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UNDER FIVE FLAGS.

LOST! AND REPORTED DEAD!

By Mariox Roraxn.

INTRODUCTORY.

To begin with, it is not everyone who has the
unique experience of reading their own obituary
notices,

Such, however, has been the lot of the subjeet ot
this brief sketeh. 1 say " brief ™ nl]\'i.wwll,\'. as even
a mere reference, and withont details, to the many
reminiscences of a long and eventful life of a Mili-
tary Mining and Civil Enginecr, some of which are
humorous, some sad, but all more or less interesting
fo his many friends in various parts of the world,
would, to say the least, extend this memoranda to

a most inconvenient length for one volume.

“Captain - Walpole Roland, C.E., and M.E,
reported lost in the Wilds of New Ontario.”

At the moment of reading the above startling an-
nouncement, I was at special stenographic work in
the Grain Exchange, Board of Trade, Duluth, Minne-

sota, and as it was but a few days since I received
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the following epistle from my father, I was in a
measure preparved for further news from that very
remote quarter, ;l|l||-nllj_']|. of course, its true ~ig1|i|i-
cance did not then dawn upon e, 1lis letter, rve

ferred to, was as follows:

“Gold Rock, Lake Manitou, Ontario,
* May 16th.
“ My Dearest Marion:

“Only received yours on eve of departure,
and consequently  have  no  time  to  explain;
and  now that I am  here in  this  primitive
place T eanmot get curreney for a cheque for pre-
liminary expenses,  Arranging, however, to send you
a money order from this combination * general store
and post office,”™ and anticipate with mueh pleasure

meeting you on my return to Port Arthur early next
week, when, together with your sister Frances, we
should have a pleasant time, indeed!  DBut in mean-
time, my hip canses me mueh trouble, and as the
seetion into which T am going is considered an un-
nsnally broken and rough one, 1 do not anticipate
having a pienie. I enclose Connie’s letter, announe-
ing her wedding for the 20th, proximo. all of which
i= most interesting. I leave here by gasoline launeh
carly to-morrow morning and shall count the hours
until we again meet,
“ Ever yvonr loving father,

“WarroLe Roraxn.”

“Miss Marion Roland.
$527 Grain Exchange,
“ Board of Trade,

“Duluth, Minn, U.S.A"

SRR
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Hr Keer a Diagy 1N WIHICH, AMONG  OTHER
THiNGs, 18 Exprainen tne CAUvse oF
Gerring Losr,

Was it not Emmerson who advised men to keep
diavies? The adviee is good, and should be regarded
as o means of handing down much of interest, if not
of wisdom, for posterity. Referring to becoming
“separated from remainder of his party.” we find
the following entry npon evening of May the 18th
(the seeond day’s solitude) : “ Owing to the loss of
sleep for the past three nights, the irregularity of
meals coming ont, and above all, the failure of my
hoatman and chef (Nymark) to bring with him a
quantity of tea and other things ordered and paid
for. at Gold Rock. and mistaking a red tin of My,
White's tobaceo for Lipton's tea, T was not nearly
so alert as usual: and all this, combined with adverse
wind and trouble with the gasoline launch, from
lack of experienced men, together with their very
apparent recklessness in <moking, while 10 gallons
of leaky tins of gasoline kept skidding from port to
starboard, contribnted much to my annovance, dis-
comfort and lack of confidence in the entire outfit;
so that a seemingly very insignificant inadvertence,
a total lack of cantion or absent-mindness, such as
I never before experienced, bronght abont this pos-

sibly long train of disasters. The launch evidently
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has started on the return and a mateh lighted in
their nsual reckless manner may terminate fatally.
Thus eternal vigilanee should be the motto—afloat

or .‘lsllul’('."
BIOGRAPHICAL.

But before making further reference to his Diary
and the confirmation of the depressing news from
the Lower Manitou, permit me to correet, from re-
liable data, some ervoncons historieal and other notes
that have inadvertently erept into Press and private

reports, tonehing the early records of this,

Oxe or e Mosr Fayiciarw or e Orp Tive
Mininag Mex.

Born in Bengal, India, Jannary 27th, 1827, edu-
cated in Edinburgh and schools of Engineering in
England and India.  Served in the Crimea in the
Turkish Avrmy before Schastopol in 18545, Thenee
to Egvpt, Palestine and Persia in 1856.  From
Persia special service to India during the Mutiny
of 578, Engaged upon triangulation survey in the
ST Conntrey ™ and valley of the Indus, 1859,
Volunteered for China in 1860 and accompanied
the allied armies thronghout that eampaign, inelud-
ing the storming and capture of Takn Forts and
Pekin. The forees engaged were as follows: Bengal

troops, 7.000 men, 1‘(‘“]]'4\\‘(“[ of ungim-('r- (]’mng;]]
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sappers), native cavalry and native infantry ; Dritish
(Europeans) 10,000, including two companies
Royal Engineers, four batteries Horse and Field
Artillery, Military Train (acting as cavalry) Royal
Marines, Infantry and Naval Brigade.

The French force also numbered 10,000 men, in-
cluding Sappers of the Line, Riflemen, Light Artil-
lery and Marines, with a brilliant staff of officers,
many of whom, like onr own, had won distinetion
hefore Sebastopol and at the Malakoff, Mamelon and
Balaclava.  The entire allied army were under the
command of General Sir Hope Grant, and Sir I
Napier of Bengal Engineers, At the close of this
campaign beeame engaged in the work of surveying
the harbor of Hong Kong (Victoria Harbor) and the
delimitation of this British colony of twenty-nine
square miles, under Colonel T. B. Collinson, nntil the
outbreak of the Taiping rebellion, when he joined the
Imperial Chinese forces. Landed on the “ Bermuda
Hundreds,” opposite General “ Ben ” Butler's com-
mand, on the James River during the closing scenes
of ithe great Civil War, and witnessed as a volunteer
General Grant put the finishing touches upon a
luridly brilliant series of suceesses, including the fall
of Richmond, after the very obstinate resistance of
Petershurg and the former city by their gallant
defenders, under General Longstreet and Lee, and
Jast, but not least, Beauregard. Two months later,




16 UNDER FIVE FLAGS i

at Washington, renewed acquaintance with Little
Mace” (General G. B, MeClellan) first met in the
trenches before Scehastopol, where as an Engineer
officer he represented the United States army. Irom
Washineton to Mexico. at a most interesting period
in the history of that romantic land, viz., 1867.
Mier the defeat of the canse of Tmperialism un-
der the ill-fated  Maximilian, first went in for
metalliferous mining, and in the early seventies “hit
the trail for "Frisco™ with a hand of ex-military and
mining adventnrers,  Sinee arrival in Canada in
1870, Captain Roland has been almost continuousiy
engaoed inengineering, surveving or mining, be-
tween the Intereolonial, Canadian Pacifie main and
braneh lines, from the Waverly Gold Mines of Nova
Scotia to Dritish Colmmbia.  Exploratory surveys
in Athabaska and topographical survey on the Nel
som, Franklin, Hill and Hays Rivers to York Fac-
torv and Hudson's Bay.  Specially employed on the
(L P.R. as Inspector and Examiner nnder Commis-
sioner J. H MeTavish, making a flving trip to the
North Saskatehewan conntry and proposed branch
lines, in advance of survevs, visiting Caleary, Ed
monton. Lae la Biche, Fort Pitt, Battleford, Carlton
and Prinee Mbert, Batoche and Regina, when the
Iatter place was only known as * Pile of Bones

(reek.”

During the third period of silver mining, as also

throughout the first successful period of gold mining
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on Lake of the Woods, notably on Sultana Is-
land, including the Sultana and  Ophir gold
mines, when he suceeeded in interesting English and
Canadian capital, including Messrs. John Taylor
and Sons of London, and several Americans, It
was also through the efforts of Captain Roland’s
associates in London and Paris that the late owner
of the rich Regina mine, General Siv Henry Wilkin-
son, became interested in this and in the Rajah. Tt
is also upon record that it was largely due to Mr.
Roland’s experience, advice and co-operation that
the important discoveries of rich gold on the lower
La Seine River (Shoal Lake) was made in 18934,
when the Foley, K198 and other gold eclaims
were located. But although we find him ever active
from Sudbury to Kenora, it is, however, with de-
velopments in this immediate section that he is more
particularly identified. Of this very effective work
we find the following references made by the Presi-
dent of the Board of Trade, Port Arthur, in his
Annnal Report for 1889:  “T1 cannot conclude
this subject without mentioning the names of
two men to whose indefatigable exertions, more than
to any others who have interested themselves in
mining in this district, much of the success and
energy now displayed are due; while to either one
or the other must he given the credit for having been
instrumental in attracting to our midst nearly all

the outside capital now employed in the mining in-
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dustry. It is, of course, needless to say that these
gentlemen are Thos. A. Keefer and Captain Walpole
Roland, C.E., and M.E.”

In the following vear in “Port Arthur Ilustrated,”
we also find testimony to the same effect in reference
to Capt. Roland, viz.:

“This gentleman gave the new mining district an
immense impetus in his exhaustive work “Algoma
West ” which is now bearing fruit, his long and
intimate knowledge of the country and its mineral
resources specially fitting him for the task. With
his fine edueation and training as an engineer, great
natural abilities and a facile pen, he has been of
great service to Ontario, and indeed the Dominion, as
a regular contributor to mining and engincering
journals,”

At the outbreak of the Spanish-American War in
Febrnary, 1898, Captain Roland volunteered for
active serviee in Cuba, and though strongly recom-
mended by Gen. Alger, then U.S. Seeretary of
War, and also by Brigadier John M. Wilson, com-
manding United States Corps of Engineers, and
requested to hold himself in readiness was, on aceount
of the service age limit, not permitted fo join. Dut
later, instead, received a most courteous and flat-
tering explanatory communication from the En-
gineers” Headquarters, War Dept.. Washington, D.C.

as being “one of the very first to volunteer.”
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CAPTAIN ROLAND AT BALACLAVA.

IntErRESTING AccounT oF THE FAamous Barrrne sy
Carraiy Warrorne Rovraxp, CLE., axp M.E.

Tue following interesting acconnt of the Battle of
Balaclava and the famous Charge of the Light Bri-
gade was given in an interview in the Duluth News-
Tribune, by Capt. Walpole Roland, C.LE., and M.E.,
of Port Arthur, about a vear ago. It will be just
fiftyv=six vears on Tuesday next, Oet. 25, since
the fight of Balaklava. Capt. Roland was then in
the Turkish Army as Engineer, but had a eclose
acquaintance with several officers who fell in the
mad charge.  He is now eighty-four vears of age and
is still active, with an admirable interest in the
everv-day affairs of life, and a keen sense of humor.
The reminiscences will he of partienlar interest to
the members of the Veterans’ Association, as well
as fo the old-timers, to whom the author was a fam-
iliar figure for many years,

Soldier of fortune, pioneer, hattleman of four
great wars, Capt. Walpole Roland of Port Arthur,
Ont., is as interesting a person as one would meet
in years of travel, and he recounts the great adven-

tures which he has witnessed, or in which he took
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part, so vividly as to hring the seenes and those who
took part in them with almost life-like realism before
the mind of the listener,

He is a frequent visitor in Duluth, and was here
during the weck in connection with a mining busi-
ness in which he is heavily interested, and visiting
his daughter, Miss Marion.

Capt. Roland is now past eighty-fonr years, but
turns to the wild with the same enthusiasm that
nrged him to fields of glory and strife more than
fifty years ago. Te has fought in four campaigns
on three continents, and is still engaged in the more
beneficent battle of taming waste places to the uses
of man. His first taste of warfare was in the Crimea
during the confliet in which the English, French and
Turks broke the power of Russia.

When the war ended Capt. Roland’s restless feet
were turned toward India and there he arrived in
time to take part in the suppression of the Sepoy
mutiny in 1857, The rebellion was quenched in
blood, and the eaptain went to China, and took part
in the opinm war, by which England opened that
ancient country to foreign trade,

Again he heard the call of conflict on the other
side of the world, and arrived in the United States

in time to draw his ready sword in defence of the

[Tnion,
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In the Crimea Capt. Roland participated in the
battle of Balaclava, and witnessed the famous
Charge of the Light Brigade. e was attached to
the Turkish army in the capacity of Engineer, and
the battle opened by the Russians assaulting and
giving a fearful beating to the Sultan’s eohorts. This
bronght on a general engagement, of which the
charge was a rather inconsequential, amazing, blun-
dering but glorious fraction.

Deseribing the battle, Capt. Roland said:

“It was the very first fighting with the exception
of one or two night attacks or sorties made by
the Russians upon our advanced works in which 1
had personal experience, since my appointment as
Field Engineer to the Turkish army, some months
previonsly.

“And this reminds me,” observed the captain, “of
the fact that the famous ‘Charge of the TLight
Brigade,” now immortal in song and story, was nof
by any means the only fighting done at Balaclava,
on that great day. On the contrary, this mad charge
was but an incident but so speetacular that ‘all the
world wondered.’

“Tt will be fifty-seven years ago next Sunday since
Balaclava was fought. On that eventful day and
for over an entire month previous T was engaged with

the Turkish forces in construeting a chain of earth-

works, called by courtesy redoubts. These little
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forts were far in advance and to the left of the
allied eamps, the French and English left and right
attacks respectively. They were defended by a
mixed foree of all arms of the Turkish army. T was
in No. 3 redoubt which commanded the valley, or
gorge of the Inkerman, Sebastopol and Wornonzok
roads, upon the night of the 24th and the morning
of the 25th of October, 1854. At about 7.30 a.m.,
apparently without the usunal preliminaries of skir-
mishing, sconting or alarms of any description, heavy
firing was opened upon our chain of earthworks sim-
ultaneously from left to right, while at the same
time dark masses of Russian grey-coated infantry-
men swept over the ridges, while close columns ot
heavy cavalry, supported by overwhelming battalions
of all arms, were seen to deploy from the deep ravines
towards the platean, opening out or extending as they
advanced. Up to this moment, apparently, the guns
of the Allies were silent. Our little mud forts were
the first to respond.

“The Russians, however, had our range so aceur-
ately measured that within thirty minutes all our
guns except one in ‘No. 3’ were dismounted and
two of the redoubts carried by assault. At 7.30
the 5G-pounder (a ship’s gun) had its muzzle
knocked off by an enfilading round shot, while at or
about the same eritical moment our magazine

exploded from shell fire. During the first twenty

R
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minutes or so from the first gun fire on our left the
Russian artillerymen fairly rained shot and shell at
comparatively short range. Almost half our men
were killed or put ont of action.  The Russian
infantrymen drove out the few survivors at the
bayonet’s point, and their wild Cossacks completed
the mad rvont right up to ‘the thin red line’ of the
advancing 93rd Highlanders,

“This was my first acquaintance with the famous
Sir Colin Campbell.  Our retreat from the redoubts,
donbtless to his eritical eye, looked somewhat ‘dis-
orderly’ (and between ourselves it was) but Sir
Colin did not then know how badly we had been
manled, and if he said some hard things abont
Turks, it was, under the circumstances excusable.
But so well was the plan of attack made and executed
and their guns planted, that, in my own opinion,
no troops, French or English, under the eireum-
stances, could have held out longer than did some of
those much-abnsed Turks. Some, at least, of them
know the vital importance of holding the swarming
hordes of Russians in check to afford time for the
Allies to form up.  And rarely, if ever, have T seen
individual groups of men of any nation offer a more
desperate resistance than did those retreating Turks.
Time and again they formed into squads and irreg-
ular squares to resist the mad rushes of Cossacks
and Lancers, and needless to say, when the High-
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land Brigade charged the advaneing Russians through
our seattered ranks we looked like a disordered mob!

“But in the meantime the entire allied army was
on the alert, and trumpet, drum and bugle called to
arms everywhere. The French Zouaves were seen
climbing the steep slopes on the left while the Eng-
lish Guardsmen—~Grenadiers and Coldstreams—
advanced to the deadly encounter as steadily and
coolly, apparently, as if on parade—while shot, shell,
canister and grape, with hissing rockets swept every-
where. Desperate fighting followed at close quarters.
The Russian infantry were driven backward and
upwards on to higher ground, and the fight became
general along the slopes and deep in the ravines, and
our guns for once were brought to bear upon dense
masses of Russians, DBut only for a moment—and
such a moment of slaughter! This dense, black,
relentless mass of Muskovites were the very same
who but a moment before gave my brave Turks such
a pounding, and who gave no quarter! Well, their
time had come. They halted behind dense columns
of their heavy cavalry, the flower of the Russian
horse, while squadron after squadron of red-coated
Dragoon Guards, Scots Greys and the Inniskillings
~—the elite of the English, ‘heavies'—wheeled into
the open,—first at a trot, next a gallop, and then tha
trumpets rang out the charge!
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“It was splendid! As lightning flashes through
a clond the Greys and Inniskillings responded with
a wild cheer.  They not only carried down the first
line of quivering Russians, but literally hewed lanes
right throngh their compact masses and, sweeping
outwards, returned again and again, and for a
moment disappeared in the heart of the black mass.

“It was a terrible moment of suspense.  Again
they were visible, as with a elash of steel and wild
vell they swept a roadway through the Russians
who broke and ran before the terrible assaunlt of the
Greys and their comrades of the heavies. A wild
cheer went up from every lip. My hand was grasped
by a nephew of Omar Pasha, who waved his fez,
saying in good English, ‘Ha! ha! This is a sweet
and swift revenge !’

“All would have been well had the day ended at
this.

“It was after this great achievement that the dire
catastrophe, immortalized by Tennyson as ¢ The
Charge of the Light Brigade,” oceurred, when some-
body blundered.  But just who it was, in conse-
quence of the death in the charge of the one man
who knew, will never be known. Tt is one of the
old stories of bravery that will never die, this
famous charge of fifty-seven years ago!

“Tmmediately upon the return of the heavy bri-

gade from their pursnit of the enemy behind their
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well-planted and half-concealed batteries, apparently
somebody ‘got busy’ upon a novel idea of continuing
the pursuit of the Russians by light eavalry. Anyhow
Captain Nolan of the Hussars, who was aide-de-
camp to a distinguished general, carried the verbal
order to Lord Lucan to take those batteries in front.
waving his sword in that divection. This fatal order
was reported to Lord Cardigan at about 11 a.m. The
light horse had no supports.  This blunder was quite
too apparent, even to the troopers. A distance of a
mile and a half had to be traversed throngh front and
flanking fire. Our heavies were in the rear with no
support, and no squadrons in column.  The entire
Light Brigade did not equal one regiment. Tt was
made up of squadrons from different corps, and
included Hussars and Lancers, At 11,15 they
charged—a mere handful charged an army com-
manded by two Russian princes with a 34-gun bat-
tery in front!

“Onward swept the brigade through volleys of
musketry and a perfeet hail of heavy and light guns
posted on the flanking ridges, while in front, thirty-
four heavy guns played upon them from the start!
But still they swept onward with a cheer on their
lips, and a brilliant halo of flashing steel above
their heads. Tt was grand—it was dazzling! At

1,000 yards the Russian batteries from all sides

were opened npon them, but never a falter, as with
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rapidly thinning ranks they dashed onwards, eutting

28 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

down the gunners and sweeping through the serried
rank of Russians in the rear. Then they wheeled
about en echelon, and literally cutting their way
through infantry and cavalry, were back (what
remained of them) in their old place and forma-
tion in just forty minutes, amid the wild cheers of
the allied armies. Tt was—to use the expressive
and significant words of a distinguished spectator,
the Commander-in-Chief of the TFrench army-
‘Magnificent—but it is not war—it is murder!’

“And just here oceurred one of the most dastardly
acts of barbarity ever witnessed in so-called civilized
war. It was while the British and Russians were
entangled in one seething, struggling mass of wounded
and dying horses and men, that the cowardly gunners
who escaped the swords of the Light Brigade returned
to their guns and poured a murderous fire of canister
and grape into friend and foe alike,

“But again eame our revenge—in the avenging
heavy brigade, who, supported by the Highlanders,
charged furiously upon Russian guns, infantry and
cavalry, and in briefer time than it takes me to relaie
it, the entire Russian army was in disorderly retreat.
This, at least, was war.”
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THE SIEGE OF SEBASTOPOL.

REMINISCENCES OF THE (RIMEA.

During the Crimean War, the most tremendous
strnggle of the entire campaign was the storming
of the sanguinary Redans (the advanced works of
Schastopol), which assaults tested to the fullest
extent the fighting quality of every man engaged in
the operations. The “ Redan,” comprised a series of
ficld fortifications, which the Russians considered
impregnable.  While these forts remained intact,
the Allies were kept at bay, so that their demolition,
or capture, became imperatively necessary. Prep-
arations for the assault were carefully made, and it
was arranged that the French storm the Malakoff,
while the English should direct their attention to
the Great Redan.  When all was ready a deafening
roar of artillery broke upon the ear. Between the
trenches and the Fort was a clear space of two
hundred yards, and across this the storming party,
with ladders, ete., had to make their way. Shot and

shell, canister and grape shot, were poured upon this

open ground in a murderous storm, so that men were
literally mowed down like corn bhefore the sickle. Tt
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was known in advance by our Engineers to be a
veritable “forlorn hope,” owing to the storming
party being too few in numbers, but not a man
flinched, and not one shirked his duty, so that it is
small wonder that the list of officers and men upon
that never-to-he-forgotten day, who were reported for
conspicuons bravery, but who nevertheless, like young
Garnet Wolseley (now General Lord Wolseley), did
not obtain the fullest recognition, was a long one!
In addition to other leaders of this storming party,
as Lieut. Gerald Grahame, V.C., Lennox, V.C., and
Elphinstone, V.C., of the Royal Engineers, several
of their non-commissioned officers and  Sappers
were awarded the new and mueh coveted Vietoria
Cross. But perhaps the most spectacular case, was
that of Color-Sergeant Peter Leiteh, of the Royal
Engineers, who particularly distinguished himself,
He was amongst the leading escalading party who
suffered terribly.  With dauntless bravery Leiteh
formed a caponnicre across the diteh, as well as a
rampart, by fearlessly tearing down gabions from the
Russian embrasures and parapet, and placing and
filling them while under close range fire, so as to
afford shelter to his comrades, He continuned his
work until disabled by wounds, his services being

recognized by the bestowal of the V.C. Although

Captain - Howard Crawford Elphinstone, Royal

T L e P T N P,
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Engineers, participated in the terrible assault
throughout this day (June 18th, 1855), it was
not, however, until after darkness set in that night,
that the opportunity presented itself for his special
distinetion, when he went silently out with a party
of volunteers, to search for wounded and incidentally
to bring back from the Russian trenches our scaling
ladders, which had been left with our piles of dead
after the repulse.  Captain Elphinstone’s services
were of a very daring character, and under a heavy
cross-fire of snipers and sharpshooters, returned, not
only with all our ladders, bhut also carried to safety
some twenty odd of our wounded, who should other-
wise have perished during the night. From this
date until the fall of Sebastopol, on the Sth day of
September, there was no let up in our attention to
the advanced works, and the Engineers, for this
period, may be said to have had no rest until the
Redan was avenged.

During this momentous interval of eighty-two
days, many thrilling events occurred, including

repeated desperate sorties by the Russians on our

Engineers and working parties hoth by day and by

night. . . . Tt was during one of those fierce
hand-to-hand encounters that all the Enginecer offi-
cers had been disabled and the command, in con-

sequence, developed npon a brave non-commissioned
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officer, Color-Sergeant Harry MeDonald, of the
Royal Engineers, who was then engaged with his
working party on the left advance, of the Right
Attack, before Sebastopol, where the Russian sharp-
shooters from near by rifle-pits, kept up a murderous
fire on the Sappers. Macdonald, however, was deter-
mined mnot only to hold his own, but to drive them
out. Heedless of death, he persisted in carrying on
the “sap,” and by the most daning and gallant con-
duet he retained his position, and gave an example to
friend and foe of splendid bravery, and obtained
the Cross.
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FALL OF SEBASTOPOL.

The Assault and Capture of the Malakoff and Redan after
repeated Attacks and Fearful Slaughter—Fierce Struggle
inside the Redan between the British and Russians—
Demolition of the Forts on Sunday Morning.

Sarurpay, the 8th day of September, 1855, may
well be said to be the most eventful day of the long

siege,

Late on the evening of Friday, orders were issued
that the Second, Third and Fourth Brigades, with the
Engineers and Artillery, were to parade on Catheart’s

Hill at nine o’clock next morning. After a brief in-
spection the troops marched down to the trenches,
while the Third Division remained in reserve, under
arms, The first halt was made in the ravine near the
entrance to the first parallel, where the men rested
for a time, waiting orders to advance, protected by
the rising ground from a hail of shot and shell from
the Russian works. As our advance sounded,
cheering in the distance could be distinctly heard,
and was soon taken up by our men, while an aide-de-
camp dashed past announcing that the Malakoff was
captured, and the tricolor now waved on the Korni-
loff flagstaff; and as this was our signal to advance,
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our opportunity had arrived. At twelve o'clock
sharp, the attacking party of the French, consisting
of four thousand of their own, and five thousand
Sardinians. had swarmed out of the trenches and
advanced  works, taking the defenders of that
formidable stronghold, the Malakoff, by complete
surprise, and to their eredit be it remembered they
stubbornly held their ground against all the rein-
forcements the Russian General hurled against them ;
never wavering, cven when their opponents were
again and again reinforced by battalions of fresh
troops. The slanghter there was terrible npon both
sides, and the fichting continued all the afternoon
until sundown.

As already observed the signal for our assanlt was
the appearance of the tricolor over the Malakoff, At
this time the fire from the front was growing heavier,
and as a result the wounded men of all ranks and
arms became too numerous to reeeive attention;
while the incessant roar of artillery was deafening.
At the Naval Brigade (Pecl’s) Battery, the gallant
Blue-jackets, kept their noisy mortars almost red-hot,
throwing an endless stream of 13-inch shell into the
Redan.  Meantime the Light and Heavy Divisions,
led the attack, which became simultancous by the
discharge of our rockets from Chapman’s Battery.
The esealading party, commanded and led by offi-

cers and men of the Royal Engineers, were composed
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with their supports, of the following (portions)
regiments: the 3rd Buffs, Rifle Brigade, the 41st
Regiment, the T7th, the 90th, S8th, the 23vrd and
the 19th Regiments with the 30th Regiment and the
55th with some companies of the Connanght Ran-
cers (the 88th), in reserve. A= stated on another
page, when the storming par shed out from
cover of the trenches, they had about two hun-
dred yards to run across the open space hefore reach-
ing the Redan.  This devoted band was preceded
by a company of sappers and miners in charge
of a number of Royval Engineer officers, including
Gordon, Lennox, Browne, and Gerald Grahame, with
Captain Garnet Wolseley (now Lord Wolseley), who
acted as Assistant Engineer officer throughout the
entire siege operations. Next in order of the des-
perate rush came the 3rd Buffs, the 41st, and the
i2nd Regiments, and four companies of the Rifles,
but, sad to relate, short as the distance appeared, so
deadly was the fire across this space, and so
concentrated and steadily sustained was the rain of
shot and shell, with small arms combined, that less
than two-thirds of a combined force of over two
thonsand, survived the first few minutes dash, or
sueceeded in reaching the embrasures or ditch. As
they charged for the earthworks, under a heavy rain

of bullets, eanister, round and grape shot, they were

literally decimated from the steady short range fire
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from both flanks of the salient angles of the Redan;
and those who sueceeded in reaching the main ditch
realized that so battered were their escalading lad-
ders from the effects of shot and shell, that most
of them were unserviceable, But, undismayed, the
survivors jumped into the diteh, and, with and with-
out ladders, serambled into the fortress through the
embrasures in gallant style. At first the resistance
met with was not of a desperate kind, which tended
to put our men off their guard, and instead of
charging the Russians with the bayonet, as, appar-
ently, they were repeatedly urged to do, our men
persisted in remaining stationary and merely file
firing. But in the meantime the enemy’s force was
being largely increased by the reserves and bodies of
veterans from below the Redan who had been driven
out of the Malakoff, so that soon there were thousands
charging our scattered men with the bayonet or
shooting down from the breastworks. True, supports
were sent out from the trenches, but from the same
fatal causes were in anything but good formation
when reaching the Redan. Tn a word, so ent up
were they by a withering fire, and arriving as they
did in small parties, they but intensified the con-
fusion.

