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viii - PREPACE.

nnkpown langunages, alien habits and hostile faith with ohly
his own tact and eonrsge to help him throngh. They proved
sufficient, for he returmed alive.

I have only read speciinen chapters of this book, but find in
them the saine simple and manly quality which attracted us all
when Mr. Stevens told his story in persom. It fs pleasant to
know that while peace reigns in America, a young man can
always find an opportunity to take his life in his hand and orig-
inate some exploit as good as those of the much-wandering
Ulysees. In the German story “ Titan,” Jean I*anl deseribes a
manly youth who *longed for an adventare for his idle hrav-
ery;” and it is pleasant to read the narrative of one who las
quietly gone to work, in an honest way, to satisfy this longing.

Tuoyas Wextworti Hicensow.

CAMBRIDGE, Mass , April 10, 1887,
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FROM SAN FRANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

CIHIAPTEL I
OVER THE SIERRAS NEVADAS.

Tee benuties of nature are scattered with m more lavish hand
across the country lying between the summit of the Sierra Nevada
Mountaing and the shores where the surf romps and rolle over the
auriferous sands of the Pacifie, in Golden Gate Pwk, than in a
journey of the same length in any other part of the world.

Buch, at least, is the verdiet of many whose fortune it hag been
to traversa that favored streteh of country, Nothing but the lim-
ited power of man’s eyes preventa him from standing on the top of
the mountains and surveying, at n glance, the wholo glorious pan-
orama that stretches away for more-than two hundred miles to
the West, terminating in the gleaming waters of the Pacific Ocean.
Could he do this, he would behold, for the first seventy-five or
eighty miles, a vast, billowy sea of foot-lills, clothed with forests
of sombre pine and bright, evergreen oaks; and, lower down,
dense patehes of white-blossomed chaparral, looking in the en-
chanted distance like irregular banks of snow. Tlen the world-
renowned valley of the Sacrnmento River, with its level plaius of
dark, rich soil, ita matchiess fields of ripening prain, traversed here
and there by atreama ihat, emerging from the shadowy depths of
the foot-hills, wind their way, like gleaming threads of silver,
across the fertile plain and join the Sacramento, whiclh receives
them, one and all, in bLer matronly bosom and hurries with them
ot $o the sen

Towna and villnges, with white elmrch-spires, irregularly aprin-

kled over Lill and vals, as though sown like seeds from the giant
1
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hand of n mishty hosbandman, would be seen mestling snugly
nmid groves of waving shade snd sewni-iropical fruit treea, Bayond
all this the lower coast-range, where, toward San Francisco, Mount:
Diablo and Mount Tamalpais-—grim gentinels of the Golden Gate
—rear their shaggy heads skyward, and seem to look down with
n patronizing air upon the lesa pretentions hills that border the
consl and reflect their sbhadows in the Llue water of SBan Fran-
cisco Bay. Upon the sloping sides of these hills sweet, nutritious
grasses grow, upon which peacefully ginze tho cows that supply
Ban Francisoo with milk and butter.

¥arions attempte have been made from time to time, Ly am-
bittous cyclers, to wheel neross Amerien from ocenn to ocean ; but
-~ Around the World 1"

* The impracticable scheme of o visionnry,” was the moet chari-
table verdict one could reasonably hove expected.

The first essential elament of success, however, is to have enf-
fieient confidence in one’s sslf to brave the criticisms-—to sy noth-
ing of the witticisms—of o sceptical public,. So eight o'clock on
the morning of April 22, 1884, finds me and my fifty-inch machine
on the deck of the Alatnedn, one of the splendid ferry-boats plying
between San Francisco and Oakland, and a ride of four miles
over the sparkling waters of the bay lands us, twenty-eight min-
utes later, on the Qakland pier, that juis far envugh out to allow
tho big ferries to enter the elip in deep water. On the beautics
of San Francisco Bay it is, perhaps, needless to dwell, ns every-
bodly Iins henrd or read of this magnifieent sheot of wnber, its sar-
fnee flecked with gnowy. sudls, and surrounded DLy o beantilol
framework of evergreen hills; its only outlet to the ocesn the fa-
mous Golden Gateo—a narrow channel through whick come and
go the shipa of all nations,

With the heariy well-wishing of n amall group of Oaklnnd and
Frisco cyclers who lave eome, out of curiosity, to see the start, T
mount and ride awny to the east, down San Pablo Avenus, towand
the village of the same Spanish nane, rome sisteen miles distant.
The first seven miles are a sort of hnlf-maeadamized road, and I
Lowl briskly atong.

The past winter has been the rainiost since 1857, and the con-
tinuous pelting rains bad not besaten down upon the last half of
this imperfect maeadem in wnin ; for it has left it a esurfacse of
wave-like undulations, from out of which the frequent bowlder
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profrudes its mnwelcome head, ns if ambitiously striving to soar
above its lowly surroundings. But this one doa’t mind, und I am
perfectly willing to put wp with the bowlders for the suke of
the undulations, The sensation of riding a amall boat over “the
gently-heaving waves of the murmuring sea ” is, I think, one of the
pleasures of life; and the next thing to it is riding a bicyele over

\}ﬁ*ﬁ \

Tho Start.

the lnst three miles of the San Pablo Avenme macadan as I fonnd
it on that April morning.

The wave-like macadam abruptly terminates, mud I find mysclf
on A common divt rond. Itis a fair road, however, and I have
plenty of time to look about and admire whatever bits of scenmery
kappen {0 come in view. There are few spote in the “Golden
State” from which views of moro or less benuty are not to be ob-
tained ; and ere I am a baker’s dozen of miles from Oakland pier I



4 FIOM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEIERAN.

find myself within an neo of taking an undesirable header into n
ditch of water by the road-gide, while looking upon a scens that
for the moment completely winge me from my immediate surround-
ings. There is nothing particularly grand or imposing in the out-
look here ; but the late raine have clothed the whole smiling face
of nature with n Lright, refreshing green, that fails not to awaken
o thrill of plensure in the breast of one fresh from the verdureless
streeta of a Iarge soa-port city. Broad fields of pale-green, thrifty-
looking young wheat, and darker-liued meads, stretch away on
either gide of the road ; and away beyoud to the left, throunglh an
opening in the Lills, enn bo seen, na through n window, the plueid
waters of tho bay, over whose glittering, sunlit surface while-
winged, aristoeratic yachts aud the plebeian smacks of Greek and
Italinn fishermen swiltly glide, and fairly vie with ench other in
giving the finishing tonchea to a picturo.

BSo far, the road continues level nnd fairly good : and, notwith-
standing the seductivo pleasures of the ridoe aver the bounding bil-
lows of the gently heaving macadam, the dallianee with the
scenery, and the all too frequent diemounts in eferonce to the
objections of phantom-eyed rondsters, I pulled up at San Pablo
at ten o'clock, having coversd the sixteen miles in one hour aud
thirty-fwo minutes; though, of course, there i nothing speedy
about this—to whkich desirable qualifieation, indeed, I lay no
claim,

Soon after leaving San Pablo the country gets somgwhet
« choppy,” and the road a succession of short-hills, at the bottom
of which modest-looking mud-holes patiently awnit an oppurtunity
to make one's nequaintance, or seraggy-looking, letitudinous wash-
outs are awaiting their chanco fo eominit a murder, or to ke tho
unwary coycler who should venture 1o * cosast,” tth “he had
wheelsd over the tail of an earthquake. One never mm ‘s & Lilly
road where one ean reach the bottom with an impetus that sends
him epinning half-way up the next ; but whero mud-hioles or wash-
outy resolutely ** hold the fort " in every depression, it is different,
and the progress of the eyeler is neecssarily slow,

I have set upon reaching Suisun, o peint fifty miles u.long the
Central Pacific Railway, to-night ; but the ronrds after leaving San
Pablo are anything but good, nnd the day iz warm, so six parn
finds me trudging elong an unridable piece of road thromgl tho
low tuile swamps that border Sunisun By, Tuile™ ia tho name
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given to 8 species of tall rank grass, or rather rush, that grows to
the Lieight of eight or ten feet, and so thick in places that it is diffi-

The Buining Tuikes.

cuH". to pass tlrough, in the low, swampy grounde in this part of
Oalifornia. These tuile swamps are truversed by a net-work of
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amall, sluggish streams and eloughs, that fairly swarm with wild
ducks end geese, and justly entitle them to their local title of ** the
duck-hunters’ paradise.” Ere I am through this swamp, the shades
of night gather ominously around and seitle down like & pall over
the half-flocded flats ; the road ias full of mud-holes and pools of
water, through which it is diffionlt to navigats, and I am in some-
thing of a quandary. I mn sweeping along at the irresistible ves
locity of a mile an hour, and wondering how far it is to the other
end of the swampy road, when thrice weloome succor appears from
o strange ond eltogether unexpected source. I had noticed a small
fire, twinkling throngh the darkness away off in the swamp ; and
now the wind rises and the flames of the smnall fire sprend to the
thick patches of dead tuile. In & short time the whole country, in-
clnding my road, is lit up by the fierce glare of the blaze; so that
I am enabled to proceed with little trouble. These tuiles often eatch
on fire in the fall and early winter, when everything is comparntively
dry, and falzly rival the prairie fires of the Western plaine in the
fierceness of the flames. )

The uext morning I start off in o drizzling rain, and, after going
gixteen miles, I have to remam for the day at Elmira. Here,
among other items of interest, I lemn that iwenty miles forther
shead the SBacramento River is flooding the country, and the only
way I can hope to get through is to take to the Central Pacitic track
and cross over the wix miles of open trestle-work that epans the
Sacramento River and its broad bottom-lands, that are subject to
the annunl spring overflow. From Ilmim my way leads through
6 fruit and farming country thot is eslled second to none in the
world. Magnificent farme line the road ; ot short intervala appear
Inrge well-kept vineyords, in which pangs of Chinese coolies are
hoeing and pulling weeds, and otherwise keeping trim. A profu-
sion of peach, pear, and almond orchards enlivens the landecape
with o wealth of pink and white blossoms, and fills the balmy

. pring alr with a subile, sensaons perfume that savors of a tropieal
elime.

Already I realize that there is going {0 be as much © foot-riding
es anything for the firet part of my journey ; so, while halting for
dinner at the village of Daviaville, I deliver my rather slight shoeg,
over to the tender mercies of an Irish cobbler of the old school,
with eerle blanche instructions to fit them ount for hard service.
While diligently hammering away at the shoes, the okl colibler
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grows communicative, and in almost unintelligible brogue tells a
complicated tale of Irish life, cut of which I can make neither head,
tail, nor tale; though nodding and assenting to it all, to the great
satisfaction of the loguasious manipulator of the last, who in an
liour handa over the shoes with the proud nseertion, * They’'ll Inst
yez, be jabbers, to Omeha.”

. Reaching the overflowed country, I have to fake to the trestle-
work and begin the tedious process of trundling along that aggra-
vating roadway, where, to the music of rushing waters, I lave to
step from tie to tie, and bump, bump, bump, my machine along
for six weary miles. The Sacramento River is the outlet for the
tremendous volumes of water caused every spring by tho melting
snows on the Sierrs Nevada Mountaing, and these long streiches of
open trestle have been found neeessary to allew the water to pass
beneath, Nothing bub trnins are expected to cross this trostle-
work, and of course no provision ia made for pedestrinns. The en-
gineer of an approaching train sets his locomotive to tooting for
all she is worth as he sees n “strayed or stolen ™ eycler, glowly
bumping along ahend of hia train. Bnthe has no need to slow up,
for occasional crosg-beams stick out far enough to admit of stand-
ing out of reacl, and when le comes up alongside, he and the fire-
man look out of the window of the cab and see e squatiing on
the end of one of these handy beams, and letting the bieycle hang
over.
That night I stay in Sacramento, the bLenutiful capital of the

Golden Btate, whoee well-shaded sireets and blooming, almost

tropical gardene combine to form a city of quiet, dignified benuty,
of which Californians feel justly proud. Three and & half miles
east of Sacramento, the high trestle bridge spanning the main
stream of the American River has to e crossed, and from this
bridge is obtained a remnrkably fine view of the snow-capped
Sierrns, the great barrier that geparates the fertile valleys and plori-
ous climate of California, from the blenk and Larrem sage-brush
plains, mugged mountains, and forbidding wastes of sand and nlkali,
that, from the summit of the Sierrns, stretch away to the eastwmxl
for over & thousand miles. The view from the American River
wbridge ie grand and imposing, encompassing the whole foot-hill
country, which rolls in broken, irregular Lillows of forest-crowned
hill and charming vole, npward and onward to the enst, gradually
gotting more rugged, rocky, and immeuse, the hilly clanging to
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mountaing, the vales to caiions, until they terminate in bald, hoary
peaks whose white rugged pinnacles seem to penetrate the sky, and
stand out in ghostly, shadowy outline against the azure depths of
space beyond.

After crossing the American River the character of the country
changes, and I enjoy a ten-mile ride over a fair road, throngh one
of those splendid gheep-ranches that are only found in California,
and which have long ochallenged the admiration of the world.
Sixty thousand acres, I am informed, is the extent of this pasiure,
all within one fence. The soft, velvety greenaward is half-ghaded
by the wide-spreading branches of evergreen ouaks that singly and
in small groups nre geattered at irregnlar intervals from one end of
the pasture to the other, giving it the appearance of one of the old
ancestral pnrks of England. As I bowl pleasantly along I invol-
untarily look abont me, half expecting to see some grand, stately
old mansion peeping from among some one of the eplendid oak-
groves ; and when a jack-rabbit hops out and halts at twenty paces
from my road, I half hesitate to fire ab him, lest the noise of the
report hould bring out the vigilant and lynx-eyed game-keeper,
and get me * summonsd ” for poaching. I remember the pleasant
ten-mile ride through this park-like pasture as one of the brightest
gpota of the whole journey across America. But * every rose con-
oeals a thorn,” and pleasant pathe often lead astray ; when I emerge
from the pasture I find myself reveral miles off the right road and
Lave to make my unhappy way across lots, through numberlesa
gotes and gmall rancles, to the road again,

There seemsa to be quife a sprinkling of Spanish or Mexican
rancheros through here, and after partaking of the welcome noon-
tide hospitality of one of the yanches, I find myaelf, before I realize
it, illustrating the bieycle and its uses, to a group of eombrero-decked
rancherod and derked-oyed sefioritas, by riding the machine round
and round on their own ranch-lawn., It is a novel position, to say
the least ; and often afterwnrd, wending my solitary way across
some dreary Nevads desert, with no company but my own wun-
canny shadow, sharply ontlined on the white slkali by the glaring
rays of the sun, my untrammelled thoughtas wonld wander back to
this meene, and I wonld grow “hot and cold by turns,” in my4
uncartainty as to whether the bewitching amiles of the sefioritas
were gmiles of admiration, or whether they were simply “grin-
ning ™ at the figure I cut. While not conscious of having cut a
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gorrier fignre than usual on that oocasion, somebow I cannot rid
myself of av unbappy, harvowing suspicion, that the latter comes
uearer the truth than the former.

The ground is gradually getting more broken ; huge rocks in-
trude themselves upon the landecape. At the town of Rocklin we
are supposed to enter the foot-hill country proper. Much of the
road in thepe lower foot-hills iz excellent, being of a hard, stony
character, and proof againet the winter raing

Everybody who writes anything about the Golden Siate is ex-
pected to say something complimentary--or otherwise, as his ex-
perience rmay seem to dictate—aboutihe * glorious climate of Cali-
fornia ; * or else render an account of limself for the slight, should
he over return, which he is very liable to do. For, no matter what
lie may say sbomt it, the ¢ glorious elimate ” generally manages to
mnks ons, ever after, somewhat dissatisfied with tho extremes of
Lent and cold met with in less genial regions.

This fact of having to pay my measurs of tribute to the climate
forees itself on my notiee prominently here at Rocklin, becanse, in-
directly, the *climate " was instrumental in Lringing about a slight
nceidené, which, in turn, brought about the—to me—pericus ca-
lamity of eending me to bed without any supper. Rocklin is cele-
brated—and by certain bad people, ridiculed—all over this part of
the foot-hills for the superabundance of its juvenile population, If
one miakes any inquisitive remarks about this fact, the Roclklinite
addressed will either blusl: or grin, according to his temperament,
and say, “It's the glorious climnte.” A bicycle is o decided novelty
up here, and, of course, the multitudinous youth turn ont in droves
to ses it The bewildering swarms of thess small mountaineers
distraet my attention and esuse me to take a header that tempors-
rily disables the machine, The result is, that, in order to reach the
village where I wish to stay over night, I lave to “foot it” over
four wiles of the best road I have found since leaving San Pablo,
and lose my snpper into the bergain, by procrastinating at the village
smithy, so as to have my machine in trim, ready for an early start
next morning. If the  glorious climate of California ” is respon-
aible for the exceedingly hopeful prospects of Rocklin's future census
Jeports, and the gaid lively outlook, materinlized, is responsible for
my mishap, then plainly the said “ & C. of C.” is the responsible
element in the case. Ihope this compliment to the climate will
strike the Californians as about the correct thing ; Lut, if it should
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o other way, I beg of them at once to pour out

m)ﬁt;st?afwg:irthmab on ﬂ{e heads of the Frisco Bicycle Club,

in ordar that their fury may be spant ere I agsin sot foot o thair
auriferous soil, -

« What'll you do when you kit the exow?” is now a frequent
question asked by the people hereabouts, who seem to be more con-
versant with affairs pertaining to the mountaing than they are of
what i8 going on in the valleys below. This remark, of course, hns
referenca to the deep snow that, toward the summits of the moun-
taing, covers the ground to the depth of ten feet on the level, and
from that {o almost any depth whers it has drifted and recoumulated.
I have not started out on this grentest of all bicyele tours without
looking into these difficulties, and I remind them that the long
snow-gsheds of the Central Pacific Railway make it possible for ona
to eross over, no maiter how deep the snow may lie oz the ground
outeide. SBome spenk cheerfully of the prospects for getting over,
Lut many shake their heads ominously and sy, * You'll never he
able to make it through”

Rougher and more hilly become the roads as we gradually penc-
trate farther and farther into the foot-hills. We are now in far-
famed Placer County, and the evidences of the hardy gold diggers'
work in pioneer dnys are all sbout us. In every guich and ravine
are to be seen broken and decaying sluice-bLoxes. Bare, whitish-
looking patches of washed-out gravel show where a * ¢laim ” has
Leen worked over and nbandoned. In every direction are okd
water-ditches, heaps of gravel, and abandoned shafts—all teHing,
in language more eloquent than word or pen, of the palmy days of
’49, and succeeding years; when, iu these deep gulehes, and oun
these yellow hilly, thousands of bronzed, red-shirted miners dug and
delved, and *“rocked the eradle” for the preciona yellow dust and
nuggets  DBut all is now changed, and where were hundreds be-
fore, now only a few “ old timers ¥ roam the foot-lills, prospecting,
and working over the cld claims; but “dust,” “nuoggets,” and
“ pockets” still form the burden of conversation in the village bar-
room or the cross-ronds saloon. Nowand then o “ sirike ' ig made
by some lucky—or perhaps it turne out, unlucky —prospector.
This for a fow daya kindles anew the slumbering spark of “gold .
fever ” that lingers in the veins of the people here, ever ready to
kindle into a flame at every bit of exciting nows, in tho way of o
lucky “find " pear Lome, or new gold-ficldy in some distant land.
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These oceasions never fail to have their legitimeate effect npon the
business of the bar where the *“old-timers ” congregate to Jearn the
news ; and, betwoon drinks, yarns of the good old days of 49 and
50, of “ streaks of luck,” of * big nuggets,” and * wild times,” me
spun over snd over again. Although the palmy daye of the
* digpin’s” are no more, yet the finder of a “pocket” these days
seema not a whit wiser tharn in the days when * pockets * moro fre-
quently rewarded the patient prospector than they do now ; and at
Neweastle—a station near the old-time mining camps of Ophir and
Glold Hill—I hear of & muan who lately struck a ‘ pocket,” ont of
which he dug forty thousand dollars ; and forthwith proceeded to
~ imitate his reckless predecessors by going down io "Frisco and en-
tering upon s career of protracted sprees and debsuchery that cud
short his eartuly career in less than six months, and wafted Lis
riotous spirit to where there are no more forty thousand dollar
pockets,” and no more "Friseos in which to squander it.

In this instance the *find ” was clearly an unlucky one. Not
quite so bad was the ease of two others who, but a few daye before
my arrival, took out twelve hundred dollare; they simply, in the
language of the gold fields * turned themselves loose,” ** made things
linm,” and * whooped ’em up ” sround the bar-room of their viliage
for exactly threa days; when, *dead Dbroke,” they took to the
gulches ngain, to search for morve. ‘ Yer oughter hev happened
through here with that instrumint of yourn about that time, young
fellow ; yer might kev kept as full as a tick @il they war busted,”
remirked a slouchy-looking old fellow whose purple-tinted noso
plainly indicated that e had devoted a good part of Lis existenco
{0 the business of getting himself “ full as a tick ™ every time he
ran acrosd the chance.

Quite a different picture is presented by an industrious old
Mexican, whom I happen tosee away down in the bottom of a deep
ravine, along which awiftly hurries a tiny stream. He ia diligently
shovelling dirt into & rude sluice-box which he has constructed in
the bed of the stream at a point where the water rushes swifily down
& declivity. Setting my bicycle up against o rock, I elamber down
the stecp bank to investigate. In tones that savor of anything but
satisfaction with the result of his labor, he informs me that he lLns
to work “most infernal hard™ to pan out two dollars’ worth of
“dust” a day. “I have bad to work over all that pile of gravel you
see yonder to clean up seventeen dollars’ worth of dust,” further
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volunteered the old * greaser,” as I picked np a spare shovel and
helped him remove n couple of bowlders that he was trying to roll
out of his way. I condole with him at the low grade of the gravel
lie is working, hope he may * strike it rich ” one of these days, and
take my departure.

Up here I find it preferable to keep the railway track, alongside
of which there are occasionally ridable side-paths; while on the
wagon roads little or no riding can be done on secount of the hills,
and the sticky nature of the red, clayey soik. From the railway
track near Newcastle is obiained o magnificent view of the lower
country, traversed during the Iast three days, with the Sacramento
River winding its way through its broad valley to the sea. Deep
cuta and high embankments follow each other in succession, as the
road-bed is now broken through a hill, now carvied across a deep
gulch, and rnon winds around the next hill and over another ravine,
Before reaching Auburn I pass through * Bloomer Cut,” where
perpendicular walls of bowlders loom up on both sides of the track
looking as if theslightest touch or jar would unloose them and send
them bounding and ecrashing on the top of the passing train as it
glides along, or drop down on the stray cycler who might venture
through. On the way past Aubwm, and on up to Clipper Gap, the
dry, yellow dirt under the overhanging rocks, and in the crevices,
is 8o suggestive of ¢ dust,” that 1 take m small prospecting plass,
which X have in my tool-bag, and do a little prospecting ; without,
however, findicg sufficient ““color” to induce me to absndon my
journey and go to digging. v

Before reaching Clipper Gap it beging to rain ; while I aw tak-
ing dinner at that place it quits raining and beging to come down
by buckets full, o that I have to lie over for the remainder of the
day. The hills around Clipper Gap are pay and white with chapar-
ral blossom, which gives the whole landseape a pleasant, gala-day
appearance. It raine nll the evening, and at night turns to lheavy,
damp snow, which clings to the trees and bushes. In the morning
the landscape, which a few hours before was white with chaparral
bloom, is now even more white with the bloom of the snow.

My hostelry at Clipper Gap is a kind of half ranch, half road-
gide inn, down in a small valley near the railwny ; and mine host,
o jovial Irish blade of the gocd old * Donnybrook Fair ™ variety,
who came lhere in 1851, during the great rush to the gold fiekls,
and, failing to make Lis fortune in the * diggings,” wisely decided
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{o send for his family and settle down quietly on a piece of land,
in preference to returning to the “culd sod.” He turns out to be
a “bit av a sphort meself,” and, afier showing me a number of
minor pets and favorites, such as game chickens, Brahma geese,
and a litter of young bull pups, he proudly leads the way to tho
Larn to show me “Barney,” his greatest pet of all, whom he a
present keepa securely fied up for safe-keeping. More than one
evil-minded person has an hankering after Barney’s gora sinee lis
last battle for the championship of Placer County, he explains, in
which he inflicted severe punishment on his odversary and reso-
lutely refused to give in ; although his opponent on this important
ocoasion was an imported dog, brought into. the connty by Barney’s
enemies, who hoped to fill their pockets by betting agninst the
loeal champion. DBut Barney, who is a medium-sized, ferocious-
looking bull terrier,  acooped ” the erowd backing the imported
dog, to the extent of their * pile,” by ** walking all round * his ad-
versary ; and thereby stirring op the enmity of said erowd against
himgelf, who—e0o says Barney's master—have never yet been
able to scere up a dog able to “ down ™ Barney. Aswe stand in
the barn-door Barney eyes me suspicionsly, and then looks at his
master ; but luckily for me his master fails to give the word.
Noticing that the dog is scarred and seamed all over, I inguire tho
reason, and am told that Lo has been fighting wild boars iu the
chaparral, of which gentle pastime he is extremely fond. *¥es,
and_he’ll tackle 8 eougnr too, of which there ere plenty of them
arvoand hers, if that cowardly animal would only keep oub of the
trees,” admiringly eontinues mine host, aa he orders Darney into
his empty salt-barrel again.

To day is Sunday, and it raina and snowa with little interrup-
tion, go that I em compelled fo siay over till Monday morning.
‘While it ie raining at Clipper Gup, it is snowing higher up in tho
mountaing, and o railway employee volunteers the cheering infor-
mation that, during the winter, the snow las drifted and aceurmn-
Inted in the sheds, so that & train eon barely squeeze through,
leaving no room for & persen to stand to one side. I have my own
ideas of whether this etate of affairs iv probable or nof, however,
and determine to pay no heed to any of these rumors, but to push
ahead. 8o I pull out on Mondny morning and take to the railway
track agnin, which is the only passable road since the fremendous
downpour of the last two days



14 FROM BAN FRANCIRCO TG TEINERAN.

The first thing I come ncross is n turncl burrowing through a
hill, 'This tunnel was originally built the proper aize, bat, efter

Cromsing the Siorma Nevadas,

being walled up, thera wera indications of n genecral eave-in i so
the company liad to go to work and build ancther thick rock-wall
inside the other, which leaves barely room for the trains to pass
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throngh withont touching the sides. It is anything but an inviting
patk around the hill; but it is far the sofer of the two. Ounee my
foot slips, and I unceremonmusly sit down rnd slide aromnd in the
soft yellow clay, in my frantic endeavors to kesp from slipping
down the hill. This bardly enhances my personal appearance ;
Dut it doesn't metter much, as I am where no one can ses, and a
elay-besmeared individual is worth a dozen dend ones. Boon Iam
on the track sgain, briskly trodging up the steep grade toward tha
gnow-line, which I can plainly see, at no pgreat distance ahead,
through the windings around the mountains.

All through here the only riding to be doae is along occeasional
ghort stretches of difficult path beside the track, where it happens
to be a hard surface ; and on the plank platforme of the stationn,
where I generally take a turn or two fo satisfy the consaming curi-
osity of the miners, who can't imagine how anybody can ride a
thing that won't stand alone ; nt the smmne time arguing among
themselves as to whether I ride nlong on one of the raoils, or bump
along over the protruding tiea. ’

This morning I follow the railway track around the famous
*Cape Horn,” & place that never fails to photograpl itsell perma-
nently upon the memory of all who once see it. For scenery that
is magnificently grand and picturesgue, the view from where the
railroad track eurves sround Cape Horn is probably without a
pecr on the Ameriean continent.

‘When the Central Pacific Railwny company started to grade
theireoad-bed aronnd here, men were first swung over this preci-
pice from above with ropes, until they made standing room for
themselves ; and then a narrow ledge was cut on the almost per-
pendicular side of the rocky mountain, mround which the railway
now winda

Btanding on this ladge, the rocks tower pkyward on one eide of
the track so close as almost to touch the passing train ; and on the
other is a sheer precipice of {wo thousand five hnndred feet, where
ong ¢an stand on the edge and see, far below, the north fork of the
American River, which looks like s thread of silver laid alomg the
narrow valley, ond pends up a far-away, scarcely perceptible roar,
n8 it rushes and rumbles along over its rocky bed The railroad
treck is earefully looked after at this point, and I was mble, by
turning round and taking the ‘down grade, to experience the nov-
elty of a short ride, the raemory of which will be ever welcome
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should one live to be a8 old aa *the oldest inhabitant.” The
ecenery for the next few miles is glorious; the grand and impos-
ing mountsine are partially covered with siately pines down to
their bases, arpund which winds the turbulent American River,
receiving on its boisterons march down the mountains tribute from
bundrede of smalier streams and rivulets, which come splaghing
and dashing out of the dark cafions and crevassea of the mighty
hills.

The weather is capricious, and by the time I rench Dutch Flat,
ten miles east of Cape Horn, the floodgates of heaven are thrown
open again, and Jess than an honr succeeds in impressing Dutch
Flat upon my memory as a place where there is literally * water,
weter, everywhere, but not a drop to— ;” no, I cannot finish the
quotation! What is the use of lying? There is plenty to drink
st Dutch Flat ; plenty of everything.

But there is no joke about the water ; it ia pouring in torrents
from sbove; the sireets are sgballow streama; and from gpecores
of ditches and gullies comes the merry music of ewiftly rush-
ing waters, while, to crown all, scores of monster streame arve
ruching with a hissing sound from the moutha of huge pipes or
nozzles, and playing against the swrrounding hills ; for Dutch Flat
and neighboring campa are the great cenfre of hydraulic mining
operations in California at the present day. Streams of water,
higher up the mountaing, are taken from their channels and eon-
ducted hither tlirough miles of wooden flumes and iron piping ;
nnd from the mouths of hupe nozzles nre thrown with trémen-
dous foree against the hills, literally mowing them down.

The rain stops as abropily ae it began. The sun shines ont clenr
and warm, end I push ahead once more.

Gradunlly I have been geiting up inio the anow, and ever
snd anon & muffled roar comes booming and echoing over the
mountaing like the sound of distant artillery. It is the sallen
noige of monster snow-glides among the deep, dark enfons of
the mountaing, though n wicked person a$ Gold Run winked at
another man and tried fo make me believe it wns the grizzlies
“ going about the mountaing like roaring lions, seeking whom they
might devour.” The giant voices of nature, the imposing scenery,
the gloomy pine forests which have now taken the place of the
gay chaparral, combine fe impress one who, nll alone, looks amd
listens with 2 realizing senso of his own littleness.



OVEE THE SIERBAS NEVADAS, 17

‘What a change has come over the whole face of nature in a fow
daye’ travell But four days ago I was in the semi-tropical Saera-
mento Valley ; now gaunt winter reigns supreme, and the only
vogetation is the hardy pine,

This afternoon I pass a small camp of Digger Indians, to whomn
my bicycle is a8 much a mystery as was the firsk locomotive ; yet
they scarcely turn their uncovered beads fo look ; and my cheery

" greeting of “How,” searce clicits a grunt and a stare in reply.
T.ong years of ohronic hunger and wreichedness have well-nigh
eradicated what little energy these Diggers ever possessed. The
discovery of gold among their pative mountaine hns been their
bane ; the only mntidote the rude grave beneatl: the pine sand the
happy hunting-grounds beyond. '

The next morning finds me briskly trundling through the great,
gloomy snow-sheds that extend with but few breaks for the next
forty miles When I emerge from them on the other end I shall
be over the summit and well down the eastern salope of the moun-
taing, These huge sheds have been built at great expense to pro-
tect the track from the vast quantities of snow that fall overy
winter on these mountaing. They wind around the mountain-sides,
their roofs built so slanting that the mighty avalanche of rock and
gnow that comes thundering down from nhove glides harmlessly
over, and down the chasm on the other side, while the train glidea
along unharmed beneath them. The section-houses, the water-
tanks, stations, and everything along here are all uncder the gloomy
but fsendly shelter of the great protecting sheda.

Fortunately I find the difficulties of getting through much less
than T had Deen led by rumors to anticipate ; and although no
riding can be dons in the sheds, I make very good progress, and
trudge merrily along, thankful of a chance to get over the mountaina
without having to wait a month or six weeks for the snow ontside
to disappear. At intervals short breaks cecur in the sheds, where
the track runs over deep gulch or ravine, and at one of these open-
ings the sinmous structurs can Do traced for quite a long distance,
winding ifas tortuous way around the rugged mountain sides, and
through the gloomy pine forest, all but buried under the emow. It
requires no great effort of the mind to imagine it fo be some won-
derful relic of a past civilization, when a venturesome race of men
thue dared to invade these vast wintry politudes and burrow their
way through the decp mmow, like moles burrowing through the

2
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locse earth. Not a living thing is in might, and the only acunds
the occasional roer of a distant mnow-slide, and the mouynful gigh-
ing of the breeze na it plays a weird, melancholy dirge through the
gently pwaying branches of the tall, pombre pines, whose stetely
trunks are half buried in the omnipresent snow.

In the Central Pacific Smaw-sheds.

To-night I stay at the Bummit Hotel, seven thonsand and seven-
teen feet sbove the level of the mea. The “Summit ” ix nothing if
not snowy, and I am told that thirty feet on the level is no unwsual
thing wp here. Indeed, it Iooks as if snow-balling on the * Glo-
ricus Fourth ” were no great luxury at the Summit House ; yet not-
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withstanding the decidedly wintry aspect of the Sierras, the low
temperature of the Rockien farther east iz unknown ; and althongh
there is snow to the right, smow to the left, muow all around, and
ice ander foot, I travel all through the gloomy sheds in my ghirt-
sleevas, with but a gosearmner rubber coat thrown over my shoulders
{o keep off the snow-water which is constantly melting and drip-
ping throrgh the roof, making it almost like going through a shower
of rain.  Often, when it is werm and balmy outside, it is cold and
frosty under the sheds, and the dripping waier, falling among the
rocks and timbers, freezes into all manner of fantastic shapes.
‘Whole menageries of ice animals, birds rnd all imaginable cbjects,
are here reproduced in clear erystal ice, while in many places the
ground is covered with an irregular coating of the same, that often
has to be chipped away from the rails,

East of the gummit is a puccession of ghort tunnels, the apoce
between being covered with snow-shed ; and when I eame through,
the openings and crevices through which the suoke from the en-
gines is wont fo make its escape, and through which a few raye of
light penetrate the gloomy interior, are blocked up with snow, so
that it is both dark and smoky ; and groping one’s way with a
bicycle over the rough surface is anything but plessant going. But
there ig nothing so bad, it seems, but that it can get n great deal
worse ; and before getting far, I hear an approaching train and
forthwith proceed to occupy as small an amount of space as poesi-
ble againet the side, while three laboriously puffing engines, tugging
o lon#, heavy freight train up the steep grade, go past. 'These three
pufling, smoke-emitting monaters fill avery nook and eorner of the
tunnel with dense smoke, which creates a darkness by the side
of which the natural daxlmess of the tunnel ia daylight in ecom-
parison. Here ig a darkness that can be felt ; I have to grope my
way forward, inch by inch ; afraid to set mny foot down until I have
felt the place, for fear of blundering iuto s culvert ; at the same
time never knowing whether there is room, just where I am, to' get
out of the way of a train. A eyclometer wouldu't have to exert
itself much through here to keep tally of the revolutions ; for, be-
sides advanmng with extreme eaution, I pause every few steps to
listen ; as in the oppressive darknesa snd equally oppressive si-
lence the menees are so keenly on the alert that the gentle rattle of
the bicycle over the uneven surface seems to make a noise that
would prevent me hearing an approaching train
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This finally comen to an end ; and at the opening in the sheds I
climb up into & pine-tree to obtain a view of Donner Lake, cilled
the “Gem of the Bierras.” It is a lovely little lake, and amid the
pines, and on ita ghores cocurred one of the moat pathetically tragic
events of the old emigrant days. Briefly reluted : A small party of
omigrents became snowed in while camped at the lake, and whep,
toward spring, a rescuing party reached the spot, the lest survi-
vor of the party, crazed with the fearful suffering he had under-
pgone, was sitting on a log, savagely gnawing away af & haman arm,
the last remrant of his companions in misery, off whose emaciated
carcasses he had for some time been living!

My road now follows the course of the Truckee River down the
eastern elope of the Sierrss, and scrosa the boundary line into
Nevada. 'The Trockee is & rapid, rollicking stream from one end to
the other, and affords dam-aites and mill-sites without limit

There is little ridable road down the Truckee cafion ; but be-
fore reaching Verdi, a station a few miles over the Nevada line,
I find good road, and ride up and dismount st the door of the
little hotel as coolly asif I had rode without a dismount all the way
from Frisco. Hers at Verdi is a camp of Washoe Indiens, who at
once showed their superiority to the Diggers by clustering around
and examinivg the bicyele with great curiosity. Verdi is less than
forty miles from the summit of the Sierras, and from the porch of
the hotel I can see the snow-storm etill fiercely raging up in the
place where I stood a few hours ago ; yet one ean feel that he is
" already in a dryer and altogether different climate. The' preat
masgaen of clouds, travelling inward from the coast with their bur-
dens of moisture, like messengers of poace with presents to a far
aountry, being unable to surmount the great mountain barrier
that towers skyward acroes their path, unlead their precious car-
goes on the mountaine ; and the parched plaing of Nevada open
their thirsty moutha in vain. At Verdi I bid good-by to the Golden
State and follow the course of the sparkling Truckee foward the
Forty-mile Desert.



CHAPTER IL
OVER THE DESERTS OF NEVADA

Guspvarry I lenve the pine-clad slopea of the Sierras behmd
and every revolution of my whesl reveals scenes that constantly re-
mind me that I am in the great  Sage-brush State.” How appro-
priate indeed is the name | Sage-brush is the first thing seen on
entering Nevada, almost the only vegetrtion seen while pessing
through it, and the last thing seen cn leaving it. Clear down to
the edge of the rippling waters of the Truckee, on the otherwise
barren plain, covering the elovated table-lands, up the lills, even
to the mountain-tops—everywhers, everywlhere, nothing but sage-
brusk. In plain view to the right, as Iroll on toward Reno, are
the mountaine on which the world-renowned Comstock lode iv situ-
ated, and Reno was formerly the point from which this celebrated
mining-camp was reached.

Before reaching Reno I meet a lone Weshoe Indion; he is
riding n diminutive, secraggy-looking mustang. One of his legs in
muffled up in a red blanket, and in one hand he carries a rudely-
invented erntch., *“How will you trade horses?” I banteringly
ek ad we meet in the rond ; and I dismount for an interview, to
find out what kind of Indians these Washoes are. To my friendly
chaff he vonchsafes no reply, but simply sits motionless on his
pony, and fixes a regular “ Injun stare ” cn the bieyele. " What's
the matter with yonr leg ?” I persist, pointing at the blenket-be-
muffled member.

“Heap sick foot”is the reply, given with the cheracteristic
brevity of the savage ; and, now that the ice of his aboriginal re-
serve is broken, e manages to find words enough to ask me for
tobaceo. I have no tobaocco, but the ride through the erisp moxn-
ing air has been productive of a surplus emount of animal spirits,
and I feel like doing something funny ; so I volunteer to cure his
“sick font ¥ by sandry dark and mysterions manauvres, that I un-
blushingly intimate are * henp good medicine.” With owlish so-
lemnity my small monkey-wrench is taken from the tool-bag and
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waved around the “smick foot™ a few times, and the operation ia
completed by squirting a few drops from my ocil-ean through a
hole in the blanket. Before going I give him to understand that,
in order to have the “ good medicine " operate to his advantage, he
will heve to eoak his copper-colored hide in a bath every morning
for a week, flattering wmyaelf that, while my mystic manceuvres will
do him no harm, the latter prescription will certainly do him good
if he note on it, which, however, is extremely doubtful.

Rolling into Reno at 10.80 i the characteristic whiskey-
straight hoaspitality of the Far West at once asserts itself, and one
individual with sporting proclivities invites me to stop over a day
or two and assist him to ** paint Reno red ” at his expense. Teav-
ing Reno, my route leads through the famous Truckee meadows—
a atrip of very good agricultural land, where plenty of money used
to be made by raising produce for the Virginia City market.

*But there’'s nothing in it any more, since the Comstock’a
played out,” glumly remerks a ranchman, at whose plees I get din-
ner, I take lesa for my ranch now than I wana offered teu years
ago,” he continues.

The *“ meadows ” gradually contract, and soon after dinner I
find myself again following the Truckee down a narrow space be-
tween mountaina, whoss volesnie-looking rocks are destitute of all
vegetation save stunted sage-brusbh. All down here the road is
ridable in patches; but many dismounts heve to be made, and the
walking to be done aggrepates at least one-third of the whole dis-
tance travelled during the day. Sneakish coyotes prowl abounu theso
mountaing, from whenee they pay neighborly vieits to the chicken-
roosts of the ranchers in the Truckee meadows near by, Toward
night a pair of these animals are observed following behind at the
respectiul distance of five hundred yarda Omneneed not be appre-
hensive of danger from thess contemptible animals, however ; they
are simply following behind in a frame of mind similar to that of a
bhungry school-boy's when gazing longingly into a confectioner’s
window. Btill, night is gathering around, and it begins to look as
though I will have to pillow my head on the soft side of a bowlder,
and take lodgings on the footsteps of a bald mountain to-might ; -
and it will searcely invite sleep to know that two pairs of sharp,
wolfish eyes are peering wistfully through the darkness at one’s
proatrote form, and two red tongues are licking about in hunpry
anticipation of one’a blood. Moreover, these animals have an un-
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plessant habit of congregating after night to pay their compliments
to the pale moon, and to hold concerts that wonld put to shame a
whole regiment of Kilkenny cnts ; though there is but little com-
parison between the two, save that one Lowls and the other yowls,
and either is equally effective in driving away the drowsy Goddess.
I try to draw thess two animals within range of my revolver by
hiding belind rocks ; hut they are too chary of their precious car-
oasses to take any risks, and the moment I disappear from their
gight behind a rock they are on thae alert, and looking * forty ways
at the same time,” to make aure that I am not creeping up on them
from some other direction. Fate, however, has decreed that I am
not to sleep out to-night-—not quite out. A lone shanty looms up
through the gathering darkness, and I immediately turn my foot-
steps thitherwise. I find it occupied. I am all right now for the
night. Hold on, though!l not so fast! * There is many a slip,”
ete. The litile shanty, with o fow acres of rather rocky gronnd, on
the bank of the Truckee, is preaided over Ly a lonely bachelor of
German extrection, who eyes me with evident suspicion, as, leaning
on my bicycle in front of his rude cabin door I ask to be accom-
modated for the night. Were it a man on lhorssback, or a man
with & team, this hermii-like rancher could satisfy himself to gomne
extent as to the character of his visitor, for he meeas men on horse-
back or men in wagons, on an average, perhaps, once a week during
the summer, and ean see plenty of them any day by going to Reno,
Buf me and the bicycle Le cannot “gize up ” so readily, He never
saw ‘the like of us before, and we are Leyond Lis Feuntonic frontier-
like comprehension. He gives us up ; hoe fails to solve the puzzle ;
ha knows not how to unravel the mystery ; and, with characteriatia
Teuatonic bluntness, Lo advises us to push on through fitteen miles
of rocke, sand, and dorkness, to Wadsworth. 'The prospect of
worrying my way, hungry snd weary, through fifteen miles of
rough, unknown country, after dark, looms up as mther a formida-
ble task. So summoning my reserve stock of persuasive eloguense,
backed up by sundry significant movements, such as setting the
bicycle up againet his cabin-wall, and eitting down on a block
of wood under the window, I finally prevail upon bim to nocom-
modate me with a blanket on the ficor of the shanty. He has juat
finished esupper, and the remnants of the frugal repast are still
on the table ; but he pays nothing about sny supper for me: he
scarcely feels satisfied with himself yet: ha feels that I Lave, in
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gome mysterious manner, gained an unfair advantage over him, and
obteined a foothold in his shanty against his own wish—jumped
his claim, so to speak. Not that I think the man really inhospitable
at heart ; but he has been so habitually alone, awey from his fellow-
men 80 much, that the presence of & stranger in his cabin makea
him feel uneasy; and when that stranger is accompanied by a
gueer-looking piece of machinery that cannot stand alone, but
which he nevertheless says he rides on, our lonely rancher is per-
haps not so much to be wondered at, after all, for his absent-mind-
edness in regard to my supper. His mind is occupied with other
thoughta. ‘ Yon counldn’t accommodate a fellow with a hite to eat,
could you ? " I timidly venture, after devouring what eatables are
in gight, over and over again, with my eyes. “I have plenty of
money to pay for any acecommodntion I get,” I think it policy to
ndd, by way of cornering Lim up and givihg him as liitle chance to
refuse as possible, for I am decidedly hungry, and if money or
diplomaey, or both, wiil produee supper, I don’t propose to go to
bed supperless. I rm not much surprised to see him bear out my
faitl: in his innate hospitality by apologizing for not thinking of
my supper before, and insisting, against my expressed wishes, on
lighting the fire and getting me a warm meal of fried ham and cof-
fee, for which I beg leave to withdraw any unfavorable impressions
in regard to him which my previous remarks may poszibly have
made on the reader's mind.

After supper he thaws out a little, and I wheedle out of him a
pwt of his history. He seitled on this spot of semi-cultfvable
land during the flush times on the Comatock, and used ito prosper
very well by maising vegetables, with the aid of Truckee-River
water, and hauling them to the mining-camps ; but the palmy days
of the Uomatock liave departed and with them our lonely rancher’s
prosperity. Mine host lns barely blankets enough for hLis own
narrow bunk, and it is really an act of generosity on Lis part when
he takes s blanket off his bed and invites me to extract what com-
fort I can get out of it for the night. Snowy mountaine are round
about, and ¢urled up on the floor of the shanty, like a kitten under
s atove in mid-winter, I shiver the long hours away, and endeavor
1o feel thankful that it is no worse. .

Yor a short distance, next morning, the road is ridable, but
nearing Wadaworth it gets sandy, and “sandy,” in Nevada means
deep, Joose sand, in which one ginks almost to his ankles at every
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step, aud where the pousession of o bicycle fails to awaken that de-
gree of enthusissm thet it does on a smooth, hard road. At Wads-
worth I have to hid farewell to the Truckee River, and etart across
the Forty-mile Desert, which lies between the Truckee and Hum.-
boldt Rivera Standing on a sand-hill and locking enstward across
the dreary, desolate waste of sand, rocks, and alkali, it ia with posi-
tive regret that I think of leaving: the éool, sparkling stream that
hes been my aslmost constant compsnion for mearly a hundred
miles. Tt hes always been at hand to quench my thirst or furnish
& refreshing bath. More than onee havo I beguiled the tedium of
some uninteresting pnrt of the journey by racing with some tri-
fling object burried slong on its rippling surface. I shall miss the
murmuring musie of its dancing waters ns one would misa the con-
versation of a componion.

This Forty-mile Desert is the place that was so much dreaded
by the emigranis en roufe to the gold-fields of California, there
being not a blade of grass nor Jdrop of water for the whole forty
miles ; nothing but & dreary waste of gand and rocks that reflects
the heat of the sun, and renders the desert a veritable furmace in
midsammer ; and the stock of the emigrants, worn out by the long
journey from the States, would succumb by the score in crossing.
Though much of the trail is totally unfit for eyoling, there are
oceasional alkeli flats that are smooth and hard enough ta play
croguet on; and this afierncom, while riding with careless sase
acrogs onae of these places, I am struck with the novelty of the situa-
tion, * I am in the midst of the drenriest, deadest-looking country
imaginable. Whirlwinde of sand, looking at n distance like huge
columna of smoke, are wandering erratically over the plaina in all
direetions. The blazing sun caats, with startling vividuesa on the
smooth white alkali, that awful seraggy, straggling shadow that,
like a vengeful fate, always accompanien the cyeler on a sunny day,
and which is the bane of a sensitive wheelman's life! The only
representative of animated nature hereahouts is o apecies of small
gray lizard that scuttles over the bare ground with astonishing
rapidity. Nof even a bird i seen in the air. All living things
seem instinctively to avoid this dread spot save the lizard A
desert forty milea wide is not o particularly large one ; but when
one i8 in the middle of it, it might as well be n& extensive az Sa-
bara itself, for enything he ean see to the contrary, and away off {o
the right I behold as perfect a mirage as one could wish to aee.
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A person can searce help believing his own eyes, and did one not
have some knowledge of these strange and wondrous plienomena,
one’s orbs of vision would indeed open with astonigshmemt ; for
seemingly but a few miles away is a besutiful lake, whose shores
are fringed with wavy foliage, and whose cool watera seem to lave
the burning desert sands at its edge.

A short distance to the right of Hot Springe Siation broken
elouds of steam are seen rising from the ground, ns though buge
ealdrons of water were being heated there. Going to the spot 1
find, indeed, * caldrous of boiling water ;” but the enldrons are in
the depths. Af irregular openings in the roeky ground the bub-
bling water wells to the surface, and the fires—ah! where are the
fires? On another part of this desért nre curious springa that Iook
demure and innocuons enough most of the time, but occasionally
they emit columns of spray snd steam, Tt is related of these
pprings that once z party of emigranta passed by, and one of the
men knelt down to take o drink of the clear, nice-looking water.
At the instant he leaned over, the spring spurted a quantity of
steam and spray all over him, searing Lim nearly out of his wits.
The man sprang up, and ran as if for Lia life, frantically beckoning
the wagons to move on, at the pame time shouting, at the top of
hig voice, ‘“Drive on! drive on! hell's no great distance from
here !”

From the Forty-mile Desert my road leads up the valley of the
Humboldt River. On the shorea of Humboldt Lake are camped a
dozen” Piute lodges, and I make a half-hour halt to pay them a
vigit. I shall never know swhether I am a welcome visitor or not ;
they show no signs of pleasure or displessure as I trundle the
bicycle through the sage-brush townrd them, Leaning it familiarly
up against one of their feepes, I wander among them and pry into
their domestic affzirs like a health-officer in 4 New ¥ork tenement.
I Imow X have no right to do this without saying, * By your leave,”
but item-hunters the world over do likewise, so I feel little saqueam-
ishness about it. Moreover, when I come back I find the Indians
are playing * tit-for-tat ” against me. Not only are they curiously
examining the bicycle se a wholo, but they have opened the tool-
bag and are examining the tools, handing them asround among
thempelves. I don’t think these Pintes are smart or bold enough
to steal nowadays; their intercourse with the whites along the
railroad hag, in a measure, relieved them of those aboriginal traits
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of characier that wounld incite them to steal a brass button off their
pale-faced brother's coat, or screw a nut off his bieyels; but they
have learned to beg ; the noble Pinte of to-day is an incorrigible
mendicant, Gathering up my tools from among them, the monlkey-
wrench seems to have found favor in the eves of a wrinkled-faced
brave, who, it seemns, is a chief. Ha hands the wrench over with a
smile that is memnt to be captivating, and points et it sa Tam put-
ting it back into the beg, end grunts, “* Ugh! Picte kum ] Piute
likmm!” AsI hold it up, rod ask him if this is what he means, ha
again points and repeats,  Plute likam ;" and this time two othera
standing by paint ab hisr and also smile and eay, *“ Him big chief ;
big Piute chief, him ;” thinking, no doubf, this latter would be a
clincher, and that ¥ would at 6nce recognize in “ big Piute chief,
him ” a vastly superior being and hand Lim over the wrench. In
this, however, they are mistaken, for the wrench I cannot mpare ;
neither can I ses any lingering trace of royalty about him, no king-
linesa of mien, or extra cleanliness ; nor is there anything winning
about his smile—noer any of their emilea for that matter. The
Piute smile peers to me to be gimply a cold, passionless expansion
of the vast horizontal slit that resches almost from one ear fo the
other, and separatea the upper and lower sections of their expres-
sionless faces. KEwven the smiles of the squaws are of the same un-
lovely pattern, though they seem to be perfeetly cblivious of any
ugliness whatever, and whenever a pale-faced visitor appears near
their teepe they straightway present lim with one of those repul-
Bive, unwinning smiles.

Sunday, May 4th, finds me anchored for the day at the village
of Lovelocks, on the Humboldt River, where I spend guite a re-
yoarkable day. Never before did such a strangely assorted erowd
gather to see the first bicycle ride they ever saw, as the crowd that
gathers behind the station at Lovelocks to-day to eee me. There
are perhaps one hundred and fifty people, of whom a hundred are
Piute and Shoshone Indians, and the remainder a mingled company
of whites and Chinese railroaders; end among them all it is diffi-
cult to say who are the most teken with the novelty of the exhibi-
tion—the red, the yellow, or the white. Later in the evening
1 accept the invitation of a Piate brave to come out to their
camp, behind the village, and witness rival teams of S8hoshone and
Piute squaws play a match-game of “ Fi-re-fla,” the national game
of both the Bhoshone and Piute tribes,. The principle of the game
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ia similsr to polo, The squawa are armed with long sticks, with
which they endeavor to carry a shorter one to the goal. Itisa
picturesgue and novel sight to see the squaws, dressed in costummes
in which the gurb of savagery and civilization is strangely mingled
and the many colors of the rainbow are promiscuously blended,
flitting about the fisld with the agility of n team of profeesional
polo-players ; while the bucks and old squa™s,*with their pap-
pooses, =it around snd wateh the game with uvmistakable enthn-
ginsm. 'The Shoshone team wina and locks pleased.

Here, at Lovelocks, I £all in with one of those strange and seem-
ingly incongruons characters that are occasionally met with in the
West. He is conversing with a small gathering of Plutes in their
own tongue, aud I introduce myself Dy nsking him the probable
ege of gne of the Indians, whose wrinkled and leathery countenanca
would indicate unusual Jongevity, Hao tells me the Indian is prob-
ably ninety years old ; but the Indians themselvea never know their
nge, a8 they count everything by the changes of the moon and the
sepeons, lnving no knowledge whatever of ithe calendar year.
While talking on this subjeci, imagine my surprise to bear my in-
forrmant—who looks ne if the Beriptures are the last thing in the
world for him to gpenk of—volunteer tho information that our ven-
srable and vemerated ancestors, the antediluvians, used to count
time in the aame way ad the Indians, and that instead of Methuge-
lah being nine hundred and sizty-nine yenrs of age, it ought to be
revised 50 a8 to rend *“ nine hundred and gixty-rine moons,” which
woul®bring that ancient and longlived person—tihe oldest man
that ever lived—down to the venerable but by no means extraor-
linary age of eighty years and nine months. This is the first time
[ bave heard this theory, and my nstonishment at hearing it from
ihe lips of a rough-locking habitué of the Nevadn plains, peated in
the midst of & group of illiterate Indiang, can easily be imagined,

On, up the Humboldt valley I continue, now riding over a
smooth, alkali fint, ard sgain slavishly trundling through deep sand,
\ dozen snowy mountain peaks ronnd sbout, the Humboldt slug-
zishly winding its way through the alkeli plum ; on pest Rye
Patoh, to the right of which are more hot springs, and farther on
mines of pura sulphur—all these things, especially the latter, un-
pleasautly suggeative of a cortain place where the climate is popu-
larly supposed to be mnecomfortably warm ; on, past Humbolds
3tation, near which place I wantonly shoot & poor harmless badger,
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who peers inquisitively out of hLis hole as Iride pust. There is
something peculiarly pathetio about the actione of a dying bed-
ger, and no sooner has the thoughtless shot sped on its misgion of
death than I am sorry for doing it

Going out of Mill City next morning I lose the way, and find
myself up near s small mining camp among the mountaine south
of the railrond. » Thicking te regain the road quickly by going
acroes country throogh the sage-brush, k get into a place where
that enterprising shrob is eo thick and high that I have io hold
the bieyole up overhead to get through.

At three o’clock in the afternoon I come to a railroad eeotion-
beuse. At the Chinese bunk-house I find n lone Celestinl who, for
some reason, is ataying at home. Having had nothing to eat or
drink sinee six o’clock this morning, I present the Chinamap with a
smile that is intended to win his heathen leart over to any gastro-
nomic scheme T may propose ; Lutsmiler mre thrown away on John
Chinaman,

“John, ean you fix me up something to eat ?”

 No ; Chinaman no savvy whi’ man eatee ; boesee ow on thlack.
Chinaman eatee nothing Lw’ licee [rice] ; no licee eockee.”

This sounds pretty conclusive ; neverthelesa I don't intend to
be thue put off so easily. There is nothing particularly benutiful
sbout 2 ailver bhalf-dollar, but in the slinond-shaped eves of the
Chinaman ecenes of paradisineal loveliness are nothing compared
to the dull surface of a twenty-year-old fifty-cent piece; and the
jingle of the eilver coins contsins more melody for Chin Chin's
unromantie ear than & whele musieal festival.

« John, T'll pive you a couple of two-bit pieces if you'll got me
o bite of something,” I persist. Jobn's smoll, black eyes twinkle nt
the sngpestion of two-bit pieces, and his expressive eountenance
assunies a commerical air as, with s ludierous change of front, he

. H

“Wha'! You gih me flore bitiee, me oib you bitee eatee?”

*That's what I said, John ; and please be as lively as possible
abont it."”

= All li ; you gib me flore bittse me fly you Melican plan-cae.”

*Yes, pancakes will do. Go phead !

Visions of pancakes and molasses flit before my hunger-
distorted vision as I sit outside until he gets them ready. In ten
wminutes Jobn calls me in. On s tin plate, that looks as if it hag
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just been resoued from a barrel of sonp-grease, reposes a shapelessa
mass of substance resembling putty—it is the * Meliean plan-cae ;”
and the Celeatial triumphantly sets an empty box in front of it for
me o it on and extends his greasy palm for the stipulated price.
May the reader never be ravenously hungry snd have to choose be-
tween & © Malican plan-cae ” and nothing ! It is simply o chunk of
tenacious dough, made of flour and water only, and sosked for a
few minutes in warm grease, I call for molasses ; he doesn't know
what it is. X ipguire for syrup, thinking he mny recognize my
want by that name. He brings & jar of thin Chinese catsup, that
tastes something like Limburger cheese smells. I immediately beg
of him to take it where ity presurnably benign influence will fail to
reach me. Hs produces some exscellent eold ten, however, by the
nid of which I manage te “bolt” a portion of the *pian-cae™
One doesn’t Jook for a very elegant spread for fifty cente in the
Sage-brush State ; but this “Melican plsn-eae™ is the worat fifty-
cent menl T ever henrd of
To-night I stay ir Winnemucea, the county seat of Humboldt
County, end guite alively Jittie town of 1,200 inhabitantz. ** ' What'll
ver have ? ” is the firat word on entering the hotel, and “ Won't yer
take a bottle of whiskey nlong?” is the last word on leaving it next
morning. There are Piutes and Piutes camped at Winnemucea, and
in the morning 1 meet & young brave on horseback a short distance
out of town and let him try his hand with the bicycle. I whesal
hir: along a few yards and let him dismount ; and then I show
hin. ‘haw to mount and invite him to try it himself. He gallantly
mekes the attempt, but eprings forward with too much energy,
rad over he topples, with the bicyele cavoriing around on top of
him. This eatisfies his abeoriginal euriosity, and he smiles and
shakes his head when I offer fo swap the bicyele for his mustang,
The road is heavy with sand all along by Winnerouces, and buf
litile riding is to be done. The river rune throngh green meadows
of rich botiom-land hereaboats ; but the meadows soon disappear
as I travel eastward. Twenty miles east of Winnemucea the river
and railrond pass through the cafion in a low range of mountains,
while my route lics over the summit It is & steep trundle np the
mountains, but from the pummit n broad view of the surrounding
country is obtained. The Humboldt Riveris not a heautiful stream,
and for the greater part of ils length it meanders through nlter-
"nate gtretches of dreary sage-brush plain and low sand-hills, ab long
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intervals pussing through » cafion in some barren mountain chain.
Tiut * distance lends enchanimient t0 the view,” and from the sum-
mit of the mountain pass even the Humboldt looke beautiful, The
sun shines on ita waters, giving it & sheen, and for many a mils its
glistening surface can be seen winding ite serpentine course through
the broad, gray-looking sage and grease-wood plains, while at oc-
casional intervals narrow patchea of green, in strikking contrast to
the surrounding gray, show where fhbe bardy mountain grasees
venturously endeavor to invade the domaios of the autocratic sage-
brush. What in that gueer-looking little reptile, half lizard, half
frog, that scuitles abont smong the rooks? It is different from
anything T have yot seen. Around the back of its neck and along
its mides, and, in & less prominent degree, ell over its yellowish-
gray body, sre amall, horn-like protuberances that give the litile
fellow a very peculiar appearance, Ahl I know who heis. Ilave
heard of him, and have seen his pictare in books I am happy to
make hix acquaintance. He is * Prickey,” the famed horned toad
of Nevada. On this mountain spur, between the Goleonda mining-
camp and Jron Poini, is the only place I have seen him on the
tour, He is o very intereating little ereature, more lizard than
frog, perfectly harmless ; and lis little bead-like eyes are bright
and fascinating as the eyes of n ratflesnake.

Alkali flats abound, and some splendid riding is to be obtained
east of Iron Point.  Just before darkness closes down over the sur-
rounding aren of plain and mountain I reach Stone-House section-
Loase, -

“ Yes, I guess we can got you n bite of something ; but it will
be cold,” is the answer vouchsafed in reply to my query about sup-
per.

Being more concerned these days nbout the quantity of provis-
ions I ean command than the quality, the prospect of a cold supper
arouses no ungrateful emotions. I would ratber have a four-pound
loat and s shoulder of mutton for supper now than a smaller quan-
lity of extra choica viands ; and I manage to satisfy the cravings of
my juner moan before leaving the table, But whal about a place to
sleep? For some inexplicable reason these people refuse to’ grant
me even the shelter of their roof for the night. They are not keep-
ing hotel, they eny, which is quite true ; they have a right to refuge,
even if it 45 fwenty miles to the next plres ; and they do refuse.

“There’s the empty Clinese bunk-liouse over there. You can

3
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was—that sirange-looking object that so silently and mysteriously
glided past. It is safe to warrant they think me anything but flesh
and blood, as they rouse each other and peer &t my shadowy form
disappearing in tbe dim distance,

From Baitle Mountain my route leads acroes a low alkah
bottom, through which dozens of small streams are flowing to the
Humboldt. Many of them are narrow enough to be jumped, but
not with a bicycle on one’s shoulder, for under guch conditions
there is always a dissgreeable uncertaiuty that one may disastrously
alight before he gets ready. But I am getting tired of partinlly
undressing to ford streams that are little more thar ditches, every
litile way, and so I hit upon the novel plan of using the machine
for a vaulting-pole. Reaching it out into the centre of the stream,
I placo one hand on the head and the other on the saddle, and
vault over, reteining my Lold as I alight on the opposite shore.
Fulling the bicyele out after me, tha thing is done. There is no
telling to what uses this two-wheeled ereature” could be put
in case of necessity. Certainly the inventor never expected it to
be used for o vaulting-pole in leaping across streams, Twenty-five
miles east of Battle Mountain the valley of the Humboldt widens
into & plain of some size, through which the river meanders with
mapy a horseshoe curve, and maps out the pot-hooks and hangers
of our childhood days in mazy profusion. Amid these inhumerable
curves and counter-curves, clumps of willows and tall blue-joiut
reeda grow thickly, and afford slelter to thousands of pelicans, that
lhere make their homes far from the disturbing presence of man.
All unconacious of impending difficulties, T follow the wagon trail
leading throagh tlis valley until I find myeelf standing on the edge
of the river, ruefully looking around for some svenue by which I
can proceed on my way. Iam in the bend of o horseshoe curve,
and the only way to get out ia io retrace my footsteps for several
miles, which disagreeable performance I naturally feel somewhat
opposed to doing. Casting about me I discover s coupla of cld
fence-posts that have flonted down from the Be-o-wa-we settlement
nbove and lodged against the bank. I determine to iry and uti-
lize them in getting the machine acrosa the river, which is not over
thirly yards wide at this point. Swimming across with my clothes
first, I tie the bicyele to the fence-posts, which barely keep it from
sinking, and manage to navigate it snocessfully across. The village
of Be-o-wa-we is full of cowhoys, who are preparing for the annual
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epring round-up. Whites, Indians, and. Mexicans compose the
motley crowd. They look a wild lot, with their bear-ekin chapergjos
and semi-civilized frappings, galloping to and fro iz and about the
vilage. “1I can’t spere the {ime, or I would,” ia my slightly uan-
truthful answer to an invitation to stop over for the day and have
some fun. Briefly told, thie latter, with the cowboy, consists in
getting Lilariously drunk, and then turning his “pop” loose at
anything that happens to strike his whiskey-bedevilled fancy as pre-
genting a fitting target. Now a bicycle, above sll things, would
intrude itsslf upon the notice of a cowboy on a * tear” as a peculinr
and conepiesous objeet, especially if it had a man on it ; so after
taking a * gmile” with them for good-fellowship, and showing them
the modus operandi of riding the wheel, T consider it wise to push
on up the vnlley.

Three miles from Be-o-wa-we is seen thie celebrated < Maiden's
Grave,” on a low hill or bluff by the road-side ; and * thereby hangs
a tole” In early days, a party of emigrants were camped near by
nt Gravelly Ford, waiting for the waters' to subside, so that they
could cross the river, when o young woman of the party sickened
und died. A rudely carved herd -board was set up to mark the spot
where she was buried. Years afterward, when the railrood was
being built through here, the men discovered this rude head-board
anll alone on £he bleak hill-top, and were moved hy worthy seniiment
to build a rough stone wall around it o keep off the ghoulish coy-
otes ; and, later on, the muperintendent of the division erected a
large white oross, which now stands in plain view of the railroad.
On one side of the cross ia written the aimple inseription, * Maid-
en’s Grave ;” on the other, her name, *“ Lucinda Duncan,” Leav-
ing the bicycle by the road-side, I climb the steep bluff and examine
the spot with eome curiosity. There are now twelve other graves
begide the original ** Maiden's Grave,” for the people of Be-o-wa-we
and the surrounding country have pelected this romantic spot on
which to inter the remnins of their departed friends. This after-
noon T follow the river through Humbeldt Cafion in preference to
taking & long cirenitons route over the mountaina. 'The first no-
ticeable things about this eafion are the peculiar water-marks plainly
visible on the walls, high up above where the water could poeeibly
rige while its present channels of escape exist unobstructed, It is
thoughi that the country east of the spur of the Red Range, which
stretches clear fcross the valley nt Be-o-wa-we, and through which
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the Humboldt seems o have cut its way, was formerl'y a lake, and
that the water gradually wore o passage-way for iteelf through the
massive barrier, leaving only the high-water marks on the moun-
tain sides fo tell of the wighty change, In this eafion the rocky
walls tower Like gigantic battlements, grim and gloomy on either
gide, and the seething, boiling waters of the Humboldt—that for
once awakenn from its charvacteriatic lethargy, and madly planges
and splutters over a bed of jagged rocks which seem to have been
tossed info its chavnel by sowe Herculean hand—fill this mighty
“pift  in the mountaing with a never-ending roar. It has been
threatening rain for the Inst two hours, and now tho first peal of
thunder I have heard on the whole journey awnkens the echoing
voices of the eafion aud rolly and rumbles along the great jagged
fissure like an sngry monster muttering his mighty wrath. Peal
after penl follow each other iu quick succession, the vigorous, naw-
born echoes of one peul sceming angrily to chase the receding
voices of ifs predecessor from cliff to cliff, nnd from recess to pro-
jection, along its rocky, ermatic course up the ecaiion. Vivid flashes
of forked lightning shoot athwarf the Leavy black c¢loud that seems
to reat on either wall, roofing the caiion with o ceiling of awful
grandenr. Sheets of electrie fluna light up the dark, shadowy re-
ceosses of the toweriug rocks as they play alouy the ridges and hover
on the mountain-tops ; while lnrge drops of rain begin to patter
down, gradually incrensing with the growing fury of their batiling
allies above, until a heavy, drenching downpour of rain and hail
compels me to take shelter under an overhanging rock.

At 4 r.v T rench Palisnde, a ratlroad village situated in the most
romantic spot imaginable, under the shadows of the towering pali-
sndes that hover above with o sheltering cave, a9 if their speeial
mission were to protect it from all harm, Evidently these moun-
tains have been rent in twain Ly an emrthquake, and this grent
gloomy chasm left open, for ono ean ploinly see that the two walls
represent two halves of what wag once a solid mountain. Curious
caves are observed in the face of the cliffs, and one, more eonspicu-
ouge than the rest, hnw been christened « Maggie's Bower,” in honor
of a beantiful Seottish maiden who with her parents onee lingerod
in a neighboring creek-bottom for some time, recruiting their stock.
But ull is not romance and beauty even in the glorions palisades of
the Humboldt ; for preat, glaring, patent-medicine advertisements
are painted on the most conspicuously beautiful spots of the pali-
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endes. Business enferprise is of course to be commended and en-
couraged ; but it is really annoying that one cannot let his sesthetia
sonl—that is constantly yearning for the sublime and beautiful—
vest in gladsome reflection on some beoutiful object without at the
gnme time being reminded of * corns,” and * biliousneas,” and all
the multifarious evila that flesh is heir to.

It grows pitchy dark ere I leave the cafion on my way to Carlin,
Tarther on, the gorge widens, and thick underbrush intervenes he-
tween the road and the river. From out the brush I see peering two__
little round phosphorescent balls, like two miniature moons, turned
in my direction. T wonder what kind of an animal it is, as T trun-
dle along through the darkness, revolver in hand, ready to defend
mynelf, should it make an attack. I think it is & mountain-lion, as
they seem to be plentiful in this part of Nevade. Late asitis when
I reach Carlin, the “ boya” must see how a bieyela ig ridden, and, as
there is uo other place suitable, I mannge to circle around the pool-
toble in il hotel bar-room n few timea, nently scalping myself
ngainst the bronze chandelier in the operation. I hasten, however,
to explain that these proceedings took place immediately after my
arrival, lest some worldly wise, over-sagacious person should be led
to suepeet them to bLe the riotous undertakings of one who had
* gmilad with the boys once too often.” Little riding is possible
all through this section of Nevada, and, in order to complete the
forty milea n day that I have rigorously imposed upon myself, T
somatimes geb up and pull out at daylight. I is scarce more than
Bnuns% when, following the railrond through Five-mile Cafion—
another rift through one of the many mountain chains that cross
this part of Nevada in all directions vnder the general name of the
Humboldt Mooutaine-—I meet with a startling adventure. I am
trundling through the caiion alongside the river, when, rounding
the sharp curve of a projecting motmtain, a tawny mountain lion is
perceived trotting lejsurely along ahead of me, not over a hundved
yorde in advacce. He hasn’t seen me yet ; he is perfeotly oblivious
of the fack that hie is in * the presence.” A person of ordinary dis-
eretion would gimply have revealed his presence by & gentlemanly
uneeze, or & slight noise of any kind, when the lion would have
immedintely bolted back into the underbruah. Unsalle to resist
the temptation, I fired at him, and of coursa missed him, as & person
naturally would at a hundred yards with a bull-dog revolver, The
bullet must have singed him a little though, for, instead of wildly
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soooting for the brush, as I anticipated, he turna savagely ronnd and
comes bounding rapidly toward me, and at twenty paces crouches for
agpring. Laying his cat-like head almost on the ground, his round
eyes flashing fire, and his tail angrily waving to and fro, he locks
savage and dangerous. Crouching behind the bicyole, I fire at Lim
again. Nine timea out of ten o person will overshoot the mark with
n revolver nnder such circumstances, and, being anxious to aveid
this, I do the reverse, and fira toolow. The ball strikes the ground
just in front of his head, and throws the sand nnd gravel in his
face, and perhaps in his wicked round eyea ; for he shakes his head,
springs up, and makes off into the brosh. I shall shed blood of
some sort yet before I leave Nevada ! There ian't a day that I don’t
shoot at something or other ; and all I ask of any animal is to come
within two hundred yards nnd I will squander a enrtridge on him,
nnd I never fail to hit—the ground.

At Elko, where I take dinner, I make the acquaintance of an
individual, rejoicing in the sobriquet of * Alkali Bill,” who Las the
largeat and most eomprehensive views of any person I ever met,
He has seen a paragraph, something about me riding round the
world, and he considerately takes upon Limself the task of sum-
ming up the few trifling obstacles that I shall encounter on the way
round :

“There is only a small rise at Sherman,” ho rises to explain, -
“ and another still smaller at the Alleghanies ; all the balonece is
downhill fo the Atlantie. Of course you'll have to *boat it* across
the Frog[;ond ; then there’s Europe—mostly level ; so is Asia, ex-
cept the Himalayas—and you can soon crosa them ; then you're
all ¢ hunky,” for there’s no mountains to speak of in China,”

Evidently Alkali Bill is a person who poiots the finger of seorn
at emell ideas, and leaves the bothersome details of life to other
and smaller-minded folks. Tu his vast and glorious imagery he
sees & centaur-like ‘eycler skimming like a frigate-bird ncross states
and continents, scornfully ignoring sandy deserts and bridgeless
streams, halting for nothing but oceans, and only slowing up o
little when he runs vwp against a peak that bobs up its twenty
thousand feet of smowy grandeur serenely in his path. What a
Ceesar is lost to this benighted world, because iu its blindness, it
will not search out sush men as Alkali and ask them to lead it on-
ward to deeds of inconceivable greatness! Alkali Bill enn whittle
more chipe in an hour than some men eould in a week.
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Much of the Humboldt Valley, through which my road now
runs, is at present flooded from the vast quantities of water that are
pouring into it from the Ruby Range of mountains now visible to
the poathesst, and which hiave the appearance of being the snowiest
of any since leaving the Sierras. Ouly yesterday I threatened to
shed blood before I left Nevada, and sure enough my prophecy is
destined to speedy fulfilment. Juet esst of the Osino Cafion, and
where the Narth Fork of the Humboldt comes down from the north
and joins the main stream, is » stretch of swampy ground on which
swurms of wild ducks and geese are paddling about. I blaze away
at them, and a poor inoffensive gosling is no more !

‘While writing iy notes this evening, in o room adjoining the
“ bar * at Halleck, near the United Stntes fort of the same nome, I
overhear n boozy soldier modestly informing bLis comrades that
forty-five miles an hour is no unusual speed to travel with a bi-
cyele,

? Gradually T am nearing the source of the Humboldt, and at the
town of Wells I bid it farewell for good. Wells is named from »
group of curious springs near the town, They are supposed to be
extinct voleanoes, now filled with water ; and report says that no
sounding-line has yet been found long encugh to fathom the bottom.
Some day when some poor, unanspecting tenderfoot is peering in-
quisitively down one of these well-like springs, the volcano may
suddenly come into play again and convert the water into steam that
will shpot him clear up into the moon! These volcances may
have been soaking in water for millions of years ; but they are not
to be trusted on that account ; they can be depended upen to fill
some citizen full of lively surprise one of these days. Everything
here is purprising! Yon loock aeross the desert and see flowing

: water and waving trees ; bul when you get there, with your tongue
thanging out and your fate wellnigh sealed, you are surprised to
find nothing but sand and rocks. You climb s mountain expecting
to find trees and birds’ eggs, and you are surprised to find high-
oter marks and ses-shella. Finally, you look in the looking-glass
nod are surprised to find that the wind and exposure have trans-
ormed your niee blonde complexion to a semi-sable hue that would
event your own mother from recognizing you.
The next day, when nearing the entrance to Montella Pass, over
& Gooas Creek Range, I happen to look aeross the mingled sage-
#h and juniper-spruce brush to the right, and a sight greets my
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eyes that causes me to iustinetively look arcund for a tall tree,
though well knowing that there is nothing of the kind for miles ;
neither is there any rideble road near, or I might try my hand ot
breaking the record for a few mileg, Standing bolt upright on their
hind legs, by the side of a clump of juniper-spruce bushes and in-
tently watching my movements, are & pair of full-grown cinnamon
bears, 'When a bear sses a men before the man happens to desery
him, and fails to betake himself off immediately, it signifies that he
ia either spoiling for a fight or doesn’t eare n continental password
whether war is declared or not. . Moreover, animals recogmize the
poculiar advantages of two to one in a fight equally with their haman
inferi—superiors ; and those two over there are rpparently in no par-
ticular hurry to move on.  They don't seem awed at my presence. On
the confrary, they look sumpiciounsly like Leing undecided and hesi-
tative abouf whether to let me proceed peacefully on iy way or not.
Their behavior is outrageous ; they sisre nnd stare and stare, and
look quite ready for a fight. Idon’t intend one to come off, though,
if I can avoid it. I prefer to have it settled by arbitration. Ihaven't
logt these bears ; they aren’t mine, and I don’t want anything that
doasn’t belong to me. I am not covetons ; so, lest I sbould be
tempted to shoot at them if I come within the regulation two hun-
dred yards, I “ edge off” a few hundred yawls in the other direction,
and soon have the intense satisfaction of saeeing them stroll off toward
the mountaive, I wounder if ¥ don't owe my escape on this occasion
to my bieycle? Do the.bright spokes glistening in the sunlight as
they revolve make an impression on their bearish infellects that
influences their decision in favor of a retreat. Tt is perhaps need-
lIess to add that, all through this monntain-pass, 1 keep a loose eya
busily employed looking out for bears.

But nothing more of a bearish nature occurs, nnd the enrly
gloaming finds me at Tacoms, a village near the Ttal boundary
line. There is an awful calamity of sorue sort hovering over this
village. One feel it in the air. The Aabituéz of the hotsl bar-
room sit around, listless and glum., When they spenk at all it is to
prediet all sorts of difficuities for me in my progress through Utah
andd Wyoming Territories. ¢ The black punats of the Sait Lake mud
flatll eat you clean up,” snarls one. * Bear River's flooding the hull
kintry ep Weber Caiion way,” growla another. * The slickest thing
you kin do, siranger, is to board the keers and pit out of this,”
says a third, ina tone of voiee and with an emphasis that plaivly in-
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dicafes his great disgust at “thia” By * this " he means the village
of Tacoms ; and he is disgusted with it. They are all disgusted with
it, and with the whole world thia evening, becanse Tacoma i *“ out
of whiskey.” Yes, the village is destitute of whiskey ; it should
have arrived yesterday, and haen’t shown up vet ; and the effect on
the society of the bar-room is ro depressing that I soon retire to my
couch, to dream of Utah's strange intermingling of forbidding de-
serts and beantiful orchards through which my route now leads
ma.



CHHAPTER ITL
THROUGH MORMOK-LAND AND OVER THE ROCKIES,

A DREART-LooEWG country is the «“ Great American Desert,” in
Ttah, the northern boundary line of which I triverse next morning.
To theleft of the rond is n low chain of barren lills ; to the right,
thie uninviting plain, over which one'’s eye wanders in vain for some
green object that might rise hopes of o less desolate region be-
youd ; and over all Lhangs nn oppressive silence—the silence of a
dead country—a country destitute of both nanimal and vegetable
life, Over the grent desert hangs n smoky laze, out of which
Pilot Perk, thirty-eight miles away, rears its conieal head 2,600
feet nbove the level plain nt its base.

Some riding is obtained at intervals along this unattractive
stretch of countrr, Lut {lere nre no continuously ridable stretches,
and the principal incentive to mount at all is o feeling of disgust
at so much compuisory walking. A noticealle featnre through the
desert ia the almoat unquenchalkle thirst that the dry saline air in-
flicts upon one.  Rencliing a railway section-liouse, I find no ons
at home ; but there is asmall umderground cistern of imported
water, in which *“wrigglers” innumerable wriggle, but which is
otherwise good and cool. There is nothing to drink out of, and the
water is three feet from the surfuce ; while leaning down to try nnd
drink, the wooden frameworl at ihe top gives way and precipitates
me lead firat iuto the water. Luckily, the tank is Inrge enough to
enable me to turn round and reappenr at the surface, lread first, and
with considerable difficulty I sexrnmble ont again, with, of course,
vot a dry thread oun me.

