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Onc of the Garrison;

CHAPTER XII—(Cont'd.).

“It yeora have determined to honor our
neighborhood by & short stay,” eaid I,
*you will offend my father very much- it
¥ou do not put up with him. He repre-
gents the laird hero, and it is the laird’s
privilege, according to our Bceottish cus-
tom, to entertain all strangers of repute
who vigit his parish,” My sense of hos-
pitality prompted me to deliver this in-
vitation, though I could feel the mate
twitching at my. eleeve ag if to warn me
that the offer was, for some reaszon, an
objectionable one. His fears were, how-
ever, unnecessary, for the stranger signi-
fied by a shake of the hend that it was
impogsible for him to accept it.

“My friendsa and I are very much
obliged to you,”” he eaid, “but we have
our own reasons for remaining where we
are, The hut which we occupy is desert-
el and partly ruined, but we Easterns
have trained ourselves to do without most
of those things which are looked upon as
necessaries in Europe, believing firmly in
that wise axiom that a man is rich, not
in proportion to what he has, but in pro-
portion to what he can digzpense with,
A pood fisherman supplies us with bread
and with herbs, we have clean dry straw
for our ceuches, what could man wish for
maorer?"’

“But. you must feel the cold at night,
coming straight from the tropies,” re-
marked the captain,

“Perhapz our bodiee are cold sometimes.
Wo have not noticed it. We have all three
gpent many years in the Upper Hima-
layas on the border of the region of eter-
nal snow, 80 we are not very sensitive to
inconveniences of the sort.”

“**At least,” said I, “you must allow me
to eend you over some fish and some meat
from our larder.”

“We are not Christians,” he answered,
“but Buddhists of the higher school. We
do not recognize that man has a moral
rieht to slay an ox or a fish for the gross
uee of his body., He has not put life into
them, and has asesuredly no- mandate
from the Almighty to take life from them
gave under most pressing . need. We
could not, therefore, use I'{.'-'III'{ gift if you
were to send it."”

“But, sir," I remonstrated, “if in thie
changéable and inhospitable climate you
refuse all nourishing food your vitality
will fail vou—you will die."

“We ghall die then,” he answered with
a bright emile. “And now, Captain
Meadows, I must bid you adieu, thanking
yvou for your kindness during the vorage,
and you, too, good-bye—you will com-
mand a ship of your own before the year
is out. I t{rust, Mr. West, that I may sece
vou again hefore I leave this part of the
country. Farewell!” He raised his red
fez, inclined his noble head “with the
stately grace which characterized all his
actions, and stole away in the direction
from which he had come. ;

“Let me congratulate you, AMr. Hawk-
ing,” eaid the captain to the mate as woé
walked homeward. "You are to command
yvour own ship within the year.”

“No such luck!” the mate anawered, with
a pleased smile upon his mahogany face;
*gtill there's .no eaying how things may
come out. What d'yve think of. him, Mr,
West?™ : :

“Why,” gaid I, "I am very mueli inter-
ested in him. What a magnificent head
and bearing“he has for a voung man. 1
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'm]m}aﬂ hé cannot be more thall thirty.

“Forty,” said the mate.

“Sixty, if he is a day.’ remarked Cap-
tain Meadows. “Why, I have heard him
talk quite familiarly of the first Afghan
war. He was a man then, and that 18
close on forty years ago.” !

“Wonderful!” I ejaculated. *“His skin
is as smooth and his eyes are as clear as
mine are. He is the superior priest of
the three no doubt.”

“The inferior,” said the captain confi-
dently. *“That is why he does all the
talking for them. Their minds are too

slevated to deescend to mere worldly chat-
ter."

“They are the strangest pieces ol flot-
sam and - jetsam that ever were thrown
upon this coast,” I remarked. “My fq._thet'
will be mightily interested in them.

“Indeed, I think the less you hﬁ\'{'r 10
do with them the better for you,” said
the mate. *If I do command my owl
ghip I']l promise you that I hever carry
live stock of that sort on boavtd of her.
But here we aye all abeard’ and the
.anchor tripped, € we must bid you good-
by." !

