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MOON'S PHASES.— NOVEMBER, 1856.

First Quarter 5th day, 1h. 10m. evening. E.S.E.
Full Moon 12th day, 4h. 43m. morning. W.RW.
Last Quarter 19th day, Gh. 22m. morning. S.
New Moon 27th day, 11h. 48m. morning. S.
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Literature,

A STILL DAY IN AUTUMN.

I love to wander through the woodlands hoary,
In the soft gloom of an autumoal day, °

When summer gathers up ker robes of glory,
And, like a dream of beauty, dies away. "

How through each loved, familiar path she lingers,
Serenely smiling through the ;:OEL-H mist,
Tinting the wild grape with her dewy fingers,
Till the cool emerald turned to amethyst.

Kindling the faint stars of the hazel, shining

To light the gloom of Autumn’s mouldering halls,
W ith hoary plumes the clematis entwining,

Where o’er the rock her wither'd garlaud falls.
Warm lights are on the sleepy uplands waning

Deneath dark elouds along the horizon rolled,

Till the slant sunbeams th h their fringes raining,
Bathe all the hills in melancholy gold.

The i ist wi ‘ breathesof cr ‘r ! leaves ilnkl f‘l““"‘rg
[nt tamp hollows of wood 1 sown,

Mingling wers

s Ireshness of autumna
3
1

With spicy airs [rom cedar alleys blown.

e cumbered meadow,

led ground.
:‘ a . W,
rs bound.
Upon thosa soft fringed lids the bee sits brooding,
Like a fi il lover loth to say farewell, s
Or, with shut wings, through silken folds intruding,
Creeps near her heart bis drowsy tale to tell.

The littla hirds upon the hill-side lonely

Flit noiselessly along from s r to 81 r
1 noisclessiy aiong irom spray to spray,

Silent as a sweet wandering thought, that only
Shows its bright wings and softly glides away.

The seontlass flowers, in the warm sunlight dreaming,
Foreot to breathe their fulness of delight—

And through the tranced wood solt airs are streaming,
Still as the dew-fall of the summer night.

8s, in my heart a sweet, unwonted feeling,
Stirs, like the wind in Ocean’s hollow shell,
Through all its seeret chambers stealing,

Yot finds no words its mystic charms to tell

LIFE IN INDIA.
TWENTY-FOUR HOURS IN THE LIFE OF MR. GRIFI'IN.*
BY A QUI HY.
* 1]

are now in the full enjoyment of all the mani%ld

delights o the Fuglish doglays. Old zentlemea mop their
torcheads, and wa k on the ghady side of the sty 1l Y
hats in their hands 2 sinall Qv(:'\.\' tuke cheap show

tihe spouts of the water earts; young la lies & 3
on ice and wafers; and fussy people give you their word

they never exper enced anything like the heat in the whole
p i by way of contrast, ehange the

course of their life, Lot as, |

pecne for a short time to the plains of Hindostan, and see the |

kind of iife led by some of our expatristed fellow countrymen
in that esmplexion-tanning, temper- rying, fever-catching,
liver-inflammg, rupee-getting country, during the hot season.

I wili be harlequin on the ceeasion,  Qne blow of my
magic wand—the prompter sounds his whistle—and hey !

presto! having insured our lives, and put en our most gossa-

jor dress, we find curselves, towards the smmall hours of the
mormug =— the best time to travel in the tropics—in the
middle of the station of Burragurrumpore, having beaten the
overland mail by five weeks,

It is the beginuing of June, befire the rains have set in—
not that they lessen the heat wuch, they only change its
chara er; the air, fiom h\':.ug tlr.\ and «lU«t_\'. becones moist
aud steamy—you live in a vapor-bath instead of a limekiln;
and between Barragurrumpore and the lower regions, in point
of heat, the natives themselves eay there is only a sheet of
brown paper.

