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How We Went To London. 

The Personal Experience of a Member of the Canadian 

Jubilee Contingent. 

By J. Scott Robinson, Col -Sergt. No. 9 Co., 65th Battin. 

With the history of her jubilee contin- i 

gent all Canada is familiar. The glories of 

the spectacles, which its members beheld 

or in which they figured more or less pro- 

winently have been elaborated in glowing 

rhetoric. The incidents of the expedition 

have been narrated at length. The pre- 

liminary training and out-fitting at Quebec; 

the delightful voyage across ; England with 

all its charms and stirring scen2s of those 

all too short weeks ; the magnificent page- 

ants ; the service at St. Paul's; the etup- 

endous naval review at Portsmouth: the 

mighty military display at Aldershot; the 

iast look at the receding shores; the re- 

tarn voyage and the final disbsndment 

"all thess have been described time without 

number with widely diverging degrees of 

skill and pictorial power in every period- 

ical in the length and breadth of our fair 

dominion. But of those events as they ap- 

pealed to the individuals wh> comprised 

that body; of the every day life and per- 

sons] experiences of those who bore the 

burdens (grievous too they were) in the 

heat of the day lit 12 or nothing had been 

paid. Ip the ensuing paragraphs as a mem- 

ber of the Canadian Jubilee Contingent I 

propose to make a cursory sketch, neces- 

sarily fragmentary, of those things which 

imprested themselves most strongly upon 

my mind. Not that they are intended to 

voice tte general expression of the con- 

tingent ; but merely to present the facts as 

they appeled to the individual and 

£ot the facts in relation to the whole unit 

of which he formed a component particle. 

For mon hy p-eczeding we had head ot 

the proposed contingent end with what a 

yearning had we longed to be thought 

worthy to become one of its numbers, till 

like a thunder-clap came the notice from 

our respective captain's to hold ourselves 

in momentary readiness, and to await 

further orders from head quarters. It 

seemed too glorious a prospect to be real; 

and we scarce dared breathean intimation 

of our coming good fortune, lest that very 

breath should dispel the golden illusion. 

Bu: the day eventually came when in com- 

pany with our f:llow representatives we 

boarded the train armed with a ticket which 

bore the unmistakeable stamp of QUEBEC, 

and th realities of th: Canadian Jubilee 

Contingent had begun. These realities 

I mus: confess began to bare something of 

their rosy tints. Our imagination had. 

drawn for us only one aspect of the scene 

We felt reproactial when we found that 

second class fare was considered good 

enough for the chosen representatives of 

Canada, and that the repose to be obtain- 

ed, curled vp in acar seat, was deemed 

sufficiec: retreshment for a soldier of the 

Queen. We were moved to indignation 

on the journ¢y to (Quebec, but in that city 

itself we were excited to a bitter wrath. 

[In due time we arrived at our destina- 

t'on and treading the devicous windings of 

its abominably narrow streets with the in- 

valuable aid of profuse directions volubly 

given in French—bad French, everybody 

siys, who doesn’t understand it—we found 

our way to the Citadel. Passing the blue 

coated guardsmen at its entrance, we re- 

port:d ourselves to innum:rable officers, 

clerks and non commissioned officers, who 

didn't know who we were, where we were | 

te go, or in fact didn’t carc a hang. So 

we left the “horse soldiers”, who accom- 
panied us, to work out their own salvation 

and went in search of aredcoat. Him at 

last we found and ia a drenching rain 

(that is, what we took to be a drenching 

rain—I discovered afterward from a native 

of Quebec that it was merely a drizzle) 
be piloted us to a long, damp, dingy, tun- 
nel, lighted by two windows at ome end 

and a row of loop-holes at the other. 
Along ‘the sides of this tunnel were rows 

of cots; in the centre stood a couple of 

tables, and above the cols ran a line of 

shelves heaped up with a quantity ot cloth- 
ing and accoutrements. In the room 

were fifteen or twenty men some seated on 

"the folded cots . scrubbing |fisroely at 
bayonets and buttons, and others at the 

