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By Creek and Jungle
CHAPTER I
TWO

QUEER

TOURISTS

"I say, Terence, look here!" said Jack
Moorhouse in a low tone. Terence Boyle
left off unstrapping his knapsack, and came
over to the open window where Jack was
sitting.
In the open space before the little inn the
coach from Invercloy-the nearest railw~y
station-was disembarking its passengers, and
among them were two strange figures who
had attracted general attention. One was a
Chinaman, clad in a travel-stained dress of
light-blue silk and an old head-dress, something like a priest's biretta, his pigtail hanging down his back. He was ail undersized
.man, tremendously fat; and his little piggish
eyes gazed unconcernedly on the group of
barefooted lads and girls who followed his
every movement with open-mouthed wonder.
The other was an Oriental also, as was
evident from his yellowish, impassive countenance. He was dressed in a long frock-coat,
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dark trousers, and a tall hat-a costume little
better adapted for travelling in the Highlands of Scotland than that of his companion.
I t was through him that the necessary
communications with coachman and landlord were made, for the Chinaman could not,
apparently, speak a word of English. Their
luggage, consisting of sundry bags and
parcels, was collected and brought into the
inn, and the two foreigners came in after
it, the inquisitive crowd of children following
them to the very threshold.
" What on earth can those fellows be wanting here?" exclaimed Jack, as he left his
seat by the window and strolled over to the
em pty fireplace.
" Travelling about to see the country, like
ourselves, I suppose," said Terence, once
more busy with his knapsack.
"I don't believe it. No Chinaman that I
ever heard of cares a straw for looking at
hills and lochs, still less for climbing hills or
sailing on lochs. Just fancy that gentleman
with the pigtail coming down the corry you
and I scrambled down this afternoon! His
clothes would be ilJ. tatters before he was
halfway down, and he would have to go back
to Perth in a couple of the hotel blankets.
I wonder what can have brought- those two
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Johnnies to this out-of-the-way corner of the
globe? "
Jack's curiosity was forgotten, however, for
the strong-armed waiting-maid appeared just
then, bearing a tray laden with bread and
butter, oatcakes and marmalade, tea, cream,
and a noble dish of bacon and eggs.
The boys applied themselves to their meal
with an earnestness and vigour worthy of any
cause, for they had tasted nothing but a dry
soda scone and water since the early morning.
As they eat and drink we may take a look
at them.
Jack was the bigger of the two, and the
elder, being just over seventeen; while
Terence Boyle, a merry, warm-hearted Irish
lad wanted six months of that age. They
had been room-companions and close friends
at Winchester; and they had persuaded
their family authorities to let them have a
walking tour in the Highlands, (conducted
on strictly economical principles, for neither
family was wealthy), before they settled down
to the serious business of life.
lack was to be articled to a firm of
engineers on the Tyne, and Terence was to
help in his father's surgery for a year or two
before beginning his regular medical studies.
Both were thoroughly good fellows; and
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though neither was a first-rate scholar, they
had done fairly well at school and had
managed to avoid getting into serious scrapes
-rather' surprising, considering their high
spirits and love of adventure.
Jack was tall for his age-nearly as tall as
he would ever be-with light-brown hair and
a pair of honest, trusty, brown eyes. Terence
was dark, with eyes of the true Irish bluegrey.
I t was not by chance that they found
themselves in the remote district of upper
Glen Donich. One of their former schoolfellows, named Ronald Macgregor, who had
been obliged to leave school on account of
his weak health a year before, lived in the
next glen; and the two lads had corne some
miles out of their way to look him up.
The next day therefore they set out for
DUllJ.uich Castle, where Macgregor lived.
Glen Luich, they found, was fertile at the
lower end, but as they proceeded, the ground
became moorland mixed with rocky slopes.
At the head of the glen, however, there
was an oasis, as it were, of arable land; and
here, on a rocky eminence which overlooked
the valley, the walls of the ancient castle still
braved the winter storms. As they drew
nearer, the boys saw that the roof was gone,
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and that the castle itself was little more than
a ruin. But smoke rose into the air, telling
them that human beings lived there, and
they pressed on.
As they , had climbed one or two hills on
the way, it was the afternoon when Jack
Moorhouse and his friend entered the gateway of the castle. The gate-house was still
inhabited, but it was in a very tumbledown
condition. On the other side of the ruin,
however, there was a modern dwelling of
moderate size, evidently built from the
debris of the ancient buildings, and on one
side joined to the west wing. This, plainly,
was the residence of the Macgregors j and
on knocking at the door the Highland girl
who opened it showed them at once, without
ceremony, into a large, low-ceilinged room,
where the whole family seemed to be
assembled.
A pale, delicate-looking lady, whose hair
was turning grey, sat in an arm-chair, quietly
wiping away her tears. At her side, and
partly supporting her, was a girl of about sixteen, evidently her daughter. Two younger
girls were on a sofa at one side of the room,
and near them sat Ronald, who started up as
his friends came into the room, a look of
surprise on his face, and held out h.i~ hand
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with a smile of welcome. A boy, wi.th a
delicate face like a girl's, sat in one of the
window-seats. He seemed to be about eleven
or twelve years old, and wore a kilt.
But what amazed Jack Moorhouse and ,his
companion was to see sitting on two chairs,
in the centre of the family group, the two
Oriental strangers whom they had seen arrive
at the inn the night before.
The Chinaman sat perfectly impassive, his
hands tucked away in the wide sleeves of his
blue silk robe-the right hand in the left
sleeve, and the left hand in the cuff of the
right sleeve-a look of complete passivitynot indifference, so much as total absence of
expression-on his yellow face. The other
presented a less grotesque but a more uncouth appearance in his cheap suit of
unfashionable broad-cloth buttoned up to
his chin, surveying in turn first the newcomers and then the various members of the
household.
" We have come at a bad time-I see you
are occupied," said Jack hastily, as he took
Ronald by the hand. It felt cold and
clammy, and Jack was sorry for his old
schoolfellow. It was not a healthy sign.
" We will be off at once. I can see that
we are only in the way," put in Terence.