The waggonette had just finished load-
ing up when we arrived, and the chief
places, on either side of the driver, had
heen regerved for my two [:ﬂml'lﬂrl!:l.{)lls,
who epeedily sprang into them, With a
chorug of cheers the good fellows whirled
away>down the road, while my father,
Eether, and I stood upon the lawn and
waved our hands to them until they dis-
appeared behind the Cloomber woods, en
route for the Wigtown railway station.
Bark and crew had both vanished now
from our little world, the only relic of
either being the heaps of debris upon the
beach, which were to be there *‘II'I'II-II the
arrival of an agent from Lloyd's.

CHAPTER XIIL

At dinner that evening I mentioned to
my father the episode of the three Bud-
dhist priests, and found, as 11 had
pected, that he was very 'much interested
by my account of them. When, however,
Lie heard of the high manner in which
Ram Singh had spoken of him, and the
distinguished position which he had as-
signed him among philologists, he  be-
came o excited that it was all we could
do to prevent him from eetting off tht:u
and theré to make his acquaintance. Es-
ther and I were relieved and glad when
we at last succeeded in abstracting his
bootg and maneuvering him to his bed-
room, for the exciting evente of the last
twenty-four hours had been too much Tor
his weak frame and delicate nerves.

I was sitting at the open porch in the
gleaming,. turning over in my mind the
unexpected events which had ocenrred so
rapidly—the gale, the wreck. the regcue,
and the strange character of the casta-
ways—ywhen my sister came quietly over
t¢ me and put her hand in mine,.

“Dan’t you think, Jeck,” she saia in
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her low sweet voice, “that we are forget-
ting our friende over at Cloomber?
Hasn't all this excitement driven 't.hel:r_'
fears and their danger out of our heads:

“Out of our heads, but never out of our
hearts,” said I, laughing. “'However, you
are right, little one, for our attention haeg
certainly been distracted from them. I
ghall walk up in the morning and see if
I can see anything of them. By the way,
to-morrow is the fateful 5th of October--
one more day and all will be well with
us.”

“Or i11,” said my sister, gloomily.

“Why, what a little ecroaker you are
to be sure!” I cried. “What in the world
ls coming over youp" o 2

“] feel nervous and low-spirited, ghe
answered, drawing closger to my side and
ghivering. *I feel as if some great peril
were hanging over the hends of these we
love. Why should these strange men wish

to stay upon the coast?”

“What, the Buddhists?" I eaid lightly.
“Oh, these fellows have continued feast
dayvs and religious rites of all sorts. They
have some very good reason for staying,
you may be sure.” . ;

“Don't you think,” said Esther, in an
awe-struck whisper, *“that it 18 very
sirange that these priests ghould arrive
here all the way from Tndia just at the
pregent moment? Have you not gathered
from all you have heard that the gen-
eral’s fears are in some way connected
with India and the Imdians?”

The remark made me thoughtful. “Why,
now that you mention it,” I angwered,
“I have some vague impression that the
mystery is connected with eome incident
which oceurred in that country. I am
sure, however, that your fears would van-
ish if vou saw Ram BSingh. Ile iz the
very personification of wisdom and ben-
evolence. He wae shocked at the idea of
our killing a sheep, or even_a fish for his
benefit—eaid he would- rather_{he than
have a- hand in taking the life of an
animal.”

“It ig very foolish of me to be so ner-
vous,” said my eister, bravely. “But you
must . promise me one thing, Jack. You
will go up to Cloomber in the morning,
and if you ¢an gee any of them you must
tell them of these strange neighbors of
ours. They are betier able to judge than
we are whether their presence has any
gignificance or not.”

“All right, little one,” I answered, as
wo went indoors. “You have been over-
excited by all these wild doings, and you
need a sound night's rest to compose you.
I'll de what you suggest, however, and
our friends shall s judge for themselves
whether these poor devils thuld be sent
about their business or not."” : :

I made the promise to allay my sister s

apprehensions, but in the bright sunlight
of morning it appeared little less than
absurd to imagine that our poor vege-
tarian castawaye could have any sinister
intentions, or that their advent could
have any effect upon the tenanta of
Moomber. I was anxious wmyself, how-
ever, to ece whether I ecould see anything
of the  Heatherstones, so after breakfast
I walked up to the Hall., In their ge-
clusion it was impossible for them to
have learned anything of the Trecent
events, 1 felt, therefore, that even if I
should meet the general he could hardly
regard me ag an _intruder while I had
go much news to communicate,

The place had the same dreary and
melancholy appearance which alwaye
it. Looking through be-
tween "the thick iron bars of the main
gateway thnere was nothing to he seen of
any of the occupants. - One of the great
Scoteh firs had been blown down in the
gale, and its long ruddy trunk lay right
across the grass-grown avenue; but no
attempt had been made to. remove it
Everyvthing about the property had the
game air of desolation and neglect, with
the golitary exception of the massive and
impenetrable fencing, which presented aa
unbroken and formidable an obsetacle as
ever to the would-be trespasser.