At this stage repeated despatches were sent to
General Sir Edward Codrington for reinforcements,

and while some of the A.D.C’s. were killed in the




UNDER FIVE FLAGS a7

attempt at least one officer snceeeded. It was, how-
ever, then too late, for at that moment our men were
becoming overwhelmed inside the works, and were
seen leaping into the trenches, or running down
the parapet of the salient and through the embrasures
out of the works into the ditch, while the Russians
pursued them with the bayonet and heavy musketry
fire.

ReEpaN ABaNpONED,

Saturday night was a busy one for the Engineers,
and extra working and covering parties were detailed
for the trenches, while the artillery remounted many
heavy guns, the carrianges of which had suffered
during the past days’ heavy practice.  Another
important branch of the service, the Army Hospital
Corps and Medical Staff, together with the Army
Service  Corps  (Military Train)—these latter,
assisted by details of regimental fatigue parties—
were engaged all night in colleeting and removing
those of the wounded lying outside of the Russian
lines. Meantime, the Engineers succeeded in placing
heavy powder charges in driving galleries near the
enemy’s works, while a volunteer party under one
of their officers not only recovered the remains of
the esealading tools, but many of the wounded from
the scene of the severe action of the Redan. Tt was
about daylight when the fireworks, and by far the
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most spectacular of the siege, commenced inside and
outside of Sebastopol, from a point about 100 yards
from the badly battered Redan.  As the first erimson
rays of the sun peeped over the bay, a series of the
most terrific explosions of shell, shot and magazines
burst out in the most unexpected places and
in the most bewildering manner.  Our batteries
got swiftly on the alert, and the old 21-Gun Battery
commenced to shell the bridge of boats, over which
grey coated battalions of Russians could be observed
in dense masses in full retreat. Among the very
last of their demolition work were the Garden Bat-
teries, opposite the French attack; while the pie-
turesque Forts Quarantine and Alexander went up
within three minutes of each other; and followed as
they were by several minor explosions, and by dense
clouds of smoke, gave great promise of leaving noth-
ing but the ruins of this onee obstinate fortification.
In four hours after daylight, the entire Turk-
ish, French and Dritish entrenchments were
practically abandoned. The traces of yesterday’s
carnage could not, however, he so quickly removed,
and the long line of litter bearers, and mule ambul-
ances formed an endless procession between  the
Russian works and the field-hospitals all day. The
burial parties were also busily engaged. The bodies
of the officers who had fallen yesterday were bronght

up for interment in the cemetery on Catheart’s Hill,
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while our Allies were similarly engaged at the Mala-
koff, the Mamelon and Flagstaff batteries, and other
places, where they lost heavily.

Later in the day, towards evening, memorial ser-
vices were held in the open air by the chaplains of

the Allied Armies.

Where Tue Brave are Durien.

At first our dead were disposed of near divisional
points, the largest and most picturesque of which
cemeteries being that on Catheart’s Hill, where the
gallant Sir George himself is buried. A substantial
wall of masonry surrounds the numerous graves, The
wall is about five feet high, with a pretty gateway
in the centre of the south wall.

In addition to the Catheart Hill Cemetery, there
are numerous smaller gravevards belonging to var-
ions regiments and corps scattered promiscuonsly
over and near to the scenes of late sieges and night
attacks, some of which, like that erected by the offi-
cers and men of the corps of Royal Engineers, are
well deserving of mention.  Most of these detached
cemeteries are sitnated within a short radius of the
Little and Great Redans; while of course many
others are quite distant, as on the Alma, where may
be seen many tablets, erosses and other memorials.
Again at Tnkerman may be seen some very touching

tributes to the memory of various regiments, officers
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and men, including the 41st Regiment and the 30th
Regiment, who suffered terribly in the fierce fight-
ing and repeated bayonet charges on that memorable
fogegy morning of November the 5th, 1854,

Another noted graveyard can be seen directly in
front of the sanguinary Redan, near the salient
angle of the bastion, where stands a beautiful
obelisk of stone, bearing upon its sides and base the

names of those who fell during its terrible assanlts.

MoxumeNnTs To THE FRENCH.

Notwithstanding the fact that everywhere, from
Algiers to Central Africa and China, the French
soldier displays great loyalty and respect to the
memory of his dead comrade, yet in this far-off
Crimea, with a lack of material, it is right there
before Sebastopol that he shows his skill, poetry and
resourcefulness. Tt is within easy range of the for-
midable Malakoff, the Windmill and Mamelon Bat-
feries—on  their hardest-contested ground—where
they made the best fight, and lost most, during the
entire campaign ; where among lesser, and some very
artistic erosses, stones, tablets and other memorials
in bronze, they have succeeded in throwing up an
immense mound, that commands a view, not only of
Sebastopol, but the entire country for many miles

in all directions. Upon the summit of this elevated
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mound a huge black cross was erected bearing the

following inseription :—

“ Unis pour la victoire
Reunis par la mont,
Du soldat c’est la gloire
Du brave c’est le sort.”

This was the scene of the brilliant assaults of the
French and Sardinians on the 8th day of September,
1855.

Nor are our brave Guards, Fusiliers, Coldstreams,
Grenadiers and Highlanders, and the immortal
“Peel’s Naval Brigade” forgotten, and it is pleasant
to reflect that their cemetery, near Kadakoi, as also
those to their men who were left “on the field
of honor ” at the Alma and at Inkerman, are fenced
in.

Not far from the village of Kadakoi, which for a
considerable time was the Turkish Headquarters,
may be seen Catheart’s Hill, which position also
commands a grand panoramic view, not alone of the
near-by Divisional Headquarters, but the advanced
trenches, the Redans, the Malakoff, and Sebastopol
itself to the morth and east, while looking back-
wards on a clear day may be seen the entire length
of the new military road, the Woronzoff, extending
from the fifth parallel before Sebastopol to the har-
bor of Balaclava, some nine miles. Tt was in the
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little stone house near Kadakoi that Lord Raglan
died in 1854, The house is now (September 1855)
oceupied by Lord Codrington.

Between this point and the Turkish camp is buried
a good friend of the writer—Colonel Balfour
Ogilby—who was killed in a night attack of the
Russians.

C'olonel Ogilby had seen much service with the
Turkish Army, and pavticipated with many other
English and Anglo-Indian Volunteers in mumerous

brilliant exploits.
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CAPTAIN ROLAND IN PERSIA, INDIA
AND CHINA.,

His Estimation of two Famous Anglo-Indian Generals, viz:
Outram and Havelock—Veteran of many Wars tells some
of the Interesting Experiences of Early Days.

Urox the termination of hostilities in the C'rimea
and the complete demolition by our Engineers of the
fortifications and granite docks of Sebastopol, 1
received a commission for special service in Persia.
This was early in 1856, About the same time a war
having broken out between the Persian and the
Anglo-Indian governments, it became my pleasant
duty to suspend my surveying operations and report
for active service to the nearest brigade headquarters.
The Anglo-Indian forces were then advancing on
Bushire under General Outram—the Bayard of
the Indian army, so called becanse he resembled the
famous Chevalier Bayard—the French soldier of
the olden time—the knight sans peur et sans reproche.
This campaign proved all too short. Bushire,
Reshire and many other places were carried by
storm and the Persians reduced to something like
order. In this brief work General Outram was
supreme, with Havelock second in command, the son
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of the latter distinguished general, afterwards known
as Sir Henry Havelock-Allan, acting as Quarter-
master-General to the Forces, Upon the termination
of this war the Indian Mutiny of 1857 broke out,
when T became attached to Havelock’s division—a
soldier of equal gallantry and a kindred spirit of
Outram.

At the Sepoy outbreak a division under Have-
lock had to oppose overwhelming numbers of the
rebel armies, and although we gained several vie-
tories—giving the first real check to the triumphant
mutineers—the losses in his (Havelock’s) little army
and the outbreak of cholera in his camp compelled
him to retreat without reaching Lucknow, and he
had to await reinforcements before resuming his
advance. The reinforcements came at last under
General Outram, and being senior officer he was
entitled to take the command. This Havelock and
his staff expected, though he ¢ ald not but feel hurt
by the reflection that he would appear to be super-
seded on account of the failure of his first advance
on Lucknow. The noble-minded Outram saw this,
and, with a generosity ever to be remembered, and
to the astonishment of the new school of officers, he
waived his right of seniority, and placed his sword
and services at Havelock’s disposal as a volunteer.

The Divisional Order by which he declared his

purpose is such T am confident as was never before
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issued to any army in the field by its commander.
That the regimental and brigade commanders were
caused to “ sit up!” but faintly expresses it, but ¢ con-
sternation!” is a better word ; while those who knew
hoth these famous soldiers and served under them
could not but exelaim in unison, “Truly the age of
chivalry is not yet past!” Needless to say that under
two such inspired leaders no time was lost in the
advance and relief of Lucknow. And here permit
me to refer to young Henry Havelock (afterwards
Sir Henry Havelock-Allan) who was at this date a
captain commanding the first regiment of Hodson’s
Horse, and who, while serving under his father, was
twice wounded and had his horse shot under him at
the final relief of Lucknow. This young officer by his
conspicuous bravery and coolness during the fierce
attack of the 64th Regiment at Cawnpore won the
Victoria C'ross. At the Alum-Bagh, young Havelock
twice saved General Outram’s life. On the death
of his father at the relief of Lucknow, two days
before the issue of the patent conferring a baronetey
upon him (the general), the patent was extended fo
Claptain Havelock, as he was then, and he thus
became the first baronet. After the suppression of
the Mutiny I volunteered for China where T served

nearly four years. Sir Henry remained in India
until the outbreak of the Maori War (1863), when he
volunteered for New Zealand. In 1880 he assumed
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the additional surname of Allan in compliance with
the will of a dear consin who left him an estate near
Darlington. e served in the Russo-Turkish war as
a volunteer, also in the Egyptian campaign, and az
a matter of fact wherever there was hard fighting.
He was like Gerald Grahame and Charles George
Gordon (both Royal Engineer officers), absolutely
fearless, and to that faet his death was due.  While
riding up the Khyber Pass he left his escort and was
picked off by the enemy, his body not being recovered
until a day or two later. In the early days we were
great friends, and as we were both born in Bengal

we had mueh in common.
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THE INDIAN MUTINY, 1857-8.

Storming and Capture of Delhi—Final Relief of Lucknow (by
Sir Colin Campbell) and the Story of Jessie's Dream, with
Reminiscences of Captain “Tom " Bland (later General)
Strange, of the Royal Artillery—From Lucknow to
Frenchman's Bute, and the Capture of * Big
Bear" in the North-West Rebellion.

F'roam the never-to-be-forgotten Sunday, 10th of
May, 1857, until the 14th of September, or a period
128 days, the fighting in and around our principal
rarrisons at Lucknow, Cawnpore and Delhi was
imply desperate ; and as Lucknow and Delhi became

e rallying points for the mnutineers from the
arious outlying disaffected stations, and moving
viftly, and in very light marching order, as they
nvariably did, most of those strongholds were soon
n full possession of the vietorions rebels, most of
whom were wellanounted cavalry and infantry. Tt
vas then the loyal natives showed us what splendid
conrage they possessed, and under such diseiplined

mnd fearless leaders and hard riders as Captains

P e e A X

3 Hodson, Probyn and Fane, of “Light Horse” fame,

hey became the terror of their old comrades, to

hom they showed no consideration or quarter.
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The AssavLT.

It was during the sharp operations before Delhi
that the brave Nicholson, of undying Mutiny fame,
decided on entering that city by assanlting, simul-
taneously, three of its great gates, at all of which
some gallant deeds were done. Licutenants Home and
Salkeld of the Bengal Engineers, with Sergeant
Smith, and a small party of Bengali Sappers, and a
firing party of the 52nd Regiment, were ordered to
the front to effect an entrance by blowing down the
massive Clashmere gate, The first section of Bengali
Sappers carried each a bag of gunpowder weighing
25 lbs,, which was deposited at the foot of the gate,
while behind the Sappers came the firing party, charg-
ing straight for the gate. From the flanking walls
and from loop-holes in the gate itself broke an angry
blaze of musketry. The bridge in front of the gate
had been almost completely destroyed, so that it
meant that each man had to cross in single file; and
as each one who lived to cross placed his powder bag
in position, he jumped into the ditch for cover,
leaving a Sapper with the storming party to make
the explosion. At this juncture Lieutenant Philip
Salkeld came up at a run for the gate, carrying the
port-fire in his hand, and while in the act of igniting
the bags of powder, fell, shot through the legs and

arm, and when handing the port-fire to Corporal
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Burgess he, too, was shot down. Details of “do-
ings ” at this juncture are rather difficult to remem-
her and narrate; and whether, in falling dead, Bur-
vess ignited the powder, or whether another brave
Sapper, Sergt. Carmichael (also killed), did so,
after taking the port-fire from the brave Burgess, is
not elear. Certain it is, that Sergt. Smith
rushed forward for that purpose, but noticing in
good time that the fuze had eanght, jumped into
the ditch just in time to escape the explosion. Un-
fortunately the small wicket gate only was blown
in, but Bugler Hawthorne sounded the * Advance!”
when the storming party, native and European
Sappers and supports intermixed, ran forward and
crossed, man after man, on the single remaining
beam, erept through the small opening, until the main
gate was thrown wide open for the mad rush of grim
and determined warriors, whose sanguinary work of
street fighting continned for many days, at intervals,
cre the various temples, palaces and other sacred
places were cleared of their bloodthirsty and obstin-
ate occupants by the combined English and native
forces, who entered the great eity from three points,
as planned by the immortal Nicholson. Lieutenants
Home and Salkeld, as also Sergt. Smith of the En-
sineers, and Bugler Hawthorne, were awarded the
Vietoria Cross, but, unfortunately, Salkeld did not
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live to receive his, having died from effects of wounds
soon after; while Hawthorne lived until some three
vears ago, when, in March, 1909, his poor old mother
sold, or had it sold for her, this coveted prize “ For
Valour,” the Victoria Cross, for “filthy luere” to
the amount of €108 sterling. “ Sic transit gloria

mundi!”
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INDIAN MUTINY REMINISCENCES.
Cawxrore To Luckxow.

Earry in October, 1857, reinforeements from
England, composed of the 93rd and 78th Highlanders
(the Rossshire Buffs), and the 23rd Company of
Engineers arrived in India, via Caleutta, and after
travelling 100 miles up country by rail detrained at
Ranigunj, this being the only line of railway then
constructed in the country. During the march from
this point the holy city of Benares was passed and
the River Jumna crossed by a bridge of boats. They
then entered the eity of Allahabad, where they were
joined by a force made up of the Naval Brigade, a few
Companies of the 53rd and 23rd Regiments, some of
the Highlanders; Field and Royal Horse Artillery;
Native Sappers (Bengal), and Royal Engineers. The
whole, under command of Colonel Powell, now made
rapid marches towards Cawnpore, halting only for
meals and brief rests, On arriving in the vicinity of
I'nttelpore, it was found that the enemy were on-
trenched about two miles ahead. He then ordered
the Royal Engineer Companies to “advance in
skirmishing order,” one company on the right, and
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another on the left of the road, supported by infan-
try and the Naval Brigade. Entering a plantation
of Indian corn, higher than their heads, the enemy
opened fire with shrapnel from two of their guns
at the other end of the cornfield. The rushing of the
shot through the tall corn ereated an unusual noise,
and one could not observe those of our men who were
struck down.  On reaching the clearance we saw that
Colonel Powell, who had ridden up the road, had been
shot dead. Seecing the two guns about 200 yards
ahead, Licutenant Lennox, R.E., V.C., ordered his
C'ompany, the 23rd, to charge! This was done in
oallant style, the gunners being transfixed on the
sword-bayonets of the Engineers and the guns and
ammunition captured and turned upon the mutineers,
The entrenched position was soon turned and cap-
tured.  After the death of Colonel Powell, Captain
William Peel, V.C., R.N., of H.M.S. Shannon,
assumed command.,  The force resumed its march
on Cawnpore, but alas! arrived too late to relieve the
ill-fated garrison, only four of whom, viz., two officers,
Captain Delafosse, of the DBengal Artillery and
Cfaptain Mowbray Thompson, who, with two privates
of infantry (one named Murphy), escaped the
treacherous and bloody massacre of the entire garri-
son, including 230 women and children and the
aged commandant, General Wheeler, who had sur-

rendered supposedly with the honors of war. The
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new Commander-in-Chief, Sir Colin Campbell, ar-

rived at Cawnpore a few days later.
Sie Coriy Camesery's Abvaxce ox Luckzow.

On the 30th October, 1857, a force, numbering
ahout 4,000 officers, non-commissioned officers, and
men, crossed by bridge of boats and entered Oudh,
then alive with rebels. The line of march was due
north towards Lucknow, where Generals Outram and
Havelock were besieged.  After several smart skir-
mishes and the taking of some villages, the force at
the Alum-Bagh, immediately outside and to the
south of Lucknow, was taken on the 13th of Novem-
ber, 1857, The first relief of Lucknow had already
been carried out by Sir Henry Havelock, who was
now himself beseiged in a portion of the city (i.e., the
native portion), which I may here explain never was
entirely retaken, and hence the conflicting accounts
of “first” and other “ reliefs, ete.” For example,
at the time of the first relief a small force had
been left by Havelock at the Resideney, a building
just north of the eity. Sir Colin Campbell, our pres-
ent Commander-in-Chief, now decided to avoid the
native eity and mareh around its eastern side, resting
his right on the River Goomtee and capturing the
large buildings on his route. Soon after the eap-

ture of the Dilkoosha, an Ttalian building of beauti-
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ful architecture, a half-caste named Kavanaugh
arrived from the Residency, dressed as a native, with
a new code of signals arranged by General Outram.
The Engineers (23rd Company) then erected a
semaphore on the Dilkoosha, and Sir Colin was
now able to communicate with the besieged in the
Residency, telling them of his line of attack and
giving orders as to how they could assist him. On
the 15th November we seized the Martiniere Col-
lege, and crossed the Clanal on the 16th. After cap-
turing several other fortified posts a battery of Artil-
lery was advanced through the village on to the open
ground, between the Secundra-Bagh and the Euro-
pean Barracks, from both of which places a heavy
fire from the enemy resulted. Captain Hardy of the
Royal Artillery and numerous mnon-commissioned
officers and men of the Engineers and Artillery were
killed and many wounded. A breach in the wall was
effected by our guns to the right of the gateway of
the Secundra-Bagh, at which the Highlanders en-
tered, followed by the 53rd Regiment, the Sikhs, and
Royal and Bengal Engineers, who rushed and opened
the gateway from the inside. Meantime, heavy fir-
ing ocenrred between the rebels, who had run into
the centre of the compound, and our men. The build-
ing in the centre of the garden, which was filled
with mutineers, was now attacked. The Engineers

set fire to the thateched roofs, and the rebels rushed
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out and fought like demons, until all were bayoneted
by our men in a hand-to-hand and close order en-
connter. Two thousand five hundred of the enemy,
all who were in this part of the Secundra-Bagh,
were killed, our own loss being about 400. Fight-
ing was continued on the 17th, Whilst the large Tomb
and Observatory fell to the relieving force of Sir
(‘olin Campbell, the troops of Generals Outram and
Ilavelock captured the Dildram and Furrugh
Buksh Palaces. Both forces now assaulted from
opposite sides the palace of Moti-Mahal, on the
roof of which the 23rd Company of Engineers
planted the British fiag. Having captured the
palace, the forces met, and the beseiged garrison was
this time effectually relieved. On the 18th, the sick
and wounded, with the women and children, left
the Residency for the Dilkoosha. The Commanding
Engineer was Colonel Sir Robert Napier, RE. At
this juncture the startling news reached Head-
qnarters that General Wyndham had been defeated
md Cawnpore captured by the Gwalior contingent
coming from the south. This contingent consisted of

he troops of the Rajah of Gwalior, against whom

hey had mutined, the Rajah himself being loyal to
he British., Leaving a force under Sir James Out-
un at the Alum-Bagh to watch the native quarter of
lucknow, a rapid march was made for Cawnpore,

stant forty-two miles. Cawnpore was found to be in
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possession of the enemy. Fortunately, however,
General Wyndham held the tete de pont, or bridge-
head, and the bridge of boats, which the enemy were
trying to destroy by floating down stream ignited
tarred rafts and barrels, all of which the Engineers
either ~:|f1~].\' ]uhsml throngh the l»l'i(l}:v or other-
wise destroyed.  Sir Colin, after crossing this
bridge, threw forward his left and attacked the
enemy’s right, while a general and vigorous advance
was made from the centre, After some skirmishing
and bayonet charging the enemy bolted down the
Calpee road towards Bithoor, the residence of the
fiend, Nana Sahib, who massacred the women and
children but a short time previously. On the 1st
of January, 1858, a pursning force, consisting of
the 9th Lancers (Bengal); a troop of Horse Artil-
lery ; the 53rd, 93rd and Engineers, after a few days’
rest, crossed the Kala Nudee, the enemy firing
point blank at the bridge the whole time. The 53rd
advanced in skirmishing order, supported by the
Highlanders, and captured the village. On the next
day the force reached Farrackabad, the Rajah of
which place was hanged from a tree, as he, like the
Nana Sahib, had been found guilty of some brutal
murders of British residents. His forts were after-
wards destroyed by mines laid by the Royal En-
gineers, In the beginning of February, 1858, Sir

Colin Campbell, having sufficient troops to capture
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Lucknow, again crossed the River Ganges by the old
bridge of boats at Cawnpore, fought an action at
Meangunj, and reached Sir James Outram’s en-
trenched camp near the Alum-Bagh, on the 2nd of
March, 1858. The Dilkoosha was again captured,
and a battery erected by the 23rd Company of Royal
Engineers in front of it, to breach the Martiniere.
Major, afterwards Sir Lothian Nicholson, V.C., R.E.,
took charge of engineering operations here, and
construeted a bridge of casks across the Goomtee,
c¢lose to the Dilkoosha, when Outram and his forces
crossed to the north side of the river. Captain Peel’s
naval guns, in the battery before mentioned, shelled
the Martiniere, General Outram, after one or two
sharp engagements, reached a position on the north
side of the Goomtee. The Engineers advanced by
means of sapping by parallels to the Chota Trunm
Bara and the Begum Kothia. All this time the
Glurkhas, who had remained loyal throughout the
Mutiny, were steadily advancing throngh the native
city.  The Kaisha-Bagh, of quadrangular form, was
seized by Sir Colin’s troops, while the Royal
Engineers, with a party of infantry, cleared the
palace, room by room, bayoneting the rebels therein.
On the 17th of March the Shrugood-Dowlah com-
pound was eaptured, and the Shruogood-Dowlah
killed. This compound was filled with powder carts,

containing boxes of powder, and large quantities were
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lying about loose. Captain Clerk and Captain
Brownlow, of the Bengal Engineers, with some High-
landers and Sikhs, were ordered to destroy the pow-
der by throwing it down a deep well. The
well  suddenly blew up and all the powder
(tons of it!) in the vieinity became ignited and
caused a terrific explosion. The two Engineer
officers were mortally wounded and about 100 of the
Highlanders and the Sikhs and Sappers were
killed. The Engineer officers and 15 of their own
corps were buried in one grave, their bodies (what
could be found) were sewn up in their overcoats.
The last fight of the long series of sieges of Luck-
now took place on the 19th of March, 1858, when
the Moosa-Bagh was captured.

After a short rest, General Walpole (a near rela-
tive of the writer) was sent with a well-organized
forece to Rohileund distriet, situated in the west of
the Province of Oudh, to capture the Fort of Rooyah,

held by Nurput Singh. Owing to the oppressive

heat, this march was most trying, and the troops
could only move by night. The fort was taken with
considerable loss, including Brigadier-General Sir
Adrian Hope, who was shot throngh the neck. In
like manner several other forts were taken and des-
troyed, including those near Bareilly. On approach-
ing this eity, numbers of native fanaties, intoxicated

with “Dbhang,” rushed ont and attacked the 42nd
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Mighlanders, pulling their Colonel (Cameron) off
his horse, and wounld have speedily killed him had
they not been bayoneted by the men of the Grenadier
Company of that distinguished regiment. On the
Sth of November, 1858, for the fourth time the
British troops erossed the river Ganges at Allahabad,
captured the fort at Aimithee, then marched to the
plain of Dundeheria, where they fought a battle with
the rebels under Beni-Mudhu, driving him into the
viver.,  Forts Oamreah and Musjeedia were assaulted
and captured also.

On the last day of the year 1858, while at lunch
of cold cooked rations, about 6 p.m. orders were
issued by General Walpole, that we start at once
(8 p.m.), officers, on their mounts, and non-com-
missioned officers and men on elephants, in the direc-
tion of Nepaul. The troops marched all night. At
daybreak, on reaching the River Raptee, which
separates the British possessions from those of Ne-
paul, the Ghurkha country, we sighted the camp of
the arch-rebel Nana Sahib, which was situated on our
side of the river. We at once attacked, All his
followers fled, crossing by a ford, Nana Sahib leading
them. The Tth Hussars gallantly charged into the
river sabering them in hundreds, in mid-stream.
This brilliant action may be considered as the last

fight in the suppression of the Indian Mutiny; only
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a few small skirmishes taking place afterwards. Tt
may be noted that, so far, I have not gone into any
details of the siege and capture of Delhi, where
if possibie the fighting was more desperate and more
concentrated.  Delhi, however, unlike Lucknow, after
its siege and desperate assanlt and capture (chiefly by
the same field forees), remained in our hands, while,
owing to insuflicient troops, only a portion of the
great city of Lucknow could be garrisoned for any
length of time, and, as a matter of fact, the native
quarter of the city remained, until the final relief,

in possession of the mutineers and their sympathizers.

A Goonp Worp ror Tue Lovarn Narive Troops.

And here permit me to say a good word for our
loyal Indian soldiers, and place it on record, that it
is due to their loyalty and devotion—much more than
any historian, so far, has admitted—that we were en-
abled to hold that grand Empire for Britain! T
make this statement as one who knows the native,
both in military and ecivil life, having been born
and trained with them, and have too often felt both

pained and surprised by “lecturers,” preachers and

writers on “ The Indian Mutiny ® (from hearsay!)

giving all the credit to Europeans (the English) and
not one word for the bravery and loyalty of the

thousands of half-clad and half-starved natives, who
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dared to do anything that the most reckless English-

man did, for as a matter of historie fact, as light

cavalry, engineers (i.e., sappers), and infantry, there

are no more serviceable or dashing soldiers anywhere
than in the ranks of our loyal native army. . . In
closing this chapter on Mutiny reminiscences, it will
be in order to refer to the thrilling story or legenid
of “Jessie’s Dream,” many versions of which have
appeared in picture, song and descriptive musical
fantasia, ineluding transeriptions by M. Jules Favre.