At three in the afternoon I roll into Terrace, n small Mormon
town. Here a rather tough-looking citizen, noticing thot my grar-
menta are damp, suggests that ‘eycling must be hard work to make
R pergon perspire like that in this dvy climate. At the Matlin sec-
tion-house I find sccommodation for the night with a whole-sovled
section-house foreman, who iz keeping bachelor’s Iinll lemporarily,
a4 his wife is away on a visit at Ozden,  From this house, which is
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gitnated on the table-land of the Red Dome Mountains, can be ob-
tained & more comprehensive view of the Great American Desert
than when we last beheld it. Tt has all the eppearance of being the
dry bed of an nocient salt lake or inland sea. A broad, level pluin
of white nlkali, which is easily mistaken in the dim distance for
smooth, still water, stretches away like a dead, motionless sea as far
ns buman vision can penetrate, until lost in the haze ; while, hera
and there, isolated rocks lift their rogged heads above the dreary
Iovel, like isleta out of the sen. It id maid there are many evidences
that go to prove this desert to have once been covered by the wnters
of the great inland sea that atill, in places, laves its eastern borders
with ita briny flood I am informed there are many miles of emooth,
hard, snlt-flnts, over which a ‘eycler eonld ekim like a bird ; but I
searcely thivk enough of bird-like gkimming to go searching for it
on the American Desert. A few miles enst of Matlin the road leads
over a spur of the Red Dome Range, from whenee I obtzin my first
view of the Grent Balt Lake, and soonT am enjoying a long-antici-
pated bath in its briny waters. It is diengreeably cold, but other-
wise an enjoyable bath. One can scarce sink beneath the surfnce,
so efrongly is the water impregmated with salt.
For dinner, I reach Kelton, n town that formerly prospeved as
the point from which vast quantities of freight were shipped to
Idaho. Seores of huge freight-wagons are now bunched up in the
corrals, hiaving owtlived their usefulness since the innovation from
mules nnd “ overland ships ” to locomotives on the Utah Northern
-Railwdy., Emwpty stores and a general air of vanished prosperity
“are the main features of Kelton to.day ; and the inhabitants seem
to reflect in their persons the aspect of the town ; most of them
being freighters, who, finding their cceupntion gone, hang listlessly
around, as though conacious of being fit for nothing else. From
Xelton I follow the lake shore, and at six in the afternoon arvive at
the salt-works, near Monument Station, and apply for sccommoda-
i tion, which is vendily given. Here is erected a wind-mill, which
pumpa the water from the lake into shallow reservoirs, where it
porates and leaves a layer of conree salt on the bottom. These
ple drink water that is disngreeably brackish and ungatistactory
one unaceuatomed to if, but which they say hns become more
X .eptable to them, from habitunl use, than purely fresh water,
:l.ns'spot ie the henlthiest and most favornble for the prolifie pro-
kction of certain forms of insect life I ever was in, and I spend
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the liveliest night here I ever spent anywhere. These people pro-
fessed to give me a bed to myself, but no sooner have I laid my
head on the pillow than I recognize the ghastly joke they are
playing on me. 'The bed is already denssly populated with gnests,
who naturally cbject to being ousted or overcrowded. They seem
quite n kitteniah and playful lot, rather inclined to accomplish their
ends by playing wild pranks than by resorting to more austere
measures. Watching till] have closed my eyes in an attempt to
doze off, they slip up snd playfully tickle me under the chin, or
scramlhle around in my ear, and anon {hey wildly chase each other
up and down my back, and play leap-frog and hide-and-go-gseek all
over my sensitive form, go that I arise in the morning anything but
refreshed from my experience.

Still following the shores of ihe lnke, for several miles, my road
now leads over the northern spur of the Promontory Mountains.
On these hills I find & few miles of hard gravel that affords the
best riding I have experienced in Utah, and I speed along as rapidly
as possible, for dark, threatening clouds mre gathering overhead.
But ere I reach the surumit of the ridge a violent thunder-storm
hbreaks over the hilly, and T seem to be verily hobnobbing with the
thunder and lightning, that appears to be round about me, rather
than overhead. A troop of wild bronchus, stariled and stampeded
by the vivid lightning and sharp peals of thunder, come wildly
charging down . the mountaip trail, threatening to run quite over
me in their mad eareer. Pulling my six-shooter, 1 fire a couple of
shots in the air to attract their nitention, when they rapidiyvswerve
to the left, and go tearing frautically over the rolling hills on their
wild flight to the plains Lelow.

Alost of the rain falls on the plain and in the lake, and when I
arrive at the summit I pause to take a view at the lake and sur-
rounding couniry. A more auspicious oceasion could mearcely
have been presented. The storm lLas subsided, and far Leneath
my feet s magnificent rainbow spans the plain, and dips one end
of its variegated beanty in the sky-blue waters of the lnke. From
this point the view to the weat and south is troly grand—ruagped,
irregular mountain-chaing traverse the country at every conceivablo
angle, and around among them winds the lake, filling with ita blue
watern the intervening spaces, and refleeting, impartially alike, their
grand majestic beauty and their faults. What dreams of empire
and white-winged commeree on this iuland sea must fill the mind
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and fire the imagery of the newly arrivad Mormon convert who,
standing on the commanding summit of these mountainsg, feasts his
eyes on the glorious panorams of blue water and rupged moun-
tains that is spread like n wondrous picture before him ! BSurely,
‘if he be devotionally inclined, it fails not to recall to his mind an-
other inland sea in fer-off Asia Minor, on whoss pebbly shores and
by whose rippling waves the cradle of an older religion than Mor-
monism was rocked—but not rocked fo sleep.

Ten miles farther on, from the vantage-ground of a pass over
another spur of the eame range, is obtained a widely extended
view of the country to the east. For nearly thirty miles from the
beas of the moantaing, low, level mud-fiafs extend ecastward, bor-
dered on the south by the marshy, sinuous shores of the lake, and
on the north by the Blue Creck Mountains, Thirty miles to the
east—looking from this distance strangely like flocks of sheep
grazing ot the base of the mountains—ecan be seen the white-
painted houses of the Mormon settlementa, that thickly dot the
rarrow but fertile strip of agricultural land between Bear River
and the mighty Wahsatch Mountains, that, remring their snowy
crest skywerd, shut out all view of what lies beyond, From this
beight the level mud-flats appear ns if one eould mount his wheel
and bowl! across at a ten-mile pace ; but I shall be agreeably sur-
prised if I amn able fo aggregate ten miles of riding out of the
thirty. Immediately after getting down into the bLottom I make
the scquaintance of the tiny black pnats that one of our whiskey-
Liereaved friends at Tacoma had warned me egainat. One's head
is constantly enveloped in & black elond of these little wretehes
They nre of infinitesimal proportions, and get into a person’s
ears, eyes, and nostrils, and if one so far forgets himself na to open
Lis mouth, they ewarm in as though they think it the  pearly gates
ajar,” and this their Iast chance of effecting an entrance. Mingled
with them, and apparently on the best of terms, are swarma of
mosquiioes, which appear perfect Jumbos in comporison with their
disreputable associates.

As if partinlly to recompense me for the torments of the afier-
noor, Dame Fortune considerntely provides me with two separate
nand distinet suppers this evening, I had intended, when I left
Promontory Station, to reach Corinne for the pight ; consequently
I bring n lunch with me, knowing it will take me till late to reach
there. These days, I am troubled with an appetite that makes me
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blush to spenk of it, and abont five o'clook T sit down—on the
bleached skeleton of & defunct mosquito 1—and proceed to eat my
Junch of bread and meat—and gnats ; for I aw quite certain of
eating bunireds of these omnipresent crentures nt every hite 1
ioke. Two hours afterward I am passing Quarry section-housa,
when the foremnn beckons me over snd generously iuvites me ta
remain over uight. He Lrings out cauned oysters and bottles of
Milwankee heer, and insists on my lelping him diseuss these ac-
ceptable vinnds ; to which invitetion it is needless to sny I yield
without extracrdinary pressure, the fact of having eaten two hours
before being no obatacle whatever. So much for ‘cycling as an aid
to digestion. Arriving at Corinne, on Benr River, at ten o'elock
next morning, I am accosted by n benrded, patrinrehal Mormon,
who requests me to constitute myself & parade of one, and ride
the bicyele mround the town for the edification of the people’s
minds.
¢ In eourse they knows what a ¢ perlocefeda’ is, from eeein’ "ein
in picturs; bat they never seed a renl mackine, and it'd be =
*hefiy’ treat for 'em,” iz the eloguent appeal mnde by this person
in behalf of the Corinnethiana, over wlhose destinies and happiness
he appears to preside with fatherly solicitude. As tho streets of
Corinne this morning consgiat eutirely of black mud of uncertain
depth, I am veluctantly compeiled to say the elder nay, at the srme
time promiring him that if e would have themn in better condition
. next time ¥ happened around, I would willingly seeond Lis brilliant
:iden of Inaking the pacple happy by permitting them a glimpse of
~imy * perlocefede ” in netion, .
After erossing Bear River I find myself on & somewhat superior
froad leading through the Mormon settlementa to Ogden. No
jgreater contrast can well be imagined than that presented by this
gatrip of country lying between the lnke and the Wahsatch Mounn-
SRtaing, and the desert country to the westward. One can almest
pancy himeelf saddenly transported by some good genii to a quiet
flerming commupity in an LRastern State. Ingtead of untamed
fbronchos and wild-eyed onttle, roaming at their own free will over
unlimited territory, are seen staid work-horses ploughing in the field,
pod the sleek mileh-cow peacefully eropping tame grass in en-
flosed meadows.  Birds are singing merrily in the willow hedges
- d the phede-trees ; green fields of alfalfa and ripening prain line
he road and spread themselves over the surrounding couniry in
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alternate squares, like those of a vast checker-board. Farms, on
the average, ere smsll, and, conseguently, houses are thick; and
not a farm-house among them all but is embowered in an orchard
of fruit and shade-trees that mingle their preen lesves and whiie
Llossoms barmoniously. At noon I roll into o forest of fruit-trees,
among which, I am informed, Willard City is situated ; but one
see nothing of any city. Nothing but thickets of peach, plum,
and apple trees, all in full bloeom, surround the spot where I alight
and begin to look around for some indicationsof the city.  Where
18 Willard City?” I inquire of a boy who comes out from one of
the orchards carrying a can of kerosena in his hand, snggestive of
having just come from a grocery, and so he bas  * This is 'Wil-
lard City, right here,” replies the boy ; and then, in responss to my
inguiry for the hotel, he points to a small gate lendmg into an
orchard, and tells me the hotel is in there.

The hotel—Lke every other house and estore here—is embow-
ered amid an orchard of VLlooming fruit-trees, and looks like any~
thing but a public eating-bouse. No sign up, nothing to distin-
guish it from a private dwelling ; end I am ushered into a nicely
furnished parlor, on the neatly papered walls of which hang en-
larged portraite of Brigham Young and other Mormon celebrities,
while a large-sized Mormon bible, expensively bound in morecco,
reposes on the centre-table. A charming Miss of —teen summaers
presides over a private table, on which is mpread for my material
benefit the finest meal T have eaten since leaving California. Such
suow-white bread ! Such delicions butter! And the exquisife Aavor
of * spiced peach-butter ” lingera in my fancy even now ; and na if
this were not enough for = two bits” (a fifty per cent. come-down
from unsual rates in the mountains), a splendid bouquet of flowera ia
set on the table to round off the repast with their grateful perfume.
As I enjoy the wholesome, substantial food, I fall to musing on the
mighty chasm that intervenes between the elegant meal now be-
fore me and the * Melican plan-cae ” of two weeks ago.

“ You have a remarkably pleasant country here, Mies,” I ventnre
to remark fo the young lady who haa presided over my table, and
whom I judge to be the deughter of the house, ns she comes to the
door to see the bicycle.

* Yes ; we have mnde it pleasant by planting =0 many orchards,”
she answers, demurely.

I should think the Mormons ought to be contented, for they
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possees the only good piece of farming country between Californin
and ¢the States,’” I blunderingly continued.

“I never heard anyone say they are not contented, but their
enemien,” replies this fair and weliant champion of Mormonism in
a voice that shows she quite misunderstands my meaning.

“What I intended to say wes, that the Mormon people are fo
be Lighly congratulated on their good sense in settling hiere,” I has-
ten to explain ; for were I o lenve st this houss, where my treat-
ment has been 8o gratifying, a shadow of prejudice sgainst the Mor-
mons, I should feel like kicking myself all over the Territory. The
women of the Mormon peligion are instructed by the wisencres of
the chureh to win over strangers by kind treatment and by tho
charm of their conversation and praces; and ¢his yonug Indy has
learned the leason well; she has graduated with high lionors.
Coming from the barren deserts of Nevada and Western Utah—from
the land where the irreverent and irrepressible ¢ Old Timer ” fills
the air with a sulphurous odor from lis profanity and where nat-
ure is seen in its sternest aspect, and then suddenly finding one’s
gelf literally smrounded by flowers and converaing +with Benufy
about Religion, is enough to clvwm the heart of & marble statue.

Opden is reached for supper, where I guite expectio find a
‘eyeler or two (Ogden being o city of cight thousand inhabitants) ;
but the nearest approach to a bicycler iu Ogden is s gentleman who
used to belong to a Clicngo club, but whe las failed to bring his
“wagon ” West with him. Twelve miles of alternate riding and
walking enatwardly from Ogden bring me to the entrance of Wober
Caton, through which the Weber River, the Union Pacific Rail-
road, and an uncertain wogon-trail maoke their way through the

" Wehsoteh Mountaing on o the elevated tablelands of Wyoming
Territory. Objects of interest follow enel otlier in quick sucoes-
sion along this part of the journey, mnd I have ample time to ex-
amine them, for Weber River is flooding the cafion, and in many
places has washed away the narrow space along which wogons arve
wont to make their way, so that I have to trundle slowly along the
railway track. Now the road turns o the left, and in a fow min-
utes the rugged and picturesque walls of the eniion are towering in
imposing heigbhts toward the clouds. The Weber River comes
rushing—e resistless torrent—from under the dusky shadows of
the mountaing through which it runs for over fifty miles, and on-
ward to the plain below, where it assumes a more moderate pace,
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ae if conscious that it has at last escaped from the lhurrying tur-
moil of ita boisterous march down the mountain. -
Advancing into the yawning jaws of the range, a continuously
resounding roar iz heard in advance, which gradually becomes
louder a3 I procesd eastward ; in a short time the source of the
noise is discoversd, and a weird scene greets my enraptured vision.
At g place whero the fall is tremendous, the waters are opposed in
their mad march by a rough-and-tumble collection of hnge, jagged
rocks, that hava at some time detached themsslves from the walls
sbove, and come crashing down into ihe bed of the stream. The
~ rushing waters, coming with Laste from above, appear to pounce
with insane fury on the rocks that dare thus to obsatruct their path ;
and then for the next few moments all is a hissing, seething, roar-
ing caldron of strife, the mad waters seeming fo pounce with ever-
increasing fury from one imperturbable antagonist to another, now
leaping clear over the head of ope, only to dash jtself into a cloud
of apray against another, or pour like r ealarach against its base in
o peraistent, endless siruggle to nndermine it ; while over all tower
" the dark, shadowy rocks, grim witnesses of the baftle. This spot
is known by the appropriate name of “The Devil's Gate.”
Whereverthe walls of the canon recede from the river’s hrink, and
leave a space of cultivable land, there the industrious Mormons have
built log or adobe cabing, and eonverted the eireumseribed domain
into farms, gardens, and orchards, In one of these izolated gettle-
ments ] seek sheltor from a passing shower at the house of n * three-
ply Mormon ” (& Mormon with three wives), and am infroduced to
his three separate and distinet better-halven ; or, rather, one should
say, * batter-quarters,” for how ean anything have three Lalves? A
noticeahble feature at ell thess farms is the universal plurality of wom-
en around the house, and sometimes in tha field. A familiar scene
in any farming community is a woman out in the field, visiting her
bugband, or, perchance, ussisting him in his labors. The same
thicg is observable at the Mormon settleruents along the Weber
River—only, inatead of one woman, there are generally two or
three, and perhaps yet another standing in the door of the house.
Passing through two tunnels that burrow through rocky spurs
stretching neross the eafion, as though to obstruct farther progroess,
BETOs the river, to the right, is tha * Devil’s Slide "-—two perpen-
dicular walls of rock, looking strangely like man’s handiwork,
%_stretching in parallel lines almost from base to summit of a slop-
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ing, grags-covered mountain. The walls are but a dozen feet apart.
It is a cprious phenomenon, but only one among many that are
acattered at intervals all through here. A ghort distance farther,
and I pasa the famous * Thousand-mile Tree “—a rugged pine, that
stands between the railroad and the river, and which has won re-
nown by springing up just one thousand miles from Omahe. This
tree is having o tofigh struggle for its life these days ; one side of its
honored trunk is smitten as with the leproey. The fate of the Thou-
sand-mile Tree is plainly sealed. It is unfortumate in heing the
most conspicuous target on the line for the fe-ro-ci-ous youth who
eomes West with a revolver in his pocket and shoota at things from
the car-window. Judging from the amount of cold lead contained
in that side of its venerable trunk next the railway few of these
thoughtless marksmen go past without honoring it ‘with a shot.
FEmerging from ¢ the Narrows™ of Weber Cailon, the route follows
across o less contracted space to Echo City, a place of two hundred
and twenty-five inhabitants, mostly Mormons, where I remain over-
night. The hotel where I pat up at cho is all that ean be desired,
s0 far as ** provender " ig eoncerned ; but the handsome and pictu-
resgue proprietor seems afflicted with sundry eccentric hrbits, his
leading eccentricity being & haughty contempt for fractional eur-
rency. Not having had ithe opportunity to test hiw, it ia diffieult
to any whether this peculiarity works both ways, or only when the
change is due his transient guests. However, we willingly give
him the benefit of the doubt.

Heavily freighted rnin-clouds are hovering over the mohntaing
next morning and adding to the gloominess of the gorge, which,
just east of Echo City, contracts again and proceeds eastward under
the nrame of Echo Gorge. Turning around s bold rocky projection
to the left, the far-famed “ Pulpit Rock " fowers above, on which
Brigham Younyg is reported to Lave stood and preeched to the Mor-
mon host while halting over Sunday at this point, during their pil-
grimage to flheir new home in the Salt Lake Valley below. Had
the redoubtable prophet turned *“dizzy " while hinranguing his fol-
lowers from the elevated pinnncle of &is novel pulpit, he would at
least bave died & more romantic death than he ia accredited with
—from eating 0o moch green corn.

Fourteen miles farther brings me to * Castle Rocks,” a name
given o the bigh sandetone bluffs that eompose the left-hand eide
of the cafion at this point, and which have been worn by the ele-
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ments into all manner of fantastic slispos, many of them calling to
. mind the towers and twmrrets of some old-world castle so vividly,
thet one needs but the pomp and cireumatance of old knight-errant
daya to complete the illusion. But, as one gazes with admiration
on these towering buttresses of nature, it is easy to realize that the
rost massive and imposing fendal eastle, or ramparta built wiith
Luman hands, wonld look like children’s toys beside them.

The weather is ocol and bracing, end when, in the middle of
the afternoon, I reach Evanston, Wyo. Terr., too late to get din-
ner at the hotel, I proceed to devour the contents of a bakery,
filling the proprietor with houndless natonishment by consuming
abont two-thirds of his stock. ‘When I get through esating, he
bluntly refuses to charge anything, considering himeelf well repaid
by having witnessed the most extraordinary gastronomic feat on
record—the swallowing of two-thirds of a bakery! Following the
trail down Yellow Creek, I arrive at Hillinrd after dark, The Hil-
iardites are ¢ somewhat seldom,” but they are made of the right
material. The boarding-honse landiady sets about preporing me
supper, late though it be ; and the **boys™ extend mea a hearty in-
vitation to turn in with them for the night. Here at Hilliard ie a
long V-shaped flume, thirty miles long, in which telegraph poles,
ties, and cordwood are floated down to the railroad from the piner-
ies of the Uintah Mountaing, now plainly visible to the south. The
“hoys” above referred to are men engaged in handling ties thus
floated down ; and sitting around the red-hot stove, they make tha
svening jolly with songs and yarns of tie-drives, and of wild rides
down the long <V " flume. A happy, light-hearted set of fellows
are thess “ tie-men,” and not an evening but their rude sghanty re-
sounds with merriment galore. Fun is in the air to-night, and
“ Beaver ” (8o dubbed on account of an unfortunate tendency to
fall into every hole of water he goes anywhere near) is the unlucky
wight npon whom the rude witticiems concentrate ; for he has
fallen into the water again to-day, and is busily engaged in drying
hie clothes by the stove. They accuse him of keeping up an un-
romfortably hot fire, detrimental to everybody's comfort but bhis
»wn,and threaten him with dire penslties if he doesn’t let the room
200l off; also broadly hinting their disapproval of his over-fondness
for “ Adam’a ale,” and threaten to make him *set ‘em up” every
lime he tumbles in herenfter. In revenge for these remarks,
" Beaver” piles more wood into the stove, and, with many a west-



fit] FROM BAN FRANOISCO TQO TEHEEAN.

erniem—nof permitted in print—threatens to Lkeep up a fire that
will drive them all out of the shanty if they peraiet in their perse-
cationsa.

Crossing next day the low, broad pass over the Uintah Moun-
faing, some stretches of ridabla gurface ars passed over, and at this
point I see the first band of anfelope on the taur ; but as they fail
to come within the regulation two hundred yards they are graciously
permitted to live

At Piedmont Btation I decide to ge around by way of Fort
Bridger and strike the direct trail again at Carter Station, twenty-
four wiles farther east.

A tough bit of Country,

The next day at noon finds me “tucked in my little bed ” at
Carter, decidedly the worse for wear, having experienced the tough-
est twenty-four honrs of the entire journey, 1 have to ford no less
than nine streams of ice-cokl water ; get beniglited on s rain-scaked
adobe plain, where I kave to sleep out ail night in an abandoned
freight-wagon ; and, after carrying the bicycle across, peven miles
of deep, sticky clay, I finally arrive at Carter, looking like the last
sad remnant of a dire calamity—having had nothing to eat for
twenty-four bours. TFrom Carter my route leads through the Bad-
Lands, amid buttes of mingled clay and rock, which the elements
have worn into all coneeivable shapes. aud conspicuous among them
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ean be peen, to the sputh, * Church Buttes,” po ealled from having
been chiselled by the dextercus hand of nature into a group of domes
and pinnacles, that, from n distance, strikingly resembles some
magnificont eathedral. High-water marks are observable on these
Duttes, showing that Noah's flood, or pome other aguecuns calamity
once happened around Lere ; and one can esgily imagine droves of
miserable, half-clad Indizns, perched on top, looking with doleful,
melancholy expression on the smrounding wilderness of waters.
Arriving nt Granger, for dinmer, I find at the hotel a crest-fallen
state of affairs somewhat similar fo the glumness of Tacoma. Ta-
coma had plenty of custowers, but no whiskey ; Granger on the
contrery hans plenty of whiskey, but no customers, The effect on
thot marvellous, intangible something, the saloon propristor’s intel-
lect, ia the same at both places. Here in plainly a new field of re-
search for some ambitions student of psychology. ‘Whiskey without
customers | Cuatomers without whiskey! Truly all is vanity and
voxation of spirit.

Next doy I pass the world-renowned cnatellated rocks of Green
River, and stop for the night at Rock Springs, where the Union
Pacific Railway Company Iims extensive coal mines. On calling for
my bill et the hotel Licre, next morning, the proprietor—a eorpu-
lent Teuton, whose thouglts, words, and actions, run entirely to
beer——replies, “ T'wenty-five cents a quart.” Thinking my hearing
apparatus is at fault, I inguire again. ** Twenty-five cents a quart
end vurpish yer own gan.” The bill is abnormally Iarge, but, as I
hand over the amount, a “loaded schooner *is shoved under my
nose, as though o glasa of beer were a tranquillizing antidote for all
the ills of life. Splendid level alkali flats alound enst of Rock
Bprings, and I bowl acrogs them at a lively pace until they termi-
nate, and my romte follows up Bitter Creek, where the surface i
just tha reverse ; being seamed and furrowed as if it had just
emerged from s devastating flood. Tt is said that the teamster
who . successfully navigated the route up Biiter Creek, considered
Limself entitled to be called “a tough cuss from Bitter Creek, on
wheels, with a perfect eduweation,” A justifiable regard for individ-
nal riglts would seem to favor my own assumption of this distin-
guished title after traversing the route with a bicycle.

Ten o'clock next morning finds me lesning on my wheel, sur-
veying the scenery from the = Continental Divide "—the backbone
of the continent. Facing the north, all waters at my right hand

i
£
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flow to the ensl, and all on my left flow to the west—the one event-
uslly finding their way to the Aiflantie, the other to the Pacific.
This epot is a broad low pass through the Rockies, more plein
than mountain, but from which a most commanding view of nu-
merous mountain chains are obtained. To the north and north-
weat are the Seminola, Wind River, and Sweet-water ranges—hold,
rogged mountain-chaivs, filling ths landseape of the dietant north
with a mass of greaf, jugged, rocky piles, grand beyond conception ;
their many snowy peaks peopling the hlne ethery spacs above
with ghostly, spectral forms well ealeulated to inspire with feel-
ings of awe and admiration & lome eycler, who, standing in
siience and solitude profound on the great Contfinental Divide,
looke and meditates on what ke sees. Other hoary monarchs
are visible fo the east, which, however, we shall get acquainted
with later on, PDown grade ig the rale now, and were there a good
road, what an enjoyable eoast it would be, down from the Continen-
tal Divide! but half of it has to be walked. About eighteen miles
from the divide I am greatly emused, and not a liftle astonished,
at the strange actions of & coyote that comes trotling in a leisurely,
confidential way toward me; and when he reaches a spot com-
manding a good view of my road he stops and watches my move-
ments with an air of tha greatest imuisitiveness and assurance.
He stande and gazes as I trundle along, not over fifty yards away,
&nd ke looks so much like a well-fed collie, that I nctually feel like
patting my knee for him {o come and make friends, Shoot af him ?
Certainly not. One never abuses s confidence like that. “He can
come and rub his sleek coat up againet the bicycle if he likes, and
—Dblood-thirsty rascal though he no doubt is—I will never fire at
hirn. He has 88 mnch right to gnze in astonishment st a bicycle as
anybody else who never saw one before,

Btaying over night and the next day at Rawline, I make the
sixteen miles to Fort Fred Steecle next morning bwefore breakfast,
there being & very good road between the two places. This fort
stands on the west bank of North Platte River, and a few miles
west of the river I ride through the firet prairie-dog town encoun-
tered in crossing the continent from the west, though I shall see
plenty of these interesting little fellows during the next three hun-
dred miles. These animala git near their holes and excitedly bark
at whatever goes paat. Never before have they had an opportunity
to bark at a bieyele, and thsy ssem to ba making the most of their
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opportunity. I see at this village none of the emall speckled owls,
which, with the rattleannke, make themsaelves so much at home in
the prairie-dogs’ comfortable quarters, but I see them farther east.
Thess three strangely assorted companions meay have worm affec-
tions toward each other; bat one is inclined to think the great

" bond of eympathy that binds them together in the tender regard
entertained by the owl and the rattlesnake for the nice, tender
young prairie-pups that appear at intervnls to inerense the joya and
cares of the elder animals.

I am now getting on to the famous Laramie Plaing, and Elk
Mountain looms up not over ten miles to the south—a solid, towery
masg of black rocks and dark pine forests, that stands out bold and
distinet from surrounding mountain chainsas though some animate
thing conscious of ite own strength and superiority. A snow-storm
is raging on its upper slopes, obascuring that portion of the moun-
tain ; but the dark forest-clad slopes near the base are in plain view,
and also the rugged pealr which elevates its white-crowned head
above the storm, and reposes peacefully in the bright sunlight in
striking eontrast to the warring elements lower down. I have heard
old bunters assert thnt thie famous *landmark of the Rockies” is
hollow, and that they have heard wolves howling inside the moun-
tain ; but gome of these old western hunters see and hear strange
things !

As I penetrats the TLaramie Plaina the persinfont sage-brush,
that has constantly hovered around my path for the last thousand
miles, grows beautifully less, and the short, natritions buffalo-grass
is creeping everywhere. In Carbon, whers 1 arrive after darl, I
mention ameng other things in reply to the usual volley of ques-
tions, the fact of having to foot it so great a proportion of the way
through the mountain country; and shortly ofterward, from
among a group of men, I hear a voice, thick and husky with ** val-
ley tan,” remark: ¢ Faith, Oi eud roide a bicyele mesclf mcrosa
the eonnthry av yeez ud lit me walluok it afut!” and straightway
& lumincus Lunch of shamrocks dangled for a brie! moment in the
air, and then vanished. After passing Medicine Bow Valley and
Como Take I find some good ridable road, the surface being hard
gravel and the plaine high and dry. Reaching the brow of one of
those rocky ridges that hereabouts divide the plaine into sc many

_ehallow basine, T find myself suddenly within & few paces of a small
é{:‘.erd.of antelope peacefully grazing on the other gide of the narrow
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ridge, all unconseious of the presence of one of creation’s.alleged
proud lords. My ever handy revolver ringas out clear and sharp on
the mountain air, and the startled antelope go bounding across the
Plain in a puccession of guick, jerky jumps pecuoliar to that nimble
animal ; but ere they have travelled a hundred yarde one of them
Iags behind and finally ataggers and lays down on the grass. As I
appronch bim le makes a gallant struggle to rise and make off
after his companions, but the effort is too much for Lim, and com-
ing up to him, I quickly put Lim out of pain by & shot behind the
ear. This inakeas a proud addition to my hitherto rather small lint
of game, which now comprises jack-rabbits, a badger, a fierce gos-
ling, an antelope, and a tbin, attenunted eoyote, that I bowled over
in Utah,

From this ridge an extensive view of the broad, billowy plaing
and swrrounding mountains is obtained. Elk Mountain still geema
close at hand, its towering form marking the western limits of the
Medicine Bow Range whose dark pine-clad slopes form the western
border of the plains. Back of them to the west is the Snowy
Range, towering in phostly grandeur as fer above the timber-clad
summits of the Medicine Bow Range as these latter are above the
grassy plaing at their base. To the south more snowy mountainas
ptand out against the sky like whita tracery on & blue ground, with
Long’s Peak and Fremont's Peak towering head and shoulders
above them all. The Rattlesnake Range, with Laramis Peak renxr-
ing its ten thousand feet of rugged grondeur to the clouds, are
visible to the north, Oa the east ia the Black Hills Rahge, the
last c¢hain of the Rockies, and now the only barrier intervening be-
tween me and the brond praivies that roll away eastward to the
Missonuri River and * the States.”

A genuine Laramie Plains rain-storm is hovering overhead as 1
pull out of Rock Creck, after dinner, and in a little while the per-
formanece begina, There is nothing of the gentle pattering shower
about & rain and wind storm on thess elevated plaing ; it comes on
with a blow and & Dbluster that threatens o take one off his feet.
The rain is dashed rbout in the air by the wild, blustering wind,
and comes from all dirsctions at the same time. While you are
franticelly hanging on to your haf, the wind playfully unbuttons
your rubber coat and lifts it up over your head and flaps the wet,
muddy corners about in younr face and eyes ; snd, ere you can dis-
entangle your festures from the cold uncomiortable embrace of
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the wet mackintosh, the rain—which “falls” upward as well as
down, snd sidewiee, and every other way—has wet you through wp
as high s the armpita ; and then the gentle zephyrs complete your
discomfiturs by purloining your hat and making off across the sod-
den plain with it, at n pace that defies pursuit. 'Tho storm winds up
in & pelting shower of hailstones—round chunks of ice that cause
me to wince whenever one makes a square hit, and they strike the’
ateel spokes of the bicycle nnd make them produce harmonious
sounds. Trundling through Cooper Lake Busin, after dark, I get
occagionnl glimpses of mysterious shadowy objects flitting hither
and thither through the dusky pall around me. The bagin is full
of antelope, snd my presence here in the darkness fills them with
consterfintion ; their keen scent and instinctive Lnowledge of a
strange presence warn them of my proximity ; and as they cannot
see me in the derkness they sre flitting abou{ in wild alarm.
Btopping for the mnight at Lookout,I mnke an early atart, in
order to rench Laramie City for dinner. These Laramie Plains
“can emile and look pretiy ™ when {hey clioose, and, as I howl
along over a fnirly good road this sunny Sundsy morning, they
certainly choose. The Laramis River on my left, the Medicine
Bow and Snowy ranges—-black and white respectively—tuwering
aloft to the right, and the intervening plains dotted with herds
of antelope, complete a picture that can be seen nowhere save on
the Laramie Plaina, Reaching n swell of the plains, that almost
rises to the digmity of a hill, I can sea the nickel-plated wheels of the
Laramie wheelmen glistening in the sunlight or the opposite side
of the river severnl miles from where I stand. They have come out
a few miles to meel me, but have taken the wrong side of the river,
.Ahinking 1 had crossed balow Roeck Creek. Tha members of the
‘Laramie Bicycle Club are the first wheelmen I Lave seen since leav-
‘ing California ; and, as T am persorally acquuinted at Laramie, it ia
.needless to dwell on my reception of their hands. 'The rambles of
.the Laramie Club are well known to the eyeling world from thae
‘mmany interesting letiers from the graphic pen of their captain,
‘Mr. Owen, who, with two other members, onece took n tour on
‘their wheels to the Yellowstone National Parl They have some
ivery good naturnl roads around Laramie, but in their rambles over
fthe mountaing thess “rough riders of the Rockies” necessarily

: risks that are unknown fo their fraternal brethren farther
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Taesday morning I pull out to seale the last range that
separates me from ** the plaina "—popslarly known a8 such—and,
upon Arriving at the summit I pause to take a farewell view of
the great and wonderful inier-mountsin ecountry, across whosa
mountaing, plains, and deserts I have been travelling in so novel a
manner for the last month. The view from where I stand is mag-
nificent—ay, sublime beyond hnman power to describe—and well
ealeulated to make an indelible impression on the mind of one gaz-
ing upon it, perhaps for the last time. The Luramie Plains extend
northward and westward, like a billowy green ees. Emerging
from a black cafion behind Jelm Mountain, the Laramie River
winde its serpentine course in n northeast direction until lost to
view behind the abutting mountaina of the range, on which I now
stand, receiving tribute in its course from the Ldftle Laramie and
numbers of smaller streams that emerge from the mountainous
bulwarks forming the western border of the marvellous pictire now
Lefore me, The unusual roins have filled the numberless depres-
sions of the plaina with ponds and lnkelets that in their green set-
ting glisten and glimmer in the bright morning sunshine like gems.
A train is coming from the west, winding around among them as if
searching out the most beautiful, and finally halte at Laramie City,
which nestles in their midat—the fairest gem of them all—the
“Gem of the Rockies.” BSheep Mountain, the embodiment of all
that iz maseive and indestructible, juts boldly and defianily for-
ward as though its mission were to stand guard over all that liea to
the west. The Medicine Bow Range is now geen to greater advan-
tage, and a bald mountnin-top here and there protrudes above the
dark forests, timilly, as if ashamed of ifs nakedness. Our old
friend, Elk Mountain, is etill in view, a stately and magnificent
pile, serving ns a land-mark for a hundred miles around. Beyond
all this, fo the west and somth—a good hundred miles away—-are
the snowy ranges ; their hoary peaks of glistening purity penetrat-
ing the vast blue dome above, like monarchs in royal vestments
robed. Still others are seen, white and shiadowy, stretching away
down into Colorado, peak beyond penk, ridgre beyond ridge, until
lost in the impenetrable distance.

As Ilean on my biéycle on this mouniain.-top, drinking in the -
glorious scens, and inhaling the ozone-laden air, looking through
the loop-holes of recent experiences in crossing the great wonder-
land to the west ; its strange intermingling of forest-clad hills apd
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grasay valleys ; its barren, rocky mountaina and dreary, desolate
plains ; its vast, snowy eolitndes nud its sunny, sylvan nooks ; the
no less strange intermingling of people ; the wandering red-skin
with bis pathetic history ; ihe feverisbly hopeful prospector, toiling
and searching for precious metals locked in the eternal hills; snd
the wild and free eow-boy who, mounted on his wiry bronco, roams
thesa plaina and mountsing, free as the Arsb of the desert—I
heave a pigh as I renlize that no tongne or pen of mine can hope
to do the subject justice.

My road is now over Cheyenne Prss, and from this peint ie
mostly down-grade to Cheyenme. Soon Icome to a naturatly
smooth granite surface which extends for twelve miles, where I
have to keep the brake set most of the distance, nud the constang
friction heats the brake-spoon and seorches the rubber tire black.
To-night I reach Cheyenne, where I find n bicyele clab of twenty
members, end where the fams of my journey from San Franecisco
draws such & erowd on the corner where I alight, that o blue-coated
guardion of the city’s sidewnlks requests me to saunter on over to
the hotel Do I? ¥es, I sauuter over. The Cheyenne *cops™
are bold, bad men to trifie with, They have to be “ bold, Lad men
to trifie with,” or the wild, wicked cow-boys would come in and
“paint the city red ” altogether too frequently.

It is the moming of June 4th ns I bid farewell to the *Magie
City,” and, turning my back to the monntaing, ride away over very

" fnir rozds toward the rising sua. I am not long out before meet-

-ing with that characteristic feature of a scene on the Western

pleing, & “ prairie schooner ;” and meeting prairie schooners will
now be a daily incident of my eastward journey. WMany of these
“pilgrima” come from the backwoods of Missouri and Avkangsas,

. or the rurel districts of some otlier Westorn State, where the peree-

- vering, but at present eireumsecribed, cycler has not yet had time
‘. to penetrate, and the bicydle is therefore to them » wonder to be
: pazed at and commented on, generally—it must be admitted—in

P R

i lz\‘ngnaga more fluent as to words than in knowledgs of the subject
: discussed. Not far from where ths trail leads out of Crow Creek

bottom on to the higher table-land, I find the grassy plain smoother
than the wagon-trail, and bowl along for a short distance as easily

.u8 ong could wish. But not for long is this permitted ; the ground
._beeomes covered with a carpeting of amall, loose cacti that stick

the rabber tire with the clinging tenacity of 8 cuckle-burr to &
o ;
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mule’s tail. Of course they sorape off again as they come round
to the bridge of the fork, but it ien’t the tire picking them up that
filld me with lynx-eyed vigilance and alarm ; it is the dreaded pos-
‘eibility of taking a header among these awful vegetables that un-
nerves one, starts the cold chills chasing each other up and down
my spinal column, and canses staring big beads of perspiration to
noze out of my forehead. No more appalling physical calamity on
n emall scale conld befall o person than to take o header on to o
oactus-coversd preensward ; millions of miniature needles would
All his tender Lide with prickly sensalions, and his vision with
floating stars. It would perchance east clonda of gloom over his
whole life. Henceforth he would Le a solemn-visaged, bilious-eyed
needle-cushion among men, and would never smile ngain. I once
knew s young man named Whipple, who sat down on a bunch
of these cacti at a picnie in Virginia Dale, Wyo., and he never
gmiled again. Two meek-eyed maidens of the Rockies invited lim
to come and take n sent between them on a thin, innocuous-looking
iayer of hay. Bmilingly poor, unsuspecting Wihipple accepted the
invitation ; jokingly he suggested that it would be a rose between
two thoms. Bub immediately he sat down he became convinced
that it waa the liveliest thorm—or raiher miflions of thorns-—be-
tween two roses. Of course the two meek-eyed mridens didn't
know it was there, how should they? Butf, all the same, he never
smiled again—not on them.

At the section-house, wlhere I eall for dinner, I make the mis-
take of leaving the bieyele behind the house, and the woman takes
me for an uncommercial traveller—yes, a tramp. She snape out,
“'We can’t feed everybody thint comes along,” and shuta the door
in my face. Yesterdny Iwns the centre of admiring erowds in the
richest city of its size in America ; to-day I am mistaken for a hun-
gry-eyed tramp, and spurned from the door by a woman with a
faded calico dress and a wrathy what-are-yon-doing-here? look in
her eye, Such is life in the Far West

Graduslly the Rockies have receded from my range of vision,
and I am alone on the boundless prairie, There is a feeling of
utter isolation at finding one's self alons on the piring that is not
experienced in tha mountain country. There is something tangi-
ble and companionable sbout a mountain ; but here, where there
is no object in view anywhere—nothing but the boundless, level
plring, stretching away on every hand as far as the eye can reach,



THROUGI MORMON-LAND AND OVER TIE ROCKIRS, &7

and all around, whichever way one looks, nothing but the green
enrpet below and the cerulean arch above—one fee.la that he is th.e
gole ocenpant of o vast region of otherwise unocc}1pled space. Thiw
evening, whila fording Pole Creek with the bicycle, my cjat-hea,

Flshing out my Clathes,

ond shoes—all at the same time—-the latter fall in the river s and
in my wild sornmble after the shoes I drop some of the clothes ;
then I drop the machine in my effort to save the clothes, and wind
up by falling down in the water with everything. Everything ia
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fished cut again all right, but a ead change has come over the
clothes and shoes, This morning I was mistaken for n homeless,
friendless wanderer ; thia evening as I stand on the bank of Pole
Creek with nothing over me but a thin mantle of native modeaty,
and ruefully wring the water out of my clothes, I feel considerably
like one | Pine Bluffs provides me with shelter for the night, and a
few miles’ travel next morning tnkes me across the boundary-line into
Nobragka. My route Ieads down Pole Creel:, with ridalle roads
probably half {le distance, and low, rocky Lluffs lining both sides of
the narrow valley, and leading up to high, rolling prairie beyoud.
Over these rocky blafls the Indiazs were wont ta stampede Lerds
of buffalo, which falling over the preeipitons bluffs, wonld be Lilled
Ly hundreds, thus procuring an abundance of beef for the long
winter, There are no bufinlo here now—ithey Lhave departed with
the Indians—and I ebhall never have n ehance to add a bison to
my gume-list on this tour, DBut they hinve left plenty of tangible
evidence Dehind, in the shape of numerous deeply worn trails lend-
ing from the bluffs 1o the creek.

The prairie hereabouts is spangled with a wealtl: of divers-col-
ored flowers that fill the morning air with gratifving perfume.
The air is soft and balmy, in striking contrast to the chilly atmos-
phere of early morning in the mountain country, where the nccu-
mulated snows of a thousand winters exert their chilling influencs
in opposition to the benign rays of old Sol. This evening I pass
throngh * Prairie-dog City,” the largest congregation of *praivie-
dog dwellings wet with on the tour. The “eity” covers hundreds
of acres of ground, and the dogs come out in such multitudes to
present their noisy and excitable protests agoinst my intrusion, that
I consider myself quite justified in shooting at them. I hit one
old fellow fair and square, but he disnppenrs like n fiash down hia
liole, which now becomes his grave. The lightning-like movements
of the prairie-dog, ond his instinetive inclination toward his home,
combine to perform tho last sn:d rites of burial for his body at
denth, As, toward dark, I near Potter Station, where I expect ae-
comtnodation for the night, a storm eomes howling fromw the west,
and i rRoon resolves into o race between me nnd tie storm, With
a good ridable road I could win the race; bui, being handicapped
with sn unridable trail, nearly obscured beneath tall, rank gress,
the storm overtakes me, aud comes in at Potter Station & winner
by sbout three hundred lengths,
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In the morning I stert out in good season, snd, nearing Sidnay,
the road becomes better, and I sweep into that enterprising town
at a becoming pace. I comeclude to remain at Sidney for dinner,
and pasa tbe remainder of the foremoon visiting the neighboring

fort.



CHLAPTER IV.

FROM THE GREAT PLAINS TO THE ATLANTIC.

Trroven the courtesy of the commanding officer at Fort Sidney
I am enabled fo resuwe my journey eastward under the grateful
shade of a military summer helmet in lien of the semi-sombrero
glouel: thet Lias lasted me through from San Franeisco, Certainly
it is not without feelings of compunction that one discards an old
friend, that lhas gnllantly stood by me through thick and thin
throughbout the eventful journey ncross the inter-mountain eountry 3
but the white Lielmet gives such a cdelightfully imposing air to my
otherwise forlorn and woebegone figure that I ride out of Sidney
feeling quite vnin. The first thing done is to fill a poor yellow-
spottad snake—whose head is Loring in the sand—with lively sur-
prise, by riding over his mottled eareass ; and only the fact of the
tire being rubber, and not steel, enables him to escapo unscathed.
This same evening, while halting for the night at Lodge Pole Sta-
tion, the opportunity of observing the awe-.ingpiring aspeet of n
great thunder-storm on the plains presents itself, With absolutely
nothing to obstruct the vision the Alpha and Omega of tie whole
spectacle are plainly observable. The gradunl mustering of the
forces is near the Rockies to the westward, then the skirmish-line
of fleecy clondlets comes rolling nud tembling in advanece, bringing
s current of air that eanses the ponderous wind-mill at the railway
tank to “about Ince” sharply, and sets its giant arms to whirling
vigorously around. Behind comes the compnet, inky veil that
spreads itself over the whole blue canopy above, seemingly banish-
ing all hope of the future; and athwart its Cimmerian surface
ehoot zigzag streaks of lighining, accompanied by heavy, muttering
thunder that rolls and reverlerates over the boundless plaina
seemingly conscions of the spactousnesmof its play-ground. Broad
sheets of electric flame play along the ground, filling tle air with
o strange, unnatural light; heavy, pattering raindrops begin to
fall, and, ten minutes after, a pelting, pitiless down-pour is drench-
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ing the sod-cabin of the lonely rancher, and, for the time being,
converting the level plain into a shallow lake,

A fleet of prairie schooners is anchored in the South Platte
bottom, waiting for it to dry up, as I trundle down that stream—
every mile made interesting by reminiscences of Indian fighte and
massacres—next day, toward Ogallala ; and one of the “Pilgrims ™
looks wise ad I approach, and propounds the query, “Does it hev
ter git very muddy afore yer kin ride yer verlocify, mister?”
« Yaas, purty dog-goned muddy,” I drawl out in reply; for,
although comprehending his meaning, I don't care to venture into

The Flut Homestend.

an explanatory lecture of uneertain length. Seven weeks' travel
through bicycleless territory woull undoubtedly convert an angel
into 8 hardened prevaricator, so far os snswering questions is con-
cerned, .

This afternoon is passed the first homestend, as distinguished
from a ranch—oonsisting of a small tent pitched near a few acres
of newly upturoed prairie—in the picket-line of the great agricult-
ural empire that is gradually creeping westward over the plains,
crowding the autocratic cattle-kings and their herds farther west,
-even ad the Indians and their still greater herds—buffaloes—have
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been crowded out by the latter. At Ogallala—which bui n few
years ngo wag par exrellence the cow-boys’ rallying point—** home-
steads,” “ timber claims,” and * pre-emption” now form fhe all-
sbeorbing topie.

* The Platie's * petered ’ pince the hoosiera have begun to settle
it ap,” deprecatingly refiects o bronzed eow-bey at the hotel supper-
table ; nnd, from his standpoint, he is correct.

Passing the next night in the dug-out of a homestender, in the
forks of the North and South Platte, I pass in the morning Buffulo
Bill's home ranch (the place where a ranch proprietor himself re-
sides is denomiunted the “home ranch™ ag distinetive from o ranch
preaided over by employts only), the lionse mul improvements of
which are said fo be the finest in Western Nebraska, Taking din-
ner at North Platte City, I cross over a sulstantial wagon-bridge,
epanning the turgid yellow strenm just below where the north and
south branches fork, and proceed eastward ns “the Plutte ” sioiply,
reaching Brady Island for the night. Here T encounter exiraordi-
nary difficuliies in getting supper. Four families, representing the
Union Pacific foree at this place, all living in separate houses, con-
slitute the population of Drady Island. « All our folks nre just -
recovering from the senrlet fever,” is the reply to my fiest applica-
tion ; *Muvrver's down to ve davden on ve island, and we ain't dot
po bread baked,” says a barefooted youth at house No. 2; *Me
ounld coman's acvoss ter the naybur's, 'n’ there nin't n boite ov grub
cooked in the shianty,” nnswers the proprietor of No. 3, seated on
the threshold, puffing vigorously nt the tralitionunl short clty ; “'We
all o Nord Blatte Leen to veesit, und shust back ter home got mit
notinge gooked,” winds up the gloomy programme at No. 4. Iam
hesitating about whether to crawl in somewhere, supperless, for
the niglt, or push on farther through the dnrkness, when, 1 don't
care, pa! it's a sbmne for a stranger 1o come here where tlers ara
four families and Lave to go withoul supper,” preet my emrs in s
musienl, tremulous voice. It is the evnvalescent dsughter of house
No. 1, valiantly ehampiosing my cause ; nnd so well does she sue-
ceed that ber *“ pa” comes out, and notwithstanding my protesta,
insists on setting owut the best they luve rocked.

Homesteads now become move frequent, groves of young cot-
tonwoods, representing timber claims, are ocensionslly encoun-
tered, and section-house accommodation becomen a thing of the
past. Nesr Willow Island I come within a trifle of stepping on s
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belligerent rattlesnake, and ih a moment his deadly fange are
hooked to one of the thick canvns gaiters I am wearing. "Were my
exquisitely outlined calves encased in eycling stockings only, I
should have had a * beap Bick foot ™ to amuse mysell with for the
next three weeks, though there ia little danger of being * snufTed
‘ont” entirely bya rattlesnake favor these days ; an all-potent rem-
edy is to drink plenty of whiskey as quickly as possible after being
Ditten, and whiskey is one of the ensiest things to obtain in the
West. Giving Lis spakeship to understand that T don’t nppreciate
his * good intentione” by vigorously shakieg him off, I turn my
«harker ” loose on lim, and quickly convert him into a * goody-
pood snake ; ” for if “*the only good Indian is a dead one,” surely
the same terse remark applies with much greater force to tha vi-
cious end deadly rattler. As I progresa eastward, sod-lonses mnd
dug-outs become less frequent, and at long intervals frnme school-
liouses appeny to remind me that I am passing throngh a civilized
couniry. Stretches of sand alternate with yidable ronds all down
the Platte. Often I have to ticklishly wobble along a narrow space
bLetween two yawning ruts, over pround that is apything but smooth.

"I consider it a Incky day that passes without adding one or more to
my long and eventful list of lLeaders, and fo-day I am fairly “un-
horged * by a squall of wind {hat—taking me unawnre&-—blows me
and the bicyele fairly over.

East of Plum Creek a greater proportlon of ridable road is
encountgred, but they still continne to be nothing more than
well-worn wagon-ireils neross the prairie, and when teams are
met en route westward one lins to give and the other fake, in order
to pass. It is doubtless owing to misunderstanding a -eytlars.
eapacities, rather than ill-nature, that makes these Western teami-
sters oblivious to the precept, “It iz better to give ihan to ive-
ceive ;7 nnd if ignorance is Lliss, an outfit T meet to-dny ought to
comprige the Lnppiest mortals in existence. Neoar Elm' Creek I
meet o troin of *schooners,” whose drivers fail to recognize my
right to one of the two wheel-irecks ; and in my endeavor to ride
past them on the uneven greensward, I am rewarded by an inglori-
ous hender. A dozen freckled Arkensawish faces are watching my
movements with undisguised astonishment; and when my crest-
fallen gelf is spread out on the prairie, thasa faces—one nnd all-—
resolve into expansive grins, and a squeaking femeale voice from out
the nearest wagon, pipes: “La me! that's a yight emart chance of
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a travelling machine, but, if that's the way they stop ’em, I wonder
they don’t break every blessed bone in their body ! But all sorts
of people are mingled promiseuously here, for, soon after this inci-
dent, two young men comse running across the prairie from a semi-
dug-out, who prove to be college graduntea from ¢ the Hub,” who
are rooting prairie here in Nebrasks, preferring the free, indepen-
dent life of a Western farmer to the restraints of a position at an
Eastern desk. They nre more conversant with cyeling affaire than
myself, and, having heard of my tour, have been on the lookout,
expecting I would pasa this way.

At Kearney Junetion the roads are excellent, and everything is
gatisfactory ; but an hour’s ride east of that city I am shocked at
the pross misconduct of a vigorous and vociferous yonng mule who
is confined alone in a pasture, presumably to be weaned. He evi-
dently misiakes the picturesque combination of men and mechine
for his mother, a8, on seeing us approach, he assomes a thirsty,
anxious expression, roises liis unmusieal, undignified voice, and en-
deavors to jump the fence. He follows along the whole length of
the pasture, and when he gets to the end, and realizes that I am
drawing away from lim, perhaps forever, he bawls out in an agoeny
of prief and anxiety, end, recklessly bursting through the fence,
comes tearing down the road, filling the air with the unmelodious
rotes of hie soul-harrowing music. The road is excellent for a
piece, and T lend him a lively chase, but he finally overtakes me,
and, when I elow up, he joge along behind quite contentedly.

Eaat of Eearney the sod-houses disappear entirely, and the im-
provements are of & more substantinl charactor. At Wood River
I * make my bow ” to the first growth of natural timber since leav-
ing the mountaina, which indicates my gradual advance off the vast
timberless plaine. Passiog through Grand Island, Central City, and
other towns, I find myself anchored Saturday evening, June 14th,
at Duncan—a setflement of Polackers—an honest-hearted set of
folks, who seem fo thoroughly understand & cycler’s digestive ca-
paeity, though wnderstanding nothing whatever about the uses of
the machine. Resuming my journey next morning, I find the roads
_ fair, After crossing the Loup River, and passing through Colum-
bug, I reach—about 11 s.M.—a country school-house, with a gather-
ing of farmers-hanging around outside, awaiting the arrival of the
parson to open the meeting., Alighting, ¥ an engaged in answer-
ing forty questions or thereabouts to the minute when that pious
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individurl canters up, and, dismounting from his nag, comes for-
ward and joins in the conversation. He invitea me to stop over and
bear the sermon ; and when I beg to be exeused becsuse desirous
of pushing ahead while the weather is favorable His Reverence sol-
emnly werns me againat denecrating the Sabbath by going farther
than the prescribed * Sabbath-day’s journey.”

At Fremont I bid farewell to the Platte—which turns south
pud joina the Miesouri River at Plattemouth—and follow the old
military road through ithe Elkhorn Valley to Omaha, *Military
road ” sounds like music in a cycler’s ear—suggestive of o well-
kept snd well-graded highway ; but this particular military road
between Fremont and Omeha fails to awaken any blithesome gen-
antions to-day, for it is almost one continuous mud-hole. 1If ia
called s military road simply from being the route formerly tra-
versed by troops and supply trains bound for the Western forts,
NResting o day in Omahs, T obtain a permit to trundle my wheel
across the Union Pacific Bridge that spans the Missourl River—
the ¢ Big Muddy,” toward which I bave been travelling se long—
between Omaln and Courcil Bluffs ; I Lid farewel! to Nebraska,
and cross over to Iowa.

Heretofore I hove omitted mentioning the tremendously Lot
weather I have encountered lately, because of my inability to pro-
duce legally tangible evidence ; but to<day, while eating dinner at
a farm-house, I leave the bicycle standing against the fenes, and old
Sel ruthlessly unsticks the tire, so that, when T mount, it comes off,
aml gives me a gymnastic lesson all unnecessary. My firet day's
exparience in the great * Hawkeye State ” speaka volumes for the
hospitality of the people, there being quite a rivalry between two
neighboring farmers aboat which should tnke me in to dinner. A
compromise js finally made, by which T am to eat dinner at one place,
and be “turued loose” in a cherry orchard afterward ot the other, to
which Lheppy arrangemeant I, of course, enter no objections. In strik-
ing contrast to these friendly advances iy my ¢wn unpardonable con-
duct the same evening in conversation with an henest old farmer.

“I see you are taking notes. I suppose you koep track of the
erops a3 you travel nlong ?” says the H. O. F.

“Certainly, I take more notice of the erops than auything ; I'm
8 natural born agriculturist myself.”

“Well,” continues the farmer, “right lLere where we stand
is Carson Township,”
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“Allindeed! Ja it possible that I have at last arrived at Car-
son Township ?*

“You have heard of the township Lefore, then, eh ?*

« Heard of it] why, man alive, Carson Township is all the talk
out in the Rockiea ; in faet, il is known ell over the world as the
finest Townehip for corn in Jowa 1™

This sord of conduct is, I ndmit, unwarrantable in the extreme;
bué cyeling s responsible for it all. If continmous cycling is pro-
ductive of o superfluity of exkilaration, and snid exhilaration Tub-
bles over oceasionally, plainly the bieyele is to blame, So foreibly
does this latter fact intrude upon me s I shake hands with the
farmer, and congratulate Lim on Lis rare good fortune in belong-
ing to Carsoa Towvship that I mount, aod with a view of taking n
little of the sline outb of it, ride down the long, steep hill leading
to ihe Lridge neross the Nishnelbotene REiver at a tremendous
pace. The machine “lLicks” agninst this treatment, Lhowever,
ane, when about half way down, it sirikes a hole and pends ma
spinning and gyrating through space ; and when I finally strike
terra firma, it thumps me unmercifully in the ribs ere it lets
me up.

“ Variable ” iz the word descriptive of 1ho Towa roads; for
seventy-five miles due enst of Omaba the praitie rolls like a
heavy Atlantic swell, and durieg a day's journey I pass through n
dozen alternate stretchies of muddy and dusky road ; for like a
huge watering-pot do ihe rain-clouds pass to and fro over this grest
gerden of the West, that is praetically one continuous fertile farm
from the Missowri to the Mississippi.

Passing through Des Moines on the 23d, muddy roads and hot,
thunder-showery weatber characterize my journey through Cen-
trol Town, aggravated by the inevitable question, “Why don’t you
ride? ” one Solomon-visaged individual asking me if the railway
company wouldn’t permit mo to ride along one of the raila. No
base, unwortly suspicions of 'a cycler's inability to ride on a two-
jnch rail finds lodgement in ihe mind of this wiseaers ; but his
compassionate heart is moved with tender solicitude as to whether
the soulless “ company” will, or will not, permit it, Hurrying
timorounsly through Grinnell—the eity that was badly demolished
nnd scattered all over the surrounding country by a cyclome in
1882—1 panse at Victor, where I find the inhabitants highly elated
over the prospect of building & new jail with the fines nightly in-
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fiicted on graders employed on a new railroad near by, who come
to town and “ hilare ” every evening.

“ What kind of o plnce do you eall this?” I inquire, on arriv-
ing at a queer-loocking town twenty-five miles west of Towa City.

« This is Scuth Amana, one of the towns of the Amana Society,”
is the civil reply.

The Amana Society is found upon inquiry to be a commu-
nism of Germang, numbering 15,000 souls, and owning 50,000
acres of choice land in o Lody, with woollen factories, four small
towns, and the best of credit everywhere. FEverything is common
property, and upon withdrawal or expuilsion, n member takes with
him only the value of what he broughtin The domestic relations
are asusual; and while no person of ambition would be content with
the conditions of life here, the slow, ease-loving, methodieal people
composing the society seem well gsatisfied with their lot, and are,
perhaps, happier, on the whole, than the average outsider. I re-
main here for dinner, and take n leok nround. The people, the
buildings, the language, the food, everything, is precisely as if it
had been picked up bodily in gome yurel distriet in Germany, and
get down unallered here in Iown, < Wie gehts,” I venture, as I
wheel past & couple of plumyp, rosy-cheeked maidens, in the guaint,
old-fashioned garb of the Glerman peasantry. *° Wie gehis,” is the
demure reply from them, hoth at once; but not the shadow of a
dimple responds to my unhappy attempt to win from them a smile,
Pretty but not coquetlish are these communistic maidens of
Amana.

At Tiffin the stilly air of night is mnde joyous with the mel-
lifluocus voices of whip-poor.wills—the firgt I Lave lieard on the
tour—and their tuneful concert is impressed on my memory in
happy contrast to certain other concerts, both voenl and instru-
mental, endored ern route. Passing through Iowa City, crossing
Cedar River at Moscow, nine days after erossing the Missouri, I
bhear the distant whistle of a Mississippi steamboat. Iis hoarse
voice is pweetest music to me, heralding the fact that two-thirda of
my long tour mcross the continent iz completed. Crossing the
« Father of Waters” over the splendid government bridge between
Davenport and Rock Island, I pasaover into IHinois. For several
miles my route leads up the Mississippi River bottom, over sandy
roads ; but nearing Rock River, the sand disappears, and, for some
distance, an excellent road winds through the osk-groves lining
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this beautiful stream. The green wooda are free from under-
brush, and a eool undercurrent of air plays amid the leafy shades,
which, if not ambrosial, are none the lesa grateful, as it registers
over 100° in the sun ; without, the siivery sheen of the river pglim-
mers through the interspaces; the dulecet notes of church-bells
come flonting on the breeze from over the river, seeming to pro-
claim, with their melodious tongues, peace and good-will to all
Rock River, with its 3060 yards in width of unbridged waters, now
obstructa my path, and the ferryboat is tied up on the other shore.
* Whoop-ee,” I yellat the ferryman’s hut opposite, but without
receiving any response. “ Wbh-o-o-p-e-ee,” I repeat in a genile,
civilized voice—Ilearned, by the by, two years ago on the Crow res-
ervation in Montane, and which seis the smrounding atmosphers
in a whirl and drowns out the music of the church-bells—but it
has no effect whatever on the case-hardened ferryman in the hut ;
he pays no beed whatever until my persnasive voice is sugmented by
the voices of two new arrivals in a buggy, when he sallien serenely
forth and slowly ferries us across. Riding along rather indifferent
ronds, between farme worth $100 an acre, throngh the handsome
town of Geneseo, stopping over night at Atkinson, I resume my jour-
ney next morning through a country nbounding in all that goes to
make people prosperous, if not happy. Pretiy names are givan to
places heresbouts, for on my left I pass *“ Pink Prairie, bordered
with Green River.” Crossing over into Burean County, I find
eplendid -gravelled roads, and epend a most agreeable hour with
the jolly Bioycle Club, of Princeton, the liandsome county seat of
Bureau County. Fushing on to Lamoille for the night, the en-
ferprising village barber thers hustles me into lis cosey shop,
and ghaves, shampoos, shingles, bay-rums, and otherwise manipu-
lates me, to the great enhancement of my personal appearance, nll,
80 he says, for the honor of having lathered the ckin of the ** great
and only * Yo fact, the Jllinoisians seem to be most excellent
folks

After three daye’ journey through the great Prairie State my
hond is fairly turned with kindmess and fattery ; but the third
night, ag if {o rebuke my vanity, T am bluntly refused shelter at
three different farm-houses. I am berighted, and conclude to make
the best of it by “turning in” under & hay-cock; but the Fox
River mosquitoes ouat ma in short order, and compel me to “mosey ”
along through the gloomy night to Yorkville. At Yovkville a stont
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German, on being informed that Iam going to ride to Chieago,
replies, * What! Ghigago mit dot? Why, mine dear vellow, GLi-
goge's more ag vorty miles ; you gan't ride mit dot to Gligago;“
and the old fellow’s eyes fairly bulge with astonishment at the bare
idea of riding forty miles *“ mit dot.” 1 considerztely vefrain from
telling him of my alrendy 2,600-mile jaunt “mit dot,” lest an apo-
plectic fit should watt his Teutonic soul to realms of sauer-kraut bliss
and Limburger bappiness forever, On the morning of July 4th T
roll into Chiengo, where, baving persunded mysell that I deserve &
few days’ rest, I remain till the Democratic Convention winds up
on the 13th.

Fifteen miles of good riding and three of tough trundling,
through deep sand, brings me into Indiana, which for the firet
thirty-five miles around the southern shore of Lake Michigan is
simply and solely sand. TFinding it next to impossible to traverse
the wagon-roads, I trundle around the water's edge, where the sand
is firmer bacause wet. After twenty miles of thia I have to shoulder
the bicyele and scale the buge sand-dunes that border the lake
liere, and nfter wandering for an hour throngh a bewildering wil-
derness of swamps, sand-hills, and lickory thickets, I finally reach
MEller Station for {he night. This place is enough to give one the
yellow-aidged blues: nothing bnt swomps, sand, pad-eyed turtles,
and ruthless, relentless mosquitoes. At Chesterton the roads im-
prove, but still enongh sand remains to break the force of headers,
which, notwithstanding my long experience on the road, I still
manage to execute with undesirable frequency. To-day I tuke
ene, and while unravelling mysclf and congratulating my lucky
stara ot being in a lonely spot wiiere none ¢an witness my discom-
fiture, a pruff, sarcestic * haw-haw * falls like a funeral knell on
my ear, and a lanky ‘ Hoosjer ” rides up on a diminutive pumpkin-
colored mule that looka a veritable pygmy between his hoop-pole
lega. It is but justice to explain that this latter ineident did not
ocenr in “ Posey County.”

At Lz Porte the rowds improve for some distance, but once again
I am benightedd, and sleep undera wheat-shock. Traversing several
miles of corduroy road, through hunckleberry swamps, next worning,
I reach Crumn's Point for breakinst. A vemuant of some Indian tribe
still lingers around here and gnthers huckleberrien for the market,
two squaws being in the village purchasing supplies for their camp
in the swamps. * What’s the name of these Indians here # 7 T ask.
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«One of em’s Blinkie, and t'other's Seven-up,” is the reply, in a
voice that implies such profound knowledge of the subject that I

Jumbo comes out te meat ma.

forbear to investigate further. Splendid gravel roads lead from

Cruw’s Point to South Bend, and on through Mishawaksn, alternat-

ing with sandy strotches to Goshen, which town is said—by the
G
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Goshenites-—{o be -the prettiest in Tudiana ; but thers seems to be
congiderable pride of locality in the great Hoosier State, and I vent-
ure there are peorea of * prettiest towne in Indiana.” Nevertheless,
Gloshen is certainly a very handsome place, with unusually broad,
well-shaded streets ; the cenire of a magnificent farming country, it
is romantieally situated on the banke of the beantiful Flkhart River.
At Wawala I find a corpulent 300-pound eyeler, wlo, being nfraid
to trust his jumbolean proportions on an ordinary machine, has had
an extra stout bone-shaker made fo order, aud goes out on ghort
rans with a couple of neighbor wheelmen, who, being about fitty
per cent. less bulky, ride regulstion wheels, ‘*‘Jumbo” goes all
right when mounted, but, being mnable to mount without aid, he
seldom ventures abroad by himself for fear of having fo foof if
back. Nivety-five degrees in the shade characterizes the weather
thess days, and I generally make a few miles in the gloaming—not,
of course, because it iz cooler, but because the * gloaming ” is 8o
delightfully romantic.

Ai ten o'clock in the morning, July 17th, I bowl reross tho
boundary line into Ohio. Following the Merchants’ and Bankers'
Telegrnph road to Napoleon, I pass through a district where the rnin
bas overlooked them for two months ; the rear wheel of the bicycle
i8 half buried iu hot dust ; the blackberries are dead on the bushes,
and the long-suffering corn looks as though afflicted with the yellow
jaundice. I eup this same evening with a family of Germans, who
linve been mettled here forty years, and scarcely know o word of
English yet. A fat, phlegmatic-looking baby is peacefully reposing
in a cradle, which ia simply balf a monster pumpkin ecooped oui
and dried; it is the most intensely rustic cradle in the world.
Surely, this youngster’s head ought to be level on agricultural af-
fairs, when e grows up, if anybody's ought!

From Napoleon my route leads up the Maumee River ane eanal, -
first trying the tow-path of the latter, and then relinguishing it for
the very fair wagon-road. The Maumee River, winding throngh
its splendid rich valley, seems to possess a peculiar beauty all its
own, npd my mind, unbidden, mentally compares it with our old
friend, the Humboldt. The latter stream traverses dreary plains,
where almost nothing but eage-brush prows; the Maumee watera
n smiling valley, where orchards, fields, and meadows alternate
with sugar-maple proves, and in ite fair bosom reflects beautiful
landscape views, that are changed and rebeautified by the master-
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hand of the sun every hour of the dey, and doubly emblellighed at
night by the moon. It is whispered that during * the late un-
pleasantness ¥ the Ohio regiments could out-yell the Louisiana
tigers, or any other Confederate troops, two to one. 'Who hes not
henrd the «Ohio yell?” Most people are magnanimously inclined
to regard this rumor as simply a ** gag” on the Buckeye boys ; but
it ‘ien't The Ohicans are {o the manner born ; the **Buckeye
yell ” iu a tangible fact. All mlong the Maumes it resounds in my
ears ; nearly every man or boy, who from the fields, far or near,
sees me bowling along the rond, steaightway delivers himeelf of n
yell, pure and simple. Af Perrysburg I strike the famous « Mau-
meo pike”—forty miles of stone road, almost a dend level The
western half ia kept in rather poor repair these days; bub from
Fremont eastward it is splendid wheeling. 'Fhe atmosphere of
Bellevue is blue with polities, and myself and another innocent,
unsuepecting individual, hailing from New York, are enticed into
o political meeting by a wily politieian, and dexterously made to
posa before the assembled company as two gentlemen who have
come—one from the Atlantie, the other from the Pacific—to wit-
ness the overwhelming success of the only honest, horny-banded,
double-breasted patriota—the . . . party. The roada are
found rather sandy enst of the pike, and the roadful of wagons go-
ing to the circus, which exhibits fo-day at Norwslk, eauses consid-
erable anpoyance.

Erie County, through which I am now passing, is one of fhe
finest fruit countries in the world, and many of the farmera keep
open orchard Staying at Ridgeville overnight, I roll into Cleveland,
and into the out-stretched arms of o policeman, at 10 o'clock, next
morning. “ He was violaling the city ordinance by xiding on the
sidewslk,” the arresting policeman informs the captain. “Ah! he
was, hey!” thunders the captain, in a hoarse, bass voice that
causes my knees to Imoek together with fenr and trembling ; and
the captain’s eye seems to look clear through my trembling form.
¢ Pl.p-a-s-e giT, I d-i-d-p't t-r-y t-0 d-o i-t,” I falter, in a weak,
grsping voice that brings tears to the eyes of the assembled officers
and melts the captein's heart, so that he is already wavering be-
tween justice and mercy when n local wheelman comes gallantly to
the rescue, and explaine my natural ignorance of Cleveland’s city
Inwe, and I breathe the joyoms air of freedom onee agnin.

Three members of the Cleveland Bicycle Club and a visiting
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wheelman accompany me ten miles out, riding dowa far-fomed Eu-
olid Avenue, and calling at Lake View Cemetery fo pay o visit to
Garfield’a tomb. I bid them farewell at Euclid village. Following
the ridge road lending along the shore of Lake Frie to Buffhlo, I
ride through a most beautiful farming country, passing through .
Willonghby and Mentor—Gnarfield’s old home. Splendidly kept
roads pass between avenues of stately maples, that cast n grateful
slinde athwart the highway, Loth sides of which are lined with
megnificent farms, whose fields and meadows fairly groau heneath
their wealth of produce, whose fructiferous orechords nre marvels
of productiveness, and whose barns and stables would be veritable
palaces to the sod-housed homesteaders on Nebraska's frontier
prairies. Prominent among them stands the old Garfield home-
stend—a fine farm of one hundred amd sixty-five ncres, at present
managed by Mrs, Garfield's brother. Smiling villages nestling
amid stately groves, rearing white church-apires from out their
green, bowery surroundings, dot the low, broad, fertile shore-land
to the lefi ; the gleaming waters of Loke Erie heve nnd there glisten
like burnished steel through the distunt interspaces, nnd away be-
yond stretches northward, like e vast mirror, o kiss the blue Cann~
dian slkies.

Near Conneant I whirl the dust of the Buckeye State from my
tire and cross over into IPenvsylvania, wheze, from the litle hamlet
of Springfield, the roads become goad, then better, and finally bent
at Girord —-the home of the veternn showman, Dan Riee, the besu-
tilying worke of whose generous hiaud are everywhere visible in his
native town, Splendid iz the road and delightful the country com-
ing east from Girard ; even the red brick school-houses are embow-
ered amid leafy groves; and so it continuaes with ever-varying, ever-
pleasing beauty to Erie, after which the Ligliway becomes hardly
B0 good.

Twenty-four hours after entering Pennsylvanin I make my exit
across the boundary into the Empire State. The roads continue
good, and after dinner I reach Westfield, six miles from the famoun
Lake Chantangua, which beautiful hill and forest embowered sheet
of water is popularly Lelieved by many of its numerous loeal admirers
10 be the highest navignble Iake in the world. If eo, however, Lake
Tahoe in the Sierra Nevada Mountains comes next, ns it is about six
thousand feet above the level of the sen, and has threa steamera ply-
ing on its waters! At Fredonia I am shown through the celebrated
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watoch-movement factory here, by the eaptain of the Fredonia Club,
who accompanies me to Silver Oreek, where we call on another en-
thusisstic wheelman—a physician who uses the wheel in preference
to a horse, in making professional calls throughout the surround-
ing country. Taking supper with the genial ““Doc.,” they both
accompany me to the sumimit of a steep hill leading up out of the
creck bottom. No wheelman has aver yet rode up this hill, save
the museular and gritty eaptain of the Fredonia Club, though sev-
eral have attempted the feat, From the top my road ahead is
plainly visible for miles, leading through the broad and smiling
Cattaraugus Valley fhat is spread out like a vast garden below,
through which Cattaraugus Creek slowly winds its tortuous way.
Stopping over night at Angola I proceed to Baffalo next morning,
catching the firat glimpse of that important ‘* seaport of the lakes,”
where, fifteen miles neross the bay, the wagon.road is nlmost licked
Dy the swashing waves; and entering the city over o ** misfit™ plank-
road, off which I am almost upset by the most audaciously indiffer-
ent woman in the world. A morket woman homewnrd bound with
her empty truck-wagon, recognizes my road-rights to the extent of
Larely yoom to squeeze past between Ler wagon and the ditch ; and
liolds her long, stiff buggy-whip so that it ¢ swipes ” me viciously
eoross the face, knocks my helmet off into the mud diteh, and well-
nigh upsets me into the same. The woman—a erimson-crested blonde
—jogs serenely along without even deigning to turn her head,
Leaving the bicyele at ¢ Igsham's "—who volunteers some slight re-
paire—I take a flying visit by rail to see Niagara Fallg, returning the
same evening to enjoy the proffered hospitality of a genial member of
the Buffalo Bicyela Club. Seated on the pinzza of bLis residence, on
Delaware Avenne, this evening, the symplionions voice of the elub-
whistle is esst adrift whenever the glowing orb of a cycle-lamp
lieaves in sight through the daxkness, and several members of the
cluls are thus rounded up and their hearts captured by the witchery
of asmile—n “smile” in Buffalo, I hasten to explain, is no kin what-
ever to & Rocly Mountain “esmile”—far be it from it! Thia club-
whistle of the Buffalo Bieyele Club happens to sing the same melo-
dioussong as the police-whistle at Washington, D.C.; and the Buffslo
cyclers who graced the national lengue-meet at the Capital with
their presence took & folio of club music along. A small but frolie-
some party of them on top of the Washington monument, * heaved
& sigh * from their whistles, at a comrade passing along the street
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below, when a corpulent policeman, naturally mistaking it for a
pignal from n brother * cop,” haatened to elimb the five hundred
feat or thereabouts of ascent up the monument. When he arrived,
puffing and perspiring, to the summit, and discovered his mistake,
the wheelmen say Le made such awful use of the Queen’s English
that the atmospliere had & blue, sulphurous Linge about it for some
time after.

Leaving Buffulo next morning I pass through Bntavia, where
thie wheelmen have a most msthelic little club-room, Besides be-
ing jovinl and whole-souled fellows, they are awfully mathetic ; and
the sweetest littlo Japanese curios and bric-d-brac decorate the walla
and iables,

Stopping over night at LeRoy, in company with the president
and captain of the LeRoy Club, I visit the State fish-hatchery at
Muwford nest morning, and ride on through the Genesee Valley,
finding fair roads through the valley, though somewhat hilly and
stony toward Canandaigua. Inquiring the best road to Geneva I
am advised of the superiority of tlie one leading past the poor-
house. Finding them somewhat intrieate, and being too super-
sensitive fo stop people and ask them the rond to the poor-house,
I deservedly get lost, and am wundering erratically eastward
through tho dwrkuess, when I fortunately meet 2 wheelman in
a8 buggy, who directs me to Lis mother’s farm-house neasr Dby,
with iustructions to that most excellent lady to accommodate me
for the niglht. XNine o'clock next morning I reach fair Geneva, so
bLeauntifully situated on Seneen’s silvery lake, passing the Stiate agri-
cultural farm en route ; cortinuing on up the Senecn River, passing
throngh Wuterloo and Scneea Talls to Cayugn, and from thence to
Aubwmn and Skaneateles, where I heave a gigh at the thoughts of
leaving the last—I cannot say the loveliest, for all are eqgually lovely
—of that beautiful chain of lakes that transforms this part of Now
York State into a vast and delightful summer resort,

“Down aromnantic Swisa glen, where scores of sylvan nooks
and rippling rills invite one {o cast nbout for fuiries and eprites,” is
the word dlescriptive of my route from Murcellus nest morming.
Onee again, on nearing the Camillus outlet from the narrow vale, T
hear the sound of Sunday bells, and after ihe church-bell-lesa
Western wilds, it seema to me that their notes have visited me
amid beautiful seenes, strangely often of late. Axriving at Camil-
lug, T ask the name of the sparkling litile stream that dances aloug
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this fairy glen like a child at play, absorbing the sun.rays and
coquettishly reflecting them in the faces of the venerable oaks that
bend over it like loving guardians protecting it from evil, My sars
are preparsd fo hear a muesical Indian name-—— Langhing-Watera
at least ; but, like a week's weshing ruthlessly intruding upon love’s
young dremmn, falls on my waiting ears the unpoetic misnomer,
** Nine-Mile Creek.”

Over good romle to Syracuse, and from thence my route leads
down the Erie Canal, alternately riding down the eanal tow-path,
the wagon-roads, and befween the tracks of the New York Cenfral
Railwny. On the former, the greatest drawbacek to poaceful eyeling
is the towing-mule and his unwarrantable animosity toward the
bicyele, and the awful, unmentionable profanity engendered there-
by in the utterances of the boatmen. Sometimes the burden of
this sulphurous profanity is aimed at me, sometimes at the inoffer-
sive bicycle, or Loth of us collectively, but oftener is it directed at
the unspeaknble mule, who is renlly the only party to blame. A
mule seares, not because he is renlly afraid, but beeause he feels
skittishly inclined to turn back, or to make trouble between Lis
enemies—tlie boatmen, his task-master, and the cycler, an intruder
on his exelusive domain, the Erie tow-path. A rpan of mulea will
pretend te scare, whirl around, and jerk loose frow the driver, and
wo *seooting ™ baek down the tow-path in o manner indieating that
nothing less than a stone wall would stop them ; but, exactly in
the pick of time to prevent the tow-line jerking them gidewise
into the canal, they stap, Trust a mule for never losing his head
when he runs away, as does bis hot-hemled relative, the horse ; ho
never once allows surrounding circuomstances to ocoupy his thoughts
to nn extent deirimental to his own self-preservative interests. The
Eria Canal mule’s first mission in life is to engender profanity and
strife between boatmen and eyelists, amd the seeond is to work and
chew bay, which brings bim out about even with the world all
round.

At Rome I enter the famous and beauntiful Mohawk Valley, a
place long looked forward to with much plemsurable anticipation,
from having heard so often of its nntural besuties and ita interest-
ing historien]l associations. “It’s the garden spot of the world ;
and travellers who have been all over Europe nnd everywhere, say
there's nothing in the world to equal the quiet landscape beauty
of the Molawk Valley,” enthusiastieally remarks an old gentelinan
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in spectacles, whom I chance to encounter on the heighis east of
Herkimer. Of the first assertion I have nothing to say, having
pessed through a dozen  garden spots of the world * on this tour
across America ; but there is no gainsaying the fact that the Mohawk
Valley, aa viewed from this vantage spot, is wonderfully beautiful,
I think it must have been on this apot that the poet received in-
apiration to compose the Lenutiful song that is sung alike in the
quiet homes of the walley itself and in the trapper’s and Lunter's
tent on the far off Yellowstone—

* Fair is the vale whero the Mohawk gently glides,
On ita clear, shining way to the sea.”

