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Col. Orlando P, Baggs on the Canadian
Military.

You want to know who I am before you admits
me? Waal, I'm Colonol Orlando P. Baggs of the
Western Wisconsin  Light Guards, and in my
State they think I knows some about military
matters. My real busivess is nutlocks, which T
truvels for, but I takes tbe military promiscu-
ous and dow't charge nothing extra. 8o now
we'ro nequaintances and I'll proceed to tell you
what I think about your military Review.

The barbef. at the Rossin told me to go
giraight up the Queen’s Avenue, which would
Lring me to the Queon’s Park, which would in-
trodnce me to the Queen's Own Rifles, (every-
thing's ** Queen’s” round here.) There’s node-
nying the Avenueo’s straight, but what made
you put it right lekind the houses, instead of in
front on ’em 2 Vraps you think the stables and
other little domestic arrangements is interest-
ing to a discerning public? But Mrs. Baggs
wonldn't want all those Queen’s Rifles on the
march ¢ peeping into BER nussery winders ; she'd
shut her shutters like o funeral till the proces.
gion was past. Aud would you mind telling me
confidentially why you plasters your sidewnlks ?
Out West we plasters our ccilings,—we ain't got
no plasterers on our Board of Works, praps you
bas. But zll them’s details and metters of

taste.

1 like that Liberty Pole of yourn at the top of
the Avenue, and the too Rooshan guns a-taking
aare of it is very appropriate.

That Qucen's Park is o rcal nice place cen-
siderin’ it's in o state of nature, You can’t a
had it very long, I guess, as I don’t sce you're
doin’ much to make it nicer under the guid-
ance of a modern civilization. Out West we
plants our parks all over with preity shrubs
and dowirs, and we bave turpentine walks, and
shadey groves, and quict nooks, and all that
sort of thing ; but then that's details, and peo-
ple may dilfer about ’em.

My. gracious! what a lot of folks was wp
there! I asked the barber at the Rossin what
sa3 your population, but be said ho didn't
knaw, but it warn't Chince/ He's a wit, but I
advise you not to larf when he has your nose in
his fingers,

Wanl, I worked my way np round -pmst the
Liberty Pole and the Rooshin guns toa yaller
flag ug folks said was the Grand Stand. I
don't sce why you uses a yaller flag for a parade,
praps you ain’t got no Union Jacks. Anyways
I'shoved my way well to the front amongst a
beap of intcligent young men, quite civil, and
easy, and familiar like,—they evidently wasn't
lawyers.

The Rifles was out in line, and a real nice,
trne, pretty line it was, nothing better, And
the Colonel wns out in front, ani a mighty
swart leoking soldier he is; not an ounce too
tuch, sits on his hoss xenl clean, and looks
esy in his mind, which is heaps when thero's
a General around.

We talked quite o bit, waiting for the General
—lliere was too fellers next me as seemed to
know evet:]yhody. One of 'em called the other
Jim, and Jim called the other Charlie. I think
they wos too students of your University, goin'
up for their degree in Fine Arts. I heard 'em
#ay thoy practised music in the gallery of the
Royal, wherever that is.

resently there was a ernsh and a rumble,
and 4 {all gentleman shoved through the crowd
amd walked straight out to tho Colonel, right in
the open, in front of the Legiment in lino!
Jim gnid it was the Queen's Own Aid de kamp
sent out special from Windsor with o telegreph
Message for the Genernl. That same thing
I“‘I‘DCI!G@ to me onst when I was ont in our
country in front of our Guards, but the feller
35 cn,mo out to me was our State Attorney, who
idw’t know no better, so he could serve his pro-
8. Myt didn’t I send him back iuto the
lcll:owd like & Boomerang! Our fellers killed

Im uest day, but I hopes your Rifies is more

cise the right of private judgment.

APPLIED LOGIC.

524 Certain Journalist (Horrified).—**You young scamp! Is that Voltaire you're reading 7"
~262 Young Hopeful.—* The principles of true libirty require that each individual should exer-
That’s what the (lobe says,

contiderate and that the gontleman is still in
the flesh.

