where are displayed, m the street, grain,
truit, and swoetments—the latter presenting
a singularly dark and uninviting a;ipearance
- are seattered thickly about  Sometimes a
Hindon temple shoots up, white and solitary,
into the sky, of picturesque, but Ly no
means handxome oxterior, thugh the half-
open door of which yoa may cateh a glimpse
of the funtastic deities within—huge mis
shapen monste,s, wih red hips and goggle
eyes, hoasting arms by the dozen, and guzinﬁ
comfortably around, though encumbere
with an addition 10 the original cranium of a
couple of bends.

As the troops advance, we havo time to
nnte thai» appearance. Bebind the rear-
guard isseen the cavalry ; the English troup-
er, with his pale, and too often sickly coun
tenance : the sowar, with his karkee tunic,
long boots, waving locks, untouched by the
comb, variegated saddle, easy seat on horse-
back, with his knees up to his eyes, body
swaying wildly about, cyes flashing forth un
curbed passions, and lovg of plander.  Be
hind them, agaun. the infantiy and artillery,
svho can only be distinguished by clouds of
dust, out of which occastonally emerges a
dusty, fagged. jaded individual, with a mus.
ket in his hand, unshaven, unwashed, his
uniform hanging loosely upon lhum ; very dif-
ferent from the smart, active, well-dressed
private. as he appeared on the regimental
parade before the barracks at home. Inthe
rear extend for miles long lines of hackaries
(carts), elephants, camels, and all the para-
phernalia of Indian warfare. Rolling long
clouds of dust into upper air. the motley
cavaleade creeps slowly along. like the tail
of a comet. attached to its nucleus, the small
clump of glittering bayonets in front. And
through all tlus scene of heat. noise, shout-
ing, and dust, sits the cart.drniver, as undis-
turbed as patience herself, perched on the
front of his groaming, tortured vehicle, white,
actunlly white with accumulated dust,
streaming with pom{;imtion, and yet with 2
look of philosophical resignation that might
have struck envy into the heart of a stoic.

Nine o'clock ! and the sun pours down his
rays with all the fervour of an Indian sum-
mer. The men begin to flag, and drop to
the rear by the half dozen . Leasts begin to
fail , the clephant even, undulating his huge
carcass from side to side, likea three decker
in a gale of wind, shows symptoms of ex
haustion. The effects of the half hour's
halt at daylight are fast wearing away. But
wo have not long to wait nuw, the camp is
at hand ; and atlength the culumn, no lon-
ger martial and ercct, but with its crest dag-
gled and drooping, wheels slowly in beneath
a grove or ‘tope " of trees, which is the rest-
ing place for the day. The men are dismiss-
ed, and break off into groups, pruduce short
pipes, and devote themseclves to the great
plant. Officers, hastily unbuckling their
swords, throw themselves on the ground,
and endeavor to snatch a few minutes’ re-

ose. By degrees, and at longintervals, the

aggage drops in. Now all is confusion and
busse again ; unloading of animals, gab-
bling of domestics, shouts, orders, the buzz
of voices ; sowars riding wildly abou* at the
gallop, their hair streaming in the wind,
their turbans, in disorder, fluttering like
streamers behind their heads—their sharp.
cut, savage features gleaming with excite-
ment; Sikhs, with their handsome faces,
long hair, like awoman’s, gatheredin a knot
on the top of their heads, athletic forms,
and bold independent air, lounge slowly past,
or salute each other in unknown tongues.
Now the camp is marked out, and the posi-
tion of each July allotted. TUp go the white,
tents, and, ‘ as from the stroke of an en-
chanter’s wand,” a city of canvas, regularly
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laid out, whitens thao surface of the earth.
Pickets aro throwa out, the Euaropeans re.
pair to thewr tents, silonco is restored, and
only a few stragglers linger on the scene,
but Intely alive with noise and nproar. Look
at those two groups, the antithesis of cach
other , let us approach and examine them
more closely. 'Fgero are half a dozen Eur
opean soldiers inside a pal (small tent), all
m dishabille, some reclining at full length
on the ground, others <tanding in an easy
attitude, smoking with the yuiet dignity of
Britons ~ ‘They are all the true type of the
John Bull—large limbed, broad-chested,
full faced, with & Berotian look of stolid dul-
ness. A\ darogah (police officer) approaches
this group with hesitating steps and timid
mien. He is dressed in white, with a brilli
ant shawl! wrapped round his ioins, his head
enveloped in a turban of motley hue, be-
neath which shines his dark, mahogany coun-
tenance, regular features, white teeth, jet-
black beard, and eyes glistening like those
of the basilick, with an expresstion of cun-
ning rather than ferocity. A gigantic sword
ghtters on his thigh, sheathless and trench.
ant, and in his bolt are two formidable-look.
ing horse-pistols, manufactured in the year
one, and only meant for show. Pigamas
(lrawers) of a pink color hang in fuldsabout
his ankles, and his feet are encased inshoes,
or rather slippers, of ved, curling upwards
in a point at tho toes. With a gracetul
salamn, he addresses himselt to the nearest of
the soldiers, a short, syuab individual, with
a countenance suggestive of animal tood and
ardent spirits.

¢ Colonel Sahib hagir hi ?° (Is the colonel
present ?)