The valley i one of the natural gatewaya of eommerce, for, at Lit-
tle Falls—where it contracts to o mere pass between the bills—one
ean almost throw s stone neross eix railway fracks, the Frie Canal
nnd the Mobnwk River. Spending an hour looking over the may-
pificent Cnpitol building at Albany, I cross the Hudson, and
proceed to ride eastward between the two tracks of the Boston &
Albany Railrond, finding the riding very fair. From the elevated
road-bed I east a longing, lingering look down the Hudson Valley,
that wmtretches awny southward like a lheaven-born dream, and
sigh at the impossibility of going two ways at once. < There’s
250 fine for riding a bicycle slong the B. & A. Ruilroad,” I am
informed at Albany, but risk it to Schodack, where I make Inquiries
of o sectwn foreman. * No; there's no foine ; but av yeez are run
over an’ git killed, it'll be useless for yeez to inther enit agin the
company for damnges,” is the reassuring reply ; and the unpleasant
visions of bankrupting fines dissclve in a smile at this characteristic
Mileginn explanation.

Crossing the Mnssaclhusetts boundary at the village of State
Line, I find the roads excellent ; and, thinking that the highways
of the < Old Iay State” will be good enough anywhere, I grow
eareless about the minute directions given me by Albany wheel-
men, nnd, ere long, am laboriounsly toiling over the heavy roads
and steep prades of the Berkshire Hills, endenvoring to met what
consolation I ean, in return for unridable roads, out of the charming
scenery, and the many interesting features of the Berkahire-Hill
country. Itis at Otis, in the midst of these hills, that I first be-
come aequainted with the peculinr New England dialect in its na-
tive home.
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The widely heralded intellactual superiority of the Massnchusatts
fair ones aaserta itself even in the wildest parts of these wild hills ;
for ot gmall farms—that, in moat States, would e characterized by
bare-footed, brown-faced housewives—1I enconnter spectaclad ladies
whose fair faces reflect the encyclopeedia of knowledge within, and
whose wiese looks naturally fill me with awe. At Westfield I learn
that Karl Kron, the author and publisher of the American road-
book, * Ten Thousand Miles on a Bicyele”—not to be cutdone by
my exploit of floating the bicycle across the Humboldt—undertook
the perilous feat of awimming the Potomac with his bieycle sus-
pended at Lia waist, and had to be fished up from the bottom with
a boat-hook BSince then, however, I have seen the pentleman
himself, who nssures me that the whole story is o canard. Over
good roads to Springfield-—and on through to Palmer; from
thence riding the whole distance to Worcester between the tracks
of the railway, in preference to the variable country roade

On to Boston next morning, now ouly forty miles nway, I pnes
venerable wenther-worn mile-stones, set up in old eolonial days,
when the Great West, now trailed ncross with the yubber hoof-
marksa of *“the popular steed of to-day,” was n pathless wilderness,
and on the maps a blank. Striking the famous * sand-papered
roads ” at Framinghom—which, by the by, ought to be pumiee-
stoned a little to make them as good for cycling as stretches of
gravelled road near Springfield, Sandwich, and Plano, 1lI. ; Ia
Porte, and South Bend, Ind, ; Mentor, and Willoughlys O.; Gir-
ard, Penn. ; several places on the ridge road between Erie and
Baffalo, and the alkali flats of the Rocky Mountain territories,
Soon the blue intellectual haze hovering over * the Hub ™ heaves
in sight, and, at two o'clock in the afternoon of August 4th, I roil
into Boston, and whisper {o the wild waves of the sounding Af-
lantic what the sud sea-waves of tha Pacific were saying when I
left there, just ore hundred and three and a half days ago, having
wheeled abont 3,700 miles to deliver the message,

Paszing the winter of 1884-85 in Now York, I became nequainted
with the Quting Mugozine, contributed {o it sketclies of my tour
across America, and in the Spring of 1885 eoniinued sround the
workl as its specinl correspondent ; embarking April 9th from
New York, for Liverpool, aboard the City of Clicago,



CHAPTER V.

FROM AMERICA TO THE GEEMAN FRONTIER.

Ar one r.u., on that day, the ponderous but shapely hull of the
City of Chicago, with its living sud lively freight, moves from
the dock as though ii, too, were endowed with mind as well na
matter ; the crowds that o minute ago disappeared down the gang-
plank are now congregated on the outer end of the pier, a compact
mass of waving handkerchiefs, and anxious-faced people shouting
out sigms of recogmition to friends aboard the departing steamer.

From beginning to end of the voyage across the Atlantic the
weather is delightful ; and the passengers—well, half the cabin-
passengers are members of Henry Irving's Lyceum Company en
roule home after their gecond successful tour in Ameriea; and old
voyagers abroad who have erossed the Atlantie acares of times pro-
nounece it altogether the most enjoyabls trip they ever experienced.
The third day out we encountered a lonesome-looking iceberg—an
object that the captain seemed to think would be better appreci-
ated, ande possibly more affoctionately remembered, if viewed at
the reapectful distance of ahout four miles. It proves a cold, un-
sympathetic berg, yet extremely entertaining in its own way, since
it ascommodates ug by neutralizing pretty much all the surplus
calorie in the atmosphere around for hours after it haa dieappeared
below the horizon of our vision.

I am particulmly fortunate in finding among my fellow-passen-
gers Mr. Harry B. French, the traveller and author, from whom
I obtuin much valuable information, particularly of Ching. 3AMr.
French has travelled some distance through the Flowery Kingdom
himself, and thought{nlly forewnrns me to anticipate a particularly
lively and interesting time in invading that country with 2 vehicle
8o strange and incomprehensible to the Celestial mind as a bieycla.
This experienced gentleman informs me, among other interesting
things, that if five Lhundred chattering Celestials batter down tha
doorand swarm unannounced at widnight into the spartment whera
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I am endeavoring to get the firat wink of sleep obtained for & whole
week, instead of following the natural inclinations of an Anglo-
Baxon to energetically defend his rights with a stuffed club, I ahall
display Solomon-like wisdom by quietly submitting to the invasion,
and deferentially bowing to Chinese ingnisitiveness. If, on an oc-
cagion of thia nature, one stationed himself behind the door, and,
ne a msort of preliminary warning to the others, greeted the first
interloper with the business end of a boot-jaclk, he would be morally
ceortain of a lively one-sided misunderstanding that might end dis~
astrously fo Limself; whereas, by meekly submitting to a eritieal
and exhaustive examination by the assembled company, he might
even become the recipient of an apology for having had to hatter
down the door in order to satisfy their euriosity. One needs more
discretion than valor in dealing with the Chinese,

At noon on the 19th we reach Liverpool, where I find a letter
awaiting me from A. J. Wilsom (Faed), inviting me to call on him
at Powerscroft House, London, and offering to tandem me through
the intricate mazes of the West Iind ; likewise asking whether it
would be rgreealle to have him, with others, accompany me from
London down to the South coast—a propgramme to which, it is need-
less {0 pay, I entertnin no objections, As the custom-house officer
wrenches & board off the Laroad, flat box containing my Ameriean
bicyels, several fellow-passengers, prompied by their curiosity to
obtoin a peep at the machine which they have learned is to earry
me around the world, gather about ; and one sympathetit: lndy, as
she eatches o glimpse of the bright nickeled forks, exclaims, * Oh,
what a shame that they should be allowed to wrench the planks off!
They might injure it;” but a small tip thoroughly convinees the
individual prying off the Loard that, Ly removing one section and
taking a conscientious squint in the direction of the closed end, Lis
duty to the British government would be performed as faithfully as
though everything were lriil bare ; and the kind-hearted lady's ap-
prehensions of possible injury are thus happily allayed. In two
hours after landing, the bicyele is safely stowed away in the un-
derground store-rooms of the Liverpool & Northwestern Railway
Company, and in two hours more I am wheeling rapidly toward
London, through neatly cultivated fields, and meadows and parks
of that intense greenness met with nowhere save in the British
Tsles, and which causes a coupls of native Americans, riding in the
samne compartment, and who are visiting England for the first
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time, to express their admiration of it all in the unmensured lan-
gusge of the genuine Yankee when truly astonished and delighted.

Arriving in London I lose no time in seeking out Mr. Bolton, n
well-known wheelman, who has toured on the continent probably
ae extensively as any other English eycler, and to whom I bear a
lotter of introduction. Together, on Monday afterncon, we ruth-
lessly invade the sanctums of the leading eyeling papera in London.
Mr, Bolton is also able io give me several useful hinis concerning
wheeling through France and Germany. Then comes the appliea-
tion for a passport, and the inevitable unpleasantness of being sus-
pected by every policeman and detective aboui the government
buildings of being a wild-eyed dynamiter recently arrived from
Ameriea with the fell purpose of blowing up the place,

On Tueaday ¥ maka a formal descent on the Chinese Embasey,
to seeck informeation regarding the possibility of making a serpen-
tine trail through the Flowery Kingdom via Upper Burmah to
Hong-Kong or Shanghai, Here I learn from Dr. AMeCnrty, the in-
terpreter at the Embassy, as from Mr, French, that, putting it ra
mildly as possible, I must expect a wild time generally in getting
throngh the interior of China with o bieyele. The Doctor feels
certain that I may reasonably anticipate the pleasure of making my
way through a howling wilderness of hooting Celestinls from one
end of the eountry to the other. The great danger, hie thinks, will
be not o mueh the well-known aversion of the Chinese to having
an “ cuter barbarian ” penetrate the sacred interior of their ecoun-
try, ne the enormous crowds that would almost constantly surround
me out of curiosity at both rider and wheel, nnd the moral cer-
tainty of n foreigner mnwittingly doing something to offend the
Chinamen’s peculiny and deep-rooted notions of propriety. This,
it is easily seen, would be a peculinrly ticklish thing to do when
surrounded by surging masses of dangling pig-tails and cerulean
blouses, the wearers of which are from the siart predisposed to
mnke things as unpleasant ns possible. My own experience nlone,
however, will prove the kind of reception I am likely to meet with
omong them ; and if they will only considerately refrain from im-
paling me on a bamboo, after a barbarons and highly ingenions
custom of theirs, I little reck what other unpleasantries they have
in ptore. After one remnins in the world long enongh to find it
out, he usually becomes lems fastidious about the future of things
in general, than when in the Lopeful days of boyhood every pros-
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pect ahead was fringed with the golden expectations of a budding
and inexperienced imegery ; nevertheless, a thoughtful, meditative
person, who realizes the necessity of drawing the line somewhere,
would naturally draw it at impalation. Not being conscious of any
preseptiment savoring of impalation, however, the only request X
make of the Chinese, at present, is to place mo insurmountable
obstacle againgt my pursning the even—or uneven, as the case may
Le—tenor of my way through their country, China, though, is sev-
eral revolutions of my fifty-inch wheel away to the eastward, at this
present time of wiiting, and speculstions in regard to it are rather
premature, ' .

Soon after reaching London I have the plensure of meeting
“Faed,” o gentleman whe cmrvies his cyeling enthusiasm slmost
where some people are enid to earry their hearts—on Lis gleeve ;
so that o very short acquaintance only is necessary to convinee one
of being in the company of a person whose interest in whirling
wheels is of no ordinary nature. "When I present myself at Powers-
croft House, Faed is busily wandering around among the eurves anct
angloa of no less than tliree tricycles, apparenily endeavoring to
encompass the complicated mechanism of all three in one grand eom-
prehensive effort of the mind, and the addition of as many tricyelo
erates standing around makea the premises so suggestive of a flour-
ishing trieycle agency that an old gentleman, happening to pnss by
at the moment, ig really quite exceusable in stopping and inguiring
the prices, with a view {o purchasing one for himself, Owsr tandem
ride throngh the West End hasz to be indefinitely postponed, on
account of my time being limited, and our inability to procurs
readily a suitable machine; ond Mr. Wilson’s bumyp of diseretion
would not permit him to think of allowing me to attempt the feat
of manceuvring a tricyele myself among the bewildering traffic of
the metropolis, end risk bringing my “ wheel around the world” to
an inglorions conclusion before being fairly begun. While walking
down Parliament Street my atfention is called to a venerable-lock-
ing gentleman wheeling briskly along among the throngs of
vehicles of every description, and I am informed that the bold tri-
cycler is none other than Major Enox Holmes, a vigorous youth of
some seventy-eight summers, who haa recently accomplished the
feat of riding one bundred and fourteen miles in ten hours; for s
person nearly cighty yeara of age this is really guite a promising
performance, and there in small doubt but that when the gallant

-
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Msajor geta n little older—say when he becomes & centenarian—he
will develop into a veritable prodigy on the cinder-path!

Having obtained my passport, and got it 1iséd for the Sultan's
dominions ot the Tuxkish consulate, sud placed in Faed's possess-
ion a bundle of maps, which he generously volunteers to forward
{0 me, an I require them in the various countries it is proposed to
traverse, I return on April 80th to Liverpool, from which point the
formal start on the wheel across England is to be made. Four
o'clack in the afternoon of May 2d iz the fime announced, and
Edge Hill Church is the appointed place, where Mr. Lawrence
Fletcher, of the Anfield Bicycle Club, and s number of other Liver--
pocl wheelmen, have volunteered to meet and accompany me some
distance out of the city. Several of the Liverpoa] daily papers have
made mention of the affuir, Accordingly, upon arriving at the ap-
pointad place and time, I find o crowd of several hundred people
gathered to satiefy their curiosity as to what sort of a locking indi-
vidual it is who has crossed America awheel, and furthermore pro-
posed to acoomplish the greater feat of the circumlocution of the
globe. A small gea of hats is enthusiastically waved aloft ; aripple
of npplause escapea from five hundred English throsts a8 I mount
my glistening bicycle ; and, with the assistance of a few policemen,
ihe twenty-five Liverpool cyclers who have assembled to accompany
me out, extriente themselves from the erowd, mount and fall into
line two abreast ; and merrily wo wheel away down Edge Lane and
out of Lirerpool. )

English weather at thisseason is notoriously eapricious, and the
present year it is unusually so, sad ere the start is fairly made wo
are pedaling along through guite a pelting shower, which, however,
fuils to make much impression on the roads beyond causing ihe
flinging of more or less mud. ‘The majority of my escort are mem-
bers of the Anfield Club, who have the enviable reputation of being
among the hardest road-riders in England, several members having
aocomplished over two hundred miles within the twenty-four hours ;
and I am informed that My, Fletcher is soon to undertake the task
of beating the trieycle record over that already well-contested route,
from John ¢’ Groat’s to Land’s End. Sixteen miles out I become the
Lappy recipient of hearty well-wishes innumernble, with the recom-
panying hand-shaking, and my escort turn Lack toward home apd
Liverpool—all gave four, who wheel on to Warrington and remain
overnight, with the avowed intention of accompanying me twenty-
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five miles farther to-morrow morning. Ouor Sunday morning expe-
rience begins with n shower of rain, which, howaver, augurs well
for the remainder of the day ; and, save for a gentle hesd wind, no
reproachful remarks are heard about that munoh-criticieed individ-
ual, the clerk of the wenather ; especially as our road leads through
a country prolific of everything charming o one’s sense of the beau-
tiful. Moreover, we are this morning bowling along the self-same
highway that in daya of yora was among the favorite promenades
of a distingnished and enterprising individual known to every Brit-
ish juvenile as Dick Turpin—a person who won imperishable re-
nown, and the undying affection of the small Briton of to-day, by
making it unsafe along hera for stage-conches and travellers indis-
creet enough fo carry valuables about with them.

¢ Think I'll get sach roads as this all through England #* I ask
of my escort as we wheel joyoualy southward along smooth, ma-
cadamized highways that would make the ¢ sand-papered roads”
around Boston seem almost unfit for eyeling in comparison, and
that lead through picturesque villagea and noble parks ; oceasion-
ally eatching a glimpse of a splendid old manor among venerable
trees, that makes one unconsciously begin humming :—

“The ancient homes of England,
How beautiful they stand
Amidst the tall ancestral tre«s

O'er 2ll the pleasant land ! ™

.

< Oh, you'll get much Letter roads than thia in the southern
counties,” is the reply; though, fresh from American roads, oue
can searce see what ghape tho improvements ean possibly take.
Out of Lancashire into Cheshire we whecl, and my cscort, after
wighing me all manner of good fortune in hearty Lancashire style,
wheel nbout and hie themselves back toward the ramble and roar
of the world’s greatest mea-port, leaving me io pedal pleasantly
southward along the green lanes nnd amid the guiet rursl scenery
of Staffordshire to Btone, where Iremnin SBunday night. The coun-
try is favorsd with another drenching down-pour of rain during the
night, and moisture relenileesly descends at rhort, unreliable in-
tervals on Monday morning, as I proceed toward Birmingham.
Notwithstanding the superabundant moisture the morning ride in
a most enjoysble occasion, requiring bhut a dash of snnehine to
make everything perfect. The mystlic voice of the cuckoo iy heard
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from many a&n emerald copse around ; pongsfers that inhabit only
the green hedges and woods of ““Merrie England ™ are carolling
their morning vespers in all directions ; ekylarks are soaring, soar-
ing skyward, werbling their unceasiug pmans of praise nsthey gradu-
ally assend into cloudland’s shadowy realma; and occasionally I
bowl along beneath an archway of spreading beeclies that are col-
onized by crowds of noisy rooks incessantly *‘ cowing” their sp-
proval or disapproval of things in general. Surely England, with
its wellnigh perfeet roads, the wonderfnl greennesa of its vegeta-
tion, and its roadsters thnat meet and regard their steel-ribbed
rivals with supremae indifference, is the natural paradise of ‘syclers.
There is no snuoying dismounting for fiightened lhorses on these
happy Lighways, for the English horse, thongh spirited and brim-
ful of fire, has long aince accepted the inevitable, and either hna
made friends with the wheelman and hia swift-winged steed, or,
what i equally agreeable, maintaing o haughty reserve.

Pushing along leisurely, between slrowers, into TWarwickshire, I
reach Birmingham sbout three o’cloek, and, nfter spending an hour
or 50 locking over some tricycle works, and calling for n leather
writing-case they are making especially for my tour, I wheel on to
Coventry, having the company of Mr., Priest, Jr., of the trigycls
works, aa far as Stonelionse. Between Birminghom and Covertry
the recent rainfall has evidently been lers, and I mentally note thia
fifteen-mile stretch of road ns the finest traversed ainee leaving
Liverpool, both for width and smoothness of surface, it being a
veritalle Boulevard. Arriving at Coventry I eall on “ Brother Stur-
mey,” a gentleman well and favorably known to readers of ‘cycling
liternture everywhere ; and, as I feel considerably like deserving
rensonably gentle trentment nfter perseveringly pressing forward
gixty miles in spite of the rain, I requnest him to steer me into the
Cyeliste’ Touring Club Hotol—on office which he amilingly per-
forms, and thounghtfully admonishes the proprietor to lLiandle me
ng tenderly as possible, I am piloted arcund to take s hurried
glance nt Coventry, visiting, among other objeets of interest, the
Btarley Memorial. This memorinl is interesting to ‘eyclera from
having been erected by public subscription in recoguition of the
great interest Mr. Starley took in the ‘eyele industry, he having
been, in fact, the father of the interest in Coventry, and, conse-
quently, the direct suthor of the city's pressnt prosperity.

The mind of the British small boy along my route has been

7
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taxed to its utmost to nceount for my white military helmet, and
various and interesting are the passing remarks heard in eonse-
quence. The most genernl imyresaion seems to bethat I am direet
from 1he Soudan, some youtLful Conservatives Llandly intimating

The Starley Mernorial, Coventry.

that I am the advance-guard of a general sentile of the army ont
of Egypt, and that presently whole regiments of white-helmeted
wheelmen will come whirling along the roads on nickel-plated
steeds, some even going =o far a8 to do me the honor of calling
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me General Wolseley ; while others—rising young Liberals, probe-
bly--recklessly call me General Gordon, intimating by this that the
hero of Ehartoum was not killed, after all, and is proving it by
sweeping through England on a bicycle, wearing a white helmet to
prove his identity !

A pleasant ride along a splendid road, shaded for miles with rows
of spreading elms, brings me to the charming cld village of Dun-
church, where everything spems moss-grown and venerable with age.
A squatty, oastlelike church-tower, that has stood the brunt of

Resting 1n an Englith Village.

many centuries, frovwns down upon acluster of picturesque, thatehed -
cottages of primitive nrcliitectura, and ivy-clad from top to bottom ;
while, to make the picture complete, there remain even the old
wooden stocks, through the holes of which the feet of boozy un-
fortunatea were wont to he mnceremoniously thrust in the good
old times of rnde simplicity ; in fact, the only renlly unprimitive
building about the place nppenars to be s mewly erected Methodist
clapel. It couldn't be—no, of eourse it couldn’t be poasible, thnt
there is any connectiug link between the American peculinrvity of
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clovating the feet on the window-sill or the drum of the leating-
stove and this old-time custom of elevating the feet of thoss of our
ancestore porsessed of boozy, Lilarious proclivities !

At Weedon Barracks I make a short halt to watch the scldiers
go throngh the bayonet exercises, and suffer myself to be per-
suaded into quaffing a mug of delicious, crenmy stout at the can-
teen with a geninl old sergennt, n bronzed veteran who haa seen
nctive service in several of the tough expeditions that England
seems ever prone to undertake in various uncivilized quarters of
ihe world; afiter which I wheel away over old Romuan military
roads, throngh Northamptonshire aud Buckinghamshire, reaching
Fenny Stratford just in time to find shelter against the machina-
tions of the weather—clerk, who, having withheld rain nenrly all tle
afternoan, beging dispensing it agnin in the glonming. It roina
nninterruptedly adl night ; buat, aithough my route for some miles is
now down ecross-country lanes, the rain has only made them rather
disagreeable, without rendering them in any respect unridablc;
andd although I am mnong the slopes of the Chiltern Hills, searcely
a dismount is necessary during the forerocon. Bpending the pight
at Berkbamstead, Hertfordshize, I pull ont toward London on
Thuraday moruing, and near Watford nin lighly gratified at meot-
ingr Faed and the eaptain of the North London Tricycle Club, who
lLiave come out on fheir tricycles from London to meet mnd esecort
me into the metropolis. Af Faed's suggestion I decide to remcin
over in London uutil Saturday, to be present at the wnnyal tricycle
mect on Barnea Common, and togetber we wheel down the Edge-
ware Road, Park Road, among the fashionable furnouts of Pic-
eadilly, past Knighisbridge and Brompton to the *Inventories™
Exhibition, where we spend s most enjoyable afterncon inspecting
ihe thousand and one material evidences of inventive geniua frow
the reveral countries represented.

Five hundred aml twelve ‘cyclers, including forty-ono tandem
tricycles and fifty Indies, ride in procession at the Barnes Common
meet, making quite an imposing array as they wheel two abrenst
between rows of enthusiastic spectators. ¥Mere, among o host of
ovther wheeling celebrities, I am introduced to Major Knox Holmes,
hefora mentioned as being a gentleman of extraordinary powers of
endurance, considering bLis advanced age, After fen a number of
tricyclers accompany me down as far as Croydon, which place we
enter tu the pattering music of & drenching rain-storm, experienc-



FROM AMERICA TO THE GERMAN ¥FRONTIEL. 101

ing the accompanying pleasure of a wet: skin, ete, - The threaten-
ing aspect of the weather on the following morning causes part of
our company to lesitate about venturing any farther from Lon-
don ; but ¥eed and three companions wheel with ma toward
Brighton through a gentle morning shower, which scon clears
away, however, and, before long, the combination of the splendid
Sussex roads, fine breezy weather, and lovely scenery, amply repays
ue for the discomforts of yester-eve. Fourteen miles from Brigh-
ton we nre met by eight members of the Kempton Rangers Bieycle
Club, whe have sallied forth thus far northward {o escort us into
town ; having done which, they deliver us over to Mr. C .
of the Brighton Trieycle Club, and Lrotherin-law to the mayor of
the city. It is two in the afternoon. 'This gentleman straightway
ingratintes himself into our united affections, and wins our eternal
grafitude, by giving us a regular wheelman’s dinner, after which
Lo plnces us under gtill further obligationa by rhowing ua as many
of the lions of Brighton ns are accessible on Bunday, chief among
whieh ig the famous Brighton Aquarium, where, by his influence,
he kindly hos the diving-birds and seals fed before their usual
hour, for cur especial delectation—a proeeeding which naturally
causes the barometer of our respective self-esteems to rise meveral
notches lhigher than usual, and doubtlesa gives equel satisfaction
to the seals and diving-Lirds. We linger at the aguarium until
near sun-down, and it is fifteen miles by what is considered the
smoothegt road to Newhaven. Mr. C declarea his inten-
tion of donning his riding-guit and, by toking a shorter, though
suppoealily rongher, road, rench Newhaven as soon ns we. As we
bialt at Tewea for tea, nnd ride leisurely, Jikewise submitting to be-
ing photographed en route, he actually nyrives there ahead of us,
Tt is Sunday evening, May 10th, and my ride fhrough ** Merrie
England ” is at an end. Among other agreeable things to be ever
remembered in conneection with it is the fact that it is the first three
lundred miles of road I ever remember riding over without scoring
 header—a circumstance that bupresses itself none the less favor-
obly perhaps when viewed in conuection with the solidity of the
average English rond. It is not a very serious misadventure fo take
a flying header into a bed of lnose gaud on an Ameriean eouniry
road ; but the proapect of rooting up a flint-stone with one’s nose,
or knocking n ewrb-stone loose with one’s bump of cautiousness, is
an eutirely differcnt affuir; consequently, the universal smoothness
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of the surface of the Enplish highways is appreciated at ita full value
by at least one wheelman whose experience of roads is nothing if not
varied. Comforisble quarters are assigned me on board the Chan-
nel steamer, and a few minutes after bidding friends and England
farewell, at Newhaven, at 11.30 r.u,, I am gently rocked into un-
consciousness by the motion of the vessel, and remain happily
sud restfully oblivious to my surroundings until awakened next
morning at Dieppe, where I find myself, in & few minufes, on a
foreign shore. All the way from San Francisco to Newhaven
there is & consclonusness of being practically in one country and
among one people—people who, though acknowledging separaie
govermments, are bound so firinly together by the ties of common
instincts and interests, and the mystic brotherhood of a common
langmaga and o commen civilization, that nothing of & sericus nat-
ure can ever come between them. But now I am verily among
strangers, and the first thing talked of is to make me pay duty on
the bicyele.

The eapinain of the veasel, into whoss handa My, C——— as-
signed me at Newhaven, protesta on my behalf, and I likewise enter
a gentle demurrer ; but the custorn-house officer declares that a duty
will have to be fortheoming, saying that the amount will be retorned
again when I pass over the German frontier, The captain finally
advises the payment of the duty and the seceptance of a receipt for
the amount, and takes his leave. Wot feeling quite matisfied as yet
aboui paying the duty, I take a short stroll about Dieppe, leaving
my wheel at the eustom-house; and when I shortly return, pre-
pared to pay the assessment, whatever it may be, the officer who,
but thirty minutes since, declared emphaticaily in favor of a duty,
now anawers, with all the politeness imaginnble : * Monsiewr ia at
liberty to take the velocipede and go whithersoever ho will.” It is
a fairly prompt initistion into the impulsiveners of the French char-
acter. They don't accept bicycles ag bagaage, though, on the Chan-
nel steamers, and six shillings freight, over ond above passage
money, has to be yielded up.

Altbough upon a foreign shore, I am not yet, it soems, to bo
left entirely alone to the tender mereies of my own lamentable inn-
bility to spenk French. Fortunately there lives at Dieppe a gen-
flemnn pamed Mr. Parkinson, who, besides heing an Englishman
to the backbone, in guite an enthusinstic wheelman, and, among
other things, considers it his solemn duty to take clurge of visiting
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’cyclers from England and America and ses them safely launched
along the magnificent roadways of Normandy, headed fairly toward
their deatination. Faed has thoughtfully rotified Mr. Parkinson of
my epproack, and he is watching for my coming aa tenderly as
though I were a returning prodigal and he charged with my wel-
coming home. Close under the frowning batilements of Dieppe
Castle—n once wellnigh impregnable fortress that was some time
in possession of the English-—romnantically nestles Mr. Parkinson’s
studio, snd that genial gentleman promptly proposes aecompanying
me some distance into the country. On our way through Dieppe I
notice blue-bioused peasants puiding small flocks of goatathrough the
streets, calling them along with a peculiar, tuneful instrument that
sgounds somewhat similar to a bagpipe. I lenrn that they are Nor~
mandy peasants, who keep their flocks around town sll summer, gont’s
wilk being coneidered beneficinl for infants and invalids. They
lead the goata from liouse to house, and milk whatever quantity
their customers want at their own door—a custom that we can
readily understand will never hecome widely popular among Anglo-
Saxon milkmen, since it leaves no possible chance for pump-Landle
combinations and corresponding profita. The morning is gloriona
with sunshine and the carols of feathered songsters as together we
speed away down the benutiful Arques Valley, over ronds that are
eimply perfect for wheeling ; and, upon arviving at the picturesque
ruins of the Chitean d'Arques, we halt and take a casual peep nt
the crumbling walls of this once famous fortress, which the trailing
ivy of Normandy now partially covers with n dark-green mantle of
charity, ss though its purpose and its mission were to Lide its fall-
en prandeur from the rude gaze of the passing stranger.

All along the roads we meet happy-looking peasants driving into
Dieppe market with produce, They are driving Normandy horses
—and that mesns fine, large, spirited animals—which, being -
familiar with bicycles, almost invariably {ake exception to ours,
prancing about after the ngual manner of high-strung steede. Tn-
like his English relative, the Norman horse looks not supinely upon
the whirling wheel, buk arrays himself almost unanimously pgainst
us, and wsually in the most uncompromising manner, similar to the
phantom-eyed roadster of the United States agriculturist. The
similarity between the turnouta of these two countries I am forced
to admit, however, terminates abruptly with the horse iteelf, and
does pot by any menns extend to the driver; for, while the Nox-
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mandy horse eapers about and threatens to upset the vehicle into
the ditoh, the Frenchman’s face is wreathed in apologetic smiles s
ond, while ha franticslly endeavors to keep the refractory horse
under control, he delivers himself of a whole dictionary of spologics
to the wheelman for the animal's foolish conduect, touches his cap
with an air of profound deference upon noticing that we have con-
siderately slowed up, and invariably utters hie Bon jour, monsieur,
o8 we wheel past, in a voice that plairly indicates his acknowledg-
ment of the wheelman’s—or anybody else’s—right to half the road-
way. A few days ago I celled the English roads perfect, and Eng-
land the paradise of 'cyclers ; and so it is ; but the Normandy roads
are even superior, and the scemery of the Arques Valley is truly
lovely. There is not a loose atone, & rut, or depression anywhere
on these roads, and it is little exaggoration to eall them veritable
billiard-tables for smoothnesa of surface. As one bowls smoothly
along over them he is constantly wondering how they can possibly
keep them in such condition. Wera thesa fine roads in Amerien
one would never be out of sight of whirling wheels.

. A luncheon of Normandy cheese and cider at Cléres, and then
onward to Rouen is the word. At every cross-roads is erected an
iron puide-post, containing directions to several of the nearest
towne, telling the distances in Lkilometres and yards ; and small
stone pillars are set up alongside the rond, marking every hundred
yarda Arriving at Rouen at fonr o'clock, My, Packinsonr shows me
the famons old Rouen Cathedrnl, the Palace of Justice, and such
examples of old medimval Rouen as 1 care to visit, and, after invit-
ing me to remain and take dinner with him by the muwrmuring
waters of the historie Seine, hie bida me bon voyage, turns my hend
southward, and leaves me at last a stranger mmong strangers, to
“comprendre Franpais” unassisted, Some wisencre has placed it
on record that too much of a good thing is worse than none at all ;
however that may be, from having concluded that the friendly iron
guide-poste would be found on every corner where necessary,
pointing out the way with infallible truthfulness, and being doubt-
lesa influenced by the superior levelness of the road leading down
the valley of the Seine in comparison with the one leading over the
bluffs, I wander toward eventide into Elbeuf, instead of Pont de
T'Arques, a8 I had intended ; but it matters little, and I am con-
tent to make the best of my surroundings. ‘Wheeling nlong the
crooked, paved strects of Elbeuf, I enter a small hotel, and, after



106 . FROAM BAN FRANCISCO T0O TEHERAN.

the cuetomary exchange of civilities, I areh my eyebrows at an in-
telligent-looking madame, and inquire, * Comprendre dnglais ¥ "—
 Non,” replies the lady, looking puzzled, while I proceed to venti-
late my pantomimie powers to try and moke my wents understood.
After fifteen minutes of despairing effort, mademoiselle, the daugh-
ter, is despatched to the other side of the town, and presently re-
turns with o bewhiskered Frenchman, who, in very mucl broken
English, aceompanying lis wordes with wondrous gesticulations,
gives me to understand that he is the only person in all Elbeuf
capable of speaking the English language, and bege me to uubur-
den myself to lim without reserve. He proves himself useful and
obliging, kindly interesting himeelf in obtaining me comfortable
accommodation at reasonable rates. This Elbeuf hotel, thougl, is
anything but an elegant establishment, awd le propri¢iaire, though
seemicgly intelligent enougly, bringa me out a bottle of the inevita-
Lle vin ordingire (common red wine) at breakfast-time, instead of
the coffee for whiclh my opportunc interpreter said he had given
the order yester-eve, If @ Frenchman only sits down to a bite of
Dread and cheese he usually consumes a yint batile of vin ordingire
with it. The loaves of bread here are rolls threo and four fest long,
and frequently one of these ia laid neross—or rather along, for it is
oftentimes longer than the talle is wide—the tallo for you to
lhaek away at during your meal, necording to your Lread-eating
eapaeity or inclination.

Monsieur, the accomplished, comes down to see Lig dnglaisz
friend and protigé next morniug, a few minutes nfter his Anglais
friend and protigé hins started off toward a distant street enlled Ruo
Poussen, which I garnn had unwittingly dirvected him to when he
inquired the way to the burcaw de poste ; the natural result, I sup-
pose, of the difference between Llbeuf pwonunciation and mige
Discovering my mistake upon avriving at the Rue Poussen, I an
niore fortunate in my attack upon the interpreting abilities of n
passing citizen, who sends an Elbeuf gamin to guide meo lo the
post-office.

Post office clerks are proverbially intellipent people in any coun-
try, consequently it doesn’t take me long to transact my Dbusiuess
at the burcau de posle; but now—shades of Cresar!—1 have
thoughtlessly neglected to take down either the name of the hotel
or the street in which it is located, and for the next half-hour go
wandering abeut as Lelplessly as the “babes in the wood.,”  Quee,
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twice I faney recognizing the location ; but the ordinary Elbeuf
house is not easily recognized from its neighbors, and X am stond.
ingz looking around me in the bewildered attitude of one uncertain
of his bearings, when, lo! the landlady, who hes doubtless been
wondering whatever has become of me, appears at the door of a
building which I should certainly never have recognized as my
hotel, besom in hand, and her pleasant, O, monsicur,” sounds
cheery and welcome enough, nnder the circumstances, as one may
readily suppose.

Fine roada continue, and between Gaillon and Vernon ane can
seq the splendid highway, smooth, straight, and broad, atretehing
ohead for miles between rows of siately poplars, forming magniti-
cent avenues that add not a little to the nntural loveliness of the
country. Noble chatenus sppear here and there, oftentimes sifua-
ted upon the bLluffa of the Seine, and forming the background to n
long avenne of chestnuts, maples, or poplars, running at right
anples to the main road and principal avenne. The well-known
thriftiness of the French pensantry is noticeable on every hand, and
particularly awoy off to the left yonder, where their small, well-
cultivated farms make the sloping bluffs resemble huge log-cabiv
quilts in the distance. Amnother glaring and unmistakable evidence
of the Normandy peasents’ thriftiness is the remarkable number of
patches they manage to distribute over the surface of their panta-
loons, every pessant Lheresbouis averaging twenty patches, more ox
lees, of al] gliapes and sizes. When the British or United States
Governments impose any additional taxation on the people, the
people gpumblingly declare they won't put up with it, and then go
ahead and pay if; but when fhe Chamber of Deputies at Paris
turns on the finaneinl thumb-serew o little tighter, the French peas-
ant gimply pats yet another patch on the seat of his pantaloons,
and smilingly hands over the difference between the patch and the
new puair he intended to purchase !

Huge envalry barracks mark the entrance to Vernon, and, as I
watch with intereat the mancuvring of the troops going through
their morning drill, I cannot help thinking that with such splendid
roads oa France possesses she might take many a less practical
measure for home defence than to mount a few regiments of light
infaniry on bicycles ; infantry travelling toward the front at the
rate of eeventy-five or a hundred miles a day would be something
of an improvenient, one would naturally think, Every few miles my
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road leads through the long, straggling street of a villuge, every
boilding in which is of sclid stone, and looks at least a thousand
years old ; while at many cross-ronds among the fields, and in all
manner of unexpected nooks and corners of the villages, crucifixea
are erected to accommodate the devotionnlly inclined. Most of
the streeta of thesa Interior villages are paved with squnre stonea
which the wear and tear of centuries Lave generally rendered too
rough for the bicycle ; but ocensionally ona is ridable, aud the as-
topishmeut of the inhabitanta as ¥ wheel leisurely through, whist-
ling the eolemn wstrains of *“ Roll, Jordan, roll,” is really quite
amusing. Every village of any size Loasts a chureh that, for fine-
ness of architecture and apparent codtliness of construetion, looks
out of all proportivn to the slraggling street of shapeless slructures
that it overtops. Everything here seemsa built as though intended
to last forever, it beiug no unusnal sight to see a ridicolonsly smail
piece of ground surrounded by a stono wall Duilt as though fo ro-
sist a Lombardment; ar enclosure that must hinve cost wore to
erect than fifty crops off the enclosed space eould repay.

The important town of Muntes is rewched carly in the evoning,
and a good inn found for the night.

The market-wonten are arraying their varied wares ail along
the main street of Mantes as I wheel down townrd the banks of
the Seine this morning. I stop to procure n dranght of new mill,
and, while drinking it, point to sundry long rows of light, fluky-
looking ecakes strung on strings, and motion that Tam desivous of
sampling o few at cwrcut rates; but the good dame smiles and
shaken Lier liead vigorously, as well enonglh she wight, for I learn
afterward that the cakes are nothiug less than dried yeast-cakes,
breakfast off which would probably have produced spontancous
combustion. Getting on to the wrong road out of Mantes, I find
myself at the river's edge down among the Seinc watermen. T am
shown the right way, but from Mautes to I’aris ihey are not Nor-
mandy roads ; from Mantes southward they gradually deteriorato
until they are little or wo better than the * said-papered roads of
Boston,” Having determined to taboo vin ordinaive ultogrether I
astonish the restarratetr of a villnge where I tike lunch by motion-
ing away the bottle of red wine and ealling for ** de Pean,” and the
. glances cast in wy divection by the other custoiners flicate plainty
enough that they cousider the procecding ns something quite ex-
traordinary.
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Rolling througl Saint Germain, Chalon Paviy, and Nanterre,
the magnificent Are de Triomphe looms up in the distence ahead,
and st about two o’clock, Wednesdny, May 13th, I wheel into the
gay eopital throngh the Porte Maillott. Asphalt pavement now takes
tle place of macadam, and but a short distance inside the city limity
I notice the “eycle depot of Renard Férres. Enowing instinetively
thiat the fraternal feelings engendered by the magic wheel reaches to
wherever n wheelman lives, I hesitate not to dismount and present
my eard. Yes, Jean Glinkn, apparently an empdoyé there, compre-
Lhends Anglais; they Lave all heard of my tour, and wish me bon
voyage, and Jean and his bicyele is forthwith prodmced and dele-
goted to neccompany wme into the inferior of tho eity and find me a
enitable hotel The streets of Paris, like the streets of other large
cities, are paved witll various compoeitions, and they have just
Leen sprinkled. French-like, the luckless Jean is dusirous of dis-
playing his accomplishments on the wheel o o visitor so distinguéd ;
lie circles around on the slippery pavement in a manner most un-
necessary, and in so doing upsets himself while crossing a ecar-
track, rips his pantaloons, and injures his wheel. At the Hotel du
Louvre they won't aceept bieycles, having no place to put them |
but a short distance from {here we find a less pretentious estnb-
lishment, where, nfter requiring me to fill np a formidable-looking
blnnk, stating my name, resiclence, age, occupation, birthplace, the
last place I lodged at, ete., they finnlly assipm me quarters.

From,Poul Devilliers, to whom I bring an infroduction, I learn
that by wailing hera till Fridlay evening, and vepniring to the
rooms of the Sociéid Viloeipidique Métropolitaine, the president
of that club can give me the best bicyele route between Prris nnd
Vienna ; necordingly I domicile myself at the hotel for a conple of
days, Many of the lious of Paris are within easy distance df my
hotel. The reader, however, probably knows more about the
sights of Paria than oue can possibly find out in two dnys ; there-
fore I refrain from any nttempt at deseribing them ; Lbut my hotel
is worthy of remark,

Awong ofher agreeable and seusiblo arrangements nt the Hotel
du Loiret, there is no such thing as opening one’s room-door
from the ountside gave with the Lkey;and unless one thoronghly
understands this handy peculinrity, and has his wits about him
continually, he is morally certain, sometime when he is lenving
liis room, absent-mindedly to ehut the door and leave the key in-
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side. This is, of conrse, smong the first things iliat hnppen to
me, and it cosis me lLalf n franc and three hours of wretched-
ness before I see the interior of my room again. Tha hotel
keeps a rude skeleton-key on hand, presumably for possible
emergelcies of this nature ; but in manipulating this nncouth in-
strument ¢ porfier actually Iocka the door, and as the skeleton-key
is expected to manage the catch omly, nnd not the lock, this, of
eourse, malkes matters infinitely worse. The keys of every room
in the house nre next brought into requisition and tried in succea-
sion, but not & key among them all is a duplicate of mine. What
is to be dome ? Lo portier Jooks ne dejected ns though Paris wns
about to e bombnrded, ns ke goes down and brenks the dreadful
news fo le propritiaire. Up comes ¢ propriéfaire—avoirdupois
tliree hundred pounds—eighing like an exhausi-pipe at every step.
For fifteen unhappy minntes the skeleton-key is wriggled and
twisted about again in the key-hole, and the fabt propriffaire rubs
hia biald hend impatiently, but all to no purpose.  Each returns to
lis respective avocation. Tmpatient to get at my writing materinls,
T look up at the iron bars neross tho fifth-story windows above, and
motion that if they will procure & rope I will desecend from thence
and enter the window. They one and all point out into the street;
and, thinking they have pent for something or somebody, I sit
down and wait with Job-like patienee for something to furm up.

Vothing, however, turng up, and at the expiralion of an hour I
naturally begin to feel neplected and Impatient, and agnin anggest
ilie rope ; when, at a motion from i propeictaire, le pnrﬁ'ﬂr pilots
me around a neighboring corner te a locksmill's ostablishment,
where, voluntarily acting the part of iuterpretor, e engages on my
hiclinlf, for half a franc, & man to come with a uneh of at lenst o
hundred skelofon-keys of all possible shapes to attnek the refrac-
tory key-liole. After trying nearly all the keys, and disburdening
himseld of whole volumes of impulsive French ejaculations, this
man likewise gives it up in despair; but, now cverything elze has
been tried and failed, 1he countennnec of & portier snddenly lights
up, and he slips quietly around to nn mijoining room, and enters
mine inside of two mivutes by sitnply lifling a samall hook out of &
staple with )iis knife-hlade. There appears to he a slight coolness,
as it were, between le propriciaire and me after this incident, prob-
ally owing to the intellectual standard of ench becoming somewlut
lowered iu the other's estimation in comseyuence of it. Le pro-
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priétaire, doubtless, thinks a man eapable of leaving the key inside
of the door must be the worst type of an ignoramus ; and certainly
my opinion of him for leaving such a diabolical arrangement un-
changed in the Iaiter half of the nineteenth century is not far re-
moved from the same. '

Visiting the hendquarters of the Bociété Vélocipédique Mé-
tropolitaine on Friday evening, I obtain from the president the de-
wirdd directions regarding the routs, und am all prepared to con-
finue enstward in the morning. Wheeling down the famous
Champs Elysées at eleven nt night, when the concert gardens are
in foll binst and everything in a Dblaze of glory, with myriads of
electrio lights festooned and in long brillinnt rows among the trees,
is pomething to Le remembered for m lifetima. Before breakfast I
leave the city by the Porte Daumesiul, and wheel through the
environmeuts toward Vincemnea and Joinville, podalling, to the
gound of martial musie, for milee beyond the Porte.

The ronds for thirty miles east of Iarie are not Normandy
roacs, buf the country for moet of the distance is fairly level, and
for mile after mile, and league beyond leagme, the road is beneath
nvenues of plare and poplar, which, crossing the plain in every
direction like emerald walls of nature’s own building, Lere embel-
lish and beautify an otherwise rather monotonous atretch of conn-
try. The villages aro litile different from the villages of Normandy,
but the churohes have not the srchitectural besuty of the Nor
mandy chyrches, being for the most purt maseive struectures with-
out any pretence to artistio embellishment in their construe-
tion. Monkish-looking priesta are a characteristio feature of thess
villages, and when, on passing down the narrow, erooked streets
of Fontenay, I wheel beneath a masgive stone archway, and looking
around, observe cowled priests and everything about the place
scemingly in keeping with it, one can readily imagine bimself
traneported back to medieval times. One of these little interior
¥rench villagen is the most unpromising looking place imsginable
for & hungry person to ride into; often onec may ride the whole
length of the village expectantly locking around for some vieible
evidence of wherewith to cheer tho inner man, nnd all that greets
the hungry vision ie a coupls of four-foot sticks of bread in one
dust-begrimed window, and a few mournfnl-looking erucifizxes and
Boman Oatholie poraphernalin in another, Neither are the pess-
ants hereabguﬁa to be compared with the Normandy peasantry in
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personal mppearance. True, they have as wany poatches on their
pantaloons, but they don’t seem to have moquired the mrt of at.
taching them in a manner to produce the seme picturesque effect
as does the peasant of Normandy ; the original garment is nlmosat
invariably a shapeless corduray, of & bagginess and an o'er-ample-
ness most nobeautiful to behold.

The well-known axiom about fair paths leadivg astimy holds
good with the high-ways and by-ways of France, ag elsewhers, and
soon after leaving the ancient town of Provins, I am tempted by o
splendid road, following the windings of 4 murmuring brock, that
appears to be going in my direction, in consequence of which I
soon find myself mmong eross country by-ways, and among peasant:
proprietors who apparently know little of the world beyoud iheir
native villnges. Four o'clock finds me wheeling throngh a hilly
vineyard distriet towanl Villennuxe, a town several kilomeires off
my proper rouie, fromn whenee a dozen kilometrea over a very good
road brings me to Sezaune, where the Hotel de France affords ex-
cellent accommeodation. After the talde d'hile the clanging bells of
ilie old chureh Ll by announce services of some kind, nud hav-
ing a patural penchiant when in strange places from wandering
whithersoever inclination leads, in anticipation of ihe ever possille
item of interest, I meander into the churceh and take n seat. There
appemrs to be unothing extranondinary about ihe serviee, the only
nofamilinr feature to me being aman wearing n uniform similar to
the gendarmerd: of Pariz: coclimle, sash, sword, and everything
complete ; in addition to which be emries a korge enne and a long
brazen-headed staff’ resembling the boardins-pike of the last cen-
toxy,

It has rained Leavily during the night, hut the roads around
Lere nre enmposed mainly of gravel, aud are rather improved than
oflierwise by the rain; and from Bezanne, through Champenoise
and on lo Yitey lo Frangois, a distance of about sixty-five kilo-
metres, is one of the most onjorable stretehes of rewd imaginable,
The contour of the country somewhat resombles the swelling
praivics of Western Iown, and the roxds are as perfoct for most
of the distance ns an asphalé boulevard. The hills are gradual ae-
clivities, and, owing to the good roads, are mostly ridable, while
the deelivities malke the finest coasting imaginable ; the exhilara-
tion of gliding down them in the morning nir, fresh after the rain,
can be compared only to Canadion toboggnuing. Alend of you
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stretelies a gradual downward slope, perhaps two kilometres long.
Enowing full well that from top io bottom there existe not a
loore stone or a dangercus spot, you pgive the ever-ready steel-horse
the yein ; fnster and faster whirl the glistening wheels until objecta
by the rond-side becomae indistinet phantoms ns they glide instan-
taneously by, and to strike n hole or obstruction is fo be trans-
formed into a human eky-rocket, and, later on, into n new mrrival
in another world. A wild yell of warning at a blue-bloused peas-
ant in the rond alead, shrill seremans of diemsy from several fe-
males at a cluster of cotiages, greet the ear as you sweep past
like a whirlwind, and the next moment reach the bottom at n rate
of speed that would malke the engineer of the Flying Dutchman
green with envy. Sometimes, for the sske of variety, when glid-
ing noiselessly along on the ordinary level, I wheel unobserved
close up bebind an unsuspecting peasant walking on ahead, with-
out calling out, and whenhe becomes conseious of my presence and
locks around and aeces the strang® vehicle in such closs proximity it
is well worth the price of n new hat to ses the lively manner in
which he hops out of the way, end the next moment becomes fairly
rooted to the ground with astonishment ; for hicyeles and bisyele
riders nre less familiar objects to the French peasant, outside of the
neighborhood of a few large cities, than one would naturally sup-
pose.

Vitry le Franceis iz & charming old town in the beautiful valley
of the Marne ; in the middle nges it was n strongly fortified city;
the moats and earth-works'are still perfeet. The only entrance to
the town, even now, is over the old draw-bridges, the massive gates,
iron wheels, chains, ete., still being intact, so that the gates ean yet
e drawn up and entrance denied to foes, as of yore ; hut the moats
are now utilized for the boats of the Marne and Rhine Capal, and
it is presmmable that the old draw-bridges are nowndays always
left open. To-day is Sunday—end SBunday in France is equivalent
to a holiday—consequently Vitry le Francois, being quite an im-
portant town, and one of the businesa centres of the prosperous
and populous Marne Valley, presenis all the appearsnce of circus-
day in an American agricultural community. Several booths are
erected in the market squars, the proprietors and afiachés of two
peregiinating theatres, several pecp-shows, and a dozen various
games of chance, are vying with each other in the nojsiness of their
demonstrations to atiract the attention and mmall change of the
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erowd to their respective enterprises. Like every other highway
in this part of France the Marne and Rhina Canal is frinped with
an avenue of poplars, that from neighboring elevations can be seen
winding along the beautiful valley for miles, presenting o most
pleasing effect.

Eost of Vitry le Frangois the roads deteriorate, and from thenoce
to Bar-le-Duc they are inferior to any hitherto encountered in France ;
nevertheless, from the American standpoint they are very good
roads, and when, at five o’clock, I wheel into Bar-le-Duc¢ and come
to sum up the sggregate of the day’s journey I find that, without
any undue exertion, I have covered very nenrly one hundred and
sixty kilometres, or about one hundred English miles, since 8.30 aax,
notwithatanding a good hour's halt at Vitry le Frangois for dinner.
Bar-le-Duc appears to be quite an important business centre, pleas-
nntly situated in the vallsy of the Ornain River, a tributnry of the
Marne ; and the stream, in its nmrow, fertile valler, winds around
among hilla from whose sloping sides, every autumn, fairly coze
the celebrated red wines of the Meuso and Moselle regions.

The valley has been {avored with a tremendous downpour of rain
nnd hait during the night, and the partial formation of the rocd lead-
ing along the level valley eastward being & light-colored, alippery
clay, I find it anything but agreeable wheeling this morning ; more-
over, the Ornain Valley road is not so perfectly kept as it might be.
Asg in every considerable town in France, so also in Bar-le-Duo, the
military alement comes eonspicnously to the fore. Eleven kilometres
of elipping and aliding through the greasy clay brings me to the little
village of Tronville, where I halt to inveatigate the prospect of ob-
taining something to eat. As usurl, the proapect, from the street,
is most unpromising, the only cutward evidence being a few glass
jara of odds and ends of candy in one emall window. Xntering thia
establishment, the only thing the woman ¢an produce besides candy
and raisins ig a box of brown, wafer-like biscuits, the unsubetantial
appearance of which ig, {o say the least, most uneatisfactory to a per-
sor who haa pedalled his breskfnstless way through elaven kilome-
tren of slippery clay. TUncertain of their composition, and remem-
bering my unhappy mistake at Mantes in desiting to breakfest off
yeast-cakes, I take the precaution of sampling one, and in the ab-
sence of anything more snbsfantial conclude to purchase a few, and
80 motion to the woman to hand me the box in order that I can
ehow her how many I want. But the o'er-careful Frenchwoman,
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mistaking my meaning, and fearful that T only want o spmple yet
another oue, probably feeling uncertain of whether I might not
wish to taste a whole handful this time, instead of handing it over
moves it out of my reach altogether, meanwhile looking guite angry,
and not a little mystified ai her mysterions, pantomimie customer.
A half-frane is produced, aml, affer {akingr the precantion of putting
it away in advance, the onutious female weighs me out the current
quantity of ber ware ; and I notice that, after giving lumping weight,
she throws in a few exirs, presumably to counterbalanee what, upon
soher secomd thought, she pereeives to have been an unjust sus-
picion.

While I am extracting what satisfuction my feathery purehase
contains, it begins to rain and bail furiousty, and so continues with
little intermpiion all the forenoon, eompelling me, much against
y inclination, to search out in Tronville, if possible, some accom-
modation till to-morrow morning. Thoe village is ashapeless eluster
of gtone lhouses nnd stables, the most prominent feature of the
streets being huge heaps of manure and grape-vine prunings; but
I manage to obtain the necessary shelter, and such other nccom-
modations as might be expeeted in an out-of-the-way village, un-
frequented by visitors from one year's end lo another. The follow-
ing morning is still rainy, and the clayey roads of the Orpain Valley
are anything buat inviting wheeling ; but n longer stay in Tronville
is not to be thought of, for, among other pleasnntrics of the place
lere, the ehicf table deliency appears to be beiled esedrgoty, o large,
ungaiuly spail procared from the neighboriug Lills.  Whilst foud
of table dedicacies, I emplhintiendly draw the lino at excargots

Pulling out foward Toul 1 find the roads, as expeotad, Larely
ridable ; but the vinevard-envirened Jiltle walley, lovely iu iis tears,
wrings from oue praise in epite of mundidy roads and lowering
weather.  Ea sowte down the valley T meet o battery of artillery
travelling from Toul fo Bar-le Due or some other point to the west-
ward ; aud if there is any Louor in throwing o Tattery of Freneh
artillery into ¢onfusion, and welluigh routing them, then the bicy-
cle and I are fuirly enlitlad to if.

AsIride ecarclessly toward them, the leading horses suddenly
wheel around and begin plunging about the roand. The offieers’
horees, nud, iu fuct, 1he borses of the whole company, catel the in-
fection, and there is a plunging and a genernl eonfosiou all along
the line, gseeing whick 1, of conrse, diswount aml retire—but not



FROM AMERICA TO TEE GERMAN FRONTIEL. 119

discomfited—from the field urtil they bave passed. These French
horses nre certainly not more than hali-trained. I passed o battery
of English artillery on the road leading out of Coveniry, and had I
wheeled slong under the horses’ noges there would huve been no
confusion whatever.

On the divide beiween the Orpain and Moselle Valleys the
roands are hillier, but somewhat less muddy. The wenther con-
tinues showery and unssttled, and o sghort distence beyond Void I
find myself once again wandering off ulong the wrong road. The
peasantry hereabout seem to liave retoined n lively recollection of
the Pruesians, my heclmet appearing to have the effect of jogging
their memory, and frequently, when siopping to inquire about the
roads, the first word in responso will be the pointed guery, “ Prus-
sien ?"” DBy following the directions given Dy tluee different pens-
ants, I wander along the muddy bLy-roads among ‘the vineyards for
two wet, unhiappy hours ere I finally etrike the mnin voad to Toul
ngain. After flonndering along the wellnigh unimproved by-ways
for iwo howrs one thoroughly nppreciates how muck he in indebted
to the militnry necessitics of the Frenclh Government for the splen-
did higliwaya of Frauce, especially among these Lills and vallevs,
whera naturnl roadways would be anything but good. Following
down the Moseile Valley, I mrrive at the important city of Noney
in the eventile, and am fortunate, T suppose, in discovering a hotel
where n certain, or, more properly speaking, au uncertain, quantity
and guality of Englishy are spoken. Naney is reputed to Le one of
ihe loveliest townws in France. Bui I merely remained in it over
night, and long cnvugh next morping to exchange for some Ger-
man money, ag I cross over the frontier to-day.

Lundville is a town I pass througlh, some distance nenrer the
border, nud the military display here made is perfectly overshadow-
ing. Even the gearecrows in the fields are military figures, with
wooden sworde threateningly waving aboub in their lhands with
every motion of the wind, and the most frequent scund Leard along
the route iy the sharp banyg! bang ! of muskets, where companies
of soldiers ave target-practising in the woods. There seems to be
a bellicose element in the very ntmosphere ; for every dog in every
village I ride throngh verily takes after me, and I run clean over
one bumptione cur, which, misealeulating the speed nt which T am
coming, fails to get himself ont of the way in time. It is the nar-
rowest escape from o lieader I hiave had since starting from Liver-
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poal ; although both man and dog were more scared then hurt
Sixty-five kilometres from Nancy, and I take Junch at the frontier
town of Blamont. The road becomes more hilly, and a ghort die-
tance out of Blamont, behold, it is as though a chalk-lina were
made seroes the roadway, on the west mide of which it had been
swept with scrupulous care, aud on the eash side not awept at all ;
and when, vpon pnesing the next rosdman, I nofice thaet he beara
not upon his cap the brass stencil-plete bearing the inscription,
« Captonnier,” I know that I have passed over the frontier into the
territory of Kaiser Willelm.

My journey through fnir France has been most interesting, and
perhaps instructive, though I am afraid that the leasons I have
taken in French politeness are altogether too superficial to be last~
ing. 'The ** Bon jour, monsieur,” and < Bon voyage,” of France, may
not mean any more than the “Xf I don’t see you again, why, hello 1 ®
of Americs, but it certainly sounds more musical and pleasant,
It is at the fable d’idle, however, that I have felt myself to have
invariably shone superior to the natives; for, lo! the Frenchman
eata soup from the end of his spoon. True, it is more convenisnt
to eat soup from the prow of a spoon than from the larkoard;
nevertheless, it is when eating soup that I instinctively feel my
superiority. The French pensants, almost without exception, con-
clude that the bright-nickelled surface of the bieyela is silver, and
presumably consider its rider nothing less than a millionnaire in
eonseguence ; but it is when I show them the length of, time the
rear wheel or a pedal will spin round that they manifest their
greatest surprise. The crowning glory of French landseape is the
meagnificent avenues of poplara that iraverse the country in every
direction, winding with the roads, the railways, and canals slong
the valleys, and marshalled like sentinels along the brows of the
distant hills ; without them French scenery would lose half ite
charm.



CHAPTER VI
GERMANY, AUSTRIA, AND HUNGARY,

Norwrrasrasome Alsace was Fremch ferritory only fourteen
. years ago (1871) there is a noticeable difference in the inhabitants,
to ms the most acceptable being their great linguistic superiority
over the people on the French side of the border. I lingerin Saar-
burg only about thirty minutes, yet am addressed twice by natives
in my own tongue ; and at Pfalzburg, n smaller town, where I remain
over night, I ind the same characteristic. Iire I penetrate thirty
Kilometres into German ferritory, however, I have to record what
was never encountered in France ; an inzolent teamster, who, hav-
ing his horses sirung across a marrow road-waoy in the suburbs of
Baarburg, refuses to turm his leaders’ heads to enable me {o ride
past, thus compelling me to dismount. Soldiers drilling, soldiers
ot target practice, and soldiers in companies marching about in
every direclion, greet my eyes upon approaching Pfalzburg ; and
although thers appenrs to be less beating of drums and blare of
trumpetsdhan in French garrison towns, one seldom turns a street
corner without hearing the measured {ramp of o military company
receding or approaching. These Glerman troops appear to march
briskly and in & bueiness-like manner in comparison with the
French, who always seem to carry themselves with a tired and de-
jected deportment ; but the over-ample and rather slouchy-looking
pantaloons of the French are probably answerable, in part, for this
impression. One cannot watch these sturdy-looking Crerman sol-
diers without a conviction that for the stern purposes of war they
are inferior only to the soldiers of our own country.

At the litile gasthaus at Pfalzburg the people appear to under-
etand and anticipate an Englishman’s gastronomic peculiarities,
and for the first time since leaving England I am confronted st the
supper-fable with excellent steak and tea.

It is raining next morning 28 I wheel over the rolling hills
toward Saverne, a city nestling pleasantly in a little valley beyond
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those dark wooded heights ahead that form the eéasiern boundary
of the valley of the Rhine. The road is good but hilly, and for
several kilometres, before reaching Saverne, winds its way among
the pine foreata tortuously and steeply down from the elevated di-
vide. The valley, dotted here and there with plessant villeges, is
spread out like & marvellously beautiful picture, the ruins of sev-
eral old castles on neighboring hill-tops adding a charm, as well as
e dash of romance. )

The rain pours down in torrents as I wheel into Saverne. I
pause long enough {o patronize n barber shop; also to procure
an additional small wrench, Taking my nickelled monkey-wrench
into a likely-looking bLardware store, I ask the proprietor if ha
lLiag anything similar, He esamines it with Hvely intevest, for, in
comparison with the clumsy tools comprising his stoek-in-trade,
the wrench is as n watcb-spring to an 0ld horse-shoe. I purchase a
rude tool that might Lave been fashioned on the anvil of a village
blacksmith. From Saverne my road leads over another divide
and down iulo the glorious valley of 1he Rliue, for a short distance
throngh o naarow defile that reminds e somewhat of a cafion in
the Sierra Nevada foot-Lills ; but a five, broad road, spread with o
coating of surface-iud ouly by this morming’s rain, preveuts the
comparisou from assmming definite shapo for a eycler. Esxtenaive
and beautifully terraced vizeyards mark ihe eastern exit.

The road-beds of this country are hard enough for anything ;
but a certain propurtivn of clay in {heir cowposition mndkes a alip-
pery eoating in rainy wenther. I cuter the villuge of Marlenheim
nnd observe the first stork's nest, built on top of a chimuey, that T
have yet seen in Ewrope, though I sow plenty of thewn afterward
The parent stork is perched solemuly over her youthful broed,
which one would naturally think would get smoke-dried. A short
distance frowx Marlenheim I desery in the hazy distanco ihe famous
spive of Stensburg cathedrnl Jooming eomspicnously above every-
thiog elso in all the broad valley ; and at 1.30 o I wheel through -
the massive arched gateway forming part of the city's fortifications,
and down the Lroad but roughly paved slreets, the most mud-be-
spattered object in all Strasburg. Tle fortifications surrounding
the eity are cvidently intended strictly for businesa, and not merely
for outward display. The railway station is one of the finest in
Europe, and among other conspienons improvements one notices
stenmm tram-cars. While trundling through the city I mn impers-
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tively ordered off the sidewalk by the policeman ; and when stop-
ping to inguire of n respectable-looking Strasburger for ihe Ap-
penweir road, up steps an individual with one eye and a east
off military cap three sizes ioo small After querying, ** dppen-
woir? Englander #” he wheels “about face” with military pre-
oigion—doubtless thus impelled by the magic influence of lis
Leadgesr—and beckons me to follow. Not knowing what better
course to pursue I obey, and after ithreading the mazes of o dozen
streets, composed of buildings ranging in arvchifecture from the
much gabled and not unpictureaque structures of medieval times
to the modern brown-stone front, e pilots me outside the fortifi-
cations again, points up the Appenweir road, and after the never
neglected formality of touching his eap and extending his palm,
vetorna city-ward.

Croseing the Rhine over a pontoon bridge, I ride along level
and, happily, rather less muddy roads, through pleasant suburban
villages, near one of which I meet a company of scldiers in nndress
uniform, strang out earelessly along the road, as though returning
from n tramp into the country. As I approach them, pedalling
Iaboriously agninst n stiff head wind, both myself and the bicycle
fairly yellow with clay, both officers and soldiers begin to langh in
a good-natured, banterivg sort of manner, and a round dozen of
them aing out in chorus “dAf ah! der Englander!™ and s I
reply, “¥ah! yalh!” in response, and smile as I wheel past them,
the Inugidng and banter go all alomg the line. The sight of an
«Englander” on one of his rambling espeditions of adventure
furuishes much amusement to the avernge German, who, while he
cannot help admiring the spirit of enterprise that tmpels him, fails
to comprehend where the enjoyment can possibly coma in. The
average German would much rather loll around, sipping wine or
beer, and smoking cigarettes, than impel a bicycle across a con-
linent.

A few miiles eastward of the Rhine another grim fortress frowns
npon penceful villyre and broad, green meads, and off yonder to
the right is yet another ; sure enough, this Franco-German frontier
is one vast wilitary camp, with forts, and soldiers, and munitions
of war evaryw_here'. When I erossed the Rline I left Lower Al-
sace, and am now penetrating the miidls Rhine region, where vil-
lnges are picturesque clusters of gabled cotinges—n confrast to the
shapeless and aucient-looking stone strucinres of the French vil-
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leges. 'The difference also extends to the inhabitante ; the peasant
women of Francs, in either real or affected modesty, would nsually
pretend not to notice anything extraordinary as I wheeled past,
but upon looking back they would almost invariably be seen stand-
ing and gazing after my receding figure with unmistakable interest ;
but the women of these Rhine villages burst out into merry pesls
of Iaughter.

RBolling over fuir roads into the village of Oberkirch, I conclude
to remain for the night, and the first thing undertaken is to dis-
burden the bicycle of its covering of clay. The nwkward-looking
hostler comes around reveral times and eyes the proceedings with
plances of genuine disapproval, doubtless thinking I am cleaning
it myself instead of letting him swab it with & Lesom with the sin-
gle purpose in view of dodging the inevitable tip. The proprietor
can speak a few worde of English. He puts his bald head out of
the window above, and asks : “Pe you Herr Shievens 7"

“¥ah, yah,” I reply.

Do yon go mib der veld around 27

< ¥ah; I goes around mit the world.”

«T shonst read nbont you mit der noospaper.”

« Ah, indead ! what newspaper ?”

* Die Frankfurter Zeiturg. You go around mit der veld.”

The landlord looks delighted to Liave for n guest the man who
goes “mit der veld around,” and spreads the news. During the
evening several people of importance and position drop,in to take
a curious peep at e and my wheel.

A dampness about the kuees, superinduced by wheeling in rub-
ber legaings, canses me to seek the privilege of the kitchen fire
upon arrival. Afier listening to the incessant cliatter of the cook
for & few moments, I suddenly dispense with all pantomime, and
ask in purest English the privilege of drying my clothing in peace
and tranquillity by the kitchen fire. The poor woman hurries out,
and soon returns with her highly accomplished master, who, com-
prehending the eituation, forthwith tenders me the loan of his Sun-
day pantaloons for the evening; which offer I gladly aceept, not-
withstanding the wide disproportion in their size and mine, the
landlord being, horizontally, a very large person.

Oberkireh is a pretty village at the entrance to the nerrow and
charming valley of the River Rench, up which my route leads, into
the fir-clad heights of the Black Forest. A few miles farther up
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the valley T wheel through s small village that pestles nmid sur-
roundings the loveliest I have yet seen. Dk, frowning fire inter-
mingled with the lighter green of other vegetation crown the sur-
rounding spurs of the Kuibis Mountaina ; vineyvards, small fielda of
waving rye, and green meadow cover the lower slopes with varie-
geted beauty, at the foof of which huddles the cluster of pretty
cottages nmid seattered orchards of Llossoming fruit-treesm. The
cheery lute of the herders on the mountaing, the carol of birds,
nnd the merry music of dashing mouuntain-streamsa £11 the fresh
moruing air with melody. All through this country there are
apple-trees, pear-trees, cherry-trees-—everywhere. In the fruit
geason one ean gearce open his mouth out-doors without having
the goddess Pomona pop in some delicious morsel. The poplar
avenues of Franece have diseppeared, but the road is frequently
shaded for miles with froit-trees. I never befors saw n spot so
lovely—eertainly not in combination with a wellnigh perfect road
for wheeling. On through Oppenan and Petersthal my way leads
—ihis latter a place of erowing importance rs n Bummer resort,
several commodious hotels with awitmning-baths, mineral waters,
ete., beiug already prepared to receive the anticipated inflax of
health and pleasure-seeking puests this coming smmmer—and then
up, up, up amonygy the dark pines lewding over the Black Forest
Mountains. Mile after mile of steep inclino has now been trundled,
following thie Rencl River to its source. Ere long the road I have
lately traversed is visible far Dbelow, winding and twistipg up the
mountain-glopes. Groups of swarthy peasant women are earvying
on their beads baskets of pive cones to the villapes below, At a dis-
fance the eight of their Lrizht red dresses among the somlbre green
of the pinea is sugmestive of the fuiries with which legend has peo-
pled the Blinck Forest

The summit is reached at Iist, and two boundary posis npprise
the traveller that on this wooeded ridge he pasees from Baden into
Wirtemberz, The descent for miles is ngreeably smooth and
gradual ; the monntain rir blows cool and refreshing, with an odor
of the pines ; the =cenery is Black Forest scenery, and what more
could be possibly desired than this happy combiuntion of eircum-
stances?

Reaching FFreudenstadt about noon, the mountain-climbing, the
bracing air, and the pine fragrance cause me to give the good peo-
ple nt the gasthans an impressive lesgon in the effeet of eycling on
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of hread, and behold there is a bwrrying to and fro, and & resound-
ing of feet scurrying along the stone corridors of the rambling old
building, and ten minutes later I receive a pmall roll At the op-
posite end of the long table upon which I am writing some haif-
dozen ancient and honorable Rothenburgers are having what they
doubtless consider a ** howling time,” Confronting each is 8 huge
tankard of foaming lager, and the one doubtless enjoying himself
the most and making the gresatest sucvess of exciting the envy and
ndmirstion of those around him is a certain ponderous individual
who sits from hour to hour in a half comatose condition, barely
keeping a large poreelain pipe from going out, and at fifteen-minute
intervals taking a telling pull at the lager. Were it not for an oc-
cagional Dblink of the eyelids and the periodical visitation of the
tankard to his lips, it would be difficult to tell whether he were
awake or sleeping, the sct of smoking being bavely perceptible to
the naked eye. .

In the morning I sm guite paturally afraid to order snything fo
eat bhere for fear of kaving to wait until mid-day, or thereabouts,
belore getling it; so, after being the unappreciative recipient of
several more bows, more deferentinl and profound if anything than
the bows of yesterday eve, 1 wheel twelve kilometres to Tdbingen
for breakfast, It showers occasionally during the forenoon, and
after about thirty-five kilometres of hilly country it begins to de-
scend in torrents, compelling me to follow the example of several
pensants in eeeking the shelter of a thick pine copse, We are
soon driven out of jt, however, and donning my gossamer rubber
suit, I push on to Alberbergen, where I indulge in rye bread and
milk, and otherwise while away the hours until threes o’clock, when,
the rain ceasing, I pull out through the mud for Blanbeuren,

Down the Dbeautiful wvalley of one of the Danube's tributaries I
ride on Bunday morning, pedalling to the music of Blaubeuren’s
church-bells, After weiting until ten o'clock, partly to allow the
roads to dry s littls, I conelude to wait no longer, and so pull out
toward the important and quite beantiful city of Ulm. Tha char-
acter of the country now changes, and with it likewise the charne-
teristica of the people, who verily seem to have stamped upon
their features the peculiarities of the region they inhabit. My road
eastward of Blanbeuren follows down a narrow, winding valley, be-
eide the rippling head-weters of the Danube, and eighteen kilo-
‘metrea of variable road bringe me to the strongly fortifiad city of
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the human appetite. At every town and village I pnss through in
Wirtemberg the whole juvenile population collecta around me in
an ineredibly short time. The natural impulse of the Grermau
small boy appears tc be to ptart running after me, shouting and
laughing immoderately, and when passing through some of the
larger villages, it iz no exaggeration to may that I have had two
hundred small Germans, noisy nnd demonstrative, clattering along
Lehind iu their heary wooden shoes.

Wiartemburg, by this route at lenst, ia a decidedly hilly eoun-
try, and the roads are far inferior to those of both England and
France. There will be, perhaps, thres kilometres of trundling up
through wooded heights leading out of a amall volley, then, after
several kilometres over undulating, stony upland roads, a long and
not alwnys amooth descent into another small valley, thia programme,
several times repeated, constifuting the journey of the dny. The
swell villages of the peasantry are Ireguently on the uplandas, but
the larger towns are invariably in ihae valleys, sheltered by wooded
heights, perched smong the crags of the most inaecessille of whieh
are frequently seen the ruina of an old castle. Seores of little boys
of eight or ten are brenking stones by the road-side, st which I
somewhat marvel, since there is a compulsory school law in Ger-
meny ; but perliaps fo-day is a holiday ; or maybe, after achool
hours, it is customary for these unhappy youngsters to repair to
the road-sidee and blister their hands with eracking flinta.

“Huggry as n huzz-saw” T roll into the sleepy old fown of
Rothenburg at six o'clock, and, repairing to the priucipal hotel,
order supper. Severnl flunkeys of different degrees of usefulness
come in and bow olmsequiously from time to time, as I =it around,
expecting supper to appenr every minute. Af seven o'clock the
waiter comen in, bows profoundly, and lays the table-cloth ; at 7.15
he appears again, this time with o plate, knife, and fork, doing
more bowing nod scraping as he lays them on the table. Another
liali-hour rolls by, when, doubtless observing my growing impa-
tience as he heppensin at intervals to close a shutter or re-regulate
the zas, he produces a small illnsteated paper, and, bowing pro-
foundly, Inys it before me. I feel very much like making him
swallow i, but resigning myself to what appears to be inevitable
fate, I wait and wait, and at precisely 8.15 he produces a plate of
soup ; at 8.30 the Falbscololel is brought on, and at 8.45 s smsll
plate of mixed biscuits. During the mesl I call for another picce
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Ulm, the place I should have reached yesterday, except for the
inclemency of the weather, and where I cross from Wirtemberg
into Bavaria. On the uninviting upiauds of Centrnl Wirtemberg
one looks in vain among the pensant women for n prepossessing
countenance or & graceful figure, but along the smiling vnlleys of
Bavaris, the women, thongh usually with figures disproportionately

- broad, nsverthelers carry themselves with a eerinin gracefulness;
and, while far from the Amerioan or Faglich idea of beantiful, are
pevernl degrees more o than their relatives of the part of Wirtem-
berg I have traversed. I atgp but a few minutes at Ulm, to test n
mug of its Inger and inquire the detaila of the road to Augsburg,
yeot during that short time I find myeelf an object of no little curi-
osity to the citizens, for the fae of 1ny undertaking Las pervaded
Tlm. ’

The roads of Bavaria posaesd the one solitary merit of hardness,
otherwine they would he simply abominable, the Bavarinn idea of
road-making evidently being to spreand unlimited guantities of loose
stones over the surface. Ior miles a wheelmnn is compelled to
foellow along narrew, wheel-worn tracks, incessantly dodging loose
stoues, or otherwisa to pedal his way cautiously along the edges of
the rondway, I am now wheeling through the greatest beer-drink-
ing, sanssge-consuming country in the world ; hop-gnrdens are &
prominent feature of the Lindseape, and long Euks of sausages are
dangling in nearly every window. The quantities of thess viands
I pee consymed to~lay are something astonishing, though the cele-
bration of the Whitsuntide holidays is probai)ly augmentative of
the amonnt.

The straina of instrumentnl musie come floating over the level
bottom of the Lech valley ss, toward eventide, I approach the
Lezntiful environs of Augsburg, and ride past several beer-gardens,
where marry crowds of Augshargers pre congregated, quaffing
foaming Inger, eating sausages, nnd drinking inspiration from the
mugic of military bands. “Whkere in the headquarters of the
Augsburg Velocipede Club?” I inguire of a promising-locking
youth ag, after covering one hundred and twenty kilometres since
ten o'clock, ¥ wheel into the city. The club’s headquarters are at
& pr\'{rm‘nent cafd and beer-garden in the south-eastern suburba, and
repairing thither I find an accommodating individual who can
epeak English, and who willingly accepts the office of interpreter

between me and the proprietor of the garden. Beated amid
)

-
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hundreds of soldiers, Augsbury civilians, snd peasanis from the
sarrounding country, and with them extracting genuine enjoyment
from a tapkard of foaming Aupgsburg lager, I am informed that
most of the members of the club are celebrating the Whitsuntidae
holidays by touring about the surrounding country, but that I amn
very weleome to Augsburg, and I am conducted to the Hotel Moh-
renkopf (Moor’s Head Hotel), and invited to consider myself the
guest of the club as long as I care to remain in Angsburg-—the
Bavariaus are nothing if not practical.

Mr, Josef Kling, the president of the clul, accompanies e as
for out as Friedburg on Mondny morning ; it is the Inst day of the
holidays, and the DBavariang are apparently bent on making ihe
most of it. The suburban beer-gardens are already filled with
poople, and for some distance out of the city the roads are
thronged with holiday-making Angsburgers repairing to various
pleasure resorts in the mneighboring country, snd the pensantry
streaming cityward from the villages, their faces beaming in an.
ticipation of unlimited quantities of beer. About every tenth
person among the outgeing Augsburgers is cmrrying an accor-
dion ; some playing merrily s they walk along, ofhers preferring
to carry theirs in blissful meditation on the good time in store
immediately abead, while a thoughtful majority have large um-
brellas strapped to their backs. DMusioc nnd song are heard on
every hand, and as we wlieel along together in silonce, enforced by
an ignorance of each other’s language, whichever way one locks,
people in holiday atfire and holiday faces are moving hither and
thither,

Some of the pensants are fenrfully and wonderfully attired :
the men wear high top-boots, polished from tho sole to the up-
permost hair's-breadth of leather ; black, broad-brimmed folt bats,
Irequently with & peacock’s feather a yard long stuck through the
‘band, the stem protruding forward, aud the end of the feather be-
hind ; and their conts and waistcoats are adorned with long rows
of large, ancestral buttons. ¥ am now in the Swabian distriet, and
these buttons that form so conspicuous a part of the holiday attire
are made of silver coins, and not infrequently have been handed
down from gemeration to gencration for several centurien, they be-
ing, in fact, family heivlooms. The costumes of the Swabish peas-
ant women are picturesque in the extreme : their finest dressea
and that wondrous head-gear of brass, silver, or gold—tha Schewei-
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dische Bauernfrauenhaube (Swabish farmer-woman hat)—being, like
the buttons of the men, family heirlooms. Some of these won-
derfal ancestrnl dressey, I am told, contain no less than one hun-
dred and fifty yards of heavy material, gathered and closely pleated
‘in ipnumerable perpendicular folds, frequently over a foot thiek,
making the form therein incased appenr ridiculously broad and
squatty. The waistbands of the dresses sre up in the region of
the shoulder-blades ; the upper portion of the sleevens are likewise
padded out to fearful proportions. _

Tho day is most lovely, the fields are deserted, and the roads
and villages are mlive with loliday-making pessants. In every
village a tail pole is erected, and decorated from fop to bottom with
small flags and evergreen wreaths. 'The little stone churches and
the adjoining cemeteries mre filled with worshippera chanting in
solemn chorus ; not se preoccupied with their devotionnl exercises
and apiritual meditations, however, a3 to prevent their calling dne
another's attention to me na I wheel past, craning their necks fo
obtain a better view, and, in one instance, an o'er-inquisitive wor-
shipper even beckons for me fo stop—tlis person bLoth chanting
and beckoning vigorously st the same {ime.

Now my road lends through forestzs of daxk firs ; and here I
overtaka a procession of some fifty peasante, the men snd women
alternately chanting in weird harmony as they trudge along the
road. The men are bareheaded, camrrying their hata in hand,
Meany of {he women are barefooted, and the pedal extremities of
othera are incased in stockings of marvellous pattern ; not any ara
wearing shoea. All the colors of the rainbow are represented in
their respective costumes, and each carries n large umbrella
atrapped at his back; they are trudging slong at quite a brisk
pace, and altogether there is something weird and fascinating
about the whole scene : the chanting and the surroundings. The
variegated costumes of the women are the only bright objects ainid
the gloominess of the derk green pines. As I finally paas ahead,
the unmistakable expressions of interest on the faces of the men,
and the even rows of ivories displayed Ly the women, bhetray a di-
varted attention.

