
SUPPLEMENT TO CANADIAN MIL1TARY GAZETTE

that came from home, by givin' a big
IIblow out"-a banquet loike-to the offi-
cers 0v ail the différent corps stationed at
Fort Pitt. It wuz held in the big dinîn'
room on board the steamer Marquis, that
wuz lyin' at Fort Pitt thin, sor, an' it wuz
a howlin' success. There ivas iverythîn'
to ate an' drink ye cud wishi fer, barrin'
champagne wine. They bad "'ducks"
from Duck Lake, Ilfisb" l rom Fisb Lake,
IIfrogs legs" from Frog Lake, an' cbicken
poie that wu z made out of gophers. Thim
wuz contri buted by the surgin, unbe-
knownst to bin, by the bye, an' jlst fer to
show ye h ow we had discipline pounded
into as durin' that expedition, l'Il tell ye
wan thin' that bappened durin' that din-
ner. Some ov us min wuz tould off fer to
wait at table, an' we wuz tould jist what
we wvuz expected to do, an' instructed fer
to give our whole attintion to that an' to
nothin' cise, ve sec, son. I wtuz tould off
fer knives, forks an' spoons, " Scotty" fer
bread, " Fiddler" Burke fer pertaties, an'
so on. Weil, sûr, durin' the evenin' the
Gineril he wants a bit 0v bread, an'
beckonin' to "Fîddler" Burke, lie sez,
"Walter,"' sez hie, "brin-, me a bit ov
bread," bie sez. " Can't do ît, sor," sez
"Fiddler," straiglitenin' himself up an'
standin' at attintion, IlI'm tould off fer
pertaties."l Now, sûr, there wuz discip-
line, fer ye, "lthe first duty ov a soldier."'

The nixt day IlMud" Hambly asked a
lot ov us fellows over to bis tint to a "lbig
blow out," as he called ît, an' as " Mud"
wuz a moigbty foine cook, we ail wnt,
expectin' to have as big a toîme as the
officers. Weil, we'd no sooner than got
tbere than " Mud" sez, "Say, byes," sez
he, "how dye loike the 'blow out'? '
An' hie blows out the loight an' sneaks off
under the curtin ov the tint, laffin' fit to
split bis soides. It's a muîghty lucky
tbing he knew enougb fer to get away or
we'd bave broke ivery bone in bis car-
case.

The nixt day I sees Scotty Murdison
out doin' Ilpunîshment drill," wid bis
pack on is back and a smoile on bis
face, laffin' fit to baie the band, as if it
wuz a big joke fer to be promenadin' up
an' down ail day long in beavy niarchin'
order. 1 sloides up to hîrn an' 1 sez,
IlScotty," sez 1. "\Vhat ?" sez be, koind
0v soidewise loike, so the sargint wudn't
hear him. "WVhist," sez 1. "WVhist what ?"
sez hie. "Sure an' what d'ye be laffin'
at ?" sez I. "Oh Oirish,' sez hie, "it's a
great joke," sez hie. "Wbat is ?" sez 1.
"XVhy," sez be, "some divil's bin stalin'
lumip sugar off tbe Quartermaster's store
agin, an' tbey think it wuz mie." "An'
wbat's there to laf at in that ?" sez 1.

"Wy"sez lie, "that's where the joke
cornes in ; it wuzn't me at ail. They're
punishin' tbe wrong man an' dont know
it." That wilz Scottv's idea ov a joke.
Now, there's Scotch fer ye, an'no mistake.

On the 22nd ail the prisoners from fBig
Bear's camp wur brougbt into Fort Pitt,
an' it looked as if tbîngs wuz about comim'
to an end.

On the 27th wc had a big toimie, wid
sports, games an' horse races, to cilebrate
the welcome news about Big Bears camp
ail bein' broke up, an' thin the Gineril
begins makîn' ready fer to start fer home.
Xe see, sor, Batoche had bin took, Riel
an' bis cronies captured, Ioundmaker
wuz a prisoner at l3attieford, an' ail the
white prisoners wuzn't prîsoners no mnore.
So there wusn't no use ov loafin' about
bat part ov the country any longer.

