God’s name, avaunt?¥ 1 gasped. “Go back 1o your|
| victim was then affiicted. [grave, and rest in peace! I will never disturb you again.”’ t

** Is it expected that 1 should go alone ?** I inquired in a tone |  Thie large, hollow eyes looked more widely open—the head
| that trembled in spite of me, while my knees almost kuocked moved=the lips purted—and a voice in a somewhat sepulchral
together, and I felt as if my lips were white. | tone said: & ! X :

*“ Well, no,"" replied Benson, my most dreaded tormentor:  ** Wherc am 1? Where am 17 Who are you? Which werld
““ It would be hardly fair 10 send vou alone, for one mdividua! lambin? Al Invmg or dead 2" & .
could not succeed in getting the body from the grave quick ;| * You werc dead,” I gasped, sitting up in the bed and |
and you, a were youth, without experience, would be sure to | feeling asif iy brain wolild burst with a pressure of unspeakable |
fail altogether. {ln, we will go with you, some three or four  horror; * you were dead and, buried, and 1 was one of the
of us, and help you to dig up the corpse; but then you must| gwihiy wretches who this night disturbed you in your peaceful
take it on your back, bring it up to your room, and spend the |rest. Do go back, poor ghost, in Heaven’s pame ; and no
night alone with it.”’ wortal shall ever induce me 10 come nigh you again !”’

It was some relief to me to find I was to have company | “OL!I feel faint!”” suid the corpse, gradually sinking down
during the first part of my undertaking ; but sull I felt far from | upon the floor witha groan. < Where am 1? oh ! where am 12
agreeable, | assure you ; und chancing 0 look 1010 a mirror, as | * Great God !’ I shouted, as the startling truth suddenly
the time drew near for sotting out, [ tairly started at beholding | ashed upon ge ; perhaps this poor girl wes buried alive, and
the ghostly object | saw reflected therein. 1$ now hving 2"’

“ Come boys,” said Bewson, who was always by general I bounded from the bed and grasped a hand of the prostrate
consent, the leader of whatever frolic, expedition or undertaking | body. It was not warm, but it was not cold. . I put my
lie was 10 have & hand in—* Come, boys, it 1s time to be on the | trembling fiugers upon the pulse. Did it beat? or was it'the
nove. A glorious wmight for us!” he added, throwing up a | pulse in my fingers? | thrust my hand upon the heart. It
window and letting u a fierce gust of wind and rain: “the d—1| was warin—there wus Life there. "Ihe Iresst heaved; she
himself would scarcely veniure out in such a storm ! | breathed ; buv the eyes were not closed, and the features had

He lit a dark lantern, and thirew ou his long heavy cloak, | the lovk of dedtl.  Sull 1 was a living body—or else I myself
took up a spade and led the way down stairs ; und ithe rest of | was insane. -
us, three besides my timid self, threw on our cloaks, took each | I sprung te the door, tore it open and shouted for help.
of us a spade, and followed right after him. ‘ l ¢ Quick ! quick!” eried I, “the desd is alive—the dead is

We took a roundabout course, to avoid being seen hy 8Ny | 1 velt
citizens that might chance to be stirring, and in less th in ball | "o ceral of the atudenis sleeping in adjoining rooms, eame
an hour reached the Cemetery, scaled the wall without difficulty, o

. hurrying to wine, thinking 1 had gone mad with terror, as some
and sought for the grave till we found it, n the pitchy darkness {of ihem had heard my voice before, and all knew what a fearfu)
—the wind and rain sweeping past us wi-h dismal howls and lordeal | Lied been subjected to.
moans, that to me, trembling with terror, seemed to be unearthly |~ Poor. fellow ™ exclaimed one in a tone of sympathy ; *¢ 1
wailings of the spirits of the damned. | pre«!iclvd‘lh:s."
“Here we are,”’ whispered Benson to me, as we at length | © It's too thuch for his Gervous system”’
stopped at a mound of fresh earth, over which one of the party | I am pot mad,”” I said, comprehending their suspicions,
stumbled. ‘¢ Come feel roud, Morris, and strike in your spade, |, but.the corpse ls,a[n'e ) ha:.-mm L
and let us see if you will make as good a hand at exhuming a | They hurried into the room, oue afier another; and the
d}cad b':dy - }'OU Wl“ Vi d“y at kl““‘g 3 ll\!l)g one with | ﬂift‘mu-‘! :quplllg d-)\\‘ll to \\ht:l h:; sll[tpuscd was a corpst‘, PU'
physic.

