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An Incicent of The First Riel
Bebellion,

(From the Cinadian Courier.) |
~and you shou'd have seen the

The following ~eminisc:ncz of
the late Lord Wolseley was
given the write- by Captain L —,
a grizzled, tough old woods nan,
capable of turning his haud to
anything, and who, in spite of!
his nearly seventy years, runs a
summer steamer on the Geor-
gian Bay, and so is ‘'Captain”
to the whole countryside.

“So Sir Garnet Wolseley's
gone.” he said. ‘‘Lord Wolseley
did you say? Weil, he was Sir
Garnet in 1870, wh:n I met 2im.
It was the time of tne Rzd River
Rebellion, whea Thomas Scott,
was murdered by the rebels at
Fort Garry—that’s Winnipeg
city now—Sir Garnet Wolseley
went with twelve hundred men
to res‘ore order. and as the
£. P. R. wasn’t built then, be-
yond Fort William, they had
four hundred miles of wilderness
to0 get themselves and their stores
through. They took a hundred
and fifty men from round here,
lumbermen and trappers, to find
roads or make them, and I was
one of them.

“I tell you, you people who
go round in steam'oats

trave ling means. We wént by
way of Rainy Lake and River,
-which meant we bhad to carry the
tig, heavy boats, as well as
everything eise, over everlasting
portages, most of them mi'es
long, and as steep and rough as
yaou could ma e them, for we
were :way off all the regular
trails.

“No, I can’t give you any
poetry descriptions of that trip.
You can buy lots of books that
have got the thing down fine.
It was my work, I was paid to
«do it, and ot course [ did do it.
ABut I was going to tel you the
thing I remember best of Sir
Garnet Wo se ey

““There were elg‘izt of us boys
{ooking to see if we couldn’t get
across some ceuntry without
carry'ng everything up  some
rocks that looked as high as a
skyscraper, and steep as a house,
and then we came on a lane of
land, most a mile long, cleared
of buch, and leading right to
the river we were trying to get
at.
like a garden, and outof a lcg
cabin ia it came an old man and
two young ones, all great, ta
fellcws, with fair Fair and blue

\

eves. \Ve spoke to them in
Eunglish which they did not
understand, so one of our crowd,
who was from Quebec. tried him
in French. He answered that
all right, though his French was
some Eu‘opefm kind, that rather
stuck «ur man sometimes.

“It seemed the old man hads't
got on with his government in
Europe, and he had come out in
the woods to be away from al
kings and warring. 1 was real
sorry thatwe %“ad to bring an
army on to him w'en he was
fixed up .so nice and peaceful
for his farm was a picture and
he was friendly —as<k.d to
dinner, saying his boys w.uid
like to hear some news of ‘he
world. Just fancy, thev vere
tw~ fine yoang fe ows, Canaciin
borz, vet they didu't Khow the
first thing about their own coan-
try, and not much about the
European ones—only what the
old man had tod them, and
what they had read—he had a
whole she f of bok g,

s

“Of course, before we went in
for dinner, we had tc explain,

o d man’s face change. He and
the boys were in the house like
a flish, the door and windows
vere made fas'. They a' three

| holes, and the old man was swear-

I were up against.

andl
Pullman cars don’t know what |

But it was all cultivated |

nsad their rifles through shot-

ing that he'd shoot the entire
detachment before they shou'd
make a road of his place.
“Wel, we didn't feel ca'led on
to die just then, so we went
back and to d the English officers
the knd of proposition they
And Sir Gar-
net went with some of them to
tal< the o'd man round. They

Climatic  conditions evilenly
fluence the Pope’s health to a
extent,

and a sirocco ors dry wint blew from
Africy, all tenling to dapresy  th

Pope greatly. In spite of teis, he w1
very anxious to resume work, This

desire for activity is still the preatest
diffi salty wi:h waich the doctors an
the attendants have to contend, as
they fear that if he is a lewed to work
as he kad been in the habit of doing be-
fore his illness, a fresh relapse will
oecur.

