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wi'd red whiskers ail over bis face calis
acrost the car t0 me.

"ýSay', soonv," sez lie, 'l ain't yotise a
l)retty young boy fer 10 bc goin' off to
fighît Injins," lie sez.

"Weil, Mister NVhisker-s," sez 1, " if the
men won't go, the boys iiiust," ( spose
then bis face gaI as redl as bis 'vhiskers,
an' lie goes out tan sttud on tne ptforin
whiie the pap!e ini the car wuz ail lafin' at
hlm. B ' the Lord itarrvi- h ad Ihlm that
boile l'in i mkn'. \Vci, soi-, whin 1 gets
dlon tb the D)ril Shed there wuz, grcit
goins on, an' whin 1 (a bc reîunîberîn'
iicl ose t camneu) bein' Iefti belaind, by
the Lord I larry, soi, ilninak-cs nie ead
swiiin. Ye see, soi-, îhev wuz only takin'
two hurdieditrn' fifÏy <ranideers, ait'
there wuz more offerin' thian culd be took.
The truble wezn't ter 10 git min t o but
fer 10 git min to stay behoind widout
kickin'. I wuz oniy a young culi tiin,
sor, an) wuz to be made stay at home.
The Iast mani tuck on in our cornpany
ivUZ "an Old Campaigner," iastevyes lie
sed hie as, but he had a horn or two in
hi il'in thi.nkin'because lie îvuz slangin'
the captain a bit about bis service.

"Captin'," sez hie, " 1 aint no tenclerfot
I aint, an' don't you fergit it." I've fou.,ht
agin the Rooshans, 1 have ant' Ive bin in
Incia t00, an' 1 wuz in the Red River Ex-
pedition %ih Woisely in '69 1îvu, an'
inailys the toimie 've had no bed but hie
hattle. field an' no coverin' but the sl:y.
I've marched over the frozen grouind 'titi
ivery step lias bin marked wîd biood. 1':n
-in old caînpaigner 1 amn, an' (ton t you
fergit it," sez he.

"\Weil, by the Lord Harry," sez the
Captin, " it sainies tonme that you've done
(tuite enougli solderin' fer your Quaîîe an'
Country aiready. You go hnie an' siape
it off ant' l'Il take O'IlIalloran along in-
stead "-an' that's bow ai wuz let go.

The %vlhote day wuz tuck up in pickin'
out tie men that wuz to -o an' kind ov
getting things ready 1like. Av coorse
soniîe ov the men wuiz refused fer wvai
thin- an' soimie fer another. l'he surgin
ioolkcd fîei over an' thin reported to the
Coiiandîin' Officer. Two privates in
our coin pan y witz touid îbey cudn'î go an'
ov coorse the C. 0. wanted to know fer
ii y." An' wha's the inater \vi(1this mnin~

sez the !'une], poitin' to a mîani naiîd
Sininons.

"Ihhisis, sor,"' sez the surgeon.
"An' what's phîlîlsis ?" sez the Kuruîci.
"Consuipshtun, sor," sez the doctor.
"Thin, fer why becase ctudn't ye say

consunipshun at irst," sez the Ktirmel,
.i nsid ov ringin' inî t in coîîfouinded me-
cicai ternis ?;'

W'elt, soi-, Lit- surgeon did't sa>, nothin'
jist thin, but 1 stispicioned that lie wvuz
kawn' i' p a turibie thinikin'. thnieby
thc kini pints tb another tman that wuz
"feil ouit," an' tookcd a lilte worsc fer îvear,
an hie sez:

" Suirgeon," sez lie, " %vhat's the malter
%id titis maan, deliriumî trirrnmuumisP

" o, sor," sez 'the surgeon.
"Then, what is it ?" sez the Kurnel.
4'1 's booze, sor," says the surgeon.

An', by Hivins, sor, I guess lic wuz
right The nixt day wuz Sanday-soi-
diers' Sunda' they caticd it -- an'b>' the
Lord Ilarry, sor, il wvui well namned i 'ni
thînkin'. Red coats an' green coats an'
grcy coats wuz ho be seen here, there, an'
evetywiiere. \Ve para(led at the cutd
dru.1l shed in the afiernoon, an' wuz in-
spected, ant' cisnissed, an' touid fer 10
be on hand agin next niornin' at ciglit
o'ciack. C

THE SOI)11-1R'S' I*AEI<E*LL.