Them policernen of yourn is uncommon well
got up. Ilike their drapery, I do. Jim says
they’'re all oflicers and gentlemen,which accounts
for their standiog in front of everybody and
havin’ a suprame contempt for a crowd. Out
West our constables knuws as our pockets is in
our coat-tails and they act accordin'.

Then a open Jardaw drives right up to the
yaller flag with the Generul’s family, leastways
Jim says it must of been the Goneral’s hunily,
because all the other traps with the common
people was Lopt at & respectable distance down
by the Liberty Pole, where they couldn't sce
nothing if it went wrong, which was very con-
siderate.

At last up comes the General hissolf with
his stafl, a good-leokin’ lot, but on the outside
of mighty poor cattle. Is Lthem your hosses ; and
if they isn’t your hosses, whose hosses is they ?
Praps your Tramway Company keeps & Livery
likewise! 1s that so ”

Then the gentleman as Jim says is Queen’s
Aid de knmnp tells the General what he had bet-
ter do under the interesting circomstances of
the present occusion. Jim says the gontleman’s
neme i3 Soskinsko, nnd that he's a linear de-
seendant of the cclebrated General as fiught
aud fell at the batile of Queenstone Heights
when a Colour Serjeant of the namc of Freedom
shricked.  Jim says it was this incident as sug-
pested to J. ). Edgar in his cc'ebrated Canadian
poem the beantiful line

“ And Freedom shricked when Soskinsko fell,”

But Charlie says it warn’t so, and he knows it
warn't so, because Dr. Scaddin, as was Assistant
Surgeon with the York Piounecers ull through
that bloody campaign, says it was when the
body of the old geutleman was brought over for
burial with military honours, and was carried
into the Cathedral by the firing party, that it
was then that the Colour Serjeant hollered so
loud that he had to be taken out of the chureh ;
and Charlic says thas Dr. Scaddin says he's
quite sure about the shricking, because Frecdom

sat in the front pew of the gallery where the
Queen’s Arms used to be, and thnt Freedom was
never at Queenstone at all until after the battle.

Of the two I think I like Jim best, because
when hLe's beat he gives in so graceful-like. *'All
0O K, Charlie,” says Jim, ‘I give up, because you
sec if anybody knows, it art to bo the Doctor, far
he's been n buryin them York Pioncers steady
twice a week ever since, snd he has a beautiful
Hellergy for ev'ry onv on 'em as turns down,
which is very encouraging and cousolitary to
thew ns is left, it makes the prospect so mice
]\vhen "l.heir bappy turn comes to have & Hol-

ergy.

But that's a Digression and a Detail, which I
don’t know as it amounts to much, tho Jim
larfed a lot.

Where wcas I? Oh, yes, when the General
gets his orders from the Queen’s Aide he rides
over to the right of the line, He wanted to do
it up picturesk across the lovely green, but
spurrs wasn’t long enough or sharp enough to
get a cautor out of them Tramways, so be took
it philosophik.like, and went over slow, which
sutted the D, A. G.

Then the whole cavaleade comes down the
line real nice,—the band playin’—and the mon
just as steady as a whele row of young light-
houses, all of a size! Why you conld string a
line from right to left and it would tweek the
tip of the nosc of cv'ry man on ’em, they stund
so close and firm, and all of a height. The W.
W. L. Guards is always uncertin in that par-
tiklar, beecanse you see they won't stop growing
just for parade purposes like your fellers.

After that, the CGeneral comes back to the
yaller flag,und the Aide as had come out special
from Windsor looks at the (Queen's telegraph
and telle the General to * put cm past in col.
lum right awsy.” And in ¢course the General
* put em past in collum right away,"” as ho was
told to, und away they coice, tramp, tramp,
traiop, just as lively as fleas !

Orlando P. Buggs flatters hisself as he knows
n triflo about marching ; and O, P. B. says de-
liberately in the face of the whole organization
of the Democratic party, including ‘Cammanv

——