tables applying lavish coats of pipeclsy to 

"belts and straps which seemed capable of 

sheerhing infinity quantities of the stuff 
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without showing any appreciable degrze 

of whiteness. We a‘tained a greater ia- 

timacy with the perverse ways of these 

same new belts shortly aiterward. Oar 

guide sang out to a swarthy individual who 

answered him in a gruff voie marked by 

a very peculiar accent. This person he 

introduced as our section commander and 

left us to his tender mercies. He was a 

sergeant from one of the military schools 

and in common with bis three confreres 

(their being four sections to a company 

each under the direction of aN. C. O.) the 

exalted nature of his position Bad so puffed 
bim up that this instrument of petty tyrany 

became odious to a degree to those over 

whom he was pliced in charge. 

The sergeant pointed us to the only re- 

maining co's in the room ani these we 

scanned for some time, sunk in profound 

cogitation. The lower extremity of the 

“cave” was flooded by a stream of water 

which trickled through a gap in the arch, 

thus keeping our bedding in a charming 

s‘ate of humidity. We examined the l:ak 

and felt our beds; visions of pneumonia and 

rheumatism floated upon our imaginatisns. 

We complained to our section commander, 

who mide some reference to feather bed 

soldiers and spring mattresses. Then we 

accepted the inevitable and betook our- 

selves to the ‘‘stores” to get our equip- 

ment. Cold agd damp as they were we 

developed a surprising affection for those 

beds and learnt to pronounce hearty ex- 

ecrations upon the head of the innocent 

trumpeter who found it within his painful 

duty to insert the mouth of his instrument 

inside our door and make the interior of 

the barrack room res>und with the doleful 

notes of the reveille. Th2se beds, however, 

had the property in common with all sleep- 

ing contrivances devised for the discomfort 

of soldiers of requiring much acqiaintanca 

with their devilish ways before we caa sleep 

on them. The first night a novice lies on 

one of them (he never slesps the first night ) 

the invariably falls off, He may possibly 

fall off during several successive nights but 

by dint of atsicuous application he at length 

acquires the habit of maintaining his equil- 

ibrium. Then he finds his clothes absol- 

utely ungovernable. Engaging them how- 

ever in desperate nightly struggles h: is 

eventually able to assert his supremacy and 

the trumpater alone disturbs his slumbers. 

We were mostly N. C. U's. Ithinkt e 

infantry boasted proudly o!a single Pri- 

vate. We bad a few Corporals but most 

of us bore golden cheverons, many wore 
the colors and cne even held the rank of 

sergeant major. Yet we, who had been 

accustomed to receive the homage of our 

own companies, had to shoulder our rifles 

and do squad drill like raw recruits. It 

may have been necessary ; but it did not 

cater to our pride to siy the lewst. We 

were abundantly ofli tered and evary on3 

of them seemed to have the burden of our 
training lying heavily upoa his conscience. 

Up and down the ‘‘Hogs Back”, as tha 

Artillerymen callad their parade ground at 

the Citadel, wa were driven; back and 

forth over its rough, uneven surface with 

the scalding sun blistering our burning 

taces and our new ‘‘soldier boot” accom- 

plishing the same results upon our feet; 

the section commanders yelling themselves 

hoarse ; the sergeant major, who possessad 

a voice like the blast of a foghorn, howling 

till be placed his vascular system in jeo- 
pirdy; tha adjatant shouting personalities 

from across the parade, with a troop of 

sublatern officars bringing up the rear.and 

sandwiching in disparaging remarks when- 

ever they could make their trivialities 
heard. Our work at Quebec was undeni- 

ably very arduous and the exaction of our 

instructors unnecessarily severe. There can 
be little doubt that if the Cana- 

dian contingent did not acquire 

that degree of excellence ia drill 

to which it might have attained, the 

solution lies largely in the fact that some 
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Shorts Dyspepticure. 

cures Dyspepsia, Headache, Biliousness, 
etc. 35cts. and $1,00. from C. K. Short, 
St. Jolm, N, B., and druggists gerally. 