On the ist of July we had a big D)i-
visional Parade in honor ov IDominion
day, an' on the 3rd we struck our lents at
Fort Pitt an' marched down fîom the old
camp g round an' embarkcd on the steamier
Marquis.

ORDERS FOR HOME.

On the 4th early in the mornin', we

started fer home. We'd no sooner got
wel' under way than we noticed that the
flags on ail the boats wuz flyin' at haif-
mast, an' we wuz touid tbat Ktirnei WVi-
liams wuz dead. Poor soul, be had com-
manded the Midland Battalion, an' com-
manded tbîm well, too, ail thro' the cam-
paign, an' now that ail the figbtin' wuz
over an' the glory jîst commn' in, fer to
die 0V brain fever-purty bard loines-
wusn't It, sor ?

On the way down the iiver we heard
that Big Bear bad bin captured, an' wbin
we got to Prince Albert on the Sth tbe
Gineril bad a pow wow wid hlm, an' we
seen hiïn fer the flrst toime. He wuz a
dîrty lookîn' ould divii, wid a face on bim
as big as a whiskey barrel an' wid jist
about as much expression in it. He is, or
wuz, a plain Cree, an' a dam plain wan at
that, about 6o years old, an' doesn't know
what tbe trutb is.

Wc got as far as Grand Rapids on the
12th 0V July an' rode in uitile tram cars
as far as tbe boat landin', where we wuz
put on big barges an'towed througb Lake
Winnipeg, a distance ov about 300 molles,
an' wusn't it rougb ? Well, ol shud say so.

BACK IN OLD ONTARIO.

Tbin wegoes down the Red River to
Selkirk, gettin' there on the 141h, an' thin
pusbed roeght on to Winnipeg, reachîn'
there tbe saine noiglit in a pourin' rain,
by the bye. Sure an' we got an ilegant
reception from the people in Winnipeg,
an' took it as a kind 0v a bint ov what wuz
waitin' fer us at home. We stayed in
Winnipeg a few days an' thîn pushied on
agin, reachin' Port Arthur on the 2th.
Here we wint on board tbe steamer Atha-
basca, an' reacbed Owen Sound on the
2îrd. We stopped therejist long enoughi
fer to git a bite to ate, an' thin came on
home to Toronto be cars. We struck the
last Ilgap" at North Toronto about 5
o'clock, an' wuz "lhome agin," but flot, as
Lord Tennyson sez, "Not the six hun-
dred"-some had bîn killed-poor souls
-some wounded, an' some were in the
bospital in Winnipeg. Talk about awel-
corne, sor-whv, sûr, 1 cudn't describe it
to >'e if ci troied, so oi'd best stop befoore
oi put me fut in it. 01 cudn't say too
much, an' oi moigbî say ton littie. Any.
how î's glad we were fer to be back boume
after havin' travelled on fut, on cars, in
waggins an' on bOats 4,936 moiles, d'ye
moind-and' not forgetîn' the "lbit" oi
were tellin' ye about.

Weli, sor, whin nme toime expoii cd, sure
an' tuck on agin an' agin after that, but
oi had had to take me discharge an' drop
out befoore me toimie wuz up, fer I had a
touch ov the roomaticks that wuz botb-
crin' me sOom cudn't handle me roifle no
longer, but God save ye, sor, me heart's
in solderin' yit, so it is, an' always will be
oini thinkin', an' oîm proud 0v the "Ould,
Rigimint," an' oim proud 0V the niedal oi
bave at home in me box, sûr, fer it re-
minds me 0V the panicky tomries in
"eîgbty-foive," wbin, "We wuz at Ba-
toche, an'"I as the Kahn sez, "fit aI Fîsb
Creck, too, by gosb." An' mebbe some
day ouI be after tellin' ye somiethin' more
ov what ol seen an' done n "eighty-
foive,"l not forgettin' Sargint Hutcbinson
and' bow the Gineril give hinm lave fer to
wear shootîn' niedals-so be did-an'
how Fred Curzon won the Victoria Cross
-an' didn't git il nayîher. An' rnebbe
ye'd loike fer to hear why 13111 Urquhiart
wtiz called the "Regimiental Kîcker," or
wby IlKoko" an' Bob Newman sbmîk
hands at Batoche, or wbat Harding an
Hazîcton had to do wid the apple dunm-
plin'. An' oî moight tell ye IlHow Beardy
Gordon lost bis appetite," or why Pio-
neer Sheppard walked laime fer tlhree
weeks, an' praps oid give il away where
Adani Taylor got thini boots an' Ilow
Buigler lmipey got doue out ov the rîce