Shortly after noon, when {the weath
er became brighter, the Pope declar-
ed that he felt much better and he ap-
peared to be in cheerful spmtq

$100. Reward $100

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at least
ne dreaded disease that science has
been able to cure in all its stages, and
that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure is
the only positive cure now known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a
constitutional disease, requires a con
stitutional treatment. Hall’s Catarrh
Cure is taken internally acting directly
upon the blood and muscous surfaces of
the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giving the
patient strength by building up the con-
stitution and sssisting nature in doing
sit work. The proprietors have so much
faith in its curative powers that they
offer One Hundred Dollars for any case
that it fails to cure. Send for list of
testimonials.

Address
Toledo, O.

Sold by all Druggists, 75ec.

Take Hall’s Family Pil.s for constipa
tion.

F. J. CHENEY & CO

“Did Ye Think We Wud Rik

Norman?”’

in ‘“‘Books ana
recalled a very good
but v r; old story of Dr. Norman
Mcleod, v ho was the ilol of his
Scoteh patish'oners, Oae day the
m nister of the next parish to tha*
of D . M:leod was sent for to see a
working man whn was danger uly
ill.  Afier he bad visited him in

Isn M-elaren,
Brokman

knew his European French, so
¢ uld mave him understand bet- |
ter, but it took ha f an hour to
make him see it was a fool thing
jo try and fight a c¢ untry lixe
Canada. No, I ean’t tell you
what they said, fer I dida’c
understand the language. You'll
have to get a regular storv
writer to writer to write it ut,

they can a ways tel you what
anybody said, whather they were
there or not. Our Quebec man
just told me the o'd man's flan

guage was real picturesque and
plentiful, and Sir Garnet’s officer
was very patient and had lots of
what you call diplomacy. So
after we had sat around for half
an hour, grinning to think of an
English army being helc up by
an ¢1d farmer and two boys with
guns, the boys came round, and
they coaxed the o d man to undz
the door and come out' and let
us pass.

“There wasn’'t anything «cf
that farm left when we had
marched through, dragging the
boa's and stuff. Of ¢ urse they
had compensation for it all, but
it seeme 1a shame all the s uue to
have t» d»it. The two boys
didn't mind, they wen: on with
us quite a piece, talking about
t'e expedition and everything.
But the old man looked broken-
hearted as he stood there after-
wards, 1 oking at the ruin we
had left.”

Popz Continues To
Grow Stronger.

ROME, April 22—The Pope was less
troubled by his cough today and he was
also without fever. As this was the

bis bedro)m he ecams in*o the kit-
chen to hive 3 m: e¢)rave: sation
wi'h th: man’s wife,
“D) you attend St,
Church?’ he asked,

Lake’s

‘““N1, na,"”" she replied; ‘‘we gang
to Norman's,"?
‘Well, thats all tigh'; you

couldu’c go to better. Bai why did
you send for m¢?"”’

““Lish bless ye, sir! D d ye think
we wad risk Norman w.' typhus
fever ¢

When 2 xel Whistled
The Fire Drill March:

Concluded from Page 2

‘Mr. Black left that matter to me,
and I don’t want it confused with any-
thing else,’ said Miss Hedges. ‘It has
given the children a greater interest in
the drill than they ever had before.
When the alarm sounds their minds are
instantly centered on the march.’

‘Their minds ought to be on the fire,
if their should be one,” asserted Miss
Kelly.

‘Quite the contrary, retorted Miss
Hedges. ‘The nearer they come to
identifying the drili with something
aside from a fire the better it is. Let
them listen for the marceh.’

great ‘
Today was heavy and cleucy
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the gong: ‘Listen! It will start now.’ A
possible fire was farthest from their

to be just the end sought.

ing. There was a fire in the
which the engineer had tried vainly to
smother, and having sounded the school

had rushed to a fire alarm bhox.

his office, He could not believe thdt
their was a fire; some one must have
dared to test the fire drill.