of these instructors seem 3d to be possassed 

by the fixed idea that the sole end and 

object of its expedition was to give the 
British Army a series of ]2ssons in skilled 

manccavres. But we survived the 
ordea! and the day of embarkation finally 

arrived. The entire populace seemed to 
hav: gathered on the wharves to wish us 

bon voyage. We sang ‘*‘Au'd Lang Syne” 

and other songs of a hypocritical nature; 

but I do ro* know that any of us were 
moved to a great dep'h of anguish when 

ths lofty cliff which upholds the grim old 

citadel swept out of sight bebiad ths Isle 

D'Orleane. 

The ** Vancouver” on which we made the 

outward voyage, was crowded to ber ut- 

most capacity and the quarters avail 

able for accomodation were—well—thsy 

were cramped. To every eight men 

was allotted a sort of crate in which when 
one of its occupants desired to turn round 

the remainder had to get into bed. Each 
compartment con‘ained four banks of 

bunks which were arranged for the express 

purpose of affording the utmost facilities 

for bumping ones head aad developing a 
highly finishel style ot profanity. The 

floors being coverad with a mixture of 

tobacco juice and saw dust, we were forced 

for the most part to dress in our beds. 
Impossible! Not a bit of it. It was simple 

enougk after you had l:arned to perform 

your teilet upon one section of yonr ana- 
tomy at a time, with your back bent 

double, your legs twisted into semi-circles 

and your head screwed out on a horizontal 

plan at righ: angles to your body. Get- 

ting out of the ‘‘subtrata” of bunks likewise 

presented sone delicate f:atures which 

might nat be anticipated. Of course 

there was always the alternative of rolling 

out but owing to the afore mentioned 

tobaczo juice that me'hod was fraught 

with some objectionabls featuras; and 

consequently did no: attain to any degree 

of popularity among us. As a pre 

liminary proceeding it was of prime 
importance to discover whether the upper 

bunk was occupied. If so, you cautioned 

its owner against expectorating to leeward. 

Thea pr: | :cting yourself over the elge, if 

anyone did not accelerate your progress at 

this juncture by stepping on your neck, 

a dexterous movement precipitated your 
feat upon the floor, whereupon you straight- 

ened up, bumped your head as a matter of 

course, knicked down a belt and bayonet 

on your toes, and you had disengaged 

yourself from the toils of vour couch. The 

first part of the voyaze was delightfully 

smooth : so still indeed that its deceptive 

calm encouraged many a reckless warrior 
to deliver himself of rash avowals regard- 

ing seas:ckness. Daring this lovely period 

we were frequently paraded for the amuse- 

ment of the saloon passengers who 

doubtlessly enjoyed th: somewhat 

unique spectacle. Bat a: length there 

came a dismissal time whan there were 
neither men to drill nor officars capable of 

utterance, other than th: dolorous excla- 

mation—'Steward” ! ‘Lhe arch enemy 

of voyagers, insidiously, and in the dead of 
night, assailed the proud cortege and laid 

it low. Groans, pitiable indeed, wrung 

from indomitable spirits, clove the aro- 

matic air and cries for mercy ascended on! 

high from the bosom of ths great deep. 
But atter the prostration ensuing upon the 

firs: onsiauzht, the Canadians rallied with 

an astonishing vigor and utterly routed 

their miserable {02 ; so that with the first 

sight of old Ireland, were forgotten th: 

memories of that desperate struggle. 