Donizetti, et al.
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THE FINAL RELIEF OF LUCKNOW BY
SIR COLIN CAMPBELL.

Jessie's Dream, as told by a Lady of the Party Rescued by
the Highlanders after Eighty-seven Days of Terrible
Suspense, Suffering and Wonderful Endurance.

Ox every side death stared us in the face; no
human skill could avert it any longer. We saw the
moment approach when we must say farewell to
earth and friends; yet without feeling that unutter-
able horror which must have been experienced by the
unhappy victims of the bloody tragedy of Cawnpore.
We were resolved rather to die than to surrender,
and were fully convineed that within the next twenty-
four hours all would be over! Had not our indefatig-
able Engineers almost said so? We women strove
hard to encourage each other, and to perform the
light duties which had been assigned to us, as con-
veying orders to the distant batteries, assisting the
regular orderlies with the sick and wounded, making
and distributing hot coffee, both by day and by night,
to the various branches of our brave defenders. 1
had gone forward to make myself useful, in company
with JJessie Brown, the wife of a corporal in my

husband’s regiment. Poor Jessie had been



UNDER FIVE FLAGS 63

in a state of feverish execitement all through the
long siege, and had fallen away visibly within the
past few days. A constant fever consumed her, her
mind, enfeebled, appeared to wander occasionally,
and more especially on that day when the recollec-
tions of her home and kindred in “ Bonnie Scotland
seemed powerfully present to her. At last, over-
come by exhaustion, she lay down in the shade of
the main magazine, wrapped in her plaid. T sat
heside her, promising to awaken her when, as she
said, “ her father should return from the ploughing.”

She fell at length into a profound slumber, motion-
less, and, apparently, breathless, her head resting in
my lap. I myself could no longer resist the inclina-
tion to sleep, despite the continuous rattle of
musketry and the booming of cannon. Suddenly I
was aroused by a wild and unearthly scream close
fo my ear. My companion stood upright before me,
her arms outstretched, and her head bent forward
in the attitude of listening. A look of intense de-
light broke over her countenance as she grasped my
hand and drew me towards her, exclaiming: “ Dinna
ye hear it?  Dinna ye hear it? Ay, I'm no dream-
in’, "tis the slogan of the Highlanders! We're saved!
We're saved!” Then falling on her knees she thanked
God with passionate fervor. T felt utterly be-
wildered ; my English ears only heard the monoton-
ous discharge of big guns, and I thought poor Jessie
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was wildly delirious, as she darted off to the nearest
gun positions and cried out incessantly to the men:
“ Courage! courage! Hark to the slogan! To the
MacGregor! To the grandest o’ them a'.

Rescue at last! We're saved!”

To deseribe the effect of these wild words and the
weird look of poor Jessie upon those bronzed and
powder-stained soldiers is impossible! For a brief
moment they ceased firing, while they listened in
intense anxiety. Gradually, however, there arose
a murmur of bitter disappointment, and the wailing
of women who had flocked to the spot broke out anew,

as our old brave commandant shook his head, for

our dull, matter of fact, Lowland ears heard limtlxing
but the rattle of musketry far and near. . . . .
But a few more moments of this death-like suspense,
of this agonizing hope, and Jessie, who had again
sunk on the ground, sprang to her feet in a bound,
erying out in a voice so clear and piercing, that it
was heard at last by half our defending foree: “ Will
you no believe it noo? The slogan has ceased, in-
deed, but listen and look! (mounting the ramparts).
“ Dy you no hear The Campbell's are Comin’! D'ye
hear, d'ye hear?” . . . . Tt was a fact, but
hard to realize! Tt was indeed the welcome notes
of the Scottish bagpipes, now shrill and harsh, as
if threatening vengeance on the mutineers, while
next, in softer, and oh! the sweetest tones, seeming
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to promise succour to their besieged friends in such

sore straits. The gallant Highlanders advanced
to the gates—mnow thrown open—and in response to
our wild cheer, and “ God save the Queen,” replied
with the well known strain that moves every Scot to
tears, “Should Auld Acquaintance be Forgot,” and
as the 93rd Highlanders dashed thronugh the gates
the garrison’s long pent up feelings of anxiety and
suspense burst forth in a succession of deafening
cheers. . . . For ecighty-seven sweltering days
and nights they had lived and fought off hordes of
victorions Sepoys in utter ignorance of all that had

taken place ountside!
* * * * * * *

It was towards evening of the 16th of November,
as the sun went down in a gorgeous glow of fiery
red, that a considerable body of mutineers could be
seen from the high roof of the Residency, marching
as if in retreat from the banks of the Goomtee, to-
wards the Cawnpore road, pursued by light cavalry
(HModson’s and Probyn’s), (both native and Euro-
pean) with field guns of the Royal Artillery, under
one of the most dashing officers in that famous corps,
viz.: Captain  Thomas Bland Strange, now so
familiarly known to C'anadians as “Colonel Tom ™
(and later General) Strange, whose last march and
fight (28th May, 1885), was in the pursuit and
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capture of that wily Indian warrior, “ Big Bear,”
in the then “ jungles” of the Saskatchewan, where,
at Frenchman’s Bute (North of Fort Pitt), his field
force, composed of the 65th Battalion of Montreal,
in command of Colonel E. St. George Hughes and
the 90th Battalion of Winnipeg, with two squadrons
of that ubiquitous cavalry corps, the Royal North-
West Mounted Police, the latter in command of
their veteran leader, Colonel Sam Steel, after rescun-
ing the prisoners, including a Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany factor and his entire family, with Episcopal
Missionary Quinney and others, put the finishing
tonches upon Lonis Riel’s second and last rebellion,

just twenty-seven years after the close of his brilliant

record in India, where the writer had ample oppor-

tunity of observing the unbounded enthusiasm and

capacity of “ Fighting Tom Strange!”




UNDER FIVE FLAGS 67

AT THE VETERANS' ANNUAL DINNER
IN PORT ARTHUR.

Tur Mayor, Colonel Ray, as Toast Master, etc.,
’

when proposing the “ Absent Ones,” called upon
(‘aptain Roland, who, though unavoidably absent,
submitted the following paper through Captain Bin-
gay, of the 96th Battalion, which was read by

(‘olonel Rn_v S

Carraiy Rorann’s Resronse.

Although serving with the Turks during the
(‘rimean campaign, my opportunities for observing
onr allied forces, both French, English and Sardan-
ian, were many, of which, needless to say, T availed
myself.  Among the very first of the many distin-
onished soldiers—of a long list—to attract my at-
tention and admiration was no less a personage than
that famous old Sapper, General Sir John Fox
Jurgoyne, Commanding, or rather “Consulting”
Royal Engineer to Lord Raglan, for as a matter of
fact, in those dark days, officers of the scientific
corps—Engineers and Artillery—were not trusted
with great commands. Sir John, who had seen
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active service everywhere, including the Peninsula,
and lived up to his corps motto, “ Ubique,” although
having turned 70 years, before landing at Bala-
clava, did not look it, and was, to all appearance, the

nearest approach to perpetual motion of any thing
or anyone in the allied army, not excepting the
mad Marquis of Gallifet (only lately deceased).
Unfortunately for the earlier success of the allies,
the advice of this grand old Engincer, the father of
the Engineer Corps, was not always followed, as, for
example, at the Alma, where, after defeating and
putting the entire Russian Army into a demoralized
retreat, he, Sir John, earnestly, but vainly, urged
the advance and pursnit by “flank march” and
entry into Sebastopol simultaneously with the badly
beaten and thoroughly discouraged Russians, and
when, too, as was later frankly admitted by the dis-
tinguished Russian, General Todleben, who planned
and defended the fortifications—* Sebastopol must
have fallen.” What this great Engineer did say was
briefly as follows: “ There was but one man in the
Allied Armies who understood the situnation and
advised the advance after our defeat at the Alma.
This was General Burgoyne, and we have to thank
God that his advice was not taken.,” Foremost
among the Engineers or Sappers, whom I most
admired (all “absent!") were Lieutenants Gerald
Grahame, V.C., and Charles G. Gordon (afterwards
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“Chinese” Gordon). The first was conspicnons for
his height (over 6 feet 314 inches) and the latter was
about 5 feet 7 inches. But such charming person-
alities and so modest and daring! Yes, there was
another Field Acting Engineer, who, althongh an
infantry man, did splendid service, and it was said
by men like Lennox, V.C., Stokes, Grahame and
others, that there was no more efficient or zealous
Engineer in the trenches before Sebastopol than this
wiry looking officer of 5 feet 7 inches, whose “ wide
angle” blue eyes appeared to take in everything
at one sweeping glance. This young officer was Gar-
net Wolseley, who later, on the 18th day of June,
while in charge of a ladder or escalading party, at the
storming of the sangninary Redan, not only had the
misfortune to have one eye injured, but was other-
wise so punctured all over face, neck and body, by
shot and gravel from exploding shell, and hand
grenades on the gun platforms and ferre plein of
the batteries, as to be reported among the terrible list
of slain of that sad day. Tt was during this assault,
too, that Lieutenant Gerald Grahame, of the Royal
Engineers, won his V.('. True, he was always doing
something conspicuously brave, as rushing out of the
trenches, and carrying in, upon his broad shoulders,
or in his brawny arms, some wounded soldier, some-
times a Russian—and invariably under fire! Len-
nox, R.E., also gained his V.C. on this day, and like
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his friend Grahame (who died a Brigadier-General,
in 1905, and Sir John Stokes, R.E.), lived to gain
many other distinctions at home and abroad. But
the “three friends,” Gordon, Wolseley, and Gra-
hame, surely had charmed lives, and to men
who have seen them in various hot places, from the
Crimea to India, and at the Taku Forts, on August
the 20th, 1860, where Sir Redvers Buller, received
his baptism of fire, it was universally conceded that
this trio—Wolseley, Grahame and Gordon—were
among the bravest of the brave!

Later, our other * absentee,” Sir R. Buller, gained
his V.C. by resecuing dismounted and wounded
troopers, while surrounded by fierce Znln warriors.

Next comes Sir John Carstairs MacNeill, V.C.,
so well and favorably known to Canadians, and who
accompanied Sir Garnet Wolseley (now Lord Wolse-
ley) on the Red River Expedition; and H.R.H. the
Duke of Connaught to India, revisiting our embryo
city, onece “Prince Arthur's Landing,” on the re-
turn of Prince Arthur (Duke of Connaught) in the
early 90’s. Sir John MacNeill’s V.C., like that of
General Buller, was gained by conspienous bravery
and coolheadedness, when he rescued with sword and
revolver, single handed, a dismounted man of his
own corps from the midst of the fiercest and most
bloodthirsty warriors in the world, the cannibal
aborigines of New Zealand.




FIELD MARSHAL SIR JOHN FOX BURGOYNE,

Royal Engineers
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In conelusion, permit me to briefly refer to another
brave Sapper, who previous to winning his spurs,
and much glory in command of his brigade of
Guards in Egvpt, had studied hard as a cadet at
Woolwich, and, by harder work at the School of
Military Engineering, gained his commission in the
Engineers.  This most distinguished Sapper is
H.R.IL The Duke of Connanght, who will, we trust,
be very much * present” as our next Governor-
General!  His Royal Highness was created a Field-
Marshal on the same day as was Sir John Fox
Burgoyne; so that the oldest and the youngest officers
in the corps of Engineers—Sir John with over seventy
years of active service (in 1868), twenty-two of
which he passed as Inspector-General of Fortifica-
tions—took rank together.

And last, but by no means least, of our Sapper
Field-Marshals, Lord Kitchener, or “K. of K.,” who
makes the fourth Marshal ereated in this ubiquitous
corps, in appreciation of which the following eulogy
is dedicated to

Tue Sarrer.

[N the wars of ancient hist'ry,

When the axes clashed and clave
Through many a cumbrous headgear,

Through the skulls of many a brave;
When the fierce and bloody onslanght

Hurled full many to their grave,

Then was born that useful soldier called a
Sapper.
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Though his works in ancient battles,
Were not blazoned far abroad,
He contributed his quota—
More with shovel than with sword ;
But his sinews played their part in
Keeping back the Berserk horde,
For an army’s not equipped without its Sappers.

ILis utility’s a byword,
None can doubt his sterling worth,
With his pick and shovel delving,
“ Making light ” of Mother Earth,
Now, his presence scattered broadeast
Round the globe’s encircling girth,
(Clan be traced that handy man we call a Sapper.

Countless trades are his and many,

A profession he'll embrace;
The foundation of an army

May be said to be his place.
Nought’s too hard for him to grapple,

Obstacles he’s had to face,

And surmounts them—That’s the business of a
Sapper.

Watch him training at his fieldworks;
See him dig and bunild and sap!
Do you think that toil's for nothing?
Clan you ask “ Cares he a rap?”
Stored away for future action
(Dormant knowledge) till, mayhap
Circumstances bring out all that’s in a Sapper.
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In one war of modern hist’ry,
Midst the hell of shot and shell,
In a country vast and arid
(One that most of you know well),
He performed a Trojan service;
In South Africa there dwell—
Lasting tributes to the mem'ry of the Sapper.

el o el

Rkl B A o i

In the march of modern hist'ry,

Through the ages past and gone,
There are records of his craftship,

Records true and nobly won.
C'an you doubt for one small moment

Why ne'er sets our Empire’s sun,

When the men who helped to build it are our

Sappers ?

PR
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AN EPISODE OF A V.C.
How ax Extike Reecimest Won tHis HoNour.

Tis decoration was instituted by Queen Victoria
towards the close of the Crimean War of 1854-5,
for the purpose of appreciating conspicuous acts of
individual bravery. It takes the form of a Maltese
cross, with erown and lion in centre, surmounting a
seroll bearing the appropriate legend, “For Valour,”
suspended from a laurel wreath (bar and ribbon)
by three short links, and although of artistic design,
vet composed as it is of mere gun metal, has practic-
ally no commercial or intrinsic value beyond the allur-
ing legend on its seroll of honor. Needless, however,
to say, it is not awarded lavishly or indiscriminately,
nor does it always go to the most deserving, or to
the man who is recommended for it.  The testi-
mony of eye witnesses and comrades—be they
officers high in command, or others—in, or after an
engagement, is sometimes so conflicting, to use no
stronger expression, that many keen disappoint-
ments result. And in this connection the following
record of the wholesale bestowal of this much coveted
reward for daring deeds upon a whole regiment, or
what “was left of it” after the fight, is perhaps
nnique in our military records.
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" This remarkable incident occurred on the 16th
day of June, 1857, when the belated relieving
colimn, under that veteran soldier, General Have-
lock, with a mixed force composed of nearly all arms,
including a battalion of Highlanders, after a forced
march from Lucknow, met and defeated with great
slanghter, near Cawnpore, a numerically superior
force, led by the sanguinary and treacherous Nana
Sahib. It was this short, sharp and memorable
fight—their repeated bayvonet charges against over-
whelming numbers of the Nana's own troops com-
bined with  mutineer Sepoys, that so won the
admiration  of  General Havelock that he  was
heard to exelaim again and again: “ Well done,
Tsth Highlanders, yon are all deserving of the
Vietoria Cross!™  And later (after the relief of
Lucknow, and death of the immortal Havelock)—
when the 78th led the advance on the Residency,
the V.C. was awarded in General Orders to the
gallant 78th, and since every man could not have
“aeross o his ain, ye ken,” it was resolved by those
picturesque and eminently practical warriors, that
their Assistant Surgeon, Dr. MeMaster (who had
alveady distingnished himself), shonld wear their
Victoria Cross,  Dr, McMasters, V.C., served with

his regiment in Canada, and was well known in
Montreal, Quebee, and Halifax.
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WAR NOTES FROM CAPTAIN ROLAND'S
DIARY, 1859 AND 1860,

From India to China—Storming f the Taku Forts and Capture
of Pekin—Joins the Imperial Chinese Service against the
Taipings—Gordon's * Ever Victorious Army.”

Severaz companies of Bengal Sappers, together
with the 23rd Company of Royal Engineers, under
orders,  This Company, under command of Major
Gierald Grahame, V.C., with Lientenants Maleolm,
Pritchard and Harrison, leave by train from Cawn-
pore for Calentta, embarking on the Jardine opium
deamer, the “ Lightning,” proceeding to Hong
Kong via Singapore. During this winter was en-
waged on special surveys, Later the Engineers em-
harked for Tailenwan Bay (now Port Arthur),
where we joined the 2nd Division under that splen-
did Indian “ Sapper,” Sir Robert Napier, later Lord
Napier of Magdala.

Across the bay were the encampments of our
hrave allies, the French, numbering 10,000, Takn
and Peiho Forts stormed.  On the evening of the
19th of Angust, Sir Robert appointed the leaders ¢f
the ladder or escalading parties for the next morn-

ing's assault. DBatteries were completed and guns
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mounted in position. Shelled the North Fort all
night. Early next morning the Bengal and Madras
Sappers, with a company of the Royval Engineers
(the 23rd), paraded in front of the supports, ready
to move forward. We had formed ladder-brigades
with which to cross the (]i’l‘]l. wet ditches in front
of the fort. Our escalading ladders were “tele-
scoped " or jointed together and mounted on wheels
We also carried bamboo ladders for the walls, The
attack commenced sharp at 6 a.m. The French with
their Chinese coolies were the first to cross the
ditch.  One of our pontoon bridges, carried and
launched by the Red Marines (Royals), met such
a heavy fire that in five minutes half the carriers
were put out of business and the pontoon perforated,

Major Gerald Grahame was among the seri-
ously wounded, but, with characteristic bravery,
he went on with his duties with his aceustomed zeal.
Seeing the temporary dilemma of the Marines, some
one—~Grahame or Pritchard—gave the orders to the
Sappers: “Lower the ladders into the diteh,” where,
finding the water almost shoulder high, the Engin-
cers, extending at intervals, formed human piers or
supports for the ladders with their arms and
shoulders; while over 1,000 men ran swiftly, and
nimbly, dry shod into the first fort. Was among
the first to reach the Cthinese sallyport, and assistey

Colonel Mann, R.E., to cut the ropes and lower the
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draw-bridge, when we were completely carried off
our feet by the mad rush of KEnglish, French and
Indian troops, eager to participate in the assault.
Three young standard-bearers fell wounded in their
efforts to be the first to hoist the flag on the Citadel.
This was finally accomplished by young Chaplin,
who, grasping the Union Jack from the hands of
the mortally wounded Lieutenant Frazer, fairly cut
his way through friends and enemies alike, and
succeeded, though badly wounded, in being first to
plant the Union Jack on the batteries. There was
much hand-to-hand fighting here, with both sword
and bayonet. At 9 am. this the first fort and
the key of the position was in the hands of the Allies,
During the night the batteries were completed by
the Engineers, and the remaining canals or ditches
were bridged to give access to better cover. At 4
a.m. a column of Engineers and infantry—the for-
mer with demolition and construetion materials in
front of the supports. After the final capture of the
other forts the 1st Division took the lead, the 2nd
Division being in reserve. We marched in this order
on to Tientsin. The 2nd Division now advanced to
the front, under the command of General Sir Robert
Napier, Bengal Engineers, who had instruetions to
capture Pekin, where were some distinguished and
other of our people as prisoners. . . Arrived in

front of the walled capital after foreed marching and
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some little skirmishes; a palace garden was seized hut
a few hundred yards from the walls, and to the west-
ward of the south gate, and that night a party of
Sappers of the 23rd Company crossed a small stream
of sluggish water and painted a white spot resem-
bling a target upon the wall, where it was to b
breached by artillery fire in the morning, But just
before noon the gates were thrown open and the
great eity of Pekin was in the hands of the British.
Meantime our allies—the French—had not heen idle,
and had captured the Summer Palace, sitnated on
the north side. The Emperor of China had fled to
the mountains. At this juneture Lord Elgin ordered
the Summer Palace to be burned to the ground and
the news to be conveyed to the Emperor of China in
order to bring him to terms.  Soon afterwards Prince
Kunj—the Emperor’s brother—came down to Pekin
and signed the treaty in the Palace inside the Clapi-
tal. This was a gorgeous ceremony, The British
troops in full uniform (almost new), marched
throngh the eity to the Palace to be present at the
ratification of the Treaty. Soon afterwards the
troops  returned home, while several officers and
non-commissioned officers, inelnding Captain Chas.
Gordon, remained on special duty at Hong Kong.
Later T entered the Tmperial Chinese service, while
Gordon began the organization of a purely Chinese

army, with which somewhat refractory elements
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he gained many brilliant victories over the rebe)
Faipings.  Gordon fought at least thirty-three gen-
cral engagements, sometimes in conjunction with
the Tmperial Chinese Army, but for the most part
quite independently ! His forces numbered about
£000 and beeame at once the terror of the rebel
Faipings and the admiration of the Tmperial

Chinese,
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WILL CHINA BE A REPUBLIC NOW?

Captain Walpole Roland, C.E. expresses Views of Chinese
Affairs—Fought in Taiping Rebellion and
with the Allies in 1860,

(From the Port Arthur Chroniele,)

Carrary Warrore Roraxn, CLE., was with the
“ Ever Vietorions Army " under General Gordon in
the Taiping rebellion in China and also served with
the Allies in their conquest.  Capt. Roland during
this period surveved Hong Kong under the com-
mand of Col. T. B. Collinson, R.E. Thus it will
be seen that Captain Roland is something of an
authority on matters Chinese,

Chatting over the recent revolution with a Port
Arvthur Evening Chronicle vepresentative, in the
month of October, 1911, Capt. Roland gave a very
interesting interview which follows: * The China-
man is a peenliar fellow,” said Capt. Roland, “1In
Northern China they have a type of fighting men
that cannot be excelled by any European army with
the exception of a few crack regiments,

“The Chinaman is stoieal, ean endure great hard-
ships and privation with cheerfulness; he also has
the came indifference to death that the Japanese

displayed during the Russo-Japanese war,
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“The Chinaman is notable and worthy of emula-
tion in his respect for his parents and his superiors,
but he has a lack of patriotism as it is understood in
other conntries,  In early days at Takn we had
3,000 Chinamen volnnteer for a beggarly pittance to
carry the supplies of the Allies who were at war with
their own conntrymen.

“During the Taiping affair executions were nnmer-
ons, the captured rebels getting short shrift from the
Imperial officers. T personally witnessed some two
thonsand exeentions of Taipings, Tt was not a pleas-
and sight either,” said the old veteran. “The vietims
were generally bound with their hands behind their
hacks,  Their quenes would be lifted to allow the
deadly axe free play, the vietim would sink to his
knees and bow his head to the stroke and a second
later head and body would be separated with one
blow of the great axe.”™ “A cheap and chippy chop-
per and a big black bloek,™ interpolated the reporter.
* Exactly,” said Captain Roland,

“This present revolution,” continued Captain
Roland, “is the ontecome of a feeling that has bheen
rankling for hundreds of years, the Chinese ever seek-
ing to expel the Manchus, the ruling elass. T do not
blame them mueh either, for the Manchu governors
squeeze and extort toll from the poorer elasses much

as the Turkish governors do, 1t is just a big svstem
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of graft.  The movement of the people there is akin
to Socialism, though, of course, more revolutionary.

“What China appears to lack in the present revolu-
tion is a leader, organization and money. T have
been talking over the situation with a loeal China-
man,” said the Captain, “and he tells me that the
Chinese of Canada and United States are raising a
fund to assist the revolutionaries at home. They will
be able to send over several million dollars,” “Will
any of the local Chinamen go home to fight " asked
the reporter,  “ No,” answered the Captain, 1
asked my Chinese friend that,  The Chinese Tanndry-
man is not the type of Chinaman that is doing the
fighting.  We in this country never see the real
typical Chinamen, the big fellows from the North.
They are born fighters and average well over five
feet ten inches, in fact I have seen men in their army
over seven feet in height. They are resourceful men
in the field and for overcoming difficulties on the line
of march, bridging ravines, ete,, they can beat the
hest Engineer corps in Europe, T saw some of their
marvellons ingenuity in these things with my own
eves during my two eampaigns in their country. The
Chinamen of this continent, however, are not the
true type, and they know it, but their money will
help the canse more than their hands conld,

“ Disenssing the sitnation with a loeal Chinaman

who was home two vears ago,” said Captain Roland,
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“he told me that careful preparations and plans
have been maturing for some years for this nprising.
The rebels are much afraid of foreign intervention
and are rigorously protecting foreigners’ lives and
property to avoid foreign complications. For this
reason Pekin, the seat of government, which is full
of Europeans and their embassies, will be left until
the last.  When Pekin falls, ravaged by flames and
sword, the Manchu dynasty will be at an end and
(hina will enter upon a new era,”

“Will a republic be established then, do yon
think ¢ asked the reporter.  “Probably, but there is
no well-defined plan, 1 understand,” answered the
Captain.  “The Manchus have to be overthrown first
and they are leaving the technicalities of future
government to the future, Probably the next ruler
will be a president, or military rule may prevail for
some years.  What they need most is another
Gordon,

“Since my days China has gone back in some
respects and forward in others, They lack the or-
ganization they had in the ‘Taiping’ days. On the
other hand, in those days there were no publie high-
ways across the country.

“Now they have some excellent roads, as well as
steam railways, which are playing an important

part in the present campaign.
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“The Chinese army is honeycombed with revoln-
linll:ll"\ nlm'll‘ilu‘. | am told I'.\ I.l'l'.“ said lhl'(‘zllbl;lill.
“He told me that well-defined plans are on foot in
the army to scize arsenals and forts for the revolu-
tionary army. If this is troe, and I believe it is,
the erisis in the campaign will come when the Tm-
perial army begins to revolt, and trained men flock
to the revolutionary army.

“ Hankow appears to be the storm centre just
now,” said Captain Roland, * bat T am told that up-
risings will ocenr all over the country, s0 as to
create diversions and distract the Tmperial troops,
The vebels will raise a large army with ease. It was
so in the Taiping affair, but their organization was
imperfeet and their commissariat arrangements prae-
tically nil. - Their army then was big enough to eat
s, but we drew them off into the hills away from
the towns, where their bases of supply lay, and in
this way with Gordon's highly-trained army we had
them at our merev.  The beggars fought well
though,” said the old veteran, “but it was another
proof that great numbers are nseless against a small

but well-diseiplined army.,

Wino are rue Mavcnvs?  Is Pexiy Forririen?