The moon has ju<t risen, and we can see, dotted about, the
houses of the Euglish resideuts. looking very snug and cow-
f in the sabduel light:  Which shall we enter? Not
the large pucka-buil't bungalow in the splendid garden ; that
belongs to the commissioner, who gets 5000 rupees a month,
and is, of eourse, supplied with every laxury and appliauce
that can lessen the heat, and render the life of the burra
sifilb, or grest man, endurable. Rather let us choose the
small cuteha-built one, standing in the perfectly hare com-
pomnd} the property of Raboo Chuckerbutty Bux, but let
for the time being, and in consideration of the very irregular
payment of thirty rupees per month, to Ensign Go-abead
Griffin, of the Seringapatam Slashers; and we will give him
the honour of our society for twenty-four hours we are going
to ’.ﬂlpeud together in the Company’s dominions.

Tiere is no Mrs. Griffin, so we will walk in without cere-
mony. After stumbling over a bundle of clothes in the
veranda, which grauts on being trod on, and furns cut ‘o be
the chokydar, or watchman, refreshing himself with a nap,
we enter the bungalow. Passing torough a large sitting
room, we find ourselves in a sleeping apartment, which is
without a scrap of farniture excepting a bedstcad—the legs
of which stand in eartheuware pans/ of water, to prevent
foragzing excursions on the part of crawling and venemous

bottle of brandy, a tumbler, and a cheroot box. On the
mattress there is a cool Cualcutta mat; and on the mat,
d.xe.s:.ul in a shirt, and loose Turkish trousers, made of Delhi
silk, our young friend is extended, panting with heat, and
tossing and turning in vain attempts to sleep.

He Lus lately returned from mess; and his bearer, having
divested his weary and passive limbs of his regimentals, and
elothed him in the night dress above hinted at, has retired to
the veranda, where, curled up like a dog on the floor, he is
flce}_,xr;g caluly and placidly  Not eo his master. The heat
18 stifling, and would be unbearable, but for the comparatively
cool carrent of air eaused by the punka—au encrmous lan,
suspended by ropes. from hooks in the ceiling, and swinging

¢ 2 Griffin™ ‘in Indin is a new coner.
Luf“A Pucka-built i:unj;:.xv.ww iz made of properly burnt bricks; a cuteha.
lhbmunly of squ.res of mud, dricd ia the sun.  The term pucka brick
apy _;d to an mdividoal, asit often is, requires no explanation.
$ Tue enclosure in which the bungalow stands.

) [of the mosquito; he knows his tiny enemy, and prepares tol

with regular strokes over his head, the fringe within a few 'he has hurled at a squeaking musk-rat. He can’t find them.
inches of his nose. The doors are wide open—and an Indian | With bare fect, and at the risk of stepping upon a promenad-
| bungalow is @/ doors—but not a breath of air enters to cool |ing centipede or scorpion, he gropes his way to his bath room,
'his feverish brow ; inside and out it is like a furnace; the and shouldering a large chattie, or earthenware vessel, full of
| thermometer hanging on the wall indicates a temperature con- | water, staggers to the veranda, where he finds the sinning
sidered in England the maximum of a warm bath. The night | punka-puiler—with his back against a pillar, and mechanic-
is so still, the slightest sound falls with painful distinctness | ally giving feeble tugs at the rope—not only fast asleep, but
{ upon his unwilling ear; the distant and incessant bark of the 1 trumpeting alond. He dashes a volume of water over the
(village paria dog; the everlasting beat of the tam-tam, or head and face of the culprit. It is bright mooulight; and
| native drum, indicating some jollities going on in the bazaar; | he takes a malicious pleasure in watching the contortions of
the periodical ery of conscientious ehokydars, who, to prevent | the startled native, as, gasping for breath, and his glistening
themselves from going to sleep on their posts, and to strike | teeth chattering with terror, he throws himself on his koees,
terror into the heart of any one prowling near with felonious | and with clasped hands implores his  lordship,” his ¢ father,”
| intentions, continually shout through the night the warning, | the «“ protector of the poor "—msaning Griffin—not to drownl
“ Hhubada-a-a-a-r,” or *“Take care;” the muttered conver- him utterly, His lordship cont:nts himself with an indignant
sation and suppressed laughter of the grass eutters in the | kick, which hurts the unslippered foot of the protector of the‘
compound, who never appear to go to sleep, but squat all | poor much more than the bony frame of the coclie, who, how- |
night round a blazing fire, cooking jupatties, or wheaten cakes, | ever, out of compliment to his master, thinks it nccessary to|
[ and smoking their hubble-babbles, the guggle-guggle of which | writhe as if suffering excrutiating agony ; and with a threat
tortures to madness his distracted tympanum—ihese, and a | of cutting off the offender’s pay, if he is ever canght napping
dozen other sounds, insigoificant in themselves, but magnified i again, the jaded ensign has recourse to another tumbler of
by the stillness of the air und his longing for sleep, wring | iced water, which he qualifies this time with a dash of brandy,
| from the dissolving victim groans of wretchedness, and assume | just to kill the animalculae—an exeuse current in India, the
an importance in his foverish imagination which drives him [ amount of alecohol necessary for the operation varying accord-
l{l)lll(‘*( frantic, till at last, worn out with fatigue, he sinks ' ing to the taste of the imbiber.

