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k conducted through two gates, which wore
 arofally locked  behind us, to o dismal
R laco where woro a flight of steps leading
k down to the water, and hero another sontry
# s posted. whom I'pitied s for I should not
B ot mysclf like to locked dutfrom the world
B by threo doors in such a'place, But what
fof tho man with the koys; iho let mein
E snd conduoted me round? Does he live in
i that place?  Ifas he a wifp and family an
§ vhere?  Is his lifo insured ; and if'so, 18 it in
R 2 liro or lifu office, and what premium does
Boopay? Hns he everJmown the joys of
lwbacco?  Is it lawful for him to feed upon
§ ything moro inflammatory than tho Reva
E lenta-Arnbica 2 o
B 1 own that I breathed move freelyns,
i sepping_out of tho Magazine, and taking
4 my sword, which I had had to leave outside,
1 from the sergennt, I bent my steps back to
Ri tho guard-room.
§ Tho walk had been higbly interesting, but
B t had sharpened my appetito wofully.
i Ihad no books, but my predecessor had
wrtunately loft behind im a plentiful sup.
i ply of writing paper, with which I oreceeded
10 draw up tho report which had to boe sent
o on the following morning, culling the
fldiferent parts of it from tho various forms
Hwhich were hung about the room, witha
i slorious uncertainty about what was for my
forn privato instruction, and what for the
foficial information of my supenors. This
finhiled awny some time, and then an admiral
Hame mito the ya-d, and tho guard had to
®1be timed out in his honor; after which it
K was timo to revisit the sentries; and so tho
§ day woro away. Night came, and I was left
Hlalong with twn tallow dips, and my own re-
Hflections, which were thuse of a like. VetI
B4might havesct down toadinner ‘a 1a Russe,’
Eifor was_it not open to me to devour those
Fitallow dipa? True; bat Iam a man who
f{thi Fow}y, and I must confess the idea
Rlil not occv to me. Xwasnow livgd as
Hirell as hungry, which would have been the
Hareatest of boons, could I have gone to sleep,
Hbut thie I dared not do, for the field-otticer
Eimight come on his rounds at any minute,
ami I had made mistakes enough in the
Fimoming, without. adding to thoso misde-
imeanors o lnck of vigilance, which would
Fikeop o superior waiting at night; so I se.
%lected the hardest chair, placed a pebble on
it lnid my sword and shako on the table in
®uch a position that they could be caught
Fup at a moment’s notice, and commenced a
Winame at tit-tat-toe, singlo-handed ; but find.
ging that this pastime of m?' childhood was
g0t 50 exciting as memory had painted it, 1
pa.xchanged it for the solution of very long
Eand hard sums.  The officer ‘I had relieved
u the morning had iuformed me that ti.o
. 0. generally came at_about midni%ht, 50
’
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there was not so much time to kill; and
Frthough the hours seeraed to be paying me
,3 he compliment of approaching in slow time,
fatwelve o' clock camo at 'ast. No rounds.

Ed Une o'clock. No rouads.
%g

% Ithen remembored that there was a ball
fsromng on ot the: port-ndmiral’s, and ﬁm’:]
pnost ikely, the field-ofticer was there, an

would take mo-on his way home; so, with a
’gh at the thought that at time lo was
Erqrobably sitting down to supper, I began
nother sum. ¢ If a major who has dined

f

cSwngs of o chicken, three. ounces of ham,
our plovers' eggs, and o roll; how much
can & subaltern, who has fasted for thirty
ours, cat?? ~ RO )
% Two o'clock. The pebble-beginning to
panake itself unpleasant, I-univisely removed
f25t, and almost instantly 19st-sight of paper
gxand figures, . o
‘Guard, turn out  cried the'sentry.

I jumped up, overturned the table, grasp.
ed my sword and shako, wlich 1 put on
hind-side before, rushed out of the room,
and just reached my place in time to vo.
cave the I, O, properly.

AN right, sir?' aid he.

¢ All right, sir, said I

‘All present?

¢ All present.?

tGood night; and he turned lus horse s
head. At that moment an unlucky marine
who had been unable, on first waking. to find
s musket, eamo tumbling out of the gumid.
room, nnd took his place in the ranks, The
officor turned upon mo liko a \msY.

¢1 thought you said they were all present,
gir! said he.

¢1 did not sec ’——- I beoan.

‘Then you ought to have seen
aro moro carcful anothar tume.

‘This was the sccond ime, in tweuty-four
hours, thay I had been toll, betore all my
men, that 1 *ought to havu scen; and this
timo tho reprimand camoe from a man at
least five years wy aunter, for 1 hud recog-
nized an old schovl follow who had been my
fag. lIlowever, J was too sleepy to suffer
much from shame or mdignation, so I pad
ond more visit tomy sentries, and threw my-
self on the truckle-bed, where I slept hard
until roused in the morning by an orderly
who had como for my report.