Nerr noon I arrive at the antigquated town of Dachsu, and upon
repairing to the gasthaus, an individual in & last week’s paper col-
lar, and with general appearance in keeping, comes forward and
addresses me in quite excellent English, and during the dinner



182 FROM SAN FRANOCISCO TO TEINERAN.

hour anewers several queetions concerning the counfry and the
nativea so intelligently that, upon departing, I ungrudgingly offer
him the small tip enstomary on such occasions in Germany. “No,

.
i

Whitauntide in Bavaria,

I thank you, very muchly,” Le replies, smiling, and shaking his
hesd. *“J am not an employd of the lotel, aa you doubtlesa think ;
I am a stodent of modern languages at the Munich University,
visiting Daclhau for the day.” Seversl poldiers playing bhillinrds in
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the room grin broadly in recogaition of the ludicrousness of the
situation ;: snd I muast confess that for the moment I feel like mak-
ing one of them to draw hLis eword and charitably prod me out of
the room. The unhappy memory of having, in my ignorance, ten-
deved a small tip to a student of the Munich University will eling
around me forever. Navertheless, I feel that after all there are
extennating cireumstances—he ought to change Lis paper collar
occazionaliy.

An hour after noon I am industrionsly dodging loose flinta on
the level road leading ncross the Isar River Valley toward Munich ;
the Tyrolese Alps loom up, shadowy aud indistinet, in the distance
to the southwnrd, their smowy penks recalling memories of the
Rockies through which I was wheeling exactly a year ago. While
wending my way along the sirects toword the central portion of
the Bavarian capital the familiar sign, “ American Cigar Store™
locking like a ray of light pepeteating through the gloom and
mystery of the multitudinous uureadable signs that surround it,
greets my vision, and I imimediately wend my footateps thither-
ward., Idiscover in the proprietor, Mr. Walscl, a native of Munich,
who, after residing in America for several years, has returned to
dream away declining years amid the smoke of good cigars and the
guaffing of the delicious amber beer that the brewers of Munich
alons know lLow to brew. Then who should happen in but Mr.
Charles Buscher, a thorough-going American, from Chicago, who
in studying wrt here at the Royal Academy of Fine Aris, and who
ptraightway volunteers to show me Muanich.

Nine o'clock next morning finds me under the pilotage of Mr,
Buscher, wandering through the splendid art galleriea e next
visit the Hoyal Academy of Fina Arts,  magnificent building, be-
ing erected af a cost of 7,000,000 marks.

Wa repair af eloven o'clock to the royal residence, making a
note by the way of & trifling mwk of King Ludwig’s well-known
eocentrieity, Opposite the palace is an old church, with two of its
four clocks facing the King'a apariments. The hands of these
clocks ere, nccording to my informant, made of gold. Some tima
since the King announced that the sight of these golden hands hurt
his eyesight, and ordered them painted black. It was done, and
they are black to-doy. Among the most interesting objeets in the
palace are the rcom ard bed in which Nepoleon L slept in 1809,
and which has singe been vecupied by no other person ; the = rich
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bed,” a gorgeous affair of pink and socarlet satin-work, on which
forty women wove, with gold thread, daily, for ten years, uniil
1,600,000 marks were expended.

At one of the entrances to the royal residence, and secured with
iron bars, is n large bowlder weighing three hundred and mixty-
three pounds; in the wall sbove it are driven three mpikes, the
highest spike Dbeing twelve feet from the ground; and Bavarian
historians have recorded that Earl Christoph, a famous giant,
tossed this bowlder up to the mark indiented by the highest spike,
with his foot.

After this I am kindly worned by both Messrs. Buscher and
Walech not to think of leaving the eity without visiting the Konig-
tiche Hof brduvhava (Royal Court Brewery) the most famous place
of ifts kind in all Europe. For centuries Munich hag been famous
for the excellent quality of its beer, and somewhere about four cen-
turies ago the king founded this fammous brewery for the charitable
purpose of enabling his poorer subjects to quench their thirst with
the best quality of beer, at prices within their means, and from gen-
eration to generation it has remainect a favorite resort in Munich
for lovers of good beer. In spite of its remaining, as of yore, &
place of rude benches beneath equally rude, open sheds, with cob-
webs festooning the rafters and a peneral air of dilapidation about
it ; in spite of the inuovation of dozens of modern beer-gardens
with waving palms, electric lights, military music, and all modern
improvements, the Kinigliche Hofbrduhaus is daily and nightly
thronged with thirety visitors, who for the trifling sum of twenty-
two pfennigs (nbout five cents) obtain a quart tenkard of the most
celebrated brew in nll Bavarin,

“Moanich is the greatest art-centre of the world, the true hub
of the artistic universe,” Mr. Buscher enthusiaastically assures me as
we wander together throngh the sleepy old sireeis, and he pointa
out a bright bit of old freseoing, which is alrendy partly obliterated
by the elements, and compares it with the work of recent years;
calls my attention to & piece of wtatuary, and anon pilota me down
into a restanurant and beer-hall in gome ancient, underground vaults
and bids me examine the architecture and the frescoing. The very
custom-house of Munich is s glorions old cheurel, that would e
carefully preserved as a relie of no.amall interest and importance in
citiee less abundantly blessed with antiquities, but which is here
piled with the cases and boxes and bags of commerce.
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One othar conspicuous feature of Muuich life must not be over-
looked ere I leave it, viz, the hackmen  Unlike their Transatlantic
brethren, they appear supremely indifferent about whether they pick
up any fares or not. Whenever one comes to a hack-stand it is a
pretty sure thing to bet that nine drivera cut of every ten ave tak-
ing a quiet envoze, reclining on their elevated boxes, entirely ob-
livious of their surroundingg, and o timid stranger would almost
hesitate about disturbing their slumbers. But the Munich eabby
has long since got hardened to the disagreeable process of being
wakened up. Nor does this lethargy pervade the panks of hiackdom
only : at least two-thirds of the teamsters one meets on the roads,
heresbouts, are atretched out on their reapective loads, contentedly
sleeping while the Lorses or oxen crawl leisurely slong toward their

Munich is visited heavily with rain during the might, and for
severnl kilometres, next morning, the road is a horrible waste of
loose flints and mud-filled ruts, slong which it ig all Lbuk impoesible
to ride ; but after leaving the level bottom of the Isar River the
rood improves pufficiently to enable me f{o take an occasional, adl-
miring glanee at the DBavarion and Tyrolese Alps, towering cloud-
ward on the southern lhorizon, their shadowy outlines searcely dia-
tinguishable in the hazy distance from the fleecy clouds their peaks
aspire to invade, 'While absentmindedly taking a more lingering
look than is consistent with safety when picking one’s way along
the narrow edge of the roadway between the stone-sirewn ecentre
and the ditch, I run into the latter, and am rewarded with my first
Cig-atluntic header, but fortunately both myself and the bicycle
come up uninjured. TUnlike the Swabish peasantry, the natives east
of Munich appesr as prosy and unpicturesque in dresa as o Kansag
homesteader.

Ere long there is noticeable a decided ehangs in the character
of the villnges, they being no longer clusters of gabled cottages,
but usually econsist of some thres or four buge, rambling build-
ings, at one of which I eall for o drink and observe that brewing
and baking are going on as though they were expecting a whole
regiment to be quartered on them. Awong other things I mentally
note this morning is that the men actually seem to be bearing the
drudgery of the farm equally with the women ; but the favorable
impression becomes greatly imperilled upon meeting s woman har-
nessed {0 a small cart, heavily laboring along, while her husband—
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kind man—is walking along-side, helding on to a rope, upon which
he considemtely pulls to assigt her along and lighten her task.
Nearing Hoag, and thence eastward, the road becomes greatly im-
proved, and along the Inn River Valley, from Malldorf to Alb Oet-
ting, where I remain for the mnight, the late rain-storm has not
reached, and the wheeling is superior to any I have yet had in Ger-
many. Mahldorf is a carious and intereating old town. The side-
walks of Alilldorf are beneath long arcades from one end of the
principal street to the other; not modern structures either, but
massive arobhways that are doubtlesa centuries old, and that sup-
port the {ront rooms of the buildings that tower a couple of stories
above them.

As toward dusk I ride into the market square of Alt Oetting, it
is noticeable that nearly all the stalls and shopa remaining open
display nothing but rosavies, crucifixes, and other paraphernalia of
the prevailing religion. Throngh Eastern Bavuria the people seem
pre-eminently devotional ; ebhurch-spires dot the landscaps at every
point of the compass. At my hotel in Alt Oetting, erucifizes, holy
water, and burning tapers are situsted on the different stairway
landings. Xam sitting in my room, peuning these lines to the
musie of several hundred voicea chanting in the old stone church
near by, and can look out of the window and see a number of pens-
ant women taking twrne in dragging themselves on their knees
round and round a small religions edifice in the centre of the mar-
ket square, carrying onr their shoulders huge, hoavy wooden crosses,
the ends of which are trailing on the ground.

All dowa the Inn River Villey, there is many a picturesque bit
of intermingled pine-copse and grassy slopes ; but admiring scen-
ery is anything but & riskless underiaking nlong here, aa I quickly
discover. On the Inn River I find a primitive ferry-boat operated
by 8 fac-simile of the Ancient Maviner, who takes me and my wheel
across for the consideration of five pfennigs —n trifle over one cent
—and when T refuse the tiny chiango out of o ten-pfennig piece the
old fellow tonchea his ‘cap ns deferentially, and favors me with a
look of gratitude ns profound, ns though I were bestowing a pen-
sion upon him for life. My arrival at & broad, well-travellad high-
way at once convinces me that I bave again heen unwittingly wan-
dering nmong the comparatively untravelled by-ways ss the result
of following the kindly mennt advice of people whoese knowledge of
bicycling requirements is of the slimmest nature.: The Inn River
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has a warm, rich vale ; haymaking is already in full progress, sud
the delightful perfumme is wafted on the fresh morning air from
mendows where secores of barefooted Maud Mullers are raking hay,
ay, and mowing it too, ewinging seythes eide by side with the
men. Some of the oub-door crucifixes nnd shrines (small, substan-
tinl buildings containing pictures, images, and all sorts of religi-
ous emblems) olong this valley are really quite elnborate affairs.
All through Roman Catholic Germany thess emblems of religion
are very elaborate, or the reverse, according to the locality, the
chosen spot in rich and fertile valleye genernlly being favored with
better and more artistic affuira, and more of them, than the com-
pavatively unproduective uplands. This is evidently because the in-
Labitants of the latter regions are either less wealthyy, and conse-
quently cannof afford it, or otherwise renlize thai they have reslly
mnch less to be ihankful for than their comparatively fortunate
neighbors in the more productive valleya.

At the fown of Simbach I cross the Inn River again on a subatan-
tial wooden bridge, nnd on the opposite side pass under an old stone
archway bearing the Auetrian coat-of-arme. Here I am condueted
into the custom.-house by an officer wearing the sombre uniform of
Franz Josef, and required, for the first time in Europe, t0 produce
wy passport. After o critical and unpecessarily long examination
of thie document I am graciously permitted to depart. In an ad-
jacent money-changer's office I exclange what German money I
lLave remeining for the paper currency of Austyin, and onee more
pursne my way toward the Orient, finding the roads rather better
than {be avernge German ones, the Austrians, herenbouts at least,
beving had the goodness to omit the loosa flints Bo charaeteristic
of Bavarin. Ouce out of the valley of the Inn River, however, 1
find the uplands intervening between it and the valley of the Dan-
nbe aggravatingly hilly.

While eating my first luncheon in Anstria, st the village of
Altheim, the village pedagogue informs me in good English that I
am the first Briton he has ever had the pleasure of conversing with.
He learned the langonge entirely from books, without a tutor, he
says, learning it for pleasure solely, never expecting to utilize the
sccomplishment in any practical way, One Lill after another
charscterizes my route to-day; the weather, which has hitherto
remained reasonnbly mild, is turning hot and enltry, and, arriving
at Hoag about five o'clock, I feel that T have done sufBcient hill-
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climbing for one day. I have been wheeling thromgh Austrion
territory gince 10.30 this morning, and, with observant eyes the
whole distance, I have yet to see the firat native, male or female,
possessing in the least degree either a graceful figure or a prepos-
sessing face. There has been a grent horse-fnir at Horg to-day ;
the business of the day is concluded, and the prinoipal occupation
of the men, apart from drinking beer mnd smoking, appesrs to ba
frightening the women out of their wita by leading prancing horsea
a8 near them as possible.

My road, on leaving Hoag, is hilly, and the.snowy heights of the
Nordiiche Kalbalpen (North Chaik hlountains), a range of the Aue-
trian Alps, loom up shead at an uncertain distance. To-day ia what
Amerieans call a ““seorcher,” and climbing biils among pine-wooda,
1hat ghut out every pasaing Lreeze, is anything Lut exhilarating ex-
ercise with the thermometer hovering in the vieinity of one hun-
dred degrees. The pensnuts are abroad in their fielda as usual,
but & goodly proportion are reclining beneath the trees. Reclin-
ing is, I think, a favorite pastimo with the Austrinn. The team-
ster, who happens fo be wide awake and sees me approaching,
knows instinctively that bis tenm is going to seare at the bicyele,
yet he makes no precautionary movements whatever, neither does
lie arouse Lhimself from his lolling position uutil the horses or oxen
bLegin fo swerve around. As a usaal ibiug the teamster is filling
Lis pipe, which has a Iarge, ungninly-looking, porcelain bowl, a
long, straight wooden stemn, and a erooked izouth-piece. Almost
every Austrian peasant from sixteen yeura old upward carries one
of these uncomely pipes.

The men here seem to be dull, uninteresting mortals, dressed
in tight-fitting, and yet, somechow, ill-fitting, pantaloons, usually
about three eizes too short, n small apron of Llue ducking—an un-
becoming garment that ean only be described as a eross between a
short jacket and a waistecoat—and & parrow-rimmed, prosy-looking
billycock hat. The peasant women are the poetry of Austrin, es
of any other European country, and in their shiort red dresses and
lroad-brimmed, gypsy hats, they look picturesque and interesting
in spite of homely faces and ungraceful figures. Riding into Lam-
bach this morning, I am about wheeling past 2 horse and drag that,
careless and Aunstrian-like, has been left untied and unwatched in
the middle of the street, when the horss suddenly scares, awerves
around just in front of me, and dashes, helter-skelter, down the
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stroet. The horse circles around the market square and finally
_ stopa of his own accord without doing any damage. Runaways,
like other misfortunes, it seems, never come singly, and ere I have
left Tambach an hour I am the innocent eause of yet another one;
this time it is & large, powerful work-dog, who becomes excited
upon meeting me along the road, and upsets things in the most
lively manmer. Small carts pulled by dogs are common vehicles
here, and this one ia met coming up ag incline, the man congider-
ately giving the animal a lift. A life of drudgery breaks the spirit
of these work-doga and makes them cowerdly and cringing. At
my approach this one howls, and swerves suddenly avound with
rush that upsets both man and eart, topey-turvy, into the ditch,
and the last glimpse of the rumpus obtained, ns I sweep past and
down the hill beyond, is the man pawing the air with his noked
feet and the dog siroggling to free himself from the entangling
harness.

TUp among the hills, at the village of Strenburg, night arvives
at a very opportune momenl to-day, for SBtrenburg proves a nice,
gocinble sort of village, where the doctor ean spenls good English
and plays the role of interpreter for me at the gasthana. The
school-ma’am, a vivacious Italian lady, in addition to French and
Geermnan, can also speak o few wonds of English, though she per-
pistently refers to herself as the * scliool-master.” She boards at
the same gasthaus, and all the evening long I nm favored by the
livaliest pyattle and most charming gesticulations imaginable, wlhile
the room is bnlf filled with her clnss of young lady aspirants to
linguistic accomplishments, listening to our amusing, if not in-
structive, efforts $o enrry on o conversafion. It is nitogether a most
enjoyable evening, and on parting I am requested to write when
I get around the world and tell the Strenmburgers all that I have
seen and experienced. On top of the gasthaous is a rude observa-
tory, and before starting I take a view of the country. The out-
look ia magnificent ; the Aunstrian Alps are towering skywnrd to the
southeast, rearing snow-crowned heads out from amonyg a billowy
sea of pine-covered hills, and to the northward is the lovely valley
Eiz the Danube, the river glistening softly through the morting

e.

On yonder height, overlooking the Danube on the one hand
and the town of Milk on the other,is the largest and most im-
posing edifice I have yet scen in Austria ; it is a convent of the



140 -FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEHLERAN.

Benedictine mopka: snd though Molk is a solid, substantially
built town, of perhaps a thousand inhabitants, I should think there
is more material in the immense convent building than in the
whole town besides, and one nafurally wonders whatever use the
monks can possibly have for a building of such encrmous dimen-
sions.

Entering n barber’s shop here for a shave, I find the barber fol-

The Barber of Mdlk.

Iowing the examplo of o many of lLis countrymen by sonoozing the
mid-day hours happily and unconsciously away. One could essily
pocket and walk off with his atock-in-trade, for gmall is the danger
of his awakening. Waking him up, he shuffles mechanically over
to his razor and lathering npparatus, this latter being a soup-plate
with o semicirenlar piece chipped out to fit, sfter a {ashion, the
contour of the customers’ throats. FPressing this jaggmed edge of
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queen’s-ware againet your windpipe, the artist alternately rubs the
water and a cale of soap therein contained about your face with
his hands, the water meanwhile passing freely between the ill-fit-
ting soup-plate and your throat, and running down your breast ;
but don’t complain ; be reasonable : no reasonalile-minded person
could expect one soup-plate, however carefully chipped out, to fit
the throata of the entire male population of Mulk, besides such
travellers as happen olong.

Spending the night at Neu Lengbach, I climb hills and wabble
along, over rough, lumpy roads, townrd Vienna, reaching the
Austrian capital Sunday morning, and puiting up at the Englischer
Hof about noon, Af Vienna I determine fo make a halt of two
dayws, and on Tuesday pay n visit to the herdqunrters of the Vienna
Wanderers' Bicycle Club, away out on a suburban sireet callad
Schwimmechulensfrasse ; and the eclub promisea that if I will delny
my departure another day they will get up o small party of wheel-
men 1o escort me seventy kilometres, to Presburg. The bicycle
elubs of Vienna have, at the Wandercers’ headquarters, construsted
an excallent race-track, threa and one-third laps to the English mile,
ntan expense of 2,000 gulden, and this evening several of Austria’a
fliers ere training upon it for the approaching races. English and
American wheelmen little understand the diffieulties these Vienna
eyclers have {o contend with : all the city inside the Ringstrasse,
apd no less than fifty sireets outside, are forbidden to the mounted
cyclers, angl they are required to ticket themselves with big, glaring
letters, as nlso their lamps at night, so that, In case of violoting any
of thess regulations, they can by their number be readily recopg-
nized by the police. Belf-preservation compels the clubs to exer-
. cibe every precsution against violating the police regulations, in
- order not to exeite popular prejudice overwhelmingly egainet bicy-
cles, and ere a new rider ia permitted to venture outside their own
gronnds he is hanled up before s regularly organized committee,
* consisting of officers from each club in Vienna, and required to

go through a regular examination in mounting, dismounting, and
. otherwise proving fo their entire satiefaction his proficiency in
managing and manceuvring his wheel ; besides which every cycler
- in provided with a pamphlet containing a list of the streets he may
. and may ?ot. frequent. 1In spite of all these harassing regulations,
; the Austrisn capital bes already two hundred riders.
: The Vieonese impress themselves upon me as being possessed
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of more than ordinary individuality. Yonder comen a man, walking
langmidly along, and carrying his hat in his hand, becanse it is
warm, and just behind him comes a fellow-cilizen muffled up in an
overcoat because—because of Viennese individuality. The people
seem fo walk the streets with a swaying, happy-go-anyhow sort of
gait, eolliding with one another and jostling together on the sde-
walk in the happiest manner imnaginable.

At five o'clock on Thursday morning I am dressing, when I
am notified that two cyclers are awaiting me below. Church-bells
are clanging joyously all over Vienna as we meander toward sub-
uris, and people are already sireaming in the direction of the St
Stephen’s Church, near the centre of the city, for to-day is FroAn-
leichnam (Corpus Christi), and the Emperor and many of the great
ecclesiastical, civil, and military personages of the empire will pass
in procession with all pomp and circumestance ; and the average
Viennese is not the persou to miss so important an cceasion. Three
other wheelmen ave awaiting wus in the suburbs, and together we
ride through the waving borley-fields of the Danube bLottom to
Schrwechat, for the Night breakiast customary in Ausirin, and thence
onward to Petronelle, thirty kilometres distant, where we halt a
few minutes for a Corpus Christi procession, and drink a glass of
white Hungarian wine. Near Petronelle are the remaius of an old
Roman wall, extending from the Danube to alake enlled the Newu-
siedier Sve. My ecompanions say it wes built 2,000 yemw ago, when
the sway of the Romans extended over such parts of Europens
were worth the trouble and expense of swaying. The ronds are
found rather rough and inferior, on account of loose stones and
uneven burface, as we push forward toward Presburg, passing
through o dozen villages whose streets mre carpeted with fresh-cut
grass, and converted into temporary avenues, with branches stuck in
the gronnd, in honor of the dny they are celebrating. At Homburgy
we pass beneath an archway nine hundred years old, and wheel
on through the grass-carpeted streets between rows of Hungarian
goldiers drawn up in line, with green oak-sprigs in their hats ; the
villagers are swarming from the church, whose bells are filling the
air with their clangor, and on the summit of an over-shadowing cliff
are the massive ruins of an ancient castle, Near about noon we
roll into Presburg, warm and dusty, and after dinner take a stroll
through the Jewish quarter of the town up to the height upon
which Presburg castle is situated, and from which & most extensive
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and beaukiful view of the Danube, its wooded bluffa and broad, rich
bottom-lands, is obtainable. At dinner the waiter hands me a
card, which reads: = Pardon me, but I believe you are an English-~
man, in whicl case I beg the privilege of drinking a glass of wine
with you.” Tle sender i an English gentleman residing at Buda-
pest, Hungary, who, afier the requested glass of wine, tells ma that
lhe guessed who I was when he first saw me enter the garden with
the five Austrian wheelmen.

My Austrian escort rides out with me to a certain evoss-road,
to make sure of heading me direct toward Budapest, and as we
part they bid me good speed, with a hearty * FEfjen f "—the Hunga-
rian ¢ Hip, hip, hwrrah.” After leaving Presburg and crossing over
into Hungary the road-bed is of nloose gravel that, during the dry
weather this country is now experiencing, ia chnrned up and loos-
ened by every passing vehicle, unti] one might as well think of rid-
ing over a ploughed field. DBut therc is a fair proportion of ridable
side-paths, so that I make reasonnbly good time. Altenburg, my
objective point for the night, js the centre of a sixty-thoneand-acre
estate belonging to the Archduke Albweclhit, uncle of the present
Emperor of Austro-Hungary, and one of the wealtliest lnnd-owners
in the empire. Erel have Licen at the gasthaus nn hour I am hon-
ored by a visit from Professor Thallmeyer, of the Altenburg Royal
Agricaltural School, who invites me over to his house to spend an
honr in conversation, aud in the discussion of a bottie of Hungary's
beat vintage, for the learned professor ean tulk very goqd Eagliab,
and his wife iz of English Lirth and parentage. Although Frau
Thallmeyer left England at the tender age of two years, she ealls
lerszelf en Englishwoman, speaks of England as ““ home,” and wel-
comes to her house a8 n couniryman any wandering Driton hap-
pening elong. Iam no longer in a land of small peasant proprie-~
tors, and there iy n noticeably Inrge proportion of the land devoted
to grazing purposes, that in France or Germany would be found
divided into small farmsa, and every foot cultivated. Villages are
further apart, and are invariably adjacent to large commons, on
which roam flocks of noisy geess, herds of ponies, and eattle with
horns that would make a Texan biugh—the long-horned roadsters
of Hungary. The costumes’ of the Hungarian pessants are botl
pictnresque and novel, the women and girls wearing top-boots and
whort dresses on holiday oceasions and Sundays, and at other timea
short dresser without any bootis at all ; the men wear loose-flowing
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paataloons of white, coarse linen that reach just below the knees,
and which & casual observer would unhesitatingly prononnee a
short skirt, the material being so ample. Hungary is still practi-
cally a land of serfs and nobles, and nearly every peasant encoun-
tered slong the road touches his cap respectfully, in instinctive
acknowledgment, as it were, of lLis inferiority, Long rowe of
women are seen hosing in the fields with watchful overseers stand-
ing over them—a peene not nnsuggestive of plantation life in the
Southern States in the doys of sluvery. If these gangs of women
are not more thav about two hundred yards from the rond their
inguisitiveness overcomes every other consideration, and dropping
everything, the whole crowd comes holer-skelter across the field to
obtain a closer view of the strange vehicle; for it is onmly in the
neighborhood of one or two of the principal cities of Hungary that
one ever sees a bicyele.

Gungs of gypsies are now frequently met with ; they are dark-
ekinned, intereating people, and altogether different-looking from
those occasionally encountered in England and Ameries, where, al-
though sworthy and dark-skinned, they bear no comparison in that
respect to these, whose skin is wellnigh black, and whoee gleaming
white teeth and brilliant, coal-Llack eyes stamp them plainly aa
alien to the race around themn, oed, unwasbed, happy gangs
of vagabonds these stragglers appear, and regular droves of par-
fially or wholly naked yonugsters come racing after me, calling out
“ kreuzer! kreuzer! kreuzer!” and holding ocut hand or tattered
Lat in o supplicating manner as they run along-side, Unlike the
peasantry, none of these gypsies touch their bats; indeed, yon
swarthy-facad vagabond, arrayed mainly in gewpaws, and eying me
curiously with hia piercing black eyes, may be priding himself on
having royal blood in his veins ; and, unrvegenerate chicken-lifter
though he doubtless be, would scarce condescend to touch Lis tat-
tered tile even to the Emperor of Austria. The black eyes seintil-
late as they take notice of what they consider the great wealth of
storling silver about the machine I bestride. Eastward from Alten-
burg the main portion of the road continues for the most part un-
ridably looss and heavy.

For some kilometres out of Raab the road presents a far better
surface, and I ride quite n lively race with a mmall Danube passen-
gor steamer thaf is starting down-stream. The steambont toots and

forges ahead, and in answer to the waving of hats and exclamations
0
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of encouragement from the passengers, I likewise forge ahead, and
although the boat is going down-stream with the strong current
of the Danube, as long ns the road continues fairly good I munage
to keep in advance ; but scon the loose surface reappears, and when
I arrive at Gtonys, for luneh, I find the steamer already tied nup, and
the passengzers and officers greet my appearance with shouts of reo-
ogniticn. My route slong the Danube Valley lends through broad,
level wheat-fields that recall memories of the Sacramento Valley,
Californin. Geese appear as the most plentiful objects around the
villnges : there are geese and goslings everywhere ; and this even-
ing, in a small village, I wheel quite over one, to the dismay of the
maiden driving them homewsard, and the unconcealed delight of
seversl small Hunguriana

At the village of Nezmely I am to-night treated to a foretaste of
what is probably in store for me nt a goodly number of places
nhead Ly being consigned to a bunch of hay and a eouple of sacks
in the stable na the best sleeping accommodations the village gpast-
haus afforda, True, I am aseigned the place of honor in the man-
ger, which, though uncomfortably nerrow and confining, is perkapa
better accommodation, after al], than the peregrinating tinker and
three other likely-looking characters are enjoying on the bare floor.,
Some of these companions, upon retiring, pray aloud at unseemly
length, and one of them, at least, keeps it up in his sleep at frequent
intervals through the night; horses and work-eattle are raitling
chains and mnunching hay, and an unensy goat, with » bell around
Lie neck, fills the stable with an incessnnt tinkle till dawn.  Blaek
bread and a cheap but very good quality of white wine seem about
the only refreshment obtainable at these little villages. One asks
in vain for milch-brod, butier, kdve, or in fact anything acceptable
to the English palate; the answer to all questions concerning these
things ia * nichi, nicht, nichi.”"—* What have you, then ?” I some-
times ask, the anawer to which is slmost invariably «brod und wein.”
Stone-yards thronged with busy workmen, chipping stone for ship-
ment to cities along the Danube, are o feature of these river-side
villages. 'The farther one fravela the more frequéntly gypsiea are
encountered on the road. In almost every band is a maiden, who,
by reason of real or imaginary beauty, cccupiee the position of pet
of the camp, wears n profusion of besds and trinkets, decorates
hersel with wild flowers, and is permitted to do no manner of
drudgery. Some of these gypsy maidens are really quite beautiful



GERMANY, AUSTRIA, AND HUNGARY. 147

in spite of their very dark complexions. Their eyes glisten with
inborn avarice as I eweep past on my * gilver ” bicycle, and in their
aatonishment at my strange appearance and my evidently enormous
wealth they almost forget their plaintive wail of * krenzer! kreu-
zer | " a cry which readily bespenkn their origin, and is essily recog-
nized as an echo from the land where the cry of * backsheesh ” is
seldom out of the traveller's hearing. :

The roada east of Nezmely are variable, flint-strevwn ways pre-
dominating ; otherwise the way would be very agreeable, sinoe the
gradients are gentle, and the dust not over two inches deep, as
agninst three in most of Austro-Hungary thus far traversed. The
waatlier is broiling hot ; but I worry along perseveringly, through
rough and smootl), toward the land of the rising sun. Nearing Buda-
pest the roads become somewhat smoother, but at the same time hill-
ier, the country changing to vine-clad slopes ; and all along the un-
dulu.tmg ways I meet wagons laden with huge wine-casks, Reaching
I3udapeat in the afternoon, I seek out Mr. Eosztovitz, of the Buda-
pest Bieyele Club, and consul of the Cyelists’ Touring Club, whe
proves a most agreeable gentleman, and who, besides being nn en-
thusinstic eycler, talks English perfectly. There is movre of the sport-
ing epirit in Budapest, perhaps, than in any other city of its size on
the Confinent, and no sooner is my arrival Imown than I am taken
in hand and practically compelled to remain over af least one day.
Svetozar Igali, & noted eycle tourist of the village of Duna Szekesd,
now visiting the international exhibition at Budapest, volunteers to
ncocormpany me to Belgrade, and perhaps to Constantinople, I am
rather surprised at finding so much eycling enthusiasm in the Hun-
garian capitnl. Mr. Koaztovitz, who lived some time in England,
and was president of a bioycle clul there, had the honor of bring-
ing the first wheel into the Austro-Hungarian empire, in the antumn
of 1879, and now Budapest alone has three clubs, nggregating nearly
a hundred riders, and a still greater number of non-riding mem-
bera. '

Cyclera have far more liberty accordad them in Budapeat than
in Vienna, being permitted to roam the eity almost as untramielled
as in Eondon, this happy condition of affairs being partly the re-
sult of Mr. Kosaztovitz’s diplomacy in presenting a ready drawn-up
Bet of rules and regulations for the government of wheelmen to
the police authorities when the first bieycle was introduced, and
partly to the police magistrate, being himself an enthusiastic all-
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‘round sportsman, inclined to patronize anything in the way of
athletics. They are even experimenting in the Hungarian army
with the view of organizing & bicycle despatch service ; and I am
told that they already have a bicycle despatch in sucecessful opera-
tion in the Bavarian army. In the evening I am the club’e guest at
a supper under the shade-trees in the exhibition prounds. Mr,
- Rosztovitz and anotlier gentleman who can speak English act as in.
terpreters, and here, amid the merry elinking of champagne-glasaes,
the glare of electric lights, with the ravisbhiug music of an Hunga-
rian gypsy band on our right, and a band of swarthy Servians play-
ing their aweet native melodies on onr left, we, among other tonsts,
drink to the sucoess of my tour. There iz & cosmopolitan and
exceodingly interesting erowd of visitors at the interpational ex-
hibition : natives from Bulgaria, Servia, Roumania, and Torkey, in
their national costumes ; and mingled among them are Hungarian
peasants from various provinces, some of them in a remarkably
picturesque dross, that 1 afterward learn is Croatian,

A noticenble feature of Budapest, besides n predilection for
sport among the citizens, is a larger proportion of handsome Indiss
thanr one sees in most European cities, and there is, moreover, o
certain ntmosphers about them that makes themn rather agreeable
company. H oneis travelling around the world with a bicycle, it
is not at all inconsietent with Budapest propriety for the wife of
the wheelinan eitting oppesite you to remark that she wishes she
were 6 rose, that you miglit wenr hier for a bution-hole houquet on
your journey, and to ask whether or not, in that ense, you would
throw the rose awny when it faded. Compliments, pleasant, yet
withal as menningless ns tho coquettish plances and fan-play that
accompany them, are givern with a freedom and libernlity that put
the sterner native of more western countries st Liz wits’ end to re-
tarn them. But the most delightful thing in all Hungary is its
gypey music. Ag it is played here beneath its own sunny skies,
methinks there is nothing in the wide world to compare with it.
The music does not suit the taste of some people, however; it is
too wild and thrilling. Budapest is & place of many langusges,
one of the waiters in the exkhibition café claiming the ability to
speak and understand no less than fourteen different languages and
dialeets.

Nine wheelmen accompany me eome distance ount of Budapeat
on Monday morning, and Mr. Philipovitz and {wo other mombers
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continwe with Igali and me to Duna Pentels, some seveniy-five
miles distant ; thie is our first sleeping-place, the captain making
me his guest until our separation and departurs in different direc-
tions, next morning. DPuring the fierce Leat of mid-day we halt for
rbout three hours at Adony, and spend o pleasant after-inner
hour examining the trappings and trophies of a noted sporting gen-
floman, and witnessing o lively and interesting sef-to with fen-
cing foila. There is everything in fire-arma in his cabinet, from an
English double-barvelled shot-gun to n tiny air-pistol for shooting
flies on the walls of Lis sitting-room ; hie has swords, oars, gymnas-
tie paraphernalin—in fact, everything but boxing gloves.
Arriving et Duna Pentele early in the evening, before supper
" we gwim for an hour in the waters of the Damibe. At 9.30 rw.
two of our little comnpany board ile up-strenm-bound steamer for
the return home, and at ten o’clock we ave proposing to retire for
the night, when lo, in eome a half-dozen gentlemen, among them
Mr. Ujvirii, whose private wine-cellar is celabrated ail the country
round, and who now proposes that we posipone going to bed long
enough to pay a short visit fo his eellwr and sample the ¢ fineat
wine in Hungary.” Thia is an invitation not to be resisfed by
ordinary morfals, and accordingly we accept, following the gentle-
man and bis frienda through the dark streets of the village. Along
the dork, cool vault penetrating the hill-side Mr. Ujvirii lerda the
way between long rows of wine-caske, Aeber * held in arme like
gword af gdress parade. The heber is first inserted into a cask of
rad wine, with & perfurme and flavor na agreeable as the rose it re-
sembles in eolor, and earried, full, to the reception end of the vault
by the ecorpulent host with the stately sir of a monarch bearing
liis seeptre, After iwo rounds of the red wine, two hcbers of
champagne are bronght——champagne that plays o fountain of dia-
mond gpray three inches above the gluss, The following tonst is
proposed by the host: “The prosperity and welfore of England,
America, and Hungary, three countries that are one in their love
and apprecintion of sport and adventure.” The Hungarians have
all the Anglo-Ameriean love of sport and adventure.

* A glass combination of tnbe and Aazk, holding zbout three pints, with an
orifice at each end and the bulb or fack near the npper orlftee; the winu is
fucked up inio the flask with tlie broath, and when withdrawn from the cask
the $ndex finger i held over the lower oridoe, from which the gluages arv
0ed by manipulations of the finger. .
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From Budapest to Paks, about one hundred and twenty kilos
metres, the roads ave superior to anything I expected to find east
of Germany ; Dbut the thermometer clinga avound the upper regions,
and everything is covered with dust. Our route Jeads down the
Danube in an almost divectly southern eourse, -

Tustead of the poplare of France, and the apples and pears of
Germany, the roads mre now fringed with mulberry-tress, both
raw and manufactured silk being & preduct of this part of Hun-
gary.

My companion is what in Eugland or Amerien would be con-
sidered o “ charneter ;” he dressea in the thinnest of racing cos-
tumes, througls whieh the broiling sun readily penetrates, wenrs
racing-shoes, and a smell jockey-eap with an enormous poke, be-
neath whicli glints & pair of “specs ;” he has rai-trap pedals io his
wheel, and winds a long blue girvdle peveral times around his waist,
consumes raw eggs, wine, milk, & certain Hungarian mineral water,
and otherwise excites the nwe and admiration of his rport-admiring
countrymen., JIgali’s only fault ag o road compavion is his utier
lack of epeed, six or eight kilometres an hour being his natural
pace on averitge roads, besides footing it np the gentlest of gradi-
ents and over nll rough atretches, Except for this little drawback,
Le is an exgellent man to take the lead, for he is a genuine Magyax,
nud orders the peasantry about with the authoritative manner of
one born to rule nud tyrannize ; sometimes, when the surfrce ig un-
even for wheeling, making them drive their clumsy ox-wagons
almost into the road-silde diteh in orcler to avoid any possible chance
of diffieulty in gettiug past. Igali knows four lmgunges : Frenel,
German, Hungarian, and Slavoninn, but Awglaise afchd, though with
what little French znd German I bave picked up while crossing
those countries we manage to converse and understand each other
quite roadily, especially s I am, from constant prnctics, potting to
be an accomplished pantomimist, and Igali is also a pantomimist
by nature, and gified with a versatility 1hat would make a Freuch-
mnan envious. Erc we Lave been five minutes al n gasthaus Igali is
usually found surrounded by an admiring circle of leading citizens
—not peasants ; Tgali would not suffer them to gather about him
—pouring into their willing ears the account of my journey ; the
words, * San Franecisco, Ioston, London, Paris, Wien, Pestl, Bel.
grade, Constantinople, Afghanistan, India, XKhiva,” ote., which are
repesated in rotation at wonderfuily short infervals, being about all
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that my linguistio abilities are capable of grasping. The road con-
tinnes hard, but south of Paks it becomes rather rough ; conse-
quently, halts under the sbade of the muiberry-trees for Igali to
catch up are of irequent occurrence.

The peasantry, hereabout, seem -very kindly disposed and hos-
pitable. Sometimes, while lingering for Igali, they will wonder
what I am stopping for, and motion the questions of whether I wish
anything to eat or drink ; and this afiernoon one of them, whase
curiosity to see how I mounted overcomes his patience, offers me a
twenty-kreuzer piece to show him. At one village a number of
pensante tnke an okl eherry-woman to task for charging me two
kreuzers more for some cherries than it appears she ought, and al-
though two kreuzers are but r farthing they make gquite a squabble
with the poor old woman about it, and will be scothed by neither
her voiee nor mine until I accept another handful of cherriesin lieu
of the overcharged two kreuzears. '

Szekszard has the reputation, hereabout, of produeing the best
quality of red wine in all Hangary—uo small boast, by the way—-
and the hotel and wine-gardens here, among them, support an ex-
celient gypsy band of fourfeen pieces. M. Gariyy, the Ieadex of
the band, ones spent nearly a year in America, and after supper the
band plays, with all the thrilling sweetness of the Hungarian muse,
* Home, sweet Home,” ¢ Yaukee Doodle,” and ** Sweef Violets,” for
my especial delectntion.

A wheelman the fame of whose exploits has preceded him
might as well try to whecl throngh hospitable Hungary without
breatling its atmosphers as without chvinking its wine ; it isn’t pos-
sible to talwo it as I tubooed the vin ordinaire of France, Eungn-
rians and Frenchmen being {wo entirely different peopls.

Notwithstanding music until 11.30 e.ac, yesterday, we are on
the road hefore six o'clock this morning —for genuine, nnadualier
ated Hungarian musio does not prevent one getting up bright and
fresh next day—and about noon we roll into Duna Szekeso, Tgali’s
native town, where we have decided to halt for the remainder of
the day to get our clothing washed, one of my shoes repaired, and
otherwise prepare for our journey to the Szrvian eapital. Duna
Bzekeno is a calling-place for the Danube steamers, and this nfter-
noon 1 have the opportunity of taking observationa of a gang of
Danubian roustabouts at their noontide meal. They are a swarthy,
wild-looking ecrowd, weuring long lLair parted iu the middle, or not
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parted at all ; to their nationsl costume are added the jaunty trap-
pings affectad by river wen in all countries. Their food is coarse
black Liread and meat, and they take turne in drinking wine from
8 wooden tube protruding from a two-gallon watch-shaped cask,
the body of which is eomposed of a section of hollow log inetead of
ataves, lifting the cnsk vp and drinking from the tube, as they
would from the bung-hole of a beer-keg. Their black bread would
bardly suit the palate of the Western world ; but there ara doubt-
lesa n few indivicduals on both sides of the Atlantic who wonld will-
ingly be transformed into & Dobubian roustabout long enongh to
make the acquaintanee of yonder rude cask.

After bathing in the river we call on several of Igali's friends,
among them the Greek priest and his motherly-locking wife, Igali
being of the Greek religion. There appears to be the greatest
familiarity between tlie priests of these Greek churches and their
people, and during our brief visit the priest, languid-eyed, fat, and
jolly, his equally fat and jolly wife, and Igali, caress playfully, and
cut up as many antics ns thres kitieus in o bay window. The far-
ther one travels southward tho more amiable and affectionate in
disposition the people scem to hecome.

Five o'clock next morning finds us wheeling out of Duna Sze-
keso, and during the forenoon we pass through Baranyavir, a eol-
ony of Greek Hovaes, whero the women are robed in white drapery
ns scant as the statnary which the name of their religion ealls to
wemory. The roadsto-day are variable; there is little bat what is
ridable, Lut much that is rough and stony enough to compel slow
and eareful wheeling. ISnrly in the evening, ns we wheel over the
bridge spanning the River Drave, an important tributary of tho
Duanube, into Eszek, the capital of Slavonia, unmistakalle rain-
gigns appear nbove the southern horizon.



CHAPTER VII
THROUGH SLAYONIA AND BERVIA,

Tar editor of Der Dran, the semi-weekly official organ of the
Slavonian eapital, and Mr. Freund, being the two citizens of Eazek
capable of speaking English, join voices at the supper-table in hop-
ing it will rain enough to compel us to remain over fo-morrow,
that they may have the pleasure of showing us around Eszek
nnd of inviting ue to diomer and supper; and Igali, I am con-
ptrained to Dbelieve, rotires to bLie couch in full sympathy with
them, being possessed of a decided wenkness for sfopping over and
sceepting invitatione to dine. Their united wish is gratified, for .
wlen we rize in the morming it is still raining.

XKazek is o fortified city, and has been iu time past an important
fortress. It haa lost much of its Importanec since the introduetion
of modern arte, for it cecenpics perfectly level pround, and the for-
tificationa consist mersly of large trenches that have been exenvated
and walled, with & view of preventing ihe city from being taken by
atorm—nad o very overshadowing considerntion in thess days, when
the usual mode of procedure ik to stand off and bombard a eity into
the convietion that furtler resistance iz unseless. After dinner the
assisiant editor of Der Dreu comes arouud and pilots us about the
city and its plensant environments. Tle worthy nssistant editor is
n, sprightly, versatile 8lav, nnd, as together we prowenade the parks
and avenues, tho number and extent of whicl appenr to be the chicf
glery of Eazek, the ceaseless flow of langnage and welluigh contin-
uous interchanpge of gesticulations between lLimself and Igali nre
quite wonderful, and both of them certainly ought to retive to-night
far more enlightened iudividuals than they found themselves thig
morning.

The Hungarion seems in a particnlarly happy mnd gracions
mood to-day, as I instiuctively felt certain he would be if the fates
decreed againat n continuation of our jonrney. When our con-
puuion’s conversation turns on auy particulurly interesting sul-



154 FROM SAN FRANCISCO TO TEIIERAN.

jeet I am graciously given the benefit of it fo the extent of some
French or German word the meaning of which, Igali has discovered,
I understand. During the afternoon we wander through the intri-
eacies of a yew-shrub maze, whera a good-sized area of impenetrably
thick vegetation lins beeu trained and trimmed into a bewildering
net-work of arched walks that almost excluda the light, and ¥gali
pauses to favor me with the information that this maze ia the favor-
ite trysting place of SBlavonian nymphs and swains, and further-
more expresses his opinion that the spot must be indeed romantic
and an appropriate place to * comne n-wooin’ ™ on nighta when the
moonbeams, penetrating through a tkousand tiny interspaces, con-
vert the gloomy interior into chambers of dnucing light and shadow.
All this information and these comments nre embolied in the two
short words, *“ dmour, luna,” ngeompnnied by a few gesticulations,
and is o fair sample of the manner in which conversation is earried
on between us. I is quite nstonishing how readily two persons
constantly together will come to understand each other through the
. medinm of a few worda which they know thoe meaning of in com-
mon.

Scorea of ladies and gentlemen, the hatter chiefly military offt-
cers, are enjoying a promenade in the rain-cooled atinosphere, and
there is no mistaking the glances of intercst with which many of
theix favor—ITgali. His pronounced sportsmanlike make-up at-
tracta universal attention and eauses everybedy to mistake him for
myself—a kindly office which I devoutly wish he woul:d fill until
the whole journey is nccomplished. In the Casinoe gurdeu n dozen
bearded musiciang are playing Slavonian airs, and, by request of
the assistant editor, they play and sing the Slavouian national an-
them and s popular air or two besides. The national musieal in-
strument of Slavonia is the * tamborica”—a small steel-stringed
instrument that is twanged with a chip-like piece of wood. Their
singing is exesllent in its way, but to the writer's taste theve is no
camparison between their tamboricas and the gypsy nrasic of Huy-
gary.

There are no bicycles in all Eszek savo oura—though Mr,
Freund, who has lately returned from Puris, has ordered one, with
which he expects to win the admiration of all his countrymen—
and Igali and myself are lionized to our hearts’ content ; but this
evening we are guite stariled and taken alnck by ihe reappearance
of the assistant editor, excitedly announcing the arrival of o trieycle
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in town ! Upon going down, in breathless anticipation of summar-
ily losing the universal admiration of Eszek, we find an itinernont
cobbler, who has constructed amachine that would make the rudest
Dbone-shaker of sncient memory seem like the most elegant product
of Hartford or Coventry in comparison. The backboué and azle-
free are ronghly hewn sticks of wood, ironed equally rough at the
village blackemith’s ; and as, for o twenty-kreuzer piece, the rider
mounts and wobbles all over the sidewalk for n short distanes, the
gpectacle would make a stoic roar with lnughter, and the good peo-
ple of the Lower Danubisn provinees are anything bub stoieal.

Bix o'clock next morning finda us trovelling southward into the
interior of Slavonin; but we are not mounted, for the road pre-
gents an urridable surface of mud, stones, and ruts, that causes my
companion’s faverite ejaculatory expletive to occur with more than
its wsunl frequency. Tor a portion of the way there is a parrow
sidepath that is fairly ridable, but an uninvitingly deep ditch runs
unplenannily near, and no amount of persunsion can induce my
companion to attempt wheeling along it. Igali’s bump of eantions-
nesa is fully developed, and day by day, ns we journey together, I
am beeoming more and more eonvineed that he would be an inval-
uable companion to have nccompany one around the world ; true,
the journey would oeccupy n decade, or thereabout, but one weunld
be morally certain of eoming ount safe nnd sound in the end.

During our progression soutliward there lhas beeun a percepti-
ble softening in the disposition of the natives, this being more no-
ticenbly n marked characteristic of 1he Slavonians ; the generous
southern sun, shiving on the great aven of Oriental gentleness,
casts a softening influence toward the sterner north, imparting to
thie people amiable aud genial dispositions, It takes but compara-
tively small deeds to win the admiration and appliuse of the
natives of the Lower Danube, with their childlike manners ; and,
by slowly meandering along the roadways of Southern Hungary
ocenmionally with his Dicyele, Igali has become the pride and ad-
miration of thousands.

For mile aftar mile we have to irundle our way slowly along the
muddy highway ae best we can, our road leading through a flat and
rather swampy area of broad, waving whent-fields ; we relieve the
tedium of the journey hiy whistling, alternateiy, ** Yankee Doodle,”
to which Igali has taken quite a fancy since firet hearing it played
by the gypsy band in the wine-garden at Szekszard three days ago,
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and the Hungarian nationsal air—this latter, of course, falling to
Ignli's share of the entertainmeni. Having been to college in
Parig, Igali is also able to contribute the famous Marseillaise
Lymn, and, not to be outdone, I favor him with “ God Bave the
Queen " and “Britannin Rules the Waves,” both of which he thinks
very good tunes—ihe former seemiog to strike his Hungarian ear,
however, as rather solemn. In the middle of the forenoon we
msake a brief halt at o rude rond-side tavern for some refreshments
—a thick, narrow slice of raw, fat bacon, white with salf, eod o
level pint of red wine, satisfying my companion ; but I substitate
for the bacon a alice of coarse, black bread, much to Igali’s won-
dermenf. Here are congregated several Slavonian shepherds, in
their large, ill-fitting, shespskin garments, with ths long wool
turned inward—clothes that apparently serve them alike to keep
out the summer’s heat and the winter's cold. One of the peas-
ants, with ideas a trifla befuddled with wine, perhaps, and face all
aglow with admiration for our bieyeles, produces o tattered memo-
randum and begs us to favor him with our autographs, an act that
of itself proves him to be not without a degree of intellizence one
would searcely look for in n eheepskin~clud shepherd of Slavonia.
Igali grofily bids the man ¢ begone,” and aims a eareless kick at the
proffered memorandum ; but seeing no harm in the request, and,
moreover, being perhaps by nature a trifle more considerate of
others, I comply. As he reads aloud, *“ United States, America,” to
his comrades, they one and zll lift their hata quite revaently and
placa their brown hands over their hearts, for I suppose they
recognize in my rexdy complianee with the simple request, in com-
parigon with Igali's rude rebuff—swhich, by the way, no doubt
comes natural enough—the difference between the land of the
prince and peasant, and the land where ““liberty, equality, and
fraternity * is not a meaningless moito-—a land which I find every
down-trodden peasant of Europe has Leard of, and looks npward
to.

Spon after this ineident we ave passing o prune-orchard, when,
na though for our especial benefit, a couple of pensnnts working
there begin singing alomd, and with evident enthusiasm, soma
national melody, and as they observe not our presence, at my sug-
gestion we crouch behind a conveniont clamp of bushes and for
several minutes are favored with as fine a duet #s I have heard for
wany a day; bot the situation becomes too ridiculous for Igali,
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and it finally sends him into a roar of lnnghter that causes the per.
formance to terminate abruptly, and, rising into full view, we
doubtless repry the singers by letting them ses ng mouat and ride
into their native village, but a few huandred yards distant.

‘We are to-day passing through villages where a bicyele has
never been seen—this being outside the aren of Igali's peregrina-
tions—and the whole population invarinbly torns out en masse,
clerks, proprietors, and customers in the shops unceremoniounsly
dropping everything and running to the streets; there is verily a
hurrying to and fro of all the citizens ; husbands hastening from
magazine to dwelling to inform their wives and families, mothers
running to call their children, children their paremis, and every-
body semnpering to call the attention of their sisters, cousins, and
aunts, ere we are vanished in the distance, and it bo everlastingly
too late.

Weo have been worrying along at sowe sort of pace, with the ex-
ception of the usual nooutide halt, siuce six o'clock this morning,
and the busy nosquito is making life interesting for belated way-
farers, when we ride into Sarengind and pat up at the only gast-
haus in the villege, Our bedroom is situated on the ground floor,
the only floor in fact tho gasthaus boasts, and wo are in a fair way
of eitlier being lulled to sleep or kept awnke, as the case mny be,
by & howling chorus of wine-bibbers in the public room adjoining ;
but here, again, Izali shows up to good advantage by peremptorily
ordering the singers to stop, and stop instanter. The armialily dis-
posed peasants, notwithstanding the wine they hinve been drinking,
cease their singing and berome eilent and circumspect, in defer-
ence to the wishes of the two strangers with the wonderful ma-
chines. We now make n practice of taking our bicycles into our
bedroom with us af night, otherwise every right hand in the whole
village would bLusy itself pinching the * pgmn-elastic” tires and
pedal-rubbers, twirling thoe pedals, feeling spokes, backbone, and
forks, and critically examining and emnmentiug upon every visible
portion of the mechanism ; and who Lkuows but that the latent eu-
pidity of some easy-conscienced villager might be aroused at the
unusual sight of #0 much *silver ” standing around loose (the na-
tives hereebout don't even ask whetllier the nickelled parts of the
bicycle are silver or not; they iako it for granted to be s0), and
surreptitiously attempt to chisel off enough to purchase an em-
broidered cont for Sunduyas? From whiat I can understond of
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their comments among themselves, it is perfectly consistemt with
their ideas of the avernge Englishman that he should bestride a
bieycle of solid silver, and if their vocabulary embraced no word
corresponding to our * millionnaire,” and they desired to use one,
they wonld probably pick upon the word ** Englander " rs the most
appropriate. 'While we are making our foilets in the morning
enger faces are peering inquisitively through the bedroom windows ;
a murmur of voices, criticizing ue and our strange vehicles, grests
our waking moments, and our privacy is often invaded, in spite of
Igali's inconsiderate treatment of them whenever they happeun to
cross his path. ’

Many of the inhabitants of this part of Slavonia are Uroatiane
—people who sre noted for their fondness of finery; and, as on
this sunny Sunday morning we wheel through their villnges, the
ecrowds of peasantry who gather about ns in all the bravery of their
Test clothes present, indeed, an appearance gay and picturesque be-
yond anything lithertic encountered. The garments of the men
are covered with braid-work and silk embroidery wherever such
ornamentation is thought to ba an embellishment, and, to the Cro-
ntian mind, that means pretty much everywhere ; and the girls and
women are mrrayed in the gayest of colors ; those displaying the
brightest hues and the greatest contrasts seem to go tripping along
conscious of being irresistible. Many of the Crostian peasants
are fine, strapping fellows, and very handsome women are observed
in the villages—women with greaf, dreamy eyes, and faces with an
expression of languor that bespesks their owners to be gentleness
parsonified. Igali showe evidence of more susceptibility to female
chormg than T should naturally have given him eredit for, and
shows a decided inclination to linger inthese heauty-blessed villages
longer than ia neceasary, and 23 one dark-eyed damsel after another
gathers around us, I usually take the initiative in mounting and
clearing out.

‘Were a man to go sudderly flapping Lis way through the
streets of London on the long-anticipated flying-machine, the aver-
age Cockney would searce betray the unfeigned astonishment that
is depicted on the countennnces of these Croatian villagers as we
ride into their midst and dismount.

Fhis aftornoon my bicycle couses the first runaway sinee the
trifling affair at Lembach, Austria. A brown-faced pessant woman
and o little girl, driving o small, shaggy pony harnessed ic a bas-
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ket-wark, four-wheeled vehicle, are approaching; their humble-
looking steed betrays no evidence of restiveness until just saa I am
turning ouf to pass him, when, without warning, he gives a swiff,
gudden bound to the right, nearly upsetting the vehicle, and with-
out more ado bolts down a considerable embankment and goes
helter-skelter acroas a field of standing grain.

The old Iady pluckily hange on to the reins; and finally sncﬁeeds
in bringing the runaway around into the road again without damag-
ing anything save the corn. It might bave ended much less satis-
factorily, however, and the incident illustrates one poesible scurce
of trouble to a ‘oycler travelling alone through countries where the
people neither understand, nor can be expected to undersiand, n
wheelman’s position ; the gituation would, of conrge, he aggravated
in & country villaga where, not speaking the language, one eould
not make lhimsef understood in his own defence. These peopla
here, if not wise as serpents, are ot least harmless ns doves; but, in
case of the bicycle frightening n team and causing n runaway with
the unpleasant sequel of broken limbs, or injured horse, they would
scarce know what to do in the premises, since they would have no
precedent to govern them, and, in the absence of any intelligent
guidenee, might conclude to wreak summary vengeance on the bi-
evele. In such a case, would s wheellman be justified in using his
revolver 1o defend his bicycle ?

Such is the reverie into which I fall while reclining beneath a
sprending raulberry-tree waiting for Ignli to eatch up ;, for he has
promised that I shall see the Slavoninn national danee sometime
to-day, and a village is now vigible in the distance.” Af the Danube-
side village of Hamenitz an hour's halt is decided upon fo give me
the promised opportunity of witnessing the darnce in its nafive land.
It is & novel and interesting sight. A round bundred young gal-
lants and maidens are rigged out in finery such ns no other people
wave the Croatian nnd Slavonian peasants ever wear—the young
men braided and embroidered, and the damesels having their hair
entwined with a profusion of natuval flowers in addition to their
costumes of all possible hues. Forming themeelves into a large
ring, disfributed so that the sexes alternate, the young men extend
and join their hands in front of the maidens, and the latter join
handa bahind their partners ; the ateel-strung tamboriess strike up
a lively twanging eir, to which the circle of danecera endeavor to
shuffle time with their feet, while at the same time moving around
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in a circle. ILivelier and fasgter {wang the tamboricas, and more
and more animated becomes the scene as the dancing, shuffling
ring endeavors to keep pace with it. As the fun progresses into
the fast and farious stages the youths’ hats have a knack of getting
into a Jaunty position on the side of their heads, and the wearers’
faces assume a reckléss, flushed appearance, like men half intoxi-
cated, whila tha maidens’ bright eyes and besming faces beloken
noutterable bappiness ; finally the music and the shuffling of feet
ferminate with a rapid flourish, everybody kisses everybody—save,
of course, mera luckless onlookers like Igali and myself-—and the
Slavonian national danee is ended.

To-night we reach the strongly fortified town of Peterwanrdein,
opposite whicl), just across a ponioon bridge spanning the Dan-
nbe, is the larger city of Neusatz. Af Hamenitz we met Professor
Zanbaur, the editor of the IF Videt, who came down the Danube
ahead of us by steambont; and now, after housing our machines
at our gasthaus in Peferwardein, he pilots us asercss the pontoon
bridge in the twilight, and into one of thosa wine-gardens so uni-
versal in this part of the world. Here at Neusatz I listen to the
genunine Hungarian pypsy music for the last time on the Euro-
pean tour ere bidding the territory of Hungary adieu, for Neusata
is on the Hungarian side of the Danube. The professor has evi-
dently let no grass prow beneath lis feet ainee leaving us scarcely
an hour ago at Hamenitz, for he hag, in the mean time, ferreted out
the only Fnglish-speaking person at present in town, the good
Frau Schrieber, nn Austrian lady, formerly of ¥ienna, hut now at
Neusatz with her lhusband, a well-known advoente. 'This lady
talks English quite fluently. Though not yet tweniy-five she is
very, very wise, and among other things she informs her admiring
friends gathered round about us, listening to the—to themn—unin-
telligible flow of a foreign language, that Englishmen are “ very grave
beings,” & piece of informetion that wrings from Igali n really
aympathetic response—nothing less than the startling announce-
ment that he bhasn't seen me smile since we left Budapest to-
gother, a week ago! © Having seen the Slavonian, I ought by all
means {0 see the Hungarian, national dance,” Frau Schricher saya ;
adding, It is o nice dance for Englishmen to look at, though it is
B0 very gay that English ladies would neither danoce it nor look at
i being danced.” Ere parting company with this entertaining lady
she agrees thet, if I will but remain in Hungary permanently, she

11



162 . FROM BAN FRANCISOO TO TEHERAN.

knows of a very handsome frilulein of sixieen summers, who, hav-
ing heard of my “wonderful journey,” is already predispored in my
fuvor, and with n little friendly tact and management on her-—Fran
Bchrieber’s—part would no doubt be willing to waive the formalities
of a long courtship, and yield up hand and heart at my reqnest!
1 can searcely think of brenking in twain my trip around the world
even for so0 tempting & prospect, and I recommend the fair Hun-
garian to ¥gali ; but ¢ the friulein has never heard of Herr Igali,
and he will not do.”

“Will the friinlein be willing to wait until my journey around
the worll is completed ? ”

“Yes ; she vill vait mit muclh pleezure ; I vill zee dat sghe vait ;
und I lmow you vill return, for an Englishman alvays forgets his
promeezes,”  Henceforth, when Igali aud myself enter upon a
programme of whistling, ¢ Yankeo Doodle ” is supplanted by **'The
girl I left hehind me,” much to his annoyance, vince, not under-
standing the sentiment responsible for the change, he thinks “* Yon-
kee Doodls™ a far Letter tune. So much attoched, in fact, has
Igali becomeo to the Ameriean nationsl air, thet he informs the pro-
fessor and editor of I 1idel of the cireumstance of the band play-
ing it ot Szekszard. As, after supper, several of us promenade
the streets of Neusatz, the professor links his mm in mine, and,
taking the euc from Igali, begs me to favor him by whistling it. I
try my best to palm this patriotic duty off on Igali, by paying flatter-
ing eompliments to Liis style of whistling ; but, afterall, the duty falle
on me, and I whistle the tune softly, yet merrily, as we walk along,
the professor, spectacled and wise-looking, meanwhile exchanging
numerous nods of recogmition with Lis fellow-Neusatzers we meet.

The provost-indge of Neusatz shares the honora with Frau
fichrieber of knowing more or less English ; but this evening the
judge iz out of ilown, The enterprising professor liea in wait for
him, however, and at 5.80 on Monday morning, while we are dress-
ing, an invasion of our bed-chnmber is made by the professor, the
jolly-looking and portly provest-judge, n Slavonian lientenant of
artillery, and a druggist frivnd of the others. The provost-judge
and the lieutenant actunlly own Licyeles and ride them, the ounly
representatives of the wheel in Neusatz and Peterwardein, and the
judge ia « very angry "—as he expresses it—that Monday is court
day, and to-day an unusually busy one, for he woul be most happy
to wheel with us to Belgrade.
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The licutenant fetches his wheel and nscompanies usto the next
village. Peterwardein is a strongly fortified place, and, as a po-
pition commanding the Danube so completely, is furnished with
thirty guns of large calibre, a battery certainly not to be despised
when posted on a position 8o commanding as the kill on which
Peterwardein fortrese is built. As the editor and others at Eszek,
80 here the professor, the judgo, and the druggist unite in o friend-
1y protest ageinst my attempt to wheel through Asia, aud more es-
pecially through Clina, “for everybody knows it is quite danger-
ous,” they say. These people cannot poasibly understand why it is
that an Englishman or American, knowing of danger beforehand,
will gtill venture shead ; and when, in reply to their questions, T
modestly announes my intention of going ahead, notwithstanding
poesible danger and probable diffienlties, they each, in turn, shake
my hand as though reluctantly resigning me to o reckless deter-
mination, and the judge, acting as spokesman, and echoing and in-
terpreting the sentimments of lis compenions, exclaims, “England
and America forever] it is ze grandest peeples on ze world!”
The lieutenant, when questioned on the subject by the judge and
the profesaor, simply shrugs his shonlders and says nothing, as be-
comes a man whose first duty is to cultivate n supreme contempt
for danger in all its forms.

They ail necompany wus outside the city gates, when, after
mutual farewells and assurances of good-will, we monnt and wheel
away dowm the Danube, the licutenant’s big mnstiff trotting soberly
alongside his master, while Igali, sometimes in and gometimes out
of gight Dekind, brings vp the rear, After the lieulenant lenvea
us we hnve to trundle our weary way up the steep gradients of ihe
Fruskagora Mountaina for a nnmber of kilometres. For Igeli it
is quite an adventurous morning. Ere we had left the sliadows
of Peterwardein fortress he upset while wheeling beuneath some
overhanging mulberry-boughe that threatened destruction to his
jockey-cap ; soon after parting company with the lientenant ke gets
into an altercation with a gang of gypsies nbout being the cnuse of
their horses breaking loose from their picket-ropes and stampeding,
and then making wnecivil comments upon the ecircumstancs; an
hour after this he overturns agnin and brenks a pedal, and when we
dismount at Indjin, for our noontide halt, he discovers that his
saddle-spring has snapped in the middle. As he ruefully surveys
the breakage caused by the roughuesa of the Fruskagora roads, and
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msnds out to acour the village for a mechamie capable of undertak-
ing the repairs, he eyes my Columbin wistfully, and asks me for
the address where one like it can be obtained. ‘The bloskemith ia
not prepared to mend the spring, although he msakes a good job
of the pedal, and it takes a carpenter and his asgistant from 1.30
to 4.80 r.a. to manufrcture a grooved pieca of wood to fit between
the spring and backbone so that hie ean 1ide with me to Belgrade.
It would have been a fifteen-minute task for a ¥nnkee carpenter.

‘We have been traversing a spur of the Fruskagora Mountainaall
the morning, and our progress has been slow. The ronde through
here ure mainly of the natnral soil, and eorrespondingly bad ; but
the glorious views of the Danube, with iis alternating wealth of
green woods and greener cultivated arens, fully recompenee for the
exira toil. Prune-orchards, the trees weighed down with fruit yet
green, clothe the Lill-sides with their luxuriance ; indeed, the whole
broad, rich valley of the Danube scews nodding and smiling in the
conaciousness of overflowing plenty; for days we have traversed
roads leading through vineysrda and orchards, and brosd areas
with promising-looking grain-crops.

It iz but thirty kilometres from Indjin to Semlin, on tho river-
bank opposite Belgrade, and smince leaving the Fruskagorn Mounn-
taine the conntry bas been a level ploin, and the roads fairly smooth.
But Igali has naturally become doubly cantions since his succession
of mismdventures this morning. nod as, while waiting for him to
overtake me, I reeline benenth the mulberry-trees nemr-the villege
of Batainitz and survey the blue mountains of Servia looming up
to the southward througl the evening haze, he rides up and pro-
poses Batainitz as our halting-place for the night, adding persua-
sively, ** There will Le no ferry-bonrt acrosy to Belgrade to-night, and
we can easily cateh the first boat in the motning.” I reluectanily
agree, though advocating going on to Semlin this evening.

‘While cur gupper is beiug prepared we are taken in hand by the
leading merchant of the village and * turned loose ” in an orchard
of gmall fruita and early pears, and from thence conducted ton
large gypsy encampment in the outskirts of the villege, where, in
acknowledgment of the honor of our visit—and a few Lreuzers by
way of supplement—the ¢ flower of the camp,” a blooming damasel,
about the shade of a fotal eclipse, kisses the backs of our hands,
and the men play a strumming monotone with sticks and an in-
verted wooden trough, while the women dance in a moat lively and
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not ungracefnl manner. These gypsy bands are a happy erowd of
vagabonds, looking ss though thoy had never a aingle care im all
the world ; the men wear long, flowing bair, and to the ordinery
costume of the peasant is added meny a gewgaw, worn with a care-
less, jaunty grace that fails not to earry with it a certain charm in
apite of unkempt locks and dirty faces. The women wear a mini-
mum of clothes and a profusion of beads and trinkets, and the
children go stark naked or purtly dressed.

Unmistakable evidence that one is approaching the Orient ap-
pearsin the semi-Oriental costumes of the peasaniry and roving
pypey bands, ns we gradually besr the Servian cepital. An Oriental
costurne in Eszek is pufficiently exoeptional to be a noveliy, and so
itis until one gets south of Peterwardein, when the national cos-
tumes of Slavonin and Croatia are graduslly merged into the tas-
selled fez, the many-folded waistband, and the loocse, lowing pan-
taloons of Eastern landa. Here at Batainitz the feet are encased in
rude raw-hide moceasine, bound on with leathern thongs, and the
ankle and calf are bandaged with many folds of heavy red material,
also similarly bound. The scene around our grsthews, after our
arvival, resembles & popuiar meeting ; for, although a few of the
villagars have been to Belgrade and seen a Dicyele, it ia only within
the lnst six months that DBelgrade iteelf has boasted ome, and the
great majority of the Batainitz people have simply heard enough
about them to whet their curiosity for a closer acgurintance. More-
over, fromythe interest token in my tour at Belgrade on account of
the bicycle's recent infroduction in that capitnl, these villagers, but
a dozen kilometres awny, have heard more of my journey than
pecple in villages ifarther north, nud their curiosity is roused in
proportion.

We are astir by five o'clock next morning ; but the same eurious
erowd is maling the stone corridors of the rmmbling old gesthrus im-
passable, and filling the space in front, gazing curiously at us, and
commenting on onr appearance whenever we happen to become
visible, while waiting with coromendable patience to obtnin a glimpse
of our wonderful machines. They are a motley, and withal a ragged
assembly; old women devoutly cross themselves as, after n slight
rapast of bread and milk, we sally forth with our wheels, prapared
tostart ; and the spontancous murmur of admiration which breaks
forth 88 we mount becomes louder and more pronounced as I turn
in the saddle and doff my helmet in deference to the homage paid
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us by hearts which are uone the less warm becanse hidden beneath
the raga of honest poverty nod semi-civilization. It takea but little
to win the hearts of these rude, unsophisticated people. A two
hours’ ride from Batainitz, over level and reasonably smooth roada,
brings us into Semlin, quite an important Slavonian city on the
Danube, nearly opposite Belgrade, which is on the same side, but
sepnrated from it by o large tributary ealled the SBave. Ferry-boats
ply regularly between the two cities, and, after an hour spent in
hunting up different officials {o gain permisasion for Igali to crosa
over into Bervian territory without having & regular traveller’s pass-
port, we esenpe from the madding crowds of Semlinites by board-
ing the ferry-boat, and ten minutes lnter are exchanging signals
with three Bervinn wheelmen, who have come down to the landing
in full uniform to meet and welcome us to Belgrwlo.

Many readers will doubtless be as surprised as I was {o learn
that at Belgrade, the capitnl of the little Kingdom of Servia, inde-
pendent only since the Treaty of Derlin, a Licyele elub wes orgnn-
izad in Jaruary, 1883, and that now, in June of the game year, they
lhinve a promising club of thirty members, twelve of whom are
riders owning their own wheels. Their cluly iy named, in French,
Le Société Velocipédigue Serbe ; in the Servian language it is un-
pronouncesble fo an Anglo-Saxon, and printable only with Slav
type. The pregident, Milorade M, Nicoliteh Terzibachiteh, iy tha
Opyelists’ Touring Clul Consnl for Servia, and is the southeastern
piclet of that organization, their club being the extrems,’cycle out-
post in this direction. Qur approach has been anncunced before-
hand, and the club has thoughtfully “seen” the Servian authorities,
and so far smoothed the way for our entranes into their eountry that
the offieizla do not even make n pretence of examining my passpork
or packages—an almost unprecedented oecurrence, I should eay,
sinee they are more particular about passports lhere than perhaps
in any other Europenn country, save Russia and Turkey.

Mere at Belgrade I am to part company with Igali, who, by the
way, has applied for, and just received, Lis certificate of appoint-
ment to the Cyeclisie® Touring Club Consulship of Dunn Bzekesi
snd Mohaes, an honor of which he feela quite proud. True, thero
is no other 'eyeler in his whole district, and hardly likely to be for
some time to come; but I can heartily reeommend him to any
wandering wheelman happening down the Danube Valley on o
tour ; he knows the best wine-cellars in all the country round, and,
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g'I:resld.etal being an agreeable and accommodating road companion,
wi]l prove & salutary check upon the headlong career of anyome
disposed to over-exertion. I am not yet to be abandoned entirely
to my own rescurces, however ; these hospitable Servian wheel-
men couldn’t think of such & thing. Yam to remain over as their
guest till to-morrow afterncon, when Mr. Douchan Fopovitz, the
best rider in Belgrade, is delegnted to escort me through Servin
to the Bulgarian frontier. When I get there I shall not be much
nstonished to see n Bulgarian wheelman offer to escort me to
Roumelia, and so on eclear to Conetantinople ; for I certainly never
expected to find so jolly and entbusiastic a cowpany of ’cyelers in
tlis eorner of the world.

The good fellowship and hospitelity of this Bervian elub know
no bounds ; Igali and I are banqueted and driven about in carrisges
all day.

Bay]'.grade is a strongly fortified city, vceupying a commuoanding
hill overlooking the Danube ; it is a rare old town, battle-scarred
and rugged ; baving been n frontier position of importance ina
country that hag bean debatable ground between Turk and Christion
for centuries, it has been a coveted prize to be won and lost on the
diplomatie chess-hoard, or, worse still, the foot-ball of contending
armies and wrangling monnrehs, Long before the Ottoman Turks
first appearved, like & small dark cloud, no bigger than 5 man's
hand, vpon the routhenstern horizon of Earope, to extend and
overwhelm, the budding flower of Christianity and civilization in
thess fairest portions of the continent, Belgrmde was an important
Roman foriress, and fo-day its national mueeum and antiquarian
atores are particularly richi in the tressure-trove of Byzantine an-
tiquities, unearthed from time to time in the fortress itself and the
region round sbout that came under its protection. So plentiful,
indeed, are old coing and relics of all sorts at Belgrade, that, as I
am standing looking at the collection in thewindow of an antiquary
ahop, the proprietor steps ont and presents me n small handful of
copper coina of Byzantiuvm as a sort of bait that might perchance
tempt one to enter and make a closer inspection of his atock.

By the famous Treaty of Berlin the Servians gained their com-
plete independence, and their country, from n prineipality, paying
tribute to the Sultan, changed to an independent kingdom with a
Bervian on the throne, owing alleginnce to nobody, and the people
have not yet ceased to show, in a thousand little ways, their thorough
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appreciation of the cliange ; besides filling the picture-galleries of
their musoum with portraits of Servinn herces, baitle-flags, and
other gentle reminders of their past history, they have, among
other practical methods of manifesting how they feel about the
- departure of the dominating crescent from among them, turned
the leading Turkish mosque into n gns-house. One of the most
interesting relics in the Servion eapital is an old Roman well,
dug from the brow of the fortresa hill to below the level of the
Danube, for furnishing water {o the city when cut off from the river
by a besieging army. It is an enormous affair, a tubular brick
wall about forty feet in circunferenee and two hundred and fifty
feel deep, outside of which a stone atairway, winding round and
roand the shaft, leads from top to bottom. Openings through the
wall, mix feet high and three wide, occur ab regulor intervals all the
way down, and, a8 we follow our ragged guide down, down inte
the damp and darknese by the feeble light of a tullow candle in a
DLroken lontern, T eannot help thinking that thess o’erhandy open-
ings leading into the dark, watery depthia have, in the fragic his-
tory of Belgrade, doubtless been responsible for the mysterious
digappearance of more than one objectionable person. It is not
without certnin involuntary misgivings that I take the lantern from
the guide—whose general appearance is, by the way, hardly calou-
lated to be reassuring—-and, standing in one of the openings, peer
down into the darksome depths, with him hanging on to my coat
a4 on act of precantion,

The view from the ramparts of Belgrade fortress i isa magnifi-
cent panorama, extending over the broad walley of the Dannbe—
which here winda about as thongh trying to bestow its favors with
impartiality upon Hungary, Servin, and Slavonia--and of the Save,
The Servian soldiers are camped in smnall tents in various parts of
the fortress grounds and its environments, or lolling under the ghade
of a few scantily verdured trees, for the sun is to-day broiling hot.
With a population not exzceeding one and a half million, I am told
that Servia supports a sianding nrmy of s bundred thousand men ;
and, when required, every man in Servia becomes n soldier. As obe
Jands from the ferry-boat and looks about bim he needs nointer-
preter to iunform Lim {hat he has left the Qccident on the other
side of the Bave, and fo the observant stranger the streets of Bel-
grade furnisl many a novel and inferesting sight in the way of

. fanciful coptumes and phases of Oriental life here encountered for '
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;
the firgt time. In the afternoon we visit the national museum of
ald coins, arms, and Roman and Servian antiquities.
l A banguet in a wine-garden, where Servian national music is
: dispensed by a band of female musicians, is given us in the evening
' by the ¢lub, and royal quarters are assigned us for the night at the
! hospitable manmion of Mr. Terzibachitch’s father, who is the mer-
i chant-prince of Bervia, and puwrveyor to the court. Wednesdny
'g mowning we take o general ramble over the city, besides visiting the
! club’s head-guarters, where we find & handsome new album has been
. purchased for receiving our autographe The Belgrade wheelmon
. have names painted ou their bicyclea, as names are painted cn
| steambonts or yachts: * Fairy,” “Good Luck” and * Servian
! Queen,” being fair specimens. 'The cyclers here are sons of leading
% citizens and business men of Belgrade, and, while they dress and
*-eonduet themselven as becomes thorough gentlemen, one fancies
;. detecting a certain wild expression of the eye, as though their eiv-
ilization were secarcely yet establighed ; in fuck, this peculiar expres-
sion is more noticealile at Belgrade, and is apparently more general
here than at any other place I visit in Horope. T apprebend it to
be a peculinrity that has become hereditary with the citizens, from
their city having been so often and for so long the theatre of un-
certain fate and distracting politieal disturbnances, It iy the half-
startled expression of peopla with the ever-present knowledge of
insecurity. But they are n warm-lhearted, impulsive sot of fellows,
and when, while looking througl the museum, wo Lappeu across
Her Britannic Majesty’s representative ot the Servian comt, who is
doing the same thing, cue of them unhesitatingly approaches that
gentleman, cap in hand, and, with considerable enthusiogm of man-
ner, announces that they Liave with them a countryman of his who
is riding around the world on a bicycle. 'This cocler-blooded and
digmified gentleman is not near so demonstrative in his ackunowl-
edgment as they doubtless anticipated ke would be; whereat they
appear quite puzzled and mystified.

Three carriages with cyclers and their friends accompnay ns a
dozen kilometres out to n wayside mehana (the Oriental name here-
abouts for hotels, wayside inns, ete.) ; Douchan Popovitz, and Hugo
Tichy, the captain of the club, will vide forty-five kilometres with me
to Semendria, and at 4 o'clock wo mount our wheels and ride away
southward into Servia. Arviviug at the mechzna, wine is brought,
and then the two Servians nocompanying e, and those returning,
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kiss each other, after the manner and custom of their conniry ; then
o general hand-shaking and well-wishes all around, and the car-
riages turn foward Belzrade, while we wheelmen alternately ride
aud trundle over a muddy—for it has rained sinee noon—and
motmtmnoua rond till 7.80, when relatives of Douchan Popovitz, in
“ths village of Grotzka, kindly offer us the Lospitality of their house
till morning, which we lesitate not to awvail ourselves of, When
about to part aé the mehana, the immortal Izali unwinds from
around his waist that long blue girdle, the arranging and rearrang-
ing of which las been n familinr feature of the last week's expe-
riences, and presepts it to me for a souvenir of himeelf, a courtesy
which I return by predenting Lim with several of the Byzsvtine
eoine given to me by the Belgrade antiquary as before mentioned.

Beyond Semendria, where the eaptain leaves us for the return
journey, we leave the course of the Dannbe, which T have been fol-
lowing in a general way for over two weeks, and strike due south-
ward up the smaller, but not less beautiful, valley of the Morava
River, where weo lave the intenso mtisfaction of finding roads that
are both dry nnd level, enabling us, in spite of the broiling heat, to
Lowl along at n sixteen-kilometre pace to ihe village, where weo
halt for dinner and the usual thiree hours noontide siesta. Seeing
me jotting down iny notes with a short piece of lead-peneil, the
proprictor of the mwehena at Scumendria, wlera we take n parting
glass of wine with the eaptuin, and who admires Ameriea and the
Americaus, steps in<loors forn minute, and returns with » telescopic
pencil-eage, attached to o silken cord of the Servian national colors,
which he places avound vy neck, reqguesting me to wear it around
the world, aud, when I arrive at wmy journey’s end, sometimes fo
think of Servin.

With Igalis sky-lDluo girdie encompassing my waist, and the
Servian untional colors fondly eacireling my nock, I begin to feel
quite 2 heraldic tremor creoping over we, and nctually surprise my-
self casting wistful glanees at the huge antiquated horse pistol
stuek in yonder bull-whacker's nmple woistbuand ; woreover, I really
think that a pair of these Servian moecasing would not be bnd
foot-gear for riding the Lieycle! All up the Morava Valley the
roads econtinue far better than T have expectad fo find in Servia, and
we wheel merrily along, the Resara Mountaing covered with dark’
pine forests, skirting the valley on the right, sometimes rising into
peaks of quite respectnble proportions. The sun sinks bekind
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the receding hills, it grows dusk, and finally dark, anve the feeble
light vouchsafed by the new moon, and our destination stiil lies sov-
eral kilometres shead. Bat at about nine we roll safely into Jago-
dina, well-satisfied with the consciousness of having covered one
hundred and forty-five kilometres to-day, in spite of delaying our
start in the morning until eight o'clock, and the twenty kilometres
of indifferent road between Grotzka and Semendris. There has
beoen no reclining under road-side mulberry-trees for my compan-
icnto eatch up to-day, however ; the Bervian wheelman is altogether
n speedier man than Ignli, and, whetber the road is rough or
smootl, level or hilly, he iy found close beliind my rear wheel ; my
own shadow follows not more faithfully than does the * hest rider
in Bervin.”

