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Things wercgetîin'purty dam bhot ferthe
noble red man, ye'll notice. Well, sor, after
gain' a bit be tiirks iebbe he'd better go
on widout the infantry, s0 he sinds îhini
back ta Fart Pitt an' he takes the resi 0V
the outfiî on ta Loon Lake. But Big Bear
he manages fer ta keep out 0v the way,
an as the Gînerîl cudn'î git a sigbt ov
him he turns arcund an' goes back ta
Fart Pittian the iî2tb0v j une. XVbiie
al ibis wuz gain' on saine av the wboite
prisaners bad gai away out ov B;g Bcar's
ciuîcbes, an' îbcy cornes mua Fart Pit
taa. Thin the Gineril he siarts aut agin
on the 14th îvid soi-ne ov' the mounîed
men an' makes straigbî fer Caid Lake,
where Big I3ear an' bis tribe wuz sup-
pascd ta base rctreated ta. Whin he
gîts as far as Beaver River he h cars ihat
the Wood Crees had cut loase from Big
Bear's band, an' that îiiey bad took tbe
prîsaners îid îbim an' ici îhim go free.
He wuz tauid ihat Big Bear wuz in a divîl
ov a pickle-îhaî bis braves wuz desertin'
hini loike anythin', an' ihat bis grub wuz
geitin' moigbîy scarce. The Gîneril be
secs ihat it wuz jîst a miatter 0v toime
naw, sa back he puis ta Fart Pitt. Kur-
ne! Qîter an' Kurnel Irvine an' Ginerîl
Strange wuz stiii kapin' their aies skinned
fer the inimy. Sn îvhaî daes Big Bear
do-the tricky ouid divil-he smells a big
mnice like, an' seiln' ibat he wuz gettin'
hemnîed in on ail saides by the "Police,'
as they called ail souidiers wid rcd coats
on thini, be crasses the Saskatchewan at
Carlton an' gives bimiself up ta Inspecior
Gagnon, av the 'Maunted Palice. jîist a
day or so befoore he surrendered he sinds
a message ta the Gineril sayin' :

"You brought 4,000 iraaps int this
cauntry, you've donc nothin' yeî. I give
yau four days to leave, fer those 0v your
inen 1 don't kil! the nîuskeetos an' bull
dogs ivil!. Vou can'î reach ime' The
cheek ov the otîld divil.

Whoiie ail ibis wuz gain' on we wuz in
camip at Fort Pitt, damn' a bit ov drill, a
bit 0v "sentry go," a bit of " fatigue," an'
in tact a bit 0v everythin', flot forgettin'
the kickin'. At ni riîs we used ta gaîher
round a big foire-fer the iîoighits is al-
ways cold in thitn parts-an' havin' " sa-
cred concerts," îid boxin', wresîiin',
singin' and story tellin' ivery wan did
somiethin', froni the Giiieril hinself wi'd
bis sang about "O0ld Vlirgitiny," down ta
unite Price, the "drummi-er," wid the
strawberry hair, who used to do a clog
dance, an' a good wan au uhat. Capuin
Biichan, the "adj." of the 901h, uised ta
sing "he Day 1 I>ayed Basebail." Lit-
tinît Hay wud sing "Ann~ie Laurie" an'
Scetty Murdison "The Forty Twa."
Than thim staries that wuz touid vuz
fairly kîllin'. If 1 cud only reniiimber sanie
0v thiini sure an' y'd fairly spiit yer soîdes
wid laffin'.