Alas, alast in knocking over the table the
ni%ht. before, Lhad spilt the ink all overthat
unhappy document, and there was no time
to co*»y it! It was hurmed away, hike poor
Homlot's father, with all its blots upon it,
and was consequently doomed, like that
famous ghost, to wander about and haunt
mej; for,asit turned out, I had by no means
seen the last of that orderly, who kept bring-
ing me curt messages a vejected manuseripts
all day. However, he went off for the timg,
andd <hrrtly afterwards the new guard arrived,

mind you

(aud soon I vs wending my happy way to

bn;nmcks and to BREARIAST.

Fe:r the Volunteer Revier,
THE LA’I‘E‘COL. A. 3. DeSALABERRY,
D. A.G.

—

The warlike deeds of Col. Chas. Michel De
Salaberry, C.B., the hero ot Chateauguay, are
the fireside traditions of our Canadian homes,
and the news of the death, a few days ago,
of his much respected son, Colonel A. M.
Desalaberry, has only served to recall some
pleasing incident perhaps forgotten, and to
Ireighten our admiration of that map ho
has been justly designated *‘tne hero who
saved Lower Canada.”

On the death of Col. De Salaberry, in
1829, Lord Aylmer, who was at that time
Governor-General of Lower Canads, offered
tho subject of this notice, Alphonso Melehoir
De Salaberry, o commission in the army,
but through the persuasions of his mother
ha refused it, and turned his attention to
the legal profession. At tle end of his
studics he passed his final exammations, and
forthwith commenced to practice, entering
into partnershipwithMr. R. 8. M. Bouchette,
the prescut Commissioner of Custords; but
ho never was distinguished as a profound
lééal adwviser, ‘nor as an’ accomplished
pleader. Although by profession a awyer,
tho spark of hereditary, military, fice still
‘burned in Iis bredst, :and-the-uprising in

1887, in this country, only setved {0 fan it

He had previously, durng his studies, quali-
fied himself as a Militin officor, end so was
all the moio able to excrcise o commaond if
his services wero needed,  Hearing that tho
rebels imtended to take possession of Fort
Chumbly, he hastily collected somo twenty
or thirty men and thresy himsolf botween
tho furt and the advancinginsurgents, num-
bering about 500 men, and at onco procoed.-
to put that stronghold in 2 defenciblo state.
The insuig nts, hearing that they woro like-
ly to meot with a stubborn resistanco,
abandoned their intended attack. Next
day he cstablished a communication with

Sir JTohn Colborne, who was advancing to
punish the vebels, liaving obtained an in.
terview wita Sir John, De Salaberry provailed
on him to try moral persuasion with, them
befare resoriing to oxtreme measures, and
he had the satisfuction of being not only the
me linum through whom a pardon was offered
to his disaffected countrymen, but had the
pleasuac of seeing them lay down their arms
and quiety proceed to their homes, without
the offusion of blood.

O the suspension of the Constitution,
several of his friends cnrnestly prossed him
to take a seat in the Legislature ; and it was
only at tho urgent solicitation of his friend
Lord Sydenham that he reluctantly con-
sented to contest the county of Chambly.
Of cnurse ho wes returned by anoverwhelm.
ing majority ; and while in tho Xouso ho
digplayed that sagacity and foresight in tho.
consolidation of the Union of the Provinces,.
and dignitied and courteous manner which
procured him in Ilater years the respect and
esteem of all classes. |

For some years he held the office of Cor-
oticr for Montreal, and on tho 26th of June,
1348, he wag appointed Deputy Adjutant-
General of Militia, This appointment ho
held up to the time of his death; and
in.him the Government and tho citizen sol-
diery of Canada lose o zealous and efficient
officer—one wio had tho interests of tho
entiro force, Volunteer and Militia, at heart.
Although he inherited a strong constitution,
ho some years ngo contracted disease of the
heart, which, after o long continued illness,
ultimately carried him off} some two weoks
ago, at the age of fifty four years.

On Saturday, 30th ult., his mortal remains
wero conveyed from his residence to the
old family burial ground at Beauport, amidst
a large concourse of friendsand Volunteers,
all anxious to testify their respect and
esteem for him. We oxtraot from tho
Quebec ‘Morning Chronicle’ the following
short account of the funeral ceremony :—
‘¢ From nine o’clock s, m. the square front-
ing the French Cathedral, snd & large por-
tion of John street extending towards tho
gate were crowded by citizens anxious to
view the cortego, or be presentat tho rolemn
service for the occasion, announced to be

erformed in the above sacred edifice. The
arge and imposing procession reached the
Cathedral about ten o'clock, when the coffin
surmounted by ‘the hat and sword of the de-
ceased, was borne inside to the ususl place,
surrounded by lighted candles. At the
church there was & perfect jam, thousands
struggling impaticntly to enter and obtain
seats. The building was soon crowded to
hear the impressive service, which was sung
by Rev. Mr. Casgrain, the choral parts be.
ing executed o full choir. . . .
Tho Rifle (P. C. O.) brnd and firing party
rraceeded with the cortego to Beauport, and
as the corpse was deposited in the grave
tho troops formed around the church, anc
fired three volleys in the air.”