iuto a sort of appoplectic doze. Iis breathing is thick and| Glowing with satisfaction and heat, from the judicial busi-
{ irregular, his drcams are hideous, and he restlessly twists | ness in which he bas been engaged, he throws himself on his
{ himself round, till his feet are on the pillow and his head over | mat, and again essays to propitiate the drowsy god. He is
‘;tho side of the bed. In this uncomfortable position, he is | successful at Jast; the air, as the morning approaches, is per-
(rapidly getting black in the face—a horrible nightmare op- | ceptibly cooler, and the * cold pig” has had a most enlivening
| presses him ; when all at once be wakes with a snort ; he hears | cfect upon the punka-wallah. In five minutes Griffin is in
{the most frightful complication of sounds that ever saluted |a deep sleep that would require whole armies of mosquitoes
[ mortal ears, as if' ten thousand sereeching imps had been let | to rouse him from; they might fly away with him, if they
[ loose, mixed with the shrieks of women and cries of children | choose, without his knowing anything about it. But alas for
| —at one moment close to the house, the next miles away, | the transitory nature of human happiness!—he has not en-
and scarcely audible; now in full and unearthly chorus of | joyed the Jong-wished-for repose more than an hour, when

{
{

|
|
{
}

an omelet of any brains he may happen to have under his hat ;
his horse and himself looking as if they had just stepped out
of a vapour bath.

On arriving at his bungalow, which he finds carefally shut
ap, with a view of exclulfing the already heated atmosphere,
and keeping in as much of the cool air as possible—he shouts
for mangoes.

A basketful is brought ; and sitting down in the veranda
with a large basin of water before him, his jacket off, and shirt
sleeves tucked up to the elbows, he luxuriates in the delicious
fruit, till his face and hands are covered with streams of their
thick yellow juice. Having emptied the basket, he enters his
bungalow, where he finds Tom, the barber, awaiting him.
This necessary functionary—"tor not even the private soldiers
shave themselves in India—commences retailing little scraps
of gossip, after the manner of barbers, whether in Bengal or
Bond Street; and having invested master with a towel, pro-
ceeds to lather his face very gingerly, knowing from expcrience
that his customer is apt to be slightly irritable at this time of
the day; and should the most homeeopathic particle of soap
get into master’s nose or mouth, that a sudden countraction of
master’s right leg would send him flying to the other end of
the room.

Tom then produces a razor from a collection of two or three
dozen, which he keeps in a towel slung over his shoulder ; and
| having stropped it on his Mecchi~ -namely, the palm of his
hand-—seizes the protector of the poor by the nose, which
indignity his highness is compelled to submit to as a neces-
sary evil; and by half a dozen skilful scrapes leaves him
shaven and shorn—carrying away with him his lordship’s
beard on his bare arm, where it is plastered in ridges together
with those of other sabibs operated upon in the course of the
morning.