v Sl . | his band dpon it and instantly exclaimed :

I did as directed, trembling in every limb, but the first gpade |~ , Quick, a light and some brandy ! She lives, she Tives I"?
fall I threw up, I started back, with a yell of horror, that, oun | a o ; :
any other but a howling stormy night would have betrayed us.| A1l was now bustle, “”“f""“’"l and excitement, O
[t seemed to we as if | had thrust my spade into a buried Jake | one thing, another something else, and all epeuking together.

she aguin revived. | ran for a physiciun, (one of the faculty.)
who came and tended upon her throogh the night, and by
sunrise next morning she was reported to be 1n faic way of

I'had fancied the morning of the storin, the wailings of the
| tormented spirits, Tnow funcied | had uncovered a portion ol
i the Bottomless Pit itself.

5 s - A . The o a > i ) o en
of fire—for the first dirt was all aglow like living coals ; and as | I'hey placed her ou the bed and gave her some brandy wh
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LETTER FROM A CIVIL SERVANT.—IANGING THE MUTINEERS.
Arrauagap, Juse 28.—We have had a trying time of it,
but, as far as Allahabad is concerned, all is well, for we have
a large force of European soldiers, who would figiit a
off all creation if necessary, and which is being daily i
by reinforcements coming up from Calcutta. We were -
cerated in that horrid fort from the 6'h to the 18tl of this
and a fearful time we had of it. God grant that | may never
pass such a time again! Better to die by the sword rghting
than to see such sights of horror and pass such a time of anxi-
ety. [do not think that'Ttold youin my last letter of the
treachery of the Gth Native Infantry, or of the fearfu! night of
the Gth of June. I can hardly write it, so sad and miserable is
the story. God, in His infinite mercy, preserved me from a
dreadful death at the hands of the bioodthirsty Sepoys. 1 told
you inmy last letter that we were apprehensive of an outbreak
on the part of the city people, and that | had t2aken up a posi-
tion at the gaol ready to make a stand ; that the officers of the
Gih Native [nfantry had all coufidence in their men, though we
had no, for now mo one can trust those wretched natives,
Well, matiers went on quietly enough till Friday. the 5th, when
news of the disturbauce at Benares came up, with a report that

Cawnpore.to *“ man the fort with every available European,
make a good stand.” We non military men were instantly
ordered o the fort, being formed into a militia under the
orders of the officer commanding the garrison. We slept in
the fort on that Friday, the 5 h, doing duty apon the ramparts,
and returned to the station the following morning, nly for
the morning, going into the foit again in the afi . At
this time we had in the fort about 30 invalid artillery soidiers,
some few commissariat and magazine sergeants, and we volop-
teers mustering above 100 men. ‘There were also 400 Nikhs,
and 80 of the wretched Gth guarding the main gate ! A great
number of the European merchants and half-castes remained
outside, believing the report to be only a ery of * Wolf,” and
supposing it to be a false alarm. The report of the approach
of the iusurgents was false; but, alas! wounld that the poor
creatures had taken advice and joined us in the fort!  Among
those outside were poor Captain Bireh, the Fort Adjmant, a
married man, poor fellow, with a family ; Iones, the execotive
engineer, who had the previous day resigned his appointment
in the fort from il -health, and had gone up to his bungzlow.
My poor dear friend A'exander, of e Irregulars, was in a
garden near the fort with 150 of his troopers. T'wo guns under
Harward, of the Ariillery, had been sent down to the river to
gaard the bridge of boats over the Ganges towards Benares.
Hicks, of the Gth Native Infantry, and two little gnffs were
| also stationed there in charge of two companies of that regi-
{ment. Well, all these poor fellows were out and we were -
| side the fort, through the mercy of the Almighty. We were
toid off on our guaid and had laid ourselves down on our beds
(those who were not on watch), when, about half-past O, we
heand firing in the station, and on the alarn bugle being sounded
we rau Up to the ramparts m breathless silence. The fir
grew heavier,and we all thought that the insurgents Yad
entered the station, and were being beaten off by the regiment,
So steady was the musketry. regular file firmg ; on, on it con-
tinued, volley afier volley. ~ « Oh,”" we all said, ** those gallant

Bleep on, sleep on! Pale manhood’s dreams x s 42° Jdolie arm with the grip 6f | FECOVery ., . " —— i ’M“" beating o the.sebele,”” for the fire grew fanter in

