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his profession. While he was at
the front his clients went off to
other lawyers and did not return.
“During 1867, and the beginning
of 1868,” he writes, “ I knew what
it was to be ground down by pov-
crty, finding it most difficult to sup-
port my family, even in the most
frugal way.”

Colonel Denison accompanied Sir
Henry Havelock, the son of Have-

want to know what’s your busi-
ness.” ‘“Who are you?” they
asked. “I am a captain of the
militia,” he answered. “ Oh,
pshaw,” said Denison, “1 am a
colonel myself.” “ So am I,” said
Havelock. * Now, look here,” said
the captain, “ that kind of nonsense
will not do.” So they were placed
under arrest next day till they could
give an account of themselves.

FIELD-MARSHAL VISCOUNT WOLSELEY, K.X.

iock of the Indian Mutiny, on a
tour through the eastern townships
for the purpose of verifying the
ordnance maps. As a Fenian Raid
was imminent, their proceedings
excited a good deal of local sus-
picion. At the hotel where they
slept 2 man came into their room
with a lighted match, looked them
over and said, “ You are two very
suspicious-looking characters; I

“That,” says Colonel Denison,
“was the only time I was ever
arrested.”

The same Colonel Havelock was
a highly eccentric and impulsive
man, of whom the following story
is told:

‘* He rode into Darlington, Yorkshire,
which was close to his country seat, and
sent a boy up to the editor of the news-
paper asking him to come down to the