Tom having retired with a deep salam—to the ensign’s
great relief, for the barber's partiality for garlic is painfully-
apparent—the sahib, with the assistance of his bearer, lau-

- ’
| then getting Jower and lower, and subsiding at last into a|booming and echoing all over the station.  Griffin, neverthe-
| melancholy wail, only to burst out again with redoubled vigour | less, doesn’t stir, and the air resounds with the rattling of
{1nd iatensity. Hulf choked, he starts up and gets a smart | druimsg, the & meaking of fifes, and the elangor of trumpets and
{crack oun the head from the unduluting .zmv;kf\.‘ which tho- | bugles, making encugh noise to wake the seven sleepers, but
roughly rouses him to the fact, that the horrible yelis he has | net Griflin, who, happily unconscious of the uproar, remains
il wow associated with his dreams are caused only by a pack | wrapt in a slumber that-Jullien’s band, playing the Row
g i Polka in his bedroom, wonld not break.

Disgusted beyoud measure at the occurrence, he secks con-| It requires the accustomed low, monotonous voice of his
solation in his ice-tub, and tosses off a tamblor of deliciously | begrer, who, dressed in white, ‘glides in like a ghost, and
cold water, which communicates a kind of electrie shock to F':!'lldil!’_' motionloss ut the idé of the bed, commences in o
| his parboile) anatomy; he could drink a gallon, but must | deep sepulchral tone with “Sahib.” * No reply. ¢ Saffib.”

|
| . : rUt 4 . . . . .
{ inughing, erying, moaning, howling, shricking, and whooping ; | baug goes the morning gun, shaking the whole house, and

of jackais on a scavengering v:\';‘:d tion,

r
(s are opened ouly | A grunt is the only answer.

Bearer (in an awful voice.) Sa-heeb!
Griffin (searcely audible.) Al right.
B. The gna has fived, your lordship!

'

fevery secoud day, and the greatest amount of care and|
fannel will hardly make his share lust the twenty-four hours.
Carefully closing his treasure, he lights a cheroot by wuy of |
[ dative, .:A.nd takes a stroll in his compound. The woon is | G, (with an impaient twist.) Oh! (A pruee, during
| shining withh a brillianey only scen in tropical skics; but the | which the bearer draws on one of his master's sucks ; he then
| beauty of the night has no charm for himi—he prefers comfort, | makes another attempt.)
E which ig to be tound nowhere but under the puuka, e soon [ B. Sahib. (The sahib doesn’t stir.)
| returns, and throwing himself ou Lis bed, manfully &1‘\tcrmiucs! B. (in a plaintive voice.) My lord!
he will o to sleep, in spite of jackals, chukydars, tam-tams,|  G. (incoherently.) If you don’t hold your tongue, I'll
| and hubble-bubbles! | panch your head.
He partially succeeds. His chercot gradually goes ont,| B. (unmovei) The gun has fired, protector of the poor!
and finally drops from his mouth; I
ff into a delicious nap, when whirr! whirr! whirr! a sharp, | dostanee abuse.) Enter a khidmutgsr, carrying a cup of tea,
‘lear, aud continuous buzz close to his ear; it is the frumpet with a “top* of foam from the fresh 3;‘)11'5'milkA A
I Khkidmutgar (at one side of the bed.) My lord, I have
‘annihilate him.  Breathless with anxicty, and “ profoundly | brought your tea.
limpressed,” as the Irench say, with the conviction that the | ~G. {turning away.) Very good.
joyment of his night’s rest depends very much upon the! B. (ut the gther side.) Your lordship's fea is brought.
ess of his operations, he steulthily disengages his right; G. (turning back again, and digging his face iato the pil-

cconomise the precicus liquid.  The ice |
; :

SU

|guidly divests himself of his reeking garments, aud with
| feeble steps totters to his bath-room.

| This i3 a small department generally enclosed from the
| veranda, with a plastered floor, and furnished with a tuab of
| gigantic dimensions. Rangzed vound the room stand a dosen
| chutties, made of porous red earth, holding about two gallons,
in which the water has stood all night, and which the process
of evaporation has rendered comparatively cool, as the punks-
wallal, when he got the ducking, could testify.