“Pekin or ‘Peking' is at least 2,000 years old.
Several hundreds of years B.CL it beeame the eapi-

tal of China.  The history of Peking may be said to
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begin when Mongol-Tartars, who have always been
frechooters and robbers, foreed their way in, and
imposed militarism on a nation of shopkeepers and
collectors of taxes. It was about the 10th eentury
that the Tartars broke throngh and established them-
selves firmly in China,  The Khitans, a Mancha
Tartar people coming from Central Manchuria, then
captured Peking and made it their eapital.  This
was (and is vet) called the ‘Iron Dynasty,” whose
position was maintained by the use or abuse of the
sword,  Later Gengis Khan, the great Mongol,
aathered together all the roving bands of Mongolia,
and, sweeping down on Peking, drove out the Kins
and established a pure Mongol Dynasty of the Yuan.
The Mongols  were  sueeeeded by the Mings—a
purely Chinese honse—the terror of the rough North,
sinee’ for over four centuries Tartars and Mongols,
who had been the overlords of China, disereetly built
their capital on the Yangste or southern eapital, Tt
was only the third Emperor of the Mings who dared
to move his court to Peking. Thus the capital com-
prises two eities, The Chinese eity is oblong; the
Tartar eity is square, and dominates the northern
wall of the older eity, as the northern country domin-
ates the sonthern.  For centuries the Manchus and
Mongols have waged fierce warfare. The history of
their revolutions is eloquently written on the build-

ings, fortifications (brick walls) and monuments and
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the palaces and temples of Peking.  This is the Delhi
of China and the grave of warlike barbarians. Four
separate times have the Tartars broken in and
founded dynasties, and four separate times have
Chinese culture and civilization sapped strength and
made rulers de facto servants of the ceremonious
inhabitants.  Were it not for the huge towers over
the gates, Peking resembles an encampment enelosed
with massive walls more than a large metropolis, No
spires or churches, no pillars, domes or minarets ; only
the different colored green and yellow tiles of the
official buildings, mixed with the brown roofs of the
common houses, impart variety to the scene.

“The palaces of the Forbidden City tower ahove
evevthing, a fitting abode for the monarchs of this
vast kingdom.  The city walls are many feet thick
and fifty feet high. The cirenmference of the outer
ring is over twenty miles, with sixteen gates. Each
gate is surmounted by a rectangnlar three-storied
tower or pagoda, vast and imposing.  When our
expedition of 1860 halted in front of the south gate,
General Sir Robert Napier ordered a detail of sap-
pers to advance and paint with lime on the walls a
white square spot like a huge target so that failing
to surrender and open the gates by ‘To-morrow
Noon!" our artillery would open fire and effect a
breach in the brick wall made so eonspicnous by the

Engineers.  Fortifications everywhere in China are
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construeted of brick or earthwork, and of course,

<oon reduced by modern guns,”

BRIG.-GEN, SIR GERALD GRAHAME, R.E,, V.C,,
As a Lieutenant of the Royal Engineers in 1855,

(From a very old tintype presented to me by Sir Gerald Grahame
in 1860, at Takn Forts,—W, R,)

Lientenant Grahame, R.E., was awarded the

Vietoria Cross “ for determined gallantry at the head




90 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

of a ladder pariv at the assanlt of the Redan, on the
18th of June, 1855, and for devoted heroism in
sallying out of the trenches (during the siege of
Sebastopol ), on numerous occasions, and bringing in
wounded men and officers.”

The following characteristic anecdote of Gerald
Grahame is related by his old comrade in three
campaigns, General Lord Wolseley-—as it appeared
in an article entitled “Courage,” in the Fortnightly
Review of August, 1888:—

“T have heard it said that small men are generally
braver than tall men, but one of the most stolidly
and immovably brave men I have ever known is
several inches over six feet ir height. I have often
seen him, from pure laziness, when relieved from
duty in the advanced trenches before Sebastopol, step
out ealmly in rear of the parallel where he happened
at the moment to be, and take a beeline for camp,
exposed for many hundred yards to a heavy rifle fire
from the advanced works of the Russians, He might
have walked home through the trenches in safety,
but he was too lazy or too careless of his life to go
so far round. T remember a curious instance of his
imperturbability some years afterwards, when I met
him in China. In the assault of the Taku Forts we
had to cross two ditches filled with water. One of
these was sufficiently wide and deep to require a

bridge to be thrown over it. In carrying up a light-
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infantry pontoon bridge to launch into this diteh, a
round shot went through cne of the pontoons. To
launch it in that condition would have eaused it to
sink, and we had great difficulty in getting the in-
jured pontoon out of the bridge under the close, severe
fire to which we were exposed from the works behind
the ditech. TIn common with all the other mounted
officers, T had left my horse at a safe distance behind
nnder some cover. I was, therefore, astonished,
npon standing up after working at this little bridge
on the ground, to see beside me a very tall man on a
very tall horse. The position was actually comical,
and as well as T remember, T laughed as I saw my
cool friend there at the edge of the diteh, a regular
cockshot for every Chinaman near him. He said
something to me, which, owing to the great din and
noise at the moment, T eould not hear, so moving
nearver to him I carelessly put my hand on his leg.
He winced a little as T touched him, and ealmly say-
ing ‘ Don’t put your hand on my leg, for I have just

* went on with his conversation

had a bullet in there,
as if only @ mosquito had bitten him. That man is
now known to all as Lieutenant-General Sir Gerald
Grahame, V.C., who commanded a brigade at Tel-
¢l-Kebir, and who was afterwards in chief command
at El-Teb and the many other bloody engagements

which took place near Suakim.”
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NOTES ON GENERAL GORDON,

Borx at Woolwich in 1832 ; commissioned in the
Royal Engineers, 1852; soon after his course af
Chatham (School of Military Engineering) went to
the Crimea (1854) on field service, where he was
wounded.

“His daring was conspicuous.,”  Received the
British and Turkish medals, and was made a mem-
ber of the Order of the French Legion of Honor.

1856 to 1858—Employed upon Russian-Turko
Boundary Commission under Sir Lintorn Simmons,
Royal Engineers.

1859—DPassed omne year at School of Military
Engineering, Chatham, as adjutant and field-work
instructor.

1860-1864—Omn field service in China with the
French against the Tmperial Chinese ; received brevet
majority ; then took command of the “ Ever Vie-
torious Army,” consisting of from 3,000 to 4,000
Chinese, and was employed in suppressing the Taip-
ing rebellion; he fought thirty-two general engage-
ments; the officers mutinied; also the non-commis-
sioned officers and men (Chinese) on various ocea-

sions. Gordon was always at the front leading at
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every battle, carrying nothing but a little cane,
which the enemy called his “ magic wand ;" wounded
in 1864; he commanded the “ Ever Vietorious
Army” for sixteen months; it captured four cities,
twelve fortiied towns. and killed and wounded
fifteen times its own number, and fought many
battles unrecorded. He seemed to be able to instil
confidence and courage into everyone thrown into
contact with him. He twice declined the offer of
large sums of money and rewards from the Emperor
of China, although he spent his own pay in promoting
the efficiency of his force. He left China as poor as
when he entered it; was made by the Emperor a
Mandarin of. the First Class, was promoted to the
highest military rank in China, and received a gold
medal,

1865—Received a C.B., and promoted to Lieut.-
Colonel (from Captain of Engineers), with thirteen
vears’ service,

1865-1871—Was commanding Royal Engineers
at Gravesend, in charge of the new fortification
works on the Thames. While there, he devoted his
spare time and all his money to the poor and sick of
the neighborhood, stintiug himself that he might have
lirger means wherewith to relieve others. He estab-
lished evening classes for poor boys, whom he called

’

his “kings,” clothed them, educated them and secured

them work.  The fences used to be covered with the
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words, “ God bless the kernell ! serawled in chalk,

and his name is a household word in Gravesend
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CHINESE GORDON AS MANDARIN
to-day. It was in his memory the Gordon Boys’

Homes were erected.
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1873—Appointed Governor of the Equatorial
Provinee (Scudan); Khedive of Egvpt offers him
£10,000 sterling a year; he declines to take more
than £2,000; is known in C(fairo as the “ Little Khe-
dive.”

1876—Resigns the appointment for want of sup-
port.

1877—DBy special request of the Khedive, ap-
pointed Governor-General of the Soudan and Prov-
inces, with a view to suppressing the slave trade;
goes on a mission to Abyssinia in 1879 ; same year
resigns this appointment through bad health, cansed
by « mt fighting and travelling in the desert;
is offered by the Cape Government command of the
(Yape forces and £1,500 a year, which he refuses.

1880—Goes to India as private seeretary to the
Viceroy, but shortly resigns; goes to Pekin to advise
the Chinese Government, then in diffienlties with
Russia,

1881—Commanding Engineer at the Mauritius,

1882—Again offered by Cape Government the
command of their forces to terminate the Basuto war
and administer Basuotoland ; resigns it soon after
because of want of support.

1883—Spends one year in exploratory work in
alestine, mostly around Jerusalem, at end of which
time leaves for Soudan, being given the dangerons
nd diffieult task by the British Government of with-
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drawing the garrisons of the Egyptian army owing
to the rebeltion and rise of the Mahdi. He left
London on a few hours’ notice.

1884—Arrives at Khartoum as Governor-General
and is besieged there. He defended, practically
alone, this garrison for ten and a half months against
the fanatical hordes of the Mahdi; could have got
away himself at any time; after great delay, and not
until the Government (Gladstone’s) was compelled
by public opinion to do so, a relief expedition was
organized under Gen. Lord Wolseley.  The delay
proved fatal. Gordon's diary ends:—“I have done
my best for the honor of my country. Good-bye.”
And in a letter written shortly before the end, he
says: “I am quite happy; thank God, T have tried
to do my duty.”

January, 1885—Khartoum fell, and with it Gor-
don, after a siege of ten and a half months. Gordon
was the only Englishman at the end, as he induced

the other two to escape. The outburst of popular

grief throughout the Empire, as also in foreign

countries, has hardly been paralleled. Tt was univer-
sally acknowledged that the world had lost a hero.
A national monument was erected to him by Parlia-
ment in Trafalgar Square, where he is in company
with Nelson, Charles Napier and Havelock. There
is a recumbent statue of him in St. Paul’s Cathedral,

and another statue of him near the Memorial Arch
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Erect by the Royal Engineers’ School of Military Engineering, Chatham, England.
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at the Royal School of Military Engincering,
Chatham. His fignre is here depicted riding a
camel, A replica of this fine work is also erected in
Khartoun.  The statue in Trafalgar Square, which
is by Thorneyeroft, has on the sides of the pedestal
figures of Charity, Justice, Fortitude and Faith;
and the inseription: “Crimea 1855, China 1864,
Gravesend, Equator, Quinsan, Foo-chow, Soudan,
Khartonm.”  Gordon, doubtless, is the only British
officer who has ever had the name of a home station
placed amongst his war services, The British Army
has produced many officers who were perhaps as
brave and capable soldiers, or as efficient adminis-
trators and diplomats, as Gordon, but the social and
private work of the latter, done in his spare time at
Gravesend, showed him at his noblest, and placed
him in a eclass by himself.  The monument in St.
Paul’s Cathedral bears the following inseription :—
“He at all times and everywhere gave his strength
to the weak, his substanee to the poor, his sympathy

to the suffering, his heart to God. He saved our

Empire by his warlike genius, he ruled vast provinces

with justice, wisdom and power; and lastly, obedient
to his Sovereign’s command, he died in the heroie
attempt to save men, women and children from immi-
nent peril.  ‘Greater love hath no man than this,

that a man lay down his life for his friends.” ?
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Gordon’s character was unique—simple-minded,
modest and retiring, yet he was fearless and out-
spoken when the oceasion demanded. His disposition
was singularly sympathetic and attractive, winning
all hearts, Caring nothing of what was said of him,
he was indifferent to praise or reward, and had a
supreme contempt for money. The Dean of Rochester
said of him: “His name will glorify the annals of
our land as long as England has a history. Gordon
the Soldier, Gordon the Martyr, Gordon the Saint.”

Lord Wolseley (who, like the writer, served with
him in two wars) said: “ He had positively no fear;
danger presented nothing terrible to him; whether
he met death in action, or whether he met it in other
cirenmstances, it was nothing to him. Death was
to liberate him from the paltriness of human life.
When, O when, shall we see the like again ?”

The Taiping Rebellion (similar to the “Boxers™)
established Gordon’s genius as a military commander.
The Equatorial Provinces, when he left them, testi-
fied no less to his genius as a philanthropic and
practical administrator. In 1879, when he was on a
diplomatie mission to Abyssinia, the King said to
him: “ Do you know that T could kill you on the
spot if T wished ?”  Gordon’s answer was, “ Do so at
once, your Majesty, if it is your royal pleasure.
[ am always ready to die, and far from fearing

your putting me to death, yon would confer a favor
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on me hy so doing, for you would be doing for me
that which T am precluded by my religions seruples
from doing for myself.”

Kitchener said of him:—“The memorable siege
of Khartoum lasted 317 days, and it is not too
much to say that such a noble resistance was due
to the indomitable resolution and resource of one
Englishman. His was one of the noblest spirits the
century has produced. Few, if any, lives have
reached the high standard attained by Gordon.”

When his effects were being gone through, after
his death, the gold medal which the Emperor of
China gave him, and which Gordon valued on
account of its inseription, could not be found any-
where. It was, however, later ascertained that he
had sent it by post anonymously to the Dean of
Manchester with a request that it might be sold to
relieve the sufferings of the poor caused by the Man-
chester cotton famine. This was the one decoration
which Gordon prized above all others, probably the
only worldly possession that he valued at all.

Compare the decorations and rewards this won-
derful man received, a solitary C.B., and to die a

poor man after denying himself all his life to give

to others, with the rewards of great (and near great)

soldiers and administrators!
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AN EPISODE OF THE MUTINY
Tue Srory or Axoruer “ Lostr Caprain.”

AN accusing conscience reminds me among other
things of the old saying that “he laughs best who
langhs last.” Although half a century has passed
away since I joined in the laugh at the mishap of
(aptain M n, I now tender his memory a tardy
apology. DBriefly the affair happened as follows:
After the final Relief of Lucknow in 1858, several
columns were dispatched from there to clear the
Province of Oudh of the numerous bands of rebels,
consisting of what was known as “ Matchlock-men,”
retainers of the revolted Thackoors and Zemindars
(landholders, ete.), strongly reinforced by rebel
Sepoys and cavalry, numbers of whom effected their
escape from Delhi and Lucknow during and after
the siege and capture. The column to which our

Captain belonged consisted of a brigade of infantry,

composed of the 34th and 84th (Europeans), a bat-
tery of Royal Horse Artillery ; two batteries of Field
Artillery ; some Bengal Engineers; a complete regi-
ment of dashing Sikh Cavalry ; two squadrons of the
famous Light Horse (Hodson’s) and a squadron of the
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Military Train, the latter serviceable corps acting as
light cavalry. It was on a bright morning in March
month when this field foree, numbering 3,000 veteran
soldiers, marched to the relief of the brave little garri-
son of Azimgurh, then invested by a force of abont
13,000 mutineers, under Kunwar-Singh, one of the
ablest of the insurgent leaders,

On April the 11th, they halted after a hot march
of twenty-five or thirty miles, and camped near the
village of Tigra, where it was learned that
a rebel forece of some 3,000 men, including
about 1,000 Sepoys, with two guns, had just
looted, with great brutality, the neighboring
village.  After a short vrest all the ecavalry,
Sikhs, Military Train and Hodson's Horse, left camp
to punish the enemy, who were reported by Scouts
to be in position in and around the looted village.
Among the officers who obtained leave from the
General (Sir Edward Lugard, K.(.B.), to ac-
company this punitive force was the gallant Major
Sir Henry Havelock-Allan, V.C., Assistant Adju-
tant-General to the column, with the hero of “ the
Episode,” Captain M—— n, whose fiery steed, a
hard-mouthed stallion, was responsible for a rather
spectacular scene, and one that would have made
the fortune of the “moving picture” man of our
time. After carrying the Captain through the fight-

ing ranks of the enemy at whirlwind speed, and much
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to their consternation, he kept dashing madly on-
wards, until lost to sight, and reported “ missing ™
(supposed to be slain) until the following morning,
when the Captain reappeared with “a prisoner of
war!"”

Here, substantially, is the gallant “ rough-rider’s ”
official statement of his desperate charge: * In the
excitement of the charge and pursuit of the enemy
my horse, a great rawboned ¢ conntry-hred,” ¢ bolted,’
carrying me into the midst of the flying enemy, who,
happily, were as much astounded as I was myself.
I rushed through the fleeing natives like a cyclone,
and quite unable to use the boar spear which T earried
(as a lance), but my powerful horse played skittles
with the unfortunates who happened to be in his
way. Except for a few hard bumps I was unhurt,
but by a just reteibution my unruly beast received
a slight cut on his hind quarters.”

This wild ride ecarried the Captain (our acting
AD.C) :11»]»:11‘1-111[\'. “far from the madding erowd,”
friend or foe, and when last seen, a mounted
mutineer appeared to separate himself from his

squadron, making as if to cut or “head off ” the

flying “ farrengee sour” from his friends, anil
: )

finally becoming exhausted, he (the Captain)
camped for the night near a shallow lake, upon the
margin of which, in the morning he found, erouching

in the underbrush, a native boy of some five years,
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whose only garment was a rusty key suspended from
his neck by a string. Notwithstanding the awkward-
ness of the dilemma and diffienlties of finding camp,
and explaining his extraordinary disappearance
to the General, with many other unpleasant possibili-
ties, Captain M——n resolved to capture and rescue
the little castaway, and take him to camp, which he
succeeded in doing, after much maneuvring with
his charger and prisoner. After some skirmishing
around, the Headquarter Camp was sighted, and a
ride of twelve miles brought our Captain and his
prize in front of the tents of the Acting Quarter-
master-General, guards, pickets, military police—
European and natives of all arms—having had a very
liberal grin at his expense, Sir John (. MeNeill,
V.C., of his own Regiment (the 84th), being ap-
parently, the most amused of his friends. At mess
that evening (guest night), an old native bearer an-
nounced as follows, viz.: That Ap Ka Kala batch
Ka bap aya, or “that the father of the lost child
had arrived !”

The “lost” staff officer and A.D.C., was none
other than the late General Sir Frederick Middleton,
who, with another very distinguished officer, Sir John
Carstairs MacNeill, V.(",; had previously seen some
hard fighting. Both these officers served in Canada,
and were great admirers of Canadian troops, and

voyageurs, as on the Wolseley-Nile expedition, while
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the 90th—a Winnipeg rifle battalion—known as ¢ the
Little Black Devils!” were prime favourites of Gen-
eral Middleton, who commanded the Canadian field
force during the North-West Rebellion in 1885,
The late Sir Frederick Middleton, K.C.M.G.,
(.B., saw active service in New Zealand, in 1846-7;
in the Sonthal Rebellion of 1855, and thereafter in
the Indian Mutiny, 1857-8. He was also command-
ant of the Royal Military College, and ecommanded
the Canadian Militia from 1884 to 1890, when he

was made Constable of the Tower and Keeper of

the Regalia—an appointment, by the way, usually

reserved for Field-Marshals and soldiers of the
greatest distinetion,
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LOST IN THE LONELY MANITOU.
AN Accovxt orF THE WANDERINGS AND SUFFERINGS
or Carraiy Warrore Roraxp iy Tue Woobs,

Fdited and Compiled from Newspaper Reports and from the
Diary of Captain Roland by Miss Marioy Rorann,

Nore:—* Duluth, Minn., June 10th.—No word

direct from home, but American papers have fre-

queat extracts from the Chronicle and Daily News.

They report my sister gone west to continne what they
regard as a hopeless search, and while I cannot realize
it and will not despair, yet it is not pleasant to read
or reflect on. I am giving up my oftice here, and
take the U. S. Steamer * America’ on Sunday for

Port Arthur.—Mariox,”

Avrn Hore or Carraiy Roraxnp Beixa Fouxn Arive
Has BeEeN ABANDONED.
(From the Winnipeg Free Press.)

The disappearance of Captain Roland is rapidly
deepening into a mystery. The theory of a wild
man is discredited by our special correspondent at
Wabigoon, and while numerous other theories are

advanced, the fruth will probably never be known
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until Captain Roland’s body is found, for all hope

of his being found alive has been abandoned.

Nore:—DBut the next report, also from our home
paper, the Port Arthur Chronicle of May 30th, as
it appeared in the News-Tribune, was more encourag-
ing:

WiLn Searcit ror Capraiy Roraxo.
(From the Port Arthur Chroniele, May 30th,)

A search party composed of Fred White, William
Murray and other men left yesterday morning for
Wabigoon to proceed to Gold Rock, by gasoline
lanmeh, in search of Captain Roland.

The party intends to search until the body is
found and neither time nor money will be spared. The
city will bear the expense of the search. No news in

regard to the search has as yvet reached the ecity.

PUBLIC MEETING IN PORT ARTHUR.

(From the Port Arthur Chronicle, June 4th.)

Tiis morning a meeting was called in the eity hall

o the purpose of a further search. It had been
ited that the city was not interesting itself enough
the search for the missing townsman.

Although the meeting was a small one, those pres-

ent left the gathering thoroughly convineed that the
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council was doing all that was possible in the en- Y
deavor to locate Captain Roland.

Rev. Mr. Hedley was in the chair. He pointed
out that it was now some two weeks since the people Daugh
commenced to feel concern for Mr. Roland, but it .
was never dreamed that all this time would pass by
without the aged engineer being brought back. M

Alderman Oliver then related just what had been tain
done in the matter. A search had been made for a nieh

few days, when Mr. White came back to the eity. past

Last Saturday the Mayor and Alderman Oliver £athe

decided to take the matter in their own hands, and i th
they sent Mr. Murray and a number of men out to Miss
the place where the captain was lost with instructions tha
to search the place thoroughly. Mr. White had gone and
with them to show just where the captain is thought
to have been lost.

Alderman Oliver stated that it would be impossible
to hear from these men before to-night. He thought
that, under the direction of Mr. Murray, the party
would do all that was required.

There has been a talk of deep shafts, but Mr.
Oliver says that he has been informed that there
were only a few pits in the neighborhood, and these
were not very deep and could be easily searched.
and doubtless had been. There was a possibility that
the Captain might have gone to the lake and fallen

in, as the water is very deep there.

T
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MYSTERY OF CAPTAIN ROLAND'S DISAP-
PEARANCE DEEP AS EVER.

Danghter Returns from Futile Attempt to Find Some Trace of
Him—Various Theories have Little to Support Them,

(From the Port Arthur Daly News, June 8th,)

Miss Fraxces Froriany Roraxn, danghter of Cap-
tain Walpole Roland, returned to Port Arthur last
night from the Manitou, where she had been for the
past week endeavoring to obtain some trace of her
father, who has been missing for the past three weeks
in the neighborhood of Gold Rock, on Lower Manitou.
\liss Roland stated to The Daily News last night
that no trace whatever had been found of her father,
and the whole affair was wrapped in as much mystery
as ever,

Various theories have been adduced as to the cause
of the veteran soldier’s disappearance. One such
theory is that he was murdered by someone for hav-
ing stumbled across his secret or for being in posses-
sion of certain mining facts which some unknown
party did not deem it safe for anyone to be cognizant
of. This theory, though from every other point of
view unfeasible, would account, if true, for the body
1ot being found, as it might have been weighted and
dropped into Nelson Lake and be now lying at the

bottom.
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Another theory is that Captain Roland was spirited

away in some mysterious fashion by a wild man of

the woods, who is said to be roaming in the neighbor-
hood and who is now holding Captain Roland a
prisoner. It is interesting to note that this is the
only theory to which a shred of hope hangs that the
Captain may be still alive,

Still a third theory is that the mining engineer may
have deviated from the camp trail to go to the lake
for a drink of water and in stooping down to quench
his thirst have missed his balance and fallen in.  Dut
this hardly holds good, because in the event of his
being thus drowned his hat and stick, which he always
carried, would have floated, and neither of these ar-
ticles has been found.

There is a fourth supposition that a fainting fit
overtook Captain Roland on the trail and he fell
in his tracks, losing consciousness, and going into
a sleep from which there was no awakening for
him, his heart'’s action suddenly failing, owing to the
exposure to the frosty air which prevailed late last
month of nights in that neighborhood, his advanced

vears and his enfeebled state of health.

None Looks REASONABLE.

And in spite of all these suppositions, none of them

will stand the light of reason, the first one being dis-
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missed on the ground of almost impossibility, the
second one as being beyond human credibility, and
the third theory as being proved incorrect, practically
by the absence of hat or cane, while the fourth falls
to the ground on the face of the careful and syste-
matie search that has been made by experienced
hushmen for more than a week.

Captain Roland has as completely disappeared as
if the earth had opened her mouth and swallowed
him up, and the explanation of his mysterious dis-

appearance i\ as fill' (lﬁ as ever,

CAPTAIN ROLAND MAY BE FOUND ALIVE.

Thought that He may have been Taken by a Wild Man
seen in the Manitou Woods—Miss Roland
Assisting in the Search.

(From the Kenora News, June 14th, 1910.)

Wanicoon, Ont,, June 2.—The mystery that sur-
rounds the disappearance of Walpole Roland, of Port
Arthur, deepens as reports trickle through from the
remote corners of the Manitou Lakes, where the
tragedy, for such it must be, occurred. Tt is only
right to mention here that the unfortunate veteran
did not get lost in the “ Wilds of Wabigoon,” as some
far away reporters have it, but on the lonely, un-

inhabited shores of the Lower Maniton Lake an
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eerie solitude, over which the shadow of long past
Indian warfare and its attendant horrors seems to
brood and where ill Tuck and disaster dog those who
attempt to exploit its undoubted richness in gold.

This locality is about seventy-five miles south of
Wabigoon station, reached by a rather devious route
of two days’ travel.

That he conld have gone very far in the short
time that elapsed between his leaving the camp and
heing missed seems ineredible and that a man of his
experience in this country should lose himself is
almost more so.

Some of the best men in that distriet have searched
for him. and although the conditions were ideal ow-
ing to the absence of dense undergrowth, they admit
themselves to be entirely baffled.

The deepest shaft in the country is securely
covered, and every means have been taken to find the
body, if drowned, or discover anything that would

point to such a death.

The latest tragedy has revealed another which may

have some bearing on this one. One Miller, a trap-
per, made his home at the Gold Standard Camp dur-
ing last winter. He was known to have gone in by
Gold Roek, but no notice was taken of his lengthy
silence, trappers and prospectors being liable to turn

up anywhere at any time,
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When the Roland party first arrived at the house
they found things just as if the oceupier had only
recently left on his daily round. On looking closer
it was apparent that the place had really been empty
some weeks, and it was surmised that the occupant
had probably perished by falling through the ice in
the spring, or by the fangs of the wolves which infest
the place.

His rifle and snow shoes were the only things mis-
sing and several of his traps have since been found,
just as set along the trails.

The most uncanny part of the whole affair is re-
ported by one of the searchers, a prospector, Watson,
who went by canoe towards “ Sarah Gamp ” Lake.
At the falls near the lake he was startled to see an
almost nude man ecatehing fish in the shallows at
the foot of the rapids with his hands.  Apparently
demented, the poor ereature began to devour one in
its raw state, but fled to the woods as the other stepped
ashore,

After a while he returned, but in spite of the
searchers’ endeavors to capture or conciliate him, was
unapproachable, flying as advances were made. Find-
ing it useless attempting to secure the wild man, the
news was taken to Gold Rock, where the deseription
given by the prospector was found to tally with that

of the forgotten trapper.
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This later development gives ground for consider-
able surmise as to the probable fate of Captain Ro-
land ; the maniac, haunting the vicinity of his previous
abode, may have dogged the unfortunate engineer,
and bodily abducted him.

The police authorities have rightly taken a hand
in the search. Provincial Coonstable Emmons went
down on Monday evening, the steamboat returning
with him to the Gold Rock Landing, after its arrival
from its regular trip. Detective Emmons is deter-
mined to get to the bottom of the affair, and it is to
be sincerely hoped that he will succeed in clearing up
the mystery.

The fact that Miss Frances Roland, daughter of
the missing man, is at Gold Rock and Maniton giv-
ing what aid she can to the searchers, lends the as-
surance that all hope has not yvet been given up for
the finding of Captain Roland, either dead or alive.

