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THE LITTLE DRUMMER.

{As Macdonald's anny vas crossing the Alps,
a littlo drummei was carried over the precipice
by the storm’; he Yell unhurt {a the bottom of
the gulf, and there, deep down amid the crush-
ed forms of ai’nlmwhcfx, the ppor little fellow
stood boating the rapid strains which had so
often riliied his compaiiond.j”

# Beat on! littlo druniiuor; thy call is-unheeded ;
Beaton! thy companions can't answor thy

call ;
The sound of thy drusitcan no longer be needed
And thou 'neath the smow-flakes art destine
to full, ,

The clash of the sword ang the mugketry ratile

Wery silences! erstwhile at the tap of the

drum; .,

Its sound oft devided & hardsstruggling Lattle,

But now it is powerless 4 avert thy dark
doom,, )

Tap-tajd syent ﬁtl.y;}lru_m','\nm‘l the snpw-covered
vailivs

Re-eclived th - séund that scemed weaker to
BIOW

But oft, s the poos hoy his waning strength
tilics,

The dnim i heard  loudor frum oat the deep
SROW.

fhe soldicesinbove hear the paor drummer
cnlling—
Alagt ’tigin vain they would lend him their
aid :
L« rouud them they zce their cpmpanions are
falling—
They know to sustain life their streneth they
will neerd.

Still fainter the call ot the druamer ascended,
And weaker and weaher hislittle arms grow ;
Hi~r comrades at last know his miscries are
cnded—
No longer they heard the drum sound ‘mid
the snow.

Blow on, Alpine winds! for his soul has de-
parted,
His hody no lmger can full yous Lhill breath;
Plunge an, valling avalanche ! jour hiopus have
been thwarted—— -~
Already he sleeps in the cold arms of Death!

For the Volunteer Ketiew.

IIOW WE GOT READY FOR
THE FENIANS.

*Bloody end to y;;u for » little beast! Get
up.”’  Such was Jake's remark to bis horse,
~—our horse rathier, for Jake and I were off

T TS NT

for a drive. Our pony wasa rum ono to look
at, and a rare one to go.  The mwan we bor-
rowed it from didn’t scem inclined to letme
have it for o long night through the.delight

D——= county offer; but whenJake wasto
accompany me, it was - all right Jake, 1
know you,” Pleasant, wasu't it,.for u fel-
low like me ; and I've no doubt all my rea.
ders of about twenty two are like mein somo
things, especially in the one peculiarity of
imagining that they can do wvaytlung as
well as everybody else, i not a little moro
so—driving inocluded.

Of coutse this is supposed to he wiitten
by an old man, ong who lus lung since sur-
vived the follies and aspirntions ot lus youtdh;
whose grey head and shaking step bear token
bto the handiwork of time : bui whose up-
right cartiafre and martinl aiz tell the old
‘story that ihe soldier is soldierly to the last.
That is the sort of man that cught to write
this ; and-about the yemr 1960 woull be an
appropriate time for its appearanes.  Then
your kind hearted readers would forgive any
prosiness in the narrative far the suke of the
narrator, an«d would look with leniency on
the twaddle of a good old fellow, who had
scen some scrviee in his youth.  Perhaps
they would say in his ** boyhood.  Wall, if
Tiivo to the ydar 1800, I will perhaps nc-
knowledge thet I was a boy ut twenty-two;
but now let 1o one insinuate that T have not
been a man fur three yoars at least.  When
T took up my pen to wiite tlus, my fust wlea
was to wail till snme such favurable time.
But then I reflocted that though Tur \ot-
uxtEkk Review sy be living, and 1 hope
will be living and flourishing in the year
1900, I may -not; and cven if } am, I may
not lonk a bit soldier-like, (N. B.—1 tlink
mys if a very neat-Jgoking ngure now m my
soldicr-clothes) and may be a humdrum old
fogy as unlike my deal ahove ascan bes
So, Mr. Reviiw, if your readers will kindly
imagine me o buy in loub, wind an vl fugy
of domo seventy-years of age in 1347, we
may get Jako and his horso started.

+¢ Bloody end to you fur a little bLeast!
Gotup.” Jake used strong language, cs-

pecislly on Her Majesty s sevvice. wihich ho

ful (?y ronds that the bush. concessions of,

seemed to think requived it.  Volunteer
are not slow to pick up *regulars’ ** touches,
~—langunge, swagger and all,  Wel), it is
only natural and fair.  If 2 man who could.
eaim his dollar or two dollars a day, volun-

teors for twenty:five cents a day and hoanl.
-who could. deny him the privilege of o few
extrn qirs ahd graces ps he waltks the street
in his scarlet or groen ‘tunic?

& T haven't got Jake off yet ; and _before
I do, I may as well state what our drive yvas
for.© About seven o'clock that evening, %
tolegram had come to the Captain, ordenng
him to get veady for immediate active ser-
vice, The Captain was prigled. e aid 1
1aid our heads together and pondered. After
pondering some time. we decided ununi-
mously that something must be *up.” In-
deed omr percuasion of this was so strong
that T was packed oft’ to the nearest tele
graph affice to try and find out whiit was the
oceasion for this sudden invocation to mar-
tiad fary. I got 5o answer howgver. Un
my rétum I fourd the Licutenant busy put-
ting up'notices for all volunteers to betake
themselvés to billets. The Tieutenant had
his hauds full of these notices, and twas, I
found, the proposer of this active measure.
I forgot to state that 1 was Busign. and as
proud of my position as nost Major-(iener-
als are of theirs. No more news came, so |
1etired to my wirtuous couch, (the proper ox.
pression 1 believe for asingle bed m the gav.
ret ) I was sinking Ulissfully nto the. anns
of Xhurphy, when a vap at the houss dow
arowsed mo—a thundering mp-tap at tho
back door by somebody evidently in alyuny.
1 cast asido the enthralliag. bonds of Mur-
phy, by which the classical iender will: un.
derstand the bed clathes, assumed a few
hasty articles of clothing, and struch for
downstaits, I suppose, according, to novelist
style, 1 should state that Lhieard my hieart
beat Tdil uot though., Lut I hesrd the
stairs creak contoundedly, and i fepred that
my respected father would think 1 was go-
ing out on & spr v. My disturber was the
‘Caplain, gloomy of aspect, ponderoys of
boots, gurgeous as o wallung stick and con.
comitaut dug. AMtes July ascerfaiing wheth-
er I was awake or not, hie vouchsafed the in-
formation that another telegram bad como,
amd that I was, wanted: dopm at Wilson's
tavern , and walked offi.. Didn’t 1 bless the
telegram £ not cuming svoner? | But there
was no kelp for it, so I px‘oc(;tlglgd‘ to the
4avern designated, In the barxdomT totind
the gallant captain, surrduhded by gl lic
Yoluntews avatlable, meking gut lista of

gers to warn them. 1l appeaved that we
were to proceed 0 G- ata‘txbn,.G."W. R,

men to be warned and sending Off messen- |