In the last stage of debility and bad temper, Griffin with
difficulty raises a chattiec in both hands above his head; he
inverts it. “Ha! ha! cured in an instant!™ The water
dashes over his splitting head and féverish body ; he isa new
creature. Another and another follows, till the whole duzen
are emptied; he gasps with delight, and then tumbles into his
tuh, dashing and splashing the water about in pure enjoyment,
and puffing and blowing like a grampus, till in about ten
minutes he emerges, all pink and smoking, a happy man, and
a triumphant demonstration of the excellencies of the cold
water systein. At peace with all the world, he subsides into
a chair under the punka, and surrenders himself, an amiable
doll, into the haunds of his bearer, who, with the aid of rough
towels, rubs him into a pleasant glow, dries his feet, pulls on
his socks—in faet, completes his not very el horate toilet,

is on the point of falhug | (The protector sleerily fudu’ges in some untranslatable Hin- | with the exception of a few finishing touches, which he adds

himself. In most ethereal -attire, and with a feeling 2lmost
amounting to energy, he manfully walks to his sitting-room,
and sets to work to study Hindostance with his moonshee, or
native professor.  Afier an hour’s “ grind,” he dismisses his
fat fricud, who departs, and bestows lis agrez,ble society on
some other aspiring sub, ambitious of the houour of writing
P. H. (Passed in Hindostavee) after his name, without which

(arm, raises it gently with extended hand, and waits his op-{low ) Oh! tuke it away, and dow’t bother. (The khidinutgar | magical letters no staff appointment can be obtsined.  Our
| portanity. The whir? ceases; his dimivutive foe hus settled | placos tea oo tuble, and retires, and the bearer puts on the | ensign then sits down under the punka to a plentiful break-

{on his cheek, and is about to plunge his proboscis up to the other sock; he then returns to the chavge.)
bilt in what he considers a nice juicy spot. * Now I've got| B. (iv an injured tone.) Sahib,.
him!” The sufferer’s hand is poised for a moment over the
anconscicus little glutton, and theu descends like lightning—
smack! Our hero has dealt himse!f a severe facer; but he | must go to parade.) Your lordship's horse is at the door.
cares not for the tingle; he has smashed his tormentor ——nti This is a clencher. After many graots and grow!s, inter-

least he thinks 205 and with a light heart Le turns over, and | spersed with uncourteous reflections on the bearer’s pedigree,

-+

2ain composes himsell to sleep.  Unbappy mortal! He is | Griffin wakes with parched throat aud throbbing brow, and

fast, consisting of curry, omelet, fish, rice, eggs, jam, and
hottled beer. What with the bazth and Hindostanee, he i3

G. (with one eye open.) Yes, yes, I know (impatiently.) | positively hungry; and when, afier he has done full justice
) 3 . - . T . . -
B. (knowing he has the best of the argameut, as hiz master | to his kurreem bux’s cookery, he lolls back in his arm ehair,

watchiag the smoke of his cheroot curling up over his head,
he feels comparatively cool and comfortable, although the
' atmosphere is that of an iron foundry.