Weil, the nexi încrnin' we paracied a5
1 wuz ordered, an' iiarchied to the

Union station, where wve cnbarked on
boiard the cars for the " sea* ov war,"
as it wuz cailed. 1 wuz sattin' in mie seat
îvid mie roifle bechumie me knees, waitin'
fer Ille train fer to start, îvbin a noice,
koind-faced otuld gintenan wid white
hia.r anmd snowy whiskers squeezes liiui-
sUc u <) othe car an' sCz 10 nie:

"An' bc, youire goin' to the -front,: "lie
se/.

'1t mn tliat sane," srzi, .
Fer to foiglit the iîî<c-kv iafbreed an'

the treacherous resi b ez lie.
i hlope so,' sez I.

NVclt, mle bye,"s lie, Il in vtev 0v
thme inany dangers 10 whicli you will be
cxpored, let mie draw ver attinsliun ho the
adIviFybiility ov takin' outi alîic>' on ver
loifé," scz lie. 'Il repiesent lthe Se'nî-
Tontine- lBritishi-Aîiierican-nioîî-foi-fiýabl-
Insurance Comnpany."

Jist thin the train started anîd 1 cudn't
hear any more, but by 1livins, sor,
"his whiskers" fooied nie. illiouglit

fer sure he wuz goin' ta give mie a tract or
sonie good advice or somiethin'.

Weil, sor, we wvcre now on nul* way ta
the scene ov the rebeitytno, 6oo sI rang,
"ail picked mii, too, miost ov *emi," as
<ld Bill Adanis îvould say, in.de tip ov the
Granideers, the Quanc's Ovim an' " C "
Comnpany, frorn the Fort Kuirnci (3tter in
comîrnad. \Ve hadn't imore'n got wcil
under way whin Captti' Mason-be's a
kurnel now, be the sainie tokeîî-well he

gifîs a tellygraft askin'wli'at the combina-
lion ov the safe in bis office wvuz. 1-e'd
couic off wîid il lockced up in his head d'ye.
moind. Bill Urcqulart lie wuz kickin'
biriseif, because lie'd corne away an' left
the gas btirnin' in lus room, an' " Scotty"
Murdison wvas ini the dunips becase he'd
forgot t0 sind a hook back t0 the Free
Libery that he'd took, out, an' waz tryln'
1. figper up how much it wud be cost.un'
hini befoore lie gat back. Wc got as far
.as Carlton junction that niglît, an' had
a good square nîcai. The next iiiornin'
wîe liad breakfast aI Mattawa, an' reacli-
ed Sudbury aI hialf-past eighî tuaIt niglit.

At'RIL F001. IAY FUN.
The iixt day wuz ie first 0v i\pril,

"April Fools Day," ye know, sor, an' thie
thme air wtuz fairiy full ov diviiniint. ]tvery
uvan uvuz playfn' tricks on sonie wan else,
an' tIhe fun wuz gettin' fast and furious
when a iîian namied Miller got is armi
broke skyiarkir.'. Weil, sor, in a jiffy the
car wuz as quiet an' soienntoike as a
grave yard. 1rivate " Splints,-" ov the
anibulance cor-ps poushied his way tlîrough
the car, ttuck three splints an' sanie ban-
dages out ov lits case, read over a few
pages ov a book that lic îuck out ov bis
pocket, Il First Aid t he 'i inred," or
soniethin' loike tat. Then be bandages
tmp M itter's amni an' i)ropped hlmi up as
conifortable loike as yoit plase in one ov
the seats. i te wuz standin' tliere, wid
lits lands in bis pockcîs, gazin' on bis
"ipatient'>» id an air of satisfacsbun, whin
lime surgeon cornîes hurryin' mbt the car.
He iooks at Milter, feels bis arnm, looks
around the car, an' sez :

IlVeil, weii," sez lie, Ilan' îvhio donc
tbis job so creditable loike ?'

tIt wiîz nie sor," sez the ambulance
mnan, uid a flush 0v lionest 1 roide on bis
face

"\Weit," sez I)octor Ryerso:i, " 1nmust
say it's beautifu'l., niost bcd'.iifuliv dcone,"
sez lie, Il but i foind youi've imade jist wan
lttîe iistakze."

" Nishake P" sez.Splints. Il \Vhy, wlîere,
sor ? WVhat's wroiîg ?"

II Weil,"» sez tlhe surgeon, " alîhouigl yer
detail's alt rîglit, an' yer applicasliiii per-
fect, t Ioind," sez. lie, " tint you've ban-
daged up the wrong arin."

