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which they kindle their fire. When the sand had become

sufficiently hot, they threw out the embers, and placing
the fish, just as they had caught them, in the bottom. of

the hole, heaped the hot sand over them, and the fire over

that. The sheaf of wheat was next untied, and each taking
a handfiul, held it over the flame till it was sufficiently

Scorched, and then rubbed out the grain between their

hands into the copper plate. The fire was then drawn off

a second time, and the fish dug out; and, after rubbing off

the sand and taking out the bowels, they sat 'down to sup

per. And sñch, master, was the ordinary economy of the

poorer tribes, that seemed drawn to the camp merely by

curiosity. Some of the others brought fruit and vegetables

to our market, and were much encouraged by our officers.

But a set of greater rascals never breathed. At first several

of our men got flogged through them. They had a trick of

raising a hideous outcry in the market-place for every trifle,

certain, Wye see, of attracting the notice of some of our

officers, who were all sure to take part with them. The

market, master, had to be encouraged at all events; and it

was some time ere the tricks of the rascals were understood

in the proper quarter. But, to make short, Bill and I vent

out one morning to our walk. We had just heard- and

heavy news it was to the whole regiment
- that our col

onel was despaired of, and had no chance of seeing out the

day. Bill was in miserably low spirits. Captain Turpic

had insulted him most grosslr that morning. So long as

the colonel had been expected to recover, he had shown

him some degree of civility; but lie now took every op

portunity of picking a quarrel with him. There wano

comparison in battle, master, between Bill and the captain,

for the captain, I suspect, was little better than a coward;

but then there was just as little on parade the other way;


	LinkTextBox: http://www.geology.19thcenturyscience.org/books/1871-Miller-Tales/README.htm