£ . - { e ’ SOR , FEASPLUAE oy ey ¢ T - . 3 ¥ Uwey vy g =
'WMM' v vic(‘} T leaning on wy spade for suppont, my teeth | * Now :R%‘l“ you thiak of my story so far?" said the Doctor, {1he distance. o8 if they were driving a force ont of the station.
P~ ‘)"l\l"},.n".gl)Li,l‘x\fxu)an‘)ll s Schemeos chattering with terror, ¢ anoiher yeil Like that and Uil make a { with . Gguiet stile, s heian X indbed 1 But before long the sad truth was koown. Ilurward rode n,
¢ cherished love, or hoarded treasure ; [ subject of you. Are you not ashawed of yourself, to be scared | ** Very remarkable 2’ [ replied : ¢¢ very remarkable, indeed!] bringing the tidings that the wreiched Sepoys had risen, had

Buat to the couch where Childhood lies

A pure unuibgled trance is given, !
Lit up by rays from seraph’s eyes,

And glimpses of remewmbered heaven !

A THRILLING SKETCIL
THE DOCTOR’S BRIDE.

“ The romance of real life,’” said Dr. Jas. Morris, a physician
of eminevce, to his pupil, oue evening, fur excels in |I'mHing
interest the romance of imaginative writers. Medical men
meet with their full quota of wonders, and | will now relate to
you an edventure in iny early life which ade a far stronger
impression upon my mind than the perusal of the Mysieries of
Udolpho or the Castile of Otranto.

“Twenty seven years since,”’ coutinued the doctor, |
entered the Medical College of E——, as a student. | was
Young, inexperienced, and inclined 10 be tunid and sentimental ;
and well do [ remember the horror | experienced, when one of
the senior students, under preteoce of showing me the beauties
of the institution, suddenly thrust me into the dissecting room
bmong several dead bodies, and closed the door upon wme ; nor
do | furget how my scregches of terror and prayers, for release
fros the awful place, uffde me tie laughing stoek of my older
companions.

Rdicule is a hard thing to bear; the coward becomes brave
“eltflpe it,and the brave man fears it more than he would a
bclchwg cannon. [ suffired from it il [ could bear it no longer 2
thd wrought up to a pitch of desperation, | demanded to know
what I'might do to gain sn honorsble footing amoung my fellow
stodents. “
Fs “Twill tel] you,” said one, his eyes sparkling with mischief,

if you will go at the midnight hour, and dig up a subject,
tike it to your room, and remain alone with it till morning, we
will let you off, and never say a word about your wowmanly fright.”

I shuddered ; it was a fearful alternative, but it seemed less
terrible to suffer all the horrors that might be concentrated into
;:‘;ngle night, than to bear, day afier day, the jeers of my com-

ions.

“ When shall I go>>* was my timid inquiry, and the thought
¢ 'ut'h an adventure made my blood run cold.

“To the Fastern Cemetry to-night, at eight o’clock,” replied
my tarmentor, fixing his keen black eyes upon wme, allowing his

[out of your wits, if you ever had any, by a little phospliorescent | but tell me, dic the girl fivally rceover.™
earth? Don’tvou know that it is often found n graveyards 2| **She did'; and turned out'to be a most beautiful creature,

His explanation re-assured we, though I was too weuk from | and only sweet "e"e"'ef"'.‘f" - Foo
my late fright to be of any assistance to the party, who all fell| ** And I suppuse she blessed lh(.} resurrectionists all the rest
to with a will, secretly laughing at me, and soon reached the ufhe‘r life,” 1 rejoined wiih a RPgR i
coffin.  Sphtting the hd with a hatchet, which had been **She certainly beld fne of thew in kind remembrance,
brought for the purpose, they quickly lifted out the corpse, and | returned the Doctor with a 5'5-’"-".
another of the pany taking hold of 11, one at the head and the| ' “_h“l l'c"““““ of her, Doctor ? #
other at the feet, they hurried it sway, bidding me to follow,| ¢ What 5""'”"* have become “'f her according "_:”'h" well
fand leaving the others to fill up the grave, that it might not be | known rules of poetic J‘”“r“«'e“" all you novel writers ?” returned
{ suspected that the body had been exhumed. my ’”;—'"":_‘V“h a pecuhar -“"”"‘:-

Having got the corpse safely over the wall of the Cemetery,| * Why.” saad |, laughwg, she should have turned out an
Benson calied upen me to perform wy part of the horrible | heiress, sud married you. 48 :
business. ¢ And that 1s exactly w hat she dsji ?” replied the Doctor.