{ DBy degrees, however, the refreshing effects of the batl,

gradually droppinig off, going by easy stages into the land of | by the time he is thoroughly restored to cousciousuess, finds |breakfict, and ¢ bucey,” begin to give way to the increasing

dreams; he is already pust the half way hounse, when whirr ! | himself already half dressed under the clever bands of his

| whirr! woirr! ¢ What, again ! —not smashed !”  This time | noiseless domestic. He finishes his hasty toilet, swallows the
RN TR  PI PAge e ol M g : a8 2 Likaly dioes e is $ 4

his pitiless little as 4.1.:.;.» so.hc!r, his nose as a ]il\.',)_\ d.;g;m, | tea, and, jaded and unrefreshed, mounts his horse and gallops

and forthwith inserts his pick. Again the arm is raised— : off to parade, meeting on the road most of his acquaintances,

lagain the hand descends, inflieting serious dumage on the {wale and female, on horseback or in carriages; the men on

heat of the day; langour gradually steals over his frame;
drawing is too laborious, writing makes his head ache, and,
as a last resource, he throws himself on a sofa, and tries to
read—a work of difficulty in the darkened room. Asa mat-
ter of course, he falls asleep, and wakes unfreshed and feverish;

|oltactocy organ, and ence more the martyr exultingly sets out |duty like himself; the ladies taking advantage of the only | he wanders restlessly about the house, and, for a change, goes

for the land_uf Nod. He has scarcely obtained that unsatis- ‘1 cool part of the day to get a little fresh air and exercise.
factory modicum of repose vaguely designated « forty winks,” |
?w.he_n whirr! whirr ! again announces the hostile approach Ofi fallen in; and giving his horse to his syce, who has kept up
'his insatiable tormentor, or another equally vindictive. It |with him, although he galloped the whole way, and his bun-
is in vain to cope with an enemy that bears a charmed life; |galow is a mile off, he sneaks round the rear of the regiment

into the veranda, where he superintends his dhurzee, or native

Although it is scarcely light when he arrives, the men have | Buckmaster, darning his stocking, sewing buttons on his shirts,

or artistically imirating a pair of London made pantaloons.
Everything out of doors looks red hot, and there is that
| pecaliar wavy appearance in the air that is seen at the mouth

'and, as a last and desperate resource, our long suffering sub | to prevent Colonel Ramrod or Adjutant Pipeclay from dis- | of a furvace. Brahminee kites and Ezyptian vuliures glide

seizes his hitherto discarded sheet, and, at the risk of suffo- | covering that heis late. The latter sharp-sighted functionary
| cation, buries his head and face in its protecting folds.  bas had his eye upon him, however ; and having received from

Only those who have suffered, like Griffin, from similar | the former a severe “ wigging,” as a military reprimand is
attacks on a seething night—when a month’s pay would wil- | irreverently termed by young gentlemen with their organ of
fingly be given for an hour’s sleep, if that precious commodity | veneration imperfectly developed, the weary sub listlessly
were saleable—can enter into his feelings under the triing strolls through the ranks after his captain; with eyes feeling
|eircmmstances. * Exhausted nature at last givesin; overcome red bot in their sockets, inspects the arms and accontrements ;
with futigue, he falls into a sound sleep, only, however, to mechanically “ tells off ” the company, and falls into his place
'awake soon after to a dreamy consciousness of intolerable heat. | like an automaton; an ensign’s place, when Le has not to
He is a perfect bath; the cause is soon explained—the hage :stagger under a heavy colour, being usually in rear of the
fan above him is scarcely stirring  * Pull the punka !” he 'men, where his toes are trod on, his shins * barked,” and where

lazily about, apparently without the energy to give a single
flap to their great wings, occasionally makiug a lanzuid swoop,
and audaciously carrying off a bone or piece of bread from
‘| under the very nose of its indignant proprietor dining in the
compound. Melancholy adjutants mope on one leg, with their
heads buried in their breasts, looking the concentrated essence
of prostration and misery; and @any paria-dogs lie panting
in the dust, their frothy tonzues and bloodshot eyes causing
an involuntary shudder at the thought that they must be
already suffering from incipient hydrophobia.

