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RECOLLECTIONS OF '37.

I TELI. ye, boys," said old Capt. Chrysier to the
crowd as they aiL stood before thc bar withi their respec-
tive tumblers of Il ed eye " bcfore thora, Il 1 tetl ye, boys,
that that there Nor'-West Rebeltion wasn't nuthin to what
%v'e had inl '37. Thur wvas blood spiit eliin, boys, blood 1 "

IWere you in any of thc batties, Captajîs ? " enquired
a Ianky youth.

IAny of the batties ? Whly, sonny, don't you know
me ? 1 was at ail of 'eni. F"ust, 1 'vas at Gallus H-llt,"
continued the Captain. I'Tiey say there was nobody
kilied thur. I know botter. I shot four rcbels nmyseif
with nîy nmusket-I got it yet. Then I went down to the
Witidmill betow Prescott, wvhen we kiiled about four tiun-
dred, and took Von Sbout, their leader, prisoncr. We
afterwards iiung hinm Then 1 wvent up to Point Peille,
whur wve druv about a hundred odd rebeis inter Lake
Erie. Then I camne down to Navy Island and hielped to
send the Caroline over the fatls.>

IBe you a son of otd Zebeniahi Chrvsler that uster live
near Queenston on the Niagaira?" enquired-an âged and
decrepid old man, in a suit of Canada gray, and a straw
hat burot to the cotor of a dricd tobacco leaf by the rays
of miany sumimer surts, Ilbe you ? " and the old man
ceased fiiling bis rusty clay pipe, awaiting the answer.

IlVes, sirce, I'rn the only son the old man bad.
Boys," he added; Ilgive the old tuan a drink-oid
Setier-knewv ri-y dad weii."

u\es, said the otd inan reflectively, III wvill neyer for-
get him. It n'as in the summer of '36, nie andi old Uncle
Ben Forsyth boughlt a farni of two hundred acrus from your
dad. It was a raie nice farrn, andl fronted on the rapids of
the river. We paid him£4oo, jist $î,Gco, for it. Thatw~as
a good price in them days, boys. Towards fali oid Zebe-
nîah Chrysler, that's your dad, sold out ait lie bad, and
crossed over to Y'ork State, taking his son witb him, that's
you, Captain. W~all, towards fiai, a felier camne to our
bouse with a inortgage cailing- for $r,40o and a ycar's

ineet Your oid dad liad mortgagcd the place three
years before, and as wve wan-t particular thon about
searchin titles, )-ou sce mce and old Uncie Ben lost the
fân-m, for wve couldn't v'a' up, and the mortgagee fore-
ctosed. XTes, Captain, I knew your dad wett. H-e didn't
corne back to Canada titi '48, and he brought v'ou back
with hin). And 1 reekon, Captain," said the old nian,
taking a fresi chcew of tobacco,-¾t1 hat fromi tise lies you
have been tetiing these here , 7ys, that you're a chip of
the old block." B.

THE VAG.

Hal stood uipon the icy, Esplanade,
And gazed uipon the waters of the baye

Ilis hand upon lus lhrobbing browv lie laid,
HIe siglied, but flot a syllatie dIid. say.

The cold cast wind swept through bis ragged clothes,
T'he rain was dripping froîîî bis unkempt hair,

Ilis eyes were w~at'ry, and his IlurpIe nose
Shone out upon the seene likce liend-light's glare;

WVlily lie looked arotind, flot onc he sav,
Not one, to help hiii in his direEt need;

"Well, uw-el," lue siaid, and %viped bis hungry nuaw,
Il Methinks, forsooti, 'lis nov' the tinie to fecdl."

So hnstc.ning to a hospitable shed,
Forth froin bis poucb lie pulled bis sodden lunch,

'Twas but a pint of rye and crust of brend;
Vet he with eagerness his fare did irninch,
My hunger's gone,' "cîuoth lie, '' hut still I 'mi dry,
Methinks l'Il bu>- an'îîber pinii of rye
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VACCINATING A CALF.

(Interesting operation as pcrformied flot lit the \'eterinary
College.)

FROM MONTREAL.
A Youm'i girl went 10 church ini a tuque,
For wluiclî >he obtairuecl a rehuquc,

So she clîaiged it instanter
Fr a fast Tasu OýSha-nter-

Aîîd bleis ne, luow nîce slue did lu'îuie!

A*' dandified youth, wsho ivas Bleu,
'lîouglit up a young Rouge hie isui( tieu,

BuitIhe Rouge called Joe Ileef
And the Dleu carnue to grief~,

For joc roade the Bleu pot atu /?».

ELECTION CORRESPONDENCE.

JANUA{Y 4tb, 1886.

My DEAIZ MARIA.,-I did vote after ail] ! Trite, tise
i awyer, came bowling up ini a cab, and would take no
denial. Besidus, the poor fc'liow conducted that case so
suiccessf'iiiy for mie, 1 couidn't say no. So down I went
and voted -for mayor, and voted also for thre
other toughs for aldermien, whose naines I have already

*forgotteni. I didn't gct thc X, though 'Mrs. TIrenchant
went iii the afternoon, An abomination of a feltow

*wanted lier to swear, but she saîd she would see hinm
handsome first, and %ioutd, at ail events, insist on that
Bible bcbng scrubbed and fumnigated before she came
Nvithin a yard of it. However, her candidate got in ail]
the saine.

Ta-ta for the present.
Ever yours,

E. L. DRAWLE.

JAS'UARY 4 th, 1886.

l')EArEST E-.\, ýVasn't I just nîad? I didn't get to
vote after ail. I had ordered a suit-a swelt costume to go
to the poils iii. W'ell, whien it carne home fromi the dress-
maker it woutd fit nie nowhere. Such a frîght ! too short
iii the wvaîst, too loiv in the neck-horrible 1 I was so
disappointed. I just we nt upstaîrs and had a good cry;
and wvhen they camie for mie, of course I was sick

In profound sorrow,
X'ours atways,

M.\ruA H--