The pluck of the young lady in going to the wilds
is to be admired and her efforts to locate or get traces
of her father, will, no doubt be watched with keen
interest by all who have been aroused over the

mysterious disappearance.

Eprror’s Nore:—Truth stranger than fietion!
with apologies to Mr. Watson, “ The Weird Story
Teller ”” of the Lonely Manitou and Eagle Lakes.—
Marron.
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PROMINENT MINING ENGINEER IS LOST
IN WOODS NEAR WABIGOON.,

Search Party Find no Trace of Walpole Roland, and it is
Feared He has Perished.

(From the Fort William Times-Journal, June 21st, 1010.)

Warrore Roraxp, one of the pioneer mining en-
oineers of New Ontario, is lost in the bush, south of
Maniton Lake, and owing to his advanced age it is
feared that he will perish, if he has not already done
so. He is about 84 years old and has been in the
distriet since about 1875,

Mr, Roland left here last Saturday for Wabigoon,
and on Monday he left that place for Harris Lake,
south of Manitou Lake, to prepare a report on the
value of several mining locations. He did not re-
turn when expected, and later a search party was
organized and spent two days on the route he should
have taken, without any trace of the missing man
being found, and a fresh party of experienced bush
men left Gold Rock vesterday to continue the search.

Captain Roland was one of the recognized authori-
ties on the mineral wealth and prospects of the coun-
try. He came here with the pioneers to investigate
mining claims and he has been investigating mines
ever since. He took a prominent part in the opening
of the Silver Mountain and Beaver silver mines, and

there is not a good prospect in the distriet on which




116 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

he has not made a report. 1t is said that he knew the
distriet like a book, and is the anthor of a book on

the natural wealth of the distriet,

WILD MAN FROM VERMILION CAUGHT
AFTER HARD FIGHT.
For Four Years He has Ranged the Woods with Reputation

of a Ghost—Said to have Lived on Raw Flesh
of Wild Animals,

(From The Toronto Daily Star, February t4th, 1911,)

Worn has just been received at the headquarters
of the Provineial Police of the (';l]»!lll'(* of a wild man
near Vermilion Bay, which reads like a page from
fietion. The man has lived alone in the bush for
four vears, subsisting on roots, berries, and raw meat
and fish. He imagined that he was the owner ot
about thirty-six square miles of timber lands and
strove to keep everybody out of that area. Lumber-
men in the district for a long time thonght that he
was a ghost and wounld refuse to go out in the distriet
at night. It was only about a year ago that people
in the distriet realized that what was thonght to be
a ghost was really a demented man. When, on the
complaint of the lumbermen, Police Clonstable Gras-
sick went to capture him, he put up a tremendous
fight, and it was only after assistance had been se-

cured that the constable was able to seecure him.
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The man gave his name as John Beck. TFour years
ago his left hand was blown off while he was fishing
with dynamite. After the wound had healed, he
took to the woods. For three years his identity was
unknown, and the general notion that he was a ghost
was borne out by the great speed with which he
could move through the bush. Seldom more than a
glimpse could be caught of him. He is said to have
been able to overtake any wild animal in the bush
and kill it without a weapon of any kind, eating its
flesh raw.

When he became seized with the idea that he
owned the land, he began to warn the lumbermen
away, threatening to burn their camps. On several
occasions he did attempt to set fire to them during
the night. He was found by the constable living in
a little shack, built in a small erevice in the hill.
He fought desperately for his freedom, and after he
had been bound with ropes only gave up when ab-
solutely exhausted and unable to move a muscle.
When taken to the jail at Kenora his hair was about
fifteen inches long and his face was covered with an
inch of matted hair and grime. He was clothed in

sheep skins, fastened together with wire,

Nore:—Captain Roland did not even in his
dreams, see this man, and he confesses this without

regret.—Ebpirron.
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NO NEWS OF MISSING MAN.
(From the Port Arthur Chroniele,)

Locar feeling is running high over the disappear-
ance of Captain Roland in the woods near Gold
Rock. While a search is undoubtedly being made it
is also a fact that practically nothing has been done
by the citizens of this eity to aid in the search.

The age of the lost man makes it seem that he has
met with some diffienlty that younger eyes and
younger limbs might have escaped, but that the old
surveyor got lost seems ineredible, considering his
wonderful local knowledge of country he was operat-
ing in coupled with his scientific knowledge which
would enable him to use the sun, stars and moon
as guides. The convietion of the searchers that he
has fallen into a pit seems a probable theory, but
until something definite is known there is no excuse
for relaxing the efforts to locate the missing man.

A Chronicle representative interviewed Miss
Roland this afternoon to ascertain if there were any
more details in regard to the search for her father.
Miss Roland informed the ('hronicle that she had
heard nothing more nor had she been notified of

the proceedings of the searchers,
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Nine Mex 18 Searcun Parry.

Alderman Oliver tells the Chronicle what has been

done to find Captain Roland.

June 3rd.—“You may say in your next issue,”
said Crown Timber Agent Oliver, “ that there have
been nine men out looking for Captain Roland ever
since his loss was reported, and they have found
absolutely no trace of him.” Mr. Oliver expressed
the opinion that Captain Roland had fallen in some
lake, and his final belief was that Captain Roland
had fallen into Lake Nelson. The lake started from
the shore with a depth of ten feet and slopes down to
a depth of from twenty-five to thirty feet. M.
Oliver is inclined to dismiss the non-finding of hat

or stick as bearing very slightly upon the case.

["'se Dy~amire in Laxe Axp 18 Deep MiNE SHAFTS.

Inspector Maurice Emmons of the Provineial
police force, who was indefatiguable in his efforts to
rescue the Captain, reports having exploded many
dynamite cartridges in likely places, on margin of
inland lakes, and in deep shafts of old mines. Mr.
Emmons regretted the absence of Indians or trained
dogs. This section has long been deserted by the
Indians and is a veritable wilderness in every essen-

tial point.
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Another theory by a “Professor™ (with an accent
made in Germany) was as follows:

“ 1t would be easy for Capt. Roland to get lost in
the woods as he was a very poor bush man, and would
lose his way quite easily. There were numerous
trails in that section, and it is possible that he took
the wrong one. My opinion is that he is somewhere
in the bush, or the water. Yes, I think a reward

would help.”

Mr. Murray, Timber Inspector, advances the

IIIt'Hl‘) of suicide:

Mr. William Murray, in conversation with the
Chronicle this afternoon, stated that he believes Capt.
Roland eommitted suicide, as he can arrvive at no
other theory. Ie states that Captain Roland’s trail
could be seen the night he went out.  Mr. Murray
thinks the Captain committed snicide by jumping
into a shaft, but the shaft contains 130 feet of water,
and this theory could not be proved; nevertheless,
they tried their best. There was a heavy cover on
the shaft so that he could not have fallen into it, but
he may have removed the cover and thrown himself
info the water. He could not have been lost in the
woods as they are clean, except for a few swamps,
and the hills surrounding the camp wonld make it im-
possible for the Captain to elimb them. The opinion

is that the Captain was in much pain, and not being
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able to stand it any longer he committed the rash act
of taking his life. Nine men searched all the week,
and up to last night, without finding any trace of the

missing man.

SHARING OTHER PERSONS’ SECRETS MAY
HAVE RESULTED IN DEATH.

Friend of Captain Roland, the missing Port Arthur Mining Man,
advances Murder Theory, and gives his Reasons—
Daughter of Lost Prospector and Party return
to Wabigoon after Fruitless Search—

Notes from his Diary,

(From the Fort William Times-Journal, June ith, 1910,

Tuar Captain Roland, the Port Arthur mining
engineer, who has been missing for the past three
weeks in the Gold Rock distriet, near Wabigoon, Ont.,
was murdered becanse of knowledge possessed by him
of certain mining property or properties, is the
opinion advanced by a man familiar with the con-
ditions obtaining, and who will talk for publication
only under the condition that his name will be with-
held.

That he fell into one of the two lakes situated at

either end of the trail seems ineredible to the
searchers, as it is more than probable, they assert,
his hat would be found on the surface. Had the
(Claptain come in contact with a bear, which is con-

sidered umlikely, freshly broken earth and twigs
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would give evidence of the attack and dragging away
of the lm(l.\'.

The Captain has visited the Gold Rock district
periodically for years. It is known that he was in
possession of vast information regarding mining
properties.

The question is asked by his friends whether his
absence is not the direet result of stumbling upon
somebody’s seeret. It would have been comparatively
easy for an enemy or enemies to tie a stone to the
body and drop it in the lake or to spirvit it away and
bury it.

The men easily identified the Captain’s boot marks
going toward camp, but there were none to show that
he had gotten that far on the return journey. Fur-
ther along there is a big hill, with an abrupt incline.
In climbing this hill before, the Captain had had to
be assisted, and it was here that the servant expected
that the aged engineer would be waiting for him.
That a man with the Captain’s knowledge of wood-
eraft would lose his way in travelling a few miles
along is not given credence by his friends.

Even had the Captain wandered from the trail and
starved to death or died from exposure, it is ]mint(‘ll
out, the whereabouts of the now decomposed remains
wonld be indicated by wild fowl. In his enfeebled
condition it would have been impossible for him to

travel far.

I\
h

A\l
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Wasicoon, Onr., June 7.—Miss Roland and Con-
stable Emmons came in to-day on the Galatea, from
Beaudros Landing and report that absolutely no
traces of Captain Roland have been found up to the
present. Miss Roland spent all the time she has been
out near the scene of the disappearance, staying with
Mr. and Mrs. Watson at nights in their little camp
near the *“ Glass Reefs ™ on the lonely shores of the
Lower Maniton. Mr. Watson is apparently the
anthor of many weird stories, most of which Miss
Roland regards as being of the “ Diamond Dick ”
class, and in consequence much more sanguinary than
pleasant. Nothing, however, appears to discourage
her, and the belief in the capacity of her father for
withstanding hunger and elimatic effects is very

strong indeed.

REMARKABLE CAREER OF THE MAN
LOST IN THE BUSH.

Warrore Roranp 1s A ProNeer or THE Districr
AND A VETERAN oF Two WeLL-REMEMBERED
Wags.

(From the Fort William Times-Journal, June.)
(‘aprary Warrore Roranp, the Port Arthur min-

ing man who has been missing in the woods near

Wabigoon for several days, has been given up for lost
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by all but his daughter, Miss Frances Roland, who is
employed as a stenographer for A. €. Waltz & Co.,
electricians, Court Street, Port Arthur.

“I have hopes that my father has reached some
one of the settlements in the south in safety, and
I will not believe otherwise until T see his dead body,”
were the words yesterday of Miss Roland to a Times-
Journal representative. *“ Everybody interested in
mining and lumbering in this distriet knows that my
father is familiar with the woods in these parts. He
has made hundreds of trips in that distriet alone, and
this is the first time that reports have been cireulated
that he was lost.”

Miss Roland, when speaking with her father on
May 14th, the day before his departure, was told by
him that he felt better than for several months past,
and that he expected to return home in a few days
after examining properties near Gold Rock, in which
American capitalists were interested.

Miss Roland says, that her father has had little
to say regarding his mining properties, and she is
in hopes that he has gone to investigate other claims.

“My father may possibly have eluded his seekers
for the purpose of examining his private locations,
and, erippled by rheumatism, which he has been suf-
fering from for several years, and handicapped by

his advanced age, he may have been unable to join




UNDER FIVE FLAGS 125

the other mining men who were with him in the
woods.”

The other members of the Roland family have not
been informed of the Captain’s disappearance.
Marion Roland is residing in Duluth, Minn.; Con-
stance Roland is living in Buffalo, N.Y.

(faptain Walpole Roland has had a remarkable
career, not only in his native land, but also in Canada.
He was born in India over 84 years ago, and first
set foot on Canadian soil in 1870.  He has been
classed as the most capable mining engineer in the
distriet. He is also a civil engineer and was one of
the consulting engineers on the construetion of the
("fanadian Pacific Railway.

He was a long familiar figure in the twin cities
in his Glengarry cap and his Norfolk riding suit.
He served considerable time in the army during his
carly days and saw considerable active service in

various parts of the world.

i * ¥ > * » % »

Lost His Way.

(Cfaptain Roland, two Canadians and a foreigner
left Wabigoon to examine mining properties in the
Gold Rock country, May 16th last. They made their
camp the first night near a small lake, from the
shores of which the Captain wandered at a time when
the Canadians were examining a mine some miles

distant and while the foreigner was breaking camp.
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Even when it was found that he had lost the trail
there were, because of the Captain’s wonderful know-
ledge of wooderaft, few misgivings. After a few
days’ unsuccessful search, theories that he had died
of exposure or that he had been murdered by un-
known enemies or a *“ wild ™ man, reported to have
been seen, were given more or less credence. Only
Miss Frances Roland, his daughter, who staunchly
maintained that her father would some time return,
diseredited the stories.

Arriving at the conclusion that the old man was
still alive, the Port Arthur city council, about a week
after his disappearance, detailed men to assist the
(aptain’s friends in the search. The bush was beaten
for miles on either side of the trail, but not so much
as a footprint was found, and his disappearance was
relegated to the long list of unfathomable mysteries

of the Clanadian west.

Dying, He Kerr His Diary.

Captain Roland stated that his mind was, with
the exception of the first day, perfectly clear. That
he is not mistaken in this, and that he is possessed
of mental faculties that ave little short of phenomenal
is indicated by the fact that he not only left birch
bark notes along his trail, but in order to oceupy his
time, not only made his last will in good legal form,

but filled many pages of his diary with abstruse cal-
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culations as to determining the azimuth of a star,
which he describes in notes (May 25th) : “ Azimuth is
an are of the horizon between the meridian of a place
and a vertical circle passing through the sun, stars,
or moon. It is an indispensable survey observation,
of which * Doctor” C'ook, apparently knew nothing!”

* % * " ® % *

May 26th, we find the following: ** Lest T forget
the value of .7854, in finding diameter of cirele and
the area of a section of a circle is half the radius,
multiplied by the are, ete.”

Suggests new names for our Twin Cities, May
27th, as follows: “ Union City,” “Fort,” or * Port
["nion,” with appropriate Latin motto, viz.: * Eu

”

Unitate vires” (“ From Union Strength ™), with
the arms of both cities.

“May 28th.” “ A ton of gold (2,000 lbs.), in a
cube of 1414 inches along its edges is worth $602,-
861.22; A ton of silver, 171/ inches (cube) along its
edges, with silver at 55 cents, is worth $16,041.30,

. . Pulse, strong. Temperature, high.”
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LETTER FROM MISS F. F. ROLAND TO
HER SISTER.

“ Camp at Gold Rock, Manitou Lake,
“ Ont., June 5th,
* Miss Constance Roland,
* Eagle Street, Buffalo, N.Y.
“ My Dear CoNNIE :—

“('ould stand the suspense no longer, and so took
train vesterday from Port Arthur to Wabigoon, a
station on the C.P.R., 200 miles west, and after
a short rest at the hotel there, took passage on Cap-
|.’lil| 1 Jn]llhiun'\‘ steamer, to the ]w:n] nf \\';lMgunll
Lake, at ¢ Beandros Landing ’; thence over an exceed-
ingly rough trail. of nearly T miles, to ¢ Gold Roek,’
at the head waters of the Upper Manitou. Tt was
here, at Martin's Store, that father ontfitted, and en-
eaged his men and gasoline lanneh. TEveryone ap-
pears to have known him intimately, and needless to
say his being “lost’ is the only topie. Since vester-
day T travelled probably over 265 miles, but my eager-
ness to get nearer the scene, and some definite infor-
mation of what has, and is being done towards a
‘rescue,” has, so far sustained me, that T don’t feel
either tired or hungrv. Most people, however, are
so brutally frank in their expressions of opinion as
to the tragic termination of what they sayv happened
“days ago!” that T assure you, one requires a splendid
brand of philosophy, some nerve, and a fine con-
tempt for their “ diseretion!”  Captain or Major John-
ston (a Scotsman, who knows father) was, with the
exception of Inspector Maurice Emmons, of the Pro-
vineial Police, about the only person from whom T
got an encouraging word, and coming as it did, from




MISS FRANCES F. ROLAND,

In the Lower Manitou, in search of her Father

(From photograph taken at Gold Rock Camp, Manitou Country.)
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sources of practical experience, was doubly appreci-
ated. Am now arranging to go down the Maniton
Lake, with a hunter (trapper) and his wife; Mr, and
Mrs, Watson, whose camp is about 20 miles from the
supposed scene of father’s disappearance.

“We are off !

“This trapper (‘Bill’ Watson), has his own
lannch. He tells me that he has been hunting for
father ‘for several days,” in his launch, or his
mind ’ —presumably—( ?)—as T mnotice that he is
quite erippled from rheumatism. He has evidently
(I fear much!), an endless stock of weird stories of
“a wild man abdueting people,” but what surprises
me most is, that, apparently, his wife believes it all,
although in other respects she seems quite sane!

. Can it be possible that he is himself ¢ the wild
man,” and Mrs. Watson the vietim? Most of these
stories are too ridieulous and horrid for anything,
nevertheless such absurd things have already got into
the Winnipeg and local (Kenora) papers! After
lunch at their really picturesque bungalow, this after-
noon, we proceeded down the bay or archipelago, a
perfeet labyvrinth of islands, points and peninsulas.
Later we fell in with a returning search party,
which had. under instructions from the Provineial
Police, exploded charges of dynamite in several deep
mining shafts in the expectation of finding a grim
solution to this mysterv! T am, however, morally
certain that under no cirenmstances, other than thai
of aceident, conld such a thing oecur; nor can they
ever begin fo estimate the will power of our dear
father.

“Mr. Watson says there are no Tndian or other set-
tlement, hunter, trapper or survey party anywhere
within 70 miles south, south-east, or south-west of
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us; that none of the various search parties were
equipped with canoes, dogs or Indian guides, and
that should any of them venture into the *tall tim-
ber,” ‘they too, would be hopelessly lost!” He then
indicated a chain of lakes and portages, which he
called ‘the old canoe route’ to Fort Frances, where
a canoe search should have heen made. But as this
was in the territory of ‘the wild man’ (whom he
claims to have seen), he, Watson, wonld not go any
farther in that direction. Tt is all terribly sad, and
[ feel quite helpless under the ecirenmstances, al-
thongh not by any means hopeless.  Will join the
Emmons party and mail this and later news from the
Gold Rock office.
“Your loving Sister,

“Fraxces Frorian.”

MINING ENGINEER FOUND.
(From the Fort William Times-Jouwrnal,)

Caprary Warrore Roraxn, aged 84 vears, has
been found, after a month spent without provisions,
matches or shelter, in the wilderness of the Maniton
Lake country.

Perhaps never before in Clanada has a man of
Captain Roland’s years survived an equally racking
mental and physical strain.  From May 16th, the
day on which he became separated from a party which
had accompanied him into the wilds of the Gold Rock

country, until he was picked up last Saturday by a




132 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

geological survey party, the aged mining engineer
was cut off as completely from ecivilization as if he
had been marooned on a South Sea Island.

Forrowenp Lire or ANIMALS.

Not once during the seemingly never-ending burn-
ing days and almost freezing nights did the Captain
taste cooked food, but followed in every respect the
life of wild animals, signs of which were ever present.
Occasionally walking, sometimes stumbling blindly
along, the engineer-prospector stopped only long
enough to post a birech bark notice that might lead
to the finding of his remains, or to fight off hordes of
mosquitoes and sand flies, which seemed to be devour-
ing him. Rarely he scooped up a handful of water
or collected a handful of green birch leaves, his sole

means nl' sustenance,

CAPTAIN ROLAND ALIVE.
Lost Excineer RETurys 1o CiviLizaTion.
(From the Wabigoon Star, June 21st.)

Tur Government Geological party, consisting of
Messrs, Parsons, Thompson and Margach, arrived
in Gold Rock on Sunday afternoon, having come
from Lake of the Woods by canoe, and much to the
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surprise of everybody they had Captain Roland with
them, alive and well and apparently not much the
worse for his thirty-two days’ sojourn in the bush
without fire or food, all he had to support him up to
that time being buds and leaves. He had gone miles
in the opposite direction to which the search party
were looking, and was on a portage, which had not
been used for ten years, and possibly would not have
been used for that same time again, if this party had
not happened along. How a man of his age could
exist all that time is a wonder to everybody.

Captain Roland arrived in Wabigoon, on Monday
afternoon, leaving on Tuesday for Port Arthur, ac-
companied by Provincial Inspector of Police Em-
mons.

Before leaving, the Captain was seen by a represen-
tative of this paper. He appeared to be a little
fatigued after his lonely vigil in the bush, and was
unable to enter into details of his disappearance,
which were, however, practically as published. The
day previous to his discovery he had taken off his
vest with the medals attached and hung it on a tree.
On another tree he had written a notice to the
effect that he was in the vicinity. This was provi-
dentially seen by the survey party, and the Cap-
tain hearing them discussing the matter from where
he lay, called to them. It is doubtful whether
the Captain could have held out much longer on his
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limited diet, as he was pretty much all in when dis-
covered.,

How the search parties missed him in the limited
area of wandering is as mysterious as his disappear-
ance, and the Captain remarked that, apparently,

the most notorious eriminal would have been safe

from pursuit in his retreat, without canoes and dogs.

RESCUED AT LAST.

Captain Roland Found on Saturday by Geological Survey
Party—Aged Veteran braved Hunger, Fatigue and
Exposure Thirty-one and a Half Days.

(From the! Port Arthur Chronicle,)

Yesrerpay afternoon, as the last hundred of the
Evening Chronicle was roaring through the press, the
news came that Mayor Matthews had received a
wire from Wabigoon stating that Captain Roland
had been found alive and was at Wabigoon.

Showing how fast news travels sometimes, it is
noteworthy that the Chronicle had this news before
Mayor Matthews had opened his telegram,

A special edition was at once put in hand, pub-
lishing the details as contained in a special wire to
the Chronicle so that by seven o’clock the whole city
knew that Captain Walpole Roland had performed
the almost incredible feat of living thirty-one days

in the forest wilds without food, living on water
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almost entirely.  The Chronicle telephoned Miss
Roland at once to ascertain whether she had heard
the news, but the young lady had received a tele-
eram from her father a few minutes before, announe-
ing his rescue.

Captain Roland has had a career that would
furnish a novelist a hero without “padding,” but it
remained for the adventurous Captain of Engineers
to accomplish his most dangerous feat of all in his
83rd year. Captain Roland will be weleomed back
as from the dead. It is safe to say that no one

expected to ever see “Cap” Roland alive again.

CAPT. WALPOLE ROLAND FOUND.

The Veteran Mining Engineer Alive and in Fair Health—Said
to have been Thirty-one and a Half Days without
Food—Subsisted on Leaves and Water.

Wasicoon, Oxt., June 20.—After thirty-one dayvs
in the woods of the Lake Maniton section, subsisting
on birch leaves and water, without protection from
the many cold nights or the rains, and with no
means of defence against the ever present danger of
wolves, Captain Walpole Roland, the 83-year-old
mining engineer of Port Arthur, has been found,
alive and well.

Although long ago given up for dead, belief being

firm that he must surely have been drowned or per-
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ished after a few nights in the woods, the veteran

Captain is to-night resting quietly here and will leave

to-morrow afternoon for his home in Port Arthur,
apparently none the worse after his prolonged outing,
than being somewhat weaker than when he strayed
away from a party of prospectors of which he was
a member, on a treip of inspection to south-east of
Gold Roek.

Captain Roland was found on Saturday last. Tt
wis a4 Dominion Government geological survey party
that ran across him on the old canoe portage, and,
after giving him more substantial nourishment than
he had had for more than a month, brought him
here, and wired the news of his finding to Port
Arthur.

The survey party was composed of Dr. G. L.
Parsons, of Toronto, and Messrs, Thompson and
Margach. They found the missing man as a result
of his having in his wanderings thrown out birch
bark notices in such a way as to attract the attention
of any who might happen to be prospecting or sur-
veying in the neighborhood,

It would be almost impossible to recount the hard-
ships the captain endured during his thirty-one days
alone in the woods. To the pangs of hunger, relieved
only by birch leaves, were added the discomforts of
cold at night and heat by day. Not even were there

any berries available, as there might have been later
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in the season, for they have hardly formed as yet on
the bushes, let alone commenced to ripen. In addi-
tion to these discomforts was the even more tantal-
izing presence of mosquitoes in such swarms as at
times almost threatening to eat the very flesh from
his body or drive him insane,

Even more than this, on a couple of occasions the
Captain sighted wolves. Luckily they were not savage,
and did not offer to attack, else the Captain would
surely have been killed, for erippled as he was with
rheumatism in his advanced age, and exhausted by
continued efforts to find his way to civilization, he
had little or no strength with which to proteet him-
self from physical injury.

That a man of such years as Captain Roland sur-
vived such hardships is almost beyond belief. No one
would believe even after he had been missing a week,
that by any chance whatever was he alive, and it is
a fact that many men in the prime of life, and many
years his junior, would have suceumbed long before
the expiration of the thirty-one days of Captain
Roland’s outing.

The only thing that can be given to account for
his emerging alive and in sound body and mind, is
the unparalleled strong will and remarkable consti-
tution which have carried him through emergencies

on many similar occasions,
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Ever since the Captain strayed away from his
companions over a month ago, search parties
employed by the government, by the city of Port
Arthur, and privately, had been out in an endeavour
to find him, but all returned reporting that they had
been unable to find even as much as a trace of him,

Your correspondent had an interview with the
(laptain after his arrival here to-day in company with
Dr. Parsons’ survey party and was very favorably
impressed with the keen and unimpaired mind which
one would hardly expect to find possessed by a man
who had just come through the experiences that fell
to the lot of Captain Roland.

The Captain will leave for his home in Port

Arthur on C.P.R. train No. 96 Tuesday afternoon.

THE CAPTAIN'S TELEGRAMS.

Capraiy Rovraxp sent the following message to the
Port Arthur Daily News:

Wagicoon, Oxt., June 20.—On May 16th, T
deliberately left the trail to take observations, but
cvidently went too far. T was always aware of my
approximate location, but decided to play a waiting
game. I kept making observations daily, and also
entries in my diary. On June 18, T noted that it was

the ninety-fifth anniversary of the battle of Waterlon,
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and my one particular wish was that my exeeptional
sustaining powers might keep up till I could get the
details of that other battle on July 4th, viz.: Jeffries
vs. Johnson, in which T hoped to read of a vietory
for the former. 1 might also add that T can take
Tex Rickard to a spot in the Manitou region where
he can pull off the fight withont fear of interference.
Water was my principal nourishment. I injured
my knee a couple of days before I was found, which
cansed my inability to walk, I could see Dr. Par
sons and party through the branches reading the
notices I had put up. The flies were unusunally
active June 18th, and there was a thunderstorm that
day. I thank all for the interest displayed during
my isolation and I expect my being lost is known
on two hemispheres. I will answer all personal
enquiries,

Warrore Roraxn.

Tue Caprain’s TerearaM T0 118 DAUvGHTER.

Wabigoon, 20th June.
Dear Frances:-

Cheer up! Will have afternoon tea with yon
to-morrow as usual.  Accounts of my fate not quite
correct in essential points. Advise Constance and
Marion and meet express on receipt of next wire.
Am going direct to R. M. & G. Hospital ; my troubles
being mere fly bites!

Au revoir,

ar
on
in
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CAPT. ROLAND FOUND ALIVE IN THE
WOODS.
Had Lived for over a Month on Birch Leaves and Water—
Weak, but Mentally Bright as Ever.

