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demoralising effect produced on s peacable
body of men by a snorer in camp.

And so the game went merrily on, until
fropi nearly every tent in three lines there
camc ® succession of catcalls and cork-
ciows after each Gasperian snore that
woke up the whole camp, notwithstand-
ing an occasional fechble protest and an—

“l say, you fellows, turn it up. This
is & bit too thick. It’ll soon be time
to turn out, and I haven't had 1 wink of
sleep.”

Anc to add insult to injury, :f old Gas-
per didn’t add the following note to his
report mext day :—

“There was coasiderable unoise in the
officers’ lines from: 1.30 a.m. until 4.0
a.m.”

During the rest of the camp Gasper
never went out after dark oxcept under
an escort, and all our best laid schemes
to lure him to a quict spot and murder
him failed. .

I have oaly come across one snorer who
coulé beat Gaspar, and I have spoken of
him elsewhere, but the narrative may bear
repetition. _

[ had been for a trip to the Ardennces.
and on my way back I decided to ‘“‘do”

Ostend. Now Ostend is one of the Dleas-

antest seaside towns of the world. With
plenty of money, plenty of tine clothes,
and plenty of time, a fellow can enjoy
himsett fa1rly well there. But if the same
calamity Uefalls him as befell me. the
happy associations of his month’s holiday

will  be rudely dispelled at one fell
8W00p.
A hundred plessant promenades on the

far famed Digue, o buadred ruus of luck
at the roulette or rouge el noir rables in
the Kursaal. and & hundred charming
swime with the fair young creacures whose
_bathing costumes arc none too profuse—
all thesc pleasures are Lut a faint recom
peose for th: agony the passengers of the
Bittern endured during the ill fated night
on which we sot sail for Qld England once
more. /Lest the too fastidious reader
¢houldmisunderstand wme, I should explain
that the weather was fine and the sen
exceedingly calmy We had nothing to
fear on that scorc. But there was a man
aboard who caused twenty erst while hap-
Py 8souls more cxcruciating agony than
could be cffected by the worst attack of
mal de mer—a man for whose life blaod
twenty ol us craved cre the st streak
of dawa.

The boat was not an extemsive one, but
there was a large passenger list, «nd so it
came about that twenty-one of us we -
supplied with “fit-up” beds in the din-
ing-saloon. Some were on couches, some
on chairs, some on tables, and others un-
derneath. But we grumbled not. About
midnight the majority of us retired, and
in less than o quarter of an hour were all
fast asleep. But our slumbers were not
to be of long duration. About 12.30 a.m.
there came sailing across the saloon an
ominous “Hng—aw—aw !’

The very lightsleepers turned 1estlessly
over on to the other side. Just when they
were dozing off again it was heard onca
more— ‘Hug—aw—aw !”  Apother restless
turp, a elight cough or twon, and then
another “Hpg—aw-aw—aw—awp !’ more
vechement than its predecessois.

This last ane woke about a dozen fellows,
and drew forth three or four muttered
imprecations. For a few seconds the si-
leace was only broken by the hard breath-
ing of the snorer. and the tired sleepers
bogan to hepe for the best 'Then came
a  terrible one! “Hng—naswr—aw—aw—
awph !,

This time every impromptu bedstyad
began to creak, and it was plain that
the only mun in the saloon who was sleep-
ing was the geatleman with the well-
developed nasal  orgam Several ‘“sofas™
were surrounded by curtains. Some of
thes: were pulled on one side, and two or
threc wild and haggard faces neered out
into the semi-darkness, whilst their own-
ers askeu unxiously—

*Which one is it?” “Where

“Hag~paw—aw—aw . "

*That's the one! There he ist?”

“Where? Where ?”

“Yonder on the two formsl The old
mar with the bald head and iron-grey
whiskers.”

“Hog—aw—aw-—naw—awph !"”

*Hold ’em up ! ”’ shouted one man. “Chuck
it. old ‘un! " yelled another. “Dashed old
fool!” growled a third, in a decidedly
nusty manner.

is he?”

“Hug — naw — aw — —aw — aw —aw
~awph !’