We start for Jagodina at 5.30 next weorning, finding the roads
n little Leavy with sand in places, Lut othierwise all that a wheelman
eould wish. Crossing o bridge over the Mornva River, into Tehn-
yria, we are required not only to foot it neross, but to pay e toll for
the biaycles, like nay other wheeled velricle. At Tehupria it seems as
though the whole town must be depopulated, so great is the thvong
of citizens that swarin about us. DBlotley and picturesque even in
their ragn, one's pen utterly fnils to convey a correet idea of their
appearance ; besides Bervians, Bulgaviang, and Twks, and the
Greek priests who never fuil of Leing on band, now appear Ron-
waniang, wearing huge sheep-skin busbics, with the long, ragged
edges of t§e wool dangling about eyves and ears, or, in the ease of
r nrore ¢ ducdish ¥ person, clijped around smootl at the brim, mak-
ing the Lead-genr loolk like n small, round, thatehed roof. TUrchins,
whose daily duty is to promenade the family gont around the streets,
join in the proccasion, tugging their bearded charges after themn ;
nad o score of dogs, overjoyed beyoud measure at the general com-
motion, romp nbout, and Lark their joyous approval of it sl To
lhave crowds like this following one out of town wmakes n sensitive
pergon feel uncomfortubly lilke being chased out of a community
for borrowing chickensa by moonlight, or on accouunt of some irregu-
larity concerning hotel bills. Ou occasious like this Orientals
seemingly have not the slishtest sense of digmity; portly, well-
dressed citizens, priests, and military officers preas forwmurd among
the crowds of peasants and unwashed frequenters of the siveets,
ovidently more delighted] with things about them than they bhuve
.been for many a day beforo.



172 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEITERAN.

At Delegrad we wheel throngh the battle-field of the same name,
whete, in 1876, Turks end Bervians were arrayed against each other.
These battle-searred hillz above Delegrad command s glorious view
of the lower Morave Valley, which is hereabouts most beautiful,
and just broad enough for its entire beauty to be somprehended.
The Servians won the battle of Delegrad, and ns I panuse fo admire
the glorious prospect to the southward from the hills, methinks
their general ghowed no little sagacity in opposing the invaders at
a gpot where the Morava Vale, the jewel of Servia, was spread ont
like n ponorama below his position, to fan with ita loveliness the
patriotism of his troops—they could not do otherwise than win, with
the fairest portion of their well-beloved country spread out before
them like a picture. A large cannon, captured from the Turks, ia
standing on ite carringe by the rosd-side, o mute but elogquent wit-
neass of Servian prowesa.

A few miles farther on we halt for dinner at Alexinatz, near the
old Servian boundary-line, also the scene of one of the greatest bat-
tles fought during the Servian struggle for independence. The
Furks were victorious this time, and fifteen thousand Servians and
three thousand Russinn allies yielded )y their lives here to superior
Tuarkish generalship, and Alexinatz was burned to ashea. 'The
Russinna have erected n granite monument on a hill overlookings
the town, in memory of their comrades who perished in this fight.

The voads to-day average even better than yesterday, and at six
o'clock we roll into Nigeh, one bundred and twenty kilometres from
our starting-point this morning, and two hundred and eighty from .
Belgrade. As woe enter the city n gnng of convicts working on the
fortifieations forget their clanking shackles and chaing, and the
miseries of their state, long enough to greet us with a boisterous
howl of approval, and the guards who are standing over them for
once, at least, fail to check them, for their attention, too, is wholly
engrossed in the same wondrous subject. Nisch appears to be &
thoroughly Oriental city, and lere I see the first Turkish Indies,
with their fentures lidden bebind their white yeshmels,

At seven or eighi o'clock in the morning, when it in comparn-
tively cool and people are patronizing the market, trafficking and
bartering for the day’s supply of provisions, the streeis present quite
an animated appearance ; but during the heat of the day the scene
chanpes to one of squalor and indolence ; respectable citizens are
smoking nargilebs (Mark Twains * hobble-bubble ), or sleeping



THREOUGII SLAVONIA AND BERVIA. 173

gomewhere out of sight; business is generally suspended, and in
every shady nook and corner one sees a swarthy ragemuffin stretched
out st full length, perfectly happy and contented if only he ia al-
lowed to snooze the Loors away in peace.

Humean nature is verily the same the world over, and here, in the
hotel et Niseh, I meet an individual who recalls afow of the sensible
questions that have been asked me from time to time at different
places on both continents. This Nisch interrogator is & Hebrew com-
mereial traveller, who lina a smattering of English, and who after as-
certaining during s short conversation that, when a range of moun-
taine or eny other small obstruction is encountered, I get down and
push the bicyele up, airs his knowledge of English and of ’eycling
to the extent of inguiring whether I don’t take o man along to push
it up the hills!

Riding out of Nisch ihis morning we stop just beyond the sub-
urbs to take a eurious look at a grim monument of Turkish prowess,
in the shaps of a squure stone structure which the Turka buil in
1840, and then faced the whole exterior with grinning rowsof Ser-
vian skulls partizlly embedided in mortar, The Servians, naturally
objecting to having the skulls of their comradea tlius exposed to the
gaze of everybody, linve since removed and buried them ; but the
rows of indentationg in the thick mortared surface still bear unmis-
takable evidence of the nature of their former oceupants.

An avenue of thnifty prune-trees shades a lavel road leading ont
of Niseh for several kilontetres, but a heavy thunder-storm during
the night bas made it ratler slavish wheeling, although the surface
becomes harder and smoother, also hillier, us we gradually approach
the Balkan Mountains, that tower well up toward eloudland im-
medistely ahead. The morning is warm and muggy, indicating
rzin, and fhe long, steep trundle, kilometra after kilometre, up the
Balkan slopes, is anything but child’s plar, albeit the scenery is
most lovely, one prospect eapecially reminding me of a view in the
Big Horn Mountains of northern Wyoming Territory. On the
lower slopes we coma to n mehane, where, besides plenty of shade-
trees, we find springs of most delightfully cool water gushing out
of crevices in the rocks, and, throwing our freely perspiring forms
baneath the grateful ehade and letting the cold water play on ouwr
wrists (the best method in the world of cooling ome’s self when
overheated), we both vote that it would be a most agreeable place
1o spend the hent of the day. But the moruing is too young yeb
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to think of thus indulging, and the mountainous prospect ahead
warns us that the distance covered to-day will be short enough at
the best, .

The Balkans are clothed with green foliage to the fopmost
erags, wild pear-treee being no inconspicucus feature ; charming
little wvalleys wind about between the mounfain-spurs, and last
night's downpour has imparted a freelnesa to the whole scene that
perbaps it would not be oue’s good fortune to see every day, even
were he bere. 'This region of intermingled vales and forest-clad
mountaing might be the naturnl home of Lrignndage, and those fa-
rocious-looking specimens of humanity with things like long guns
in hand, running with serambling haste down the mountain-side
toward our road ahead, look lile veritable brigands heading us off
with & view tocapturing us. Bul tliey are peacefully disposed goat-
herds, whe, alpenstocks in hand, are ewdeavoring to see ** what in
the world those queer-looking things are, coming up the road.”
Their tuneful notse, re they plny on some kimd of an instrument,
preeta our ears from a dozen monntain-slopos round about us, sa
we put our shoulders to the wheel, and gradually approsch the
summit. Tortoises are ocensionally surprisexdl basking in the sun-
Leame jn the middle of the road ; when molested they hiss quite
audibly in protest, but if passed peacefully by tliey are seen shuffiing
off into the bushes, na though thankful to esecape. Unhappy oxen
are toiling patiently upward, literally inch by inch, dragming heavy,
creaking wagons, loaded with miscellineous importatione, promi-
nent among which I notice square cans of Ameriean petrolemn

Men on horseback are encountered, the long guns of the
Orient slung at their backs, and knife and pistols in eash, looking
altogether ferocious. Noti only are these people perfectly harmless,
however, but I verily think it would take a good denl of aggravation
to make them even think of fighting, The fellow whose horse we
frightened down a rocky embankment, at the imminent risk of
breaking the neck of both horse and rider, hiad both gun, knife,
and pistols ; yet, thoongh le probably thinks ua emissnries of the
evil one, he iz in no sense o dangerous clhiaracter, his weapons being
merely gewgaws to adorn his person.  Tinally, the summit of this
range is gained, and the long, prateful deysent into the valley of the
Nisaava River begins, Ths surface during this descent, though
averaging very good, is not always of the smoothest ; several dis-
mounts are found to be neceesary, and many places ridden over
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require 8 quick hand and ready eye to pass. The Servians have
made n capital point in fixing their new boundary-line routh of this
monntasin-range.

("?l
- - (:_\.f.‘,

A Belte of the Balhans,

Mountaineers are said to bo “always freemen ;” ocne oan with
equal truthfnlness add that the costumes of mountnineers’ wives
and daughters are always more picturesque than thiose of their sis-
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tern in the walleya, In these Balkan Mountaing their costumes are
e truly wonderful blending of colors, to say mothing of fantastio
patterns, apparenily a medley of ideas borrowed from Oceident and
Orient. One woman we Liave just passed is wearing the loose, flow-
ing pantaloons of the Orient, of a bright-yellow color, a tight-fitting
jacket of equally bright blue; around her wsaisi ia folded many
times a red and blue siriped waistband, while both head and feet
are bare. 'This is no holiday attire ; it is plainly the ordinary every-
dny costume.

At the foot of the range we halt at a way-side mehana for
dinner. A daily diligence, with Lorses four abreast, runs over the
Balkans from Niscl: to Sophin, Bulgaria, and one of them is halted
at the snehanz for refreshments nnd a change of horses. Refresh-
ments at these mchangs are not always palatable to travellors, who
nlmost invariably earry & supply of provisions nlong. Of bread
nothing but the coarse, Llack variety common to the country is
forthcoming at this mchana, and a gentlemnan, learning from Mr.
Popovitz that I have not yet been educated up to black bread,
fishes o large roll of excellent wileh-Lrod out of his traps and
kindly presonts it to us; nnd obtaining from the schane some
Aune-ken fabrica and wine we make a very good meal. This Aune-
hen _fabrica is nothing more nor less than cooked chicken. Whether
hune-hen fabrica is genuine Hungarian for cooked chicken, or
whether Igali manufactured the term especinlly for use between
us, I cannot quite understand. Be this as it may, before we started
from Belgrade, Igali imparted the secret to Br. Popovitz that I
was possessed with a sort of a wild appetite, as it were, for Aune-hen
fabrica end cherries, three imes n day, the coneequence being that
Mr. Popovitz thoughifully crders those viands whenever we halt
After dinner the mutterings of thunder over the mountains warn
uws that unless we wish to experience the doubtfnl lnzxuries of a
road-side mehana for the night we Lad beotter make all speed to the
village of Bela Palanka, fwelve kilometres distant over rather hilly
roads, Inforty minutes we arvive at the Bela Palanka mehana, some
time before the rain beging. Tt iy Lut twenty kilometres to Pirot,
near the Bulgarian frontier, whither my companion has purposed
to accompany me, but we are forced to change this programmae nnd
remain at Bela Palanka.

Tt raine hard all night, converting the unassuming Nigsava into
a roaring yellow torrent, and the streets of the little Balkan village
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i ining f ing, and as Mr.
into mud-heles. It ip still raining on Su:_uhy morning,
lIl'loi‘:»trvit.z ia obliged to be back o his duties a8 foreign eorrespond-
ent in the Sorvian National Bank at Belgrade on Tuem}a.y, and ttte
Balksn roeds have been rendered impassable for a bicycle, e is

compelled fo hire a team and wagon to Linn! bhim and ln.s whesl
back over the mountaine to Nisch, wlnlr? I hiave to remain over
Sunday amid the dirt and squalor and dlscomforts—.to Bay :.noth-
ing of a second might among the flens—of an Onen.bal village
mehana. We only made fifty kilometres over the mountains yester-
day, but doring the three days from Belgrr}do together the agpre-
gate has been satisfactory, and Mr. Poporitz hag proven o most
agresnble and interesting companion. When but foyrteen Fyears of
age he served under the banner of the Red Cross in the wn.r.be_
tween the Turks and Servians, and is altogether an ardent pn.fn?t.
My Sunday in Bela Palanka impresses me with the convietion
that an Oriental village ia a splendid place not to live in, In dry
weather it ia disngreeable encugh, but to-day it is a disorderly ag-
gregation of miserable-looking villrgera, pigs, ducks, geese, chick-
ens, and dogs, paddling arcund the muddy strects, The Oriental
peasant’s costume is picturesque or otherwise, according io the
faney of the observer. The red fez or turban, the upper garment,
and the ample red snsh wornad round and round the waist until it is
eighteen inchies broad, look picturesque enoungh for anyhody ; buk
when it comes fo having the seat of the pantaleons dangling about
the calves of the legs, » person imbued with Western idels naturally
thinks that if the live between picturesquenesa nnd & two-bushel
gunuy-sack is to be drawn anywhere it slionld most nssuredly o
drawn here. AsI notice how prevalent thia ungainly style of nether
gurment is in the Ovient, I find mysclf petting quite uncasy leat,
perchance, auything serious shoult bappen to mine, and I should
be compelled fo ride the hicycle in a pair of natives, whieh would,
however, be an altogether iinpossible feat unless it were feasible to
gather the surplus area wp in a buneh and wear it like o bustle. I
cunnot think, however, that Fule, cruel ns she somotimes in, lina
anything so ontrageous as this i store for me or any other ‘eycler.
Althongh Turkish ladies lave almost. entirely disappeared from
Bervia since its severance from Turkey, they have left, in a cortain
degree, an impress upon the women of the country villagen ; al-
though tho Bela Palanka maidens, s¢ I notice on the streets in
their S8anday clothos to-day, do not wear the regulation yashmal:,
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but a head-gear that partinlly obscures the face, their whole de-
meanor giving one the impression that their one object in life is to
appear the pink of propriety in the eyes of the whole world ; they
walk along the streets at a most circumspect gail, looking neither
to the right nor left, neither stopping fo converse with each other
by the way, nor paying any sort of attention to the men. The two
propristora of the mehana where T am stopping are subjects for a
student of humsan nature. With their wretehed little pigsty of a
mehana in this poverty-stricken village, they are gradually necumulat-
ing a fortune, ‘Wlenever aIuckless traveller falls into their clutches
they make the incident count for something. They stand expect-
antly ahout in their box-like public room ; their whole stock econsista
of a little diluted wine and mastic, and if n bit of blaek bread and
smear-kdse i ordered, one ia putting it down in the book, while the
other ia ferreting it out of a little cabinet where they keep n starva-
tion gnantity of edibles ; when the one neting as waiter has placed
the inexpensive morsel Lefore you, he goes over to the book to
make sure that number two has put dvwn enough ; and, although
the mazimuam value of the provisiong iz perliaps not over twopence,
thia precious pair will actyally put their heads together in consul~
tation over the amount lo be chalked down. Ere the shades of
Sunday evening lhave settled down, I have arrived at the conclusion
that if these two are average specimens of the Oriental Jew they are
financinlly a totally depraved people,

The raiw censed soon after noon on Sunday, and, dthough the
roady are ull but imnpasasble, T punll out southward at five o'clock on
Monday morning, trundling up the mountain-reads through mud
that frequently compels me to stop and use the scraper.  After the
summit of tha hills between Bula Palunks and Pirot is gained, the
road descending into the wvalley Lieyomd Lecomes better, enabling
me to make quite good time inio Pirot, whers my passport under-
goes an exrmination, amd iz favored with o wize by the Servian of-
ficiala preparatory fo crossing the Servian and Bulgarinn frontier
nbout twenty kilometres to the soutbward. Pirot is quite n Iarge
and important village, sand my appearance is the sigual for more
excitement than the Piroters linve experieneed for many a day.

While I em partaking of bread and eoffes in the Lotel, the main
street becomes erowded as on some festive oceasion, the grown-up
people's faces beaming with as much jovons anticipation of what
they expect to bLebold when I cmerge from the hotel as the un-
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washed countenances of the ragged youngsters sround them. Lead-
ing citizens who have been to Paria or Vienna, and lm.ve learned
something abont what sort of road a “cycler needs, have imparted
the mecret to many of their fellow-townzmen, and there is a generel
stampede to the highway leading out of town to the southward.
Thisrond is found to be moat excallent, and the enterprising people
who have walked, ridden, or driven ont thers, in order to see me
rida past to the Dbest possible advantage, are rewnrded by wilnesa-
ing what they nover saw hefore—a cycler speeding nlong past them
at ten miles an Lour. This gives such general sntisfaction that for
some considerable distance I ride between a double row of lifted
Lty and general malutations, and o swelling murmur of applause
rung all along the line.

Two ecitizenn, more enterprising even than the othevs, inve de-
termined to follow me with team and lght wagon to a road-side
office tem Eilometres ahend, where passports have again to Le ex-
aminad. The road for the whole distanece is level and fairly
smooth ; the Servian horses mre, like the Indinn ponies of the
West, small, but wiry and toupgh, and slthough T press forward
quite energetically, the whip is applied withont stint, and when
the passport office is rencled we pull up alongside it together, hut
their ponies” wides are white with lather. The presport officer i
so delighted at the story of the race, as nnrrated to bim by tle
othera, that he fetches e ont a pisce of hump sugnr and & glass of
water, a corumon refreshment partaken of in thiy coundry.

Yet a third time I am halted by a rondside official and required
to produce my passport, and again at the village of Zmibrod, just
over the Bulgarinn frontier, which I reach about tem o’clock. To
the Bulgarian official I present a small stamped eard-Loard check,
which was given me for that purpose at the last Servian examina-
tion, but he doesn’t seem to understand it, and demands to see the
eriginal passport. When my Eaglish passport is produced lea ex-
amines it, and straigliiway nssures me of the Bulgarian official ro-
spech for an Englighman by graeping me warmly by the hand. The
passport office js in the second story of & mud hovel, and is reaclied
by & dilapidated flight of out-door stairs. My bicyele is left lean-
ing againgt the Luilding, nd during my brief interview with the
officer a noisy crowd of semi-civilized Bulgnrians have collected
about, exnmining it and commenting unreservedly eoneerning it
tnd myself. The officer, ashamed of the rudeness of his cotntry-
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. men and their evidently nuntutored minds, leans out of the window,
and in a chiding voive explaing to the crowd that I am a private in-
dividual, and not a traveliing mountebank going sbout the country

S hﬁ“—;&?l)
The Zaribiod Paasport Office.

giving exhibitions, and ndvises them to uphold the dignity of the
Bulgarian character by seattering forthwith. DBut the erowd
doesn’t rentter to any appreciable extent ; they don’t care whether
I am public or private ; they have never seen anything like me and
the Lieycle before, and the one opportunity of a lifetima is not to
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be Lightly passed over. They nre n wild, untamed lof, these Bul-
gariana here at Zaribrod, little given to self-restraint,

When I emergs, the silence of eager anticipation takes entire
poesesgion of the crowd, only o Lreak forth into n spontansous
Lowl of delight from three bundred bared throats when I mount
into the sadddle and ride away into—DBulgaria.

My ride througl: Servin, save over the Balkans, has been most
enjoyable, and the roads, 1 am ngreesbly morprised to have to
vecord, have averaged as good ne any conntry in Europs, save Eng-

1and and France, though being for the most part uumacadamizad ;
with wet wenther they would scarcely show fo such advantage.
My impression of the Servinn penssntry is most favorable ; they
are evidemtly a warm-hearted, lLospitable, and withal a patriotio
people, loving their little country and appreciating their indepen-
dence as only people who have but recently had their dresin of
self-government renlized know Low to appreciate if; they even
paint the wood-work of their bridges and publie buildings with
the nationnl colors. I am assured that the Servians have pro-
gressed wonderfully einee neguiring their full independence ; buh
ng one journeys down the beautiful and fertile valley of the
Morava, where improvements would naturally be seen, if anywhers,
one falls to wondering whers they ean possibly have come in.

Some of their methods wonld, indeed, seem to indicato a most
deplorable lack of practicability; one of the most ridiculous, to tha
writer'’s mind, iz the erection of gmall, long 'sheds swbstantially
built of heavy hewn timber supporfs, and thick, home-made tiles,
over ordinary plank fences and gates fo protect them from the
weather, when a good coating of tar or paint would anawer the

purpose of preservation muech better. 'These siructures give
one the impression of a dollar pleced over a peuny to protect
the latter from barm. Xvery peasant owns a few acres of land,
and, if he produces anything above his own wants, e houls it to
market in an ox-wagon with roughly hewn wheels without tires,
and whose ereaking ean plainly be heard a mile away. At present
the Servian tills Lis little freshold with the clumsiest of imple-
sents, some his own rude handiwork, and the best imperfoctly
fashioned and forged on native anvils. His plow is chiefly the
forked liml of a tree, pointed with iron sufficiently to enable him
to root aronnd in the surface aoil One would thiuk the eounfry
might, offer s promising field for some enterprising manufacturer
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of such implements ns hoes, acythes, hay-forks, small, strong plows,
culiivators, etec.

These people are indusfrious, eapecially the women, I have
frequently et a Servian peasant woman returning homeward in
the evening from her labor in the fields, earrying o fat, heavy baby,
a clumsy hoe not much lighter than the youngater, and an earthen-
ware water-pitcher, and, at the same time, industrionsly spinning
wool with a small hend-spindle. And yet some people argue about
the imposaibility of doing two things at oncel “Whether ihese
poor women have been hoeing potatoes, carrying the infsrt, and
spinning wool at the same time all day I am unable fo say, nmot

having been an eye witness, though I really should not be much
astonishead if they had.



CIIAPTETR VIIL
BULGARIA, ROUMELIA, AND INTO TURKEY,

Tur road leading into Bulgaria from the Zaribrod custom-house
is fairly good for several kilometres, when mountainous and rough
waya are encountered ; it is a country of goats and goat-herds. A
rain-storm is hovering threateningly over the mountains imme-
diafely ahead, but it does not reach the vicirity I am ireversing:
it passes to the southward, and mnkes the roads for a number of
mijles wellnigh impasgable. Upin the mountains T meet more than
one * Bulgarian national express "—pony puck-troing, earrying mer-
chandise t0 and fro between Sofia and Nisch. Most of these ani-
mals are too heavily laden to think of objecting to the appearance
of anything on the road, but some of the ontfits are returning from
Sofia in “ballast ” only ; and one of these, doubtless overjoyed be-
yond measure at their unscecustomed lissomeness, breaks through
all restraint at my approach, and goes stampeding over the rolling
hills, the wild-Tooking teamsters in full tear after them. Whatever
of thia nature happens in this part of the world the people seem to
regard with commendable complacence : instead of wasting time in
trying o quarrel about it, they set about gaibering up the secattered
train, as though a stampede were the most natural thing going.

Bulgarin—at least by the route I am crossing it—is a land of
mountaing and elevated plateans, and the inhabitants I should eall
the “ranchers of the Orient,” in their peneral appearance and de-
meanor bearing the game reletion to the plodding corn-hoer and
scrthe-swinger of the Morava Valley as the Niobrara cow-boy does
to the Nebraska homesteader. On the mountaing are encountered
herds of goata in charge of men who reck little for civilization, and
the npland plaine are dotted over with herds of ponies that requirve
constant watching in the interest of scatiered ficlds of grain, For
lunch I halt at an nnlikely-locking mehana, near a cluster of mud
hovels, which, T suppose, the Bulgariane congider a village, and am
rewarded by the blackest of black hread, in the composition of
which sand plays no inconsiderable part, and the remnants of a
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chicken killed and stewed at some ungertain period of the pnst.
Of all places invented in the world to disgust a hungry, expectant
wayfarer, the Bulgarian mehanz is the most nbhominsble, Black
bread and mastic (a composition of gum-mastic and Boston rum,
go I am informed)seem to be nbout the only thinga habitually kept
in stock, and everything asbout the place plainly shows the proprie-
tor to be ignorant of the crudest notions of cleanliness.

A Btorm is observed brewing in the mountaine I have lately
traversed, and, having swallowed my unpalitable lunel, I hasten to
monnt, and befoke mysell off toward Sofia, distant thirty kilometres.
The road is nothing extra, to say the least, but a howling wind blow-
ing from the region of the gathering storm propels me rapidly, in
spite of undulations, ruts, and undesirable rond qualities generally,
The region is an elevated plateau, of which but a emall proportion
is cultivated ; on more than one of the neighboring peaks patches of
snow are gtill lingering, and the cool mountain breezes recall mem-
ovies of the Larsmie Plaing. Men and women returning home-
ward on horseback from Hofia are frequently encountered. The
women are decked with beads and trinkets and the gewgaws of
semi-civilization, ae wight be the favorite aquaws of Squatting
Beaver or Sitting Bull, and furthermore imitate their eopper-col-
ored sisters of the Far West by bestriding their ponies like men.
But in the matter of artistic and profuse decoration of the pearson
the squaw is far behind the peasant womnn of Bulguria. The gar-
ments of ¥he men are a comhination of sheepskin and a thick,
coarse, woollen material, spun by the women, and fashioned after
patterns their forefathers brought with them ecenturies ago when
they first invaded Europe. The Bulgarian saddle, like everything
else here, is a rudely constructed affair, that answeras the doulle
purpose of a pack-saddie or for riding—a home-made, unwieldy
thing, that is o fair pony’'s load of itself.

At 4.30 r.ac I wheel into Sofia, the Bulgarian Capital, having
covered one hundred and ten kilometres to-day, in spite of mud,
mountsaing, and roads that have been none of the best. Here again
I have to patronize the money-changers, for a few Servian francs
which I have are not current in Bulgaria ; and the Israelite, who
reserved unto himgelf a profit of two francs on the pound at Nisch,
now seems the mpirit of fairmess itself along-side a hook-nosed,
wizen-faced relative of his here at Sofla, who wants two SBervian
francs in exchange for each Bulgarian coin of the same intrinsic
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value ; and the hest I am able to get by going to several different
money-chanugers is. five francs in exchange for seven; yet the
Servian froniier is but sixty kilometres distant, with atages run-
ning to it daily ; and the fwo coins are identicsl in intrinsie value.
At the Hotel Concordia, in Sofia, in lieu of plates, the meat ia served
on round, flat blocks of wood about the circuamference of a sanoer
~the “irenchers” of the time of Henry VIIL.—and two rempects-
ble citizens seated oppositie me are supping off black bread and
n eliced cucamber, both fishing slices of the cocumber out of a
wooden bowl with their fingers.

Life at the Bulgarian Capital evidently bears its legitimate re-
lative comparison to the life of the country it represents. One of
Prince Alesander's body-guard, pointed out to me in the bazaar,
looks quite n semi-barbarian, arrayed in a highly ornamentsd na-
tional costume, with immense Oriental pistols in waistband, and
gold-braided turban cocked on one side of his lhead, end a fierce
mustache. The soldiers here, even the comparatively fortunate ones
standing puard at the enirance to the prince’s palace, look as though
they haven’t had a new uniform for years and had long since de-
spaived of ever getting one. A war, and an alliance with some
wealthy nation which wonld rig them out in respectalle nniforms,
would probably not be an unwelcome event to many of them.

‘While wandering about the bazaar, after supper, I observe that
the streets, the palace grounds, and in fact every place that is 1it np
at all, save the minareta of the mosque, which are always illumined
with vegetable oil, are Hglbted with American petroleum, gas and
coal being upknown in the Bulgnriap capital. There is an evident
want of system in everything these people do. From my own ob-
servations I am inclined to think they pay no heed whatever to
generally accepted divisiona of time, but govern their actions en-
iirely by light and darkness. Tlere is no eight-hour nor ten-hour
systemn of labor here; and I verily believe the industrig] classea
work the whole time, save when they pause t¢ munch blzck bread,
and to take three or four hours’ sleep in the middle of the night ;
for as I trundle my way throogh the streets at five o’clock next
morning, the same people I obeerved at various oceupations in the
bazaars are there now, as busily engaged as though they had been
keeping it up all night; as aleo are workmen building a house ;
they were pegging away at nine o'clock yesterday evening, by the
flickoring light of small petrolenm lawps, and at five this morning
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they searcely look like men who are just commencing for the day.
The Oriental, with his primitive methods and tenacious andherenca
to the ways of his forefathers, probably enouglh, has to work these
extra long hours in order to make any sort of progress. However
tlis roey be, I have throughout the Orient been struck by the in-
dustriousness of the real working classes ; butin practicability and
inventiveness the Orientsl is sadly deficient. _

On the way oul I pause at the bazear to drink hot milk and eat
& roll of white brend, the former being quite acceptable, for the
morning is rather raw and chilly ; the wind is still blowing a gals,
and a company of cavalry, out for exerci®m™ure inensed in their
heavy gray overconis, ns though it were midwinter instead of the
twenty-third of June. Rudely clad peasants are encountered on the
road, carrying large eans of milk into Sofia from neighboring ranches,
I stop several of them with a view of sampling the quality of their
milk, but invariably find it unstrained, and the vesscls looking ag
though they had been strangers to scalding for rome time. Qthers
are carrying punny-sacks of smear-kdse on their shoulders, tha
whey from which is not infrequently streaming down their backs.
Cleanliness is no doubt next to godliness; but the Bulgarians
seem to be several degrees removed from either. They need the
civilizing influence of soap quite as much es anything else, and if
the missionaries cannot edoeate them up to Chrigtianity or eivili-
zation it might not be & Lad scheme to try the experiment of start-
ing o native soap-factory or two in the country.

Savagery lingers in the lap of civilization on the breezy plateana
of Bulgaria, bat salvation is coming this way in the shape of zn
oxtension of the Roumelian railway from the soutl, to connect with
the Servian line north of the Balkans. TFor years the freight depert-
ment of this pioneer railway will have to run opposition against ox-
teams, and creaking, groaning wagons ; and eince railway stocklold-
ers and directors are not usnally content with an exclusive diet of
black bread, with a wilted cucumber for a change on Sundays, as
is the Bulgarian teamster, and since locomotives eannot be turned
out to graze free of charge on the hill-sides, the competition will
not be so entirely one-sided as might be imagined. Long trains of
these ox-teams are met with this morning hauling freight and build-
ing-lumber from the milway terminus in Roumelia to Sofia. The
teamaters are wearing Iarge gray coats of thick blanketing, with
boods covering the head, a heavy, convenient garment, that keeps
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aut both rain and cold while on the rond, and at night serves for
blanket and mattress ; for then the teamster turns his oxen loose

on the adjacent hill-sides to graze, and, after munching a piece of

black bread, Le places a amall wicker-work wind-bresk sgainst the
windward side of the wagon, and, eurling himself up in his great-

coat, sleeps soundly. Besides the ox-trains, large, straggling trains

of pack-ponies and donkeys oceasionally fill the whole roadway ;

they are cmryiug firewood and charcoal from the mountains, or

wine and apirits, in long, slender ecasks, from Roumelin ; while

others nre ioaded with bales and bozes of miscellaneous merchan-

dise, cut of all proportion to their own size.

Tke road southward from Sofia is abominable, being originally
constructed of earth and large unbroken bowlders ; it Los not heen
repaired for years, and the pack-frnins and ox-wagons forever
crawling along lhave, during the wet weather of many seasons,
tramped the dirt away, nnd left the surface a wretelied waste of
ruts, holes, and thickly protruding stones. It is the worst piece of
road I have encountered in all Europe ; and although it is ridoble
this moring by a cautious person, one risks nnd invites disaster
ot every turn of tha wheel. ¢ Ol1 Borens " comes howling from the
mountaing of the north, and hustles me briskly along over ruts,
holer, and bowlders, however, in a most recklesa fashion, furnishing
all the propelling power needful, and leaving me nothing to do but
keep n sharp lockout for breakneck places immediately ahead.

In Servia, the peasants, driving rlong the road in their wagons,
upon observing me approaching them, being uaceriain of the char-
soter of my velicle and the amount of road-space I require, would
ofttimea drive entirely off the road; and sometimes, when they
fuiled to take this preeaution, and their teams would begin to show
eigna of restiveness ns I drew near, the men would seem to Jose
their wits for the moment, and ecry out in alarm, sa though some
maknown danger were hovering over them. I Lave seen women
begin to wail guite pitifully, as though they fancied I bestrode nn
ail.devouring circular saw that was about to whirl iuto them and
rend team, wagon, and everything asunder. But the Bulgarians
don't seem to care much whether I am going to saw them in twain
or not ; they are far less partieular aboui yielding the road, and
both men and women seem to be made of altogether sterner stuff
than the Servians and Slavoniane. They seem several deprees less
civilized than their neigiibors farther north, judging from their
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general apperrance and demeanor. They act peacesbly and ave
reasonably civil toward me and the bicycle, however, and person-
ally I mather eojoy their rough, unpolished manpers. Although
there is a certain element of rudeness and boisterousness about
them, eompared with mnything I have encountered elsewhere in
Europe, they seem, on the whole, s good-natured people. We
‘Westerners geldom hear anything of the Bulgarisns except in war-
fimes, nnd then it is neunlly in connection with atroeities that fur-
nish excellent gensational material for the illustrated weeklies ;
consequently T rather expected to have a rough time riding through
alone. But, instend of coming ont glashed and scarred like o Hei-
delberg student, I emerge from their territory with nothing more
serions than a good healthy shaking up from their ill.conditioned
roads and howling winds, and my prejudice ogainst black bread
with sand in it partly overcome from having had to eat it or noth-
ing. Bulgaria is & principality under the suzerainty of the Sualtan,
to whom it is supposed to pay o yewrly tribute ; but the suzerainty
site liphtly upon the people, since they do pretty much as they
plense ; and they never worry themseelves about the tribute, simply
putting it down on the slate whenever it comea due. The Turks
might just aes well wipa out the aecount now ns at any time, for
they will eventually have to wlistle for the whole indebtednesa.

A smart rain-storm drives me into nn uninviting mehanz near
the Roumelian frontier, for two unhappy hours, at noon—a mehana
where thesndible accommodations would wring an * Ugh!” from
an American Indian-—and the sole ocecupants ave a blear-eyed Bul-
gnrian, in twenty-year-old sheep-skin clothes, whose appearsnce
plainly indicates an over-fondness for mastic, and anunhappy-look-
ing black kitten. Fenrful lest something, percLance, might oceur to
compel me to spend the night here, I don my possamers as soon as
ihe rain slacks up a littls, and splurge snhead through the mud to-
ward Ichtiman, whicl, my map informs me, is just on this side of
the EKodja Balkans, which rise up in dark wooded ridges at no
great distance ahead, to the southward. The mud snd rain com-
bine to make things oe dieagreeable as possible, but before three
o'clock I reach Ichtiman, to find that I am in the province of Rou-
melia, and am again required o produce my passport.

I am now getting well down into territory that quite recently
was completely under the dominion of the *“unspeakable Turk *—
unepeakuble, by the way, to the writer in more senses than one—
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and is parfly so even now, but have as yet seen very little of the
“‘mysterious veiled lady.” The Bulgarians are Christian when
they are anything, though the great majority of them are nothing
religionsly. A comparatively comfortable mehana is found here at
Ichtiman, and the proprietor, being alle to talk German, readily
comprehenda the meaning of hune-her fabrica; but I have fo dis-
pense with cherries.

Mud is the principal eloment of the road lending ount of Iohtiman
and over the Eodja Balkane this morning. The curious crowd of
Jchtimanites that follow me througl the mud-holes and filth of
their native streets, to see what is going to happen when I get clear
of them, are rewarded but poorly for their trouble ; the best I can
possibly do being to make a spasmodic run of a hundred yards
through the mnd, which I do purely out of consideration for their
inguisitiveness, since it seems rather disagreeabls to disappoint a
crowd of villagers who are expectantly following nod watching one’s
every movement, wondering, in their ignorance, why you don’t ride
instead of wall. It is a long, wearisome trundle up the muddy
slopes of the Kodja Balkans, buf, after the descent into the Maritzn
Valley beging, some little ridable urface is encountered, though
many looge stones are lying about, and pitch-holes innumerable,
make riding somewhat risky, considering that the rond frequently
leada immediafely nlongside precipices. Pack-donkeys are met on
these mountain-roads, sometimes filling the way, and coming dog-
gedly and indifferently forward, even in places where Dhave little
choice between serambling up a rock on ome side of the road or
jomping down a precipice on the other. I can generzlly manage
to pass them, however, by placing the bicycls on one side, and,
standing guard over it, push them off one by one as $hey pass.
Some of there Roumelian donkeya are the most diminutive creafurea
I ever saw ; bub they seem capable of toiling up these steep moun-
tain-ronds with enormous loads, I met one this morning carrying
bales of something far bigger than himself, and a big Roumelian,
whose feet actually came in contact with the pround occasionally,
perched on his rump ; the man looked quite copable of carrying
both the donkey and his load.

The warm and fertile Maritza Valley is reached soon after noon,
and ] am not sorry to find it traversed by s decent macadamized
road ; though, while it has been raining quite heavily up among
the mountaine, this valley has evidenily been favored with a small
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deluge, and frequent streiches are covered wifh -deep mud and
sand, washed down from the adjacent hills ; in the cultivated areas
of the Bulgarian uplends the prain-fields are yet guite green, but
liarvesting has alveady begun in the warmer Maritza Vale, and gangs
of BRoumelian pessants are in the fields, industriously plying reap-
ing-hooks to save their crops of wheat and rye, which the storm
has badly lodged. Ere many miles of this lavel valley-road are
ridden over, s dozen pointed minarets loom up alead, and at four
o'clock T dismount at the confines of the well nigh impasaable
streets of Tatar Bazordjik, quite a lively litile city in the sense
that Oriental cities are lively, which means well-stocked bazanrs
thronged with rotley crowds. Here I am delayed for some time
by a thunder-storm, and finally wheel away soutbward in the face
of threatening heavens. Saveral villages of gypsies are camped on
the banks of the Maritza, just outside the limits of Tatsr Bazar-
djik ; & erowd of bronzed, half-naked youngsters wantonly favor me
with o fusillade of stones as I ride past, and several gaunt, hungry-
looking curs follow me for some distance with mueh threatening
clamor. The doge in the Orient seemn to Dbe pretty much all of
one breed, genuine mongrel, possessing nothing of the spirit and
courage of the snimnals we are familinr with. Ciypsies are more
plantifal gouth of ihe Save than even in Austris.Hungary, but since
leaving SBlavonia ¥ have never baen importuned by them for alms
Travellers from other countries arc seldom met with along the
roadd here, hnd I suppose that the wandering Romanies have long
since learnmed the uselesanesa of asking alms of the natives; but,
sinee they religiously abstain from anything like work, how they
menage to live is something of a mystery.

Ere I am five kilometrea from Tatur Bnazordjik the rain begina
to descend, and there ia neither house nor other shelter visible
anywhera ahead. The peasants’ villnges are nll on the river, and
the rond lends for mile nfter mile through fields of wheat and rye.
I forge nhead in a drenching downpour that makes short work
of the thin gossamer suit, which on this occasion barely pre-
vents me petting n wet skin ere I desery a thrice-welcome mie-
hana ahead and repair thither, prepared to aceept, with becoming
thankfulness, whatever accommodation the place affords. It proves
many degrees superior to the average Bulgarian institution of the
same name, the proprietor enusing my syes fairly to bulge out with
astonishment by producing o box of French sardines, and bread

3
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soveral shades lighter than I bad, in view of previous experience,
expected to find it; and for a bed provides one of the huge,
thick ovorconts before spoken of, which, with the ample hood, en-
velops the whele figure in a covering that defies both wet and eold.
I am provided with this unsightly but none the less accepialle
garment, and given the happy privilege of occupying the floor of a
small out-building in eompany with several rough-looking pack-
train teamsters similarly incased ; I pass a not altogether comfortless
uight, the pattering of rain agniust the one small window effect-
uslly suppressing auwch thankless thoughfs as have a tendency to
come unbidden whenever the snoring of any of my fellow-lodgers
pets ngoravatingly harsh. In all this company I think I am the
ouly person who Joesnt snore, and when I awake from my rather
fitful slnmbers at four o'clock and find the rain no longer pattering
againgt the window, I arise, and take np my journey toward
Philippopelis, the city I had intended reaching yesterday.

It is after crossing the Kodja Balkans and descending into the
Maritza Valley that one finds among the people a peculiarity that,
until & person becomes used to it, eanses no little mystification and
many ldierous mistokes, A sbnake of the head, which with us
means o negative answer, means exactly the reverse with the people
of the Maritza Valley ; and it puzzled me not a little more than once
yesterday afterncon wlen inquiring whether I was on the right road,
nucd when patronizing fruit-stalls in Tatar Bazardjik. One never
feels quite certain about being right when, after inguiting of a na-
tive if this is the correst road to Mustapha Pasha or Philippopolis
he replies with a vigorous shnke of the head ; and although one
soon gety accustomed to this peculiarity in others, and accepts it
as it is intended, it is not quite so easy to get into the habit your-
gelf. This gueer custom seems to prevail only among the inhabi-
tants of this particular valley, for rfter leaving it at Adranople I
see nothing more of it. Amnother peculiarity all through Oriental,
and indeed through a good part of Central Europe, is that, instead
of the * whoan” which we use to a horse, the driver lLisses like a
goose.

Yeaterday evening’s downpour has little injured the rond be-
tween the mehana and Philippopolis, the capital of Roumelin, and I
wheel to the confines of that eity in something over two hours
Philippopolis is moat beaufifully situnted, being bLuilt on and
around s, cluster of seversl rocky hills ; a situation which, together
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with 2 plenitude of waving trees, imparts a plessing and pictu-
reague effect. With a score of tapering minarets pointing skyward
among the green foliage, the sceme is thoroughly Oriental; but,
like all Eostern cities, * distance lends enchantment to the view.”

All down the Maritza Valley, and in lesser numbern extending
sonthward and eastwnrd over the undulating plaios of Adrianople,
are many prehistoric mounds, some twenty-five or thirty feet high,
and of about the same diameter. Sometimes in groups, and some-
times gingly, these mounds cocur so frequently that one can often
count a dozen at & time. In the vicinity of Plilippopolis several
have been excavated, and inman remeains discovered reclining beneath
large alabs of conrse pottery set up like an inverted V, thus : A, evi-
dently intended az o water-shed for the preservation of the bodies.
Another feature of the landseape, and ope that fails not to strike
the observant traveller as a melancholy feature, are the Moham-
medan cemeteries. Outside every town and near every village are
broad areas of ground thickly studded with slabs of roughly hewn
rock set up on end ; citiea of the dend vastly more populous than
the nbodes of life adjacent, A person can stand on ons of the Phil-
ippopolis beights mud bebold the hills and vales all around thickly
dotted with these rude remincders of our universal fate. It is but
ag yeaterday since the Turk occupied these lands, and wag in the
habit of making it particularly interesting to any « dog of a Chris-
tian ¥ who dared desecrate one of these Mussulman eemeteries witl:
his unholy Presence; but to-day they are unsmrroundsd by pro-
tocting fence or the moral restrictions of dominant Mussulmans,
and the sheep, cows, anld goats of the *infidel giaour” graze
among them ; aud ol shade of Mohammed ! hoga also serutch
their backs agninst the tombstones and root around, at their own
sweet will, sometimes unearthing skulls and bones, which it is the
Turkish custom not to bury at any great depth. The great num-
ber and extent of these cemeteries seemn to appeal to tha unaceny-
tomed observer in elogquent evidence against a people whose rule
and religion have been of the aword.

‘While obtaining my breakfast of breml and milk in the Philip-
popolis bazaar an Arab ragamuffin rushes in, and, with anzious
eesticulations toward the bicycle, which T have from necessity left
outgide, and eries of * Monsieur, monsieur,” plainly amnounces that
there is somsething going wrong in connection with the machine,
Quickly going out I find that, although Lleft it standing on the norrow
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apology for a sidawalk, it is in imminent danger of coming to grief
at the insfance of a broadly laden doukey, which, with his load, ver-
itably takes np the whole narrow street, incleding the sidewalks, ag
he slowly picks his way slong througlh mud-holes und protruding
cobblestones. And yet Philippopolis laa improved wonderfully
gince it has vominally changed from n Turkish fo a Christinn city, -
Iam told ; the Cross having in Philippopolia not only tricmphed.
over the Creecent, but its influence is rapidly changing the condi-
tion and appearance of the streets. There iz no doubt about the
improvemants, but they are at present most conspiouous in the
suburba, near the English eonsulate. It is threatening rain aguin
a3 I amn picking my way throagh the ercoked styeets of Philippopo-
lis toward the Adrianople road; verily, I seem these days to be
fully oceupied in playing hide-nnd-seek with the elernents ; bat in
Roumelia at this season it is a question of either rain or imsuffer-
able heat, and perhaps, atier all, T hava reason to be thankful at hav-
ing the former to contend with rather than thelniter. Two thunder-
storma have to be endured dering the fovenoon, and for lunch I
reach a wmehana where, besides ezgs roested in the embers, and
fairly good bread, I zm actually offered a napkin that las been
used but a few times—an evidence of civilization that is guite re-
freshing,

A repetition of the rain-dodging of the forencon characterizea
the afternocon journey, and while halting at a small village the in-
habitants actually tnke me for o mountebank, and amoflg them col-
lect & handful of diminutive copper coins about the size and thick-
ness of o gold twenty-fiveceut piece, and of which it would take at
least tweuiy to make an American cent, and offer them to me for a
performanes. "What with shaking my head for “no” and the vil-
lagera naturaily mistaking the motion for ¢ yes,” according to their
own custom, I have quite an interesting time of it making them un-
derstand that I am not a mountebanlk travelling from one Roumelian
village to nnother, living ou two cents’ worth of black sandy Lread
per diem, and giving performances for about three cents n time. .

For my halting-place to-night I rench the village of Canheme,
in which I find & mehana, where, although the asccommodations are
of the erndest nature, the proprietor is 4 kindly dispored and, with-
al, a thoroughly honest individual, furnishing me with a reed mat
and a pillow, and making thinge as comfortable and agreeable as
possible.  Eating raw eucumbers as we eat apples or pears appenrs
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- to e universal in Oriental Europe ; frequently, through Bulgaria
snd Roumelia, I have noticed people, both old and young, gnawing
away ab a cucumber with the greatest relish, eating it rind and all,
without any condiments whatever,

All throngh Roumelia the gradual decay of the Crescent and the
corresponding elevation of the Cross is everywhere evident; the
Christian element ie now predominant, and the Turkish authorities
play but an unimportant part in the government of internal affaira,
Naturally enough, it does not suit the Jussulman to live among
people whom his religion and time-honored custom have taught him
to regard as inferiors, the consequence being that there has of late
yoars been a general folding of tents and silently stealing away ;
and to-day it is no very infrequent occurrence for a whole Mussul-
man village to pack up, bag and baggage, and move bodily to Asia
Minor, where the Sultan gives them tracts of land for settlement.
Between the Christian and Mussalman populations of these coun-
tries there is naturally a certain amount of the “gix of one and
half a dozen of the other ” principls, and in ecertain regions, where
the Mussulmans have dwindled to & small minority, the Christians
ara ever prone to bestow mpon them the same freastment that the
Turks formerly gave them. There appenrs to be little conception
of what we consider *good manners” among Oriental villagers,
and while I am writing out a few notes this evening, the people
crowding the melane Lecanse of my strange unacoustomed presence
atand aromad watching every motion of my pen, jostling carelessly
agninst the Leucl, and commenting on things concerning me and
the bicycle with & garrulousvess that makes it almost impossible
for me to write. The women of these Roumelinn villages bang
their hair, and wear it in two long braids, or plaited into o stream-
ing white heald-dress of some gnuzy material, behind ; huge silver
clasps, artistically engiaved, that are probably heirlooms, fasten &
belt around their waists; and a9 they walk along barefooted,
strings of beads, bangles, and necklnces of silver coins make an in-
cessant jingling. The sky clenrs and the moon shines forth re-
splendently ere I stretch myself on my rude couch to-night, and the
pun rising bright next morning woull seem toindicate fair weather
at last ; an indication that proves illusory, however, before the day
is over.

At EKhaekhor, some fifteen Lkilometres from Caunherae, T am able
to obtain my favorite breakfast of bread, milk, and frult, and while
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Iam in-doors eating it a stalwart Turk considerntely mounta puard
over the bicycle, resolutely keeping the meddlesome erowd at bay
uniil I get through eating. The roads this moruing, though hilly,
are fairly smooth, and sbout eleven o'clock I reach Hermouli, the
last town in Roumelia, whers, besides being required to produce
my pagsport, T am requested by s pornpous lisutenant of gendar-
merie to produce my permit for carrying a revolver, the firsh time X
have been thus molested in Burope. Upon explaining, as best I can,
that I have no such permit, and that for a voyageur pevmission is
not necessary (scmething about which I nm in no way so certain,
liowever, az my words would seem to indicate), I am politely dis-
armed, and condueted to & guard-roow in the police-harracks, and
Tor gowe twenty minntes mn fuvored with the exclosive society
of a uniformed guard nnd fthe unhnppy refloctions of a probabla
henvy five, if not imprisonment. I am inelined to think afterward
that in arresting and detaining mo the officer was simply showing
off his anthority o little to his fellow-Herinoulites, clustered about
me and the bieycle, for, at the expiration of half an hour, my revol-
ver and passport are handed back to me, and without further in-
quiries or explanations I sn allowed to depart in peace.

As thongh in wilfal nggravation of the case, o village of gypsies
have their tents pitehed and their donkeyys grazing in the last Mo-
hammedan cemetery I see cre pagsing over the Houmelizu border
into Turkey proper, where, at the very first villuge, the general nx.
pect of religious affuirs chauges, as though its proximity to the
border should render rigid distinetions desirable. Instesd of 1he
crumiding walls and tottering minarets, a group of closely veiled
women are observed praying outside n well-prescrved mosgne, nud
praving sincerely too, since not even my nover-belore-seon presence
and the atiention-comuandivg Dbicyele nre sufficient to win iheir
attention for a moment frowm their devotions, nlbeit those I meet on
the road peer curiously enough from Detween the folds of their
muslin yashmaks.  Lam worrying sloog to day in the face of n wost
discouraging head-wind, and the reads, though mostly ridable, are
none of the est. For much of the way theve is a macadamized
road that, in the palmy days of the Ottanan dominion, was donbt-
less a aplendid highway, but now weeds and thistles, evidences of
decaying trafic and of the proximity of the Roumelian railway, are
growing in the centre, and holes and impussable places make cycling
a necessarild wide-awuake performance,



BULGARIA, ROUMELIA, AND INTO TURKEY. 199

Mustaphna Pasha is the first Tuorkish town of any importance I
come to, and here again my much-reguired * passaporte * has to be
exhibited ; but the police-officers of Mustapha Pasha geem to be
exceptionsally intelligent and quite agreeable fellowa. My revolver
is in plain view, in its accustomed place ; but they pay no sort of
attention to it, neither do they ask me a whole rigmarole of ques-
tions about my linguistic accomplishments, whither I am going,
whence I eame, ete., but simply glance ob my possport, as though
its examination were o matter of small consequence anyhow, shake
hands, and snilingly request me to leb them gee me ride.

It beging to ruin soon nfter I leave Mustapha Paslin, foreing ma
to take refuge in a convenient culvert beneath the road. I liave
been under this shelter hut o few minutes when I asm favored with
the company of threo swarthy Turks, who, riding toward Mustapha
Pagha on horseback, have sought the smne shelter These people
straightway express their sstonishment at finding e and the bicy-
cle under the culvert, by first commenting among themselves ; then
they furn a battery of Turkish interrogations upon my devoted
head, nearly driving me ont of iny senses ere I escape. They ave,
of conrse, quite unintelligible to me ; for if one of ihem asks a
question a shrug of the shoullera only causes him to repeat the
saine over awl over ngain, each time a little louder and a little
morve deliberate. Sometiimes they are all three propourding ques-
tions and emphasizing them at the same time, until I begin to think
that thereds a plot to talk me to death and confiscate whatever val-
uablea T have about me. They all three have long knives in their
waistbands, and, instead of pointing out the mechanismn of ihe
hieyele fo each other with the finger, like civilized people, they use
these long, wicked-looking knives for the purpose. They maybe a
eoterie of heavy villains for anything I know to the contrary, or am
able to judge from their general appearance, and in view of the ap-
parent, dissdlvantage of one ngainst three in such cramped gquarters,
I avoid their immedinste society as much ns possible by edyging off to
one end of the culvert. They are probably houest enough, but as
their atock of interrogntions geems inexhaustible, at the end of half
an bonr I conclude to face the elementa rnel fnke my ehances of
finding somo other shelter farther abead rather fhan endure their
vociferous onalanghts any louger. They all three come out to see
what is going to happen, nnd T am not ashamed to admit that I
stanud tinkering around the bLicyele in the peliing rain longer than
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in necessary before mounting, in order to keep them out in it and
pret them wet through, il poseible, in revenge for having practically
ongted me from the culvert, and since I have a water-proof, and
they have nothing of the sort, I partially succeed in my plana.

Turkish Amenities.

»The road is the same anecient and neglected maecndam, but be-
Lween Mustapha Pasha and Adrianople they either wnke some pre-
tence of keeping it in repair, or else tho traffic is sufficient to keep
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down the weedas, and I am able to mount and ride in spite of the down-
pour. After riding about two miles I come to another enlvert, in
which I deem it advisable to take shelter. Here, aleo, I find myself
honored with company, but this time it is a lone cow-herder, who
is either too dull mnd stupid to do anything but stare alternately
at me and the bicycle, or else is deaf and dumb, and my recent ex-
perionce makes me cautious about tempting him to use his tongue.
I am forced by the rain fo remain eramped up in this last narrow
culvert until nearly dark, and then trundle along through an area
of stonesnnd water-holes toward Adrianople, which city lies I know
not how far to the southeast. While trundling along through the
darkness, in the hope of reaching n village or mehana, I observe a
rocket shoot skyward in the distance abead, and surmise that it
indicates the wherenbout of Adrianople ; but it is plainly many a
wenry mile ahend ; the road cannot be ridden by the uncertain light
of n cloud-veiled moon, and I have been forging aheud, over rough
weys leading tlrough an undulating country, and most of the dey
agninat 8, strong head-wind, since early dawn. By ten o'cloek I
happily arrive at a section of country that has not been favored by
the afternoon rain, and, no mehana making its nppearanee, I con-
clude to sop off the cold, cheerless memories of the black bread
aod half-ripe pears eaten for dinner af a small village, and erawl
beneath some wild prune-bushes for the night,

A few miles wheeling over very fair roada, next morning, brings
me into Adeianople, where, st the Hotel Constantinople, I obtain
an excellent Lreakfnst of roast lamb, this being the only well-
cooked piece of meat I have eaten since leaving Niech. It hax
rained every day without exception since it delayed me over Sun-
day at Bela Palanks, and this morning it beging while I am eating
brenkfnat, and continues B drenching downponr for over an hour,
‘While waiting to see what the weather is coming to, I wander
around the crooked and mystifying sireots, watchiug the animated
scenes about the baznars, and try my best to pick np some knowl-
edge of the value of the different coins, for I Lave had to deal with
a bewildering mixture of lats, and onee again there is & compleie
change. Medjidis, cheriks, piastres, and paras now take the
place of Serl francs, Bulgar franes, and a bewildering list of
nickel and eopper pieces, down to ome that I should think would
scarcely purchase a wooden toothpick. The first named ia a large
silver coin worth four and a half francs ; the chierik might be called
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& quarter dollar; while piastres and parss are tokens, the former
sbout five cents and the Intier requiring about nine to make one
ceni. There are no copper coing in Turkey proper, the smaller
coina being what is ealled * metallic money,” a composition of cop-
per and silver, varying in value from a five-para picce to five
-pinstres. :

The Adrinnopolitans, drawn to the hotel by the magnetism of
the bicycle, are bound to see e ride whether or no, and in their
quite natuyal ignorance of ite character, they reqguest me to per-
form in the small, roughly-paved court-yard of the hotel, and all
sorts of imposeible places. I shake 1y henad in disapprovel and
explanation of the impracticability of granting their request, but
unfortupately Adrianopls is within the eirele where & shake of the
head is understood towenn “ yes, cortainly ;" and the happy crowd
range around a ridiculously small space, and smiling approvingly at
what they consider my willingness to oblige, motion for ms to
eome nhead. An explanation seetus really out of the question after
thiy, and T conclude that the quickest and simplest way of satisfy-
ing everrbody is to demonstrate wy willinguess by mwounting and
wabbling slong, if only for a few paces, which I accordingly do
bheneath a hack shed, at the imminent risk of knocking my brains
out against beoma and rafters.

At eleven o'clock I decide to mokoe a start, T and the bicycle
being the focus of attrartion for a most undignified mob as I
trandle through the muddy streefs toward the suburbe, Arriving
at a street where it is possible to mount and ride for a short dix-
tance, T o this in the hope of satisfying the curiosity of the
crowd, and being permitted to leave the city in comparative peace
and privacy ; bat the hope proves a vain one, for ouly the respeci-
able portion of the erowd (isperses, leaving ine, solitary and alone,
among a lhowling mob of the rag, tag, aod bobtail of Adrianople,
wlo follow noisily along, vociferously yelling for me to “binf bin /™
(mount, mount), and “chu! chul” (ride, ride} along the reslly
unridable streets. This is the worst erowd I have encountered on
the entire journey across two continents, and, arriving af a street
where the prospect ahiead looke comparatively promising, I mount,
and wheel forward with a view of outdistancing them if posaible ;
but a ride of over & hundred yards without dismounting would be
an exceptional performance in Adriancple after a rain, and I soon
find that I bave mnde a mistake in sttempting it, for, as I monnt,
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the mob grows fairly wild and riotous with excitement, flinging their
red fezes at the wheels, rushing up behind and giving the bieycle
smart pushes forward, in their eagerness to see it go faster, and
mora thon one stone comeg Lounding along the sirest, wantonly
flaug by some young savage unable to contain himeelf. I quickly
decide upon allaying the excilement by dismounting, and brundling
until the mobs gets tired of following, whatever the distance.

This movement scarcely meets with the approval of the unruly
erowd, however, nnd several come forward and exhibit ten-para pieces
8s an inducement for me fo ride ngain, while overgrown gamins
swarm around me, and, straddling the middle and index fingers of
their right hands over their left, to illustrate and emphasize their
menning, they clamorously ey, “bin! binf chuf chu [/ monsieur!
chi! chu!” sa well ne much other persnasive falk, whicly, if one
could understand, would probably be found o mean in substance,
that, although it i the time-honored custom nad privilege of
Adrianople mobs to fling etones and similar compliments at such
unbelievers from the outer workl as come among them in a con-
spicuous manser, they will cousiderately forego their privileges
ihis time, if T will ouly “&in! bin!” and “chu! chu!” The as-
pect of harmless mischievousness that would charscterize a erowd
of Occidentnl youths on a similar occasion is entirely wanting hers,
their faces wearing the determined expression of people in dead
eurnest about grasping the only opportunity of a lifetime. Respect-
nble Turk# stand on the sidewalk and eye the bicyele enriously, but
they regard my evident annoyance at being followed by a mob like
this with supreme indifference, as does also a passing gendarme,
whom I halt, and motion my disapproval of the proceedings, Like
the civilians, lie prys no sort of attention, but fizes a curious stere
on the bicyels, and asks sometling, the import of which will to me
forever remain a mystery.

Ouce well out of the city the rond is quits good for several
kilomeires, and 1 om favored with a unanimous outbwst of ap-
proval from s rough erowd at n suburban niehana, because of
ouldistancing a horseman who rides out from amovg them to
overtake me. At Adrianople my rond leaves the Maritza Valley
and leads ncross the undulating uplands of the Advianople Plains,
hilly, and for most of the way of inferior surfaice. Reaching the
village of Hafsa, soon after noon, I am fairly taken possession of
by & crowd of turbaned end fezed Hafsaites and soldiers wenring
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the coarse blue uniform of the Twrkish regulars, and given not
one moment’s escape from *“bin/S bin /" until I consent fo parade
my modest capabilitios with the wleel by going back and forth
along a ridable section of the main street. The population iu
delighted. Solid old Twrks pat me on the back spprovingly, and
the proprietor of the melans fairly hauls me and the bicycle into
his establishment. This person is quite befuddled with mastic,
which makes him ioclined to be tyrannienl and officious; and
several times within the hour, while I wait for the never-failing
thunder-shower to subside, he perempitorily dismmisses both civil-
iens and military out of the mehans yard ; bat the crowd always
filters back again in less fhon two mivuies. Ounece, while eating
dinner, I look out of the window and find the bicycle Lhas disap-
peared. Hurrying cut, I meet the boozy proprietor and another
individual making their way with alarming unsteadiness up o steep
atairway, carrying the machine Letween them to an up-stairs room,
where the people will have no possible chance of seeing it. Two
minutes afterward lis same whimsical and enpricious disposition
impels him to politely reinove the eatables from before me, and
with the manners of a showman, lhe gently leads me away from the
table, and requests me to ride again for the benefit of the very
crowd he had, but two minutes since, arbitrarily denied the privilege
of even looking at the bicyele, Nothing would be more natura}
than to refuse to ride under these circumstances ; Lmt the crowd
looks so gratified at the proprietor’s sudden and un#ccountable
change of front, that T deemn it advisable, in the interest of being
permitted to finish my meal in peace, to take another short spin ;
moreover, it is always best to swallow suclh little annoyances in
good part.

My route to-day is a continnation of the abandoned macadam
- voad, the weed-covered stones of which I have frequently found
aceepiable in tiding me over places where the ordinary dirt road
was deep with mud. In spite of its long-neglected condition,
occasional ridable sirstches are encountered, but every bridge
and culvert bas been destroyed, and an honest shepherd, not far
from Hafsa, who from a neighboring knoll observes me wheel-
ing down a long declivity toward one of these uncovered water-
wayn, nearly shouts himself honrse, and gesticulates most frauti-
cally in an effori fo aitrmet my attention to the danger ahemd.
Soon after this I am the innocent cause of two small pack-
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mules, heavily laden with merchandise, attempting to bLolt from
their driver, who is walking Lehind. One of them actually suc-
ceads in eseapiug, and, nlthough his pack is too heavy to admit of
runuing at any speed, he goes nwkwardly jogging ascross the rolling
plaing, ns though unecertain in his own mind of whether Lie is act-
ing sensibly or not ; but his companion in pack-slavery is less for-
tunnte, gince he tumbles into a gully, bringing sp fat on his broad
und top-heavy poack with hia legs frautically pawing the air. Stop-
ping to assist the driver in getting the collapsed mule on his feet
again, this individual demands damages for the aceident; so Ljudge,
nt least, from the frequency of the word “ medjedie,” as he angrily,
yet ruefully, points to the mud-begrimed pack and unbappy, yet
withial laughter-provoking, attitudoe of the mule ; but T utterly fail
to sce any rensonalble connection Letween the unenlled-for scariness
of Lis mules and the contents of my pocket-book, especially since 1
was riding along the Sultan’s ancient and deserted mneadam, while
he and his mnles were patronizing a separate and disfinet dirvt-road
slongside. As ke seews far more concerned about obtaiuing n
money satisfiretion from me than the rescue of the mule from his
topsy-turvy position, I feel perfectly justified, after several times
indicating my willingness to assist him, in leaving Lim and pro-
ceedling on my way.

The Adrianople plnins ave o dreary expanse of undnlating graz-
ing-land, traversed by small sloughs amd their ndjncent cultivated
arens. Afong this roufe it ia without trees, and the villages ome
comes Lo at intervals of ¢ight or ten miles nre shapeless clusters of
mud, siraw-thatched buts, out of the midst of which, perchanes,
rises the tapering minaret of n small mosque, this minaret being,
of conrse, tho firgt Judieation of a village in the distance. Between
Adrinnople and Eski Daba, the town I reach for the mnight, are
three villngea, in one of whieh I approach a Turkish private lLiouso
for & drink of water, and surprise the women with facea unveiled,
Upen geeing wy countennnce peering in the doorway they oune
and mll give utternuce to little screnms of dJdismny, and dart Iike
frightened fawns into an adjoiniiig room. When the men oppear, |
to seo what is up, they show no signs of resentment at my abrupt
intrusion, but one of them follows the women into the room, and
loud, angry worda seem to indieate that they are being soundly
berated for allowing themselves to be thus canght. This does not
prevent the women from reuppeaving the next minute, however,
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with their faces veiled behind the orthodox yashimak, and through
ijts one permissible opening aatisfying their feminine curiosity by
eritically surveying me and my strange vehicle.

Four men follow me on horseback cut of this village, presum-
ably to sea what use I make of the machine; at least I cannot
otherwise account for the Lonor of tlheir unpleasantly close atten-
tions—close, inasmuch as they keep their borses’ ncoses almost
agninet my back, in spite of sundry subterfugee to shale them off.
When I stop they do likewise, and when I start again they delib-
erately follow, rltogether too nenr to be comfortable. They are,
all four, rough-looking peasants, and their object is quite unec~
countnble, unless they nre doing it for * pure cussedness,” or per-
liaps with some vaguo idea of provoking me into doing something
that would offer themr the excuse of attacking and robbing me.
'The romd is sufficiently lonely to invite some such attention. If
they are only following e to see what I do with the bieycle, they
returu Lut little enlightened, sinee they see nothing but trundling
and an occasional seraping off of mud. At the end of about two
miles, whatever their object, they give it up.

Baveral showera oceur during the afternoon, and the distance
travelled has been short and unsatisfactory, when just Lefore dark
I arrive at Eski Baba, where I nm agreesbly surprised to find o
mehana, the proprietor of whieh is a reasonably mannered individ-
nal, Since getting inte Turkey proper, reasonably manuered peo-
ple have seemed wonderfully searce, the majority seerfiing to be
most boisterons and beulstrong. Next to the bieyele the Turks of
these interior villages seem tfo cxercise their minda the most con-
cerning whether I have a passport ; as I enter Tski Baba; & gendarme
standing at the police-barrack gntes shouts after me to halt and
produce * passaporte.” Bxhibiting my passport at almost every
villagre is gelting monoctonous, and, as I awm going to remaiy here ot
least overnight, I ignore the gendurnw’s challenge and wheel on to
the mehana. Two geadarmes are soon on the spot, inguirving if I
have & “ passaporte ; ” but, upon learning that I am going uo far-
ther to-day, they do not take the trouble to examine it, the averare
Turkish official religiously believing in never doing anything to-dny
that can be put off till to-morrow.

The natives of a Turkish interior village are not over-intimate
with newspapers, and are in consequence )wofoundly ignorant,
baving little conception of anything sive what they Lave been fa-
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wmiliar with and surrounded by all their lives, and the appesrence
of the bieycle is indeed & strange visitntion, something entirely be-
yond their comprehension. The mehanae i crowded by o wildly
gesticulating and loudly commenting and arguing crowd of Turks
and Christiane pll the evening. Although there seems to be quite
a large proportion of native unbelievers in Eski Baba there is not
an single female visible on the streets this evening ; and from obser-
vations pext day I judge it to be a conservative Mussalman village,
where the Turligh women, Lesides Lkeeping themselves veiled with
orthodox strietness, seldfom go abroad, and the women who are not
Mohammedan, imbibing something of the retiring spirit of the
dominant race, nlgo keep themselves well in thoe Lockground

A round seoroe of dogs, great and small, and in all possible condi-
tions of miserableness, congregato in the main strest of Esld Baba
at eventide, waiting with hunpgyy-eyed expectaney for any morsel of
food or offal that may perndventure find its way within their reach.
The Turks, to their eredit be it said, never abuse dogs; but every
male * Christinn ” in Eski Baba seems to consider himself in duty
bound to kick or throw a stone at one, and scarcely a minute
passges during the whole evening without the yelp of syme unfortu-
nate eur. Thesc poople seem to enjoy a dog™s sufferings ; and one
soulless peasant, who in the course of the evening kicks a lalf-
starved cur so savagely that the poor animal goes into a fit, and,
after stuggering and volling all over the street, falls down as though
really t'lem'l., is th:e hero of admiring eornments from the erowd, who
watch the creature’s sufferings with delight. Seeing who can get
the most telling Lkicks at the dogs scems to Lo the regular evening’s
pastime among the male populntion of Eski Baba unbelievers, aud
everybody seems interested and delighted when some unfortunate
animnl comes in for an unusnally severe visitation.

A rush mat on the floor of the stable is my bed to-night, with
a dozen unlikely looking natives, to avoid the close companionship
of whom I take up my position in dangerous proximity to a donkey's
bind legs, and not six feet from where the srme sninal's progemny is
stretehed out with all the abandon of extreme youth. Preciouslit-
tle sleep is obtnined, for flens innumerablo take liberties with my
person, A flourishing coluny of swallows inbabiting the roof keeps
up an iscessant twittering, aud townrd daylight two muezzing one
on the minnret of each of the two mosques near by, begin calling the
faithiful to prayer, and Lowling ** Aflwh J AHah ! ¥ with the voices of
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men bent on conscientiously doing their duty by making themselven
heard by every Mussulman for at least a mile around, robbing me
of even the sghort homr of repose that ususally follows a sleepless
night

It is raining heavily again on Sunday morning—in fact, the last
weak haa been albonut the raimiest that I ever saw outside of Eng-
land—and considering the etate of the ronds south of Eski Baba,
the prospects lock favorable for & Sunday’s experience in an inte-
rior Turkish village. Men are solemnly squatting around the
benches of the mehana, sainoking nargilebs and sipping tiny eups of
thick black eoffee, and they look on in wonder while I devour a sub-
stantial breskfast ; but whetler it is the novelty of seeing a 'cycler
feed, or the novelty of seeing anybody eat ns X am doing, thus emly
in the morning, I am unable to say ; for no cue else seems to partake
of muel polid food until about noontide, All the morning long,
people swarming around are impertuning me with, * Bin, bin, bin,
monsieur ! * The bicyele is locked up in o rear chamber, and thrice
I accommodatingly fetch it out and endeavor to appease their curioa.
ity byriding nlong s hundred-yard streteh of smooth road in the rear
of the mehiana ; but their importunities never for a moment cease.
Finally the annoyance DLecomes 50 unbesrable that tLe proprieior
takes pity on my barnssed head, and, after talking guite angrily o
the erowd, locks me up in the same room with the bicyels,

Iron bars guard the rear windows of the hounses at Eski Baba,
and ere I am fairly stretched out on my mat several sfarthy foces
appear at the bars, and several voices simultaneously join in the
drend chorus of, * Bin, bin, bin, monsicur! bin, bin /" compelling
me to close, in the middle of a hot day—the rain having censed
about ten o'clock—the one small avenue of ventilation in the stuffy
little yroom. A 1moment’s privacy is entirely out of the guestion, for,
even with the window closed, faces are constantly peering in, eager
to eatch even the smallest plimpse of either me or the bicycle. Fate
is also against me to-day, plainly enough, for ere I have been im-
prisoned in the room an Lour the door is unlocked to admit the
mulazim (lieutenant of yendarmes), and iwo of his subordinates,
with long cavalry swords dangling about their legs, after the man-
ner of the Turkish police.

In addition to puzzling their sluggish brains nbout my passport,
my sirange means of locomotion, and my affairs penerully, they
have now, it seems, exercised their minds up to the point that they
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oﬁght ig interfere in the matter of my revolver. But first of all
they want to see my wonderful performance of riding a thing that
cannot stand alone. After I have favored the gendarmes and the
sssembled crowd by riding onee again, they return the compliment
by tenderly escorting me down fo police headquarters, whers, after
spending an hour or so In examining my possport, they place that
docament and my revolver in their strong boz, and lackadaisienlly

" wave me andien. Upou returning to the mehara, I find a corpulent
pasha and & number of particularly influentinl Turks awaiting my
reappearancs, with the same diabolical object of nsking me to “bin’
bin " Soon afterward come the two Mobammedan priests, with
the same request ; and certainly not less than half a dozen times
during the afterncon do I bring out the bicyele and ride, in defer-
ence to the insatinble curiosity of the sure enouglh * unspealkable ”
Twik ; and every separate time my audience consists not only of
the people personally making the request, but of the whole gesticn-
lating male population. 'The proprietor of the mehana Eindly takes
upon bimself the office of apprising me when my visitors are people
of importance, by going through the pantomime of ewelling bLis
features and form up to a size corresponding in proportion relative
to their imporiance, the process of inflation in the case of the pashn
being quite & wonderful performance for o man who is not a pro-
fesmional contortionist.

Omnce during the afternoon I attempt to write, but I might as
well attempt to fly, for the mehana is erowded with people who
plainly have not the slightest conception of the proprieties.  Finally
a fez is wantonly flung, by an extra-enterprising youth, at my ink.
bottls, knocking it over, and but for ite being a hondy contrivance,
out of which the ink will not spill, it would have made a tmess of
my notea. Seeing the nselessness of frying to write, I meander
fortl, and into the lending mosque, and without removing my
shoeg, tread ita sacred floor for severnl mivutes, and stand listening
to severnl devout Mussnlmans reeiiing the Koran alond, for, be it
known, the great fast of Ramadan lina begnn, and fasting and prayer
is now the faithful Mussulman’s daily lot for thirty days, his religion
forbidding him either eating or drinking from emrly morn till close
of day. After locking about the interior, I ascend the steep epi-
ral stairway up to the minaret balcony whence the muezzin calls
the faithful fo prayer five timea a dny. As I pop my head out
through the little opening leading to the bLaleony, I am slightly

14
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taken aback by finding that small footway already oceupied by the
muezzin, and it is & foir question as to whether the muerzin’s
sstonishment st seeing my white helmet appear through the
opening is greater, or mine &t finding him already in possession.
However, I brazen it out by joining him, and he, like & sensible

On the Minarat with the Muazzin,

man, goes about his busivess just the same as if nobody were
abont. The people down in the streets look curiously up and eall
one another’s attention to the nnaccustomed sight of n white-helmeted
‘eycler and a muezzin upon the minarct togethier ; Lut the fact tha
X am not interfered with in any way goes far to prove that the Mus-
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sulman fanaticism, thai we hove all heard and read about go often,
hne wellnigh flickered out in European Turkey ; moreover, 1 think
the Eaki Babans would allow me to do anything, in order to place
me under obligations to “¥in / bin!” whenever they ask me.

At nine o’clock I begin to grow a trifle uneasy about the fnte of
my passport and revolver, and, proceading to the police-barracks,
formally demand their return. Nothing has apparently been doue
concerning either one or the other since they were taken from me,
for the mulzzim, who ia lounging on o divan emoking cigarettes, pro-
duces them from the snme receptacle he consigned them to this
afternoon, and lays them before him, elearly as mystified and per-
plexed as ever about what he ought to do. I explain to him that
I wish to depart in the morning, nnd gendarmes are despatched to
summon several leading Eski Babana for consunltation, in the hope
that some of them, or nll of them put together, might perchance
arrive at a satisfnetory conclusion concerning me. The great trou-
ble appears to be that, while T got the passport wiséd at Sofin and
Plilippopolis, I overlocked Adrianople, and the Eski Baba offici-
als, being in the vilayt of the latier city, are naturally puzzled to
aoccount for this omission ; and, from what I ean gather of their
conversation, some are advocating sending me back to Adrianople,
a suggestion that I etrnightway announes my disapproval of by
agoin and agnin enllivg their attention to the visé of the Turkish
congul-general in Londen, and giving tliem to understand, with
much emphfsia, that ihis vise answers for every pnrt of Turkey,
including the wieyet of Adrianople, The question then arises ns to
whether that has anything to do with my carrying a revolver; to
which I eandidly reply that it hins not, at the snme fime pointing
out that I hnve just come through Servia and Bulgaria (countrics
in which the Turks econsider it quite necessary to go armed, though
in fact there iz guito as mucl, if not more, necessity for arms in
Turkey), and that I have come throngl both BMustapba Pasha and
Adrianople without Leing molested on accouni of the revolver ; all
of which only seems to mystify themn the more, and make them
more puzzled than ever about what to de. TFinuily a Lrilliant idea
ocours to one of them, being nothing less than to shift the weight
of the dreadful respousibility upon the antheritative slioulders of a
visiting pasha, an important personage who arrived in Egki Balba
by carringe about two hours ago, and whose arrivel I remember
caused guite a flurry of excitement mnong the natives,
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The pasha is found surrounded by a number of bearded Turks,
aoated cross-legged on a enrpet in the open air, smoking nargilehs
and cigarettes, nnd sipping coffee. This pashe in fatter and more
unwieldy, if possible, than the one for whose edification I rode the
bicyele this afternoon ; noticing which, all Lopes of being created
a pasha upon my muival at Constantinople naturally vanish, for
evidently one of the chief qualifications for a pashelic is obesity, &
distinetion to which continoons ’cyeling, in hot westher is hardly
conducive. The pashna seema a good-naturéed person, after the
manner of fat people genevally, 2nd stranightway bids me be seated
on the earpet, and orders coffee and cignrettes to be placed at my
digposal while Le examines my cage. In imitation of those around
me I make an effort to sit cross-legged on the mat; but the posi-
tion ig 8o uncomfortable that I am quickly compelled to change it,
and I fancy detecting a merry twivkle in the eye of more than one
silent observer at ey inobility to adapt my posture to the custom
of the country. I searcely think the pasha knows anything more
about what sort of n looking document an English passport ought
10 be, than does the mulezim and the leading citizens of Eski Baba ;
but he goes throngh the faree of critically examining the wisé of
the Turkish consul-general in Londen, while another Turk holds
his lighted cigareite close to it, and blows from it a feelle glimmer
of light, Plainly the pasho cannot make anything more out of it
than the others, for many a Turkish pashn is unable to sign his
own name intelligibiy, using a seal iustead ; but, probably with a
view of favorably impressing thosc around him, he asks me first if
I am an Englishmen, and then if T am “a baron,” doubtless think-
ing that an English baron is n person occupying a somewhet sim-
ilar position in English society to that of a pasha in Turkish: viz.,
n reully despotic sway over the people of Lis district ; for, although
there are Iaw ond lawyers in Turkey to-day, the pashe, especially
in country districts, is atill an all-powerful person, practieally doing
a8 lie pleases.

To the first question I return an affirmative answer ; the latter I
pretend not to comprehend; but I eannot help smiling at the
guestion and the manner in which it is put—seeiug which the pasha
and hig frionds smile in response, and look knowingly at each
other, as though thinking, “ Ah! hLe i: a baron, but don't intend
to let ns know it.” \Whether this self-nrrived-at decision influences
thinga in my fuvor I hardly know, but anyhow he tosses me my
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passport, and orders the mulazim $0 return my revolver; and as I
mentally remark the rather jolly expression of the pasha's face, I
am inclined to think that, instead of treating the metter with the
ridiculous importance nttnched to it by the mwlazim and the other
people, he regards the whole affair in the light of a few minutes’
aceepiable diversion. The pasha arrived too late this evening at
Eski Baba to see the Dbicycle: * Will I ullow a gendarme to go to
the mehang and bring it for his inspection ?” = I will go and fetch
it myself,” I explain ; and in ten minutes the fat paska and his
friends are examiving the perfeet mechanism of an American
bicyele by the light of an American kerosene lamp, which Las been
provided in the meantime.  Sowme of the on-lookers, who have seen
me ride to-day, suggested to the pasha that I “&nf bin/” and the
pasha smiles approvingly at the saggestion; but Ly pantomime I
explain to Lim tho impossibility of riding, owing te the nnture of
the ground and the darkness, and I am really quite surprised at
the readiness with whicl hie compreliends and accepts the situation.
The pashin is very likely possessed of miore intelligence than I havo
been giving him credit for ; anyhow he has in ten minutes proved
himgself equal to the situation, which the niwfazim nnd several prom-
inent Eski Babana linve puzzled their collective brains over for an
hour in vain, and, after be has inspected the bieyele, and resumed
liis eross.legged position on the earpet, I doff my hielmet to him
and those about him, and return to the wmelany, well salisfied with
the turn affuirs have taken.
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THLOUGH EUROPEAN TURKEY.

Ox Menday morning I am again avakened by the muezzin eall-
ing the Mussulmans to their early morning devotions, and, arising
from my mat at five o'clock, I mount and speed away gouthward
from Eski Boba. Not less fhan a bundred people have collected
to see the wonderful performance again.

