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A NIGHT 0F PICKET DUTY.
The rebels sneaked off to the cast as

soon as it got dark, an' we wuz ordered
to retire back 10 tbe river bank, where
a corral wuz formed about 6oo yards or
so from tbe ravine, Captin Caston
coverin> the reziremient wid No. i Com
pany. As soon as we gai to wbere the
camp wuz the Granideers had ta go
rîght on piquet an in a pourin' rami
storm, 100, an' we didn't bave no great-
conats, naytber, Ye see, sor, we'd sor,
corne over tbe river in a mioighty big
burry an' we didn't bave no toune fer to
bring our Sunday close wid us. We
stayed out, on duty tilt early mornin'
wbin we wuz relieved by the 9offi.
Thin 've rolled ourselves up in our
blankets an' wînt 10 sleep, an' we didn't
nade no rockin' aytber, fer we'd bin on
our fate fer 24 hours, an' busilin' mosi
0V tbe toimie, 100. We put in an awful
noight that noight, l'n tellin' ye, sor.
standin' out on the river picquet al
noight in in the pourin' rain, but the few
boules of " Paddy's eye water," ibat
Major Dawson sint over the river 10 us
out 0V the medical stores made things
koind 0v more aisy loike. As soon as
the (;mneril tnck stock ov tbings, be
found tbat aur stringîh an'the rebels'
wuz just about equil, about 300 on ach
sode-io ov our fellows wuz killed, most-
ly ail belongin' totbe9oth,an' 4o wounded.
The rebels lost i i an' carried off 18 that
got wounded. This wuz found out wbin
Riel's pipers wuz captured ai Batoche.
Gabriel Dunont, the buffâto hunmer an'
Injin figbîer, was in command, an' a
dam snmart gîneril lie wuz, 100, an' jist as
brave as any wan in the outfit. ERiel
stayed at Batoche, lookîn' aCier bis bealîh
I'm thinkin'. There's tactics fer yc.
Sure an' a place where bullets an' shrap-
nets is flyin' about isn't healîhy anybow
an mnebbe lie tbougbt discretion wuz the
better part of valour. The Injins always
spoke 0V Durnont as the " Fightin' Chief"
an' Riel as the " Taîkin' Chief." Chin
music an' palaver don't go wmd thirn In-
jîns wbin wanst îhey go out on the " war-
patb," an' tbey ain't no fools whin i
cornes 10 sizin' a fellow Up.

Tbe nixt day, the 251h, we buried the
dead, poor souls, an'cudn't belp wonder-
in' wbose turn it wud be îo stop a bultet
next. The Gineril read the hurial ser-
vice himself so he dtd, an' donc il as
good as any priesi in Toronto cud do it.
1le wound uip wid sayin', ".Nien," scz lhe,
4.your com rades have done tbeir duîy
an' donc it wcll, they bave nothin' to re-
gret." Before we lift Fisb Creek about a
bundred waggon loads 0v big stones wvuz
hauled up to the camp an' a caiin bumît
up. Thin a bie wooden cross wuz put up
on top ov it fer to mark the last restin'
place ov theni brave lads wvho bad fought
s0 welI an' give up their lives fer their
countbry, God rest their sowls. The
sainie day the resi 0v the WVest Division
crossed over ta the east soide ov the
river an' the byes were 0v coorse very
anxious fer 10 hear aIl the " is an'

"4outs" ov the engagement, ve may be
sure, sor.

On tbe 26tb Lord Mielgund wuz goin'
the rounds ov thie piket laie at noight
wbn an Englishman named Moss who
wVuz doin' " sentry go" calîs out.

"HaIt," sez lie, " wboes there P"
"Rounds,' sez Lord Melgund.
"Xhat rounds," sez Moss.
"Grand Rounds," sez Lord Melgund.
"Stand Grand lRouinds," sez Moss,

"tan' trun tmp yer hands," getîing a bead
on bu ai hc sarne lime.

" Corne ta the part, sor, sez Melgund.
1I said Grand Rounds.

I>Port notin'," sez Moss, cockin' blis
roifle.

" Stand jist where ye are are an' hold
up ver hands tilt the sargint cornes, or b)y
the Lord Harry, l'Il Jet the moon shine
throug'h," he sez.

An' wudi ye be!eeve it, sor. Lord Mel-
gund bad ta stand there wid bis bands
struck up in the air tilt Sargint Lane put
in an appearance an' put thîngs rieht.
Poor Moss expecîed 10 be coort martial-
led fer it the next day, but hie nîver heard
no more about it, exceptin' by way ov a
j ke-

BET\VEEN THE BATILES.

Thle nixt day Bill Urquhart cornes over
mbt our tint munchin' away ai sonie
lump sugar, wid a snmoile on bis good
lookin 'face that lit up the whole tint.
Now, sor, ye can take me word for it,
tbat if tbere's anythin' that't1 make a
divit's mouth water îhat's bin livin' on tay
an' liard tack, it's lump sugar.

"Hello, l'i11," sez Mac, "*an' where tlhe
divil did ye git ihat?"

" Oh, aisy enougb," sez Bill, " ye know
tini ' medical comforts' thai is pited up
in the ambulance tint. Wetl," sez he, "t
jist crawls over ibere last nigbt an' 1
lifts up the curtaju 0v the tint an' I
puIs me arm in an' I was swipes iwo
or tbree handfulls oui ov the the box."