¢ Here. you quaking simpleton,”’ he said, * [ want you to take | * Good heavens ! you are jesting 7

this on your back, muke the best of your way to your room and | * Nao, my friend, no,” rephed the Doctor, in a faltering voice ;
remain with it all night. If you do this bravely, we will claiw | ¢ that night of herror only preceded the dawn of my happiness ;
you as one of us to-morrow ; and the first man that dares (o say | for that girl—sweet, lovely Helen Leroy—in time becamne my
la word against your courage after that makes an enemy of me. | wi'e, and the wother of wy two boys. She sleeps now in
But hark you ! if you make any blunder on the way and lose our | death benenth the cold s0d,’” added the Doctar, in a tremnlous

!my eyes on you again. Do you understand me ?"

| resurrectionist shall ever raise her to life again.”
“ Y-ye-ye-yes!'" I stammered, with chattering teeth. L
¢ Are you ready "’

¢ Y-ye-ye-yes,”” | gasped,

“ Well, come here ; where are you?”’
All this time it was 8o dark that [ could not see anything but |
{a faint line of white, which | knew to be the shroud of the dorpse; |
but [ felt carefully around till I got hold of Benson, who told
me to take off my cloak ; and then rearing the dead body up
against my back, he began fixing its cold arms about my neck

Gleanings from late Papers.

T

THE INDIAN MUTINIES.

THE MUTINY AT ALLAHABAD. i

The following is a letter from Lieutenant R. G. Armstrong

e — - === | wenced. ‘I'he whole station was destroycd.

seised his guns, and had marched them up to the station. He
| had escaped, and had run up 1o poor Alexander's camp, who
| jumped on his horse and rode up towards the lines, with as
l'nany ot liis men as could be got ready : he had been caught
in an ambush by a body of Sepoys lying in wait in.an empty
tanls, anu bad been killed by a musket besng placed to his side,
blowing out Ins heart.  His poor body was brought in later i
the night, and | gave his hand a last shake, and shed tears over
s lust bed. The officers were at mess when the wretches
sounded the alarm bugle to bring them to the parade, and shot
them down right and left!  Wreiched murderers, way they re-
ceive their reward! Nie poor lutle ensigns domg duty with
the regunent were bayonetted to death in the mess-room, and
three of the officers who escaped heard their cries as they
passed! Poor boys, who had never given offence to any native,
nor caused dissatisfaction to the Sepoye. Five officers wete
| shot belonging to the regiment, besides the nine poor boys.
| Birch and lunes, witii the sergeant-major, in all seventeen mili-
| tary men, many merchauts, and others were most cruelly
| butchered—in all 50 Europeans fell that night fands of

| prize, it will be better for you to leave this place before [ set | tone, brushing the tears from his eyes, ““and no human|the wurderous Sepoys. The Treasury wa red, the

| prisoners released from gaol, and the work "

plundered and fired. What a night! Each
pected the Sikhs would turn on us, and then! e disarined
the 6th guard, at the main gate, and found the villains with

( londed &nd capped muskets, ready to turn out! Five officers

came in, all having escaped ina wonderful -manner—threws
nuked, having had to swin the Ganges. We were all night
under arms, and 10 the morning lay down on our cots sad aud
weary, each moment expecting to be called up. 'The streets of

a number of the insurgents were on their way to attack .. "
station.  On the same day an order came from the Brigadi

—bidding me take hold of themn, and draw them well over and
considerativn whatever, as | valued wy hfe.

followed his directions. Tongue con!d not describe it.

te of the I7th Bengal Nutive Infantry : —
keep them concealed, and be sure and not let them go on any late of the 17th Bengal Nutive Infaatry

»| the city are about half a wile from the fort, and during the four
jorfive foliowing days troops of the rioters were to be seen
ArrLanagan, Juxe 28.—The circumstances of the mutiny | rushing from place to place plundering and burning. Day and

]

{

'| o { .
Ah! the torturing horror I expericnced us I mechanicully [ here have been the most disgraceful yet heard of. Tae Gih) night we manned the ramparts in the hot blazing sun, and day
| Regiment of Native lufantry were stationed here, and when | aud night the guns and mortars belched forth, throwing sheil

At length, having adjusted the corpse so that I might bear it | corps were breaking out in all directions this reguuent volun- | and grapeshot, tearing down ln;usvs, and seattering the demons

off with comparative ease, he threw my long black cloak over | teered their services to advance against the King of Delhi antd ‘ wherever they were seen. We dared not lgnye the fort, for
my arms, fustened it with a cord around wy neck, and tlen|hiswutineers. For this they were thanked, and told that their| who knows what the Sikhs would have dene if it had been left

“ [, I, do-de-dont know,’’ [ gasped, feeling as if I should siuk | was sounded ; these poor feliows, thinking 1t wasa dlslurbnncei
to the earth at the first step.