All pretence of road-iaking seems to Liave been abandoned ;
or, what is more probable, Las never heen seriously attempted, the
visible rondways from village to village being mere ox-wagon and
pack-donkey irncks, erossing the whent-fields and uncultivated
{roets in any direction. The soil ia a looss, black loam, which the
rin converts into mud, through whieh I have to trundle, wooden
geraper in hand ; and I not infrequently have to carry the bieycle
through the worst plices. The morning is sultry, requiring good
ronds and s breeze-eveating pace for agrecable going.

Harvesting and threshing are going forward briskly, but the
busy humgof the self-binder and the threshing-machine is not
heard ; the reaping is done with rude hooks, and the threshing
by dragging round and round, with Lorses or oxen, sleigh-ronner
shaped, broad bowrds, roughed with flints or iron points, making
the swrface resemble o huge ynsp,  Large gangs of rough-looking
Armenians, Arabs, and Afrienng are harvesting the broad acres of
lnnd-owning pashag, the gangs soinetimes connting not less than
fifty men, Beveral donkeys nre always observed picketed near
them, taken, wherever they go, {for the purpose of enrrving provis-
ions and water. Whenever I happen anvwlhere near one of these
gnnge they all come charying across the field, reaping-hooks in
hand, raeing with each other and good-naturedly howling definnee
to competitors. A band of Zulus churging down on & fellow, and
brandishing their assegais, coull searvcely present » more ferocious
frout. Many of themn wear no covering of any kind oun the npper
paet of the body, no Lut, no foot-gear, nothing but a pair of loose,
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baggy trousers, while the fidiest man among them would be imme-
diately arrested on genernl prineiples in either England or America.
Bough though they are, they appear, for the most part, to be good-
natured fellows, and although they sometimes emphasize their
importunities of “bin/ bin/™ by flourishing their reaping-hocks
threnteningly over iy head, and one gang sactually coufiscates the
bicyele, which they lay np on a shock of wheat, and with mach
flourishing of reaping-books as they return fo their lnbors, warn
me not to fake it nwny, these are simply good-natured premks,
wuch as large gangs of laborers nre wont {0 oceasionally indulge in
the world over. .

Bireama hiave to be forded to<lay for lhe first time in Europe,
several smnall creeks during the afternoou ; and near sundown I
find my pathway into a village where I propose stoppiug for the
night, cbatmeted by a ereek swollen bank-full Ly o heavy thunder-
shower iu the hills. A couple of Jads on the opposite bank
volunteer much information concerning the depith of the cresk
at different points; no doubt their cvident mystifiention at not
being understood is equalledt only by the mmnzement ot wmy an-
swers. Four peasants come down to the creek, and one of them
Lkindly wades in and slbows that it is ouly waist deep. Withont
more ade I ford it, with the bicycele on iy shioulder, and straight-
wiy seek the necommeoldation of the village swchane. This village
is & miserable little cluster of nnud hovels, nud 1he Dbost the mohana
affords is the conrscet of Dlack-bread mnd a small galted fish,
about the size of a sardine, which the natives devonr without any
pretence of cooking, but which are worse than nothing for me,
since the farther they are nwny the better I am suited,  Bticking o
flat loaf of black-bread and a dozen of these liny shapes of salbed
nothing in his broad waistbamd, the Turkish peasant sallies fortl
confentedly to toil.

I lave accomplished the wonderful distance of forty kilo-
Juetres to-day, nt which I am reully quite surprised, considerings
evervthing. The usual daily weaither progratmine lins Lecen faith-
folly emrried ont—a leavy mist at morning, that has prevented
uny diying up of roads during the night, three bours of op-
pressive heat—from nine till twelve—during which miyraids of
ruvenous flics pyualbble for the honor of dmwing your bBlood, amd
then, when the mud begine to dry out sufficient 1o justify wy dis-
peusing with the wooden scruper, thunder-showers begiu to Le-
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atow their unappreciated favor upon the roads, making them well-
nigh impassable again, The following morning the climax of vex-
ation is reached when, after wading throungh the mud for two hous,
T discover that I have been dragging, carrying, and trundling my
laborious way along in the wrong direetion for Tehorla, which is not
over thirty-five kilometres from my staring-poiut, but it tokes me
till four o'clock to reach there. A lLundrved miles on French or
English roada would not be so fatiguing, and I wisely take advantage
of being in a town where eomparatively decent accommodations
are obtainable to make up, so for as poasible, for this morning's
breakfast of black Lread and coffee, and my noontide menl of cold,
cheerless veflaciiona on the same. The same programme of * bin f
bin!” from heportuning erowds, and police inquisitiveness con-
cerning my * passporte ” are endured and survived ; but I spread
wyszelf upon my mat to-night thoroughly convinced that n month's
eycling among the Turks woenld worry most people into premature
graves,

I am now appronching pretty close to the Sen of Marmora, and
next morning I am agreeably smrpriged to find sandy roads, which
the rains bave rather improved than otherwise ; and although much
is unridably hecevy, it is inimeasurably superior to yesterday’s mud.
I pass the conutry residence of a wealthy pasha, and see the ladies
of hia bharem gented in the meadow hard by, enjoying the fresh
morning air.  They form a circle, facing inward, and the swarthy
eunuch in sharge stands keeping watch at n respectful distance. 1T
carry o pocletful of bread with e this worning, mnd aboui nine
o'clock, upou coming fo a ruined mosque aud a few deserted build-
ings, I approach one 2t which sigms of oceupation are visible, for
some water. This place ig simply a deserfed Aussulwan villuge,
from which the inhabitauts probably decamped in a body during
the lnst Russo-Turkish war; the mosque is in o tumble-down cou-
dition, the few dwelling-houscs remmaining are in the last stages of
dilapidation, nml tho one I eall at is temporarily occupied by some
shepherds, two of whom are regaling themselves with food of some
kind out of ni envihenware vessel.

Obtaiuing the water, I sit down on some projecting boards to
eat my frogal Innch, fully conscions of being an object of much
furtive speculation on the part of the two occupants of the deserted
house ; which, however, fails to strike mo as anything extraordi-
uary, since these altentions have long since beeome an ordinary
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every-day affair. Not even the sulky and rather hang-dog expres-
sion of the men, which failed not to escape my observation at my
first approach, awakened any shadow of suspicion in my mind of
their being possibly dangerous characters, although the appearance
of the place iteslf is really sufficient to make oue hesitate about
vonturing near; and upou sober sfier-thought I am fully satisfied

“ And makes w grab for my Revolver™

that this is a resort of a certain class of disreputable elinrneters,
lalf slhepherds, half Lrigands, who are only kept from turning
full-fledged freebooters by a wholesome fear of refributive justice.
While Jain diseuseing my bread and water one of these worthies
stuntera with assumed earelessness up behind me and makes a
grab for my revolver, the butt of which he sves protruding from
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the holster. Although I am not ezactly anticipating this move-
ment, fravelling alone among strunge people makes one’s fnonlties
of salf-preservation almost mechanically on the alert, and my hand
reaches the revolver before his does. Springing up, I turn round
and coufront him and his companion, who is standing in the door-
way. A full exposition of their clheracter is plainly stamped on
their faces, and for s moment I am almost tempted to use the re-
volver on them. Whether they become afraid of this or whether
they have urgent business of some nature will never be known to
wme, but they both disnppear inside the door; and, in view of my
uncertainty of their future intentions, I consider it advisable to
mennder on toward the coast.

Ere I get beyond the waste Inidds adjoining this village I en-
connter twro more of those shepherds, in charge of a small flock;
they nre watering their sheep; and as I go over to the spring,
ostensibly to oltain a drink, bu$ really to have & look at them,
thay both snerk off at my approach, like criminals avoiding one
whom they suspect of Leing a detective. Take it all in all, T am
satisfied that this neighborhood is o place that I have been for-
tunate in coming through in broad daylight; by moonlight it
might have foruished a far more intervesting item than the above,

An houwr after, T amn gratified ot obtaining my first plimpse of
the Sen of Marmorn off to the right, and in anether hour I am dis-
porting in the warm cleer surf, a luxury that has not been wilkin
my reach siuce leaving Dieppe, and which is o thrice welecome privi-
lege iu thia lnnd, wlere the usual allutions nt sncheias consist of
pouring water on the hands from a tin eup.  Tho bench iz composed
of snud and tiny shells, the warm surf-waves are clear as evystal,
and my firgt plunge in the Marmors, after n two months’ eyele tour
ncross A continent, is the most thoroughly enjoyalle bath T ever
had ; notwithstanding, I feel it my duty fo keepa loose eyeon some
shepherds perchied on & handy knoll, who look as if half inclined to
slip down and examine my clothes. The clothes, with, of course,
the revolver and every peuny I have with ine, are almost s near to
them ns to me, and always, after dueking miy head under water, my
first care into take a precautionary glance in their direction.  “ Cursed
is the mind that nurses suspicion, ™ gomeone has said ; but under
the circumestances almost anybody would be suspicions, These
shepherds along the Marmora const favor each other a great deal,
aud when a porson has becn the recipient of undesirable attentions
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from one of them, to look askance at the next one met with comes
netaral encugh.

Over the undulating cliffs and along the sandy beach, my road
now leads through the pretty little senport of Cilivria, toward Con-
atantinople, traversing & most lovely stretch of country, where wav-
ing wheat-fields hag thé beach and fairly coquet with the waves,
and the slopes mre green and beawtifel with vineyards and fig-
gardens, while away beyond the glassy shimmer of the sea I fancy
I ean trace on the sonthern horizon the inegualities of the hills
of Asin Minor. Greek fishing-bonts are plying hither and thither ;
oue noble aailing-vessel, with all saila set, is slowly ploughing Ler
way down toward the Durdanelics—probably s grain-ship from
the Black Sea-—nnd the smoke from a couple of stenmers is discern-
ible in the distance, Flonrishing Greek fishing-villages and vine-
growing communities oceupy this Leautiful strip of coast, along
whicli the Greeks geem determined to make the Cross as mueh
more conspicuous than the Crescent as possible, by rearing it on
every public building under their control, and not infrequently on
private ones ns well. The peopte of these Greek villages scem pos-
seased of sunny dispositions, the absence of all reserve among the
women being in striking contrast to the demennor of the Turkish
fair sex. These Greek women chatter after me from the windows as
I wheel past, and if T stop & miunte in the street they gather around
lz¥ dozens, smiling pleasantly, and plying me with questions, whicl,
of evurse, I eannot uuderstand.  Some of them are guits handsome,
and nearly nll have perfeet white teeth, a fact that I have ample
opportunity of knowing, sinee they seem {o Le all smiles.

There hns been much making of artilicial highways leading from
Constantinople in this direction in nges past, A road-bed of huge
bloeks of stone, such n8 some of the strects of Eastern towns are
made iwpassable with, is trreeable for miles, aseending and de-
seending the rolling billy, imperishable witnesges of the wide dif-
ference in Eastern and Western ideng of making o rondt.  These are
probally the work of the people who occupied this country before
the Ottoman Turks, wlho have also tried their Lands at makiug a
macadam, which not infrequently runs close along-side the old block
roadway, and sometimes crosses it ; and it iz niatter of some wonder-
ment that the Turks, instend of hauling material for their road from
u distance did not mave expense by merely hrenking the stones of
the old cuusewny and wsing the same road-bed,  Twice to-day X
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-heve besn reguired to produce my passport, and when townid
evening I pasa through s small village, tlie lone gendarme who is
emoking & nargileh in front of the mehana where I halt points to
my revolver and demands ¢ passaporte, ” I wave examinaiion, so
to speak, by erguing the case with him, and by the not always un-
Liandy plan of pretending not exactly to comprehend his meaning,
*Pagsaporte ! passaporte ! gendarmerie, me, ” replies the officer, au--
.thoritatively, in answer to my explanation of a veyagenr being privi-
leged to carry a revolver ; while severnl villafrers who have gathered
around us interpose “ Bin ! bin f monsieur, Linf bin!" Thave little
notion of yielding up either revolver or paseport to this village gen-
darme, for myuch of their officiousness is simply the disposition to
show off their authority and satisfy their own personal curiosity re-
garding me, to sny nothing of the possibility of coming in for a little
backsheesh. The villagers are worrying me to © Lin/ bin !> at the
same time the gendarme is worrying me about the revolver and pass-
port, and knowing from previous experience that the gendarme
would never stop me from mounting, being guite as anxious to wit-
nesa the performance as the villagers, T quickly decide upon killing
two birds with one stone, and aceordingly mount, and pick my way
along the rough street cut on to the Constantinople read.

The gloaming settles iuto darkness, and the domes and mina-
rets of Btamboul, which have been visible from the brow of every
hill for several miles back, are still eight or ten miles away, nnd
rightly judding that the Ottoman Capitnl is a most bewildering
ecity for a stranger to penetrate after night, I pillow my head on a
sheaf of oats, withio sight of the goal toward whicli I have Leen
pedalling for some 2,600 milea sinece lenving Liverpool. After
surveying with a good deal of satisfaction the twinkling lights that
distinguish every minnret in Constantinople each night during the
fast of Ramadan, T fall asleep, and enjoy, beneath o sky in which
myviads of far-off lamps seem to be twinkling mockingly at the
Ramadan illuminations, the finest night’s repose I have Lad for a
week, Nothiing but the prevailing rains have prevented me from
sleeping beneath the sty dome entirely in preference to putting
up at the village mehanar.

En route into Stamboul, on the following morning, T meet the
first train of camels I Lave yet encouutered ; in the gray of the
morning, with the scenes around so thoroughly Oriental, it seems
like mn approprinte introduction to Asiatic life. Eight o'clock



222 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

finds me inside the line of earthworks thrown up by Baker Pasha

when the Russians were last kmocking at the gates of Constantino-

ple, and ere long I am trundling through the crocked streets of

the Tarkish Capital toward the bridge which connects Stamboul

with Gulata and Pera. FEven here my enrs are assailed witl: the

eternal importonities to ** bin ! bin /' * the officers collecting the

bridge-toll even joining in the request. To necommodate them 1

mount, and ride part way across the bridge, and at 9 o'clock on .
July 24, just two calendar months from the start at Liverpool, T

am eating my breakfist in a Constantinople restaurant,

I am pot long in finding Euglish-speaking friends, to whom my
journey seross the two continents is bot unknown, and who kindly
direct ma to the Chomber of Commerce Hotel, Rue Omar, Galata,
a home-like establishment, kept by an Englial lady, I have been
purposing of late to remain in Constantinople during the heated
term of July and Angust, thinking to shape my course southwanl
through Asia Minor and down the Euplrater Valley to Bagdad,
and by taking n sounth-easterly direetion as fnr ns circumstances
would permit into India, keep pace with the seasons, thus avoiding
the necessity of remaining over anywhere for the winter. At the
sgame tiime I have been reckoning upou meeting Euglishmen in
Constantinople who, having travelled extensively in Asia, could
further enlighten me regarding the best route to Indin. As X
house my bicyele and am shown to my voom I take a retrospective
glance neross Enrope and America, and feel almost as if I hinve ar-
rived at the bali-way lhouse of my jouwrney. The distance from
Liverpool to Constantinople is fully 2,500 miles, which Lrings the
wheeling distance from San Fraucisco np to something over 6,000.

So far s the distance wheeled and to be wheeled is concerned,
it is not far from half-way ; but the real difficulties of the journey
ars still ahead, although I seareely anticipate any that time and
perseverance will not overcome. My tour across Eurcpe has been,
on the whole, n delightful journey, and, slthough my linguistic
shortcomings have made it rather awkward in inferior places
where no English-apenking person was to be found, I always man.
aged to make myself understood sufficiently to get along. In the
interior of Turkey a knowledge of French baz been considered in-
dispensable to a travellor : bat, slthough a full knowledge of that
Innguage would have made matiers much smoother by enabling me
to converse with officials andl others, I have nevertheless cone
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{:hrough all right without it; and there have doubtless been oecon-
sions when my ignorance has saved me from a certain amount of
bother with the gendarmerie, who, above all things, dislike to exer-
cise their thinking apparatus. A Turkish offieial is fur less indis-
posed to act than he is to think; his mental facultiea work slug-
gishly, but his actions are governed largely by the impulsa of tho
moment.

Someone has snid that to see Constantinople is to see the entire
BEaat ; and judging from the different costumes and peoples one
meeta on the streetsand in the bazaars, the saying is certainly not far
amisg. From its geographical gituation, as well as from its history,
Constantinople naturally takes the front rank among the cosmopol-
itan cities of the world, and the crowds thronging its busy thorough-
fares embrace overy condition of man between the kid-gloved ex-
quisite without a wrinkle in his clothes and the representative of
half-savage Central Asian States incased in sheepakin garmenta of
rudest pattern, The great fast of Ramadan is under full headway,
and all true Muossnlmans neither eat nor drink a particle of any-
thing throughont the day until the booming of cannon at eight in
the evening announeces that the fast is ended, when the scene
quickly changes into o general rush for eatables and drink. Be-
tween eight and nine o'clock in the evening, dnring Ramadan, eer-
tain streets and bazaara present their liveliest appearance, and from
the highest-classed restaurant patronized by Ley and pasha to the
venders of egtables on the sireets, all do a rushing Lusiness ; even
the swujees (water-venders), who with leather water-bottles and a
couple of tambilers wait on thirsty pedestrinns with pure drinking
water, at five paras a gloss, dodge about among fhe erowds, an-
nouncing themselves with lusty lung, fnily alive to the opportu-
nities of the moment.

A few of the coffen-houses provide music of an inferior quality,
Constantinople not being & very musical place. A forencon hour
spent in a neighborhood of private residences will repay a stranger
for bie trouble, since he will during that time see a bewildering
assoriment of street-venders, from a peregrinating meat-market,
with a complete stock dangling from a wooden framework attached
to & horse’s back, to a grimy individual worrying along beneath
a amall mountain of chaveoal, and each with cries more or less
musical, The sidewnalks of Constantinople nre ridiculously narrow,
their only practical use being to koep vehicles from running into
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the merchandise of the shopkeapers, and to give pedestrians plenty
of exercise in jostling ench other, and hopping on and off the
carbatone to avoid inconveniencing the ladies, who of courss are
not to be jostled either off the sidewslk or into a sidewalk stock of
miseelleneous merchandise. The Constantinople aidewalk is any-
body's territory ; the merchant encumbers it with his wares and
the coffee-houses with chairs for customers fo ait on, the rights of
pedestrians being altogetlier ignored ; the natural coneequence is
that these latter-fill the streets, and the Constantinople Jehu not
ouly hos to keep his wits about him to avoid running over men and
dogs, but hes to use Lislungs continaally, shouting at them to clear
the way. If aseat is taken in one of the coffee-houss chairs, a wateh-
ful waiter instantly makes his appearance with a tray containing
amnll chunka of a pasty sweetmeat, known in England ns * Turkish
Delight,” one of which you are expecied to take and pay half a
pinstre for, this being s polits way of obtaining payment for the
privilege of using the chair. The coffve is served steaming hot in
tiny enps holding about two table-spoonfals, the prica varying
from ten paras upward, according to the grade of the establishment.
A favorite way of passing the evening is to sit in front of one of
thesa establishments, watching the passing throngs, and smoke n
nargileh, thiz latter requiring » good half-hour to de it properly.
I undertook to investizate the amount of enjoyment contained in n
nargileh one evening, aml before smncking it half through con-
cluded that the taste lms to be culiivated.

One of the most inconvenient things about Const,untmopla ia
the great searcity of small change, FEverybody seems to be short
of fractional money save the mouey—chmlgc!:s—peopla who are here
o gennine necessity, since one often hng to patronize them before
meking the most trifling purchase. Olfitimes the store-keeper will
refuse point-blank to sell an article when change is reguired, solely
on secount of Lis inability or unwillingness to supply it. Afier
drioking a cup of coffee, I have had the kehvajee refuse to tnke any
paymentrather than change acherik. Inguiring the reason for this
scarcity, I am informed that whenever there is any new output of
this money thie noble army of money-changers, by a liberal and jo-
dicious epplication of bneksheesh, mannge to get a corner on the
lot aud compel the general public, for whose beueflt it is ostensibly
issued, to obiain what they require through them. However this
may be, they manage to conirol its circulation fo a great exient ;
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for while their ginss cases display an overflowing plenitude, even
the fruit-vander, whose transaction® are mainly of ten and twenty
paras, is not infrequently compelled to lose a eustomer beenuse of
his inability to make change. There are not less than twenty
money-changers’ offices within a hundred yards of the Galata end
of the principal bridge spanning the Golden Horn, and certainly
not & less number on the Stamboul side.

The money-changer usually occupies a portion of the frontage
of a cigarette and tobaecco stand ; snd on all the business streeta
one happens at frequent intervala upon these litfle glass eases full
of bowls nnd heaps of miscelltneous coins, varying in value. Be-
lLind sits a business-looking person—usunlly a Jew—jingling a
handful of medjedis, and expectantly eyeing every approaching
stranger. Tho usual percentage charged is, for clanging a lira,
eighty parns ; thirty paras for a medjedie, and ten for a cheuik,
the perceninge on this latter coin being albout five per cent.
Some iden of the inconvenience {o the pullic of this atote of affaira
can be better imagined by the American by reflecting that if this
state of affnirs existed in Dostor he would frequently have to walk
aroand the block and give a money-changer five per cent. for
changing & dollar before venturing upon the purchase of o dish of
baked beazns. If one offers n coin of the lavger denominations in
payment of an artiele, even in quite imposing establishments, they
Iook ns black over it as though you were trying to palm off a
counterfeit,sand hand baek the change with an ungraciousness and
an evident reluctance that makes a seunsitive person feel as though
hie hins in sonte way been unwittingly guilly of a mean netion,

Even the prineipal streets of Constantinople are but indifferently
lighted at night, and, save for the feeble glimmer of kerosens lamps
in front of stores and coffas-liouses, the by-streets nre in dorkness.
Small parties of Turkisll women are encountered picking their way
along the streets of Gulala in charge of a male attendant, who
walks o little way behind, if of the hetter class, or without the
attendant in the ecase of poorer peoplo, earrxing small Japanese
lanterns, Sometimes n lnntern will go out, or doesn’t Lurn ratis-
factorily, sad the whole party halts in the middle of the, perhaps,
crowded thorvoughfare, and clusters around until the lantem is
readjusted. The Turkish lady walks with a slouchy gait, Ler
slhiroud-like eblas adding not a Jittle to the ungrmeefulness.

Mntters are likewiso senrcely to be improved by wearing two
13
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pairs of shoes, the Iarge, slipper-like overshoes being required by
etiquette to be left on the mat upon entering the honsae ghe is
visiting ; and in the ease of a etrictly orthodox Mussulman lady—
and, doubtless, we may also easily imagine in case of a not over-
- prepossessing countenance—tha yashmak hides all but the eyes.
The eyes of many Turkish ladies are large and berutifal, and peep
from between the white,
gauzy folds of the waesh-
mafz with an effect upon
the observant Frank not
unlike coguettishly og-
ling from behind a fan.
Hnndsome young Turk-
ish Indien with nleaning
toword Western ideas
nre uo doubt coming to
understnnd this, for
many are nowadays met
on the eireets wearing
yashmaks that are but
o single thickness of
trapsparent gauze that
olecures never a fea-
ture, at the same tima
producing +ie decided-
ly interesting and tak-
ing effect abova men-
tioned. It is rendily
seen that the wearing of
yashmaks must be guite
a clharitable eustom iu the case of a lady not Llessed with a hand-
some face, since it enables her to appenr in public the equnl of Ler
more favored sister in commanding whutover homage is to be
derived from that mystery which is maid to e woman's greatest
charm ; and if sphe has hut the one redeeming fenture of o beaunti-
fal pair of eyes, the advautage is obviona In street-cars, stenm-
boats, and all publie conveyances, board or canvas partitions wall
off & small compartment for the exclusive use of ladies, where,
lidden from the ruTe gnze of the Frank, the Turkish lady can re-
move her yashmak and smoke ciparettos,

Almost ded to be » Chrt
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On Sunday, July 12th, in company with an Englishman in the
Turkish artillery wervice, I pay my firab vigit t0 Asian soil, tnking a
caique aoross the Bosphorns to Kadikeui, one of the many delight-
ful seaside resorts within easy distance of Constantinople. Many
objecta of interest are pointed out, as, propelled by a coupls of
swarthy, half-naked ceiguegees, the sharp-prowed caigue gallantly
‘rides the blue waves of thia loveliest of al! pieces of land-environed
water. More than once I have noticed that a firm belief in the
supernatural hae an abiding hold upon the average Turkish mind,
having frequently doring my ususl evening promenade through
the Galatn streets noted the expression of deep and gennine ear-
nestness upon the countenances of fez-crowned citizens giving re-
apectful audience to Arab fortune-tellers, paying twenty-para picces
for the revelations ho ia favoring them with, and hanling over the
coins with the Lusinesslike air of people eatisfied thnt they are
gotting itg full equivalent. Crnsequently I am not much astoniahed
when, rounding Sernglio Point, my companion ealls my attention
to severnl lnrgo sectiona of whalebone snspended on the wall facing
the water, nud tells me that they are piaced there by the fishermen,
who Delieve them to De n talismon of no smnll effiency in keeping
the Bosphorus well supplied with fish, they firmly adhering to the
story thnt onee, when the bones were removed, the fish nearly all
disappeared. The oars used by the coiquejees are of quite a pecul-
inr shape, the oar-shaft immediately next the hand-hold swells into
n bulbous #fir for the next eighteen inches, which is at least fonr
times the cirecumference of the remainder, and the end of the onr-
binde is for pome renson made swnllow-tniled. The objeet of the en-
largred portion, which of course comes inside the rowlockr, appesm
to be the double purpose of balaneing the weight of the longer por-
tion outside, and alao for preventing the onr at all timea from escap-
ing into the water. The rowlock is simply n raw-hida loop, kept well
grensed, and o8, toward the end of every stroke, the cafguejes leans
back to hia work, the oar slips several inches, cnusing » considerabie
loss of power, The day is warm, the broiling sun shines directly
down on the bave heads of the caique-jecs, and canses the perspiration
to roll off their swarthy faces in large Leads; but they lay back to
their work manfully, although, from early morning uniil cannon rear
ot 8 pow. neither bite nor sup, not even so much water as to moisten
the end of their parched tongues, will pass their lips ; for, elthough
Lut poor hard-working caigue.jees, they are true Mussulimane.
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Pointing skyward from the summit of the hill back of Seraglio
Point are the four topering minarets of the world-renownsd St
Sophia mosque, and a little farther to the left is the Sultana Ach-
met mosque, the ounly moaque in all Mohammedanism with aix
minarets,! Near by is the old Sernglio Palace, or rather what is
loft of it, built by Mohammed I in 1467, out of materinls from the
sncient, Byzantine palaces, and in o department of which the sanjiak
shereef (holy atandard), boorda-y shereef (Loly mantle}, and other
venernted relica of the prophet Mohammed are preserved. To this
place, on the 15th of Ramadan, the Sulinn aud leading dignitariea
of the Empire repair to do homage to the holy relics, npon which
it would be the highest sacrilege for Christian eyes to gaze. The
hem of this holy mantle is reverently kissed by the SBultan and the
few leading personages present, after which the spot thus brought
in contact with buman lips is eavefolly wiped with an embroidered
napkin dipped in & golden basin of water ; the water used in this
ceremony is then supposed to be of priceless value ns o purifier of
gin, and is carefully preserved, and, corked vp in tiny phials, is dis-
fributed among the sultanns, grand dignitaries, and prominent
peopls of the realm, who in return make valuable presents to the
lucky messengers and Mussulman ecclesizstics employed in its dis-
tribution. This precious liquid is doled out drop by drop, ns
though it were nectar of eternal life received direct from heaven,
and, mixed with oflier water, is draonk immnedistely upon breaking
fast ench evening during the remaining fifleen days of :Ramadan,
Arriving at Kadikeui, the opportunity presents of observing
something of the higl-handed manver in which Turkish pashas are
wont to expect from inferiors their every whim obeyed. We meet
a friend of my companion, a pnsha, who for the remainder of the
afternoon makes one of our company. Unfortunntely for a few
other persons the pasha i in o whimsieal mood to-day and inelined
to display for our benefit rather arbitrary authority toward others.
The firat individual ecoming under his immedinte notice ie n
young man torturing o harp. Summoning the musician, the pasha
summarily orders Lim to play “Yankee Doodle,” The musician

! The writer arrived in Constanlinopie with the Full impression that it was
the mosque of 8t. Soplia that lias the famous six minarets, having, I am quite
wure, seen it thas gquoite frequently acoredited in pring, and I menilon (his
-aspeolally, in grder thut readors who may linve been glmilarly misinformed
may know that thu above ncoonnt is the correct o,
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does not know if, and humbly begs the pesha to neme something
mora familiar. * Yankee Doodle !” replies the pasha peremplorily.
The poor man looks as though he would willingly relinquish all
bopes of the future if only some present avenue of escape would
offer itself ; but nothing of the kind seems at all likely. The
musicinn appeals to my Turkish-speaking friend, and Legs him to
request me to favor him with the tune. I am of course oaly too
glad to help him stem the rising tide of the pasha’s wrath by whist-
ling the tune for him ; and after a certain amount of preliminary
twanging Le strikes up and manages to Llunder through *¥ankeo
Doodle.” The pasha, after sseertnining from e that the per- .
formance is creditable, considering the circumstances, forthwith
hands him more money than lhe would collect minung the poorer
patrons of the place in two hours. Soon a company of five strolling
acrobsats and conjurers happens along, ond thess likewise are sum-
moned into the * presence”™ and ordered to prueeed. Many of the
coujurer's tricks are quite creditable performances ; but the pasha
occasionally interferes in the proceedings just in the nick of time
to prevent the prestidigifator finishing his manipulntic as, much to
the pusha’e delight. Once, Liowever, he cleverly manages to hood-
wink the pashna, and executea his triek in spite of the latter's inter-
ference, which 80 amuses the pasha that he etraightway givea him
a medjedie. Our return boat to Galata starts at seven o'elock, nnil
it is a ten minutes” drive down to the landing. At fifteen minutes
to seven the pasha calls for a public carriage to take us down to the
steamer.

“There nre no carriages, Pasha Effeudi. Those thiree are all
engaged Ly ladies and gentlemen in the garden,” exclnims the
waiter, respectfully.

* Engaged or not engapged, I want that open carviage yonder,”
replies the pasha authoritatively, and already beginning to show
signs of impatience.* Hoxkanna!" (hi, you, there!) * drive around
here,” nddressing the driver.

The driver enters a plea of being alvendy engaged. The pashs’s
temper rises to the point of threatening to throw carriage, horses,
and driver into the Bosphorns if his demands are nof instantly
complied with. Finally the driver and everybody else interested
collapse completely, and, entering the carriage, we are driven to our
destination without another murmur. Subsequently I learned that
a government officer, whether a pashe or of lower rank, has the
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‘power of taking arbitrary possession of s publio eonveynnce over
the bead of a civilian, so that our pasha was, after all, only sticking
up for the righte of himself and my friend of the artillery, who
likewise wears the mark by wiich a military man is in Turkey
always distinguishable from a civilian—a longer string to the tassel
of hia fez.

This is the last day of Ramndan, sl the following Monday
ushers in the three days’ feast of Bidram, which is in substance a
kind of a peneral corousal to compeusate for the rigid self-denial
of the thirty days' fasting and prayer just ended. The government
offices and worka nre nll closed, everybody is wearing new clothes,
and holiday-making engrosses tlie public attention. A friend pro-
poses a trip on a Boephorus stenmer up a8 for as the entranee to
the Black Ber. The stenmers are profusely decorated with gay-
colored flage, and at certain lhours oll war-ships auchored iu the
Bosphorus, ns well ns the forts nnd arsenals, fire salntes, the roar
and rattle of the great guns echoiag among the hills of Burope and
Asia, that here confront ench ofhber, with Lut a thousand yards of
dancing blue waters between them. All along either lovely shore
villugres and splendid eountry-seats of wealthy pashas and Coustanti-
nople merchants dot the verdure-clad wlopes. Two white marble
kiosks of the Sultan are pointed out. The old ecastlea of Enropo
and Agia face each other on opposite sides of the narrow chanuel
Tiuey were famous fortresses in their day, buf, save as interesting
relice of asbygone age, they are no longer of any nse.

At Therapiz are the summer residences of the differeafi ambus-
gadors, the English nnd French the mwoat conspicnona.  The exten-
give grounds of the former are most lenutifully terraced, nud evi-
dently fit for the residence of voyalty iteell. Happyr indeed is the
Constantinopolitan whose inecome commands n summuer villn in
Therapia, or at any of the many desirable locatious in plain view
within tlis earthly paradise of blue waves and sunny slopes, nnd o
yacht in which fo wing hia flight whenever an:d wherever faney bids
him go. In the glitter and glare of the mid-liy sun the scene along
the Bosphorus is lovely, yvet its loveliness is plainly of the earth ;
Dbut a8 we return eitywnrd in the eventide the dusky shiadows of the
gloaming settle over everything. As we gradually approach, the
city seems half hidden behind a vaporous veil, as though, in inita-
tion of thousands of its fair ocenpants, it were hiding its comeliness
bohind the yashmak ; the scorves of tapering minarets, and the
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towers, and the masts of the crowded shipping of all nations rise
nbove the mist, and line with delicate tracery the western sky,
already painted in vicheat colors by the setting sun,

On Saturday morning, Jaly 18th, the sound of martial musia
announces the arrival of the soldiers from Stamboul, to gnard the
streets through which the Sultan will pass on lhis way to a certain
mosque to perform some ceremony in connection with the feast just
over. At the designated place I find the streets alfeady lined with
Circassinn cavalry and Ethiopisn zouaves ; the lstter in red and
Llue zouave costumen amd imnense turbans. Mouanted gendarmes
are driving civilians about, firat in one direction and then in another,
to try and get the streeta cleared, oceasionnlly fetching some un-
lucky wight in the threadbare shirt of the Galata plebe a stinging
cut neross the ghonlders with short raw-Lide whips—a glaring in-
justice that elicits not the slightest adverse eriticism from the spee-~
tators, and nothing but silent coutortions of fice and body from
the individunl receiving the attention. 1 fiually obtain a good
place, where nothing but an open plank fenco and a narrow plot of
ground thinly set with shrubbery intervenes hetween e and the
streef leading from the palace. Iu a few miuutes the approach of tho
Saltan ie announced by the appearance of half & dozen Cireassian
outriders, who dash wildly down the streets, oue behind the other,
mounted on splendid dapple-gray chargers ; then eome four closa
enrriages, contsiuing the Bultan’s mother and leading ladies of the
imperinl harem, and a minute later appeirs a mounted guard, two
abreast, keen-eyed fellows, riding slowly, nnd eritieally eyeing
everybody and everyibing as they proeeed ; hehind them comes a
gorgeously arrayed individual in n perfeet bluze of gold braid and
decorations, and close bebind him follows the Sultan’s carriage,
surrounded by a small erowd of pedestrinng and Lhorsemen, who
buzz around the imperinl earringe like bees near a hive, the pedes-
trians especially dodging about Lither and thither, hopping nimbly
over fences, erossing gurdens, ete, keeping pace with the carriage
meanwlile, as though determined upon ferreting out and destroy-
ing anything in the shape of danger that may possibly be huking
along the routs, My object of seeing the SBultan’s face ia gained ;
but it is only a momentary glinpse, for besides the horsemen flit-
ting around the carriage, an officer suddenly appears in front of my
position and unrolls & broad seroll of paper with something printed
en it, which he holds up.  Whatever the seroll is, or the object of
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its display mny be, the Bultan bows lis acknowledgments, either to
the seroll or to the officer holding it up.

¥ire I am in the Ottoman capital a wealk, I have the opportunity of
witnessing a fire, and the workings of the Constantinople Fire De-~
partment. 'While wulking along Tramway Street, a liue and. ery of
“yangoon var ! yangeon var!” (thereis fire! thereisfire I} is raised,
and three barefooted men, dressed in the scantiest linen clothes,
ocome charging péll-mell through the crowded streets, flourishing long
buaes hose-nozzles to clear the way ; behind them cowmes a crowd of

Cunstantinopla Firs Laddias.

abont twenty others, similarly dressed, four of whom are bearing on
their shoulders a primitive wooden pump, while others are carrying
leathern water-buckets, They are trotting along nb guite a Lively
prco, shouting and making much unnecesasry commotion, and lastly
comes their chief on horseback, cantering clome at their heels, as
though to keep the men well up to their pace. The crowds of
pedentrians, who vefrain from following after the firemen, and who
scurried for the midewalks at their approach, now resume their
place in the middle of the strect ; but again the wild cry of « yan-
goon var f” resounda along the narrow stroet, and the same scens
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of citizens scuttling to the sidewalks, and a hurrying fire brigade
followed by a noisy crowd of gamins, is enacted over agrin, as an-
other and yet another of thess primitive organizations go soooling
awiftly past. It ig paid that these mimble-footed firemen do almost
miraculous work, considering the material they have at command—
an sssertion which I think is not at all unlikely ; but the wonder
is that destructive fires are not much more frequent, when the
fire department is evidently so inefficient. In addition to the reg-
ulnr police force and fire department, there is n system of night
watchmen, called dekjers, who walk their respective beats through-
cut the night, carrying staves heavily shod with iron, with which
they pound the flagatones with a resounding * thwack]”

Owing to the hilliness of the city and the roughmness of the
streets, much of the eanying business of the city is done by hamals,
a class of sturdy-limbed men, who, I am told, are mostly Arme-
ninng. They wear n sort of pack-saddle, and carry loads the mere
pight of which makes the average \Westerner groan. For ecarrying
sach trifles as erates and hogsheads of erockery and glass-ware, and
puncheons of rum, four hameals join strength at the ends of two
stout polea. Bearcely less marvelous than the weights they earry
ia the apparent ease with which they balanee tremendoua loads,
piled high up above them, it being no infrequent right to see a
stalwart Aemal with a veritable Baratoga trunk, for size, on Lis back,
with several smaller trunks and valises piled above it, making his
way down Step Street, whick is ag much as many pedestrians ean
do to descend without ecarrying anything. One of these homals,
meandering along the street with six or seven hundred pounds of
merchandise on his back, Laa the legal right—io say nothing of the
evident moral right—to knock over any unloaded citizen who too
tardily yields the way, From observations mnde on the spot, one
cannot help thinking that there i3 no law in any country to be
compared to this one, for simou-pure justice between tnan and man.
These are most assuredly the strongest-backed and bhardest work-
ing men I have peen anywhere. They are remarkably trustworthy
and sure-footed, and their chief ambition, I am told, ia to save suf-
ficient money to return to the mountains and valleys of tleir native
Armenis, where most of them have wives patiently awaiting their
coming, and purchase a piece of land upon which to spend their
declining yeuars in ease and independence.

Far different is the daily lot of another kabilué of the streets
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pretty much the same position in Tuarkish sporting circles that
thoroughbred bull-dogs do in England, being kepi by young Turks
solely on account of their combative propensities and the facilities
thereby afforded for gambling on the prowess of their favorite
animals. At all hours of the day ond evening the Constantinople
sport may be met on the stresis leading lis woolly pet tenderly
with o slring, often earrying something in Lis hand to ecax the rmm
along. The wool of these animale is frequently clipped to give
them a fanciful aspect, the favarite clip being to produce a lion-like
appearance, and they are always carefully puarded against the fell
influence of the *“evil eye” Ly & cirelet of blue beads and pendent
charms suspentled from the neck, This latter precautionary meas-
ure is not confined to these hard-headed contestants for the chem-
pionship of Galata, Pers, and Stamboul, however, but grace the
necks of & goodly proportion of all animels met on the streets, not-
ably the saddle-poniea, whose services are offered on cerfain etreet-
corners to the public.

Oceasionally oue hotices among the lbuay thronpe o person
wearing a turban of dark green ; this distinguishing mark being
the sole privilege of persons who have made the pilgrimage to
Mecca All true Mussulmans are supposed Lo make this pilgrimage
some time during their lives, either in person or by employing a
pubstitute to go in their stead, wealthy pashas sometimes prying
quite lergesums to some imam or other holy person to go as their
proxy, for the holier the substitute the greater ia supposed io bo
the benefit to the person sending lLim. Other persons anre seen
with turbone of a lighter shade of preen than the returned Mecea
pilgrime, These are people related in some way to the reigning
rOvereigrn.

Constantinople has its peculiar atiractions aa the great centre of
the Mohammedan world as represented in the person of tha Sultan,
and donring the five hundred years of the Ottoman dominion heve,
almost every Sultan and great pérsonage has left behind bim some
interesting reminder of the times in which he lived and the won-
derful possibilities of unlimited wealth and power. A stranger
will searcely show himself upon the streets ere he is discovered and
accosted by a guide, From Iong experience these men ean readily
distinguish a new arrival, and they seldom make a mistake regard-
ing his nationality. Their usual mode of self-introduction is to ap-
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proach him, and ask if hie islooking for the American consitlate, or
the English post-office, as the case may be, and if the strmnger
raplies in the affirmative, to offer to show the way. Nothing is
mentioned about charges, and the uninitiated new arrival naturslly
wonders what kind of a place he has got into, when, npon offering
what his experience in Western countries has taught him to con-
sider a most liberal recompenss, the gunide shrngs his shoulders,
and tells you that he guided a gentlemnn the same distonce yester-
day and the gentleman gave—usunlly about double what you are
offeringr, no matter whether it be one cherik or half a dozen.

An afternoon ramble with a guide through Stamboul embraces
the Mussum of Antiqmities, the Bt Sophian Mosque, the Costume
Museum, the thonsand and one eolumns, the Tomb bf Sultan Mah-
moud, the world-renowned Stamboul Bazaar, the Pigeon Mosaque,
the Saraka Tower, and the Tomb of Sultan Suliman I. Passing
over the Museum of Antiquities, which to the average observer is
very gimilar to o dozen otler institutions of the kind, the visitor
very naturnlly approaches the portals of the St. Soplia Mosque
with expectations eniivened by lLaving alveady read wondrous ac- «
counts of its magnificence and nnapproachalle prandeur. But, let
one’s faney riot as it will, there is smnll fear of being disappointed
in the * finest mosque in Constantinople,” At the door one either
Las to iake off his shoes and go inside in stocking-feet, or, in addi-
tion to the entrance fee of two cheriks, ** backsheesh ™ the attendant
for the nse of & pair of overslippers. People with heoles in their
socks aud young men wearing boots three sizes too small are the
legitimate prey of the slipper-man, sinee the average human would
yield up alinost bis last pinstre rather than promenade around in St
Sophia with his bix toe protruding througl: his foot-gear like a
mud-turtle’s Lead, or run the risk of baving to Le lLauled bare-
footed to Lis hotel in a hack, from Lhe impossibility of putting his
Doots on ngain. Devout Mussulmans are bowing their forelheads
down to the mat-covered floor in a dozen different parta of the
raosque as we enter; tired-looking pilgrims from a distance are
curled up in cool corners, bappy in the privilege of pencefully
slumbering in the holy atmosphere of the great edifice they have,
perhaps, travelled Lhundreds of miles to sece ; o dozen half-naked
youngeters are clambering about the rutlings and otherwise disport-
ing themselver after the manmer of unrestrained juveniles every-
where—{ree to gambol about to their hearts’ content, providing
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they abstain from making a noise that would interfere with devo-
tiona. R

Upon the marvellous mosaio ceiling of tha great dome is a fiy-
ure of the Virgin Mary, which the Turke have frequently tried to
cover up by painting if over ; bui paint as often ns they will, the
fgure will not be concenled. On one of the upper palleries are tha
* Gate of Heaven ™ and * Gate of Heil,” the former of which the
Turks once tried their best to destroy ; but every arm that ventured
to raise a tool agaiost it instantly became paralyzed, when the
would-be destroyers naturally gave up the job. In giving the
readers these faeta I earnesily request therl not to eredit them to
my personal account ; for, although earnestly believed in by a cer-
tain class of Christian nativeshere, I would prefer the responsibility
for their truthfulness to rest on the broad shoulders of tradition
rather than on mire.

The Turks never enll the nitention of visitors to thess reminders
of the religion of the infidely who Dbuilt the structure, at such an
encrmons outlay of money and labor, little dreaming that it would
become one of the chief glories of the Mohammedan world. But
the door-keeper who follows visitora around never nepleeta to
point ont the shape of n human band on the wall, too high up to
be closely examined, and volunteer the intelligence that it is the
imprint of the hand of the first Sultan who visited the mosgue after
the oecupation of Constantinople by the Osmanlis. Perhaps, how-
ever, the Mussulman, in thns diseriminating between the traditions
of the Greek residents and the alleged hand-mark of the fat Sul-
tan, is actunted by a laudabls desire to be truthful so far ns possi-
ble; for there is nothing improbable about the story of the hand-
ranak, innsmuch a3 a hole chipped in the masomy, an appliention
of cement, and a pressure of the Sultan’s hand against it Lefors
it hardened, give at once something for visitors te loolk at through
fature centuries and shake thetr heads incredunlcously about.

Not the lenst of the nttractions are two monster wax oandles,
which, notwithstanding their lighting u)y at inoumerable fasts and
feasts, for the guide does not know how many years past, are still
eight feet long by four in ciroumference ; but more wonderful than
the monster wax candles, the Lrass tomb of Constantine’s dauglhiter,
et in the wall over one of the massive doors, the Salian’s hand-
mark, the figure of the Virgin Mary, and the green columns
brought from Baalbes ; above everything else is the wonderful
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mosaic-work, The mighty dome and the whole vast ceiling are
mosaic-work in which finy sguares of blue, preen, and pold cryatal
oare made to work out patterns. The equares used are tiny par-
ticles having not over a quarter-inch surince ; and the amount of
"labor and the expense in covering the vast ceiling of thia tremen-
dous structure with incomputable myrinds of these small particlea
fairly stagger nny attempt at comprehension.

An interesting hiour can next be spent in the Costume Museum,
where life-size figures represent the varied and wmost decidedly
picturesque eostumes of the different officiala of the Ottoman cap-
ital in previous ages, the janizaries, and uatives of the different
provinees. Some of the head-gear in vogue ab Constantinople
before the fez were tremendoua nffairs, but the fez is ceriflinly a
atep too far in the opposite direction, being soveral degrees mora
uncomfortable than nothing in the Lroiling sun ; the fez makes no
pretence of shading the eyes, mnd excludes every particle of air
from the sealp. The thousand and one ¢olumna are in an ancient
Greek reservoir that formerly supplied all Stamboul with water.
TLe eolumne number but three huudred and thirty-four in reality,
Lut each column ie in three parts, and by stretching the point we
have the faneifnl *thousand-and-one.” The reservoir is reached by
descending a flight of slone steps; ibis filled in with earth up to
the upper half of the second tier of columns, so that the lower tier
in buried altogether. This filling up was done in the days of the
janizaries, as it was found thnt those frisky worriors were carrying
their well-known theory of “right Leing might and the Devil taka
the waskest” to the extent of rolLbing unprotected people who ven-
tured to pass thig vicinity after davk, and then consigming them to the
dark depths of the deserted resorvoir, The reservoir is now occupied
during the day by o number of Jewish silk-wenvers, who work hero
on acconnt of the dampness and coolness being beneficial to the ailk.

The tomb of Mahmoud is next visited on the way to the Bazaar,
The several coffing of tha Sulian Malimoud and hiz Seltana and
princesses are surrounded by massive railings of pure silver ; mon-
ster wax enndles are standing at the hend nnd foot of each coffin,
in emricusly wrought candlesticks of ‘solid silver that must weigh
a hundred pounds each at least ; ranged around the room are silver
caskets, inlaid with mother-of-pear], in which rare illumined copies
of the Eoran are ecarefully kept, the attendant who opened one for
my ingpection using a silk pocket-handkerchief to turn the leaves.



THROUGH EUROPEAN TURKEY. 239

The Stamboul Bazaar well deserves iis renown, sinee there ia
nothing elsa of ita kind in the whole world to compare with it. Tia
labyrinth of little stalla end shops if joined together in one straight
line would extend for miles ; and a whole day might be spent quite
profitably in wandering around, watching the busy scenes of bar-
guining snd manufscturing. Here, in thia bewildering maze of
Dbuying and selling, the peculiar life of the Orient can be seen to
perfection ; the ¢ mysterious veiled lady” of the Eaat is seen
thronging the narrow traffic-ways and seated in every stall; water-
venders and venders of ezrpeooses (water-melons) and & score of dif-
ferent eatables are meandering through. Here, if your guide be an
honest fellow, he can pilot you inio ataffy Yitle holes full of an-
tique articlea of every description, where genuine bargaine can be
picked up; or, if he be dishonest, and in league with equally dis-
lioneat tricksters, whose places are antiquaries only it hame, he cnn
lead you where everything is basest imitation. In the former cave,
if enything iz purchased he comes in for a small and not unde-
pervedl commission from the shopkeeper, and in the latter for per-
haps ns much as thirty per cent, T am told that one of these
guides, whon escorting a party of tourista with plenty of money
to spend and no knowledge whatever of the real value or genuine-
nesd of antique articles, often makes as much as ten or fifteen povnda
steiling a day commiesion.

On the way from the Bazaar we call at the Pigeon Mosque, so
called or adount of being the resort of thousands of pigeons, that
have become guite tame from being constantly fed by visitors and
surrounded by human beings. A woman has charge of a store of
seeds and prain, and visitors purchase a handful for ten paras and
throw to the pigeons, who flock around fearlemsly in the general
scramble for the food. At any hounr of the day Mussnlman ladies
muy be seen here feeding the pigeons for the amusement of their
childrer. From the Pigeon Mosque we ascend the Saraka Tower,
the great watch-tower of Btamboul, from the summit of which the
news of a fire in any part of the cily iz signalled, by euspending
linge frame-work balls covered with convas from the ends of pro-
jecting poles in the day, and lights at night, Coustant watch and
ward is kept over the city below by men enugly housed in guarters
near the summit, who, in addition {o their duties as watchmen,
turn an honest cherik occasionally by supplying cups of coffee to
visibors,
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No fairer site ever grested human vision than the prospect
trom the Tower of Baraka. Stamboul, Galats, Pera, and Boutari,
with every suburban village and resort for many a mile arpund,
can be sesn to perfection from the commanding height of Ssraka
Tower. The guide can here point out every building of interest
in Stamboul—the brond ares of roof heneath which the busy scenea
of Btambonl Bazner are enacted from day to day, the great Persian
khan, the different mosques, the Sultan's paloces st Pera, the Im-
perial kiosks up the Busphorus, the old Grecian aqueduct, along
which the water for supplying the great reservoir of the thousand
and one columns used to be concducted, the old city walls, and
acores of other interesting objects too numerous to mention here.
On the opposite Lill, rcross the Golden Horn, Galata Wateh-tower
pointe ekyward abiove the mosques nnd houses of Galata and Fers.
The two bridges concecting Stamboul end Galata are seen thronged
with busy traffic ; a forest of masts and spars is ranged all along
the Golden Horn ; steamboats are plying hither and thither across
the Bosphorns ; the Ameriean erniser Quinnebang ridea at anchor
opposite the Imperinl water-side palace ; the blue waters of the Sea
of Mermora and the Gulf of Ismidi are dotted here nnd there with
enowy sails or lined with the smoke of steamships ; all combined to
make the most lovely panorama imaginable, and to which the coast-
wiss hills and more lofty mountains of Asin Minor in the distance
form n most appropriate background, X

From this vantage-point the guide will not negidet whetting
the curicsity of his charge for more sight-seeing by pointing out
everything that he imagines would be interesting ; he points ont
a hill above Seufari, whence, he says, a splendid view can be had
of “all Asia Minor,” and “we could walk there and back in half
& day, or go gumicker with horses or donkeys ;" Le reminds you
that to-morrow is the day for the howling dervishea in Seutari,
and tells you that by starting st one we ean walk out to the Eng-
lish cemetery, and return to Scutari in time for the howling der-
vishes at four o'clock, and manages altogether to get his emplayer
interested in a programme, which, if carried ouf, wounld puarantee
him employment for the next week. On the way back to Guolata
we vielt the tomb of Sulieman L, the moat magnificent tomb in
Btamboul. Here, before the coffins of Sulieman I, Sulieman II.,
and his brother Ahmed, are monster wax candles, that have atood
sentry here for three hundred and fifty years ; and the mosaic dome
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of the beautiful edifice is studded with what are popularly believed
40 be genuine diamonds, that twinkle down on the ewrionsly gus-
ing visitor like atars from a miriature heaven, The attendant tells
the guide, in snswer to ar inquiry from me, that no one living
Imows whether they are gennine diamonds or not, for never, since
the day it was finished, over three centuries and o hialf ago, has any-
one been permitted to go up and exammine them, The edifice was
so perfectly and solidly built in the begianing, that no repaire of
any kind have ever been necessary ; nml it looks nlmost like a new
building to-day.

Not being able to spnre the time for visiting all the objects of
interest enumerated by tho guide, I eleet to seeo the Lowling der-
vighes n8 the most interesting nmong them. Accordingly we take
the ferry-boat neross to Senturi on Thursday afternoon in time to
vigib the English cemetory before tho dervizshes begin their peculinr
servicea We pass through one of the largest Maossulman ceme-
teries of Constantinople, n bewildering aren of tombstones Leneath
a grove of darlt cypresses, so crowded nud disoxderly that the
oldest gravestones seem to have been pushed Jdown, or on one side,
to make room for others of n Inter gencration, ond 1hese ngein for
still others. Tn happy comparison to ihe disordered area of
crowded tombstones in the Mohammedan graveyard is the Eng-
lish cemetery, where the soldiers who died at the Scutari lhospital
during the Crimean war were buried, and the English residents of
Constantingple now bury their dead The situation of the Eng-
lish eemetery is o charming spot, on a sloping LlufY, washed by the
waters of the Bosphorus, where the requiena of the murmuring
wavea is perpetually sung for the brave fellows interred there. An
Englishman has eharge ; and nfter being in Turkey n wouth it is
really quite refreshing to visit this eemetery, and noto the rerupu-
lous neatness of the grounds. The Lkeeper must ba industry per-
sonified, for lie acarcely permits a dead leaf to esenpe his notieo ;
and the four angela beaming down upon the grounds from the
natiosal monument erected Ly England, in memory 6f the Crimean
heroen, were they real visitors from the better land, could doubi-
lesa give n good acconnt of hia stewardship. ’

The howling dervishes hava already begun to howl ns we open
the portals leading into their place of worship by the influence of
a cherikk placed in the open palm of a sable eunnch nt the door;
but itis only the overture, for it is half au hour later when the inter-

16 :
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eating port of the programme begins. The firat honr seems to be
devoted to preliminary meditations and comparatively quiet cere-
monies; but the cruel-looking instruments of self-flagellation hang-
ing on the wall, and a choice and complete nssortment of droma
and other noise-producing but unmelodious instruments, remind
the visitor that he is in the presence of a peculisr people. Bheep-
skin mnats almost cover the floor of the room, which is kept serupu-
lonsly clean, presumably to guard against the worshippers soiling
their lips whenever they kiss the floor, a ceremony which they per-
form quite frequently during the first hour ; and everyone who pre-
sumes to tread within that holy precinet removes his overshoes, if
he is wearing any, otherwise he enters in lis stockings.

At five o’clock the excitement begins; thirty or forty men are
ranged around one end of the room, bowing themsslvea about most
violently, and keeping time to the movements of their bodies with
shiouts of “.Allah /] Alleh /" and then branching off into a howling
chorus of Mussulman supplications, that, unintelligible as they are
to the iufidel ear, are not altogether devoid of melody in the expres-
sion, the Turkish lsnguage abounding in worda in whick there is 5
world of mellifluonsness. A dancing dervigh, who has been patiently
awaiting at the inner gate, now receives a nod of permission from
the priest, nnd, nfter laying aside au onter garment, waltzes nimbly
jnto the roomn, and straightwny begius spinning round like a bal-
let-dancer in Ifalian opera, his arms oxtended, his long akirt form-
ing a complete circle saround him as hie revolves, and his eyes fixed
with & determined gaze into vacaney. Awmong the howlers iz o
negro, who is six feet three ul least, not in lis socks, but in the fin-
est pair of under-shoes in the room, and whether it be in the cere-
mony of kissing the floor, knoeking forehends against the same, kiss-
ing the hand of ile priest, or in the howling and bedily contortions,
this towering son of Ham performs Lis part with a grace that brings
him conspicuously to the fore in this respect. But as the contor-
tions gradually become more viclent, and the cry of * 4llah akbar !
Allah hai 7™ degenerales into viclent grunts of “ h-g-0-o-0-a-hoo-
Loa,” the half-exhausted devotees fling aside everything but a white
shroud, and the perspiration fairly streams off them, from such
violent exerecise in the hot weather and close atmoephere of the arall
room. The exercises make rapid inroads upon the tall negro's
powers of endurance, and he steps to one side and takea a breath-
ing-spell of five miuutes, after which he repumes his place again,
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and, i spite of the ever-increasing violence of both lung and mus-
cular exercise, and the exira exertion imposed by his great Leight,
e kseps it up hercically fo the end.

For twenty-five minutes by my watch, the one lone dnncing
dervish—who appears to be a visitor merely, but is accorded the
brotherly privilege of whirling round in silence while the others
howl—sping round and round like a tireless top, muking not the
slightest sound, epinping in n long, persevering, coutinuous whirl,
ng though determined to prove Limself holier than the howlers, by
spinning longer than they cap keep up their howling—a fair teat
of fanatical endursnce, so fo speak. One eaunct help admiring tha
religions fervor and deterinination of purpose that impel this lone
figure silently around on his azia for twenty-five minutes, nt n speed
that would upset the equilibrium of anybody hut a dancing dervish
in thirty seconds ; and tlere iz sometling really hercie in the
manner in which he at last suddenly stops, and, without uttering a
sound or betraying aeny sense of dizziness whatever from tha exer-
cise, puts on his eoat again and departs in =ilence, conscions, no
doubt, of being o holier person than nll the howlers put together,
even though they ave still keeping it up. As unmistakable signals
of distress are involuntarily hoiated by the viclently exercising
devoteen, and the weaker oner quietly fall out of line, and the mili-
tary precision of the twists of body and bobbing nnd jerking of
head begins to lose something of ity regularity, the wix * encoura-
gers,” ranged on sheep-sking before the line of howling men, like
non-commissioned officers before a squad of new reernits, increasa
their encournging cvies of * Afah ! Allah akbar / 7 as though fearful
that the din might anbside, on account of the severnl already ex-
hausted organs of mrticulation, unlesa they clhimed in more lustily
and helped to swell the volume.

Little childven now come trooping in, seeking with eager antici-
pation the happy privilege of Dbeing ranged along the floor like
eardines in a tiu box, and having the priest walk along their bod-
ies, stepping froin one to the other slong the row, mnd returning
the Bame way, while two assistants steady him by holding hia hands.
In the case of the smaller children, the priest considerately stepe
on their thighs, to aveid throwing their infernal apparatus ont of
gear ; but i the recipient of his holy nttentione is, in his estimation,
strong enough to run the risk, he steps eguare on their baeks.
The little things jump vp as eprightly as may be, kiss the priest'n
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hand fervently, and go trooping out of the deor, apparently well
pleased with the novel performance. Finally human nature can
endure it no longer, and the performance terminates in a long,
despairing wail of * Allail Allah [ AllaZi!” The exhsusted de-
votees, sonked wet with perspiration, step forward, and receive
what I take to be rather an inadequate reward for what they have
been subjecting themselves to—vixz, fhe privilege of kissing the
priest’s already much-kissed hand, and ot 5.45 p.u. the performance
is over. I take my departure in time to eatch the six o'clock boat
for Galata, well satisfied with the finest phowI ever paw for a cherik.

1 have already made mention of there being many beautiful
sea-side places to which Constantinopolitans resort on Sundays and
holidays, and among themn all there is no lovelier spot than the
island of Prinkipo, ona of the Prinee’s Islands group, situsted some
twelve miles from Counstantinople, down the Gulf of Ismidt. Shel-
ion Bey (Colonel Shelton), an English gentleman, who superiniends
the Bultan's eannon-foundry at Tophana, and the well-known author
of Bhelton’s  Mechanic's Guide,” owns the finest steamn-yacht on
the Bospliorus, and three SBundays out of the five I remain here,
this geuntleman and his excellent lady kindly invite me to visik
Prinkipo with them for the day. .

On the way over we usually race with the regular passenger
atenmer, and as the Bey's yacht is no plaything for size and speed,
we generally manage to keep close enouxh to nmuse ourselves
with the comiments on the beauty and spoad of our little craft frowm
the erowded deck of the other boat. Bometimes n very distine-
guished person or two is aboard the yachit with our little company,
Jpersonages known to the Bay, who lhaving mrived on the passeu-
ger-boat, accept invitations for a eruise arvound the islond, or to
ine abonrd the yacht na she rides at anclhor before the town, But
the advent of the * Arnerieanish Velocipediste ” aud his glistening
machine, 2 wonderful thing that Prinkipo never saw the like of be-
fore, creates a genuine sensntion, and becomes the sobject of a
nine-days’ wonder. Prinkipo is n delightful possipy island, ceon-
pied duaring the summer by the families of wealthy Constanti-
nopolitans and leading businexs men, who go to and fio daily
between the Jittle islnnd aud the city on the passenger-bonts rep.
ularly plying between them, and is visited every Sunday by erowds
in search of the henlth and pleasure afforded by a day’s outing..

‘While here at Constantinople I received by mail from Anserica a
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Buteher spoke cyclometer, and on the second visit to Prinkipo I
measured the road which has been made around half the island ;
the distance is four English miles and a fraction., The road wae
built by refugees employed by the Suiltan during {he last Russo-
‘Turkisl: war, and is a very good one; for part of the distanca if
leads between splendid villas, on the verandas of which are seen
groupa of the wealth aud beauty of the Osmanli capital, Armenians,
Greeks, and Turks—tha latter Indies sornetimes take the privilege of
dispensing with the yashmat during their visita to the eomparative
seclusion of Prinkipo villas—with quite a sprinkling of English and
Europeans. The sort of impression made upon the imaginations
of Prinkipo young ladies by the Licycle is npparent from the follow-
ing comment made by & bevy of them confidentially to Shelton Bey,
and kindly written out by him, together with the English interpreta-
tion thereof. The Prinkipo ladies’ compliment to the first bicyclo
rider visiting their heantiful island is: “ O Rixdan kaydore ghyur-
wlduzug em mezakelli sadi bir dakika wichwn ghyuriorus nazaman bir
dah backiorus O bittum gitmush,” (He glides noiselessly and grace-
fully past ; we see him only for a moment ; when welock again he
iz quite gone } The men are of course less poetical, their ideas run-
ning more to the practieal side of the possibilities of the new ar-
rival, and they comment a8 follows: © Onum beyghir hich-bir-shdy
yemiore hich-bir-shéy tohmiore hich yorumiiore ma shellan gibi ghiti-
ore.” {His horse, he eats nothing, drinks nothing, never gets tired,
ond goes like the very devil.) It isbutfair to add, however, that any
bold Oceidentnl eontemplating making a deacent on Prinkipo with a
* pociable ” with n view to delightful moonlight rides with the fair
authors of the above poetic confribution will find himself “ all ot
sen” upon lis arrival, unless lie brings n thres-seated mackine, so
that the mamma can be accommodated with a seat behind, sinea
the daughters of Prinkipo society never wander forth by moon-
light, or any other light, unless thue accompnnied, or by some
equally staid and solicitona relative,

For the Asiatie tour I have invented & “ bieyels tent "—a handy
contrivanice by which the bLieycle is made {o answer the place of
tent poles. The materinl used is fine, strong sheeting, that will
roll up into a gmall space, and to make it thoroughly water-proof,
I have dressed it with boiled lirseed oil. My footgear henceforth
will be Circassian moceasing, with the pointed toea sticking up like
the prow of a Yeunstian grlley. I Lave had a pair mnde to order
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by & native shoemaker in Galats, and, for either walking or pedal-
ling, they are shead of any foot-gear I ever wore; they are as
eagy 88 o three-year-old glove, rnd last indefinitely, and for fanei-
fulness in appearanee, the shoes of civilization are nowhere,

Three days before starting out I receive friendly warnings from
both the English and American consul that Turkey in Asin is in-
fested with Lrigands, the former going the length of saying thab
if he had the power he would refuse me permission to meander
forth upon so risky an undertaking. I have every confidence, how-
ever, that the bicycle will prove an effectual safeguard against any
undue familinrity on the part of these frisky citizens. Bince reach-
ing Constantinople the papers hero have published accounts of
recent exploits accomplished by Drigands nes Eski Baba. I have
little doubt but that more
than one brigend was among
my highly interested audi-
ences there on that memon-
eble Sunday. -

The Tarkish authorities
seem fo have made them-
selves quite familiar with my
intentions, and upon making
application for a feskéri
(Turkish passport) they re-
quired me®to specify, as far
as posgible, the precise route
I intend traveraing from Seutari to Ismidi, Angora, Frzeroum,
and beyond, fo the Persinn frontier. An English gentleman who
haa Intely travelled through Perria and the Caucasus tells me that
the Persians ave quite agreeable people, their only fault being the
one common failing of the East: a disposttion to charge whatever
they think it possible to obitmin for nnything. The Circnssians
seem to be the great bugbhear in Asintic Turkey. I am told that
onoe I get beyond the country that these people range over—wha
nre regarded ns a sort of natural and half-privilaged freebooters—I
shell be reasonably safe from molestation. It is a common thing in
Constantinople when two men are guarrelling for one to threaten
to give a Circassian a couple of medjedis to kill the other. ' Tha
Circasgian is to Tuarkey what the mythical *“ bogie™ is to England ;
mothers threaten nndutifn! danghters, fathers unmly sons, and

Bicycie Tant.
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everybody their enemies generally, with the Circassian, who, how-
ever, unlike the * bogie ” of the Euglisk household, is a real mn-
terial presence, popularly understood to be ready for any devilment
o person may bire him to do,

The bull-dog revolver, under the protecting presenee of whieh I
have traveiled thua far, haa to be abandoned here st Constantinople,
hbaving proved iteelf quite a wayward weapon since it came from the
gunsmitl’s Lhands in Vienna, who seemed to have upset the infernal
mechanism in some mysterions manner while boring out the cham-
bers a trifle to accommodate European eartridges. My experience
thus far ig that a revolver has been mora ornamental than useful ;
but I am now about penetrating far different countries to any I
have yet traversed. PFPlenty of excellently finished Germon imitn-
tiony of the Smith & Wesson revolver are found in the megnzinea
of Constantinople ; but, npart from it being the duty of every Eng-
lishman or Ameriean to discourage, ns far as his power goes, the
nnscrupulousness of German monufactuvers in placing upon foreign
markets what are, as far as outward appearance goes, the exact
eounterparts of our own goods, for hulf the money, a genuine
American revolver is a different wespon from its would-be imitators,
and I hesitate not to pay the price for the genuine article. IRe-
membering the narrow eseape on scveral ocensionsa of having the
bull-dog eonfiscated by the Turkish gendarmerie, and having heard,
moreover, in Constantinople, that the same class of officials in Tur-
key in Asian will most assuredly want to confiscate tle Smith &
‘Wesnson n3 a matter of private speculation and enterprise, I obiain
through the British consul a fesi:éré giving me special permission
to earry a revolver, Bubmequent events, however, proved this pre-
eaution to be unnecessary, for a more courteous, ohliging, amd
gentlemanly set of fellows, according to their enlightenment, I
never met anywhere, than the government officials of Asiatic Turkey.
" ‘Were I to mnke tlie simple statement that I am starting into
Asin with a pair of knee-lireeches that are worih fourteen English
pounds {aLiout sixty-eight dollars) and offer no further explanation,
I should, in all probability, De necused of & high order of prevari-
cation. Nevertheless, guch iz the fact; for among other subier-
fuges to outwit possible brigands, and kindred citizens, T have made
cloth-covered buttons out of Tuarkieh liras (eighteen shillinga
Eunglish), and sewed them on in place of ordinary buttons. Panta-
loon buttons at $54 a dozen are a luxary that my wildest dreamsa
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never goared to before, and T am afraid many a thrifiy person will
condemn me for estravagance ; but the “ splendor * of the Orient
demands it ; and the exireme handiness of being able to cut off a
button, and with it buy provisions enongh to load down a mule,
would be sll the better appreciated if one had just been released
from the hands of the Philistines with nothing but his clothes—
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A Notlce of my Journay In tha Sultan's Official Organ.

and buttone—nand the bicyele. With these things left to him, one
could afford to regard the whole matter wa a joke, expensive, per-
heps, but nevertheless a joke compared with what might have been.
The Constantinople papers have advertised me to start on Mon-
day, August 10th, * direct from Sentari.” T have received friendly
warpings from several Constantinople gentlemen, that a band of
brigands, under the leadership of an enterpriging chief named
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Mahmoud Pehlivan, operating sbout thirty miles out of Scutari;
have beyond a doubt received intelligence of this fact from spies
here in the ecity, and, to avoid running direct into the Lion's
mouth, I decide to make the start from Ismidf, about iwenty-five
milen beyond their rendezvous, A CGreek gentleman, who in a
British sabject, a Mr. J. T Corpi, whom ] have met here, fell into
the hands of this pame gang, and being known to them as a wealthy
gentleman, had to fork over £3,000 ransom ; and he sayas I would
be in great danger of molestation in venturing from Scutari to
Ismidt after my intention to do so has been published.



CIIAPTER X.
THE START THROUGH ASIA,

Iy addition to & eycler's ordinary outfit and the lrefore-mentioned
small wedge tent I provide myself with a few extra spokes, a ¢ake
of tire cement, and an exira tirc for the rear wheel. Thia latter,
together with twenty yards of small, atout rope, I wrap snugly
sround the front axle ; the tent and spare underclothing, a box of
revolver cartridges, and n small Lotile of gewing-machine oil ave
consigned to a luggage-carrier behind ; while my writing materials,
& few medicines and smali sundries find s repository in my White-
house sole-leather case on s Lameon carrier, which also accommo-
dates a suit of gossamer rubber,

Che result of my study of the various routes through Asiais a
d ination to push on to Telersn, the eapital of Persia, and
there spend the approaching winter, completing my journey to the
Pacifie next senson,

Accordingly nine o'clock on Monday morning, August 10th, finds
me aboard #helittle Turkish steamer that plies semi-weekly between
Ismidt and the Ottoman capital, my bicycle, ag usual, the centre of
a crowd of wondering Orientals This Ismidt steamer, with ita
motley crowd of parsengers, presenis a scene that upholds with
more eloguence than words Constantinople’s claira of being the
most cosmopolitan city in the world ; and a casual observer, judg-
ing only from the evidence aboard the boat, would pronounce it
aleo the most democratic, There appears to be no first, second, or
third class ; everybody pays the same fare, and everybody wanders
at his own sweel will inte every nook and eorner of the upper
deck, perches himself on top of the paddie-boxes, Ioafa on the
pilot's bridge, or reclines among the miscellaneous nssortment of
freight piled up in n confused heap on the fore-deck; in short,
everybody peems perfectly free to follow the bent of his incline-
tions, except to penetrate hehind the scenes of the aftmost deck,
where, carefully hidden from the rude gaze of the male passengers
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by o eanvaa partition, the Moslem Iadies have their litile world of
gossip and coffes, nnd fragrant cigarettes. Every public conveyanca
in the Orient has this walled-off retrsat, in which Osmanli fajr
ouee can remove their yashmaks, smoke cigarettes, and comport
themeselves with as much freedom aa though in the seelusion of their
apartments at home.

Greek and Armenian ladies mingle with the main-deck paesen-
gers, however, the picturesque costumes of the former contributing
not & little to the genernl Ovientul effect of the scene. The dress
of the Armenian ladies differs but little from Western costumes,
and their deportment would wreathe the benign countenance of
the Lord Chamberluin with a serena smile of approval ; but the
mrinds and inclinations of the gentle Hellenie dames seem fo rue in
rather a contrary chanuel. Singly, in twos, or in cosey, confidential
coteries, arm in arm, they promenads here and there, saying little
to each other or to anybody else. By the picturesqueness of their
apparel and their seemingly bold demeanor they attract to them-
gelves more than their just share of attention ; but with well-
foigned ignoranee of this they divide most of their time and atten-
tion between rolling cigarettes and smoking them, Their heads
are bound with jnunty silk handkerchiefs ; they wear rakish-looking
short jackets, down tlhe back of which their luxuriant black Lair
dangles in two tresses; but the crowning masterpiece of their
costume is that wonderful garment which is neither petticoat nor
pantaloons, and which can be most properly deseribed as *‘inde-
peribable,” which tends to give the wearer rather an unfeminine ap-~
pearnnce, and is not to be compared with the really sensible and
not unpicturesque nether garment of a Turkish Iady.

The male companions of these Greek women are not a bit be-
hind them in tlie matter of gay colors and startling surprises of the
Levantine clothier's art, for they likewise are in all the bravery of
holiday sttire. There is quite a number of them aboard, end they
now appear at their best, for they are going to take part in wedding
fentivitiee at one of the little Greek villagea that nestle amid the
vine-clad slopes along the coast—white-painted villages, that from
the deck of the moving stenmer lock as thouglh they have been
placed here and there by nature's artistic hand for the sole parposs
of embellishing the lovely green frame-work that surrounds the
blue waters of the Ismidt Gulf. Several of these merry-makera
enliven the passing hours with muveic and dancing, to the delight
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of & numerous audience, while & second ever-changing bLut never-
dispersing andiencs is gathered around the bicycle.

The verbal cornments and SBolomon-like opinions, given in ex-
pressive pantomime, of this latter parrulous gathering concerning
the machine and myself, I can of course but partly understand ;
but occasionally some wiseacre suddenlty becomes inflated with the
idea that lie has sueeceeded in nnravelling the knotty problem, and
forthwith proceeds to explain, for the ediuncation of Lis fellow-pas-
sengers, the modus operandi of riding it, supplementing his words
by the most extreordinary gestures, The audience is usunlly very
sttentive and highly interested in these explanations, and may be
congiderably enlightened by their melf-constituted tutors, whose sole
advantege over their mnmditors, so far as bicycles are concerned,
consiste simply in a belief in the superiority of their ¢wn pavticular
powers of penetration. But to the ouly person aboard the steamer
who really does kuow anything at coll about the subject, the chief
end of their exposition seems to be gnined when they have duly
impressed upon the minds of their hearers that the bicyele is to
ride on, and that it goes at o rate of apeed guite beyond the com-
prebension of their—the auditors'—minds; *fin, bix, bin/ Chu,
chy, chu! Haidi, haidi, haidi! " DLeing repeated with & vehemence
that is intended fo iinpress upon them liitle less than flying-Duatch-
man rpeed.

The deck of a Constantinople stenmer affords splendid oppor-
tunity for sharacter study, and the Ismilt packet is no exception.
Neaxly every person nboard has some characteristic, peruliar and
distinet from any of the othera. At intervnls of albout iftesn min-
utes n couple of Armenians, bare-footed, bare-legged, ond ragged,
clamber with much difficulty and seraping of shing over a lurge pile
of empty chicken-cxates to visit oune particular crate. Their collec-
tive bagunge consists of a thin, half-grown chicken tied by both
feet to & small bag of barley, which is to prepare it for the useful
but ingloriona end of all chickendom. They hinve imprisoned their
unlLappy charge in n crate that is most diflicult fo get at. Why
they didn't put it in one of the nenver erates, what their olject is
in elimbing ap to visit it so frequentily, and why they always go
together, are problems of the knottiest kind.

A far less difficult ri<idle isthe cnse of n middle-aged man, whose
vostume and avoeation explain nothing, save that he is not an Os-
wanli. Heis s passenger homewnrd bound to one of the coast vil-
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lages, and he conetantly clmula.bea AOng the crowd with a backet
of water-melons, which he hae brought aboard “ on speo,” to vend
among his fellow-passengers, Loping thereby to guin snfficient to
defray the cost of his passage. Seated on whatever they ean find to
perch upon, near the canvas partition, all unmoved by the gay and
stirring scenes before them, is a group of Mussulman pilgrims from
some interior town, returning from a pilgrimage to Btambounl—
fine-looking Osmanli graybeards, whose hauphty reserve not even
the bieycle is able to completely overcome, although it proves more
efficacious in subduing it and waking them out of their habitual

Osmanii Prigiims.

contemplative attitude than anything else aboard. Two of thesa
men are of magnificent physique ; their Llack eyes, rather full lips,
and swarthy skine betraying Aral Llood. In addition to the long
dagoera and nutiquated pistols go wniversally worn in the Orient,
they ore armed with fine, lurge, pearl-handled revolvers, and they
sit eross-legged, smoking cignrette after cignretto in silent medita-
tion, paying uo heed even to the merry music and the dancing of the
Greeks,

At Jelova, the fiust village the stenmer lalts at, a coupleof
zaplichs come aboard with two prisoners whom they are convey-
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ing to Ismidt. These men are lower-class eriminals, and their
wretched appearance belrays the utter absence of hygienic consid-
erations ou the part of the Turkish prison authorities ; they evi-
dently have had no cause fo complain of any harsh measuves for
the enforcement of personal eleanliness. Their foot-gear consista
of pieces of rawhide, fastened on with odds and ends of string ;
and pieces of coarse sacking tacked on to what were ouce clothes
barely suffice to cover their nakedness ; bare-headed—their bushy
hair bas not for manths felt the smoothing influsnce of a comb, and
their hands and faces look as if they lLad just endured n seven-
yeard' famine of sonp and water. This Iatter fenture is n sure sigu
ihat they ere not Turks, for prisoners nre most likely nllowed full
liberty to keep themepelves clean, and n Turk woulkl at least have
coms out into the world with a clean face.

The zaptichs squat down together and amoke cigareties, and allow
their charges full liberty to roam wheresoover they will while on
Dbosrd, and the two prisoners, to all appearnnces perfectly oblivions
of their rags, filth, and the degradation of their position, mingla
freely with the paasengers; and, as they move about, asking and
answering questions, I look in vain among the Intter for any sign
of the spirit of social Pharisaism that in a Western crowd wouldld
have kept them at o distance. Both these men lLave every ap-
pearance of being the lowest of criminala—men eapable of any
deed in the calendar within their mental and physical capacities ;
they may egen be members of the very gang I am taking thia
steamer to avoid ; but nobody secms to either pity or condemn
them ; everybody ncts toward them precisely as they act toward
each oflier. Perlhaps in no other country in the world does this
sooial and moral apathy obtein among the masses to such a de-
gree as in Tnrkey,

While we lie to for a few minuter to disembark passengers at
the village where the hefore-mentioned wedding festivities are in
progress, four of tha seven imperturbable Osmanlis retually arise
from the one position they have oceupied uumoved since coming
aboard, and follow me to the foredeck, in order to be present while
I explain the workings and mechanism of the bicycle to some Ar-
menian students of Roberts College, who enn speak a certain
amount of English. Having listened to my explanations withont
understanding a word, and, witbhout condescending to question the
Armenians, they survey the macline some minutes in silence and
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then return fo their former positions, their cignreites, and their
meditations, paying not the sllghtﬁ%t heed to several caigue loads of
Greck merry-makers who lhave rowed out to meet the new arrivals, -
ond nre paddling around the steamer, filling the air with musie.
Finding that there is someone ahoard that can converse with me,
‘the Greeks, desirous of seeing the bicycle in action, and of introduc-
ing o novelty into the festivitien of the evening, ask me to come ashore
and be their guest until the arrival of the next Tsmidt boat—n
matter of three deys. Ofer declined with thanks, buf not without
reluctance, for these Greek merry-makings are well worth seeing.

The Ismidt packet, like everything elge in Turkey, moves at &
snail's pace, rnd although we got under way in something less than
an hour after the advertised starting-time, whieh, for Turkey, ia quita
commendable promptness, nud the distnuce is but fifty-five miles,
we cnll at o number of villages en rvule, ond it is 6 r.x. when we tie
up ot the Ismidt wharf,

“ Five pinstres, Effendi, ” says the ticket-collector, as, after wait-
ing tili the crowd has passed the gang-plank, I follow with the bicy-
cle and hand him my ticket,

“* What are the five pinstres for? "™ I nsk. Tor answer, he points
to my wheel.