I walked round this barrier ag far as
our old- trysting place without finding
any flaw through which I could get a
glimpse of the house, for the .fence had
been erected with each rail overlapping
the last, go as to secure absolute privacy
for those inside. At the old spot, however,
where I had had the memorable interview
with the general on the occasion when
he gurprised me with his daughter, 1
found that the two loose rails had been
refixed in such a manner that there was
n gap of two inches or more between
them. Through this I had a view of the
house and a part of the lawn in front
of it, and though I could see no gigns
of life outeide or at any of the windows,
I settled down with the intention of stick-
ing to my poet until I had a chance of
gpeaking to one.or other of-ihe inmates.
Tudeed, the cold, dead aspect of the house
had struck such a chill into my heart that
1 determined to scale the fence at what-
ever riek of ineurring the general’s dis-
pleasure rather than return without news
of the Heatherstones. ' 3

Happily there was no need of this ex-
treme expedient, for I had not been there
half an hour before I heard the harsh
gound of an opening lock, and the gen-
eral himself emerged from the main door.
To my surprise he was dressed in a mili-
tary uniform—and that not the uniform
in ordinary use in the British army. 'The
red coat wae strangly eut and stained
with the weather. The trousers had orig-
inally been white, but had now f{aded to
a dirty yellow. With a red sash acroes
his chest and a straight sword hanging
from his gide he etood the living example
of a bygone type—the John Company 8
officer of forty years ago. He was followed
by the ex-tramp, Gerpqral Rufus Smith,
now well ¢lad and prosperous, who limp-
ed along beside his master, the two pac-
ing up and down the.lawn ahsorbed in
conversation, I obegerved that from time
to time one or other of them would pause
and glance furtively all about them, as|
thbugh gnarding keenly agalpnst a gur-
prise. _

I should have w»referred comnunicating
with the general alone, but since there
was no dissociating him from his com-
panion, I beat loudly on the fencing with
my stick to attract their attention. They
both faced round in a mioment, and J.t
conld see from their gegtures' that they
were disturbed and aiarmed. I then ele-
vated my gtick above the barrier to show
them where the sound proceeded from. At
this the general bégan to walk in my |
direction with an air of a man who i3
bracing himeelf for an efiort, but the
other caught him by the wrist and en-
deavored to dissuade him. It wae only
when I ghouted out my name and assured
them that I was alone that I could pra-
vail upon them to approach. Once asg
sured of my identity the gencral ran
eagerly toward me and greeted me with
the ntmost cordiality. = XA

“Thig is truly kind of you, West,” he
eaid. "Iy is only at such fimes As thesd .
that ome can judge who is a friend and
who not. It would not be fair to you to
agk youn to come inside or to otay any
time, but I am none the less very glad

s cxoam

| cach earmed the ill-will of these strange

“1 bave been anxioue aboul you all”
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1 eaid; “for it is some little time since
I have seen or heard from any of you.
How have you all been keeping?”

“Why, as well as could be expected.
But we will be better to-morrow—we will
be «ifferent men to-morrow, eh, cﬂrpnrn}:""

“Yes, wir,” paid the corporal, raising
his hand to his forehead in a military
gsalute. “We'll be right as the bank to-
maorrow."”

“The corporal and I are a little dis-
turbed in our minds just now,”’ the gen-
eral explained, “but I have no doubt that
all will come right. After all, there is
nothing higher than Providence, and we
are all in its hands, “And how have you
been, eh?"

“We have been very buey for one
thing,” said I. "1 suppose you have
heard nothing of the great shipwreck?”

“Not o word,” the general avewered
listlesly. :

“I thought the noise of the wind would
prevent your hearing the signal guns.
fhe came ashore in the bay the night
before last—a great bark from India."

“From India!" ejaculated the gemeral.

“Yes. Hor crew were gaved, fortunate-
v, and have all bheen sent on to Glas-
gow."”

“All zent on!" ecried the general, with
a face as bloodless as a corpse.