‘hin lips to curl with a smile of contempt. “ But what is the
vee asking such a coward as you to do such a manly feat?” he |
added deridingly. |
l Tis words stung me to the quick ; and scarcely aware of what |
"‘" !l]illg, I nj-uned b(’.ldly : i
&n 0o coward, as | will prove to you by performing what

Jou call a manly feat.”

"‘ YOU. will go ?* he asked quickly.

1 wil),» .

- Bruvely said, my lad,”” they rejoined, in a tone of approval,
" thanging his expression of contempt for ene of surprise and
Cmiration. < Do this, Morris, and the first man that dares to
ineult you afie:warde makes an enemy of we.”’

Again [ felta cold shrdder pass through my frame at the
thought of what was before me, but | had accepted hischallenge
In the presence of many witnesses,—Tor this conversation had |

©0 place while we were leaving the hall, after listening to
:n E¥ening lecture,—and | was resolved to make my word good,
- uld it even cost me my hife : in fact, | knew I could not do
. "rwise now, without the risk of being driven in disgrace |
rom the college,

should here observe that in those days there were no
:"’°reulonul resurrectionists ; and as it was absolately necessary
0 have subjects for dissection, the unpleasant business of
X:Ncumg them devolved upon the students, who, in consequence, |
-ch‘h‘-'i}ed every faneral eagerly, and calculated the chance of |
eating the sexton of his charge, and the grave of its victim. |

There had been a funeral that day of a poor orphan girl, who |
et been followed to the grave by a very few friends, and this
w:: Cmsidered a favorable chance for the party whose turn it|

dllrocare the next subject, as the graves of the poor and |

"
«:I!.:.d.le- “ere never watched with the same vigilanée o those |

}
!

lt\emm 10 exiy

not unf;
nirequently persons were found on the watch even over

jamong the villagers, rushed out at the door. 'l‘!u- first was shutt
“ Well, you cannot lose your way if you go straight ahead,”  down, ;.x.nd the second received a bullet, and fell dead on lhei
he replied. ** Keep in the middle of the road. and it will tike spot. I'hey were all knocked over by their own men, and only |
push on before your burden grows too heavy ; the distauce is | in the s ation, with the ¢xception of one or two, has heeq burnt |
only a good half mile.” ‘ [to the ground, and when we marched on the m_her morning we |
I set forward, with trembling nerves, expecting to sink to the |saw Allababad n ruing. Two hours after I arrived ! went with |
ground at every step; but gradually my terror, instead of |a couple of Queen’s officers 10 see the bungalows, and | must |
weakening, gave me strength, and I was soon on the run— |[say | pever witnessed anything like it betore ; every smgle‘
splashing through mud and wa er—with the stogm howiing thing was desiroyed, every pane. of glass smashed, f,-vmx.lhe‘j
about me in fury, and the cold corpse, as I fancied, Clinging to jeanvass that goes over the punkah was torn into shreds.  Such |
e like a hideous vampire. a wilful destruction of property I never witnessed. A large
How I reached my room I did not know—but probably by a | quantny of things was found ina village close by.  They were
sort of instinct, for | only remasnber of my brain being in a wi I secured, and two days ago the place was burnt by us to the |
feverish whirl, with ghostly phantoms sbout me, as one -lground. This is certainly, and will, fm‘m ail appearance, be a |
times sees thew in a dyspeptic dream. { tedious campaign; for, besides the straits we are reduced to,i

Bat reach my room I did, with my dead burden on niy back, | the bud weather 18 setting in—viz, the rains. 1 am regularly |

inquired, | cervices would be accepted at the first opportuaity.  This took | empty 7 However, let us not breathe one word of suspicion
¢ Now, Morris, do you think you can find the way to your |place in the morning. On the evening of the same day, while |agamst them, for they behaved splendidly, though thev are
room 2’ jall the officers were at wess, the alarm bugle of the regiment | regular devils, We lived on in this way ull the Madras Fusi-

leers came up, snd then our fun began. We * volunteers®
were parted off into divisions, three in number, and your hawble
servant was promoted to the command of one, the ¢ Flagstaff
Division,”” with 30 railroad men under his command, right good

| you to the College Green, and then you are all right.  Come, | three oficers out of the whole regiment escoped.  Every liouse | stout fellows, every one of whom had been plundered, and were