* Baggage, " I explain,

“Baggnge voke, eargo, ” he replica ; and I Lave to pay it The
fact in, that, never having seen r bieyele before, he don't know
whether it is eargo or Laggnge ; but whenever a Turkish official Lins
no precedent to follow, ho tukes eare to Le vu the right side in enso
there is any money to becoliected ; otherwise be is not apt to be so
particular.  This is, Lowever, rather n.matier of private concern than
of zealousuess in the performance of his official duties; tle possibil-
ities of peculation nre ever befure Lim.

YWhile satisfying the elnim of the ticket-collector s deck-hand
comes forward und, pointing toe the bicycle, bLlandly asks me for
backsheesh. He asks, not because he has put a finger to the machine,
or been nsked to do so, but, being a thoughiful, far-sighted youth, he
i3 looking out for the futnre. The bicycle is something e never smy
on Lia hoat Lefove ; init the idea that these things may now hecome
common mmong the prasengers wanders througl: his mind, and that
obtsining backsheesh on this particular occasion will establish e prece-
dent that may be very handy hereafter; so be makes n most re-
spectful salanm, calls me  Bey Effendi, ” and snilingly requests two
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pinsirea backsheesh. ~After him comes the passport officer, who, be-
sides the teskeri for myself, demands a special passport for the ma-
chine. He likewise is in a puzzle (it don’t take muels, by the by, to
puzzle the Lraina of o Turkish official), becanse the bicycle is some-
thing he has had no previcus deslings with ; but as this is & matter
in which finances play no legitimate part—though probably Lis de-
mand for a passport is made for no other purpose than that of get-
ting backsheesh—a vigorous protest, backed up by the vnanimous,
and most certainly vociferous, support of & crowd of wharf-loafers,
and my fellow-passerigers, who, baving disembarked, are waiting
patiently for me to come and ride down the street, either overrules
or overawes the officer and sscures my relief,

Impatient at consuming n whole day in reaching Ismidt, T have
been thinking of taking to the road immediately npon landing,
uand continuing till dark, taking my chances of reaching some suit-
able stopping-place for the night. DBut the good people of Tumidt
raise their voices in protest againet what they professedly regard as
o rash and dangerous proposition. .As I evinee a disposition to over-
ride their well-menpt interference and pull out, they hurriadly send
for a Frenchman, who can speak sufficient English to make himself
intelligible. BSpeaking for himgelf, and aeting as interprefer in
echoing the words and sentiments of.the others, the Frenchman
straightway warns me not to start into the interior so late in the day,
and run the risk of getting benighted in the brush ; for « Much very
bad people,s very bad people! are between Jamidt and Angora;
Cirenssians plenty, ” he says, adding that the worst characters are
nenr Tamidt, and that the nearer I get {0 Angora the hetter I shall
find the people. As by this time the sun is alrendy setting behind
the hills, I conclude that an early start in the morning will, afterall,
be the most sensible course.

During the Iast Russo-Turkish war thousands of Cireassian ref-
ugees migrated to this part of Asin Minor. Having e restless, rov-
ing digposition, that unfita them for the laborious and uneventful
life of & husbandman, many of them remain even to the present day
loafera about the villages, maintaining themssives nobody seems to
know low. The belief appears to be unanimous, however, that
they are capable of any deviltry under the sun, and ‘that, while
their great specialty and favorite cecupation is rtealing horaes, if
this becomes slack or unprofitable, or even for the sake of a little
pleasant variety, these freebooters from the Cauneasus have no hes-

19 : :
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itation about torning highwaymen whenever & hmpﬁng-m“
offors. All sorts of advies about the best way to avoid bemg
robbed is volunteered by the people of Ismidt. My watch-chain,
L. A. W. badge, and everything that appears of any value, they tell
me, must bs kept strictly out of sight, so as not to excife the latent
cupidity of such Circassians as I meet on the road or in the vil-
l]ages. Some advocate the plan of adorning my cont with Turldsh
official buttons, shoulder-straps, and irappings, to make myself
look like n government officer ; othera think it would be best to
rig myself up as & full-blown zaptich, with whom, of course, neither
Circaesian nor auy other guilty person would attempt to interfere.

To these latter suggestions I point out that, while they are very
good, especially the zapiich iden, so far as warding off Circassians is
coneerned, my adoption of a uniform wonld most certainly get me_
into hot water with the milifary authorities of every town and vil-
lage, owing to my ignorance of the vernacular, and cause me no
end of vexatious delay. To this the quick-witted Frenchman re-
plies by at once offering to go with me to the resident pasha, ex-
plain the matier to him, and get a letter permitting me to wear
the wniform; which offer I gently but firnly deeline, Leing socretly
of the opinion that these excessive precantions are all unnecessary.
From the time I left Hungary I have been warned so persiatently
of danger ahead, and have so far met nothing really dangerous, that
I am getting sceptical abouf there being anytling like the risk
people seem to think., Without being Dlind to the fa~t that thers
is & certain amount of danger in travelling alone through o counfry
where it i3 the universal custom either to travel in company or to
take a guard, I feel quite confident that the extreme novelty of my
conveyance will mnke so profound an impression on the Asiatic mind
that, even did they know fhat my buttons are gold eoins of the
realm, they would hesitate seriously to wolest me. ¥rom past ob-
servations among people secing the Licyelaridden for the first time,
I believe that with a lundred yards of smooth rowd it is quite pos-
sible for a eycler to ride Lis way into the good graces of the worst
gang of freebooters in Asia.

Having decided to remnin here over-night, I seek the accommo-
dation of a rudely comfortable hotel, kept by an Armenian, where,
at the supper-fable, I am firsi made acquainted with the Asjatic
dish ealled “ pitlaw,” that is destined to form no inconsiderable part
of my daily Lill of fare for severnl weeks,  Pillan iz a dish that iy met
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with in one disguise or another all over Asiz. With a foundation
of boiled rioe, it receives a variety of other compounds, the naturs
of which will sppear aa they enter into my dsily experiences. In
deference to the limitad knowledge of each other’s langusge pos-
sessed by myself and the propriefor, I am invited into the enok-
honse and permitied {o take & peop ot the contenis of several dif-

My Bill of Fars,

ferent pots and kettles simmering over a slow firc in n sort of briek
trench, to point out to the waiter such dishes aa I think I shall
like. Failing to find among the assortment any familiar aequaint-
ances, I try the piliau, and find it quite palatable, preferring it to
anything elzse the house afforda

Our friend the Frenchman ie quite delighted at the advent of a
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bicyels in Ismidt, for in his younger days, he tells me with much
enthunsissm, he used to be somewhat partial to whirling wheels him-
self ; and when he firat came here from France, some eightesn years
ago, he actnilly brought with him a bone-shaker, with which, for
the firat summer, he was wont to surprise the natives, This relio
of by-gone days haa been stowed awny among a Iot of old traps ever
aince, all but forgotten ; Lut the appearance of & mounted wheelman
recalls it o memory, and this evening, in honor of my visit, it is
brought once mors to light, its past history explained by its owner,
and its merite and demerits as o vehicle in comparison with my bi-
eycle duly discussed, The bone-sheker has wheels heavy enough
for o dog-cart; the saddle iz nearly all gnawed away by mice, and
it presenta altogether so antiquated an appearance that it seems
a relic rather of o past centmry than of a past decade. Its owner
asgayp to fake n ride om it; but the best he ean do is to wabble
around a vacant space in front of the hotel, the awkward motions
of the old bone-shaker affording intense amusement to the crowd.
After supper thig chatty and entertaining genileman brings his
wife, a rotund, motherly-looking pereon, to see the bicycle ; she is
a Levantine Greek, aud besides her own lingua franca, her husband
has improved lier education to the extent of a smattering of rather
misleading English. Desiring to be complimenfary in return for
my riding back and forth n few times for her specinl benefit, the
Indy comes forward as I dismount and, amiling complacently upon
me, remarks, “How very graleful you ride, monsieun!” and her
husband and tutor, desiring also to sry something complimentary,
echoes, * Much graefeful—very.”

Tho Greeks seem to DLe the life and poetry of these sea-const
places on the Ismidt gulf, DMy hotel fuces the water ; and for
hours after dark a half-dozen origue-loads of sevenaders are pad-
dling about in front of the town, making quite an entertsining con-
cert in the silence of the night, the pleasing effect being heightened
by the well-known softening influence of the water, and not a l.lttle
enhanced by a display of rockets and Roman candles.

Earlier in the evening, while taking a Iook at Tsmidt and the
surrounding seenery, in company with a few sociable natives, who
poiui out beauty-spots in the eurrounding landscape with no litile
entbusinem, I am impressed with the extreme loveliness of the sit-
uation. The town itself, now a place of thirteen thouaand inkabi-
tants, is the Nicomedia of the ancienta. It is built in the form of a
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crescent, facing the ses ; the houses, many of them painted whits,
are terraced upon the slopes of the green hills, whose sides and
snmmits are clothed with verdure, and whose bases are laved by
the blue waves of the gulf, which here, at the upper extramity, nar-
rows to about a mile and a half in width ; white villages dot the
green mountein-slopes on the opposite shore, prominent among
them being the Armenian town of Bahgjadjik, where for a number
of yesrs has been established an American missionary-school, a
branel, I think, of Roberta College. Fvery mile of visible country,
whether gently sloping or more rugged and imposing, is green
with luxuriant vegetation, and the waters of the gulf are of that
deep-blue color peculiar to mountain-locked inlets; the bright
green hills, the dancing blue waters, and the white painted villages
combina to make o scene so lovely in the chastened light of early
eventide #hat, after the Bosporus, I think I never saw a place mors
beautiful ! Besides the loveliness of the situation, the little moun-
tain-gheltered inlei makes an excellent anchorage for shipping ; and
during the late war, at the well-remembered crisis when the Russian
armies were bearing down on Conetantinople and the British fleet
received the famous order to pass through the Dardanelles with
or withont the Sultan’s permission, the Lead-waters of the Tamidt
grulf beeame, for several months, the rendezvous of the ships,



CHAPTER XL
ON THROUGH ASIA

Eanuy dawn on Taosday morning finds me already astir and
groping about, the lhotel in search of some of the slumbering em-
ployees to leb me cut.  Pocketing a cold lunch in Hem of eating
breakfast, I mount and wheel down the long street leading out of
the eastern end of town. On the way out I pass a party of caravan-
teamaters who have just srrived with a eargo of molair from An-
gora ; their pack-mules ore fairly festooned with strings of bells of
all sizes, from a tiny sleigh.bell to o sclemn-voiced sheet-iron affair
the size of a two-gallon jar. These bells make an awful din; the
men are unpacking the weary animals, shonting both at the mules
nnd at each cther, na if their chief object were to creuto as much
noise aa possible ; but as I wheel noiselessly past, they cease their
unpacking and their shomting, as if by commmon consent, and greet
me with that silent stare of wonder that men might be supposed to
accord to an apparition from another world. For some few miles
a rough macadam road affords a somewhnt choppy but neverthe-
less ridable surface, and further inland it develops into a fairly
good roadwey, where o dismount is unnecessary for several miles,

The road leads along a depression between a continuation of the
mountain-chains thet inclose the Ismidt gulf, which now run parallel
with my road on either hand at the distance of a couple of miles,
some of the spurs on the south range rising to quite an imposing
height. For four miles out of Ismidt the country is flat and
ewampy ; beyond that it changes to higher ground; and the
swampy flei, the higher ground, and the mountain-slopes ara all
covered with iimber and a dense prowth of underbrush, in which
wild-figr shrubs and the homely but beantiful ferns of the English
commons, the Missouri Valley woods, and the California foot-hills,
mingle their respective charms, and hob-nob with serub-osak, chest-
nuf, walnut, and scores of others. The whole face of the country
is sovered with this dense thicket, and the first little hamlet I pass
on the road is menrly hidden in it, the roofe of the houses being
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barely visible above the green sen of vegetation. Orchards and
little patches of ground that have been cleared and cultivated are
hidden entirely, and one cannot Lelp thinking that if this intermi.
pable forest of lunshwood
ware once to get fairly ablave,
nothing could prevent it from
desiroying everything these
villagers possess.

A foretaste of what awaita
me farther in the interior is
obtained even within
the first few houra of
the morning, when a
couple of horsemen
eanter at my heels for
miles ; they gseem de-
lighted beyond meas-
ure, and their solici-
tude for iy health
nnd genaral welfare is
quite affecting, When
I halt to pluck somwe
Llackberries, they sol-
emuly pat their stom-
achs and shake their
heads in chorus, to
muke mo understand
that Dblnckberriea aro
not good thinge to eat ;
and by gestures they
notify me of bad places
in the road which are
et out of sight aliead.
” ",/a/ Bude wehanas, now

called Xhans, occupy

little clearings by the
roadside, at intervale of a few milee ; and among the hebilués con-
gregated there I notice several of the Circassian refugees on whose
account friends at Jsmidé aud Constantinople have shown them-
zelves a0 concerned for my safety.

A Circassian Rafugee.
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They are dressed in the long Cossack coata of dark eloth peculiar
to the inhabitants of the Cancasus; two rowa of bone or metal
cartridge-casep sdorn their breast, being fitted into flates or
pockets made for them ; they wear either top Dboots or top boot-
legs, and the counterpart of my own moceasing ; and their head.
dressis o tall black laml’s-wool turban, similar fo the national head-
genr of the Persians. They are by far the beat-dressed and most
respectable-looking men one sees among the groups ; for while the
majority of the natives are both ragged snd barefooted, I don’t re-
member ever meeing Circassiang either. To all outward appear-
ances they are the most trustworthy men of themn all ; but there is
really more deviltry concenled beneaili the emiling exterior of one
of these homeless mountaineers from Cireassia than in a whole
village of the less likely-looking natives here, whose general eut-
throat appearance—an effect produced, more than anything else,
by the universal costom of wearing all the old swords, knives, and
pistols they ean get hold of —really eounts for nothing. In pict-
nresgueness of attire some of these khen loafers leave nothing to
be desired ; and although I am this morning wearing Igali’s ceru-
leann pearf ns a sash, the tri-colored pemncil string of Servia around
my neck, and n handsome pair of Cireassian moecasing, T am abeo-
lutely nowhera by the side of many & native here whose entire
wardrobe wouldn't fetcl half a medjedie in a Galata anction-room,

The great light of Central Asian lhospitality casts a plimmer
even up into this out-of-the-way porthwestern corner of the conti-
nent, thongh i seeme to partake more of the Nevada interpretation
of the word then farther in the interior. Thrice during the fore-
noon I am accosted with the invitation * mastic * cogniac? coffee ?”
by road-side khanjees or their customers who wish ms to stop
and let them satisfy their consuming curiosity at my novel bagar
(horse), as many of them jokingly allude toit. Beyoud these three
beverages and the inevitable nargilels, these wayside Fhans provide
nothing ; vishner ayrup (n pleasant extract of the vishner cherry;
a spoonful in a tumbler of water makes a most agreeable and re-
freshing sherbet), which is my favorite Lbeverage on the road, being
an inoffensive, non-intoxicating drink, is not in sufficient demand
among the patrons of the bhans to justify keeping it in stock. '

Aun ancient bowlder causeway traverses the route I am following,
but the blocks of stone composing it have long since become miu-
placed and meattered about in confusion, making it impassable for
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wheeled vehicles ; and the natural dirt-road alongside it is covered
with several inches of dust which i# continually being churned up
by mule-caravans bringing mohair from Angora and miscellanecuns
merchandise from Ismidt. Camel-caravans make smooth tracks,
but they seldom venture to Ismidt ai this time of ihe year, I am
told, on aceount of the Lellicose chareter of the mosquitces that
inhalit this partieular region ; their specinl mode of attack being
to invade the camels’ sensitive nostrils, which drives these patient
benats of burden fo the last verge of distraction, sometimes even
worrying them to death. Stopping for dinner at the village of Sa~
Lanje, the scenes familiar in counection with a heli for refresh-
ments in the Balkan Peninsula are enacted ; though for bland and
childlike assurance there iz no comparigon between the FEuropean
Turk and his brother in Asia Minor. More than one villager ap-~
proaches me during the few minutes I amn engaged in eating din-
ner, and blondly asks me to quit eating nnd let him see me ride ;
one of them, with a view of putting it out of my power to refuse,
supplements his reguest with a few green apples which no Eu-
ropean could eat without byinging on an attack of cholera morbus,
‘but which Asiatics consume with impunity. After dinner I request
the proprietor to save me from the madding erowd long enough to
round up & few pnotes, which he attempts to <o by locking me in
a room over the stable. In less than ten minutes the door is un-
locked, and in walks the headman of the village, making o most
solemn and profound salnam as he enters. He hias searched out n
man who fought with the English in the Crimea, aecording to his
~—the man’s—own explanation, and who knows n few words of
Frank language and has Lrought lim nlong to interpret.  "Without
the slightest hesitation he esks me to leave off writing and come
down and ride, in order that he may see the performance, snd-—
ke continues, artfully—thot he may judge of the compnrative merita
of & horee and a bicycle.

This peculiar trait of the Asiatic character is further illustrated
during the afternoon in the case of a coravan lender whom I meet
on an unridable streich of road. * Binf bin! ™ eays this person,
as goon 88 his mental faculties grasp the iden that the bicycle is
something to ride on. “ Mimkin, deyil ; fenna yole ; duz yole lazim™
(impossible ; bad road ; good road necessary), I reply, siring my
limited stock of Turkish. Nothing daunted by this anewer, the
man blandly requesta me to turn about and follow Lis caravan until
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ridable road is renched—a pood mile —in order that he may be
enlightened. It is, perhaps, superflnous to add that, so far as I
know, this particular individual's ideas of ’eycling are as havy and
undefined to-day na they ever were.

The prineipal ocoupation of the Sabanjans scems to be killing
time; or perhaps waiting for something to turn up. Appls and
penr-orcharde are scatlered about among the brush, looking utterly
neglected ; they are old trees mosily, and were planted by the moro
enterprising ancestors of the present owners, who would appear to
La altogether unworthy of their sires, sinoce they evidently do noth-
ing in the way of trimming and pruning, bunt merely accept sueh
Dlessings as unaided nature vonchsafes to bestow upon them.
Moss-grown gravesiones are visible here and there amid the thick-
ete ; the graveyards are neither protected by fence ror shorn of
bruslh ; in ghort, this agoreasive undergrowth appears to be alto-
pether too much for the energies of the Sabanjans ; it seems to bo
encronching upon them from every direction, ruthlessly pursuing
them even to their very door-sills; like Banquo’s ghost, it will not
down, and the people have evidently vetired discouraged from the
contest. Higher up on the mouniain-slopes the underbrush gives
place to heavier timber, and small clearings abound, arcund which
the nnsubdued forest stands like a solid wall of green, the mecene
reminding one quite forcibly of backwoods clearings in Ohio; and
were it not for the ancient appearance of the Sabanja minarets, the
old bowldew cansewny, and other evidences of declining years, one
might easily imagine himself in & new country instead of the cradle
of our race.

At Sabanjs the wagon-road terminates, and my way becomes
exporable beyond anything I ever encountered ; it leads over a low
mountain-pass, following the track of the ancient roadwsay, that on
the seclivity of the monntain has been torn up and washed about,
and the stone blocka seattered here and piled up there by the tor-
renta of centuries, until it would seem to have Leen the sport and
plaything of a hundred Kansas cyclones. Round about and among
this disorganized maes, caravans have picked their way over the
pass from the first dawn of commercial intercourse ; following the
same trail year after yenr, the stepping-places have come to resem-
ble the steps of a rude stairway, From the summit of the pase is
obtained a comprehensive view of the verdure-clad valley ; here and
there white minarets are seen probruding above the verdant aren,



270 FROM 8AN FRANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

like lighthouses from n green seon; villages dot the lowsr slopes of
the mountains, while a lake, covering half the width of the valley
for a dozen miles, glimmers in the mid-day sun, making altogether
o scene that in some countries would long since have-been immor-
talized on canvas or in verse. The descent is even rougher, if
anything, than the weatern pide, but it lends down into a tiny val-
ley that, if situated near & large city, would resound with the voices
of merry-makers the whole seummer long. The undergrowth of
this morning's obsaervations has entirely disappenred ; wide-spread-
ing chestnut and grand old sycamore trees shade a circumscribed
aren of velvety greensward and isolated rocks ; s tiny stream, a
" tributary of the Sackaria, meanders nlorng its rocky bed, and forest-
clad mountains tower almost perpendicularly around the charming
litile vale save one narrow outlet to the east. Theve isnot a human
being in sipght, nor a sound fo Lreak the ilence save the murmuring
of the brook, asT fairly clamber down into this little sylvan retrent;
but a wreath of amoke curling above the trees some distance from
the road Dbetrays the presence of man. The whole geene vividly
ealls to mind one of those marvellons mountain-retreats in which
writers of banditti etories are wout to piteh their Leroes’ silken
tent—no more appropriate rendezvous for s band of story-book
free-booters conld well he imagined.

Short stretches of ridable mule-paths are found alonug this wal-
ley as ¥ follow the course of the little stream enstward ; they are by
no means continuous, by reason of the eceentric wandevings of the
rivulet ; but after climbing the rougl pass one feels thankful for
even small favors, and I plod along, now riding, now walking, oc-
easionally passing little clusters of muad huts and meeting with

le unimals en roufe to Ismidt with the season’s shearing of mohair,
' Alla Franga!” is the greeting I am rnow favored with, iostead of
the *4h, PAnglais ! ” of Europe, as I pnss people on the road ;
and the bicyele is referred to a3 an arebs, the name the natives
give their rude carts, and a name which they scem to think is quite
appropriate for anything with wheels.

Following the course of the little tributmry for several miles,
crossing and recrossing it n aumber of tiwes, I finally emerge with
it into the walley of Sackaria. There are some very good roads
down this valley, which is narrow, and in places contracts to but
litile more than a mere neck between the mountains. At one of the
narrowest points the mountaing present an almost perpendicunlar
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face of rock, and here are the remnents of an ancient stone wall
reputed to have been built by the Creelks, somewhers about the

Down 1he Sakarts,

twelfth century, in anticipation of an invnsion of the Turks from
the south. The wall stretches neross the valley from mourtain to
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river, and is quite a massive affair ; an archway has been eut throngh
it for the passage of caravans. Soon after paesing through this open-
ing I nm favored with the company of a horseman, who follows me
for three or four miles, and thoughtfuilly takes npon himself the
office of telling me when to bin and when not te din, according
#e he thinks the rond suitable for ‘eycling or not, until he discovers
that his gratuitous adviee produces no visible effect on my move-
mente, when he desists and follows along bekind in silence like &
sensibie fellow, About five ¢'clock in the afterncon I cross the
Sackaria on an old stone Lridge, and half an hour later roll into
Geiveh, u large village situated in the middle of a triangular valley
about seven miles in width. My cyclometer shows a frifle over
forty miles from Ismidt; it has been o variable forty miles; I shall
never forget the paes over the old causeway, the view of the Sabanja
Valley from the summit, nor the lovely little retreat on the sastern
side.

Trundling through the town in guest of o kg, I am soon sor-
rounded by a clamorous erowd ; and possing-the house or office of
the mudir or hendman of the place, that person sallies forth, and,
after ascertxining the eause of the commation, Legs me to favor the
erowd and himself by riding round n vaeant piece of grownd hard
by- After this performance, a respectable-dooking man heckons me
fo follow him, and be takes me —nof to Lis own house to be his
guest, for Geiveh is tco near Europe for this sort of thing—ito a
khan kept by a Greek with n mote in one eye, whexz a “shake
down” on the floor, o enp of coffes or n glass of vishoer is obtain-
able, and oppoeite which another Greek keeps nn eating-house.
There is no separate kitchen in this Intier cstablishment as in the
one at Ismidt; one room answers for cooking, eating, nargileh-
emoking, coffee-sipping, and gossiping ; and while I am eating, a:
eurions crowd watches my every movement with jinfense interest,
Here, as ot Izmidt, I am requested to examine for myself the eon-
tents of several pots. Most of them contain & greasy mixture of '
chopped meant and tomatoes atewed together, with no visible dif-
ference between them sove in the sizes of the pieces of meat ; but
one vessel containg pilfaxn, and of this and some inferior red wine I
make my supper. Prices for eatables ure ridiculously low: I hand
him a cherik for the supper ; he beckons me ont of the back daor,
and there, with none save ovrselves to wilness the transaction, he
counta me out two pisstres change, which left him ten centa for the
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supper. Hbs has probally been guilty of the awful crime of charg-
ing me abont three farthings over the regular price, and was afraid
to venture upon so iniquitous a proceeding in the public room lest
the Turks shonld perchance detect him in chealing an Englishman,
and revenge the wrong by making him fesd me for nothing.

It raine quite Leavily during the night, and while waiting for it
to dry up a little in the morning, the Geivehites voluntarily tender
meé much advice concerning the sfate of the road ahead, heing gov-
ernod in their idess nccording to their knowledge of a ’cycler's
momntain-climbing ability. By a round dozen of men, who pene-
trate into my room in a body ere I nm fairly dressed, and who,
after solemnly salaaming in chorus, commence delivering them-
selves of expressive pantomime and gesticulations, I am led to
understand that the road from Geiveh to Tereklu is something
fearful for a bieycls. One fat old Turk, undertaking to explain it
mors fully, after the others have exhaunsted their knowledpe of sign
language, swella himgelf up like an inflated toad and imitatea the
Isbored respiration of a broken-winded horse in order to duly im-
press upon my mind the physieal exertion I may expect to put forth
in “riding™—he also pawe the air with hia right foot—over the
mountain-range that looms up like an impassable barrier three
miles enst of the fown. The Turks ne a nation have the reputation
of being solemn-visaged, imperturbalile peopls, yet one occasionally
finds them quite snimated and “ Frenchy ” in their behavior—the
bicycle may, however, be in & measure responsible for thia

The soil bround Geivel is 6 red clay that, after a shower, clings
to the rubber tires of the bicycle as though the mere resemblance
in color tended to establish a bond of sympathy between them that
nothing could overcome. I pass the time until ten o’elock in avoid-
ing the crowd that hns swarmed the Lhan since early dawn, and has
been awditing with Asintie patience ever ginee. At ten o'clock I
win the gratitnde of a thousand hearts by deciding to start, the
liappy crowd deserting half-emoked mnargilebs, rapidly swallowing
tiny eups of sealding-hot coffee in their nuxiety lest ¥ vanls into the
saddle at the door of the Lfan and whisk out of their sight in a
moment—an idea that is flitiing through the imnginative mind of
more than one Turk present, sy & natural result of the stories biws
wife hias heard from his neighbor’s wife, whose sister, from the roof
of her house, saw me ride around the vacant space at the mudir's
request yesterday. The Oriental imagination of scores of wonder-

18
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ing villagers has been drawn upon to magnify that modest perform--
ance into a feat that fills the hundreds who didn't pes it with the
liveliest anticipations, and a murmuring undercurrent of excitement
thrills the crowd as the word goes round that I am about to start
A minority of the people learned yesterday that I wouldn't ride -
across the stones, water-ditches, and mud-holes of the village
streets, and these at once lead the way, taking upon themselves the
office of conducting me to the road leading to the Kara Su Pass;
while the lesa enlightened majority preas on belind, the more rest-
less spiriis worrying me to ride, those of more patient disposition
mrintaining a respectful silence, but wondering why on earth I am
walking.

The road they eonduet me to is another of thoee ancient stone
causeways that traverse this section of Asin Minor in all direc-
tions. This one and geveral others I happen to come neross are
but sbout three feet wide, and were evidently built for military
purpoaes by the more enterprising people who oceupied Constanti-
nople and the mdjncent couniry before the Turks—narrow stone
pathways bailt fo facilitate the marching of armies during the rainy
eenson when the natural ground hereabout ia all but impnssable.
These stone roada were probably built during the Byzantine ocen-
pation.  Fairly smooth mule-paths lead along-side this relic of de-
parted pgrentness and energy, and the warm sun having dried the
surface, I mount and speed awny from the wondering erowd, and
in four miles reach the foot of the Kara Su Pass. From this spot I
can obeerve a small caravan, slowly picking ite way down the moun-
tain ; the animals are sometimes entirely hidden behind rocks, as
they follow the windings and twistings of the trail down the rug-
gad slope which the old Turk this morning thought would make me
puff to climb.

A little stream ealled the Kara Su, or black water, comen dan-
cing out of » rocky avenue near Ly; and while I am removing my
foot-gear to ford it, I am joined by several herdamen who are tend-
ing flocks of the celebrated Angora goats and the pecunliar fat-tailed
sheep of the East, which are grazing ou neighboring knolls. These
gentle shepherds are not overburdened with clothing, their naked-
ness being but barely covered ; but they wear long aword-knives
and old flint-lock, beil-mouthed horse-pistole—weapons that give
them a ferocions appearance that secmny strangely at variance with

" their peaceful occupation. They gather about me with a familinrity
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‘that mpmsses me anything but favorably toward them ; they erit-
ically examine my clothing from helmet to moceasing, eying my
various belongings wistfully, tapping my leather case, and pinching
the rear package to try and ascertain the nature of its contents. I-
gother from their remarks about “para” (a term used in n genersl
geneo for money, a8 well ns for the small coin of that name), aa
they regard the leather case with a covetous eye, that they are in-
clined to the cpinion that it contains money ; and there is no telling
the fabulous wealth their untutored minds are associating with the
supposed treasure-chest of a Frank who rides o silver ““araba.”
Evidently thess fellows have never heard of the tenth command-
ment ; or, baving heard of it, they have failed to read, mark, learn,
and inwardly digest it for the improvement of their moral natures;
for coveionsness beams forth from every lineament of their faces
oand every motion of their hands. Seeing this, I endeavor io win
them from the moral shackles of their own gloomy minds by point-
ing out the beaatiful mechanism of my machina ; I twirl the pedals
and show them how perfect are the bearings of the rear wheel ; I
pinch the rubber tire to show them that it iz neither jron nor wood,
and eall their attention to the bruke, fully expecting in thia ususlly
winsome manner to fill them with gratitude and admiration, and
make them forget all about my baggage and elothes. But these
fellows seem to differ from those of their countrymen I left but
a short time ago; my other effects interest them far more than
thoe wheel dpee, and one of them, after wistfully exying my mocea-
sing, a handsomer pair, perhaps, than he ever saw before, pointa
ruefnlly down 1o hie own rude aandnls of thong-hound raw-hide,
and casts a look upon his comrades that says far more elequently
than words, “ What a shame that such lovely mocensins should
grace the feet of o Frank and an unbeliever—ashes on his head—
while s true follower of the Prophet like myself shonld go about
almost barefooted 1” Thers is no mistaking the natmral bent of
these pentle ghepherds’ inclinations, and as, in the absence of a
rusty sword and o seventeenth-century horeepistol, they doubtless
think T am unarmed, my impression from their bearing is that they
wonld, at least, have tried to frighten me into making them a pres-
ent of my moccasing and perhaps o few other things. In the in-
nocence of their unsophisticated natures, they wist not of the com-
pact little weapon reposing beneath my coat that iz as superior to
their entire armament as is & modern gunboat to the wooden wally
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of the Inst century. Whatever their intentions mny be, however,
they are doomed never o be carried out, for their attention is now
attracted by the caravan, whose approach is heralded by fhe jingle
of a thousand bells.

' The next two hours find me engaged in the laborious task of
climbing o mere bridle-path up the rugged mouniain slope, along
which no whesled vehicls hine certainly ever been before. There is
in poma placea barvely room for pack animals to pasa between the
massed of rocka, and at others, but a narrow ledge betwesn a per-
pendicular rock and o sleer precipice. The eteepest portions are
worn into rude stone stairways by the feet of pack animals that
toiled over this pnss just as they toiled before Ameriea was dis-
covered and have been toiling ever since ; and for hundreds of yards
at a streich I nm eompelled to push the bicycle ahead, rear wheel
aloft, in the well-known manner of going up-staira. While climb-
ing up o rother awkward place, I meet a long Aral youth, leading
hie horse by the bridle, nnd come near causing a serious accident.
It wag at the turning of a shorp corner that I met this swarthy-
faced youth face to face, and the sudden appearnnce of what both
he and the boree thonght was s being from a far more dietant
#phere than the western half of our own eo frightened them both
ikad I expected every minute to see them go toppling over the
precipice. Renssuring the boy by speaking a word or two of Turk-
ish, and seeing the impossibility of either passing him or of his
horse being able to turn around, I turn about and retreat a short
distance, to where there ia more roon.. He is not quite assnred of
mwy terrestrial character even yeb; le is too frightened to speak,
and he trembles visibly as he goes past, greeting me with a leer of
mingled fear and suspicion ; at the same time meking a brave but
very gickly effort to ward off any evil designs Imight be meditating
agrinst him by o pitifal propitistory smile which will haunt my
memory for weeks ; though I Lope by plenty of exercise to escape
an attack of the nighimare.

Thie is the worst mountain climbing I have done with a bieyela ;
all the way across the Rockies there is nothing spproaching this
pass for steepness ; although on foob or horseback it would of
course not nppear so formidable. When part way up, a bank of
low hanging clouds come rolling down to meet me, enveloping
the mountain in fog, and bringing ou o dxmgreeabla drizzle which
searcely improves the situation,
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Five miles from the bottom of the pass and tliree howrs from
Geiveh I reach o small posteya-bhan, ocoupied by one zaptich and
the station-keepar, where I halt for a half hour and get the zaptich
to brew me a cup of coffes, feeling the need of a little refreshment
after the stiff tugging of the Iast two hours, Coffee ia the ouly re-
freshment obtainable Lere, and, though the weather looks anything
but propitious, I push ahead toward a regular roadside Ehan, which I
am told Ishall come to at the distance of another houwr—the natives
of Aria Minor know nothing of miles or kilometres, but reckon the
distance from point to point by the number of hours it usually
takes 0 go on horseback, Reaching this Lien at three o’clock, I
call for pomething to satisfy the eravings of hunger, and am forth-
with oonfronted with a loaf of black bread, villanously heavy, and
given a preliminary peep into a large jar of a erumbly white sub-
stance ag villanously odoriferous as the bread is heavy, and which
I think the proprietor expeets me to look upon as cheess. This
native product seems to be valyed by the people here in proportion
aa it is rancid, being regarded by them with more than affection
when it has reached a degree of rancidness and odoriferonsmesa
that would drive a European—bmyring perhaps, a Limburger—
out of the house. These two delicacies, and the inevitabla tiny
cups of black bitter coffee make up all the edibles the khan af-
forde ; so seeing the absence of any alternative, I order bread and
coffee, prepared to inake the most of cireumstances. The pro-
prietor beiyg a kindly individual, and thinkiug perhaps that limited
meana forbid my indulgence in such luxuries as the substance in
the earthenware jor, in the kindness of his heart toward a lone
stranger, scoops out a amall portion with his unwashed hand, puts
it in & bowl of water and stivs it about n little by way of washing it,
drains the water off through his fingers, and places it before me,

‘While engaged in the discussion of this delectalile menl, a eara-
van of mules arrives in charge of seven rough-locking Tm'ks, who
halt to procure a feed of bmrley for their animals, the suppiying of
which appenrs to be the chief bariness of the thanjee. No sooner
have these men alighted and ascertained the use of the bicycle, than
I am aasailed with the usual importunities to ride for their further
edifiention. It would be quite as reasonable to ask a man to fly as
fo ride a bicyele anywhere near the khen; butin the innocence of
their hearts and the dulness of their Oriental understandings they
think differently. They regand my objections ag the result of a per-
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verse and contrary disposition, and my explanation of * mimkin
deyil” as but a groundlesa excuse born of my unwillingness to
oblige. One old gray-beurd, after examining the bicycle, oyes me
_meditatively for a moment, end then comes forward with a bumor-
ous twinkle in his eye, and pokes me playfully in the riba, and
mnkes & peculiar noise with the mouth: " g-u-e-e-k,” in an effort
to tickle me into good-humor and compliance with their wishes ;
in addition o which, the artful old dodger, thinking thus to work
on my vanity, calls me  Pasha Effendi.,” Finding thattoward their
entreaties I give but the same reply, one of the younger men coolly
advocates the use of force to coerce me into giving them an exhi-
bition of my ekill on the araba. As far as I am able to interpret,
this bold visionary’s nrgument is: < Behold, we are seven ; Effendi
is only one ; we are good Mussulmnns—peace be with us—he is
but o Frank—ashes on his head—let us make him &ix,”



CHAPTER XII

THROUGH THE ANGORA GOAT COUNTRY.

Tur other members of the caravan company, whileequally anx-
ioun to see the performance, and no doubt thinking me quite an
unreasonable pergon, disapprove of the young man’s proposition ;
and the kAangee severely reprimands him for talking about resort-
ing to force, and tnyning to the others, he lays his forefingers to-
gother and says something sbout Fravks, Mussulmans, Turks, and
Ingilis ; meaning that even if we are Franks and Mussulmans, we
are not prevented from being at the same time allies and brothers.

From the Lhza the ascent is more gradual, though in places
muddy and disagreeable from the drizzling rain which still falls,
and about 4 p.u. I arrive at the summit. The deseent is smmoother,
and shorter than the western elope, but is even more abrupt ; the
composition is n slaty, blue clay, in which the caravans have worn
trails 80 deep in ploces that & mule is hidden completely from
view. There is no room for animals fo pase each other in thess
desp trench-like trails, and were any to meet, the only poseible
plen is for the ascending animals to be backed down until a wider
place is reached. There is little danger of the larger earavans be-
ing thus caught in these *traps for the unwary,” since each enn
hear the other's approach and take precautions; but single horse-
men and small parties must sometimes find themsselves obliged to
either give or take, in the depths of these queer highways of com-
merce. It is quite an awkward task to descend with the bieyele,
ag for much of the way the trail is not even wide enough to admit
of trundling in the ordinary manner, and I bave to adopt the same
tactics in going down as in eoming up the mountain, with the dif-
ference, that on the eastern slope I have to pull back quite as sfont-
ly a8 I had to push forward on the western. Ingoing down I meet
a man with three donkeys, but fortunntely I am able to seramble
up the bank sufficiently to let him pass. His donkeys are loaded
with half-ripe grapes, which he ie perhaps taking sll the way to
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Constantinople in this slow and Iaborious manner, anrd he offers
me Bome as an inducement for e to ride for his benefit. Some
wheelmen, being possessed of a sensitive neture, would undoubt-
edly think they had a right to fesl aggrieved or insulted if offered
a bunch of unripe grapes as an inducement to go shead and break
their necks ; but these people here in Asin Minor are buk gimple-
hearted, overgrown children ; they will go straight foheaven when
they die, every one of them.

At six o'clock I roll into Tereklu, having found ridable road o
mile or so before reaching town. After looking at the eyclometer
I begin figuring up the number of days it is likely to take me {o
reach Teheran, if yeeterdny and to-day have been expository of the
country ahesd ; forty and one-third miles yesterday and nineteen
and a half to-day, thirty miles a day—rather slow progresa for a
wheelman, I mentally conclude ; but, although I would rather ride
from * Land’s End to John (’Groat’s ” for a task, than bicyele over
the ground I have traversed Dbetween here and Ismidt, I find the
tough work interlsrded with a sufficiency of novel and interesting
phases to make the occupation congeninl. Upon dismounting at
Teareklu, I find myself but lLittle fatigued with the day's exerlions,
and with & viaw to obtaining alittle peace and freedom from impor-
tunities to ride after supper, I gratify Asiatic curiosity seversl
timesa before undertsking to allay the pangs of hunger—a piece of
self-denial quite comnmendable, even if taken in connection with the
idea of self-protection, when one reflects that I had epent the doy
in severe exercise, and had eaten since morning only o piece of
bread.

Not long after my arrvival at Tereklu I am introduced to another
peculiar and not nnknown phase of the character of there people,
one that I Lave sometimes read of, Lut was scarcely prepared to
encounter before being on Asian soil three days. From some of
them having reeceived medieal favors from the medicine chest of
travellers and missionaries, the Asintics have come to regard every
Frank who passes fhrough their country as a skilful physician,
capable of all sorts of wonderful things in the way of curing their
ailments ; and immedintely after supper I am wuited upon by my
first patient, the mulazim of the Tereklu zaptichs. He is a tall,
pleasant-faced fellow, whom I remember as having been wonder-
fully conrteous and considerate while T was riding for the people
before supper, and he is suffering with neurslgin in his lower
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jaw. He comes and seate himself beside me, rolls a cigarette in
gilence, lights it, and hands it to me, and then, with the confident
masurence of a child approaching its mother to be soothed and
cared of some ailment, he requests me to cure his aching jaw,
seemingly having not the slightest doubt of my ability to afford
him inetant relief. I ask him why he don't apply to the Ackim
(doctor) of his native town. He rolls another cigareite, makes me
throw the balf-consumed one away, and having thus ingratisted
himeelf o frifle deeper into my affections, he tells me that the Te-
roklu hakim is “ fenna ; ” in other words, no good, adding that there
in o duz hakim at Gieveh, but Gieveh is over the Kara Su dagh.
At this junoture he seems to mirive at the conclusion that perhaps
I require a good deal of coaxing and good treatment, and, taking
me by the hand, he leads me in that affectionate, brotherly manuer
down the street and into a coffee-bhan, and spends the next hour
in pressing upon me coffee and cigarettes, and referring ocoasion-
ally {0 his aching jaw. The poor fellow tries so hard to make him-
gelfngreenble and nweken my sympathies, that I really begin to
feel myself quita an ingrate in not being able to afford Lim any
relief, and slightly embarrassad by my inability to convinee him
that my failure to cure him is not the result of indifference to his
sufferingra.

Casting about for some way of escape without sacrificing hiy
good-will, and having in mind a box of pills I have brought along,
I givo him te understand that I am at the top of the medical pro-
fesgion ag a stomach-ache hakim, but as for the jaow-ache I am, un-
fortunately, even worse than his compatriot over the way. Had I
attempted to persuade him that 1 was not & doctor at &ll, he would
not have helieved me ; his mind being unable to grmsp the idea of
A Frank totally unacquainted with the noble Kisculapian art; but
e seems quite aware of the existence of specialista in the profes-
gion, nnd notwithstanding my inability to deal with his particular
affliction, my modest confession of being unexcelled in ancther

"brench of medicine seetss to satisfy him. My profound knowledge
of stomachic disorders and their tteatment excuses my ignorance
of neuralgic remedies

There seems to be a larger proportion of superior dwelling-
houses in Terekln than in Gieveh, although, to the misguided mind
of an nnbeliever from the West, they Lave cust a sort of a funereal
shadow over this otherwise desirable feature of their town by
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building their principal residences around a populous cemetery,
which plays the part of a lnrge central square. The houses ara’
mostly two-story frame buildings, and the omnipresent balconies
and all the windows are faced with close lattice work, so that the
Osmanli ladies can enjoy the luzury of gezing contemplatively out
on the area of disorderly prave-stones without being subjected to
the prying eyes of passers-by, In the matter of veiling their faces
the women of these interior towns place no such liberal—not to
say coquettish—interpretation upon the office of the yashmak aa
do their sisters of the same religion in and about Constantinople.
The ladiea of Terekln, seemingly, have a boly horror of displaying
any of their facial charms ; the only possible opportunity offered
of seeing anything, is to obtain mu oceasional glimpse of the one
black eye with which they timidly survey you through a small
opening in the folda of their shroud-like outer garment, that en-
cages them from head to foot; and even this peeping window of
their souls is frequently hidden behind the impenetrable yazhmak.

Mussulman wemen are the most gossipy and inguisitive creat-
ures imapginnble ; a very natural result, I suppose, of having had
their feminine rights divine under constant restraint and suppres-
sion by the pecalinr social position women oceupy in Mohummedan
countrienn. When I bave arrived in town aud am surrounded and
hidden from outside view by a solid wall of men, it is really quite
prinfnl to see the women standing in small groups at a distance
trying to make out what ell the excitement iz abont. Nobody
seema to have a partiele of sympathy for their very natural inguisi-
tiveness, or even to take any notice of their presence. It is guite
surprising to see how rapidly the arrival of the Frank with the
wonderfol arabe bacomes known among these women from one end
of town to another ; in an incredibly short space of time, groups of
shrouded forms begin to appear on the housetops and other van-
tage-points, craning their neoks to obtain a glimpse of whntever is
going on,

In the innocence of mn mnsophisticated pature, and a feeling
of genuine sympathy for their poeition, I proposs collecting these
scatiered groups of neglected females together and giving an exhi-
bition for their especial benefif, but the men evidently regard the
idea of going to any trouble out of consideration for them as quite
ridiculoue ; indeed, I am inelined to think they regnrd it as evidence
that 1 am nothing less than 2 gay Lothario, who is betraying alto-
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pather too much interest in their women ; for the old school Os-
manli encompasses those hapless mortnls about with a green wall of
jenlousy, and regards with disapproval, even so much as a glance in
their direction. While riding on one oceasion, thie evening, 1 noticed
one over-inquisitive female become ao abeorbed in the proceedings
ns te quite forget herself, and npproach nearer to the crowd than
the Terekln idea of propriety would seem to jusfify. In her absent-
mindedness, while watching me ride slowly up and dismount, she
nllowed her yashmak to become disarranged and revenl her features.
This awfnl indiscretion is instantly detected by an old Blue-beard
standing by, who eyes the. offender severely, but says nothing ; if
ghe ia one of his own wives, or the wife of an intimnte friend, the
poor lady has perhaps earned for herself a chastisement with a
ptick later in the evening,

Huran nature is pretty much the same in the Orient as any-
where olse; the degradation of womnn to o position beneafh lier
proper level has borne its legitimate fraits; the nverage Turkish
woman is said fo be as coarse and unchaste in her conversation n
the lowest outcasts of Oceidental sociefy, and is given to assailing
her lord and master, when angry, with language anything but
choice.

It is hardly six o'clock when I issue forth nest morning, but
there are at least fifty women congregated in the cemetery, along-
gide which my route leade During the night they seem to have
made up theiy minds to grasp the only opportunity of * seeing the
elephant ¥ by witnesging my departurs ; and ng, ** when a woman
will ghe will,” etc., applies to Turkish ladies aa well as to any others,
in their laudable determination not to be disnppointed they have
been patiently squatting among the gray tombsteues sinee enrly
dawn. The roadway is anything but swnooth, nevertheless one
could searce be so dead to all feelings of commiseration as to re-
main unmoved by the sight of that patiently waiting ecrowd of
shrouded females ; accordingly I mount and pick my way along the
street and out of town. Modest as is this performance, it is the
most marvellous thing they have seen for many & day; not a
soond escapes them as I wheel by, they remain ns silent ag thongh
they were the ghostly population of the graveyard they cccupy, for
which, indeed, shrouded as they are in white from head to foot,
they might easily be mistaken by the superstitions.

My road leads over an undulating depression between the higher
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hillg, o regrion of small streams, wheat-fields, and irrigating ditches,
among which several frails, lsading from Terekln to nurnerous vil-
lages acatiered nmong the mountaine and neighboring small valleys,
make it quite difficult to keep the proper road. Once I wander off
my proper course for several miles ; finding ouf my mistake I deter-
mine upon regaining the Torbali trail by a short cut across the stub-
ble-fields and uncultivated kmolls of scrob oak. This brings me
into an acquaintanceship with the shepherds and hushandmen, and
the ways of their savage dogs, that proves more lively than agreeahle.
Here aud there I find primitive threshing-floors ; they are simply
spots of level ground selected in n central position and made smooth
end hard by tle combined labors of the several owners of the ad-
joining fields, who use them in common, Rain in harvest is very
unusoal ; therefore the trouble and expense of covering them is
congidered uunecessary. At each of these threshing-centres I find a
merry gathering of villagers, some threshing out the grain, othera
winnowing it by tossing it aloft with wooden, flat-pronged forks;
the wind blows the lighter chaff aside, while the prain falls back
into the heap. When the soil is sandy, the grain is washed in o
weighboring stream to take out most of the grit, and then spread
out on sheets in the sun to dry before being finally stored awny
in the granaries. The tlhreshing is done chiefly by the boya and
women, who ride on the same kind of broad sleigh-ruuner-shaped
boards described in European Turkey.

The sight of my approaching fizure is, of course, tha gignal for
u general suspension of operations, and a wondering as to what sort
of Deing I am. If I mn riding along some well-worn by-trail, the
women and younger people invarialily betray their apprehensions
of my unusual appearance, and seldom fail to exhibit a disposition
to flee at my appronch, but the conduct of their dops causes me
not a little anvoyance. They have a noble breed of caninew
throughout the Augora goat country—fine animals, as large as New-
foundlands, with a good deal the appenrance of tho mastiff ; and
they display their hositlity to my intrusion by making straight at
me, evidently congidering me fair gnme. These dogs are invalu-
able friends, but as enemies and assnilants they are not exactly
calculated fo win a 'cycler's esteem. In my unusual appearance
they see & atranpe, undefinable enemy bearing down townrd their
friends and owners, and, like good, faithful dogs, they hesitate not
to commence ths attack ; sometimes there is o wen among the
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threshers and winnowers who retaine presence of mind emough to
notice the dogs sallying forth {o attack me, and to think of eslling
them back; but oftemer I have to defend mysel ss best I can,
while the gaping crowd, too dumfounded and overcome at my un-
socountable appesrance to think of anything else, simply stare as
thongh expecting to see me mail up into space out of larm’s wey,
or perform some other miraculous feat. My general taetica are to

Lively Timos.

dismount if riding, and mancenvre the machine so as to keep it
between myself ancd my savage assnilant if there be but one ; and if
more than one, wmake feints with it at them alternately, not for-
potting to caress them with n handy stone whenever occasion
offers. There is a certain amount of cowardice about these animnly
notwithetanding their mize and.fierceness; they are afraid and
suspicious of the bicycle aa of some dreaded supernatural object ;
and although I s sometimes fairly at my wit's end to keep them
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at bay, I manage fo avoid the necessity of shooting any of them.
T have learned that to kill one of these dogs, mo matter how greaf
the provoeation, would certainly get me into serious trouble with
the natives, who wvalue them very highly and consider the wilful
killing of one litile short of murder ; hence my forbearance.

When I arrive at a threshing.floor, and it is discovered that I am
actually & human being and deo not immediately encompass the
destruction of those whose cournge has been equal to awaiting my
arrival, the women and children who have edged off to some dis-
tance now approach, quite timidly though, as if not quite certain
of the prudence of trusting their eyesight as to the peaceful nature
of my mission ; and the men vie with eack other in their eager-
ness to give me all desired information about my course ; sometimes
accompanying me n condiderable distomce to mnke sure of guiding
me aright. But their contumncious canine friends seem anything
but resssured of my character or willing to suspend hostilities ; in
spite of the friendly attitude of their masters nand the pencefulness
of the occasion generally, they make furtive dashes through the
ranks of the spectators at me as I wheel round the small circalar
threshing-floor, and savagely snap at the revolving wheels. Bome-
times, after being held in cheek until I am oot of sight Leyond
a knoll, these vindictive nnd determined assnilanis will snenk
around through the fields, and, overtaking me unseen, make stealtly
onslanghits anpon me from the brush; my only safety is in unre-
mitting vigilance, Like the dogs of most semi-givilized peoples,
they are but imperfectly irained to oley ; and the natives dislike
cheeking them in their attacks upon anybody, arguing that so
doing interferes with the courage and ferocity of their attack when
called upon for a legitimate oecasion.

It is very ¢uestionable, fo say the least, if moffenmve wiylnrers
should be expected to cuietly submit to the unprovoked atiack of
ferocious enimals Inrge enough to tenr down o man, merely in view
of poauibly checking their ferocity at some other time. When caper-
ingr wildly about in an unequal contest with three or four of thess
anfmals, while conaciona of having the meany nt Liand to give them
all their quietus, one feels ax though Le were at that partieular
moment doing as the Romans do, with a vengeance ; novertheless,
it has to be borne, and I manage to come through with nothing
warse than a rent in the leg of my riding trousers.

Finally, after fording several amnll streams, giving hall & dozen
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threshing-floor exhibitions, and running the gountlet of no end of
warlike canines, I reach the lost Torbali trail, and, find it running

. parallel with o range of hills, interseoting numberless small streams,
across which are sometimee found precarious foot-brilges conmisting
of a tree-trunk felled across it from bank to bank, the work of some
enterprising peasant for his own particular benefit rother than the
outcome of publicapirit. Qccagionally I bowl merrily along stretches
of road which nature and the caravans together have made smooth
enough even tojustify o spurt ; butlike & fleeting dream, this favor-
able locality passes to the rearward, and is followed by another
mountain-slope whoas steep grade and rough surface reads * trundle
only.”

They seem the mest timid people hereabout I ever saw. Few
of them buni show unmistakable sipms of being frightened at my
approach, even when I am trundling—-the nickel-plate glistening in
the sunlight, I thiek, inspires them with awe even at a distance—
and while climabing this hill I am the innocent eause of the ignomini-
ous flight of a youth riding a donkey. While yet two hundred
yarde mway, he reins up and remains transfixed for one transitory
moment, as if making sure that his eyes are not deceiving him, or
that he is really awake, and then bastily turns tai]l and bolts across
the country, belaboring his long-eared charger into quite a lively
gallop in bis wild anxiety to escape from my awe-inspiring presence ;
and as he vaniches across a field, he looks back anxiously to reas-
gure himself that T am not giving chase. FEre kind friends and
thoughtful well-wishers, with all their warnings of danger, are three
days’ journey behind, I find myself among people who run away at
my approach. Shortly afterward I obeerve this bold donkey-rider
half a mile to the lefi, trying to pass me and gain my rear uriob-
served. Others whom I meet this forencon are more courageous ;
instesd of resorting to flight, they Lkeep boldly on their genersl
course, simply edging off to a respectiul distanee from my road ;
some even veniure to keep the road, taking care to give me a suffi-
ciently large margin over and sbove my share of the way to insure
againat any possibility of giving offence ; while others will even greet
me with a feeble effort to smile, and a timid, hesitating look, as if
undecided whether they are not venturing too far. Sometimes I
stop and ask these lion-hearted specimens whether I am on the
right road, when they give & hurried reply and hmmediately take
themselves off, ns if startled at their own temerity.
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These, of conrse, are lone individunls, with no companions t6
Dolster up their courage or witness their cowardice ; the conduct of
o party is often gquite the reverse, Sometimes they seem detfer-
mined not to et me proceed without riding for them, whethoer yocky
ridge, sandy depreesion, or mountain-aslope characterizes our meet-
ingr place, and it requires no small stock of forbearance and tact to
get away from them without bringing on o serious qumrrel. They
take hold of the machine whenever I aitempf to leave them, and
giva me {0 understand thnt nothing but a complisnce with their
wishes wiil secure my relesse ; I have known them even try the
effect of a little warlike demonsatration, Lhaving vague ideas of gaining
their object Ly intimidation ; and this sort of thing is kept up until
their own stock of patience is exhausted, or until some more renson-
able member of the company Lecomes at last convinced that it
really must be “mimkin depl, " after all ; whereupon they let me go,
ending the whole aunoying, and yet really amueing, performance
by giving me the most minnte partieclirs of the route ahead, and
parting in the best of humor. To lose one’s temper on thess oecca-
rions, or to attempt to forcibly break away, is quickly discovered to
be the height of folly ; they themeelves are brimful of good humor,
and from beginning to end their countenances are wreathed in
emiles ; although they fairly detnin me prisoner the while, they
would never think of attempting any real injury to either myself or
the bicyele, Some of the more enterprising even express their de-
termination of trying to vide the machine themselves ; Lut I always
meke a firm stand against any such liberties sa this'; and, rough,
balf-civilized fellows though they often are, armed, and fully under-
standing the advantage of numbers, they invariably yield this point
when they find me seriously determined not to allow it

Descending into & narrow valley, I reach a road-side khan, ad-
joining a thrifty-looking melon-garden—this Intter a welcome might,
gince the day is warm and sultry ; and o few minntes’ quiet, soukful
communion with a good ripe water-melon, I think to myaelf, will be
just about the proper caper to indulge in after being worried with
doge, people, small strenms, and unridable hills since siz o'clock.

“ Carpoose " 1 inquire, addressing the proprietor of the Ehan,
who issues forth from the stable.

 Peeks, effendt,” he soswers, and goes off to the garden for the
melon. Smiling sweetly at vacancy, in joyous anticipation of the
coming feant and the soothing influence I feel sure of its exerting
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upon my feelings, somewhat ruffled by the many annoyances of the
anorning, I seek a quiet, shady corner, thonghtfully -loosening my
revolver-belt a eouple of notches ere sitting down. In a minute the
khan-jee veturns, and hands me a “cucumber ” aboul the size of a
man's forearm.

“That isn’t & carpocse; I want a carpocse—a su carpoose!” 1
explain.

* Su carpoose, yoke!” he replies ; and as I have not yet reached
that reckless disregard of possible consequences to which I after-
ward attain, I shrink from tempting Providence by trying conclu-
sions with the overgrown and uotrustwortlhy cucumber ; so bidding
the bhan-jee ndien, I wheel off down the valley. I find n fair propor-
tion of good road along this valley ; the land is rich, and though
but rudely tilled, it produces wonderfully heavy crops of grain when
irrigated. Small villages, surrcunded by neglected-looking orchards
nnd vineyards, abound at frequent intervals. Wherever one finds
au orchard, viseyard, or melon-patch, there is also almost certain to
be peen a humean being evidently doing nothing but saantering about,
or perhaps eating an unripe melon.

This naturafly creates an unfavornble impression upon a traveller's
mind ; it means either that the kleptomaniac tendencies of the people
necessitate standing guard over all portable property, or that the
Asijatic follows the practice of hovering arcund all summer, watching
and wniting for nature to bestow Ler blessings upon his undeserving
head. Along this valiey I meet o Turk and his wife bestriding the
same diminntive donkey, the womanp riding in front and steering
their long-eared craft by the teirvor of her tongme in lieu of a bridle,
The fearless lady halts her ateed ag T approach, trundling my wheel,
the ground being suchk that riding is possible but undesirable.
“ What is that for, effendi ?” inquires the man, who seeins to be
the wore inquisitive of the two, *Why, to bin, of course! don't
you see the saddle ?” says the woman, without n moment's hesita-
tion ; nnd she bestows a glance of reproach upon her worse half for
thus betraying his ignoranee, twisting her neck round in order to
send the glanee straight at his unoffending head. This wowman, I
mentally conclude, is an extraordinary specimen of her race ; I never
saw o guicker-witted person anywhere ; and I am not nt all surprised
to find her proving herself a phenomenon in other things. When a
Turkish fe:nale meets o stranger on the road, and more especially a
Frauk, her first thought and most natural impulse is to make sure

19
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that no part of her featuresis vislble—about other parts of her per-
son ehe isless particalar. This remarkable woman, however, fiings
custom to the winds, and instead of drawing the ample folds of her
abbus about her, uncovers her face entirely, in order fo obtain a
better view ; and, being nnaware of my limited understanding, ehe
begins discussing bicycle in quite a chatty manner. 1 faney her poor
Lusband looks a trifle shocked at this outragecus conduct of the part-
ner of his joys and sorrows ; but he remains quietly and discreetly in
the background ; whereupon I register a pilent vow never more to
be surprised at anything, for that long-suffering and submissive
being, the hen-pecked husband, is evidently not unknown even in
Agiatioc Turkey.

Another mountain-pass now has to be climbed ; it is only a short
distance—perhaps two miles—Dbut all the way up I sm subjected to
the disagreeable experience of having my footsteps dogged by two
armed villagers. Thers is nothing significant or exceptional about
their being srmed, it is trme ; but what their object ie in stepping
almost on my heels for the whole distance up the acclivity is beyond
my comprehension. Uncertain whether their intentions are honest
or not, it is anything but reassuring to have them following within
sword’s reach of one’s back, especially when trundling & bicyele up
a lonely mountain-trail. I have no right to order them back or
forward, neither doI eare to have them think I entertain suspicions
of their intentions, for in all probability they are but honest villagers,
satisfying their curiosity in their own peculiar manner, and doubtless
deriving additional plessure from seeing one of their fellow-mortals
luboriously engaged while they leisurely follow. We &ll know how
soul-eatisfying it is for some people to sit arcound and watch their
fellow-man saw wood. ‘Whensaver I halt for a breathing-spell they
do ILikewise ; when Icontinue on, they promptly take up their line
of march, following aa before in silence ; and when the sammit is
renched, they nent themselves on a rock and wateh my progress down
the opposite slope.

A couple of miles down grade brings me to Torbsali, a place
of several thonsand inhabitants with a small eovered bLazaar and
every appearance of a thriving interior town, as thrift goes in
Asid Minor. It is high noon, and 1 immediately set about finding
the wherewithal to make a substantiel meal. I find that npon arriv-
ing af one of these towns, the best possible disposition to make of
the bieyole is to deliver it into the hands of some respectable Turk,
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request him to preserve it from the meddlesome erowd, and then pay
no further attention to it until rendy to start. Attempting to keep
watch over it oneself is sure to result in a dismal fuilure, whereaa
an Osmanli gray-beard becomes an ever-willing custodian, regards

A Puithful Guardian,

its safe-keeping as appealing to his honor, and will stand goard over
it for hours if necessary, keeping the noisy and curious crowds of
his townspeople at a respectful distance by brandishing n thick
stick at anyore who ventures to approach too near. These men
Wil never accept payment for this highly apprecioted service, it
seems to appesal to the Osmanli’s spirit of bospitality ; they seem
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happy as clams at high tide while gratuitously protecting my prop-
erty, and-Fhaye known them te unhesitatingly ineur the displeasure
“of their own neighbors by officiously carrying the bieycle off into an
inper room, not even granting the assembled peopls the harmless
privilege of looking at it from a distance—for there raighé be some
among the crowd possessed of the fenna ghuz (evil aya), and rathor
than have them fix their baleful gaze upon the important piece of
property left under his charge by a atranger, he chivalrously braves
the displeasure of his own people ; smiliny complacently at their
shouts of disapproval, lie trinmpliantly bears it out of their sight
and from the fell influence of the posaible fenna ghuz, Another
atrange and seemingly paradoxical phass of these occasiona is that
when the crowd is shouting out ita notsiest protesta againat the
withdrawal of the machine from populsr inspection, any of the
protestora will eagerly volunteer to help carry the machine ingida,
should the self-important personage having it in custody condescend
to make the slightest intimation that such servico would ba accept-
able.

Handing over the bicycle, then, to the safe-keeping ol a respect-
able bahvayjee (coffee-khan employee) I sally forth in quest of eat-
ables. The kafvayjee hns it immediately carried inside and set up on
one of the divans, in which elevated position Lhe graciouely permita
it to be gazed upon by the people, who swarm into his Lhar in sach
numbers as to make it impossible for him to trensact any businesa.
Under the gunidance of another voluuteer, who, besidea acting the
part of guide, takes particular eare that I get Iumping weight, ete.,
I proceed to the eff-jees and procure some very good muatton-chops,
and from there to the ebmek-.jees for bread. This latter person
straightway volunteers to cook iny chops. Sending to his residence
for a tin dish, some chopped onions and butter, he puts them in
his oven, and in a few minutes sets them befors me, browned and
buttered. Meanwlile, he has despatehed a youth somewhers on
another grrand, who now returns and supplements the savory chops
with a amall dish of honey in the comDb and some green figs. Seated
on the generous-hearted ebmekjee’s dough-board, I make a din-
ner good enough for anybody.

‘While discussing these acceptable viands, I am somewhst
startled at hearing one of tlhe worst * cuss-words” in the English
Innguage repeated several fimes by one of the two Turks engaged
in the self-imposed duty of keeping people out of the place while
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I am sating—a kindly piece of courtesy that wins for them my
wurment esteern. The old feilow proves o be a Crimesn veteran,
and, besidea a much-prized medal he brought back with him, he
somehow managed to acquire this discreditable, perhaps, but
nevertheless unmistakable, memento of having at some time or
other campaigned it with * Tommy Atking” I try to engage him
in econversation, but find thet he doesn’t know another solitary
word of English. He simply repeats the profane expression al-
laded to.in & parrot-like manner without knowing aznything of ite
meaning ; has, in fact, forgotien whether it is English, French, or
Ttalian. He only knows it as a “ Fraok ” expression, and in that
he is perfectly right : it iz a frank expression, a very Irank expres-
gion indesed. Asif determined to do something agreeable in return
for the gratifying interest I seem to be taking im him on aceount of
thie profanity, he now disappears, and shortly returns with & young
msn, who turns out to be a Greek, and the only represeatative of
Christendom in Torbali, Tha old Turk introduees him as a ** Ko~
rig-ti-ghn " {Christian} #nd then, in reply to guestioners, explains to
the interested on-lookers that, nlthouglh an Englichman, and, unlilke
the Greeka, friendly to the Tuarks, I aleo am a © Ag-ris-ti-gh+ ;" one
of thoss quesr specimens of humanity whose perverse nature pre-
vents them from embracing the religion of the Prophet, and there-
Iy gaining an entrance info the promised land of the kara ghuz kiz
(black-eyed hoaris). During this profound exposition of my merits -
and demerifs, the wondering people stare af me with an expression
on their faces that plainly betrays their inability to comprehend so
queer an individual ; they look as if they think me the oddeat speci-
men they have ever met, and taking into due coneideration my novel
mode of conveyance, and that many Torbali people never before
eaw an Englishman, this is probably not far from s correct inter-
pretation of their thoughta,

Unfortunately, the streets and eavironments of Torbali are in a
most wretched condition ; to escape sprained anlkles it iy necessary
to walk with s great deal of cantion, and the iden of bicycling
throungh them is simply abaurd. Nevertheless the populace turns
out in high gles, and their expectationa run riot as I relieve the
kahvayjee of his faithful vigil and bring forth my wheel. They
want me to bin in-their stuffy litfle bazaar, crowded with people
and donkeys; mere allay-ways with searcely & twenty yard stretch.
from one angle fo ancther ; the surface is a discrganized mass of



204 FRON BAN FRANCIS0OO TO TEHERAN.

holes and atones over which the wary and lesitative denkey picks
his way with the greateat care ; and yet the popular alamor is ** B,
bin ; bazaar, bazaar/ " The people who hava bean showing me how
conrteously and considerately it is possible for Turke to treat n
stranger, now seemn to have become filed with a determinstion not
to be convinced by auytling I anvy to the contrary ; and cne of the
most importunate and headstrong among them sticks hia bearded
face almost up againet my own placid countenance (I have already
learned to wear an unruffled, martyr-like expression on theae howl.
ing occasions) and fairly shrieks ouk, “Binf bin!" ns though de-
termined to hoist me into the saddle, whether or no, by sheer forca
of his owu desive to see me there. This person ought to Enow
better, for he wears the green turbau of licliness, proving him to
have made n pilerimage to Mecen, but the universnl desire to see
the bicyele ridden seems to level all distinetions,

All this tummnlt, it must not ba forgotten, 1s carried on in perfect
good humor ; buk it is, nevertheless, very annoying to have it seem
that T am too boorish to repay their kindness by letting them see
me ride ; even walking out of town to avoid gratifying them, as
some of them doubtleas think, These liftle embarrassments are
some of the penalties of not knowing enough of the lanzuage to be
able to enter iuto explanationa, Learning that there is a piece of
wagon.road immediately outside the town, I succeed in silencing
the clamor to some extent by prowmiving fo ride when the araba
yole is reached ; whereupon hundreds cowe fHocking qub of town,
following expectantly at my leecls. Consoling myself with the
thought that perhaps I will be able o mount and shnke the clam-
orous multitude off by a spurt, the promised araba yole in an-
nounced ; but the fates are plainly against mo to.day, for I find
this road leading up a mountain slope from the very beginning.
The people cluster expectantly around, while I endeavor to explain
that they are doomed to disappointment—ihat to bhe disappointed
in thejr expectations to see the eraba ridden is plainly their kismet,
for the hill is too steep to Le ridden. They laugh knowingly and
give me to understand thnt they are not quite such simplatona as
to think that an ereba cannot be ridden along an aaba yole. * This
is an araba yole,” they argue, * you are riding sn arbe; we have
Been aeven our own clumsily-made arabas go up Lere time and again,
therefore it is evident that you are not aincere,” and they gather
cloger around and spend another ten minutes in coaxing. Itisa
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ridieulous position to be in ; these people use the most endearing
terms imaginable ; some of them kiss the bicycle and would get
down and kiss my dust-begrimed moccesins if I would permit it;
-t coaxing they are the most persevering people I ever saw. To
oconvinoe them of the imposeibility of ridieg up the hill I allow a
muscular young Turk to climb into the saddle and try to propel
himself forward while I hold him up. This has the desired effeet,
and they accompany me farther up the slops to where they fancy
it to be somewhat less steep, a score of all too-willing hands being
extended fo assist In trundling the machine. Here sgain I am
subjected to another interval of coaxing ; and thie same snnoying
programme is carried out several times before I obtain my release.
They are the moet headstrong, persistent people I have yet en-
countered ; the natural pig-headed disposition of the ** unspeakable
Turk"” peems to Iairly run riot in this litila valley, which et the
point where Torbali is sitnated coniracts to a mere ravine between
rogged heighta

For a full mile up the mountain road, and with a patient insist-
ence quite commendable in itself, they persiat in their aggravating
attentions ; aggravating, notwithstanding that they remain in the
best of bumor, and treat me with the greatest consideration in
every other respeoct, promptly and severely checking any unruly
conduct among the youngsters, which once or twice reveals itself
in the shape of a stone pitched info the wheel, or gome other pleas-
antry peculigr to the immature Taorkish miuvd. At length one en-
terprising young man, with wild visions of a flying wheelman
descending the mountain road with lightning-like velocity, scomes
prominently to the fore, and unblushingly announces that they
have been bringing me along the wrong rond ; and, with something
akin to exultation in his gestures, motions for me to turn about
and ride back. Had the others seconded this Dhrilliant idea there
was nothing to prevent me from bLeing misled by the statement,
but his conduct is at onee condemnuned; for though pig-headed,
they are honest of heart, and have no idea of resorting to trickery
to gain their object. It now occurs to me that perhapa if I tarn
round and ride down hill a short distance they will see that my
trundling up hill is really a matter of neceseity instend of choioe,
and thus rid me of their undesirable presence,

Hitherto the elope hes been too abrupt to admit of any such
thought, but now it becomes more gradual. As I expected, the
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proposition i heralded with vnanimous shouta of approval, and 1
take particulnr care to stipulate thet after this they are to follow me
"no farther ; any condition is acceptable fo them as long a&a it in-
cludes mecing how the thing is ridden. It is not without certain -
mingivings that I mount and start eautionaly down the declivity be-
tweon two rows of turbaned and fez-bedecked hends, for I have not
vot forgotten the disagreeable actions of the mob at Adrianople in
running up behind and giving the bicycle vigorous forward pushes,
a procesding that would be mot altogether devoid of danger here,
for besides the giadient, one side of the roed is a yawning chesm.
These people, however, confine themselves solely to howling with
défight, proving themselves to be well meaning and eomparatively
well-behaved after all. Having performed my part of the com-
y & fow of the leading men shake bands, and express their
gratitude and well-wishes ; and afier ealling back several yonngsters
who seem unwilling to abide by the agreement forbidding them
to follow any farther, the whole noisy company proceed along foot-
pathe leading down the cliffe fo town, which is in plain view almoat
immediately below.

The entire distance between Torbali and Keshiobek, whers to-
morrow forenoon I cross over into the vilayet of Angora, is through
a rongh country for bicycling. Foresi~clad mountaine, rocky
gorges, and rolling hills characterize the landseape ; rocky passes
lead over mountaing where the caravans, engaged in the exportation
of mohair ever since that valuable commodity first began to be ex-
ported, have worn ditch-like traile throngh ridges of solid rock
three feet in deplh ; over the less rocky and precipitous hills he-
yond a comprehensive view is obiained of the country ahesd, and
these time-honored tmils are secen leading in many directions,
ramifying the country like veins of one common system, which are
neacessarily drawn topether wherever there is Lui one pass, Paris
of these commercial by-ways are frequently found to be rougliy
hedged with wild pear and other hardy shrubs indigenouna to the
conntry-—the relies of by-gone days, planted when these now
barren hills were cultivated, to protect the growing erope from
depredation.  Old mill-stones with depressions in the centre,
formerly unsed for pounding corn in, and pisces of hewn masonry
are occagionally seen a3 one traverses these sncient traily, marking
the site of a village in days longz past, when eultivation and centres
of industry were more conespicucus features of Asia Minor than
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they are to-day; lome graves and graves in clusters, marked Ly
rude unchisellod headstones or coblong mounds of bowlders, are
frequently observed, completing the scene ol general decay.

‘While riding along thesa tortnous ways, the smooth-worn camel.
paths sometimes affording excellent wheeling, the view nhead is
often obatructed by the untrimmed hedges on either side, and one
sometimes almost comes into eollision, in turning & bend, with

The Bywmyw of Asin Minor.

horgemen, wild-looking, armed formidebly in the manner peculiar
io the country, as though they were aesassing stealing forth under
cover, Qceasionally » female bestriding a donkey suddenly ap-
peara but twenty or thirty yarde ahead, the marrowness and the
crookedneea of the hedged-in trail favoring these sbrupt meetings ;
shronded perhape in a white abbas, and nob infrequently riding a
white donkey, they seldom fail to inapire thoughts of ghostly eques-
triennes gliding silently along these now hali~deserted pathways.
Many s hasty but sincere appeal is made to Allah by these fright-
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ened ladies s they faney themselves brought suddenly face to face
with the evil one ; more than once thia afterncon I overhear that
agonizing appesl for providential aid and protection of which I am
the innocent canse. The second thought of the lady—as if it
oecurred $o her that with any portion of her fealires visible she
would be adjudged unworthy of divine interference in her behalf
-—ig t0 make gure that her yeshma® is not disarranged, and then
comes a inute appeal to her attendant, if she have ons, for soma
explanation of the sirange apparition so suddenly and unexpectedly
confronting them.

In view of the nature of the country and the distance to Kesh-
tobek, I have no idea of being able to reach that place to-night,
and when I arrive at the ruins of an old mud-built then, at dusk, I
conclude to sup off the memories of my excellent dinner and a
piece of bread I have in my pocket, and avail myself of ita shelter
for the night. "While eating my frugal repast, up ride three mule-
teers, who, after comsulting among themselves some minutes,
finally picket their animals and prepare to join my company;
whether for all night or only {g give their animals a feed of grass,
I am unable to sny. Anyhow, not liking the idea of spending the
whole night, or any part of it, in these uwnfrequented hills with
three ruffianly-looking natives, I again take up my. line of march
along mountain mule-pathes for some tlires miles farther, when I
descend into o small valley, and it being too dark to undertake the
tesk of piiching my tent, I roll myself up-in it instead. Soothed
by the music of & bablling brook, I am almost asleep, when a
glorious meteor sboots athwart the sky, lighting up the valley with
startling vividness for one brief moment, and then the dusky pall
of night descends, and T am gathered into the arms of Morpheus.

Toward morning it growa chilly, and I nm but fitfully dozing
in the early gray, when I am awakened by the bleating and the
pattering feet of a small gea of Angora goals. Starting up, I die-
cover that T am at that moment the mysterious and interesting
subject of convermation between four goatherds, who have sppor-
ently been quietly surveying iy aleeping form for some minufes.
Like our covetous friends beyond the Eara Su Pass, thess early
morning scquaintances are.unlovely representatives of their pro-
fesgion ; their mword-blades mre balf naked, the seabbards being
rudely fashioned ouf of two sections of wood, roughly shaped to the
blade, and bound together at top and bottom with twine ; in addi-
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tion to which are bell-mouthed pistols, half the size of a Queen
Bess blunderbugs. This villainous-looking quartetie does not make
8 very reagsuring picture in the foreground of one's waking mo-
ments, but they are probably the most harmiless mortals imaginable ;
anyhow, ofter seeing me astir, they pass on with their flocks and
herds without even submitting me to the customary catechizing.
The morning light reveals in my surroundings o most charming
little vallay, sbout hell n mila wide, wallod in on 1ho south by tow-
ering mountains covered with a forest of pine and cedar, and on
the north by low, Lrush~covered lills; a small brook dances along

Euwly Momlng Callers.

the middle, and thin pasturage and scatiered clumps of willow
fringe the stream. Three miles down tho valley I arrive 2t a road-
side then, where I obtain pome hiard bread that reguires soaking in
water to make ib eatable, and some wormy raisins; and from this
choice assortment I attempt to fill the aching void of » ravenous
appetite ;- with what success I leave ic the render’s imagination
Here the bhanjee and another man deliver themsslves of one of
those strange requests peculiar to the Asiatic Turk. They poel
the eontenta of their respective treasurier, making in all perhapa
three medjedis, and, with the eimplicity of children whoso
minds have not yet dawned upon the crooked ways of a wicked
world, they offer me the money in exchange for my Whitehouse
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leather case with its contenta. They have not the remoteat idea
of what the case contains; baol their inguisitiveness apparently
overcomes all other considerationa, Perhaps, however, their seem-
ingly innocent way of offering me the money may be their own pe-
cunlinr deep acheme of induecing me fo reveal the nature of its con-
tents. :

For a short distance down the valley I find road that is gener-
ally ridable, when it contracis to a mera ravine, and the only
road is the bowlder-strewn bed of the siream, which is now
nearly dry, but in the spring is evidenily & raging torrent. An
honr of thiz delectable exercise, and I emerge into s region of un-
dulating hills, among which are seattered wheat-fields and clusters
of mnd-hovels which it would be & stretcl: of courtesy to term vil-
lages. Hers the poverty of the soil, or of the water-supply, is her-
alded to every observant eye Ly the poverty-stricken appearance of
the villngers. As I wheel slong, I observe that these poor helf-
naked wretches are gathering their scant harvest by the Inboricus
process of pulling it up by the roots, and enrrying it to their com-
mon threshing-floor on donkeys’ backs. Here, also, I come to a
camp of Turkish pypsies; they sre dark-skinmed, with an abun-
dance of Iong black hair dangling about their shoulders, like cur
Indians; the women mnd Iarger girls are radisnt in scarlet calico
and other high-colored fabrics, nud they wear a profusion of bead
necklaces, armlets, anklets, and other ornamenta dear to the semi-
savage mind ; the younger children ave as wild and g, innocent of. .
clothing aa their boon compenions, the dogs. The men Affoct the
fez and peneral Turkish style of dress, with many unorthodox
trappings and embellishments, however; and with their own wild
appearance, their high-colored females, naked youngsters, wolfish.
looking dogs, picketed horses, and smoke-lrowned tents, they
make a ecene that, for picturesqueness, ean give odds even to the
wigwam-villages of Uncle Bam’s Crow scouts, on the Little Big
Horn River, Montana Territory, which is saying a good deal.

Twelve miles from my last night's rendezvous, I pass through
Keshiobek, a village that bas evidently seen better days. The ruine
of a large stone khan take up all the central portion of the pince;
massiva gateways of hewn stone, ornamented by the sculptor's
chizel, are still standing, eloquent monuments of o more prospercus
era, The unenterprising descendants of the men who erected this
substantial and commeodicus retreaf for passing caravans and trav-
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elless-are now content to house thempelves and fheir families in
tumble-down hovels, and to drift aimlessly and onambitiously along
on wretched frre and worse clothes, from the eradle to the grave.
The Keshtobek pecple seem principally interested to kmow why I
am travelling without any zplieh escort; a stranger truvelling
through these wooded mountains, without guard or gunide, and not
being able to converse with the natives, seems alnost beyond their
beliel 'When they ask me why I have no zaptieh, I tell them I higve
one, and show them the Smith & Wesson, They seem to regard
this as a very witty remark, and say to each other: ** He is right ;an
English ¢fends and an American revolver don’t requive any zaptiehs
to take care of them, they are guite able to look out for themselves ”

From Keshtobek my road leads down another small valley, and
before long I find myself in the Angora vilayef, bowling briskly eant-
ward over a most excellent road ; not tiie mule-paths of en hour ago,
but a broad, well-gta.g.ed highway, a8 good, clear into Naliklan,
as the roads of any New ¥England State. This sadden transition is
not unpaturally productive of some astonishment on my port, and
inguiries at Nalikhan result in the information that my suppossd
graded wagon-road is nothing less, than the bed of a proposed
railway, the preliminary grading for which has been finished be-
tween Kesbtobek and Angora for some time.