Well, sor, we iîad a bit 10 aIe aI Bis-
cotasiuîg an' stopped on a siding foive

moiles froni the cast end 9v tb'e C. P. R.
track. The nexî day, that was the second
ov April, we arrived at Lochahh at hall-
past noine in the morîîin' an' it wuz here
that we struck t hie first ov themn awful
bigaps," an' if ye clon't knov jist wbat ra
gap is, sor, thin l'Il tell ve. Sure an' il's
a place on a raiiroad wliere there aîn' no
rails---hahe-tbe gaps like in bechume
the différent contracts. N\7e Jef Locbalsb
in sleu.lhs at eleven o'clock an* îcacbed
Magpie at seven o'cloc.k the sanie cave-
%veniii' an' at elevin o'cdock at niglit left
for the îvcst eîd 0V ltme îrack, an' got tliere
about daybreak, afîer a niost terrible
rfide-28 bciow zero moind ye sor. We
found ilat tbe Quane's Own had gone off
wid the cars an' that we w'ud have to
wait there in the covld 'titi the engine
caime back fer us.

AT "DESOLATrION ,\CAMI."

By the Lord Harry, but tbat waîî wuz
soniethin' awful, 32 degrees bclow zero
an', divil a muskeety in siglit, no tinis,
nîo shelter 0v any kind, no foires, no0
noîhîn' barri n' snowv, an' if 1 cud bave got
me hands on the divil that wrote that
pome about IlBeautuful Snow," by Huvins,
sor, I'd a tbrottled bim jist fer divarsion
Jîke. 'l'on nie sowl, sor, il uvuz snow,
snow everywhcre an' not a drap ta drink.
An' Good Friday, 100, sor, jist think 0V
that, 1liard -rack nsid 0V " HotICross
Buns." The place wuz cailed the Il ast
0V the iran '! in orders, but il seemed
more toîke the Ilend ov the world," sa il
did. We nicknamed it l Desolation
Camp," an' 1 gucss the naine will stick to
it even if tbcy nuvet put it on the rnap at
al, at ail. We built big fires riglit on top
ov the snaw an' troicd fer ta iake aur-
selves think that wc were kapin' wariîi,
but it wvuz bard work. We picked up the
rear guard ov the Quane's Own at Deso-
lation Camp an' tuck tbim along wid us.
Sure an' tliey were near froze stif« by the
taînie wc found thim. It wuz liere that
Liftinint Morrow got Ilput out 0v mess'1
by bein' shot by wan ov the war corres-
pondints. It wuz an acciclint, ov coorse,
but pretty hard boines on the Luftinint
jist tbc samie, fer heelîad to te s5mb back
home. It wuz a case ov "lie dudn't know
it uz loaded," îîorc's the pithy.

Late on in tlhe evenin' we werc sittîn'
arouind the fires waitin'frthtejine
an' the cars to corne fer us, kickin' about
tie cold--iî ivus 32 belaw zero moind ye,
sor, whin a nin named Gus Oliver breaks
in wid the infermation that il wuz'nt
mothin' ta îvlat îlîev have out in Arizona.
Yau sec, sor, Oliver uvuz a burrible liar an'

e calcd Ilîiiîîm"(;ilJiver "fer short becase
na malter whlot we seemi, or whot wve donc
or whiot we sed, tuis Ciulliver wud always
corne mp snîilin' îvîd somethin'jist a itt
bit better. 1 suspicioncd that lic wuz jist
a plain ordinary liar but ov coxrse 1 didn't
Say so.

"Not on ycr life il amin," sez Gulliver,
ccwiîy I got an uncle out there tînt wlnz
out shootin' iast winîer an' lic wuz attack-
ed by Injins. He ba -ks tip ac'in a tre
an' keeps punupfin' Jead mb otini 'tili bus
bullets wuz aIl gone but tliere wuz stulî
wan Injin left an' hie kcp crawiin' on bis
stunîmick towards me uncle," he Sei,'.wid a biz scalpin' knife in lus hand.
Now îvhin nie uncle sces tiat lus bullets
uvuz ail gone lie fecîs kind ov squeammsli
loike an' a terrible swcaî breaks out al
over bis foreliead. It wuz an awful cold
day, weillt wuz so cold tlîat ;t Iroze solid
hefore it reached the ground as it feul off
his forebead, the sweaî 1 nîcan," hie sez.
"ian' pited up aI bis feet just louke bullets.
An' whot d'ye spose lie donc ? Ile jist
pucks up a fistfull thitmu, ranis tlii
imta lus gun an' lets go at the Injin. He
buts him pluiii in the bead, the ice bullets
meîted as soon as they got intobis cocoa*