With what intense interest did we 
watch the outlines of Lrin’s rugged shore 
taking definite form upon the misty horizon, 
with the hills of Donegal rearing up their 

verdant peaks {rom out the swelling 
billows. Pass Fry's Island and Loch Swilly 

we ploughed till bits of bunting fluttered 

at the peak and an answering signal at 
Malin Head told us that in the next jutting 
ireeland should rear itsugly crags above 

the foam, Cinada would know that the 

Vancouver had borne hr contingent sate- 
ly to gs desiaation. Leaving 'the.mputh 
of tae Foyle, a silvery rift ia the shydowy 

coast, we spurt past the Giant's causway, 

visible only to our imngidation, roumd:d 

an island and . straight .away for the 

Calfof Min, ths mouth ef the Merssy and 
Liverpool, upon whose turning - docks 
every variety of craft converged. Speedy 
paekets scuttled across our bows; sailing 
vessels raeled and staggered in our wake 

and big liners looming up from the south 
poured forth twin colums of wreathing 
smoke. Pues of baggage were heapad 

upo1 the decks, donkey engines roared, 

capstains creaked, cables rattled; such a 
dia and uproar ! Everybody running hitk- 

er, thither, tripping over trunks, bump'ng 

into deck bande and falliog down stairs, 

everybody in everybody else's way ; every 

thing jwmmed into tke topsy turvy coops; 
knocking down rifles, stepping into hel: 

mets, stumbling over kit-bags. boot 

blacking, brass polish ard pandemonium ! 

But out of this chvos eventually cane 

ordar; ani, all arrayed in fliming scarlet 

with the most lustrous buttons, dezz'ing 

belts and glistening bayonets, the whitest 

he!msts and the blackest boots that the 

militia department ccull supply and in- 

faite furnish ng could make resplendent, 

we stood rigidly at attention upon the 

upper deck ready for disembarkation. 

Here, after receiving some excellent, 

thouzh suprflusus advicz trom our section 

c)mmanders regarding our department 

wa wera startled by a vision of an erra‘ic 

little Eaglisa officer, with a huge mustache 
and a very large eyeg'ass, who burst 

through the cabin door, saluted like a me- 

chanical figura, rattled off a fewwords to the 

commandant, Colonel Ay!mer and vanished. 

Whether it was due to the exertions of the 
automaton or no! I cannot posiively state, 
but vary shortly after his disyppearance we 

foun] ourselv:s told off to the various 

compartments of a train standing at the | 
the surface of the water, and about five 

| seconds later thc bubbles took on the nue 
station platform of the landing stage. A 

few moments later and two swiit engines 

had borne us away from Liverpool ints 

smoky pall and we emerged into the en- 

trancing panorama of an English landscape. 

Whi'e we glided along, a tile of romance 
swept over our memories as its flood gates 

were openel by a rustic mill, now by 

a picturesqu: cottage, a dreamy river or 

the crumbling ruin of an ivy turretted 

stronghold. 
The sccond installment of these inter- 

esting experiences will appear ia the next 

issue of Process and will embrace the 

events of a sojrurn in London and of the 

jubilee.— Ep. ProGress. | 

NOT AFRAID OF MAN EATERS. 

How Three Sandwich Islanders Disposed of 

a big Shark. 

“Tbe Kanakas of Honolulu,” says a nav- 

al cflizer in the New York Sun, ‘do not 

appear to be the least bit afraid of maneat- 

ers, and they will occasionally tackle them 

single handed, with nothing but a long 

knife for a weapon. I was attached to a 

gunboat anchored in Honolulu harbour a 

couple of years ago. We were coaling 

ship preparatory to making a cruise of the 

islands. The big coal lighters, loading a 

hundred ton or so of coal, were loaded at 

the dock and then towed to the side ot the 

ship. The coal was hoisted into the bunkers 

from the lighters by men forward. Well one 

of the lighters was overloaded at the dock, 
and when it was brought a'ongside the ship 

ready to be made fast, it began to settle, 

turned over and sank in twenty feet of 

crystal clear water, taking about 125 tons 

of lump steaming coal with it. OI course, 

the coal didn’t bzlong to the ship until it 
was aboard ot the ship, in accordance with 

the terms of th3 contrac’, and so the coal 

dealer had to stand the loss He employ- 
ed about twenty Kanaka men to dive for 

the coal and bring as many big lumps to 

the surface as they could get hold of. A 

lighter was anchored beside the ship to 

—— 

receive the coal thus regamed trom the 

bottom. The Kanakas worked without 

any sort of diving apparatus, and they got 

eighty tons of the coal, too. Suspended 

from s'rings around their necks each had a 
long, sharp knife for sharks. They'd bang 

over the side of the lighter for a minute, 

give a coupls of twists to their legs and 

after a minute or so they'd reappear at the 

surface of the water witha hunk of coal in 

their arms. Then thay would heave 

the lump in‘o the. lighter ard go 

down again. 