consequently as blood thirsty as any demons need be. We
sallied forth several times with the Sikhs into the city, and had
several skirmishes in the streets, when we spared no one. We
had several volleys poured into us, but their firing was so wild
that their bullets passed over and around us harmlessly. The
flagetall was always to the front, and they were so daring and
reckless that the ** flagstaf’ buys’” became a bywordin the forr.
Every rascaliy that was performed was put down to them, and
in the end the volunteers got a bad name for plundering. The
Sikhs were great hands at it, and, in spite of all precaution,
brought a great-amount of property into the fort. Such seenes
of drunkenness | never beheld. Sikhs were to be seen drunk
on duty on the ramparts, unable to hold their muskets. No one

2 : rationed like a common soldier, get a loaf of bread, a pint of | could blame them, for they are snch jolly, jovial fellows, so
post § w"d.lﬁ‘er:":[rd: .‘[f,‘é’e,::;“relmﬁ?\ndfhewﬁ,zge‘:ff‘::xe‘.'."‘:ﬁ?.&: ! beer, a little sugar and milk, and% small piece of mullu‘:), ve- | different from other Sepoys. When we could once get out of
Bel?l“'mhm . ‘el OL of the d,atf{cul\vg of getting bodies J,v“isides tea twice a-day, spirits and beer only once, as also the the fort we were all over the place, cutting .do"n all natives
T “c" obnl ac;:.o“mwed cllose Belind iae aLnd wf:re obhu'ed to | mutton, for tea is given out at night ; but, as several of us haye | who showed any signs of opposition ; we enjoyed t!nece trips
$é | va'ua(e——{oh ‘{” &£165'Bb&D ole w;lhm hailing distance. | Deen living together, we have managed to get on very fairly. | very much, so pleasant it was to get out of that horrid fort for
el g e - rrt A . RAre "|Oude is now the head-quarters of the rebels. Every singie |a few hours. One trip | enjoyed amazingly ; we got on board

The first I remember distinetly, afte_r getting to my room, regiment has mutinied, and the country will have‘to be taken a | a steamer with a gun, while the Sikhs and Fusileers marched
was the finding myself awake in bed, with a dim consciousness | second time, but this time by force of arms. Itisrcported that |up to the city ; we steamed up, throwing shot right and Jeft,

o(wmethling hl?’rribltefhuv::g r}ppeijed—thou!ﬁ::c:vhﬂ“irf:’éus:l‘l‘;e |a detachment of the B4th, the Queen’s, who went over there  till we got up to the bad places, when we went on shore and
minutes | could not for the life of me reco : ;

however, the truth dawned upon me; aund then I felta cold!

from Cawnpore the other day, have been cut down to a man, geppered away with our guns,my cld double-barrel that [
but this has not been confirmed. There are thousands vpon

rought out bringing down several niggers, so thirsty for

perspiration start from every pore, at the thought that perhaps |\, 000,45 of natives assembled there, and assistance will have | vengeance was I. We fired the places right and left, and the

I was occupying a room alone with a corpse. There wasa |,

o come quickly, or not an European will. be saved. They are | flames shot up to the heavens as they spread, fanned by ‘the

few embers in a grate which threw outa ruddy light; and hanging wen wp at Benares and here, besides several other | breeze, showing that the day of vengeance had fallen on the

fearfully raising my head, | glanced quickly and tmidly around. | . iione six, seven, and eight a-day. Missionaries in this | treacherous villains. The wicked 6ith had marcked out on the
. And there—there on the floor, againét the right hand wall, couniry have carried matters 0o far, and nothing in this country | 7(h, leaving two gune, .and a Mussyjman 24qu get himself up in
fich and influential. #till, it was no triling risk to but a few feet from me—there, suie enough, luy the cold stifl| is a bative so tenacious of as having his religion meddied with. | the city calling mmself the agent of the King of Delhi, and

ing on its ghastly face, which to my fahcy seemed to move.

e year before, vue student, while at his, Did it move? I was gazing upon it, thrilled and fascinated 'nious of men who are capable of giving them.

Xhume th i poor —for | corpse robed in its white shroud, with a gleam of firelight rest- | Education has also becn carried too far. Educate a native and ;' calh‘nn on all natives, Hindoos, and true believers to massacre
v b g i 1 : ' he becomes a thorough-paced scoundrel. These are the opi- all bueropcans, and ln;ny poor fellows who had been in hiding,

ifell into his hands and were murdered. At lust, when reinforce-