(From The Globe, Toronto,)

Wasicoon, June 24.—Captain Walpole Roland,
the 84-year-old mining engineer who strayed from a
prospecting party one month ago in the Lake Maniton
vold distriet, has been found. Several experienced
private and Government search parties had given up
hope of finding the aged captain alive, but after
subsisting on birch leaves, ete., and water for 311
days, the marvelously strong will and constitution of
the captain conquered, and he is to-day alive, and,
exeept being physically weak, is apparently none the
worse,  Attracted by birch bark parchments scat-
tered promiscuously by the captain, a Dominion
Government geological survey party, including Dr.
A. L. Parsons of Toronto, and Messrs. Thompson
and Marguerah of Kenora found him, and direetly
on the canoe route. Your correspondent had a short
interview with Captain Roland on private business
matters, and was favorably impressed with the keen
unimpaired mind, which one might not have been
surprised to see affected. Captain Roland leaves

for his home in Port Arthur on Tuesday afternoon.
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LIVED ON MOOSE DIET FOR A MONTH.

Captain Roland says Birch Leaves and Water his only
Nourishment—A Narrow Chance saved his Life.

(From the Port Arthur Chroniele, June 24th.)

Carraiy WarrorLe Roranp is to-day lying com-
fortably in bed at the R. M. and G. hospital. TInter-
viewed by a ('hronicle representative the captain was
affable and talkative, describing his adventure in all
its detatils,

Missing the launch he thought it must have been
wrecked and if that was the ease he thonght he would
be included among the drowned in the public mind,
which would prevent a search for him so he started
to intercept the survey party which eventually found
him.

“How on earth did yon keep alive, captain 2 asked
the Pressman.  “Well,” answered the captain, ©1
have been used to short rations and fatiene at many
times in my life and that doubtless helped me, There
was plenty of water so that T had no fear of thirst
at any time. T experimented with various leaves foi
food. Some were nseless as food while others were
quite nutritions, T found the leaves of the birch
most nseful and kept my stomach distended with
them and water,”

The Captain produced his diary kept during his

sojourn which was most interesting,  On June 10th
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he had written “Weak, but intellect perfectly clear.”
On the 14th he wrote “Slightly feverish, pulse
strong.”  On May 30, he wrote “I marvel at the
tenacity of life.”

“T had a meal ticket book in my pocket with one
meal left in it good at the Bon Ton Cafe,” said the
Captain, “but that wasn’t much use.”

The Captain stated that he was about exhausted
when the survey party found him. He made for where
he supposed they would strike. Had this party not
been blocked at a portage, Captain Roland would
never have been found alive.

“T had no means of catching fish or hing
game,” said the eaptain, “nor did T see any Indians.
[ simply kept alive with leaves and water until I
was found. The flies were terrible part of the time.
[ had only three matches in my pocket when T parted
from my party. 1 would not try the same feat again

for millions of dollars,” concluded the captain.

A Docror’s Orinion,

Can a man 84 years old live on water for thirty-
one days?’ asked the Chronicle of a well-known
doctor to-day.

“Well, that is a pretty hard question to answer
off-hand,” replied the physician, “ but T understand
that Captain Roland did not live in water only, but
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he had roots and herbs which are not hard to digest,
[t may be possible but it is mighty improbable,”
concluded the doctor. The same opinion was
expressed by other doctors to-day when they were

interviewed.
Furrner CoMMENT,

The Hamilton Spectator says:—Capt. Roland,
mining inspector and over eighty-three vears old, was
lost in the woods west of Port Arthur thirty-one days
ago. Search parties failed to locate him, and after
a couple of weeks of froitless effort, he was given
up as dead. To-day he is back again in the flesh, a
little thinner for his long fast, but as hale and hearty
as ever., During his month of wandering he sul,
sisted for the most part upon water and birch leaves.
What doubtless saved him from a horrible death was
not what he ate, but what he knew. A lifetime in
the woods and an intimate acquaintance with wood-
craft kept his mind at ease where the mind of a man
less experienced would have broken down under the
strain,  Tt's a diffienlt thing to beat a bushranger on

his own stamping ground.
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CAPT. ROLAND ARRIVES HOME.

Veteran Soldier and Mining Engineer came from Wabigoon
Last Night—Gives Interesting Details of His
Unique Outing to the Daily News.

(From the Port Arthur Daily News,)

Wirn a month's growth of snow-white beard npon
his chin, emaciated and worn almost to a shadow,
(faptain Walpole Roland arrived in Port Arthur last
night on C.P.R. express, number 96, heing warmly
welecomed by his two daughters, Miss Frances
I'. and Miss Marion (the latter just arrived from
Duluth, Minn.), and heartily greeted by a great
crowd of several hundred people, who had gathered
at the station to meet the train.

(Cfaptain Roland, accompanied by his danghters,
was driven rapidly to the R. M. and G. Hospital,
where he will recuperate for a few days. The result
of his long exposure has been, strange to say, to
benefit him greatly in health, his rheumatism being
much better, according to his own statements.

The aged mining engineer and veteran of iany
wars had to be lifted from the observation car by
Provineial Police Inspector Maurice Emmons, who
gathered him in his arms as if he had been a child,
Mr. Emmons accompanied Captain Roland from

Wabigoon here.
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Tur Carrain’s Srory.

The captain told an interesting story to a Daily
News reporter who met the train at Fort William
and accompanied the Captain to Port Arthur., Cap-
tain Roland was found sitting at the rear of the
observation car, enjoying the balmy evening air, and
was quite willing to tell all he could of his unique

experience.

“To begin with,” remarked the Captain, “T was
most fortunate in meeting Inspector Emmons at
Wabigoon Station, where he carried me into the obser-
vation car, and later had dinner served in the vesti-
bule (a perfect banquet after my long fast) while the
express sped throngh the burning woods at a rate
exceeding, at times, 55 miles an hour. The country
on both sides of the line was burning fiercely, and
glancing from our nicely-laid table to the car win-
dows, things outside looked Iurid and exhilarating!
But T digress. Tt never occurred to me,” continued
the Captain when told of the sensation his disap-
pearance had caunsed, “that T was missed. We had
much loose gasoline on the launch coming down,
and realizing that it had returned without me, T
thought that it might have exploded, or become
wrecked, that some of the party’s remains would
be found, and there the search wonld end, so far as

I was concerned, as of course, I wonld be supposed
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to be with the launch. T then struck out for other
points and later bethought me of, and seemed to
realise by intutition that, Dr. Parsons, then on Lake
of the Woods most likely, would, on completion
of his limited engagement there, return to the rail-
way via the old and long disused Lower Maniton
canoe route, working up a geological seetion as he
travelled.  Acting on this almost forlorn hope, T
proceeded slowly over the rocky ridges, and in two
weeks” time had placed as clear and distinet notifica-
tions of my position on the main portages as was
possible under the eircumstances, But, after all, and
notwithstanding my efforts, had Dr. Parsons found
one other particular portage open for itravel, he
would have taken that one, and in spite of fate, in
which T am a great believer, T should have doubtless
perished in the wilderness. About this time T was
engaged in drafting my will, as follows, (see Diary):
* This is the last will and testament of me .
in blank day of June, 1910. T revoke all former
wills or other testamentary dispositions by me made
at any time, ete., ete.” . . . in all of which
clanses T considered myself as heing of perfectly
sound mind. TImmediately upon my being found
by Dr. Parsons (June 18th) I had him sign my
Diary which he kindly did, as follows: ‘Found by

A. L. Parsons, Ellis Thompson and James Margach,
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Provineial Government Geological Survey Party,
on Saturday, June 18th, 1910, at 11 o’clock a.m.

“While Dr. Parsons expressed much surprise at
my so strangely anticipating his movements and teil-
ing me how near he had been to taking another
route the evening before, he (Dr. Parsons) had Mr.
Margach make me a eup of tea, but was much averse
to my eating anything; the only food they had,
apparently, being some bannocks. . . . From
that moment until we arrived at Watson’s camp,
about noon next day, Sunday, the paddles of their
Peterboro’ canoe were |\'('|>t in ~l<‘:ltl.\‘ motion, At
Watson’s the full enormity of ‘getting lost’ or left
sank deep into my very soul, when I heard of my
daughter's visit and other things. Mr. Margach
lifted me out of the canoe and carried me over the
portages, and upon Mrs, Watson seeing my badly
chewed up face and neck (by the ubiquitous mos-
quitoes), she completely collapsed and folded herself
up as gracefully as one might a two-foot rule. They
had, as they already frankly assured my daunghter,
“quite left me out of all returns.” . . . Here T
stole a march on the usnally alert Dr. Parsons,
when poor Mrs. Watson later helped me to a huge
dish of hoiled rice, milk and bread. . . Yes,
aided by the irrepressible man of weird tales, who
spirited the Doctor away for a hrief spell to inspect

some imaginary prehistorie Stone Age marvel, found
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near to his picturesque camp. At 2 p.m. we left for
Gold Rock where upon onr arrival another *scene’
happened, when my old landlady, Mrs. Nymark,
who was far from being as strong as she looked, no
sooner caught sight of what she regarded as a resur-
rection, than she had to be carried to a couch on the
verandah. But, like Mrs. Watson, later on she revived,
and after Dr. Parsons had retired from his long
vigil, she, Mrs, Nymark, cooked me a chicken, tell-
ing me that in case Mr. Parsons came back, I was
not to tell as her orders to give me only the broth
were very strongly impressed nupon her. Then her
husband returned from a nearby mine and said
in all probability too much chicken would kill me,
and kiln“.\' offered me a bottle of castor oil. Next
morning took leave of Dr. Parsons and party, and
my kind Norwegian friends, and by wagon stage,
reached the steamboat and Wabigoon, when T wired
my daughter, Mayor Matthews and the Press, as

already related.”

“ Kagle Street, Buffalo, N.Y.,
*“ June 21st.
“My Dear Faruer:—

“ Appreciating the long silence of my sister, Fran-
ces, in re your mishap, I have not written her until
to-day, when, apparently, the entire Press of New
York State are publishing simultaneously, details of
what so nearly proved a tragic ending. The Duluth,
Saint Paul and Minnesota papers are now arriving
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with confirmatory despatches of your having sur-
vived the great strain, and no doubt, Marion ere this
date is in Port Arthur. 1 received yours from Gold
Rock, dated the 16th ult., but nothing since, except
from newspapers. My hope in your holding the
Fort, almost indefinitely, was very strong. *Mac”
sends congratulations.  We have decided to defer
the event, for one month, by which time, July 20th,
you should be quite convalescent—and here,
“Your loving daughter,

“ CoNSTANCE.”

Nore.—Regret much my inability to publish
some, at least, of the numerous congratulatory epistles
received from almost all quarters of the ".:'lnlw (over
four hundred). Space and publishers’ estimates, how-
ever, preclude the possibility of even a brief enum-
eration of the names of writers through this medium.
However, when Vol. 1. of “Reminiscences,” is issued

those distant friends shall be remembered.—Mar1ox.

“ Office of Dr. G. C. Tremaine Ward,
“ Napanee, Ontario, June 22nd.

“Dear Carraiy Roraxp:—

“ Perhaps when quite convalescent you would be

kind enough to tell me what sustained you during
vour Nebuchadnezzar-like experience in the wilder-
? One account had it you lived on poplar bark,
but this must have been a mistake; but basswood
inner bark and voung twig, might go pretty good,
and the young birch and berry briar might have
some value; while there are a few roots also, eould

1ess
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they be found, that I have thought of which are
edible.  Unfortunately for you, the blueberry was
then but in the embryo stage. Have often thought
of these things in eonnection with missing or lost
men, and find but few people acquainted with the
possibilities under such adverse conditions. T pre-
sume panic leads in such cases to much of the
trouble.  Evidently vou were rather cool, as be-
comes a soldier.
“With admiration,
“T am sincerely yours,
#Q, T, 0, Wazsn,”

“ Railway, Marine, and General Hospital,
“Port Arthur, Ont., June 24th.
“My Dear Dr. Warp:—

“Am in our newest and cosiest of hospitals, and
never since my first campaign and the days of Miss
Nightingale in 1854 have I so fully appreciated the
advantages of such institutions. Your kind epistle
interests me and in a word, taking my reception upon
arrival in town last midnight, combined with the
many flattering ‘Obituaries,” which T have read of
myself in the Press (most of which are, of course,
greatly exaggerated) has given me the greatest sur-
prise—for, as a matter of fact, T had no conception
of the many friends T had remaining, or the great
interest which my late mishap had aronsed. Tt was
an ovation from which T fled, with the assistance
of my daughters, who had a cab in waiting, to this
quiet place. Not that T am quite prostrated, althongh
between ourselves. bevond a very hard and remark-
ably clear head, T am very, very tired! My sole
and only food during thirtv-one and a half davs was
water, combined at long intervals, with the leaves




UNDER FIVE FLAGS 153

of the young birch tree. Yes, I tried other leaves,
but found them unpalatable, as the willow, hazel,
and poplar. Got no kind of roots; while the other
varieties of wood, ete,, to which you refer, do not
appear to flourish in that district. Nor did I see,
or hear of a living thing, with the exception of a
pack of wolves, quite too close, in pursuit of a red
deer,—and a loon (North American diver) whose
crazy and mocking langhter was very ‘jarring’ to my
sensitive nerves. Yes, * panic’ is doubtless the chief
cause of trouble, suicide and derangement of the
‘lost —and small wonder that one is thrilled by a
terror of prolonged loneliness and the many doubts
and fears, that if encouraged, become nameless
horrors.  However, T did not permit myself to
indulge in melanchgly moods; but on the contrary,
saw (or thonght T did) many humorous possibilities
in the situation, even when things looked very dark,
indeed.

“Very truly yours,

“WarroLE Roraxn.”

N.B.—If there was a really “thrilling time” in
my late experience it was when the timber wolves
referred to were in danger of losing the deer
immediately opposite to where T camped. At this
point the deer, a young red one, took to the water,
and while the wolves, for the moment were foiled,
they cast fierv-eyed glances in my direction, and as
my hip trouble prevented my climbing the tree by
which T stood for the moment it appeared to me as
if my time had really arrived for some sangninary
doings So that when they started in pursuit aronund
the Bav, T again became a fatalist. R.
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*St. James Hotel, Montreal, P.Q.,
“June 23rd.
“ Captain Roland, M.E.,
* Port Arthur, Ontario,
“My Dear Sir:—

“Am intensely interested in your late painful
experience and beg as a favor that you do me the
great honor of writing of the time, that is, the date,
month, year, and place of vour nativity, as I fecl
confident that yon were horn under a lucky constella
tion.

¢ Faithfully vours,

“ Louis Ravyoxn.”

“Port Arvthur Railwayv,
“Marine and General Hospital,
“June 27th.

“My Dear Sin:

“Under the cirenmstances and considering how
nice it is to be here, I cannot help thinking that
my ‘star’ must have been one of the luckiest ones:
but don’t bet too much on it, as it was not always
thus! At present the only things I really seem
to miss most are the flies and mosquitoes, As to
my birthday, many more or less Iucky and eminent
(and otherwise) men—inclnding Emperor William of
Germany, have the distinetion of being lannched
into ereation upon the same date, viz.: 27th of
Janunary. The place was Bengal, Tndia, and the
vear, 1827,

Yours very traly,

“Warrore Roraxn.”




UNDER FIVE FLAGS

123 Pall Mall, London, S.W.,
(Opposite The Carlton Club.)
“30th June, 1910,
“My Dear Carraiy Roraxp:

“Have just read in Standard and T'imes, with both
surprise and admiration of your extraordinary trials
in the wilds of the hinterland of Canada. Can
hardly realise your wonderful powers of endurance,
and taking your age and adventurouns life into econ-
sideration, in the far East, and in almost all quarters
of the globe, your last escape is simply miraculons!
Accept congratulations,

“Josern Davis.

“P.S.—When quite convalescent, and convenient,
kindly give me some particulars.  Yours,

“Davis,”

“Saskatoon, Sask., June 30th, 1910,

“Miss Frances F, Roland, Port Awthur, Ont.
“My Dear Miss Roraxn:

“ As an old acquaintance of Capt. Roland’s, may
[ just send you a few lines of the very heartiest
congratulations upon his wonderful restoration to
vou after being lost for so many days in the wilds.
He may remember meeting, and living with me and
my brother, Rt. Fowler, C.E., on See. 42, at First
Lake, during the time of the C'.P.R. construction on
‘See. B.” while I was keeping house for my brother?
[ have followed all the newspaper accounts of his
disappearance ; of your plucky attempt to find him,
and lastly of his wonderful coming back to you, and
rejoice with all your friends over his recovery. I
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frust he may soon be restored to health, and you.
With kind rvegards, 1 am
“Yours sincerely,

“(Mus.) Jexzie K. Acneson.”

“P.S.—Capt. Roland may remember me as Miss
Jennie Fowler, to whom he gave a pair of Hudson
Bay snow shoes.”

Miss Roland veplied as briefly as follows:

“On showing your kind letter of 30th inst, to my
father,—who is now quite convalescent,—he ex-
pressed  great pleasure, adding: *Of course |
remember Mrs, Acheson as Miss Jennie Fowler, the
bright sister of an exceptionally elever and resource-
ful Engineer, whom I named *Practical Bob,”™ and
who was then Division Engineer under my other
g'mul friend, the late W, T, Jennings, onr able Chief.

I brought those snow shoes from York Fae-
tory; they turned up at the toes, and were, 1 fear,
much more ornamental than useful.” ™

“Kenora, Ont., June 24th, 1910.
“My Dear Carr. Rovrasn:

“It is with the greatest of pleasure that T write
you to offer my hearty congratulations on your safe
deliverance out of the wilds of the Maniton. The
report of your being lost in that wilderness of rock
and muskeg produced consternation and gloom
among all classes of the communities of vour ac-
quaintance, but especially among your friends. An
old-timer such as you are, and so well and favourably
known, you hold a strong place in the affections of
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vour friends, and I can assure you that as far as
Rat Portage was concerned, there was genuine sor-
row. Having been away in the West for three years,
I have not seen you or had the pleasure of inter-
course with you. Whenever you find an opportunity
of coming to Rat Portage, or whether you have
husiness or not, come and pay us a visit. It is high
time that youn should cease work. You have led an
active life long enough, and it is time that yon
ceased from the activities of life.

“In the ‘daily grind’ we lose sight of the social
amenities of life, the better side of our nature, and
permit carping cares to eat into the social fabrie of
our natures. I did not learn of the bad accident
that you met with about a year ago. T was sorry to
hear of it. Please accept the heartiest wishes of
Mrs. Robinson, my two danghters and myself, for
vour continued life and happiness. T am at present
in Dryden. T eame down here in January last, and
have been in practice here. But business is dull, and
[ shall likely go back to Rat Portage.

“Your sincere friend,

“James Rosinson,”
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STORY OF CAPTAIN ROLAND'S
EXPERIENCES.

Lost or Lerr?

[N an interview at Port Arthur upon his return
to civilization, Clapt. Walpole Roland gave the fol-

lowing account of his experiences:

“It never oceurred to me that people would think 1
was lost,” said Captain Roland, when told of the
sensation his disappearance had caused.

‘I left camp on the morning of May 17th, to
verify the work that was supposed to have been
done. T know of no reason yet why the others should
have left our camp before me, unless it was that one
of the guides, Nymark, was anxious about his wife,
who was known to be in poor health,

“I agreed to meet the rest of the party later at a
given spot on the shores of Lake Maniton and at the
time :l]»[lninh'«l [ was there. But no one else was
there, and no gasoline launch was there, as had been

arranged,
Wuar He Tuoveur.
“I thought the lannch party had got wrecked or
the boiler had blown up or something, and that the

remains of some of them would he eventually found,

and that would (erminate any further search.
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“When I did not meet any of the party I struck
ont for myself, looking over other properties in which
[ was interested and about which the rest of the
party knew nothing. In a way that professional men
alone have of knowing these things (by intutition),
[ knew that Dr. Parsons and his survey party might
be out trom the Lake of the Woods survey about
June 1st, and T figured on meeting them somewhere,

“No search party that ever went out either from
Port Arthur, Kenora or Wabigoon was within miles
of me at any time, as 1 was away off locating the old
canoe route and trail.

“All the time T was ont in the bush I never put a
hole in any of my clothes nor lost a button off any

of my apparel.
Rearizes He 18 Losr.

“Tt was not until near June that T realized T was
lost, and from that date T blocked the trails, T
started to make special notes in my diary, which 1
had kept every day since T started ont alone, filling
in details of the results of my investigations from
mining and survey standpoints, and after T knew [
was lost my notes took on the form more of private
and family instructions for my danghters and inti-
mate friends.  Each day the notes grew less and less
as T was getting weak from loss of food and sleep,

the tension being at times towards the end almost




160 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

unendurable. 1 succeeded in blocking all the trails
and portages but one, and therefore 1 knew that if
[ should fall in with anybody it would be on this
trail.

Mer Dr. Parsoxs.

“The way T met Dr. Parsons was peculiar. Some
weeks ago the Honorable Major Veriker, of Kenora,
met Dr. Parsons at Regina Mine, and told him I
was supposed to be missing in the bush on the
Maniton. So when he went out with his geologieal
staff he was on the look out for me.

“Last Saturday morning at 11 a.m., T was in the
bush near the trail and I could see Dr. Parsons and
party through the leaves and hear them talking. 1
had placed notes written on paper and birch bark on
several trees saving I was near the trail, and heard
Dr. Parsons say: * 1 have found a note here, which
says, “Iam hereabout somewheres.””  Turning to one
of his staff, Dr. Parsons said, * Do yon hear any
noise #  Then I shouted and met with them.”

The captain found an old tin can on a rock and
used this for obtaining the supply of water that
undoubtedly kept him alive.

There were no Indians in the neighborhood nor
any hnman being of any deseription.  This state-
ment was corroborated last night by Provineial Con-

stable Emmons, who said it was undoubtedly true
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that Capt. Roland, from May 17th till June 18th,
had not seen a living soul.

Captain Roland stated that he wished to thank
through the press the Honorable Major Veriker for
having notified Dr. Parsons to look out for him;
Constable Emmons of Kenora for having made his
journey down home a pleasant one, and for having
looked after him; Captain H. A. C. Machin, M.P.P.,
of Kenora, who had put forth a great deal of effort
to further the search, and all Port Arthur friends
who had been most kind in endeavoring to find him.

Before leaving Port Arthur over a month ago,
Captain Roland told his daughter not to be in a
hurry to wear mourning for him, or to jump to any
conclusions that he was dead if he did not turn up
when she expected him home.

Captain Roland said he did not feel any ill effects
now from his long fast and exposure, other than that
his toes were eramped through the shrivelling of his

boots, and he felt generally sore all over,




UNDER FIVE FLAGS

e

BEING FOUND IS WORSE THAN BEING
LLOST.

(From Miner and News,)

Tue many friends of Capt. Walpole Roland will
be pleased to learn that he has recovered from the
effects of his thinty-one and a half days’ sojourn in
the wilds of the Manitou distriet and “is himself
again.”  All our readers are familiar with detail of
the experiences the veteran mining engineer nnder
went in the bush, and the strenuons efforts to locate.
The Captain, however, has had another trying experi-
ence, the afterpart of being found. In order to ease
the consciences of many Kenora people who intended
to write congratulatory letters or perhaps a letter-
gram to the Captain—but didn’t—we are taking the
liberty of publishing a portion of a letter received
from the Captain by Inspector Emmons. It will be
noted that he takes the same old broadcast view of
things in general and has as keen an appreciation
of our society column as the younger element:

Following is the letter:—

“ Better late than never! This is what I thought
with mingled feelings of a serio-comic and serio-
tragic kind when the geological party “struck” the
original “trap™ formation on June 18. The remark,

although very appropriate and true is, you will
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admit, lacking in originality, Well, since you so
very kindly brought me home to this embryo city
over a week ago, I have been kept too blank busy with
interviewers, press agents, curio and autograph
hunters combined with friendly, and more or less
foolish questions to even afford me time to think of
anything serious for ten consecutive minutes, ere
some one would call me up to know the difference
between poplar and birch leaves, and if T experi-
mented any with the eranberry—the ruby-colored
ones—and the exhilarating juniper-berry—the berry,
presumably which made the Low Countries (Hol-
land) so justly famous, when done up in the old
familiar square-faced Schnapps bottles ?

“Well, T just pined for a rest. The telephone
account being in arrears, and the agent calling at
office, T declared my complete insolvency, and also
volunteered to furnish the necessary tools to dis-
mantle the phone. So seeing, or fearing I might nse
violence with an axe, the agent removed the instru-
ment of torture. Well, at last I can breathe freely,
the telephone is gone! Really, it was a perfect
terror, and the nearest thing to perpetual motion I
ever heard of.

“Talk of great strains,’ ete., upon the grey
matter of the lost souls in the bush! Now, as far as
my experience goes, ‘being lost’ compared with

‘being found,” and having and living under a rapid-
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fire telephone entanglement, is the worst ever—so
that T almost collapsed when the second relief came
vesterday.

“I am now sitting up reading the Kenora Miner,
and the interesting items therein, including the wed-
ding of ‘Wil' Johnston, druggist. T have also to
thank vou for a very-much-to-the-point item in
another issue of the same bright paper,~-the Miner.
You are right, I have yet possession of ‘ my nerve,
and as for being ‘ pale or wan'—why there never
was anvthing wrong with my complexion ?

“TIn coneclusion, Mr. Emmons, and while again
thanking you in the name of the government, and the
force, which you so ably represent, I wish you to see
friend Earngey and assure him how much I appre-
ciate the efforts of my many Kenora friends during
my sojourn in the wilderness, and to thank you all

for kind expressions of sympathy. Trusting to be uj

your way soon.

“Very truly yours,

“WarrorLe Roranp.”
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THE STORY OF THE LOST ENGINEER.
(From the Fort William Times-Jowrnal, May 23vd, 1910,)

No Word yet of Captain Roland, but Port Arthur Friends are
not anxious about Mining Engineer—He knows the District
well and could not easily have been Lost,

Capraiy WarrorLe Roraxp is reported lost in the
woods near Gold Rock, but among his friends in
Port Arthur there is not much anxiety being felt.
Captain Roland knows this distriet as probably no
other living man knows it, and is familiar with prac-
tically every stick and stone between here and Ken-
ora.

The nature of the work upon which Captain
Roland has been engaged for the past thirty years
and more is such that it often or almost always takes
him away for weeks at a time, and his being away
from home for a long period of time never occasions
any anxiety.

The rumor is believed to have emanated from the
fact that Captain Roland has lately been a severe
sufferer from hip trouble, and has not been able to
get about as nimbly as he could up to a short tiw.
ago. He was wonderfully agile for his years and
was too experienced a man to be easily lost. Althongh
over 83 years of age, Captain Roland had the appear-
ance of being thirty years younger.
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The Captain served in the Turkish, British,
C'hinese and American Armies and saw the fall of
Petersburg and  Richmond as a volunteer under

General Grant,

(Extracts from His Diary.)

May 22nd.—Suffered from cold feet and eramps
last night ; anticipate reaching the old-canoe route by
to-morrow night, there to await possible survey par-
ties, as that of geological party under Parsons, now
on Lac of the Woods . . . and who may come
out by this route instead of returning by Kenora.
Pitch is the angle made by an ore shoot in the plane of
a vein. It is measured from the horizontal. This

term should be held distinet from '4“]!0 which is
the angle of the axis of inclination of a vein, or
stratum measured from the horizontal. Thus a vein
may have a “dip” only. An ore “shoot” in a vein
will participate in the dip, and possess its own angle
of * pitech.” Secondary impoverishment is the hum-
orous antithesis to secondary enrichment; as for in-
stance when a gossan is followed by a barite zone,
succeeded by an auriferous pyrite zone—which in
turn is underlaid by a cuperiferous pyrite zone.