puddin'. An' thin ye moigbt loike to
hear about Bob Dunn an' bow be lost bis
arm, an' about the skull Pat Cronin'
found bangin' on a tree-to say nutbin'
0V "Curly" johnston's spotted dog, an'
Surgin Ryerson's gophers, an' lots an'
lots ov thîm things, but 'pon me sowl, sor,
oi haven't the toîme now, sor, an' anyway
oi have sucb a turrible tbrust on nme that
1 cudn't tell ye no more if oî wanted to.
Tbat's ail, sor, ol nmust be goin' now.
Good-bye.

THIE END.
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New Brunswick Provincial
Rifle Association@

Tbe New Brunswick Provincial Rifle
Association meeting for 1895 was held at
Sussex, August 201h, -2151 and 22nd.

NURSERY AND MAIDEN.

The Cup presented by Lt-Col Maun-

seli, D A G, and $11 7.00 addcd by the

P R A.
Ranges-4oo and 500 yards, 3 shots

each.
Number of shots-Five at eacb range.
Position-Any, witb beaci to target.

FIRST NMATcH. TUESDAV 'MORNING.
1'ts

Langsworth, L, Pte, 74th l3attalion,
The Cp..........

Fairwveather, W, Pte, 84 th.......... 45
Campbell, L,1 Sgt, 74th ............. 45
Mclntyre, J M. L-t, 74tb ............ 44
Bridges, J W, Sgt, 7 1 t.............. 44
Sampson, j C, St Andrews........ .4 3
Mears, G, Pte, 7 1 s ................. 43
Graham-, W NV, Pte, 7 1st ......... . .42
NIcKnight, S L Tj, Sgt, Stb Hus ... 42
Kinnear, C B, Trurnp, Sth Hus.....41
M cAdani, H-, lte, 7 1 s................ 41
Massie, A E. Pte, 7 15t............41
Treadwvell, N, St Andrews......40
Foster, R T, Sackville.............38s
Frost, j S, Corp, Rifles.......... -- 39
Grimmer, F H, St Andrews ......... 38
Laflin, A, Pte, 7 1 st......... ..... 37
WVall, H, Pte, 7i5t........37
Harris, F, Sackville................. 37
Thornton, P, Corp, 62nd ............ 36

Counted ouît-Fairweather, WV H, Lt,
8th Hus ; Sederquest, N, Pte, 71st.

The maiden teanm contest, open to one
or more teanis f rom any corps in the
province who bave flot attended apre-
vious competltloii of P R A.

7iST, IST TEA'M. $15.

Pte Wall ........................... 3
Pte raham...........42
Pte Sederquest ................... 36

Total ... ......................... 115
71iS'r, 2N1)TEAM. $12

Pte McAdam ....................... 41
Pte Laflîr'....................... 37
Pte Mears ...........................

Total ........... ................. 121

63Nr) 1ATT. $9.
Pte C F Porter..................... M
l'te WV Cameron ....................- 3

Corp1' hornon...........36

Total.............................. 105

'1WNTVT1id~ 1RIZi.S. V.\IJJ, $11i2.

7 SIIOTS.', 500 V.. i \ N%' POSITION.

Arnold, R 1, Lt Stli Hus .............. 34
Langstroth, G, l'te 74 tb .......... 3
1-lenderson, IM B, Col-Sgt, 62nd ... 33