‘Who did that?’ he cried.

were busy holding their excitable char-
ges in line, Already the foremost were
beginning to emerge from the room.
‘Go back!” he cried. There's no fire,’
Principal Black, hearing the a.a:in
for the first time withouta warning, had
lost his head; for clearly he should have
let the drill go on, whatever might be
the occasion for it. 'Then, a second un-
wise thing, he darted down the stairs.
His purpose was tose2 what was wrong;
but it seemed like flight, and the child-
ren and some of the teachers so inter-
preted it. One of the boys bolted after
the principal. A second tried to follow;
but Miss Raymond caught him and gave
him such a box onthe ear that he whim-
pered, That steadiad the line for a min-
ute, but for only a minute,
Where’s the music?’ asked Miss Ray-
mond, anxiously, On the floor below
the same question was being asked Miss

Hedges. The lines were moving now;
but the children needed a steadying in-
fluence. The first of them had seen

Principal Black run, and they were so
frightened that it required the utmost
efforts of the coolest of the teachers to
prevent a wild rush. One foolish one,
deathly pale and trembling, was alvis-
ing her charges to hurry.
‘The music! The music!”
Hedges.

cried Miss

she was unexpectedly absent that day,
and in the excitment no one seemed to
remember it. Few, indeed, knew it.

‘Tommy Closs! Where is Tommy Closs?
cried Miss Hedges.

Tominy was hurrying down from the
floor acove.

Tommy swerved forward it; but at
that moment a puff of smcke came
up the stairway, accompani.d by frigh-
ten2d cries from the first floor, and Tom-
my continued along. Miss Kelly seeing
the smoke, began to screem; two or
three of the boys broke away; and the
pupils above the first floer were on th:
v:rge of a panic. Fortunately, most of
the teachers kept their wits; but the
length of time during which they could
p ‘evail was measured by seconds.

At that critical instant the notes of
the fire drill march came to the nearly
frantic pupils—not from the piano, but
from the lips of Axel Strom. He stood
between the two stairways, his collar
firmly gripped by Miss Hedges. Thus
she had caught him as he passed her,
and she dared not let go.

‘Louder!” she commanded. ‘It’s il
right!" I'll stay here wich you!’

On another occasion Miss Hedges
heard the familiar strains coming upl
from the playground and from a window |
she saw Axel Stromm marching at the |
head of a dozen boys. Axel had an ear
for music, and he could whistle as only
one boy in a thousand can. In this re-
spect he was the envy of every other
boy in rchool and out of i.. His notes
were clear and penetrating, and he
whistled the march from begimiing to
end without a mistake, Evidently he
had practised it with some cne who had
the musie, Later, Miss Hedges learned
the secret, for she caught Nellie Booth
playing it softly fer him during the noon
hour.  As there were no other children
in the building skee did notinterfere; but
she was not quite sure that che fire drill
march was not becoming too common.
Still, as long as it was reserved exclu-
sively fer the drill in in sckool hours her
mainobject would be accomplished.

The drills continued at uncertain in-

sixth successive day on which his tem-
pTrature had not risen above normal,
the physicians decided that they waould

beshortly able to shorten their visits to to hear one of them say:

one daily.

L

tervals; butalways preeeded by a warn-
ling. When the children were told that
a drill was coming it was not uneommon

‘Now “we'll
i get the march!” or at the first stroke of

There was something in her tone and
manner that gave him confidence. She
spoke with determination, but without
the Jeast evidence of fear. She was
entirely self-possassed,

‘Keep step. children!”
ed.

Under the influence of the fire driil
march discipline reasserted itself. The
pupils did eertain things instinetively
whenevor they heard it, and tley did
these things now, It was the trile
needed to enable the cool-headed teaeh-
ers to regain the control they had al
most lost; it steadied them as wel as
the children. They spoke more calmly
after the first strenuous efforts to keep
the lines from breaking.

Loud and clear soumded the march.
Alex Stromm, under the inspiration of
the moment and unconsciously thriiled
by this evidence of his power, had al-
most forgotten the dangzer. He was
doing this! He, Axel Stromm, was dc-
ing what no ether could do.