Fear much that * zones of secondary impoverish-
ment ™ are too conspicnous in this immediate vieinity.,

Am now near the old canoe route, but withont a
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canoe the chance of eseape is, apparently, very slight.
And the flies and monotony, to say nothing of hun-
ger, must be endured. My Diary, too, is so small
that were I to write half the thoughts that occur to
me, during even one brief night, it would ere now
be nsed up!  Yes, a vision of all my past life is a
serious thing to face, as I sit alone with my con-
science in this terribly silent place. Wonder if Plato’s
lost Atlantis of eleven thousand years ago! was a
myth, or the “ Wondrous Land of the Dead ” a
tradition found in the primitive belief of all western
races, and which science rudely shatters? It is now
almost dark, and were it not for mosquitoes, sleep

\\'Hlllll lu' Im“ilu](‘,

May 23rd.—I wonder what Robinson Crusoe
wonld have done under similar elimatie conditions?
I had my toes frozen last night. Well, apparently,
this is an occasion for practical philosophy, harmon-
izing oneself with nature, and getting into touch
with the infinite. Yes, let me think of something
great and worthy of the peaceful surroundings, as
The Days of the Mammoth!

Exactly how long ago it is since these beasts
ranged over this country it is impossible to say, but
it is generally conceded that many thousands of years
have elapsed since. During part at least of the time

when the mammoth lived here the climate was so
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severe that the conditions are expressed by the use
of the term Ice Age or Glacial Period. There is
much uncertainty as to the ecauses which brought
about the Ice Age and the length of time during
which it lasted, but it is known that this part of
the country was less affected by the Aretie conditions
than were the northern parts of Europe. It is pos-
sible that a large part of the river-gravels were
deposited when the climate was becoming warmer,
and when the melting of the glaciers and ice-sheets
could supply the great volumes of water by means of
which the river-valleys were deepened, and large
quantities of sand and gravel carried from the hills
to the lowlands. Under such conditions lived the
mammoth and rhinoceros.

The mammoth, whilst resembling the modern
l‘]l']l]l:llll in all essential respects, differed from it
in the possession of a coat of long, thick hair, and
the woolley rhinoceros had a similar protection
against the rigours of the climate. Both animals sur-
vived till a later time in Siberia than in Europe, and
in the frozen soil of the north practically entire
bodies of the mammoth have been found. The pres-
ence of the hairy covering in both forms has been
proved by the actual remains, but in the case of the
mammoth, we have also the evidence of prehistoric
man hinself, who has left behind in the caves of

France evgravings on bone and ivory, and paintings
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on the walls of the eaves, in which the mammoth and
his hairy coat are clearly represented.

More important, from our own standpoint, than
these animals, was man himself, whose rude flint
implements have been found in great numbers in
the gravel from which the fossil bones have been
taken. He was no doubt a hunter, though it does
not seem probable that his weapons were efficient
enough to enable him to overcome such huge animals
as the mammoths, with their thick hair and tough
hides. He may have had long wooden spears, how-
ever, and it is possible that he attached some of his
flint implements to sticks or poles for use as axes
or tomahawks, javelins or spears. Most of the im-
plements do not appear to be well adapted for hafting,
and any shafts or wooden weapons the men of the
Old Stone Age may have used, have long since
decayed. He had no domesticated animals, and the
vegetable food, with which he no doubt eked out
the products of the chase, was such as nature pro-
vided.

Evening, 23rd.—Am of the opinion that keeping
a Diary while helping to pass the time also
sharpens the appetite. This may be caused by certain
subjects, and doubtless the transition from geology
and the earth’s crust to pastry is not only easy, but
natural, under the circumstances. Must vary my

subjects and change my brand of leaves.
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May 24th, Vietoria or Empire Day.—Referring
to the Walpoles, it may traly be said that in addition
to tenacity of purpose (and office) their chief char-
acteristies  were unfailing cheerfulness and  good
humor, business capacity and self-confidence,  Sir
Robert was successively M.P., paymaster of the
entire British Army, Chancellor of the Exchequer,
First Lord of the Treasury, and Prime Minister.
His aims were to secure Hanoverian succession; to
prevent religions and military strife, and to keep
peace, at home and abroad; to develop England’s
greatness, prosperity and wealth, by exercising econ-
omy in government, encouraging free trade, and
relieving taxation and finally to remain Prime Min-
ister as long as possible,  He was Premier from 1721
to 1742, or twenty-one vears! Unlike some of his sue-
cessors, Sir Robert proved a most skilful financier,
He eventually retired to the Honse of Lords, as the
Earl of Orford. . . At another time may think
over romance of the Hon. Edward and the three
famous beauties—his danghters—of whom the obser-
vant Horace (their unele) had mueh to write and
say. Visited the old Castle in 1837, about the first
thing after arrival from India, then in my tenth year.
King William the IVth died in that year, having as
he so much wished “lived to see the girl Vietoria
(our beloved Queen) come of age.”  DBelieve T was

born in the reign of George the IV., but is of com-
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paratively little consequence under the present cir-
cumstances. . . . Foremost among the gold
claims to be examined in this vieinity and on this
trip, are two in which Mr. Albert Seligmann and
his friend, Mr. Hess of Wall and Duaine streets,
New York, are interested.  Wonder if they, now and
then, send a wish or a thought after me? or if a
friend T am ever to see? Am now over a week
without food, and although having “dined” (in my
dreams) last night at the Cafe Martan, am com-

pelled to tighten up my belt by several inches!

June Sth.—Morning elear and cold with high wind,
cansing tall trees to bend and occasionally fall.
Thought 1 heard dynamite explosions in the
North-west, at regular intervals, as in mining,
or saluting with heavy guns. The echo is,
however, very confusing. Could I but see
“the flash.” . . . And this reminds me
of another Professor’s “ story.” The joke this time
is on an Englishman—one of “the lost tribes,”
presumably, * It is an invariable faet,” suid the pro-
fessor at the club, “ that the sense of sight travels
more rapidly that the sense of sound. You will ob-
serve, sir, that when a piece of ordnance is fired from
a fortress or a man-of-war, you see the puff of smoke

that comes coincidently with the explosion several
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moments before you hear the report thereof.  Thus
it is always

* Not always,” said a little Trish student from the
corner, ** I know of a case where hearing antedates
seeing by really considerable lapses of time,”

“1 know of no such thing in the whole broad
range of science,” retorted the professor, pomponsly.
“ Perhaps vou can enlighten us, sir,”

“Well,” said little O'Leary, “it's the case of
an Englishman and a joke. In almost every case
the Englishmar hears a joke about a week before he
sees it, and

But the lnl‘ul't'nnl' had gonc !

June Tth.—While engaged as Engineer on “ See-
tion B, C.P.R., during construction we had a man
named Wilkinson killed by a premature explosion;
had a rongh coffin made for him, which proved a mis-
fit. A few nights after, I had this coffin bronght to my
office, and not having a bed T arranged the misfit
coffin on trestles, after decorating it with the
skull of an aborigine and the forelegs of a mule for
cross bones, 1 slept in the coffin for three months;
when our chief engineer (the late W. T. Jennings),
was unpleasantly reminded of his promise to send me
a bed from Rat Portage. Mr. Jennings having oe-

casion to stop with me over night, was quite shocked

‘onr best™ and HIII‘\ bedroom. Poor

when shown into
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Jennings fled, pronouncing the word * ghastly ! and
a sled laden with the most modern household and
office effects was the result of his visit.

But this “silent system,” both by day and by night,
is worse than being alone in my coffin. It i< a living

death!”

June 15th—Had feverish night and slightly delir-
ious; saw relief coming, but could not banish such
suggestive words as follows:

“The ernse of vour life is dry; the silver cord
loosened ; the pitcher broken at the fountain; the
wheel broken at the ecistern. . . . And then
something terribly realistic appears in a tree, unpleas-
antly elose—a large lynx. It is daylight, as catlike
he steals away.”

Lost!
(Extract fsom the Diary of the Lost Engineei.)

For no man may dare to say what
terrors this world holds, until he becomes lost to his
brother men among the unspeakable desolation of

this vast, sombre and silent land, called the Manitou.”
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EDITORIAL NOTE.

As amply shown in the foregoing story of being
“lost for 3114 days,” engineering life is not with-
out its humorous side, and, despite the faet that the
situation was throughout very serions, and the events
strennous, I cannot but regard my father's sense of
humor, nay, his keen sense of the ridieulons, s
heing one of the chief assets in sustaining him dur-
ing his long fast and lonely vigil in the wilderness,
between May 16th and his chanee resecue on June the
18th, long after almost everyone of his friends had
regarded him as dead.  And even now, while reading
his “Will,” made ount, presumably, when things
looked hopeless and darkest, we find interspersed
upon the pages following peneil sketehes of fantastic
figures, and wishes expressed for his “box of colors
(and ability) to depiet the beauty of a sunset, that
mayhap be my last.””  But search this Diary as
yYonu may, not one entry of despair or regret ocenrs;
nor does he, apparently, as shown in the following

lines—almost the last entry—Dblame anyone:

‘From the little that’s shown, to complete the un-
known,
[t's a folly we hourly repeat,
And for onee, T should say, that men lead ns astray,
Ourselves we a thousand times cheat.”

Marioxy Roraxn.
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LETTER OF MAURICE EMMONS, INSPEC-
TOR ONTARIO PROVINCIAL POLICE.

“Ontario Provineial Police, Western Division,
Kenora, 3rd July, 1911,

“To the Publishers of * Under Five Flags,” ‘Story
of the Manitou,” ete.:
“Dear Sies:

“Having condueted a long search for the missing
octogenarian  Mining  Engineer, Captain Walpole
Roland, whom I have known for years, I am in a
position to state positively that there were no Indians
or other sources of obtaining food of any kind in
that inhospitable seetion of the Lower Manitou, in
which Captain Roland aceomplished his long vigil
and fast of over 31 days; nor did he, apparently.
as reported, do mueh wandering around, but on the
contrary as proven by his Diary, after striking the
old canoe route, long disused, the Captain, throngh
or by professional intuition, arrived at the conclusion
that his only one chance in this world of being
resened was in the possibility of the Parsons’ survey
party returning by that ronte. The Captain was
very weak, physically, when T met and accompanied
him to the R. M. & G. Hospital at Port Arthur, and
while unable to elimb into and out of the railway
cars, or the carrviage, which his danghters, Frances
and Marion, had in waiting, his intelleet and keen
sense of the ridienlons was in no way impaired.
["pon onr arrival at the Hospital, the Captain’s first
observation, in answer to a query as to how he felt,
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was his remark, made quite seriously :—*I miss the
black flies and mosquitoes very much.’

Although it was midnight when we arrived, there
was a large gathering of citizens at the station to
weleome the Captain, whose obituary had already
appeared in the papers; and as a matter of faet,
arrangements were in progress hy the regimental and
veteran soldiers for a military funeral. Upon asking
Miss Marion Roland, who had come across from
Duluth, Minn., ‘if she had given up all hopes of her
father’s return,’” her reply was quite characteristic
of the family: ‘Why, Mr. Emmons, immediately T
learned for sure that he was lost in the bush, and
not in Fort William [ became I'UIII/HII'II’).!'t‘,‘!/ cheer-

ful.
“Yours truly,

“Mavrice EMyoxs,

”I'l.\‘ll"l'/tu‘,"
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CAPTAIN ROLAND RELATES HOW FATE
SPARED HTM.

Had Booked Passage on the Hl-fated *City of Boston,” which
met, some Forty Years ago, the same Fate as the
“Titanic "—Luckily Missed his Boat.

(From the Port Arthae Eeening Chrowicle, April 20, 112,)

Tue terrible fate of the Titanie, of which the entire
civilized world has hardly vet ceased talking, recalls
to- my memory another tragedy of the sea of over
forty years ago, when, through hitting an icebherg, it
is supposed, the Inman Liner © City of Boston ™ went
down with all hands.

[ was on my return from Mexico via the Barbadoes
and Bermudas, and arrived in Halifax, N.S,, just in
time to book my passage in the “City of Boston.”
[t was on the 27th of January, 1870, After seeing
my stateroom and learning that there was ample
fime to “take in the sights” together with a group
of officers whose acquaintance I made on the Royal
Mail steamer “ Alpha,” proceeded up to the club,
thence to the citadel where were guartered the T8th
( Ross=shire Buffs) Regiment under Colonel Mace-
kenzie.  Later we visite 1 the headquarters of the
Artillery and Engineers in the South Barracks,

The next eall was at the Government House, the
residence of General Sir Charles Hastings Doyle,

After leaving the general’s quarters, all but one of
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my military friends separated upon the plea of
“urgent private affairs.”

My next call was upon an old army friend, Capt.
Nagle, the “ Town Major,” with whom I dined, and
for the moment, forgot all about my steamer, only re-
membering that it was one of the jolliest birth-
days ever. Later, however, very much later, that
night, T drove from my hotel to the dock, where I
was informed that the “City of Boston left
“gseveral hours ago.”

While awaiting another steamer, T learned that at
least three of my good friends of the birthday party,
viz., Captaing Archibald Kildahl, William Alex.
Wildman Orange of the Engineers and Baker of the
Artillery with their wives, had embarked on the
“Clity of Boston ™ and were never again heard of.

Some few days previous to the sailing of the
“City of Boston,” an old troopship, the “ Meagara,”
left Halifax for England with Her Majesty’s 16th
Regiment on board. This very old trooper when
three days out experienced a rongh time in the ice
and lay on her beam-end for twenty-four hours, It
was assumed that the “City of Boston™ met her fate
in that vieinity.

The “City of Boston” had a long list of more or

less distinguished Canadians and other psssengers,

many of them Nova Scotians.
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Although the cable service was in its infaney the
heartless joker was apparently old at the game. As
a result of the first message of the safe arrival of
the “City of Boston” every bell in Halifax rang
out a glad peal. Unfortunately, however, this was
soon followed by a flat official contradiction, with the
sad result of more than one anxious one with friends
on board the missing boat becoming hopelessly

insane.
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THE FIRST ENGINEERING EXPEDITION
TO HUDSON BAY, 1880-1,

Graphic Description of Scenery—Relies of Sir John Franklin,
with Characteristic Sketehes of Hudson's Bay Company's
Posts—Factors and Voyageurs—The Nelson River—

The Franklin River—* Hell's Gates"—York

Factory—Long Neglected Graves,

(From the Kenora Miner and News.)

Ix view of the great interest now centered in this
section of the then unbroken wilderness, together
with the keen observations of the writer, and his
vivid deseriptions of incidents, secenery and re
sonrees, ete., we avail onrselves of K]h‘ |ll'i\‘i|«~:n‘ of
making extracts from his interesting Diary and
Field Book with much pleasure, commencing with

Lac-du-Bois:
A Svccession or Ciovres axn Fanes,

Ihe Winnipeg River, one of the great tributaries
of our objective point—the Nelson—is singular on
acconnt of its ever-varving and seemingly endless
snecession of ehintes and falls, from its departure
from the Lake of the Woods, opposite the pietur-
esque gold-mining town of Rat Portage, at the
crossing of the Canadian Paeific Railway, until the
\ e xander “.li\i‘l» anr I'l‘.l"ll"‘l. a 4]i~l;lln'l' of :llmlll

139 miles, where it empties into Lake Winnipeg.

During this conrse, the river opens into g series of




CAPTAIN WALPOLE ROLAND

Engaged on the first Railway Survey
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lake-like expansions, most of which are studded with
well-wooded islands, forming a charming panorama.
Its principal charm, however, to the tourist and
engineer, must ever remain in its magnificent falls
and the weird grandeur of its surroundings. It was
over this route, from Thunder Bay, in 1870, that
Lord Wolseley (then Col. Sir Garnet Wolseley),
made his memorable and bloodless flank march with
his Canadian and Imperial veterans upon Louis Riel
and his rebel army in their stronghold of Fort
Garry, now swallowed up in the modern ecity of
Winnipeg, with a population of nearly 180,000, but
then numbering not over 500 whites. This truly is
a river of rapids, the number of chutes, falls and
rapids in its comparatively short route to the great
lake of the same name being forty-nine, and the
difference of level in the last fifty-five miles of its

mad course is three hundred and twenty feet.
Tue Urrima Tuore vor CANOEISTS.

Even the Winnipeg, while affording the most
exciting canoe route, could also for long stretches
be navigated by vessels of the greatest draught, so

deep and wide are its numerous expansions.
Lake WinNipEG,

During winter months, and upon the oceasion of

my return trip from Hudson Bay, the entire surface

o A BT
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of this great water stretch, with an area of eight
thonsand five hundred miles, a coast line of nine
hundred and thirty miles, an average width of fifty-

seven miles, and a length of two hundred and eighty-

FORT GARRY IN 1870

nine miles, was apparently solidly frozen over. Its
elevation above sea level is seven hundred and ten
feet. At the date of my return trip, '81, T only
encountered one man in a traverse of three hundred
miles, a fact which brought out the true force ani

significance of the expression, “ A Lake of Mag-
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nificent Distances,” to my mind, as nothing else
('ll”l(].

Narcisse Chatalan, a noted voyageur of the Hud-

n's Bay Company, was the lonely individual, who
proved to be a genial Frenchman, a trusted servant
of the H. B. Co., and a man with “ a past.” Among
other important appointments from his old com-
pany, M. Chatalan, just ten years previous to our
meeting, had been speecial guide and voyageur to
the Red River Expedition, under Sir Garnet Wolse-
ley, from Fort William to Fort Garry. Needless to
say that when he learned that T knew this very dis-
tinguished soldier in the C'rimea in '54-5, and again
in China, in 1860, we found much congenial conver-
sation.

RELics or FrRANKLIN,

The mouth «f Berens River is about half-way
up the lake (going north-east). This, compared with
the Winnipeg, (the “River of Rapids,” truly) is
but a mere brawling mountain stream, and but for
the following discoveries, should be omitted: First,

discovery was unmistakable colors of placer gold,

and the second, and by far most interesting to me,
was a living relic of the great Arctic Expedition, in
the person of an aged aborigine named Thomas,
who, together with a yet more ancient-looking mar-

iner, named Hector Morrison, of Norway House,

not only assisted as guides in various searches, and
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other expeditions under Sir John Richardson, Dr.
Rae and others, but also, as their testimonials and
certificates prove, played a very conspicunous part in
the life and scientific explorations of the distin-
euished Franklin himself, within the Aretic and
sub-Ar-tie regions. Both men received nedals and
eratuities in gold. The Indian Thomas’ reward
amounted to £450 sterling. The native, it appears,
was credited with saving the life of Sir John from
drowning in the rapids of the Franklin River,
although, as he (Thomas) modestly assured me,
or explained it, affairs were nearly the reverse: “Our
canoe upset in the first big rapids, and diving after
Sir John, who disappeared, I became disabled from
hitting my knee on a sharp rock, and was going
down for a long time, when Sir John grabbed me
by the scalp and saved my life! Yes, I mind abont
it as if it were but yesterday. Sir John had always
a cool head, and a warm heart,” adding, with a
chuckle, “Yes, I got all the eredit, and, what was

better, all the money, too!”

Axcient Trapineg Post axp Historicarn Recorps

y ) . Al vy >
AND Rerics oF FranNkriw.

Norway House occupies a strong position on a
rocky peninsula or granite ridge—almost an island
—that, with its steep glacis escarpment, surmounted

by a high stockade, massive gates and flanking bas-
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tions, presentz a most formidable appearance from
the water. Nor is this impression removed upon a
closer inspection. Immediately inside its ponderous
gates is a strong guard-room, and just behind this
a stronger dungeon. This latter place is said to
have rendered good service in bye-gone days, when
regular (?) “District Courts” were held there Ly
itinerant judges of “The Co.,”” who then exercised
complete sway over this vast territory and admin-

istered the law in their own peculiar way.

Axorner Revric or Fraxkniw.

Having already noted the fact of this being a
rocky peninsula, I was much surprised, upon enter-
ing the garden, to observe that inside this gloomy
redoubt both fruit and flowers were flourishing
luxuriantly, while everywhere on the outside, the
rocks were bare and polished from glacial denuda-
tion, so that the garden soil was imported from
across the Nelson River. Here, in the middle of
the garden, is a sun dial, engraved and erected by
the hand of the brave and scientific Franklin. The
dial is made from a zine plate, and the indicator of
what was once, apparently, part of a copper powder-
flask. The following astronomical observations are
engraved on the dial, with the initials, “ J.F.,” viz:

“Lat. 53 deg. 9 min. N.; Long. 97 deg. 56 min.

W. from Greenwich.”
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Just To SHow THAT HE was Masrer!

Like most of the old trading posts of the H. .
Co., Norway House has its legends of more or less
interest, and before taking a final leave of its once
dreaded legislative halls, the following extract from
the “post diary " of that period appears worthy of
repeating here, as in all my varied travels in Orien-
tal and other lands, nothing 1 have vet read is so
characteristic of the comic assumption of dignity
peculiar to the Hudson's Bay Clo.’s official of ve olden
time (and some later). It reads about as follows:-

“Ordered this objectionable man, ('————, into
the bush to cut me a birch stick; not that T really
wanted a birch stick, but to let him know that T was
master here!”

Sea River Faris.

The scenery everywhere in this vicinity is simply
charming. The Nelson is here between two and
three miles broad, but broken by small islands, and
clothed with a foliage of every imaginable hue
peculiar to the warm tints of an Indian summer, so
that the scene, as we approached the Grand Falls,

was simply gorgeous and long to be remembered.

Fraxkriy River.

From this point to next rapid on the York route

the great explorer’s name is given to the river. Here,
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too, in one of its treacherous whirlpools, as related
by the Indian, is where Sir John had an escape from

drowning.
Arrroacuing *“ Henn's Gates.”

About twelve miles from the long portage (Rob-
inson’s) the Franklin enters a narrow and almost
straight ravine or gorge, with walls of sparkling
granite, and ranging from ecighty-five to over one
hundred feet of nearly perpendicular height,
throngh which it madly plunges onwards to Pine
Lake, two dangerous whirlpools occurring in the
interval. These are named “Hell's Gate™ and “Little
Hell’'s Gate.” The high granite walls of this gloomy
gorge were surmounted by a heavy growth of dry
timber, and the only bend in the long and narrow
“Jaws of Windigo” (the devil), as the Indians call
it, occurs immediately you are shot throungh the
first falls with all the turbulent impetuosity
acquired by its long and sheer descent. And here,
too, oceurred the most exciting and chaotie scene
of weird grandeur experienced in a long life of
travel. Already we had been severely warned against
making the “run” of “Hell’s Gates,” but upon
calling for volunteers, our plucky crew grimly res-
ponded. Tt happened at this time that the country
upon hoth sides of this sombre gorge was being over-

run by fierce forest fires, which at about the memor-
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able day of our passage had reached the thickly
wooded banks, where it raged furiously, and with
furnace heat, fanned. as it was, by the continuous air
currents which rushed through the deep and narrow
channel ; so that above, nothing could be seen but
dense clouds of smoke, penetrated occasionally by
vivid flashes and tongues of f' me, while showers of
exceedingly hot charcoal made it intensely inter-
esting for our almost nude boatmen. Little time
and but few glances were, however, bestowed upon
what was happening upwards. But lower down,
where the continued action of the water hal
]m”u\\‘ml out ﬂl(' \\‘:|”< illtn tlw'p (l(‘lll'i‘.\'*i(llli. ill
places gave a globular appearance to the tumbling,
seething, boiling foam, that had quite a fascination
of its own, as it dashed, with maddening rush, over
hidden, and at least one visible projecting boulder,
in its treacherous course. During the descent of this
gorge, so terribly suggestive of its name, our hardy
crew (consisting of nine picked TIndians) were
unusually alert and active. Their long silence, while
approaching the Inrid scene, was suddenly broken
as they “shot” into the very “Jaws of Windigo” by
loud and rapid exclamations and words of encour-
agement and command from their steersman and
bowman, while the skilled handling of their lance-

like poles, both port and starboard sides, reminded

me forcibly, during the exciting, but brief passage
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of a bayonet charge at unpleasantly close quarters,
their long poles being directed with lightning-like
rapidity at every conceivable angle, so that it not
only looked like, but in reality, was war, and against
a deadly and relentless enemy, from which, had we
struck a rock in that channel, we shovld surely
perish.

The “Dram Stone,” so familiar to our thirsty
crew, was soon reached, and through the medinm of

“Charley,” my interpreter and canoe-man, its uses
and “cbuses,” in the old days of the long inland
“tripping,” was fully explained. Briefly, the voy-
ageur was accustomed to camp here, have his glass
of grog, and sometimes make a “Lobstick” in honor
of his chief, ete. “‘Well elated with the success of
the run through the fiery furnace. we decided to
camp for the night, and great was the surprise of
the tired erew when a keg of whisky and some lime-
juice were produced from the locker of the York
Boat, a practice, or usage, which had been long dis-
continued by the Old Company. While the tents
were being pitched, we viewed from the high banks
of the river the novel sight of an unusually gorg-
eous sunset, while at the same time, a bright full
moon came slowly peeping over the blue waters of
the Hays River.

But by far the grandest and most diffienlt to
describe of the atmospheric phenomena observed in




192 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

this latitude is that of the aurora borealis. Here,

| in its Arctic home, it holds mightly revels, and
\ull]mu;:h brilliant at all hours, it is only about mid-
night that its luminous rays may be said to have
attained the zenith of their gle y, as it shoots forth
volume upon volnme of its dazzling light, accom-
panied with rumbling and erackling sounds as if

from the bowels of a terrestrial voleano.

York KFacrory.

The appearance of this fort is not unlike that of
Fort Churchill, or Moose Factory, in many respects.

Outside the stockade, and commanding the ¢ Land-
ing,” is a small battery of muzzle-loading nine-
pounder field guns, while a pile of solid shot, and
other warlike stores were conspicuously, and con-
veniently piled, apparently ready for action, upon
the arrival of the ecompany’s annual ship from Eng-
land or the birthdays of royalty. Mr. Fortescue is
chief factor at this post, and appears to be a scholarly
gentleman,

It was the writer's good fortune to witness the
arrival of the H. B, ("o’s ship, “Ocean Nymph,” from
England this year (1881) commanded by Captain
MacPherson, with forty years’ experience of this
perilous route to his credit. The departure of this

ship, and another, for Moose Factory, on James’ Bay,

is early in June, and after rounding the Orkneys, the
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Straits of Hudson are usually entered in August, and
as a general thing September has set in before the
Nelson or Churchill is reached. Within the palisades
of Fort York is an iron building, built in sections, and
imported from England. This strueture is nsed as
a church and school. There is also a fairly good
meteorological station here. The climate is not so
favorable to vegetation as that of Norway and
Oxford Houses, or even Fort Churchill (old Prinece
of Wales Fort), 165 miles to the north and west.
In the garden at York Factory stands another relic
of the great Arctic explorer—a sun dial—bearing
the following astronomical observations (“checked”
by the writer with modern instruments), viz.:
“Lat. 57 deg. 02 mins. N ; Long. 93 deg. 15 mins.