“All execept three rather strange char-
acters who c¢laim to be Buddhist priests.
They have decided to remain for a few
days upon the coast.”

The words were hardly ont of my mouth
when the general dropped upon his kneces
with his long thin arms extended to
heaven. “Thy will be done!” he ecried in
a crackling voice. "Thy blessed will he
done!” I could see throungh the erack
that Corporal Rufus Smith's face had
turned to a sgickly vellow shade, and that
he was wiping the perspiration from his
brow.

“It's like my luck!” he said. “Aflter all
these yeuars, to come just when 1 have
got a enug billet."

“Never mind, my lad,"” the goeperal gaid,
riging, and sqguaring his shoulders like
a man who braces himegelf  for an effort.
“Be it what it may, we'll face it as Brit-
ish soldiers should. D'ye remember at
Chillianwallah, when you had to run from
vour guns to our square, and the Sikh
horse came thundering down on our bay-
onets? We didn't- flinch then, and we
won't flineh now. It seems to me that I
feel better than I have done for years.
It was the uncertainty that was killing
me, £

“And the iofernal jingle-jangle,” gaid
the corporal. “Wezll, we'll all go togeth-
er—that's some consolation.”

“Good-by, West,” said the general. "Be
2 pood husband to Gabriel, and give my
poor wife a home. 1 don't think she will
trouble vou long. Good-by! God blesa
}"{]"l.l.!”

“Look here, zeneral,” I said, peremp-
torily breaking off o piece of wood to
make commuuication more easy, "this
gsort. of thing has bpen going on too long.
What are these hints and allusions and

innuendoesg? It is time _wc_hml a little
plain speaking. What_ is it you fear?
Out with it! Are wvou in dread of these

Hindeos? If you are™I am able, on my
father's authority, to have them arrested
as rogues and vagabonds."

“No, no, that would never do,” he an-
swered, shaking his head. *You will learn
about the wretched businesa soon enough.
Mordaunt knows where to lay his hand
upon the papel® bearing on the matter.
You can consult him about it to-mor-
TOW.

“But, surely,” T ecried, “if the peril is
g0 imminent gomething may be done to
avert it. If you would but tell me what
you fear I should know how to act."

“My dear friend,” he said, “there ia
nothing to be done, sc 'calm yourself and
let. things take their course. It has been
folly on my part to shelter myself be-
hind mere barriers of wood and gtone.
The fact is, that inaction was terrible to
me, and T felt that to do anything, how-

walt and pray that, whatever the danger
might be, it might pass over, or at least
that my dear QGabriel and her brother
might be protected against it.

I was walking down the lane lost in
thought, and had got as far as the wicket
gate .which opens upon the Branksome
lawn, when I was surprised to hear my
father's voice raised in most animated
and excited converse, The old man had
been of late so abgtracted from the daily
affairs of the world, and so abeorbed in
his own speecial studies, that it was difi-
cult to engage his attention upon any
ordinary mundane topie. Curious to know
what it wasg that had drawn him so far out
of himself, I opened the gate softly, and
walking quietly round the laurel bushes,
found him sitting, to my astonishment,
with none other than the very man who
was occupying my thoughts, Ram Singh,
the Buddhist. The two were sitting upon
a garden bench, and the Oriental ap-
peared to be laying down some weighty
proposition, checking every point upon his
long quivering brown filngers, while my
father, with his hands thrown abroad and
his face awry, was loud in protestation
{uld iu_ argument. So absorbed were they
in their controversy that I stood within
a hand-touch of them for a minute or
more before they became conscious of
my presence. On observing me the priest
sprang to his feet and greeted me with
the same lofty courtesy and dignified
grace which had so impressed me the day
before. ¥

“I promised myself yesterday,” he said,
“the pleasure of calling upon your father.
You see I have kept my word. I have
even been daring enough to question his
views upon eomé points in connection
with the BSanscrit and Hindoo tongues,
with the result that we have been argu-
ing for an hour or more without either
of ug convincing the other. Without pre.
tending to as deep a theoretical know-
ledge as that which has made the name
of John Hunter West a household word
among Oriental scholare. I happen to have
given considerable attention to this one
point, and indeed I am in a position to
say that I know his views to be unsound.
I assure you, sir, that up to the year
700, or even later, Banserit-was the ordin-
ary language of the great bulk of the in-
habitante. of India.”