Gusts of smoke cam2 up the stair-
ways, and some of the children coughed
and choked as they went though the
lower hallway: bnt they march-d stead

she command

But the day finally came when jthe
alarm sounded without previous warn- |
basement !

gong, the requisite number of times he

Principal Black could hear the shuff- :
ling feet on all floors as he rushed from j

There was no answer; for the teachers | col'ar

It wae Nellie Booth’s day to play; but |

. —— -

thoughts, which seemed to Miss Hedges in sightof the outer door,

iy, stea@jly down ar u} out, th» 're being
a break oniy now and then as they got
*You can get them out, Axel,” wkisp-
ered Miss Hedges, confi lently, ‘aund
then you can whistie us out together.’

She still had holdof
his collar. but that was no longer neces

He only nodded.

sary. If left to him self he would have

continued wh'stling there until the

smoke choked him He had forgotte

' his panic a moment before, when she
had given him his first imperative order

Whistle! Whistle th= fice drill march!

| and also had given him the confidenck

that enabled him to do it, And she had

forgotten that she still held him by the

She had acted on impulse when

she caught him rushing for the stairs
after he had elnded his
recollection of his wonderful whistlii g
ability had come to her like an inspira-
tion; and she still held him fast.

‘Splendid, Axei!” she whispered again
‘See how it quiets them!’

Rhythmical, regular, tramp,
tramp! Some of the boys were
ing their feet down hard and the
notes as they did in drill.

‘Get in step, Harry,” cautioned Miss
Hedges; and one boys mind was tem-
porarily diverted from the possible dan-
ger-

Two ‘eachers haddeserted their posts,
«nd ore of them was already having
hytserics outside; but the rest kept
their heads, although they looked anx-
iously at the increasing clouds of smok
hat came up the stairways and into
which the children were steadily march-
ng. Even had they been so minded,
these could not derert while the boy and
women stood calmly between the two-
stair-ways, the one whistling and the
other keeping time with her foot.

‘Come Axel!” said Miss Hedges,
last.

The rear guard of teachers had pass-
ed them, showing that the rooms were
clear, and the two turned to follow

teacher. The

tramp,
bring-

loud

at

themn into the smoke, Axel still whist

led: but he choked on the stairs. There
was no need to whistle now; but some-
how neither of them seemed to realize

'1t. Miss Hedges waved her free hand.

before his face 4o drive the smoke away
and the march was heard again.

Thus they emerged, the last two out
of the building, just as the firemen were
going in. There was something ridi-
culous about it—these two
keeping time to the fire drill march--if
any one had been looking for ridiculous

solemnly

! features, but no.one was.

Instead, there was such an outburst
of cheers as probably never greeted mo-
dest heroes before. The children had
been excitedly telling how Axel had
whistled them out of the building and
saved them from the tlames.

The boy was the first to recover his
voice under the shower of congratula
tions and questions that assailed them
as they came from the entrance.

‘Please let go of my collar,” he said,
and Miss Hedges langhed somawhat hy-
sterica’ly as she departed from the scene.

The en h isiastic crowd made rush for
Axel, hoisted him to their shoulders and
triumphantly bore him down the street
to his home, keeping tinie as they march-
ed to the well remembered strains of
the fire drill mareh: then they proudly
set him down on his owa poreh and dis-

persed.

-
-

TALENTED,

Young Raymond had jtalent for draw-
ing, of which he was undeniably prond.
Oane evening he sat at the table, busy
with his pencil.

““What are yoa drawing,
his mothers inquired.

“I’'m drawing a picture of God."”’

“‘But, Raymond, you mustn,t do that.
Nob)dy knows how e looks.”’

““Well, they will when 1 get this fin-
ished.”’

raymond?"’

— May Lippincott’s,

— - ————

Punch: Zeuxis, the celebrated artisg
; of ancient Greece, had painted ths cher=
* ries so true to life that the birds came
" and pecked at them. Of course, the
rich pork-packer, whe had paid five hun
dred thousand dollars for the canvas
couldn’t stand for that- - *‘Paint a scare
crow,’” he commanded, with the air of
one aceustomed to meet emergencies.