N—J. F.”
(C'rivarie CoNDITIONS,

Although the site of “York™ is quite exposed, yet
the lowest recorded temperature for a few years,
was but 53 degrees helow zero, with an average

snowfall of four feet.

Lovag NEGcrLEcTED GRAVES.

Immediately outside the walls of this otherwise
orderly establishment is situated a yery old cemetery
the appearance of which is in strong contrast with

its surroundings. The banks of the Hays, although




R TR T T T B T TS S N

194 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

quite high at this point, are, owing to the continued \
action of the immense ice gorges and high tides in ‘
the spring, rapidly disappearing, carrying with
them many long-neglected graves of departed chief
factors, traders, warriors, voyageurs and mission-
aries, while others, T regret to observe, are like
Mahomet’s coffin—in suspense.

Many artistically finished monuments may yet be
seen in this lonely churchyard, from all of which
records and inseriptions it might well be assumed

that the good people of York Factory, with very few

exceptions, die young.
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A FAMOUS SOLDIER AND THE REGINA
MINE.

Distinguished Career of the late Lieutenant-General Sir Henry
Clement Wilkinson, once a Well-known Local Mining Man.
Tue following article was written for the Miner

and News, Kenora, by Captain Walpole Roland,

Civil and Mining Engineer, who first met Sir Henry

in India fifty-three years ago, and later induced him

to come to Canada.

Sir,—Your reference in a late issue of the Mine
and News to the probable reopening of the old and
reliable Regina Mine, under another name, viz., the
“ Black Eagle,” which name it assumed during the
darkest period of its mismanagement, recalls pleas-
ant memories of mining men of the early nine-
ties, when the Lake of the Woods began to attract
men of all kinds and conditions, and when, too, our
late friend, General Sir Henry Wilkinson, was one
of the most distinguished and picturesque figures
among a numerous group from all quarters of the
earth. To the writer, however, whose acquaintance
with Sir Henry extended away back to the closing
days of the Sepoy or Indian Mutiny, and later, at
long intervals down to his retirement and final em-
barkation into mining ventures, including the Rajah

and later yet, his last, and best venture—the Regina
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—which I had the distinetion of selecting for him, in
advance of his arrival—your most welecome item of

news referring to the visit of Major the Hon. J. E.

P. Vereker to England and the anticipated early
reopening of the Regina Mine serves to recall many

stirring events in a long and glorious career in the
early military life of Sir Henry, both as a zealous
and intrepid Captain of Infantry and later as a dash-
ing Captain of Lancers and Dragoons during the
mutiny of 1857-8-9, when he served with distinetion
thronghout Clentral India. And in this connection,
and in view of the fact of so very little being known
outside of army ecircles relative to Sir Henry's dis-
tingnished war service, owing to his great modesty
and simplicity of life, generally, T will, with your
kind permission, in the following brief items, give
your readers and the many friends of the late
lamented general, a synopsis of his eventful military
life:

Lieut. Gen. Siv Henry Clement Wilkinson, K.C.B.,
was born on the 17th of April, 1837 ; commissioned
ensign in the 95th Foot, Febrnary, 1856 ; Lieutenant
16th Tight Dragoons 30th March, 1860; Captain
16th Lanecers, 22nd September, 1863; Major 16th

Lancers, 13th July, 1870 Lientenant-C'olonel 16th

Lancers, 3rd July, 1872; Brevet Colonel, 3rd July,
1877 ; Lieutenant-C'olonel, half pay, 21st of July,

1877 ; Major General, 9th of March, 1887 ; Lieuten-
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ant General, 26th May, 1894 ; Colonel 4th Dragoon
Guards, 4th October, 1896 ; retired on retired pay,
1st October, 1899,

STAFF SERVICE.

Inspecting Officer of Auxiliary Cavalry, Great
Britain, 13th October, 1877, to 19th March, 1880
Military Seeratary to Commander-in-Chief, I, Indies,
27th March, 1880, to 6th of August, 1880 ; Brigadier
General, Afghan Campaign, Tth August, 1880, to
22nd May, 1881; Brigadier General, Cavalry DBri-
gade, Quetta Distriet, 23rd May, 1881; Brigadier-
General, Bengal, 30th January, 1882, to 3rd August,
1882 ; Commanding Cavalry Brigade, Indian Con-
tingent Expeditionary Force to Egypt, 4th Augnst,
1882, to 12th of October, 1882; Major-General,
North Eastern Distriet, 1st April, 1891, to 30th
September, 1894 ; granted reward for distinguished
and meritorious service, 1st of April, 1892 ; nomin-
ated C.B., 18th of November, 1882; K.C.B., 22nd

of June, 1897.
War SERVICE.

Indian Mutiny, '57 to ’59, inclusive—Assault and
capture Rooyah, sieges of Awah and Kotah, Battle
of Kotakeserai, assault of Gwalior, siege of Powrie,
battle of Beejapore, and action of Koondrye, medal

with elasp—(Central India).
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Afghan War, 1879 to 1889—March to Kandahar
from Quetta (mentioned in dispatches, London
(fazette, 25th of January, 1881).

Operations Bozdar Field Force, October to De-
cember, 1881. In command of the Force. Thanked
by Commander-in-Chief in India, and by the Gover-
nor-General in Council.

Egyptian Expedition, 1882—Commanded 2nd
Cavalry Brigade, operations at Kassassin, reconais-
sances before Tel-el-Kebir, battle of Tel-el-Kebir
and subsequent pursuit and occupation of Cairo, Dis-
patches, London Gazette, 2nd November and 17th of
November, 1882. Medal with clasp, bronze star,
a C.B. and the second class order of the Medjidie.

Died at Kenora, Canada, 23rd of November, 1908.

* * * * * * * *

A brave soldier, a courteous gentleman, above re-

proach in all his dealings. As in military, so in
civil life, he fought steadfastly, fearlessly and

cleanly. What higher praise can any man merit?
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THE LEGEND OF THUNDER.

)

How THuNDER BAY AND CArre OBTAINED

rHEIR NAMES.
(Written by Captain Roland for his book, * Algoma West.”)

N o1 E—Among the most popular traditions
tonching the origin of this suggestive title is the
following, as related in the Otchipway by “Weisaw,”
and very freely translated by the writer:—“Long
years ago, while my great-great-grandfather, then a
voung brave, was returning with a war party from
a bloody encounter with our foes (the Sioux), near
Dog Mountain, a place twenty-five miles north-west
of the Kaministiquia River, their attention was
snddenly arrested by loud and prolonged reverbera-
tions, accompanied by vivid flashes of lightning.
Ascending the heights overlooking the Kitchie
Gamee, (Lake Superior), an appalling sight met
their gaze. Far out in the bay towards the east,
where the “Sleeping Giant,” Nanibijou, usually
reclined on his fleecy conch, all appeared in flames,
while at intervals great pinnacles or shafts of flame
and black clonds were driven npwards with terrible
fury -
“Arriving at the mouth of the Kaministiquia River
they were told of the fate of two hunters from a

distant tribe, who, regardless of repeated warnings,
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provoked the fiery spirit of the great ‘ Thunder
Fagle ” by assailing its home in the cloud-capped
cliff, and perished in the vain attempt to bring down
a great medicine. Previons to the advent of the
white man our storms were grander and more
frequent, and only upon rare oceasions indeed, could

a view from a distance be obtained of the Cape or

Nanibijou.”

THUNDER CAPE. OR THE SLEEPING GIANT

Who hath seen the gentle water, breathe round the
slumbering form,

And soft (':ll'l'\’sill;,'_' kiss the robes of yon dread God
of Storm ?

In this dark land of the Otchipways, he guards the
Western Gate

Towards the far, lone golden plains, where parted
spirits wait;
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To that far land of spirits where the glorious sun
burns low,

And rose and gold and amethyst about the Sun
God glow!

We rathers, and our fathers saw, before the white
man came,

Yon mighty giant heave in sleep and breathe the
sulphurous flame ;

Have seen him, roused in anger, lash these seas in
furious wrath,

And all the torrents of his ire in lightning pourmg
forth ;

Have seen him ever robed in elouds, and his extended
form

Iforever clonded in his robes, his right robes of the
storm ;

But never saw through lifted clouds his rngged sides
before

The white man came to drive away those lurid
clouds of Yore.

['en now sometimes the clouds sweep down to pay
their ancient court,

And from the distant spirit plains their pageantries
are brought

To robe the giant as of old, and rouse him from
his sleep

Where he lies dreaming of the past and slumbering
on the dOCp:

But his mighty Thunder Eagle has fled beyond the
plains,

And little of his ancient state in these last days
remains. ‘

* * * * * *
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Once from the nations of the east, two wandering
hunters strayed,

Their birch canoe, all patched and old, their dress
of deerskin made;

I saw them in our chieftain’s lodge, beside the
stormy bay,

Ere they towards the setting sun should still pursue
their way.

They came towards the setting sun to seek his
resting place,

Where all the spirits of our dead, and all the human
race

Dwell, where the sky is ever bathed in floods of
sunset light,

The everlasting even-tide that knows not death or
night,

Or fire, or flood, or drought, or war,—where winter
never reigns,

To the far happy-hunting-grounds upon the golden
plains,

And when we told them of the God, and his dread
shroud of gloom.

And when they saw across the bay the clouded
mountain loom,

And heard of the dread Thunder Bird whose nest
was in the height,

To guard the unassailed eliffs all hid in endless
night;

And heard their fate who dared to seek the nest
and bring us down

The wondrous medicine secrets hid there on the
mountain cerown;
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They laughed our fears to scorn and said: “ Should
brave men danger fear?

And what is danger if it bring the life hereafter
near ¢

Now will we learn the secrets hid in Thunder’
eyrie nest,

To bless the race we leave before we pass into the
west.

We pass through sleep to life, where, throned among
the hills, this sun

Sinks wearily into his rest—his great day journey
done.”

Nor warning nor entreaty stayed their swift, im-
petuous feet,

And soon they rode upon the bay with all our dainty
fleet,

And journeyed on the darkened sea with measured
movement slow

A solemn cortege, as the sun’s last lurid glare burned

low.

We journeyed on the glassy bay, the shadowed,

slumbering deep,
We journeyed with them towards the brink of their

last earthly sleep.

So when the east was cold with dawn, and the lower-
ing clouds were grey,

The shadow of the mountain loomed against the
wakening day.

Tn earnest conclave then we prayed that Maniton

would save
The chiefs who sought among the elonds for wisdom

or a grave.
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The agates rattled as their boat touched light the
sombre main,

The solemn thunders echoing warned, but warned
the braves in vain.

With red plumes waving as they strode, they passed
along the shore

To where a clouded canyon loomed through broken
rocks and hoar,

And vertical the cliffs soared up on every side around,

And at the base their fragments lay, and brushwood
strewed the ground;

They, clambering o’er the boulders, leapt from rock
to rock and climbed

Right up amid the canyon's gloom, till troubled
sight and mind \

Had lost the tiny spots that moved along the shadows

vast,
And every vestige of their forms passed into gloomn
at last.

Then morning instant sank to gloom, and gloom was
steeped in night,

The waters all so late at rest had crests of foaming
white.

\While mountain waves assailed the heaven and ’
eyelones round us blew,

Great Manitou! stoop down to guide and save each
frail canoe.

The hurricanes swept by—a lull, a blast, a loud
wild cry |

From the rent altitudes, the towers and battlements

on high,
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With ancient crags crashed down the heights, and
lo, each breaking, wave

Sereamed in his triumph round a erag and bounded
o’er its grave.

The giant shook with wrath—the trees uprooted
hurled in space,

Like hail of monster spears were shot adown the
mountain’s face

Against the precipice on high the wildest breakers
hurl’d,

And round the whirlpool’s eircling deeps the broken
waters swirl’d ;

And who can tell the lightning’s glare, recount the
thunder’s roar,

Or the wild shrieks that through the gloom the veng-
ful eyelones bore ?

* * * * * * * *

How long the tempests swept the bay, how long we
fought for life,

How long among the lodges mourn’d the aged, child,
and wife,

How long before we saw the smoke of camp fires far
away,

Just where the Kaministiquia is emptied in the bay,

How long we slept and wearied lay, restored to home
at last,

We could not tell; but heard the squaws relate four
days were past

Since they had seen the tempests rage about the
giant’s bed,

And seen the seas contend with heaven and mourned
their braves for dead.
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* Full many suns were set between the darksome west-
ern height,
And still the thunder roared by day and lightning
glared by night,
And still the dark eliffs towering round re-echoed
loud the roar
That shook the region of the clond, and weighed our
hearts with awe,
We prayed that Manitou should aid the venturous
braves’ escape:
"Twas then we named this “ Thunder Bay,” the
mountain “Thunder Cape.”

At last when evening shadows came across the
mighty lake
Fast spreading up the channel with the night time in
their wake,
The night wind swept across the bay a shadowy lone
canoe
That drifted slowly into sight; the wind was all her
crew,
And his chill breaths dying shook the tents, and all
the clust’ring reeds—
And left the little skiff to rest among the drifted
weeds,
The chieftain sent two braves to take the stranger
in their care, '
And when they reached the frail canoe they found a
warrior there,
A warrior resting from the storms and wounded, ‘
sore and cold,
With whitened hair all scathed with fire, and naked.
starved and old ;
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They laid him down beside the tents, and death
shades like the night

Upon his face were chased away by the red sunset
light.

His dim eyes opened as he spoke, but in the voice
was told,

The fever spirit dwelt within; in each proud fea-
ture’s mould

We saw that youth had changed to age since on the
mountain side,

He dared the thunder with his friend and every
death defied.

“T see the clouds are low’ring down
gathering gloom,

These are the agonies of death—this mountain is our
tomb—

The rocks are shaken—and the walls of this impend-
ing chasm

Are closing on us,—Haste!—Advance !—Fly from
this mountain’s spasm!

This is the plateau—see, the trees as hail are hurled
in space—

Behold the huge rocks glow with fire along the moun-
tain’s face!

The mountain is in flames! The smoke in densest
volume pours!

Lo, in this storm unaided man a thousand deaths has
died—

Break, Giant, all the world in ruin! Avenge! Thou
art defied!

He comes! Dark Thunder, though thy nest were
thrice inviolate,

Thou and all thine shall perish! Haste, dread vul-
ture, to thy fate!

T see the
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He strikes!—and Death is near—is come. Ereet
thy pride, my friend,

Lay down the life but not the man, for death is not
the end!

He dies!—and 1 die not—I go—to ftell to all
mankind

That man may live a thousand deaths—and deathless
reigns the Mind !”

By fire, by fever, or in fight, by lightning, ice, or
wave,

There never sank a braver man than to this hero's
grave!

A mightier hero still than he who on the mountain
died
Lay by the Kaministiquia!
Now broadly flushed and wide
The mighty gates of evening, as the golden sun was

gone,
And gorgeous across the heavens the arch of glory
shone,

So all the air was filled with light, and all the earth
with rest,

As the brave spirit took the trail that leads toward
the west.
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WITH THE NORTHERN ARMY.

Tunr thanks of Congress were tendered to General
MeClellan, July 16th, 1861, for the “series of bril-
liant and decisive vietories™ achieved by his Army
over the Rebels “on the battlefields of Western Vir-

is g
einia.
BroGgrariicarn SKercn,

Masor-Gexerar Georae B, MeCLELLax was born
December 3rd, 1826, in Philadelphia, Pa. Te re-
ceived a good elementary edueation at the University
of Pennsylvania, where he acquired a knowledge
ot the ancient classies and of modern literature.
Before he was sixteen vears of age he entered the
Military Academy, from which he was graduated
second in his elass, July 1st, 1846, and thence pro-

moted to the Corps of Engineers, He was immedi-

ately ordered to Mexieo, being attached to a company
of Sappers and Miners. In the campaign of General
Scott, MeClellan served with a distinetion not sur-
passed by anyone of his grade, and won two bhrevets
by his gallant and meritorions conduet,  After the
Mexican War and a short tour of duty at West
Point, MeClellan, in 1852, accompanied Captain
Marey on an exploration of the Upper Red River.

Then, as Chief Engineer of the Department of




210 UNDER FIVE FLAGS

Texas, he was in charge of various surveys of rivers
and harbors on its coast. In 1853-4, he was the
engineer for the exploration and survey of the Wes-
tern Division of the projected Northern Pacific Rail-
road, through the C'ascade Mountains. On March 3rd,
1855, he was appointed Captain of the First Cavalry,
and employed in collecting railroad statisties for the
War Department. While on this duty, he was de-
tailed as a member, with C'olonel Delafield and Ma-
jor Mordecai, of the Military Commission to the
*“ Theatre of War in Europe,” his official report en-
titled, “The Armies of Europe,” being publishel
by order of Congress in 1857, embracing his re-
marks upon the operations in the Crimea, and the
organization, institution, equipment, ete., of Euro-
pean armies. This report “was a model of concise
and accurate information.”

It was in the Crimea—in the trenches before
Sebastopol—where 1 first met Captain MeClellan,
an acquaintance, by the way, that was destined to
be renewed in the Far Western hemisphere in a man-
ner never anticipated. This was at a eritical period
or the turning point in the great struggle between
the North and South, at a time, too, when, as Major-
General Geo. B, McClellan, he had won distinetion
in many hard fights. Eight years appeared to have

effected but slight change in his appearance, and

although a very busy man, he was ever the same—
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courteous and friendly. In a word General Me-
Clellan had a charming personality, and to thos
who knew him it is small wonder that “ Little Mac

was the idol of his officers and men!

VOLUMES II. AND IIIL

Volume TI. will contain, in addition to a com-
plete biography of General Me('lellan, his organiza-
tion and command of the Army of the North, also the
doings of his successors in command—as General
Burnside and General Grant—with sketches of
Generals Sherman and Sheridan, as also General
Ben. Butler, with whom I served some months at

Petersburg and Richmond.

And last, but not least, in this Volume will be
found some interesting chapters on  Confederate
Officers, who, like Generals Lee, Longstreet, Beau
regard and “Tom” Rosser, were distinguished
as mueh for their skill in attack as resourcefulness

in defence.

The scene of Volume TIT. is laid in Mexico, with
the ill-fated  Emperor Maximilian—a short but

thrilling campaign.
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R. A. RUTTAN
Real Estate Agent
BUSINESS ESTABLISHED 1880

A large variety of Mineral and
Agricultural Lands

Map of Port Arthur, Fort
William and Vicinity
Scale, 1 mile to 4 inches

PRICE, $2.00

Map of Thunder Bay District

Scale, 1 mile to 1 inch

PRICE, $1.50

R. A. RUTTAN
4 Court Street - - Port Arthur
ONTARIO, CANADA
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S. W. RAY C. W, JARVIS

RAY, STREET & CO.,

Bankers, Brokers and
Financial Agents

Port Arthur and Fort William, Ont.

ESTABLISHED, 1884

Five per cent (5/) allowed on Savings Deposits.
Drafts issued on all parts of the World.
Insurance in all its Branches.

Ocean steamship tickets to all parts of the world.

Agents for Northern Navigation Co., Chicago and
Duluth Transportation Co., Grand Trunk Railway,
and Great Northern Railway.

FOR SALE:

Real Estate in Port Arthur and Fort William.
Farm and Mineral Lands.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

RAY, STREET & CO.
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HARDWARE

WELLs @ EMMERSON

CUMBERLAND ST., FORT ARTHUR, ONT.

OLD RE_IABLE WHOLESALE AND
RETAIL DEALERS IN

Shelf and Heavy Hardware

HEADQUARTERS
for High Class Builder’s
Hardware,
Mill, Marine, Lumbering and
Mining Supplies.
Stoves and Enamel Ware

Also Manufacturers of

Sheet Metal Work
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WHEN IN PORT ARTHUR, ONTARIO,
STOP AT THE

Mariagg:r Hotel

FRONTING LAKE SUPERIOR AND CON-
VENIENT TO RAIL AND STEAM-
BOAT COMMUNICATION.

Strictly First Class Throughout. Over 100 Rooms;
30 Rooms with Private Baths; Numerous Well Illum-
inated Sample Rooms, Billiard and Bar Rooms;
Modern Elevators; News and Tonsorial Rooms; in a
word, THE “MARIAGGI" is Up-to-date.

A. BRONFMAN, Proprietor

_




W. D. B. Turville, LL.B.

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
NOTARY PUBLIC

PORT ARTHUR, ONTARIO
CANADA

ofo]o)
o]o]
o}

PHONE 236




THE ALGOMA

IS 'THE HOTEL!

Not the Biggest but the Best

BEST SAMPLE ROOMS AND
BEST BAR

Rates, $2.00 up. American

Merrill & Hodder, Proprietors
PORT ARTHUR, ONT.

A
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Central Garage Co.
W. H. FOOTE, Manager

234 PARK ST. - - PORT ARTHUR

PHONE NORTH 120

AUTOMOBILES FOR HIRE
REASONABLE RATES

See all the Principal Points of Interest in
the Twin Cities

FOR SALE

Touring Cars, Delivery Wagons, Heavy Trucks,
Stationary and Marine Gasoline Engines, Gasoline,
Oil, etc. \

PARTICULAR ATTENTION PAID TO REPAIRING

A Fully-Equipped Machine Shop.  All Repairs Exe-

cuted by Mechanics.
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Real Estate and
Insurance

PORT ARTHUR
CITY PROPERTY

The Latest Maps
of Subdivisions

BUSINESS CORRESPONDENCE
SOLICITED

J. P. MOONEY
240 Arthur Street, near the Post Office

PORT ARTHUR, ONT.




A. C.WALTZ & CO.

The Old Reliable Sanitary,
Heating and Electrical
‘ngineers

HEATING, VENTILATING, PLUMBING AND
ELECTRIC WIRING

UR plumbing work is strictly sanitary and

an ornament to your home or business

block. Our hot water or steam systems are

strictly modern and will make you comfortable
in the coldest weather.

In our electric department we solve your
lighting problem.  Our material and skilled
labor is ot the best.  We have the most com
plete stock of electric fixtures, shades and
lamps in this district.  Also a full line of
electric stoves, irons, motors, automobile sup
plies, tungstens and carbon lamps, ete,  Our
show rooms are open for inspection at all times,

7 COURT STREET, South
Port Arthur, Ontario
Phone 301

_——-—l



YOUR PRESCRIPTIONS

[F TAKEN TO

Stock’s Drug Store,

are dispensed by highly qualified Pharmacists. We
keep none but men who have had years of practical
experience in the Drug business—men who are abso-
lutely dependable,

You take no risk bringing your
Prescriptions here

Call on us for

PATENT MEDICINES, CHOCOLATES, TOILET
ARTICLES, CIGARS, OR TOBACCO

We carry a full line of

NYAL'S FAMILY REMEDIES

We are also the only ones putting up the favorite
Cough Cure

6623"

J. T. STOCKS,

36 South Cumberland St. - Port Arthur

T —




The Mining Exchange
Hotel
SOUTH WATER STREET
PORT ARTHUR, ONT.

Facing the Docks, and Canadian Pacific

Railway

ESTABLISHED 1871

A. E. COLE

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary
Public, Conveyancer

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO COLLECTION OF
WAGE CLAIMS

MONEY TO LOAN

PORT ARTHUR, ONT.

OFFICE PHONES
Opposite Post Office Office, 275 House, 542

—l



PORT ARTHUR

Medical and Hospital
Directory

Two commodions, well-managed and equipped hospitals :

ST. JOSEPH’'S HOSPITAL

Established in 1883-4, and

THE RAILWAY, MARINE AND
GENERAL HOSPITAL

Established in 1909

Both Institutions are on Algoma Street North

MEDICAL STAFF OF CITY

DR. G. S. BECK, C.M., ete., Dean of the Medical Faculty

DR. BROWN, Surgeon-Major 96th Battalion of Port Avthur and
Fort William.

DR, CROZIER, B.A., CM., M.C.P., S.0. late P. M. Officer
Stratheona and South African Field Foree

DR. WILLIAMSON, B.A. (with Surgeon-Major Brown. M.D.).

DR. BUCKE. DR. PRATT, M.B,, M.R.C.S.. D.P.1
DR, MACGRADY, C.M., M.C.P.S,, ete. DR. EAKINS
DR. CHIPMAN. DR. C. C. MCCULLOUGH, C.M., ete.
DR. POW ELL. DR. MCEWEN. DR. TAYLOR

DR. C. N. LAURIE, City Medical Health Officer,
W. L. MeCULLOUGH, M.B. DR. HUNT. DR. CALDWELL

DENTISTS

DRS. MACKNIGHT BROS., Cumberland Street

DR. SIMPSON, Arthur Street.

DR. C. S. MCCOMB, Room 5 Campbell Block, corner of Court.
and Arthur Streets, opposite the Post Office,

DR. MCGORMAN, Room 1 Mooring Block, corner of Cumber-
land and Lincoln Streets,




The St. Louis Hotel,

FORT WILLIAM, ONT

J. P. Doyle, - Proprietor-

One of the Most Popular Houses
in the ' Twin Cities "

centrally situated

THE
T. P. Kelly Company,
Fort William Ont.

THE LEADING LIQUOR HOUSE

Agents for Kakabeka, Schlitz,
and Budweiser Beers,
Bottled Ale and Guinesses’ Stout

Phone 95. 309 Victoria Street
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FORT WILLIAM
Medical and Hospital
Directory

The combined population of the “Twin Cities” of PoRr1
ARTHUR AND FORT WILLIAM exceeds 33,500, and although
exceptionally healthy, vet. in consequence of the numerous
railway, mining, lumbering and industrial construction camps
ship yards, dry docks, harbor and government works generally,
ever in active operation, the presence of a large and eflicient

staff of surgeons and physicians in both cities is indispensable

THE FORT WILLIAM HOSPITAL

s known as

"THE McKELLAR HOSPITAL,

named after the pioneer family who endowed it.

SOME OF THE SENIOR MEDICAL
MEN OF FORT WILLIAM, ONT.

DR. W. W. BIRDSALL. Coroner. Residence and Drug Store,
104 North May Street.
DR. W. H. HAMILTON. Office: 300 Vietoria Avenue.
DR. SPENCE.  DR. MARTIN. DR. MANION, late M. H. 0.
DR. WOODHOUSE, Medical Health Officer.
DRS. MCINTOSH and MOTAVISH. House Surgeons, ete., to
Hospital.

DENTISTS

DRS. T. A. DEAN and STRACHAN, Ross Block, Fort William.
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OLYMPIA
CANDY KITCHEN

TOM SAVAS, Proprietor
216 Arthur St., PORT ARTHUR, ONT.

TELEPHONE 66

[CE CREAM
FRUIT, CIGARS
TOBACCOS AND
SOFT DRINKS

[Fresh Home-made Candy of

all kinds always in stock.




London, England, address Paiis, France, address
123 Pall Mall, S.W 81 Rue Taitbot.

WALPOLE ROLAND
CIVIL AND MINING ENGINEER

Consulting Engineer, Dominion Insti-
tute of American Engineers

OFFICES

Port Arthur and Kenora, Canada

Cable address ** Roland "'—Bedford MeNeill's Code

Special attention given to
Gold, Silver, Native Copper, Nickel,
Iron and Other Minerals

LOCATED IN

RAINY RIVER AND THUNDER BAY
MINING DISTRICTS

INCLUDING

Port Arthur, Mine Centre (La Seine River), Atik-
okan, Manitou, Dryden, and Kenora, on
Lake of the Woods, Ontario.

REFERENCE
Hon. W. H. Hearst, Hon. Frank Cochrane,

Minister of Mines, Toronto Minister of Railways, Ottawa