THE SUP~PLIES FRQM HOME.
"Ail tings cames ta uhinii iha. wait,'

as folks sez, an' sure enougiî on the îSuh
thirn long iooked fer " supplies" frorn
haine arrived. An' sure an' there wuz
great rejoicin' uhai day. Qi don't spose

there wuz a man in the whole outfiî but
gai a box ov someuhin', barrin' meseif, an'
sure an' 1 gat twa, sa ai did. An' tim
sucb a taimie as we did be bavîn', poar
divils thai bad been wrestlin' wvîd I"park
and beans" an' bard tack fer ncariy three
months wuz fairiy stuffin' ourseives wid
ail the delicasies 0v the saysan. The only
man that Ilkicked" at ail wuz the surg in,
an' snall wonder, fer he wuz neariy run
off his two fate, so be wuz, day and night
lookîn' at tanguies. We had slatherzs 0v
atmn' fer days an' days, an' gaod sînif, taa,
aniy yc sec, sor, wc wuzn'î used ta it, an'
by bivins, sor, t kind 0V gat the best 0v
us. It made nie awful sick, somethini'ter-
rible. Qi îbought fer sure ai wuz gain' ta
due, an' 'pan me sowi, sor, is dead an'
buried aid be now, oîm thinkin', oniv fer
Doctor Ring. Sure an' he savcdmne loufe
thai toimie an' no mîstake. Ve sec, sar,
il wuz jisi loike ibis. O1 wuz awful sîck,
groanin' loike the very divil wid me in-
soides, an' "lBob" Hazieton he gives une
a dose ov mnidicine, but it didn't do me n
good, sor. Sa he wînt over an' gai the
surgin, an'hle gave me some stuff but 1
aniy got worse. Tibm Doctor Whitcford
av the 9otb, who wuz over in aur lines, he
camne an' iooked at me an' tauid thim ta
give nie somethin' cisc, but ai only kepi
gettin' worse an' warse ; ti tbey sent
fer Dociar Ring wlii wuz oui there wid
the Field Hospital Corps as a dresser or
somethun' an' had caine up ta Fart Pit
from Saskatoon, an' pan nie sowi, sor,
tbcre's the man tbat savcd me ioute an' no
mîstake. Wbaî's that ? how did lie do it!
Wby yc sec, sor, wbîn they sînt fer Doc-
tar King-lie wuz off fishin' an' lie ni%-er
caime ai ail at ail an' so ai gai beiter agin.
By Hivins, sor, be saved me ioife that
toîme an' aili niver fergit biîn fer it.

On the 191h the sick an' %vounidcd, ai
laste ihim that bad gai weii agin, wuz
broughit back fram Saskatoon an' they
joined us agin. They brouzbt up some
great stories about the haspitai down
tiiere. Sure an' ai don't knaw whuîhcr
tiîey wuz truc or no but oi'ii jist tci1 ye
wan afItimt, an' sure an ' yc canjudge fer
yeirse'f. "Tu! key" Grogan touid this wvan
an' he sez "by Hivîns," sez he, "a id
sooner be first rcian in a baynîî charge
any day than be livin' un an bospitai, 'pan
ne sowl i awîud as far as reai danger goes.

IlDown there ai Saskatoon," sez he,
"there's a man named Cassidy belongin'
ta the NIidfland, be wuz in cot nuubcr Wall
roîgliî ferninsi the doore. Vel van day
the sui-gin wuz away ail day loike an' be-
lare be goes he sez ta wan 0v the "dress-
ers," a doctar nanîed Kiniy fer ta look
afier the sick an' wounded fer hini tiii he
camne back-, an' gives hiun instructions
about cach case. WVeil it wuz purty laie
whin the surgîn gai back, an' mucb ta bis
surprise be he foinds Cassidy ail swelled
up an' groanin' fit ta baie the band.

IlHello, Cassîdy," sez he, Il yer lookin'
very swell ibis evenin'" kind 0V joilyin'
him i oike.

"O0h, doctor, dear," sez Cassidy, Il dan'î
be joki' wid nie, iî's dyin' ai amn." "Dyin'
nothin'" sez the sui-gin, "you' re al roigli,

an' we'liihave ye an yer fate in iess than
no taime. Wan wud aimost think ye had
water an the brain fer ta hear ye gain' on
loike ve are."

"Water an the brain," sez Cassidy.
"By Hivins, 1 oniy wish it wuz on me

brain," sez Cassidy, rabbin' is stummnick.
Thin be sez, CISay, doctor," sezhe,' "whin
ye wint off this mornin' didn't ye say ai
wuz ta be kept quiet, an' nat be excited
loike. " "Yes, that ai didl" sez the sur-
gin, CIan' didn't it have the desired effect?"