“And I assure you, sir,” said my father
warmly, “that it was dead and forgotten
at that date, save by the learned, who
used it as a vehicle for scientific and re-
ligious works—just as Latin was used in
the middle ages long after it had ceased
to be spoken by any European nation.”

“If you will consult the puranas yon
will find,” raid Ram S8Singh, *“that this
theory, though commonly received, is en-
tirely untenable.”

“And if youn will consult the Ramayana,
and more particularly the canonical books
on Buddhist discipline,” eried my father,
“;'{;-:iru“will find that the theory is unassail-
able. - '
(To be f:&‘untinuud.}
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Guards in Towers, Who Proteet
'‘Growing Grain From Thieves.

In China the fields are not pro-
tected by hedges or fences;-. the
country lies quite open and- is
everywhere easily accessible.
1s not to be interpreted as an indi-
cation of the peculiar honesty of
the people or of their exceptional
respect for their neighbor’s prop-

erty. '
As a matter of fact thieving
abounds. Large numbers of the

people are very poor, and this class
in order to subsist have frequent
recourse to stealing. As the time of
harvest approaches and the fruits
and cereals are ripening orchards
and fields are never safe from the
unwelcome visitations of predatory
bands. The farmer knows this,
and hence everybody is obliged to
stand guard over everything. Al
most every field has its watch
tower, says a writer in the Wide
World Magazine, and these frail
tenements are never deserted, night
or day, until the harvest has been
fully reaped.
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In some districts ‘‘crop watching
socleties’’ exist, whose sole busiv
ness is to provide professional
““crop watchers’’ where and when+
ever the ymay be required. Fields
of kaoliang, or glant millet, are
watched by a professional ‘‘crop
watcher.”” = This stalwart plant
grows to a height of ten to fifteen
feet and a field of it is a veritable
jungle for density and impenetras
bility. This accounts for the height
of the watch tower—a light wooden
structure. : 3' .-

The watcher must, if his vigil is to
be of any use, be higher than the
crops he is looking after. Even so
it is exceedingly difficult to detect
the thieves, they are so EffEﬂtuﬂIy‘
hidden by the tall and dense growth
of the kaoliang. The object of the
thieves is to possess themselves of
the millet heads of the plants, and
this they can very easily accom-
plish.
sharp knife and a quick hand.
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The invention of the barometer
dates back to the year 1843.
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ever futile, in the nature of a precaution,
wag better than passive resignation. My
humble friend here and I have placed
ourselves in a position in which, I trust, |
na poor fellow will ever find himself
apain. We c¢an only recommend our-
selves to the unfailing goodness of -tlm|
Almighty, and trust that what we have
endured in this world may lessen onr
atonement in the world to come. I must |
leave you now, for I have many papers
to destroy and much to arrange. Good-
by.” He pushed his hand through the
hole which I had made and grasped mine
in a solemn farewell, after which he

walked back to the Hall with a firm and | [

decided step, still followed by the crip-
pled eorporal.

I walked back to Brouk=some much dis-
turbed by this interview, and extremely
puzzled as to what course I should pur-
sue. It was evident now that my sister's
guspicions were correct, and that there
was someée very intimate connection be-
tween the presence of the three Orientals
and the mysterious peril which hung over
the towers af Cloomber. It was difficult
for me to associate the noble-faced Ram
Qingh's gentle, refined manner and words
of wisdom with any deed of violence; yet
now-that I thonght of it I could sea that
a terrible capacity for wrath lay behind
his shaggy brows and dark, piercing eyes.
I felt that of all men whom I had ever
met he was the one whose displeasure I
ghould least care to face. But how could
tevo men so widely digsociated as the foul-
mouthed old corporal of artillery and the
distinguished Anglo-Indian general have

castaways? And if the danger was a posi-|
tive physical one, why should he not con-

gent. to my proposal to have the ﬂlI‘El?I:

men placed under my custody? though I
confess it would have gone much against
my grain to act in so inhospitable a
manner upon such vague. and shadowy

grounds. These questions were ahsolutely | g8

unanswerahblé: and yet the solemn words
and the terrible gravity which I had seen

in the faces of both the old soldiers for- |

hade me from thinking thpt their fears
were entirely unfounded. It was all a
puzzle-—an ghsolutely insoluble puzzle,
One thing at least was clear to me=and
that was that in the present pgtaté of my
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knowledge, and after the general's dis-

“tinct prohibition, it was impossible for me

to ioterfere in any way. I could only
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