"An' did no wan bear ye," sez Mac,
bis oies bulgin' oui ai the soighî 0v the
stuff.

"1)ivil a 'van," sez Bill, " barrin' the
Hlospital Sargint, hie wakes up jist as oi
goi nie fist in tbe box, an' hie calis out.
'\Vbose tbere?' sez lie, an' oi kapes as
quiet as a miouse. 'What's that?' sez lie
a...in, an' t nivcrsaid noibin'. Then bie
yawns an' sez 10 hîtniseif kind 0v oui loud
like, ' Oh, pshaw, it's 1lini daniî 'gophers'
0V the Surgeon's,' an' off bie goes 10
s'ape again."

\Ve see, sor, Dr. Ryerson had toive or
six "'gophers" nailed up in a box, an' lie
used to kape thimin the amibulance tint.
" Good for ye, Bll," sez Mac, " l'Il bave
sanie 0v that sugar io-niglit," sez hie, " or
me naîîîe's not MNau. An' sure
enougzh about midnoîghi oui bie snakes
an' goes over to the ambulance tint,.t-e
lifts up the curtin, shoves in bis fist jist
loike Bill dîd, an' wuz groupir>' around
tryin* fer ta foind thie box, wbin un
wakes " Bo(.b' Hazieton, the sargint, an'
caits oui

Who's there ?" sez lie.

Mac bie niver let on.
" Wbo's that ? sez Bob agin, koind ov

loud loike.
"Whist, Sargint," sez. Mac, drawing'

out his arm, "go to siape. inm wan 0v
thim dam gophers that woke ye up last
noighbt."

Nothîn' 0v much importance happen-
ed durin' the 28th or 291h or the 30th.
i e se, sor, we wuz j ist waitin' there fer

orders to go on to Batoche an' give Riel
a dressin' down.

THE GATTLING GUN ARRIVES.

On the first ov May the wounded
were sint off to Saskatoon by trait,
where a Field Hospital bad bin estabhish-
ed, an' that evenin' the Ninetietb band
played fer the firsi toirre since the foighî.
The nixi mornin' Mac cornes rushin' into
the tint jist after breakfast, an' sez,
"Boys," sez bie, " did ve hear the joke on
the band ?" sez hie. Qv course ivery wan
sez IlNo." Il Well," sez bie, " after the
band got tbrough playin' in front ov the
officers' quarters last noight a deputation,
consistin' ov a knock-kneed corporal an'
a cross-eyed clarinit player, goes up to
the Gineril's tint an' asks fer to see hinm
The cheek 0V îhim, d'ye moind.

IlWNell, an' what do yez wàanî ?» sez the
Ginerit.

Il MWe uz playin' fer ' mess' to night,
sor," sez the Corporal.

Il es, oi know," sez the Gineril, "loi
heerd yez."

IlWelI, sor," sez the Corporal, Ilwe wuz
thinkîn' praps yez mighî want fer to treat
tbe min, sor."

Il od bless nme sowl," sez the Gineril,
"an' is thot wbat yez corne fer. Oi beerd
yez playin', but pon me sowl 1 thoughit
ye'd corne over bere fer 10 apologize."
Moind ye, sor, ol don't say the story's
true, sor, only tbat's what Mac said, sor,
an' Mac had a foine ear fer mnusic.

On the 5th 0V May Kurnel Stratiben-
zie arroived ai Fish Creek on board the
steamer Northcote wid wan hundred min
ov the Mîfdland Battation an' a Gailin'
gun in charge ov' Captin Howard. The
"ggai"l is a nice, pleasant koind ov a gun
somiethin' loike a bordy gurdy, only the
music is kind 0V different ltke an' it
spits out about i.Soo bullets a innit, an'
pon nie sowl, sor, Captin Howard cud
talk jisi about as fast. The sanie day
wvord bas brouzrht int camp that Kurnel
Otter bad bin bavin' a scrap wid 'Mîster
Poundmaker at Cut Knife Hill an' had
lost 8 men an' there wuz 14 wouinded.
Things wuz gettin' serious loike, ye sec,
sor, an' the Gineril made up his mind to
git a miove on an' on the Ôîh 0V NMay
the Northcote wuz converted into a
warship by barricadin' it wid bags of
grain an' wood an' ail that sorr 0v îbing
so it cud float down the rivdr- an' take
a hand in the attack on Batoche that the
Gineril prop-sed makin'.

We struck camip on the 7tb 0v May an'
rnarched to Gahriel's Croý;sin'-named
after Gibrietl)Durnont-where we camp-
ed for the noiglit. Early in the rnornin'
ov' the the Siîh we Ieft the crossin' an>
narched to a spot about eight modles t0
the casi an'' jist a littie south 0v Batoche,
an' we camped there fer the noight.
This wuz a ltuile trick 0v the Gineril's,
ibis marchin' oui acrost the prary a bit
an' tim commn' in frorn the other way
fer t0 give sanie bad places on the re-
guilar trailthie "go by," an' flot give the
rebels a chance fer to catch us in an-
biish like. See sor?

Some 0v tbe Ilk now ails" tbought the
Gineril wuz losi an' didn't knowv what bie
wvuz (loin', but hie jist kept bis ideas under
bis cap an' camne oui on top in the end.
Oh, hie wuz an' old camipaig.,ner, he wuz,
an' always bad cards up his sleeve loîke,
whin be needed -ýhim.