‘A group of cflicers were standing at 

the gangway watching the men prepare to 

go to work one morniog after the coal 

raising had been going on for a couple of 

days, when we notic:d that there seemed 

to be a commotion amoag the Kanakas. 

They began to jabber excitedly in their 

queer, mutical language and to feel of the 

sharpuess of their knives hanging around 

their necks. Their eyes were keener than 
ours, and they bad seen a maneater asleep 
directly under the lighter. Three of the 

K anakas, magnificent giant muscled men, 

the pick of the gang, took the strings from 

their knives, grasped the knives in their 

right hands, stepped over tbe side of the 

lighter, hung to the gunwhile with their 

left hands for a second or two, and then, 

a'together, they gave tbat queer wriggle 

to their legs and disappeared. In about 

five seconds big bubbles began to com? to 

of blood. 
‘That settles ons Kanaks, if not the 

whole.three ot them,’ sail we on the gang- 
way. Bat the Kanakas in the lighter only 
smiled. The next thing we saw was a 
gigantic shark thrashiag the water crazi ily 
on the port side of the lighter, and -incar- 
nadining the sea within a radius of fifty 
feet with its blood. Then the three Kana- 
kas came up, all in a bunch, likea tro of 
jacks-in-the-box, with contented smilez on 
their bland faces. The shark thrashed 
around without any eyes for five minutes 
or so, and at the end of that time 13 was as 
dead as a sa'ted mackeral, tbe whole 
eighteen fest of him. Ths three Kanakas 
had tackled him altogether as he slept, bad 
driven their knives into his vulnerable 
parts, and before th: maneater had s show 
to pull himself together he was as good ae 
dead.’ 

T0 bs Bought In America 

Japan's railway companies are to dup- 

lizate their lines early ia 1898. In con- 

sequence, arrangements are about to be 

made by which great increases of rolling 

stock, locomotives and other materia! wil! 

be mide every year to 1903. In the case 
of one company alone it is estimated that 

tha duplication, with the extra rolling 
stock, etc., will cost $15.000 000, and no 
less than 300 locomotives and 1000 pas- 
senger and freight cars will be required 
Much of this material is to be purchased 
in the United S:ates.—New York Tribune. 

Electricity in America. 

According to sta'istics the number of 

yearly telephonic conversations in the 

Uni‘ed States is 75,000,000; of telegrap- 

bic massages, 65,000,000; of arc lights, 
1.000,000 ; of incandescent lights, 15,000,- 

000. There are several Lundred thousand 
electric motors and 1,000 electric railways. 
It is estimited that to 2,500,000 persons 
in this country electricity contributes a 
means of livelihood. 

‘Ye see,” said Aunt Dinah, when she was 
asked why she bal not been present at 
meeting, ‘de fax ob de case am, honey, I 
was a-meanin’ for to went; but de going 
was so awful bad cat I just couldn't came.” 

Sarsaparilla Sense. 
Any sarsaparilla is sarsaparilla. True. So any 

tea is tea. So any flour is flour. 
You want the best. 

Bat grades differ. 

It’s so with sarsaparilla. There 
are grades. You want the best. If you understood 

would be easy to determine. But you don’t. 
should you ? 

When you are going to buy a Ankit! 
whose value you don’t know, you pick out an old 
established house to trade w ith, and trust” their 
experience and reputation. 
sarsaparilla. 

By so when: buying 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has been on the. market 
fifty years. Your grandfather used Ayer’s. Itis a 
reputable medicine. ' There are many sarsaphrillds, 

: But only one Ayer’s.. IT CURES. 
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1% sarsaparilla as well as you do ‘tea and flour it Fol 
& How % 

ol 

-