Mow, itis a remarkable fact, that although
not understanding one syllable of the native
tongue, the British soluier will always at-
tempt a conversation in the dialect of the
east.

Soldier.  (With much gesticulation, and a
vain attempt to catch the accent.) Habh,
Colonel, Sahib—tent—there. D'ye twig,
blacki ?

The dusky darogah smiles blandly.
ungregec boulta U
lish ')

Suldier. (loyuiter.) I say, Bill, there's this
ere cove a wanting sume grease tu bolt with.
Bolta indeed’ That's what ye be a-wanting.
Bolt, you black rascal ye, or I'll scoop your
eyes out of your ugly head.

Bill (In & vuice articulate from tobacco
smoke.) Kook the (expletive; nigger over
the pate, and (expletive) let him wait there
till I come and pick him up.

The darogah, in spite of his warlike ap-
earance, looks uneasy, and slinks away
rom the dangerous vicimty. Group number

two consists of several camp folluwers, muld
Hindoos, clad, or rather Aisnppare\)ml, in
dingy kumarbunds (waistbands), busily em-
ployed in preparing their morning meal. The
tirst care 1s to scek for wood, which is doie
in the twinkling of an eye, Llackie collecting
it in some mysterious manner frum the grass
around. This done, the ottah (a species of
flour) is produced, from which he quickly
manufactures # thin flat cake which goes by
the name of jipati: this is placed ona brass
plate, and laid on the fire, and his culinary
preparations are complete. When ready,
this cake to which a little rice is sometimes
added, forms his simple meal, which he de-
vours with the gusto of an epicure, lingering
overit asif he could have enjoyed the pleas.
ure for ever. Then comes the dessert, the
hubble-bubble (small hookah), and he is at
the acme of enjoyment. The water bubbles
in the cocoa-nut, and his soul is in the
seventh heaven. The Sikh is denied thisen-
Joyment, smoking being prohibited among

. ‘Ap
(You are speaking Eng-

the disciples of Govind ; but he makes up
for it in other ways, swallowing down enorm

ous quantities of ardent spints and intoxi.
eating drugs. By and by, a young officer 1n
Her Majesty's sorvice emerges from a neigh-
bouring tent in the primitive custume of[fxin
ancestors, the ancient Britons, when in dis-
habile. Ho has a big stick in ono hand, and
a pair of boots in the other, and, by his
flushed countenance and furious air, hus
evidently worked lumself up to s high pitch
of mental and physical excitemont.

Officer. Hero you bearer, nigger, rascal,
quee heo.

Consciouts of the coming storm, the dusky
domestio hins entrenched lumself behind an
adjacent tent-rope, and shows no decided
inchnation to be won over by these endear
ments. :

Officer.  (In unmistakable English, and
olevating his voice.) And you did not clean
my boots, you scoundrelt! Clean boots.
thus—(imitating with his hands tho act of
Eolishing shoes.) Well, you infernal repro

ute, knave, what do you say to this—‘Hum ?'
—Boot ?  Devil take their lingo. Will you
answer, you scamp ?

Blackie's reply is somewhat irrelevant .

* Hum gureeb admi kodabund.! (Iam a
poor man, my lord.)

His lordship, not in any way softened by
the rejoinder, overflows witl wrath, and
makes a frantic rush at the object of iis ire.
pinons him with one hand, while, with the
vther, he administers repeated applications
of the ratan. .

‘ You blackguard (whack), not to clean
my boots. Never boer accustomed in all
my life. Just like them (whack.) What
can you expect from a black-face! Take
that, and that, and that.” (Whack, whack,
whack.)

1is lordshi)s forgets that he is not at his
club in london, and that the (expletivy)
nigger has waiked fifteen miles, and has not
yet tasted food ; but why wonder that such
trifling matters should have escsped his re-
collection ?

Tywelve o'clock! the earthislike an oven,
the sun pierces through the canvas walls of
the tents, and strikes hot and fiery upun the
occupants within. We grasp for breath, aud
wander savagely about in drawers, in the
vain endeavor to find a cool spot somewhere.
And now the summons to breakfast, and we
sit down to table (our khitmutgar standing
Lehind our chair with his hands meekly fuld-
ed befure him,) and go through the form of
a meal—no more. i1.at over, comes the
tranyuilising pipe. After inhaling a suffin-
ent yuantum of tobacco, we make a desper-
ate attempt at sleeping, but the heat s too
great to euablo us to wuo the sweeps of Jiur-
pheus.

Thus passes theday till the shades of even-
ing fail, when wo emerge from our suffocat-
ing dens, and inhale the evening breezes.

nnner n the open air, *with what appetite
we may,' concludes the day, and we retire to
rest, with the pleasing anticipation of being
disturbed at the same hour on the morrow.

The sketch depicts an ordinary march in
India, but, of course, when in presence of
the enemy, it is considerably more arduqus
and harrassing.

—————————t A~

Stratrorp Coxraxies.—The Rifle and Infan-
try companies met for Battalion drill in the
Town Hall, on Monday evening last. Licut -
Col. Service commanded the companies and
Licut. Col Bmiretto inspected them. Themen

succceded in going through their differenit evo-
lutions 1n & manner ahke creditable to them-
selves und thor officers—{ Berald.