The only things at all lively are the ants, as big as heotles,

7

shouts to the nodding native in the veranda, whose duty it is
to crea e an artificially cool atmosphere in the room, by the
'means of a rope working through a hole in the wall of the
apartment — * Pull the punka, you sleepy son of an owl!”
The machine makes a frantic dash, and for a minute or two a
small gale is blowing over our friend’s head, soocn, however,

« Will you pull the puuka,” he roars out in Hindostange,
viciously shying a boot in the direction of the drowsy coolie,
“you lazy, good-for-nothing black pig?” Another violent
'squall takes place; the punka works with a swing that
threatens to bring the whole apparatus down about his cars,
' eausing a grate’ul diminution of temperature. But the pace
is too good to last; the vibrations again become fecble aud
irregular, varied occasionally with a spasmodic jerk, as the
nodding coolie finds he is falling off his stool, au(_l brings him-
sélf up by the rope, ouly making the suceceding lull more
unbearable. At last the motion ceases altogether. Human
patience is limited, especiaily in' India.” A servant whp is
paid to keep awake, and goes to sleep in the execution of his
duty, is guilty of a gross breach of contract—to say nothing
of gis presumption 1n doing with ease what his master has
been so long vusuccessiully astempting. A stern sense of
justice animates Mr, Grifin. Grinding his teeth, he gets off
| hie bed and fumbles for his slippers, which some time before

i : . ' hside into another suffocating calm.
insects — and a small table near it, on which are placed a | to wiodarate, und theu sabe = l

'he is prodded with bayounets by awkward privutes, and inva- | that swarm in such myriads on the eracked and blistered
riably “pitched into " by the colonel when a wistake is made, | ground, that it is impossible to walk a yard without erushing
land that diznitory is not sure whose fault it is. Captains ' dozens; lizards, that glide with ceaseless activity over walls
(are soon ordered to * fall out,” and the regiment is banded ' so hot you cannot keep your hand upon thew ; aud troops of
cover to the adjutant, who remorselessly trots it about on a pretty little tabby squirrels, that play about in the shade of
{ bot and dusty plain, till the sun gets too powe:ful. ' the mango-trees.  Everything else apppears to have suceumbed
Griffiu has then to attead a kind of military jail-delivery, to the intense heat, and to be indulging in a general siesta.
|called “orderly-room,” and to sit ou a court martial for the | Even the erows, usually so lively and impudent, sit gasping
trial of a soldier who has been found asleep on Lis post, with in long rows on the wallg, incapable of motion, with their beaks
the feeling that all he requires to make bim bappy is a wink | wile open, and a helpless, idiotic expression on their generally
under the table and go to sleep himself. wide awake countenances.

Having got through his *“day’s work ” by about 8 o’clock,  Nearly scorched, Grifin goes in-doors, and, the twelie
our sub mouuts bis horse, and, under the rays of a scorching o’clock gun having fived, proceeds, vautically speaking, to
sun-—to protect himsell from which he has several yards ot | « splice tiie main brace "—a figurative mode of deseribiug a
white linen wound round his forage-cap—starts homewards, stmple operation, which consists in skilfully couu‘biniug one-
paying a visit on his way to the shop of Rammeejee Ber- third of brandy with two of water, and drinking it. '
meebhoy, the Parsee merchant, where, after spending half au | Tired of his own society, which be fitds excessively stupid,
hour in palling about that respectable trader’s wonderfully Griffin orders his bugzy, and detcrmines to brave both sun
miscellaneous stock, which comprises everything from pickled and heat in search of a little excitement. l).c'-.ssed in a
salwon to a graud piano, be eventually buys a warming-pan, highly starched white joeket, and coptivu dtions of the sume
or something equally uscless, and swallows a gluss of curacoa colour and equal cousistency, which give b a square, mus
and soda water, which the polite fire-worsbipper presses upon  thematical appearauce, he drives to the bungalow ot a married
him in the most cordial mauner, not forgetting, however, to aequaintance. He is received at the cm...n’rn- hy & s rvan,
charge for his hospitality in the bill.

who informs him with a salam that the *doors wre shat
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| Griffin then gallops home thiough a sun hot enough tomake which weans that the “ mem sahib,” vi suiy ol lue buuse, 18




