
ACTA VICTORI ANA.

Reminiscences of Camp and Field.

w HEN at Wynbecg haspital, some eight miles by rail fram Cape-tawn, there lay in the cot next to mine as truce an Irishman asever breathed. Pat-Pat Donegan-by us called IIPatsy Mick," wastaîl and burly, rcd-hcadcd, and endowed with a heavy brogue. He hadbeen smasbied by a bullet in the vicinity aof the shin-bone, during ancof' the numerous batties around Ladysmith ; had been sent down taXVynberg for treatment, and had been made the happiest man in campby having his diet baard rnarked " E."-for England. Pat cauldncither read nor write, and bis pent-up feelings, findinig no other vent,stirred him in the wce small haurs af the night, tîli he rase in bispyjamas and blassomed farth into an oratar. He staad at the faataof his bcd, on the bare boards, gesticulating wildly, and working bisugly mug in such a comical way that we cauld flot lase patience withhim. He~ was worth a doyen tonics. One thing stands out pramin-cntly amongst the thausand rambling statements hie made.IFait, bhoys," and hoe perspired as hie said it, 'lthe divil himselfwud'nt corne ta this counthry. Nixt toime they gît Pat away fromhome, shure Oi'Il go ta jail I'urrst. Whoi, an' Oi ain't no big man ataIl, Oi don't prctind ta be ; l)ut it's only roight that thim as madethese foighits shud have ta foîght 'cem. Lot Jaey Chamnberlin git bismiout aIl sbtuck Up fer want iv a dhrink, an' bis leg smasbed, an' agalloper (the adjutant) came along an' say, Il D-.n it, man, lavethat wather alone," an' tbin sec if lie wants tao foight. It ain't raigbt,hhoys, so it ain't!
And neither it was. Pat was scarcely rigbt bimself wben bie tbaugbtthat Ilould Ilornie " wouldn't go ta Africa; to my eyes the countryseemed full of' hini. 'l'lie sand, the water, the beat and the very

people bore a stanmp that resenibled somcevbat the too prevalentmadle in Gerniany "P but the last word was altered.
Quite iii coiitrast to Pat's expressions were tbosc aof anc of tbe

%Vclsh Fusiliers. Over the Modder Rivei, just wbere tbe hcavy guns
aof the niaval brigade hiad been placcd whilo sbolling Magersfontein, tbowounded I'rom the first battle aof laardeborg hiad ta be carried an
stretchers, ta be laid down in the baking sun until transport could heprovided. AS.I hielped poar I affy "ta a more comifartable position,
and carricd him the red water aof the Modder in niy service cap, wegrew (luite friendly. lie told me aof the marcbing, the figbting' andthe terrible end ; of' the raw aof bullet-boles, stretcbing from rigbt toý