CIDesired effect P" sez Cassidy. CINot
on yer loufe, it didn't-that damn dresser
King bas bin pumpin' Saskatchewan
watcr ia me ail day, quart after quart,
tii! aim nareiy burstin' wîd indignation an'
soap suds."

IlWeil, weii," sez the surgîn, CI hat's
very strange. I don't understand it at
ail. 0i must sec about this," bie sez, an'
off he goes an' hunts up King, an' gîves
him a dressin' down fer interferin' wid
the treatmint.

"lDan't gît cxcaited like," sez Kinç'.
"ISure an' ai oniy carried out you're in-
structioîîs." sez he. "MJVy instructions,"
sez the surgin. "QOi river gave any such
instructions in ail me loife. Show nie yer
book."

Sa King brings out bis book, an' poîntin'
ta somethîn' wrote in it sez, CIThere ye
are, what did ai tell yc ?" IlWhat did ye
tell me?" sez tbe surgin. IlWby there it
is in black an' whoite:. N utber one doin'
nicely, keep quiet; give anc injection ta
nunîber tweive."

" Weil, by the Lord Harry," sez King,
"ian' if that isn't to bad. Qi tuck that ta
be 12 ijections for number one," sez be,
"(an' ni niver put in such a busy day in
ail nme ioifei' Qi suppose you'Ii îhînk
this story ain't truc, sez Hogan, becase
the Gineril niver saîd noîbin' about it in
bis repart, but thin ye se the Girueril be
didn't know notbin' about it, fer hie wusn't
there at ail. Qi spose you've beerd tbat
story befoore-, sor, an' so bave ai many
toirnes since the rebeliion an' aiways
about a différent doctor an' a different
place, but 'pont me sowi, sor, ai believe
Hogan wuz tellin' the truth ibat toime.
Ibmi here wuz Martin that gai shot tbro'
the breast at Batoche. WVeil, whin lie wuz
broug,,ht back ta the hospitai tint tbe sur-
gin sez ta bm in a checrfui sort av a way,
kind ov joliyin' hîm laike:

CIHello, Martin, me poor boy, so you're
bit, eh ? Weil niver moind, yau've done
your duîy, anyhow. "ITel! mie," sez be,
"wbat di1d you do ta hielp wvîn the foiglit,

besoides git bit."
I\Vhat did ai do ?" sez M artin. "ISure

an' ai waiked up ta ivan 0v ihim red divils
an' ai cut his fut off." "l Cut bis fut off,"'
sez the surgin, "lan' whioi dîdn'î yec Ct off
is head ? " ~Oli!" sez Martin, "sure

an' bis head wuz off alreaLdy." "Good
boy," sez the suirgin, "yotit're ail roight,
a man wid yaur sptink and spirits is sure
ta pull through. Nowv," sez lie, "oîun ga-
in' ta Zive yc chioryforni an' see hoîv bad-
Iy yau're hurt. Y'ou %von't feel the probîn'
a bit. You'il go roight. off imbt insinsi-
bility an' won't know inotliin' 0V what's
gain' an titi aim nthr-ough."

"lAlil roilght," sez Martin. Ibmhine puts
his hand in bis pockeî, ait' brings saine
rnoney an' îiîings hie had, an' begins
cautitin' it.

"lSure an' yer not gain' fer ta offer nie
nianey,"e sez the surgin.

Ql h, no, sor," sez 'Martin. CI1 wuzn't
ihinkin' about that. 1 wuz wantin' ta sec
how miuch 1 liad in mne pocket before yc
chioryformied nie, tbat's all."

An' -Niartiiiîgai better, an' hce's %walkin'
around this day.

A GREAT IlBLOW QUI"
On the 201th 0v june the aficers ovth

(;ranideers ceiebrated the arrivai ov the
Cltixturîes,' as ihey cailcd ihimi supplies