The effect of this last snore was clec-
trical. It started very softly, gradually
increased in tone, until about the middle
when the erockery-ware in the kitehen
began to rattle, and then gradually des-
cended the scale until it died away into
a g.utle sigh of satisfaction. Everybody
was now silting Ulolt upright. Twenty
flaming tempers were up to 130 above
boiling-point, and twenty hitherto peace-
ful citizens wondered whether under cer-
cumstances a coroner’s jury would convict
them of wilful murder. The old man with
iron-grey whiskers siept peacefully on, not-
ing not that twenty pairs of ecyes were
on him, fvhilst twenty pairs of handu
eagerly grasped twenty pillows.

“HM"“&W_"

“Bamg” wint the pillows. They caught
the gleeper at all angles, some on the feet,
#ome on the ch-st, but the great majority
clear on the face.

Those fellows rejoiced secretly. At last.
they thought, we have vanquished the
old sinner. But imagine their discomft-
ture, their terrible rage, when the old
gentleman lazily lifted his arm, removed
ne pillow that impeded his breathing.
and in twenty s.condw afterwards gave

.vent to a soft little “Hng—ew—aw™ that
gave promise of what was to come.

A consultation was held, and it wap
decided by nineteen votes to one—(I was
the one; if there was going to bhe any
maaslaughter I wished to be out of it)
to puxh him off his bed at the commence-
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ment of his next snore, The fellow near-
est to him was deputed to do the punh-
ing. We had hot long to wait.

“IIng—aw—"

“Plump ! Over he went, bed, form, pil-
lows, and all. We were as silent as  the
srave. Not a man spoke. As we listened
cagerly for  the resentment which
men would show at such unceremonious
treatment, there came from under

monst

the de-

bris the most delightful little snore of
contentment. ,
{ Hoe still slept on!

This was the last etraw. Several fierce-
Jooking men. nvith hearts quite cowed,
slunk up om deck, there to pace up and
down for the three weary hours till day-
light. Those who remained below sut
on the sides of their heds. and collectively
and individually cursed the sleeper to;
their hearts’ content. Every time he enor-
ed, a curse and something more substan-
tial was thrown at him, and a particu-
larly lively smore b ought down a shower
ol articles upon him that varied from a
Gladstone bag to a walking-stick. Some-
times, fo a couple of minutes together,
he wouald Dbreathe casily, . and nothing
could b heard save the ‘““dab” on the
deck above bf the discarded ‘quid” of
the look-ont man. But the intervals were
never of long duration, and one by one the
weary watchers made their way upstairs.

At six o’clock. wheg the steward went
to call the passengers for breakfust, there
was only one man in the saloon. With
some difficulty he extricated himself from
the mass of bed and baggage that sur-
rounded him.

“Sleep well. sir? " asks the steward.

“Shptendid. mein fren'! Shplendid! I
vos go to b:d at twelf o'clock, and I vos
not vake ontil you call me. It appears I
haf an oxcident and 111 off mein bed, but
I vos not know dot.”

And he couldn’'t understand why every-
body scowled anerily at him at the break-
fast table.

LEYSON T. MERgyY,
Capt. 4th V.B. Lssex Regt. in the Volun-
teer Gazette.

SCOTTY'S DILEMMA.

An Episode of the Toronto Highlanders
Games.

Everjyione in this part of the country

has, of courss, heard all about the 48th

Highlanders games which were held at

the Roscdale grounds last  Saturdays
Well! I was there, along with  about

three thousand uine hundred and ninoty-
nine other people. [ had just finished giv-
ing some advice to the assistant-surgeon
of th Gremadiers regarding a snap shot
he was trying to get at the €. 0, of the
“kiltiex,” when I noticed an old Scotch-
man, dressed in the kilt and accompanied
by a Skye terrrier and an Inverness accent
as thick asx my wrist, He was strolling
about with a *far away” look ia his cyen
us  though he had lost his hest fricad.
Buddenly b espied o group of three lusty
Highlande = who were watching  the an-
tics of M jo Henderson's train d monkey.
Immediat: iy his face birghtened up, his
eye sparkl d and he made straight for “the
coldiers three” I was intervested in the
old fellow and watehd him clos iy, A

u few mom nts’ conversation with hig new-
Iy fouad friends he turned away with a
puzzled cexpression on his weinkled  and
woeathee-beaten face and approached a po-
lictan, who was stundim: near. I eonld
not I ar what he said nor the reply made
by “vhe Jinest,” but the old fellow  hal
such a dazed and wor begone Took in his
face. as he tuned away, that my curios-
itty was arouset, 8o 1 walk-d hridkly down
the dield, overt-ok him, and asked him i



