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just baptised, asking anxioiiBly whether, in

the realms of uiiHS to which he was bound,
pies were to be bad comparable to those with
which the French regaled him.

OF THB INDIAN CIIAKACTEd

much has been written foolishly and credu-
llously believed. Yet to the eye of rational

observation there is nothing unihtelligible

in bim. He ik full, it is true, of

contradictions. He deems himself the centre

of greatness and renown—as old Pie-a-Pot
Buid to us, that his name was the terror of his

foes all the world over, from the Far West,
mentioning some unintelligible place, to the

very fiirtheiest east. Yes ; even as far as

Winnipeg! Yet, who can help feeling for

them? We have taken away their birth-

light, their hunting grounds, and driven oft

their buffaloes, upon which they lived.

Whatever civilization can do for them now
ought to bo done Let us treat them kindly.

Let us send to them more soldiers of the

church and we will have less need to send
more soldiers of the Queen.

THE LATE CAMPAIO.V

was by far the most remarkable in Canadian
history. Organized at Ottawa by a French-
Canadian minister of militia, Sir A. P. Caron,

a man of devoted loyalty to the British crown
i

and of great ability—the operations in the
,

field were ably planned^and carried out by a
British major-general, Sir F. Middletou, to

whom too much praise and thanks cannot be <

given for his tlioughtfiiliioss and care for the

lives of the citizen soldiers under him. The
troops were altogether Cyanadian militiamen,

and I think no one can ques-

tion that they did their duty well.

That they did so, the death roll bears cruel

witness to. Never shall 1 forget that Hun- !

day in Winnipeg when we assinted at the fii- >

neial of some of its young citizens, who had
fallen in the earlier cngngt'inentK. The fol-

lowing lines on the death of a gallant yv)ung

tn)oper, of Boulton's scouts, are not inappro-

priate—poor D'Arcy Baker, who wis lying

severely wounded, on hearing the shots fired

at a night alarm, raineil himnclf np. calleil

for his horse and ri He, staggered to the door of

the tent, and fell dead from the exhaustion

of hia efforts ;—
" My rUle and my horse! " tlio soldier cried,
Anlortli with vlRorouN step ho fjulellyciuno

;

On Ills young brow the ino' nlng sunlight
played,

Ana Hie was centered in bis active frame.

By winding streams, far o'er the plain we go,
Where dark ravines and woody blulTs appea;,
Where'er a swarthy, treacherous Indian foe
May hide to burst upon our flashing rear.

'Tls ours to guard the friends who come be-
hind,

'Tia ours to find and search the dangerous
lihade

;

Perchance our lives we lose, but never mind,
Wheri duty calls, let no man be afraid.

The sulphurous smoke is drifting to the sky,
And borNo and rider on the plain are spread ;

The ambushed foe in sullea terror flv.

The bold and brave are now amongst tbo
dead.

With shattered heart, the stricken soldier
lies,

The fatal wound lias iilmost ceased to bleed ;

The dying warrior vainly seeks to rise.

And begs once more his ritle and hl.4 steed.

Forever more the youthful limbs are still.

The young, the gallant and linpulslvo brave
Now rests heside the far oil' western hill,
And wild flowers blossom by his lonely grave.

'Ibis campaign will always be memorable
as marking a new era in Canadian history,

inasmuch as it has shown that we have the

means and the men within our own borders
of repelling attacks either from within or
from without.

Do not, however, go away with the idea

that the success of the campaign was brought
about without much personal trouble and
sacrifice.

A soldibk's lot

on active service is not by any means a happy
one. 1 know a commanding officer's is not.

He is the only responsible head. If any-
thing goes wrong he alone is blamed, and he
consc<juently has i < do his duty without fear

or favor, and regardless of the oll'cnce it is

almost inevitable he must sometimes give to

parties outside as well as inside his regiment.
First • main-tain discipline and then to look
lifter the comfort and welfare of his command
are his two most important and some-
times troublesome duties, but which
must not be neglected if the etBcioncy
of the regiment is to bo maintained.
And here I cannot refrain from alluding,
with regret, to the most unsoldierly habit in-

dulged in by a few insubordinate mem-
bers of the militia force— I cannot call them
soldiers—of criticizing and decrying, through
the medium of the public press, the actions
of their superior ofliceiH. Such men are a
disgrace tu the Stiivice ; and as a rule a man