This valley seema to be the gateway into a country entirely dif-
ferent from what I have hitherto traversed. Unlike the forest-
crowned mopntaing and shrubbery hills of this morning, the moun-
tains towering aloft on every hand are now entirely destitute of
vegetation ; but they are in nowise objectionable to look upon on
that account, for they have their own peculiar features of loveli-
ness. Varicus colered rocks and clays enter izto their composi-
fion ; their giant sides ave fantastically streaked and seamed with
blue, yellow, green, and red ; these variegated mnszes encompsass-
ing ona round about on every side are a glorious sight—they are
more interesting, more imposing, more grand and impressive even
than the piny Leights of Kodjaii. Many of these mountaing bear
evidence of mineral formation, and anywhere in the Occident would
be the scene of busy operations, In Constantinople I heard an Eng-
lish mineralist, who has lived many years in the country, express
the belief that there is more mineral buried in these Asia Minor
hilla than in & corresponding aren in gny other part of the world ;
that he knew people who for years have had their eye on cer-
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tain localities of nnusual promise waiting patiently for the advan-
tages of mineral development to dawn upon the slaggish mind
of Ogmanli statesmen. At present it is useless to aitempt pro-
specting, for there is no guarantee of security ; no sconer is anything
of value discovered than the finder is embarrassed by imperial taxes,
loeal taxes, backsheesh, ard all manner of demandes on his resources,
often ending in having everything coolly confiscated by the govern-
maent ; which, like the dog in the manger, will do nothing with it,
and is perfecily contented and apathetic so long sa no one else ia
reaping any benefit from it.

The general ridableness of this echemin de jfer, na the natives
have been taught to call it, proves not to be without certain disad-
vantages, for during the afternoon I unwittingly manage to do
considerable mischief Snddenly meeting two horsemen, when
bowling at a moderate pace around a bend, the horse of one
takes violent exception to my intrusion, and, in spite of the ex-
cellent horsemanship of his rider, backs down into a small ravine,
both horse and rider coming to prief in some water at the bot-
tom. Fortupately, neither mon nor horse sustained any more
serious injury than a few scratches and bruises, though it might
ensily hiave resulted in broken bones. Soon after this affair, an-
other donkey-ricler takes to lhia heels, or rather to his donkey’s
heels neross country, and his long-eared and generally sare-footed
charger ingloriously comes to eerth ; but I feel quite certain that
no damage is sustained in this case, for both steed and rider are
instantly on their feet; the Lold steeple.chaser locks wildly ard
apprehensively toward me, but observing that I am giving chase,
it dawns upon his mind that I am perhaps after all a haman being,
wherenpon he refraing from further flight.

Wheeling down the gentle declivity of a broad, smooth road that
almoat deserves the title of boulevard, lending through the vine-
yarde nnd gardens of Nalikhan’s environments, at quite a rattling
pacs, I atartle a quarry of four dears (deers) robed in white man-
tles, who, the moment they observe the sirange apparition ap-
proaching them at so vengeful a speed, bolt across a neighboring
vineyerd like the all-possessed. Tle rapidity of their movemsnts,
notwithetanding the impedimenta of their Aowing shrouds, readily
sugpests the iden of a quarry of dears (deer), but whether they are
pretty dears or not, of course, their ysshmaks fail to reveal; but in
return for the beaming emile that lights up our usually solemn-
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looking sountenance at their ndmulous]y hasty ﬁlght, a8 & recipro-
oation pure and simple, I suppose we ought to give them the bene-
fit of the doubt.

The evening at Nalikhan is a comparatively happy oceasion ; it is
Friday, the Mussulman Sabbath ; everybody seems fairly well-dressed
for a Turkish interior town ; and, more important than all, there is
o good, smooth road on which o ratisfy the popular curiosity ; on
this Iatter fact depende all the difference between on agreeable and
& disagreeable time, and at Nalikhan everything passes off pleasantly
for all concerned. Apart from the novelty of my conveyance, fow
Europeans have ever visitedl thesa interior places under the pame

A Quarry of Stariled Denre.

econditions as myself. They have usually provided themselves be-
forehand with letters of introduction to the paehas and mudirs of
the villages, who have entertzined them as their gnests during their
stay, On the contrary, I have seen fit o provide myself with none
of theae way-smoothing missives, and, in consequence of my linguis-
tic ghortcomings, immediately upon reaching a fown I have {o sur-
render myself, as it were, to the intelligence and good-will of the
common-. people ; to their eredit be it-recorded, I can invariably
count on their not lacking at least the latter quslification.

The little kAzn I stop at is, of course, besieged by the usual crowd,
but they are & happy-hearted, contented people, bent on lionizing me
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the best they know how ; for have they not witnessed my marvellous
performance of riding an araba, s beantiful web-like grabs, more
beautiful than any makins they ever paw before, and in a manner
that upsets all their provious ideas of equilibrinm? Have T not
proved how much T esteem them by riding over and over again for
fresh batches of new arrivale, until the whole population has seen
the performance ? And am I not hobnobbing and making myself
accessible to the people, instead of Deing exclusive and going
straightway to the pashe’s, shutting myself up and permitting none
but a few privileged persons to intrnde upon my privacy * All these
things eppenl strongly to the better nature of the imaginative Tarks,
end not a moment during the whole evening am I suffered to he un-
conscious of their grent appreciation of it all. A bountiful supper
of serambled egge fried in butter, and then the mulszim of zaptiehs
takes me under his epecial protection and shows me aronnd the
town, He shows me where but a few days ago the Nalikhan ba-
zany, with nll its mnltifarions merchandise, was destroyed by fire,
and pointa out the tempormry stalls, among the black 1uins, that
have been erected by the pasha for the poor merchants whe, with
heavy hearts and doleful countensnce, are trying to recuperate
their shattered fortunea. Ho calls my aifention to two-story
wooden houses and other modest structures, which, in the sim-
plicity of his Asiatie soul, he imagines are objects of interest ; and
then he takes me to the headquarters of lis nen, and sends out
for coffee in order to make ms literally his guest. Hers, in his
office, he calls my attentiou to a chiromo hanging on the wall, which
he saya came from Stamboul—Stambonl, wlhere the Asistie Turk
fondly imagines all wonderful things originate. This chromo is
certainly & wonderful thing in its way. It represenis an English
trooper in the late Soudun expedition kneeling behind the shelter
of a dead camel, and with a revelver in ench hand keeping ot bay
a crowd of Arab spearmen. The soldier is badly wounded, but
with smoking revolvers and an evident determivation to die hard,
he has checked, and is still checking, the advance of somewhere
about ten thousand Arvab troops. No wonder the people of Kesh-
tobek thought nn Evpglishman and n revolver quilte safe in travel-
ling without zapficks ; some of them had probally been to Nalikhan
and seen this same chrowoa.

When it grows dark the mulazim {akes me to the public coffee-
garden, near the burned bazacr, a place whicl is really no garden at
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all, only some brosd, rude benches encircling a round water-tank or
fountain, and which in fenced in with a low, wabbly picket-fence.
Seated erossed-legged on the benches are a score of sober-sided
Turks, smoking rargilehs and cigarettes, and sipping coffee ; the
- feebls light dispensed by n lantern on top of a pole in the cenire
of the tank makes the darkness of the * gnrden ” barely visible ; o
continuous splaehing of water, the result of the overflow from a
pipe projecting three feet abova the surface, furnishes the only
music ; the pole surienlar indication of ihe presence of patroms
is when some customer orders “Xahvey” or “nargilel” in a seavcely
audible tone of voice ; and this is the Turk’s idea of an evenings
enjoyment.
. Eeturning fo the &han, I find it full of happy people looking at
the bieycle; commenting on the wonderful marifet (skill) appar-
ent in its mechanism, and the no less marvellous marifet required
in riding it. ‘They ask me if I made it myself and kalch-lira?
{how many liras?) and then requesting the privilege of locking
at my feskert they find rare amusement in comparing my personal
charms with the description of my form and features as interpretad
by the passport officer in Galata,. Two men among them have in
some manner picked up a sand from the sea-shore of tue English
language. One of them is & very small sand indeed, the solitary
negative phrase, “mno;” nevertheless, during the evening he in-
spires the attentive anditors with respect for his lingmistie necom-
plishments by asking me numerous questions, and then, antici-
pating & megative reply, forestalls it himself by querying, *“No?”
The other *linguist” has in some unaccountable manner added
the ability to sny * Grood morning ” to his other necomplishiments ;
and when sbout time to retire, and the crowd reluctantly bestirs
iteslf to depart from the magnetio prescnce of the bicycle, I notice
an extraordinary degree of mysterious whispering and suppressed
amusement going on among them, and ithen they commence filing
slowly out of the door with the “linguistic person ” at their head ;
ae that learned individual reaches the threshold he turns toward
me, makes a salaamn and says, “ Good morning,” and everyone of
the company, even down to- the irrepressible youngster who wae
cuffed o minute ago for venturing to twirl a pedal, and whe now
forme the rear-guard of the eolumn, likewise makes o salaam and
soys, * Good-morning.”
Quilts are provided for me, and I spend the night on the divan
20
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of the khan ; a few roving mosquitoes wander in at the open window
and sing their sirem songs aroond my couch, n few entomological
specimens gally forth from their permanent abode in the lining of
the guilts to attack me and disturb my slumbers ; but later experi-
ence teaches me to regard my slumbers to-night as comparatively
peaceful and undisturbed. In the early morning I am awakened
Ly the murmuring voices of visitors gathering to seeme off ; coffee
is banded to me ere my eyes are fairly open, and the savory odor
of eggs nlrendy =mizzling in the pan eesail my olfeetory nerves
The khangee ie nn Osmanh and o good Mussulmnn, and when resdy
to depart I carelessly toss lim my purse and motion for him to
help himself—a thing I would not care to do with the keeper of a
small tavern in any other country or of any other mntion. Were
he entertaining me in 2 private capacity he would feel injured at
any hint of payment ; but Leing a kheajce, he opens the purse and
extracts a cherik—twenty cents.



CIHAPTER XTIL
BHY BAZAAR, ANOORA, AND EASTWARD,

A TroNDLE of half an hour up the steep elopes leading out of
another of those narrow valleys in which all these towns are situated,
and than comes a gentle declivity extending with but little inter-
ruption for several miles, winding in and out among the inequalities
of an elevated table-land, The mountain-breezes Llow cool and ex-
hilarating, and just before descending into the little Charkhan Val-
ley I pass some interesting cliffs of castellated rocks, the sight of
which immediately wafts my memory back aeross the thousands of
miles of land and water to what they are almogt a counterpart of—
the famous eastellated rocks of Green River, Wyo. Ter.

Ancther seary youth takes to his heels s I descend into the val-
ley and halt at the village of Charkhan, a mere shapeless cluater of
mud-hovels. Before oneof these a ragped agriculturist solemnly pre-
gides over a small herp of what I unfortunately mistake at the time
for pumpkina, ¥ say ““unfortunately,” because afier-knowledge
mnlkes it highly probable that they were the celebrated Charlikan
musk-melons, famous far and wide for their exquisite flavor; the
variety can be grown elsewhere, but, sirange to say, the peculin,
delicate favor which makes them so celebrated is absent when they
vopetate anywhere outside this particular locality. It is supposed to
be owing to some pecnlinr mineral properties of the soil 'The
Charkhan Valley is a wild, weird-looking region, looking as if it
were habitunlly subjected to destructive downpourings of rain, that
have washed the prand old mountaing out of all resemblance to
neighboring ranges round about. They nre of a soft, shaly composi-
tion, and are worn by the elements into all manner of queer, fantastic
shapes ; this, togetlier with the same variegated colors observed
yesterday afternoon, gives them a distinotive appearance not easily
forgotten, They are * grand, gloomy, and peculiar ; ” especinlly are
they peculinr. The aoil of the valley itself seems to be drift-muad
from the enrrounding hills ; a stream furnishes water sufficient fo
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irrigate a number of ries-fields, whose brilliant emerald hue loses
none of ite brightness from being surrounded by a framework of
barren hilla.
. Arcending from this interesting locality my rosd now traverses
a dreary, monotonous distriet of whitish, sun-blistered hills, water-
lees and verdureless for fourteen milea The cool, refreshing
breezes of early morning have been dissipated by the growing heat
of the sun; the rond continues fairly good, and while riding I mn
uneonscions of oppressive hent; but the fierce rays of the sun
blisters my neck and the backs of my hands, turning them red
nnd causing the skin to peel off a few days afterward, besides ruin-
ing a seetion of my gossamer cont expossd on top of the Lamson
carrter. The nir is dry and thirst-creating, there is considerable
Lill-elimbing to be done, and long ere the fourteen miles are cov-
ered I become sufficiently warm and thirsiy fo have litile thought
of anything else but reacking the means of quenching thirst
Away off in the distonce nhead is observed a dark object, whose
charaeter ig indistinet through the shimmering radiation from the
heated hills, but which, upon n nearer approach, proves to be o
jujube-tree, n welcome sentinel in those arid regions, beckoming
the thirsty traveller to a never-failing supply of water. At the
jojube-tree I find a most magnificent fountain, poifring forth at
least twenty gallons of delicious cokl water to the minnte. The
spring has Dbeen wnlled up and a marble spout inserted, which
gushes forth n round, crystal colum=n, as though enleavoring to
compeusate for the prevailing aridness and to npologize to the
thirsty wayfarer for the inhospitnhleness of its surroundings.

Miles away to the northward, perched high up among the ra-
vines of a sun-baked mountain-spar, onc can see n cirenmseribed
area of loxuriant folinge, Tlis conspictous onsis in the desert
marks the source of the Leautiful road-side fountgin, which traverges
a natorsl subierranean parsage-way between these two distant points.
These little isolated clunps of waving trees, rearing their preen
hends tonspicrously above the smiTounding barrenness, are sn un-
erring indication of beth water and human habitations. Ofien one
sees them suddenly when least expeeted, nesiling in a little depres-
sion high up some mountain-slope far away, the little dark-green
area locking almost black in contrast with the whitish color of the
hills. These are literally ‘““oages in the desert,” on a small scale,
and although from & distance no sign of buman habifations appear,
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gince they are but mud-hovela corresponding in'color to the Lills
themaelven, a cloger examination invariably reveals well-worn don-
key-trails leading from different directions to the spot, and per-
chance a white-turbaned donkey-rider slowly wending his way
along a trail

The heat becomes almost unbearable ; the region of freelees,
shelterlesa hills continues to clinracterize 1ny way, nnd when, at two
o'clock r.u., I reach the town of Bey Bazany, I conclude that the
thirty-nine miles alvemdy covered is the limit of discretion to-day,
considering the oppressive hent, and seek the friendly accommoda-
tion of & khan. There I find thnat while shelter fromn the fierce heat of
the gun is obtainable, pence and quiet are altogether out of the ques-
tion, Bey Bazaar ia a place of eight thousmd inhabitants, ned the
Lhan at once becomes the objective point of, it seems to me, half the
population. I put the machine up on a baricaded yatlack-divan,
aud cimb up after it; here I am out of the meddlesoma veach of
the “ madding crowd,” Lut there ia no esenping from the bedlam-
like clamor of their voices, and not o few, yielding to their uncon-
trollable cwriosity, undertake to invade my retreat ; these invariably
* gkednddle ™ respectfully at iny request, but new-comers are con-
tinually intruding. The tumult is guite deafening, and I shounld
certainly not be surprised to have the lhanjee request me to leave
the place, on the ressonable ground that my presence is, under the
cireumstances, detrimental to lis interesis, since the crneh is so
great thiat frpnsacting businesa is out of the question. The Lhan-jee,
howaver, proves to be o speculntive individual, ond guite contravy
thoughts are oceupying his mind. Hias subordinate, the Fehvayjee,
presenta imaelf with mournful counterance nnd humble atiitude,
points with & perplexed air to the surging mass of fezzes, turbans,
and upturned Turkish faces, and explaina—what needs no explana-
tion other than the evideuce of one’s own eyes—that he cannok
trausact hig business of making cuffee.

#'This is your Lhan,” I reply; * why not turn them out? »

« Moshallah, effendi! 1 would, but for everyone I furned out,
two others would come in—the sons of burnt fathers!™ he enys,
eaating a reproachiul look down at the stroggling erowd of his fel-
low-connt:rymen.

“What do you propose doing, ihen?” I inquire.

 Katch para, effendi,” he answers, smiling approvingly ot Lis

WD By . -
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The enterprising kahvayjee advocates charging them an admis-
nion fee of five paras (half & cent) sach as a measure of protection,
both for himself and mse, proposing to make a “divvy " of the pro-
ceeds, Naturally enongh the iden of making & farthing show of
vither myself or the bieycle is anything but an ngreeable proposi-
tion, but it is plainly the only way of protecting the kakvay-jee and
hie than from being mobbed all the afierncon and far into the night
by a surging masa of inguisitive people ; so I reluctantly give him
permiagion to do whatever he plenses to protect himself. I have no
idea of the financial cuteome of the speculative Lian-jee's expoedient,
but the nrrangement eecures me to some extent from the rabble,
though not to any appreciabls extent fromi being worried. The
people nearly drive me oub of my seven senses with their peculinr
ideas of making themsslver agreealile, and honoring me; they offer
me cigarettes, coffee, mastie, cognne, frait, raw cucambern, melons,
everything, in fact, but the one thing I should veally appreciste—a
few minutes guiet, undisturbed, enjoyment of my own company ;
this iz not to be secured by locking one’s self in a room, nor by any
other expedient I have yet tried in Asin. After esamining the
bicyele, they want to see my “ Adllz Frangs” wateh and my revolver ;
then they want to know how much each thing costs, nnd scorea of
other things that appeal strongly to their excessively inguisitive
natures.

Ons old fellow, yearning for a closer nequnintance, nsks me if I
ever saw the wonderful ** chn, ehw, chu ! eliemin de fer ot Stamboul,”
adding that he hag seen it and intends some day to ride on it; an-
other hands me n Crimenn mednl, and sayu he fought againkt the
Mugcove with the **Ingilis,” while a third one solemuly introduces
himaelf as a * moakinis ” (maclinist), faneying, I suppose, that there
in some fraternal connection between himwelf and me, on account
of the bicycle being a makina
. I begin to feel uncomfortably like 2 coriosity in a dime museum
—a position not exactly congenial to my nature ; ao, after enduring
this gort of thing for an hour, I appoint the bakoay-jee custodian of
tha bicycle and sally forth to meander about the bazaar a while,
where I can at least have the advantage of being able to move
about. Upon returning to the Lhzn, an hour later, I ind there n
man whom I remember passing on the road ; he was riding n don-
key, the road was all that could be desired, and I swept past him at
racing speed, purely on the impulse of the moment, in order to treat
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him to the abstract sensation of blank amazement. This impromptu
action of mine is now benring its legitimate fiuit, for, surrounded
* by a most attentive audience, the wonder-struck donkey.rider is
oudeavoring, by word and gesture, to impress npon them seme idea
of the gpeed at which I swept past him and vanished round a bend.

The kahvaygee now approaches me, puffing Lis cheeks ont like o
penny balloon and jerking his thumb in the direction of the atreet
door. Beeing that I don’t quite comprehend the meaning of this
mysterions facial contortion, he whispers confidentinfly nside,
“pasha,” and again goes through the highly intevesting performu-
ance of puffing out hds cheeks aud winking in a kuowing manner ;
he then says—also coufidentially and aside-—*lira,” winking even
more significantly than before. By all this theatrical by-play, the
kahvayjee means that the pasha—n man of extraordinary socinl,
polifical, and, above all, finaneinl importanece—has expressed a wish
to see the bicycle, and is now outside ; and the bahovay-jee, with
many eignificant winks and mystericus hints of < lira,” advises me
to take the mechine outside and ride it for the pnsha’s special bene-
fit. A portion of the street near by iz # ridable undex difficulties; "
8o I sonclude to act on the Ishvay-jee's muggestion, simply o see
what comes of it. Nothing particular comes of it, whereupon the
knhvay-jee and hia patrons all express themselves as disgusted be-
yond measuve because the Pasha fuiled—to give mo a present.

Shortly after this I find myself holmobbing with a small com-
pany of ex-Jecca pilgrims, holy personages with linge green tua-
bons apd flowing gowns ; ons of them is evidently very holy in-
deed, almost too holy for human associations one would imagine,
for in addition to lis preen turban Le wears a broad green Fammer-
bund and a preen undergarment ; be iy in fact very green indeed.
Then a crazy person puslies bis way forward and wants me to cure
Lim of lLis mental infirmity ; at all events I cannot imagine what
eise he wants ; the man is crazy as & loon, he cannot even give
ntterance to his own mother-tongue, but tries to express himself
in a series of disjointed grunts Deside which the soul-Larrowing
efforts of a broken-winded donkey are quite melodious. Someone
has probebly toid him that I am a hakdim, or a wonderful person on
general principles, and the fellow is sufficiently consciour of his
own condition to come forward end endeavor. to grunt himself into
my favorable consideration.

Later in the evening a couple of young Turkish dandics come
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rcund {o the Fhan and favor me with a seremads ; one of -them
twangs a doleful melody on a #mall siringed instrument, some-
thing like the Slavonian famborica, and the other one sings a dole-
ful, melancholy song (Desrly all songs snd tunes in Mohammedan
countries seem doleful and melancholy) ; atterwards an Arab comel-
driver joine in with a dance, and furnishes some genuine amuse-
ment with his hip play and bodily contortions ; this would scarcely
be conaidered dancing from our point of view, but it /s according to
the idens of the East, The dandies are distinguishalle from the
common yun of Turkish bipeds, like the same species in other
countries, by the fearful und wonderful eut of their parments,
The Turkish dandy wears o tussel to s fez about three times
Inrger than the regulation size, and he binds it carefully down to
the fez with a red and yellow silk handkerchief ; he wears o jaunty-
looking short jacket of Lright blue cloth, cut behind so that it
reaches but little below his shounlder-blades ; the objeet of this ia
apparently to display the whole of the multifold kammerbund, o
wonderfol, colorsed waist-scarf that ia wound round and round the
waist meny times, ond which is held at one end by on sssistant,
while the wearer apins round like a dancing dervish, the nssistant
advancing gradually ns the human bobbin tokes up the lengih,
The dandy wears kuee-breeches corresponding in color to his
jacket, woollen stockings of mingled red and Llack, and low, elipper-
like shoes ; he allows his hair to fall about his eyes & lo néglige,
and affects o reckless, love-lorn air. .

The last party of sight-seers for the day call around near mid-
night, some time after I have retired to sleep ; they awaken me
with their garrulous observations concerning the bicycle, which
they are critically examining close to my lead with a classie
lamp; but I readily forgive them their noeturnal intrusion, since
they awaken me to the first opportunity of hearing women wailing
for the dead. A dozen or sc of women nre wailing forth their
lamentations in the silent night but o short distance from the
khan ; I can look out of a amall opening in the wall near my shake-
down, and eges them moving about the house and premises by the
flickering glare of torcher. I conld never have believed the femala
form divine capable of producing euch doleful, unearthly music ;
but there is no telling what these shrouded forms are really capa-
Lle of doing, since the opportunity of passing owe’s judgment
upon their accomplishments is confined solely to an ocecasional



w3 puwy] Yoy np &9 popeus a5




814 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEIERAN.

glimpee of a languishing eye. The kahwvayjes, who ia acling the
part of expianatory lecturer to these nocturnal visitors, explains
the meaning of the wailing Ly pantomimically describing a corpss,
sud then goes on te explain that the smallest imaginable proportion
of fhe lmmentations that are making night hideoue is genuine
grief for the departed, most of the upronr being mnade by a body
of profeasional mounrners bired for the occasion. When I awake
in the morning the unemthly wailing is atill going vigorously for-
ward, from which I infer they have Dbeen keeping it np ail night,
Though gradunlly ecoming inured to all sorts of strnnge scenes
and enstoma, the united wailing and lamentations of a houseful of
women, awakening the echoes of ko silent night, savor too much
of things supernatural aud nuemthly not to jar unpleasautly on
the senses ; the custom is, however, on the eva of Leing relegated
to the musty past by tho Gitoman Government.

In the larger cities where there nre corpees to be wailed over
every night, it has been found su objectionablo to the espanding
intellects of the more enlightened Turks that it hos been pro-
hibited as a publio nuisance, and these duys it is only in such con-
gervative interior towns nw Bey Buazaar that the eustomn siill olbiaine,

When nbout starting carly on the fullowing morning the Lhan-
Jjre begs me to be seated, aud then severnl men who have been
waiting eround sinece before daybreak wvanish hastily through the
door-way ; in a few minntes I am favored with a amall company of
leading citizens who, having for various roasouns failed to swell
vesterday's throng, have tiken the precnution to post these mes-
sengers fo watch my movements and report when I mn ready to
depart. Qur grunting patient, tho crmzy man, likewise reappears
upon the seene of wy departure from tls ihan, nud, in compruy
with & small bui eminently respectable following, necompaunies me
to the brow of a blufly hill leading out of the depression in which
Bey Bazasr snugly nestles. On the way wp lie constantly gives
utterance to hig feelings in guttural gruntings ihat make last
night's lamentations seem quife earthly after all in comparison ;
and when e summit is reached, and I mouut and glide noisclessly
away down a gentle ceclivity, lie uses his vocal organs in & manner
thet simply defies chirograplhical description or any known cow-
parison ; it is the despairing howl of r semi-Iunatic at witneasing
my departure without having exercised my aupposed extraordinary
powers in some miraculous manner in his behalf
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The road continnes as an artificial Lhighway, but is not continu-
ously ridable, owing to the rocky natnre of the material used in its
construction and the absence of vehicular traffie to wear it smooth ;
but it is highly neceptable in the main. From Bey Bazaar east-
ward it leads for severnl miles along a stony valley, and then
through a region that differs little from yesterday’s barren lills in
general appearance, but which has the redeeming featare of being
traversed here and there by deep calions or gorges, along which
meander tiny streams, and whose wider spaces nre sreas of remark-
ably fertile aoil. While wheeling merrily along the vallay yond I
am favored with a “ peace-offering ” of a splendid bunch of grapes
from & bold viniager en route to Bey Bazaar with a grape-ladea
donkey., Wben within a few hundred yards the man evinces un-
mistalkalble signe of uneasiness concerning my character, and
would probably follow tha bent of his ineclinationa and ingloriously
fles the field, but his donkey ig too heavily laden io accompany
Lim ; he looka apprehensively at my rapidly approaching figure,
and then, as if n happy thought suddenly oceurs to him, he quickly
takes the fineat bunch of grapes ready to hand and lholds them out
toward me while I am yet a good £ifty yards away. The gropes
are luscicus, and the buneh weighs fully an obe, burt I should feel
uncomfortably like a highwayman, guilty of infimidating the man
out of his property, were I fo accept them in the epirit in which
they are offered ; as it is, the honest fellow will hardly fall to
trembling in his tracks should Le at any future time agnin desery
the centaur-like form of s mounted wheelman approaching him in
the distance.

Later in the forenoon I descend into a eafion-like wulley where,
among a few seattering vineyards and jujube-trees, nestlen Aynsh,
a place which disputes with the neighboring village of Istanocs the
bonor of being the theatre of Alexnnder the Greatl's celebrated ex-
ploit of cutting the Gordian knot that disentangled the harness of
the Phrygian king. Ayash is to be congratulated upon having its
historical reminiscence to recommend it to the notice of the outer
world, since it has little to atlract attention nowadays: it is
merely the shapeless jumble of inferior dwellings that charncterize
the average Turkish village, As I trundle through the crooked, ill-
paved alley-wny that, out of respect to the listorical association
referred to, may be called its business thoroughfare, with fore-
thought of the near approach of noon L obtain some pears, and
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hand an ekmek-jee 8 coin for pome bread ; he passes over a tough
flat eake, abundantly sufficient for my purpose, together with the
change. A zeptieh, looking on, observes that the man has retained
_a.whole half-penny for the bread, and orders him to fork over an-
other eake ; I refuse to take it up, whereupon the zaptieh fulfils hin
idens of justice by ordering the ckmek jve to give it to a ragged
youth among the spectators.

Continning on my way I am next halted by a youn# man of the
better class, who, together with the zaptieh, endeavors to prevail
upon me to stop, going through the pantomime of writing and
reading, to express some ides that our mutual ignorance of each
other's Innguage prevents being expresszed in words. The result ia
a rather curious inferniezzo. Thinking they want to examive my
teskeri merely to gratify their idle cuniosity, I refuse to be thus
bothered, and, dismissing them quite Lrusquely, harry along over
the rough cobble-stones in hopes of reaching ridablo ground and
egcaping from the place ere the inevitable “madding erowd” be-
come generally aware of my arrival. The young man disappears,
while the zapfich trots smilingly Lut deterwinedly by my wside,
several times endeavoring to coax me into making a halt ; which is,
however, prowmpily interpreted by myself into a paternal plen on be-
hnlf of the villigers—a desire to have me stop until they could be
generally notified and collected—the very thing I am Irrying along
to avoid I am already clear of the village and truudling op the
inevitable acclivity, the zaptich and o small gathering still dogmedly

" hanging on, when the yonng maun reappears, hurriedly approaching
from the rear, followed by lhalf the village, The zaptich pats me
on theshoulder and points baek with a tricmphant sinile ; thinkiog
he is referring to the rabble, I am rather inclined to Le augry with
him and chide him for dogging my footsteps, when I observe the
young wman waving aloft a letter, and at once understand that J
have been guilty of an ungenerons misinterprotation of their de-
termined attentions. The letter is from AMlr. Binns, an English
genileman at Angors, engaged in the exportation of muohair, and
contains an invitation to become his guest while at Angora. A
well-deserved boacksheesh to the good-natured zsptieh and s peni-
tential shake ol the young man's hand gilence the self-accusations
of a2 guilty conscienes, and, after riding a short distance down the
hill for the satiafaction of the people, I continnue on my way, trundi-
ing up the varying gradations of a genseral acclivity for {wo miles
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Away vp the road ahend I now obeserve a number of queer,
shapeless objeots, moving sbout on the roadway, apparently de-
soending the hill, snd resembling nothing so much ns animated
cinmps of brushwood. TUpon a closer approack they twm out {g
be not so very far removed from this conception ; they are a conr
pany of poor Ayash pensant-women, each earrying a bundle of
eamel-thorn shirubs several times larger than herself, which they
have been scouring the neighboring hills all morniug to obizin for
fuel. This camel-thorn is a light, spriggy slirub, so that the size
of their burthens is large in proportion to its weight. TIunatead of
betng boroe on the head, they are dmrried in n way that forms n
complete bushy background, against which the shironded form of
the woman is undistinguishable a few hunndred yards away. In-
etend of Leeping o sirnighiforward course, the women seem to Le
doing an unnecessary amount of errutic wandering abount over the
‘voad, which, until quite near, gives them the queer nppesrance of
animated elumpa of brush dodging about among each other. I
ask them whether there iz water abead ; they look frightened and
Lurry along faster, but one brave poul turns partly round and
pointa mutely in the direction I am going. 'Two wailes of good,
ridable road now Lrings me to the apring, which is situated near a
two-ncre swamp of rank sword-grass and bulrushes gix feet high
and of almost inpenetrable thickuess, which looks decidedly re-
freshing in its setting of barren, gray Lills ; and I ent my noon-
tide meal of,bread and pesrs fo the cheery music of a thovsand
swamp-frog bands which commence croaking at my approach, and
never cense for s moment to twang their tuneful lyre until I de-

The tortuous windinge of the chemin de fer finally bring me
to o cul-de-sae in the hills, terminating on the summit of a ridge
overlooking a broad plain ; and a horsemnan I meet informa me that
I am now midway between Bey Bazaar and Angors. ~ While ascend-
ing this ridge I become thoroughly convinced of what has fre-
quently ocemrred to me between here snd Nalikhan—that if the
rood I am traversing is, a8 the people Leep calling it, a chemin
de fer, then the engineer who graded it must have been s youth
of tender age, and inexperienced in railway matters, to imagine
that trains can ever round his curve or climb his grades. There
is something about this Lroad, artificial highwsy, and the tremen-
dous smount of labor that has been expended upon it, when com-
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pared with the glaring poverty of the country it traverses, togdther
with the wellnigh total sbsence of wheeled vehicies, that seem fo
proelude the poesibility of its having been made for a wagon-road ;
and yet, notwithstanding the belief of the natives, it is evident
that it can never be the road-bed of & railway. We must inquire
about it af Angora. .

Descending into the Angorn Piain, I enjoy the luxury of s con-
tinuous coast for nearly amile, over & road that is simply perfeet
for the occasion, after which comes the less desirable performance
of ploughing through a stretech of loose sand and gravel. While
engaged In this Iatier occupation I overtalte a zapéich, nlso en route
to Anpora, who is letting Lis horse erawl leisurely along while he
concentrates his energies upon a water-melon, evidently the spoils
of a recent visitation to n melon-garden somewlere not far off ; he
bande-me a portion of the hooty, and then requests ms to bin, and
keaps on requesting me to bin at regular three-minute intervals for
the next half-hour, At the end of that time the loose gravel ter-
minates, and I find myself on n Ievel and reasonably emooth dirt-
road, making a shorter cut seross the plain to Angora than the
chemin de fer. The zeptieh is, of course, delighted at seeing me
thus mount, end not doubting but that I will appreciate his com-
pany, gives me to underatand that he will ride alongaide to Angora.
For nearly two miles that sanguine but unsuspeoting minion of the
Tarkish Government spurs his noble steed nlongside the bieyele
in epite of my determined pedalling to shake him off ; but the road
improves ; faster sping the whirling wheels ; the zaplich Dhegins to
lag behind & little, though still spurring his panting horse into
keaping rensonably cloas behind ; a bend now ocenrs in the road,
and an intervening knoll kides us from ench other ; I pnt on more
steam, and at the eame time the zaptich evidently gives it up and
relapses into his normal crawling pace, for when three miles or
thereabout are covered I look back and perceive him leisurely
heaving in sight from behind the knoll. '

Part woy ncroes the plain T arrive at a fountain and make a short
halt, for the day is unpleasantly warm, and the dirt-road is eovered
with dnst ; the government postayae arabe is also halting here to rest
and refresh the horses, I have not failed to notice the proneness
of Asiatics to base their eonclurions entirely on a person's apparel
and generat outward appearance, for the seeming incongruity of my
¢ Ingilin ” helmet and the Circassian moocasing has puzzled them not
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& little on more than one cecasion. And now one wiseacre among
this party at the road-sile fountsin stubbornly asserta that X can-
not posaibly be an Englishman because of my wearing o mustache

= -

Razing with 1ke Zaptieh,

without aide whiskers—a feature that seems fo have impressed
upon his enlightened mind the unalterable conviction that I sm an
* Austrian ;" why an Austrian any more than n Frenchman or an
inhabitant of the moon, I wonder? and wondering, wonder in vain.
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Five r.m, Augnst 16, 1885, finda me peated on a rude stona glab,
one of those ancient tombstones whose perried ranks constitute the
suburban seenery of Angora, ruefully disburdening my nether gar-
menta of mud and water, the results of a slight miscalculation of
my abilities at leaping bvigating ditches with the bicycle for o
vanlting-pola.  "While engaged in this absorbing occupation several
inquisitivea mysteriously collect from somewhere, as they invaria~
bly do whenever I happen to halt for a minute, and following the
instructions of the Ayash letter I inguire the way to the “Ingilisin
Adar ¥ (Englishman's man). They pilot me through & number of
narrow, ill-paved streets leading up the sloping hill which Angora
oceupies—a situntion that gives the supposed ancient capital of
Galatis a striking anppearance from p distance—and into the prem-
ises of an Armenian whom I find able to make himsslf intelligible
in English, if allowed several minutes undisturbed possession of his
own facultiea of recollection between each word—the gentleman ia
slow but not guite sure. From him I learn that Mr. Binns and
family reside during the summer months at a vineyard five miles
out, and that Mr, Binna will not be in town before to-morrow
morning ; also that, “¥You are welcome to the humble hospitality
of our poor family.”

This latter way of expressing it is & revelation to me, nnd the
leaden-heeled and labored wutterance, fogether with the general
bearing of my volunteer host, is not less striking ; if meekness,
lowliness, and humbleness, permeating n person’s every leok, word,
and action, eonstitute worthiness, then is our Armenion friend he-
yond a doubt the worthiest of men, Laboring under the impres-
siog that he is DIr. Binns' “ Ingilisin Adam,” I have no hesitation
abont aceepting his proffered Lospitality for the night ; and storing
the bicycle away, I proceed to make myself quite at home, in that
easy manner peculiar to one aceustomed to constant ehiange. Later
in the evening imagine my astomishment at learning that I have
thus nonchalantly qunrtered myself, so to spenk, not on Mr. Binng’
mar, but on an Armenian postor who has acquirved lhie slight se-
quaintance with my own language from being connected with the
American Mission having headguarters at Kaisarieh!

All the evening long, noisy crowds bLave been besieging the
pastornte, worrying the poor man nemly out of his senses on
my account; and what makes maiters more annoying and lament-
" able, I learn afterward that hie wife has depmrtod this life but
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a short time ago, and the bereaved pastor iz still bowed down
with sorrow at the nffliction—I feel like kicking mysclf unceremo-
niously out of his house. Following the Asialic custom of wel-
coming a stranger, and inflaenced, we may ressonably suppose, ns
much by their eagerness to satisfy their consuming curiosity as any~
thing else, the people come flocking in swarms to the pastorate
again next morning, filling the honse ard grounds to overflowing,
and endeavoring to find out nll about me and my unheard-of mode
of travelling, by questioning the poor pastor nearly to distrae-
tion. That excellent man's thoughtis seem to run entirely on mis-
sionaries and mission enterprises; so much so, in fact, that sev-
eral negative asserfions from me fail to entirely disabuge his mind
of an idea that Iam in some way comnected witl the werk of
spreading the Glospel in Asia Minor; nnd coming into the room
where I am engaged in the interesting oceupation of returning the
salaama and inquigitive gaze of fifty ceremonious visitors, in slow,
measured words he asks, “ Have you any words for these people?”
as if quite expecting to see me rise up and solemnly eall upon the
assembled - Musauimans, Greeks, and Avmeniana to fo.sake the re-
ligion of the Fulse Prophet in the one case, and mend the error
of their ways in the other. I kpow well enocugh what they all
want, though, and diginiss themin n bighly eatisfactory manner by
promising them that they ehall all have an cpportunity of seeing
the Dbicyele ridden before I lenve Angora.

About ten p’elock Mr. Binns arrives, and is highly amused at the
ludicrous mistake that Lrought me fo the Armeninan pastor’s instead
of to his man, with whom le had left instructions concerning me,
ghonld I arrive after Lis departure in the evening for the vineyard ;
in return he has an amusing ptory to tell of the people waylaying
him on hie way to his office. telling lim that an Englishman had
arrived with a wonderful araba, which he Lind immediately locked
up in & dark room ahd would allow nobody to look at it, and beg-
ging him to ask me if they might come and ses it. We spend the
remsinder of the forenoon looking over the town and the bazaar,
Mr. Binns kindly apnouncing himself as at my service for the day,
and geemingly bent on pointing cut everything of interest

Ona of the most curicus sights, and one that is peculiur to An-

- gora, owing to its situation on & hill where little or no water is
obtainable, is the bewildering swarms of su-fatirs (Whter donkeys)
engaged in the transportation of that important necessary up into

.M .
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the city from a siresm that flows near the base of the hilL Thess
unhappy animals do nothing from one end of their working lives
to the other buf toil, with almost machine-like regularity and un-
eventfulness, up the crooked, stony streets with a dozen large
-earthen-were jars of water, and down sgain with the empty jars.
The donkey ie sandwiched between two long wooden troughs sus-
pended fo a rode pack-saddle, and each trough accommodates six
jare, each holding about two gallons of water ; one can readily im-
agine the swarms of these novel and primitive conveyances required

Angera Water-warks,

to smpply o population of thirty-five thousand people. Upon in-
guiring what they do in ecase of a fire, I learn that they don't sven,
think of fighting the devouring element with ite natoral enemy,
but, collecting on the adjoining rools, they smother the flames
by pelting the burning Luilding with the soft, erambly bricks of
which Angora is chiefly built; n house on fire, with & swarm of
half-naked natives on the neighboring hounsetops hombarding the
lesping flames with bricks, would cerisinly Le mn interestin

sight. .
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Other pity-exciting scenes besides the patient little water-onrry-
ing donkeya are not likely to be wanting on the streets of an Asiatic
cily; one case I notice merits particular mention. A youth with
both arms amputated at the shoulder, having not go much as the
stump of an arm, is riding a doukey, and persuading the unwilling
animal along quite briskly—with a rtick. All Christendom could
never guess how a person thus afflicted could possibly wiekl a slick
8o as to make any impression npon a donkey ; but this ingenious
porson bolds it guite handily between his chin and right shoulder,
and from constant practice has acquired the ability to visit Lis
long-eared steed with quite vigorons thwacka.

Near uoon we repair to the goveroment house to pay a visit to
Sirra Pasha, the Vali or gpovernor of il videyel, who, having heard
of my nrrivel, has expressed n wish to have wos call on him. We
heppen to arrive while he is busily engaged with an important
legal decision, but upon our Leing announced he begs us to wait a
few minutes, promieing to hurry through with the bosiness. We
are then requested to enter an adjoining apartment, where we find
the Mayor, the Onli, the Secretary of State, the Chiet of the Angoran
zaplichs, and several other functionaries, signing documents, affix-
ing seals, ond otherwise variously oceupied. At our entranee, doc-
uments, pens, seals, and everything are relegated to temporary
oblivion, coffea and cigarettes are produced, and the journey dunia-
nin-athrafong (around the world) I am making with the wonderful
araba becomes the all-absorbing subject. These wise men of state
entertain gueer, Asiatic noticns concerning the probable object of
my journey ; they cannot bring themselves to Lelieve it possible
that I am performing so great a jomrney ‘““mevely ns the Oufing
correapondent ;* they think it more probable, they say, that my
real incentiva i to “ epite an enemy "—that, having quarrelled with
snother wheelman sbout our comparative skill as riders, I am
wheeling entirely around the globe in order to prove my superior-
ity, and at the same time leave no opportunity for my hated rival
to perform a greater feat—Asistic reagoning, sure encugh! Rea-
poning thus, and commenting in thia wise among themselves, their
curiosity becomes worked up to the highest possible pitch, and
they commence plying Mr. Binns with questions concerning the
mechaniem and general appearance of the bicycle, To facilitata
Myr. Binna in his task of elucidation, I produce from my inner coat-
pocket a set of the earlier sketches illustrating the iour ncross
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America, and for the next few minutes the set of sketches are of
wmore importance than all the Btate dosuments in the room.
Curiously enough, the sketch entitled “A Fair Young Mormon *
attracts more attention than any of the others )

The Mayor is Suleiman Effendi, the same gentleman mentioned
at some length by Colonel Burnaby in his * On Horasback Through
Agia Minor,” and one of his first questions is whether I am as-
queinted with ‘* my friend Burnaby, whose tragic death in the Soun-
dan will nover cease to make me feel nnhappy.”  Buleiman Effendi
appears fo be remurkably intellipent, scompared with many Asistics,
and, moreover, of quite n practical turn of mind ; he inquires what
I should do in case of n seriona break-down somewhere in the far
interior, and his curiosily to see the bicycle is not a litile inereasad
by hearing that, notwithetanding the extreme siriness of my sirange
vehicls, I have had no serious mishap on the whole journey across
two continents. Allading to the bicycle a8 the latest product of
that Western ingenuity that appeara so marvellous to the Asiatic
mind, he then remarks, with some animation, “'The next thing we
ghall sea will e Englishmen crossing over fo India in balloons,
and dropping down af Angors for refreshments.”

A uniformed servant now announcea thiat the ¥ali is at liberty,
ond waiting to receive ud in private cudience. Following the at-
tendant into another room, we find Sirrn Pasha seated on a richily
cushioned divan, and upon our entrance he rises smilingly to receiva
us, shaking us betlh cordially by the hand. As the distinguished
vigitor of the cecasion, I am appointed to the place of honor next
to the governor, while Mr. Biuns, with whom, of course, as a resi-
dent of Angora, His Excellency is already guite well aequainted,
graciously fills the office of interpreier, and enlightener of the
Vali's understanding concerning bicycles in geveral, and my own
wheel and wheel journey in partienlar, Sirra Pasha is a full faced
man of medium height, Llack-eyed, black-haired, and, like nearly
all Turkish pashas, is rather inclined {o coxpulency. Like many
prominent Turkish officials, he hag discarded the Turkish costumse,
retaining only the national fez ; & Lead-dress which, by the by, is
without one gingle merit to recommend if save ita picturesquenesa.
In punny wenthier it affords no proteetion to the eyes, and in rainy
weather its contour conducts the water in a triekling stream down
one’s spinal eolumn, It is toc thin to protect the sealp from the
fierce sun-rays, and too closefitting and close in texture to afford
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any ventilation, yet with all thia formidable arrny of disivantages
it is universally worn.

I have learned during the morning that I have to thank Simm
Pasha’s energetic administration for the ariificinl highway from
Keshtobek, and that he has constructed in the vilayet no less than
two hundred and fifty miles of this highway, broad and reasonably
well made, and actually mneadnmized in localities where the neces-
sary material is to be obtnived. The amount of work done in con-
struocting this road through so mouutainons o country ia, as Lefore
meniioned, plninly out of all proportion to the wealth nnd popula-
tion of a second-grade vilayet like Angorn, and its aceomplishment
has been possible only by the employment of foread lubor. Every
man in the whole vilayef is ordered out to work ut the road-mnking
a certain number of days every year, or provide © substitute; thaw,
during the present sminmer there have been a3 mauy as twenty thou-
aand men, besides donkeys, working on the roads at one time. Tin-
accustomed to public improvements of this nature, and, no doubt,
failing to see their advantages in a country practically without ve-
hicles, the people Linve sometimes ventured to grumble nt the rather
arhitrary proceeding of making them work for nothing, and board
themselves ; #nd it hns been found expedient to make them believe
that they were doing the preliminary grading for a railway that
was shortly coming to mnke them all prosperous nud happy; be-
yond being credulous encugh to swollow the latter part of the bait,
few of them have the least iden of whnt sort of o looking thing a
railroad would be.

‘When the Vali hears thot the pecple all along the road have
bheen telling me it was a chemin de fer, he fairly shakes in his boots
with laughter. Of course I point out that no one ean possibly ap-
preciate the road improvements any more than a wheelman, and
explain the great difference I lhave fonnd between the mule-paths
of Eodjaili and the broad highways he has made through Angor,
and T promiss him the uuiversal good opinion of the whole world
of 'eycleva. In reply, His Excellency hiopes this favorable opinion
will not be jeopardized by the journey to ¥Yuzgnat, but expresses
the fear that I shall find heavier wheeling in that direction, as the
road is newly made, and tlere has been no vehicular traffio to pack
it down.,

The Governor invites ine to remain over nntil Thursday snd
witness the ceromony of Inying the corner-stone of a new school, of
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the founding of which he has good reason to feel proud, and which
ought to secure him the esteem of righi-thinking people every-
where. He Las determined it to be n common achool in which no
quesation of Mohammedan, Jew, or Christian, will be allowed to en-
ter, but where the young idess of Turkish, Christinn, and Jewish
youths shall be taught to shoot peacefully and harmoniously to-
pether. Begging o be excused from this, he then invites me to
take dinner with him to-morrow evening; but this I also decline,
excuging mygelf for having determined to remain over no longer
than n day on account of the approachicg rainy season and my
anxiety to veacl Teheran before it sets in. Yet a third time the
pasha rallies to the charge, ns though determined nof to let me off
without honoring me in some way ; and thig time he offers to fur-
nish me a zaptich escort, but I tell him of the zapfieh's inability to
keep up yesterday, at which he is immenacly amused. His Exeel-
lency then promises to be present at the siarting-point to-morrow
morning, asking me to nama the time and place, after which we
finish the cigarettes and coffee and tako our lesve.

“We next toke n survey of the mohair enravonsary, where buyers
and eellers and exporters congregate io transact DLusiness, and 1
watch with some interest the corps of half-nnked sorfers seatoed
before large heaps of molair, nssorting it into the several classes
rendy for exportation. Here Mr. Binng' office is situated, and
we are weited upon by eevernl of liis business acquaintances ; among
them & member of the eelebrated—celebrated in Asian Minor—Tif-
tiejeeoghlou fumily, whose ancestors have heen prominently engnged
in the mobair business for so long that their very name iy signifien-
tory of their profession— Tifticjee-oghlou, literally, “Molair-dealer’s
son.” The Smiths, Bakers, and Hunters of Ocecidental society aro
not a whit more significative than are mwany prominent names of
the Orient. Prominent among tho Angorinng is a eortnin Mr, Al-
tenlopogllou, the literal interpreintion of which i, “Son of the
golden Lall,” and the origin of whose family name Enstern tradition
has sarrounded by the following little intercsting aneclofe :

Ages ngo it plenzed one of the Bultans to issue a proclamation
throughout the empire, promising fo present a golden ball to
whichever among nll his subjects should prove himself the biggest
liar, giving it to De understood Leforchand tlai no < merely im.
probable story " would stand the ghost of a chance of winning,
since he himself was fo be the judge, and nothing short of a story
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that was simply impoesible would securs the prize. The procla-
mation naturally made quite a stir among the great prevaricators
of the realm, and hundreda of stories come pouring in from som-
petitore everywhere, some even surreptitiously borrowing “ whop-
pers” from the Persians, who are well known as the greateut
economizery of the truth in all Asia ; but they were one and all ad-
judged Ly the astute monmrch—who was himself & most experi-
enced prevaricator-—probably the noblest Roman of them all—as
contaiving incidents that might under extraonlinary cirenmstances
have been true. The coveted golden ball still remained unawnrded,
when one day thers appenred before the gate of the Sultan’a
pg.lace, requesting an andience, an old man with travel-worn
appearance, a8 thougl from a long pilgrimage, and bearing on his
stooping shoulders an immeuss earthen-ware jar. The Sultan ve-
coived the aged pilgrim kindly, and ashed bim what he could do
for him.

* Oh, Sultan, may you live forever!™ exclaimed the old man,
* for your Imperial Highness is loved and celebrated throughout
all the empire for your many virtues, hut most of all for your well-
known love of justice.”

* Tusballah ! ” replied the monareh, reverently.

*May it pleaze Your Imperial Mnjesty,” continned the old man,
calling the monarch's attention to the jur, “Your Highness® most
excellent father—may Lig hones rest in pence !—borrowed from
my father this jar full of gold eoins, the econditions being that
Your Majesty wos to pay the same amonnt back to mse.”

“ Absurd, impossible|” esclaimed the astonished SuMan, ey~
ing the huge vesael in question.

“If the story be true,” gravely continued the pilgrim, “ pay
your father’s debt ; if it is as you say, impossible, I have fairly won
the golden bull” And the Sultan immediately awarded kim the

In the cool of the evening we ride out on horsebnelr through
vineyards and yellow-berry gardeps to Mr. Binns' counfry resi-
denee, a place that formerly belonged to an old pasha, a veritable
Biuebeard, who built the house and placed the windows of his
Larem, even clogely latticed as they alwnys are, in a position that
would not command so much a8 & glimpse of pussers-by on the
road, hundreds of yards away. He planted trees and gardens, and
erected marble fountnins at great cost. Surrounding the whole
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with a wall, and purchasing three beautiful young wives, the old
Turk fondly fancied he bad created for himeelf an earthly paradiee ;-
‘but as love Ianghs at locksmiths, so did these three frisky dames
laugh at latticed windows, and lay their heads together against
being prevented from watching pussere-by through the windows of
‘the harem. With nothing else to do, they would scheme and plot
all day long agninst their misguided hushand’s tranguillity and
pesce of mind. One day, while sunning himself in the garden, he
discovered that they had managed to detach a section of the
iattice-work from a window, and were in the habit of sticking ont
their heads—awful discovery! TFlying into a righteous rage at
this act of flagrant discbedience, he seized a thick stick and sought
their apartments, only to find the lattice-work skilfully repleced,
and to be coufronfed with n generol denindl of what he had wit-
nessed with his own eyes. This did not prevent them from all
thyee getting a severe chastisement; Lut aa time wore on ho
found the life these three caged-up young women managed to lead
him anything but the earthily parndise he thought he wns creating,
and, financial troubles overtzking him at the same time, the old
fellow fairly died of a Lroken heart in less than twelva months
after he Lnd so hopefully iustalled himself in his gelf-created
hieaven,

There is & moral in the story somewhbere, I think, for anybody
caring to onalyze it. Mr. Binns saye the old Mussulman was slso
an inveterate hater of unbelievers, and that the old fellow’s bones
would fairly rattle in his coffin were he conscious that a family of
Chriatinns are now aectually occupying the house he built with such
careful regard for the Mussulman’s ideas of o material heaven, witl
trees and fountaina and black-eyed lLiourie.

Neax ten o'clock on Tuesday morning finds Angora the seeneo
of more excitement than it has seen for mome time. Iam trundl-
ing through the narrow streets toward the appointed eiarting-
place, which is at the commencement of a half-mile stretch of ex-
cellent level macadum, just beyond the tombstone-planted suburbe
of the eity. Mr. Bione is with me, and a squad of zamtichs are en-
gaged io the lively occupation of protecting us from the erush of
people following us out ; they are armed especinlly for the ocon~
sion with long switches, with which they unsparingly lay about
them, ueemingly only too delighted at the chance of making the
dust fly from the shoulders of such unfortunate wights na the
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presears of the throng forcea anywhere near the magie cause of the
commotion, The time and place of atarting have been procluimed
by the Vali and have become generally noised abroad, and near
thres thousand people are alreacdy nssembled when we mrvive;
among them is seen the genial face of Suleiman Effendi, who, in Lis
capacity of mayor, is early on ~he ground with a foree of zapticks
to maintain order ; and with a lLittls knot of friends, elold, is also
our homble friend the Armenian pastor, the irvesiatible attractions
of the wicked bieyele having temporarily overcoms his contempt of
the pomaps and vanities of secular displaysa,

“ Eunglishmen are always punctual !” says Suleiman Eftendi, look-
ing at bis watoh ; and, upon consulting owr own, sure enongh we
have happened to arrive precisely to the minute, Aw individual
nmmed Mustopha, a blackemith who lae aeqaired an envinble rep-
utation for ekill on account of the beautiful liorscshoes he turns
out, now presents himself and begs leave to exnmine the mechan-
jam of the bicycle, and the question arises among the officers staml-
ing by na to whether Mustapha would be able to inale one ; Mus-
tapha himsell thinks ke could, providing Le Lad mine always at
hand to copy from.

“Yea,"” guggests the practieal-minded Suleimapn Effendi, * yes,
Mustaphs, you may have marifet enough to make one; but when
you have finished it, who among all of us will linve marifel encagh
to ride it ?”

¢ Trae, gffendl,” solemnly assents another, “we would have to
send for an Euoglishman to ride it for uas, after Mustaphs had
turned it out 1”

The Mayor now requests me to ride nlong the road once or
twiee to appease the clamor of the multitude until the Vali arrives
The crowd along the road is tremendous, and on a neighboring
kooll, commanding a view of the proceedings, ave several carringe-
loads of ladies, the wives and female relatives of the officialn, The
Mayor is indulgent {o his peopls, sllowing them to throng the rond-
way, simply ordering the zapiieks to kesp my road throngh the surg-
ing mass open. 'While on the home-streteh from the second spin, np
dashes the Vali in the state equipage with quite an imposing body-
gum-d of mounted zaptichs, their chief being a fine military-loolk-
ing Cireassian in the picturesgue military costume of the Caucasus.
. These horeemen the Governor at once orders to clear the people
entivaly off the road-way—ap order no sooner given than executed ;
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and after the customary interchange of salutations, I mount and
wheel brigkly up the broad, emooth macadam between two compact
masses of delighted natives ; excitement runs high, and the people
elap their hends and howl approvingly at the performence, while
the horsemen gallop briskly to and fro to keep them from intrud-
ing on the road after I have wheeled past, and obstructing the
Governor’s view. After riding back and forth a couple of times, I
dismount at the Vali's oarriage ; & mutual interchapge of adieus
and well-wishes all around, and I take my departure, wheeling
along ot & ten-mile pace nmid the vociferous plaudits of at least
four thousand people, who watch my retreating figure until I dis-
appear over the brow of a hill At the upper end of the main
crowd are stationed the “irregular cavalry ” on horses, muoles, and
donkeye ; and among the latter I notice our ingenious friend, the
armlees youth of yesterday, whom I noew make happy by a nod of
recognition, having seraped up a backsheesh acquaintance with him
yesterday.

For some miley the wny continues fairly smootlr and hard, lead-
ing througlh a region of low vineyurd-covered hills, but ere long I
orrive at the newly made road mentioned by the Vali.

After which, like the course of true love, my forward ecareer
seldom runs smooth for any length of time, thongh ridable donkey-
trails occasionally run parallel with the Logus chemin de fer. For
mile nfter mile I now alternately ride and trundle along donkey-
paths, by the side of an artificial higlway that wonld be an enter-
prise worthy of a European State. Tle surfuce of the road is
either gruvelled er of Iwoken rock, and well ronvded for self-drain-
age ; it is praded over the mountains, and wooden Lridges, with
substautial rock supporis, are built ncross the strens ; nothing is
lacking except the vehicles to utilize it. In the nbsence of these
it would almost seem to Lave been an unnecessary and superfluous
expenditure of the people’s lnbor to muke gach a road throagh a
country most of which is it for little else Lut grnzing goate and
buffuloes. Aside from some Lulfl dozeu ecarrvinges at Angora, and
o fow light government posfays orebis—an inwovation from horses
for earrying the mail, recently introduced as a result of the im-
proved road+, and which make weekly trips Dbetween such points
ns Angora, Yuzgat, and Tokat—the only vebhicles in the country
are the buffulo-carts of the laxoer farmers, rude home made arabas
with solid wooden wheels, whose infernal crcaking ean be heard
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for a mils, and which they seldom take any distance from home,
prefarring their pack-donkeys and eross-country trails when going
to town with produce. FPerhaps in time vehicular traffic may ap-
pear as a resulf of suitable ronds ; but the natives are slow to adopt
new improvements.

About two hours from Angora I paes through o swampy upland
basin, eontaining several small lokes, and then emerge into a much
lers mountainous country, pasging several mud villages, the inhab-
itante of which are a dark-skinned people—Turkewnan refugees,
I think—who look several degrees less particular about their
personal cleanliness than the villagers west of Angorn. Their
wretched mud hovels would peem to indicate the lust degres of
poverty, but numerous flocks of goats and herds of buffalo graz-
ing near apparently tell a somewhat different slory. The women
and children seem mostly engaged in manufacturing calkes of
tezek (large flat cakes of buffalo manure mixed with chopped straw,
which are ‘dobbed ” on the outer walls to dry; it makes very
prood fuel, like the “buffalo chips™ of the far West), and stacking it
vp on the honse-tops, with provident forethought, for the approach-
ing winter.

Just a8 darkness is beginning to settle dawn over the landseapc
1 arrive at one of these unpromising-looking chwters, which, it
seems, are now peculiar to tho country, and pot eharncteristic of
any particular race, for the one I arrive at is o purely Turkish vil-
lage. After the unsual preliminarics of pautomime and &nning, I
am conducted to a capacious flat roof, the common eovering of
several dwellings and stables bunehed np together. This roof ia
as smooth and hard as o native threshing-floor, and well knowings,
from recent experiences, the modus operandi of enptoring the hearta
of thess bland and childlike villagers, T mount and straightway
secure their universnd admiration and applause by riding a few
times round the roof. I obtfnin n eupper of fried eggs and yaors
(milk soured with rennet), eating it on the house-top, surrounded
by the whole population of the village, on this and adjoining reofs,
who watch my every movement with the most intense curiosity.
Xt is the raggedest andience I lhave yet Leen favored with. There
are not over half a dozen decently elad people among them all, and
two of these are horsemen, simply remaining over night, like moy-
self. Everybody bas a fearfully flan-bitton appearance, whicl
augurs ill for a refreshing night'a repose.
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Here, likewise I am first introduced to n peculiar kind of bread,
that I siraightway condemn ag the most execrable of the many va-
ristiam my everchanging experiences bring me in contact with, and
which I find myself mentally, and half unconsciously, naming—
“blotting-paper ekmek "—a not inappropriate title to convey ite ap-

Gunuine Ekmat,

pearance to the civilized mind ; but the sheets of blotting-paper
must be of a wheaten color and in cireular sheets about two foet
in diameter. This peculiar kind of bread is, we may suppose, the
natural result of a prreat scarcity of fuel, a handful of fezek, beneath
the large, thin sheet-iron griddle, being sufficient to bake many



DEY BAZAAR, ANGORA, AND EASTWARD. 333

cakoy of this bread. At first T start eating it something like a
Shentytown goat would set about consuming a political poster, if
it~not the political poster, but the Shaniytown goat—had a pair
of hands. This cuilandish performanee creates no small merdi-
ment among the watchful on-lookers, who forthwith initiate me
into the mode of eating it @ la Turque, which is, to roll it up like
a seroll of paper and bite mouthiuls off the end. I afterwards find
this particular variely of ekmek quite bandy when seated around n
communal bowl of yaort with a dozen nntives ; instend of taking
my turn with the one wooden spoon in common use, I would formy
piecea of the thin bread into small handleless geoops, and, dip-
ping up the yaor!, eat secop and all. Besides sparing me from
using the pame greasy spoon in common with a dozen natives,. .
none of them overly squeamish as regards personal cleanliness, this
gave mae the appreciable advantage of dipping into the dish as often
as I choose, instead of waiting for my regular furn af the wooden
8pooIL

Though they are Osmanli Tarks, the women of thesa gmall ¥il-
lages appear to make little pretence of covering their faces. Among
themselves they constitute, as it were, one large family gathering,
and n siranger is but eeldom eoen, They are apparently simple-
minded females, just a trifie shame-faced in their demeanor before
a gtranger, gitting apart by themsslves while listening to the con-
versation between myself and the men. This, of course, is very
edifying, even apart from its pantomimie and monosyllabic char-
acter, for I 8m now among & queer people, & people through the
unoccupied chambers of whose unsophisticated minds wander
strange, fantastic thoughts. One of the transient horsemen, a con-
terplative young man, the promising appearance of whose upper
lip proclaims him something over twenty, announces that he Like-
wise is on the way o Yuzgut ; and after listening atteniively to my
explanations of how & wheelman climbs mountaing and overcomen
siretchies of bad road, he solemply inquires whether a ’eycler conld
scurry up a mountain slopa all right if some one wera to follow be-
hind and touch bimn up ceeasionally with a whip, in the persuasive
manper required in driving a horse.  He then produces a rawhide
«persusder,” nnd ventures the opinion that if he followed close
behind me to Yuzgat, nnd touched me up smartly with it whenever
we eame to 2 mountain, or a sandy Toad, there would be no neces-
sity of trundling any of the way. He then asks, with the innocent
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gimplicity of a child, whether in case he made the experiment, I
would get angry and shoot him.

The Unipaskabla Onental

The other transient appears of a more spacnlative turn of mind,
snd draws largely upon his own pantomimic powers and my limited
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knowledge of Tuorkish, to ascertain the difference between tha
kaich Hra of & bicyele at retail, and the kairh lire of its manufac-
ture. From tha amount of mental labor he voluntarily inflicia
upon himself to nequire thia particular item of information, X ap-
prehend that nothing less than wild visions of aequiriug o rapid
fortune by starting a bicycle factory at Angorn, are flitting through
his imaginative mind. The villagers themselves seem to eonsider
me chiefly from the standpoint of their own peculinr idens eon-
cerning the pature of an Englishman’s feelingr toward a Russian-
My performance on the roof has put them in the best of humpr,
and has evidently whetted their appetites for further amueement.
Pointing to a stolid-looking individual, of an apparently taciturn
disposition, and who is one of the respectably-diessed fow, they
necuse him of being n Russian ; ond then all eye: are turned to-
wards me, aa though they quite expect to seo me rize up wrathifully
nod make some warlike demonstration agninet him. My undemon-
atrative digposifion forbids so theatrieal a proceeding, however,
and I confine myself to making a pretence of falling into the trap,
casling furtive glances of suspicion towards the supposed hated
subject of the Czar, and making whispered inquiries of my immedi-
nte neighbors concerming the nature of his mission in Turkish ter-
ritory. During this interesting comedy ihe * audience ” are fairly
shaking in their rags with suppressed merriment; and when the
taciturn individual himself—who has thua far retained his habitual
salf-somposupe—growing restive under the hateful imputation of
being a Muscov and my supposed bellicose sentiments toward him
in consequence, finally repudiates the part fhus summarily assigned
him, the whole company bursts cut into a boisterous romr of
laughter. At this happy turn of sentiment I assume an air of in-
tense relief, shake the faciturn man's hand, and, borrowing the
speculative transient's fez, proclaim myself a Tuark, an act that fairly
“ brings down the house.”

Thue the evening passes merrily away until about ten o'clock,
when the people begin to slowly disperse to the roofs of their re-
gpective habitations, the whole population sleeping on the house-
tops, with no roof over them save the star-spangled vault—the
arched dome of the great mosque of the universs, so often adorned
with the pale yellow, crescent-shaped emblem of their religion.
Several families occupy the roof which hes been the theatre of the
evening's social gathering, and the men row consign me fo a com-
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fortable couch made up of several quilts, one of the franiients
thoughifully cautioning me to put my mocoasing under my pillow,
a8 thegp articles were the object of almost universal covetousness
Auring~the evening. No mooner am I comfortably setiled down,
than a wordy warfare breska out in my immediate vicinity, and
an ancient female makes a determined dash at my coverlet, with
the object of taking forcible porsession; but she is seized and
wreeremoniously hustled away by the men who assigned me my
quarters, It appears that, with an eye singly and disinterestedly
- 4o my own comfort, and regardless of anybody else’s, they have,
without taking the trouble to obtain ler consent, appropriated to
my ugsa the old lady’s bed, leaving her to ghift for herself any way
she can, & high-lhanded proceeding that ~aturally enough arouses
her virtuous indigmuetion to the pitch of resentment.

Upon this tact occurring to me, I of eourss immedintely vacate
the property in dispute, and, with true Western gallaniry, arraign
myself on the rightful owner's side by carrying my wheel and other
effects to another position ; whereupon & satisfactory compromisa
is soon arranged Letween the disputants, by which another bed is
prepared for me, and the ancient dame takes trivmphant possession
of her own. Pence and tronquillity being thus established on a .
firm basis, the several families tenanting our roof settle. themaslives
suugly down. The night is still and ealm, and panght is heard
save my nearer neighbors’ seratching, seratching, seratching, This
—nof the scratching, but the quietness—doesn’t last long, however,
for it ia customary to collect all the four-footed possessiona of the
village together every night and permit them to occupy the inter-
fipacen between the bouses, while the humans are cecupying the
rools, the horde of watch-dogs being depended upor to keep
watech #nd ward over everything. The lovels are more under-
ground than above the surface, and offen, when the village oceu-
pies sloping ground, the upper edge of the roof is practieally but
a continuation of the solid ground, or at the most there is but a
single step-up between them. The goals are of course permitted
to wander whithersoever they will, and equally, of conrse, they abuse
their privilepes by preferring the roofs to the ground and wander-
ing inceesantly about among the sleepers. Where the roof comes
too near the ground some temporary obstruction is erected, to
guard against the intrnsion of venturesome buffaloes.

Ko sooner have the hnmans guieted down, than several goats
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prompily invade the roof, and commence their nsual nocturnal
promenade among the prosfrate forms of their vwners, and farther
indulge their well-knowu goatish propensities Ly nibbling away the
edges of the roof, (They would, of course, prefer a squure meal off
o patchwork quilt, but from their earliest infauey they are taught
that meddiing with the bedeclothes will bring scvere punishment.)
A Duffule oocasionally gives utterancs to a solemn, prolonged
“ m-0-0-0 ;" now amd then a baby wails its infantile disapproval of
the fleas, and frequent noisy squabbles veonr wmong the dogw,
Under these conditions, it is not surpusmg that one should woo i
vain the drowsy goddess ; and nesr midvight some person m’ﬂl}n
a few yarda of my couch begins groaning femfully, as if in grent pain
—probably a case of the stomach-aclie, I mentally couclule, thongh
this hasty conelusion mny not nnunaturally result frewm ns inner con-
seiousness of being better equipped for enring that particulnr afflie-
tion than any other. TFrom the position of the sufferer, I s in-
olined to think it is the snmes ancient party that onsted me oot of
her possessions two bours ago, and I lay Lere as far rewoved from
the realme of unconsciousnesa as the moment I retircd, expecting
every minute to vee her nppear befors e in a penitentisl mood,
asking me to cure her, for the inevitulls hal-im question had been
raised during the evening. She doesnt present herself, however ;
perhapa the self-neensations of hor consecience, for having in the mo-
ment of hier wrath attempted to approprinte my coverlet in so rude
a manner, prevent her appealing to me now in the hour of distyess.

These pedple ave enrly risers; the women are up miiking the
goats and buffaloes before daybreak, and the men hieing them away
to the harvest fields and threshing-foors. I, likewise, bestir myself
at daylight, intending to veach the uext villuge before Lrewkfust.



CITIAPTER XIV.
ACROSS THE KIZIL IRMAK RIVER TO YUZGAT.

Tae couniry continues much the same ng yesterday, with the
road indifferent for wheeling. Renching the expected village about
eight o'clock, T Lrenkfast off elmek and new buffalo milk, and at
ouce contivue on wmy way, meeting notling partienlarly interesting,
save n lively bout oceastonally with goat-herds’' dogs—the reminis-
cences of which nra doubtless more vividly inferesting to mynelf
than they would be to the render—until kigh noon, when I arrive
at ancther village, larger, Lut equally wretched-looking, on the
Kizil Irmak River, called Jas—chi-khan. On the west bank of the
stream are some ancient ruivs of quite massive architecture, and
standing on the opposite side of tho road, evidently having some
{ime been removed from the ruins with & view to being transported
elsewhers, is a couchant lion of hieroie proportions, carved out of a
solid Dlock of white marble ; the head is gone, as though its wounld-
be possessors, Laving fonnd it beyomd {lieir power to tronsport the
whole animal, have made off with what they eould. An old and
curiously arched Lridge of massive rock spane the river near its
entrance to a wikl, rocky gorge in the mountaing; a primitive
pgrist mill oceupies a position to the left, near the entrance to
the gorge, andd a lerd of camcls are slaking their thirst or
grazing near the water's edge to the right—a gennine Eastern
picture, surely, and one not to be soen every day, even in the land
where to see it oceasionnlly is quite possibie.

Riding into Jas-chi-khan, I dismount at a building which, from
the presence of severnl * do-nothings,” I take to Le & khan for
the accommodation of travellers. In a partially open shed-like
apartment are n number of demure looking maidens, industriously
employed in weaving carpets by hand on a rude, npright frame,
while two others, equally demure-looking, are seated on the ground
cracking wheat for pilles, whent being sulwtituted for rice where
the latter is not easily obtainusble, or is too exponsive, Waiving all
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considerations of whether I am welcome or not, I at once euter
this abode of female industry, and after watching the interesting
process of carpet-weaving for pome minutes, turn my sttention to
the preparers of cracked wheat. The process is the same primitive
one that has been employed among these people from time imme-
morial, and the same that ie referred to in the passage of Seripture
which says : “ Two women were grinding corn in the field ;” it con-
sists of a semall upper and nether millstone, the upper one beinyg

blll\k'ﬂ:l'n

A Shetch oa the Kinl lrmak.

torned round by two women sitting facing each other; they both
take hold of a perpendicnlar wooden handle with one hand, ew-
ploying the aother to feed the mill and rake away the eracked graim.
These two young women have evidently been very indusirious this
morning ; they have half-buried themselves in the product of their
Iabors, and nre etill grinding away as though for their very lives,
while the constant **click-clack ™ of the carpst weavers prove them
likewise the embodiment of industry.
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They seem rather disconcerted by the abrupt intrusion and
sorutinizing attentions of a Frank and & stranger; however, the
fascinating search for bite of interesting experience forbids my
retirement on that account, but rather urges me o make the most

 of fleeting opportunities, Picking up a Leandful of the cracked
wheat, I inquire of one of the maidens if it is for pillau; the
maiden blushes at being thus directly addressed, and with down-
cast eyes voucheafes an affirmative nod in reply ; at the same fime
an observant eye happens to discover a little brown big-toe peep-
ing out of the heap of wheat, and belonging to thie same demurs
maiden with the downcast eyes. I know full well that T am
stretching a poiut of Jlohammedan etiquette, even by coming
among these indnstrious damsels in the manne-I am doing, but
the attention of the men is fully concentrated on the bisycle out-
sida, and the temptation of tryiug the experiment of a Little jocu-
larity, just to see what comes of it, is under the circumstances
irresistible. Conscious of venturing where angela fear to tread, I
stoop down, and take hold of the peepiug littla brown big-toe, and
addressing the demure maiden with the downenst eyes, inquire,
“*Is thia also for pillex 7" This proves entively too much for the
rigibilities of the industrious pdlun grinders, and letting go the
handle of the mill, they both give themselves up to uncontrollable
laughter ; the carpet-weavers have been watching me out of the
eorners of their bright, black eyes, and catebiug the infeetion, the
click-clack of the carpet-weaving machines instanily censes, nml
several of the weavers hurriedly retreat iuto an adjoining room to
avoid the awful and well-nigh unleard-of indiseretion of laughing
in the presence of a stranger. Having thus yielded to the tempin-
tion and witnessed the results, I (iscreetly retire, meeting at the
entrance s groy-bearded Turk coming to see what the merriinent
and the unaccountuble stopping of tho carpet-weaving frames is
all abont,

A sheep has bean slaughtered in Jas-chi-khan this morning,
aud I obtain a nice piece of mutton, which I hand to a bystander,
asking him to go somewhere and cook if; in five minutes he re-
turns with the meat burnt black outside and perfectly raw within,
Secing my evident disapproval of its condition, the snme ancient
person who recently appeared upon the scene of my jooular experi-
meut and who luw now squatted lLimself down close beside me,
probably to make sure ageinst any further indiscretions, takes the
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meat, slashes it across in peveral directions with his drgpger, orders
the afore-mentioned bystander to try it over ngain, and then eoolly
wipes his blackened and greasy fingers on my sheet of ekmekas
though it were a table napkin. I obtain a few mouthiule of eatable
meat from the bysiander’s gecond culinary effort, and then buy a
water-melon from & man happening along with n luden dounkey ;
cutting into the melon T find it perfectly green all through, and
toss it away; the men look surprised, and some youngsters
straightwny pick it up, eat the ivside out wotil they can scoop ouk
ro more, and then, breaking the rind in pieces, they scrape it out
with their teeth nntil it is of egg-shell thinness They seem to do
these things witl impunity in Asia,

The grade and the wind are urited againet e on leaving Jas-
chi-khan, but it iy ridable, and havieg tnede such a disinal failure
about getting dinner, T push on townrd a green arsa at the Lnse of
a rocky mounntain spur, which I observed nn hour ago from a point
some digtance west of the Kizil Irmak, and concluded to be a
cluster of vinsyards. Tlis conjecture turns cut quite corvect, and,
what is more, my experience npon nrriving there would seem to in-
dieate that the good genii detailed to arrange the daily programme
of my journey had determined to recompense me to-ilay for hav-
ing seen nothing of the feminine world of Iate but yashmaeks aul
slirouds, and momentary monoculnr evidenes ; for here agnin am
I thrown into the mociety of a bevy of maidens, more interesting,
if anything, than the nymphs of industry at Jas-chikban.

There is apparently some festive oceasion at the little vineyard-
environed village, which stands back a hundred yards or so from
tla road, and which is approached by & narrow foot-way Letween
thrifty-looking vineyards. Three bloomning dameels, in all the brav-
ery of holiday atiire, with necklaces and pendants of jingling eoing
to distinguish them from the matrons, come hurrying down the path-
way toward the rond at my approach. Beeing me dismount, upon
arriving opposite the villnge, the handsomest and gayest dressed
of the three goes into one of the vineyards, and with charming
gracs of manner, presents herself before me with both hands over-
flowing with bunches of luscious black grapes. Their abundant
black treeses are gathered in one long pliit behind ; they wear
bracelets, necklaces, pendants, brow-bande, head ornaments, and
all roris of wondertul articles of jewselry, made out of the common
silver and mefallic coing of the country; they are small of stature
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and posacas oval faces, large black eyes, and warm, dark com-
plexions. . Their manner and dvess prova rather a puzzle in deter-
mining their nationalify; they are mot Turkish, nor QGreek, nor
Armenian, nor Cireassian ; they may possibly be sedentary Turko-
mans ; but they possess rather a Jewieh cast of eountenance, and
my firet impression of them is, ithat they are “ Bible people,” the
original inhabitants of the country, who have somehow managed
to cling to their little possessions here, in spite of Gireeks, Turks,
and Persiang, and other conquering races who have at times over-
ran the country ; perhaps they have soffened the hearts of every-
body undertaking to cust them by their graceful manners,

Other villagera soon collect, making a picturesgque and interest-
ing group around the bicyele ; but the maiden with the grapes makes
too pretty and complete a picture for any of the others to attract
more than passing notice. One of her two companions whisperingly
eslls her attention fo the plainly evident fact that she is being re-
garded with admiration by the stranger. She blushes perceptibly
through her nut-brown cheeks at hearing this, but she is also guite
conscious of her claims to admiration, and likes to be admired ; ro
she neither changes her attituds of respectful grace, nor raises her
long drooping eyelashes, while I ent and eat grapes, talking them
bunch after bunch from her overflowing hands, until aslamed to
eat any more. I confess to atmost falling in love with that maiden,
her manners wera 2o easy rnd graceful ; and when, with ever-down-
cast eyes and a bewitching manner that leaves not the slightest
room for considering the doing =0 a bold or forward action, she
puts the remainder of the grepes in my coat pockets, a peeuliar
fluttering sensation—but I draw & veil over my feelings, they are

too smcred for the garish prges of n book. I do not ingnire

- about their nationality, I would rather it remnin a myntery, and a
matter for future conjecture; but before leaving I add something
to her mlready conepicuous array of coina that have been increax-
ing gince her birth, ancd which will form her modest dowry at mar¥
ringe.

The road continues of excellent surface, but rather hilly for a
fow miles, when it descends into the Valley of the Delijeh Trmunk,
where the artificial highway agein deteriorates into the unpacked
condition of yesterday ;-the donkey trails are sballow trenches of
dust, and are no longer” te he-depended upon as keeping my gen-
eral course, but are rather cross-country trails leading from one
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mountain village to ancther. The well-defined caravan frail lead-
ing from Iemidt to Angora comes no farther eastward than the lat-
ter city, which is the eentral point where the ane exportable com-
modity of the vilayet ia collected for barter and transportation to
the seaboard. The Delijeh Irmak Valley is under partial cultiva-

Grapsn and Grece.

tion, and oovasionally one passes through small aress of melon
gardens far away from any permanent habitations ; temporary huts
or dug-outs are, however, an invarizsble adjunct to these isclated
possession of the villagers, in whish some one resides day and
night during the melon season, guarding their property with gun
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I meet a party of three horsemen, a Turkish Bey, with an escort of
two zmaptichs. I am trundling at the time, and without o moment's
hesitancy 1 make a dead set st the Bey, with the single object of
gatiefying to somae extent my pastronomie requirements,

¢ Bey Effendi, have you any ebmel #” I nik, pointing inquiringly
to his saddle-bage on a zapfich’s horae, and at the same time giving
him to understand by impressive pantomime the nncontrollable con-
dition of my appetite. With what seems to me, under the circum-
stances, gimply cold-blooded indifference to human suffering, the
Bey ignores my inquiry altogether, and concentrating his whole at-
tention on the bicycle, asks, < What ia that?”

= An Americanish a¢raba, Effendi ; have you nny ekmek ! ™ toying
suggestively with the tell-tals glack of my revolver belt.

“ 'Where have you come from %"

¢ Stamboul ; have you efmek in the saddle-bays, Effendi? ” this
time boldly beckoning the zaptich with the Bey's effects to appronch
nearer.

** Where are you going ?"

“Yuzgab | ebmek ! ekmek /" tapping the saddle-bags in quite
an imperative manner. This does not make any outward impression
upen the Bey's aggravating imperturbability, however ; he is not
&o indifferent to my side of the question as he pretends; aware of
his inability to supply my want, and afrnid that o negative answer
would hasten my departure before he has fully satisfied his euri-
osity concerging me, he is playing a little game of diplomacy in his
own interests.

* What i it for ? ” he now auke, with goul-harrowing indifference
to oll my counter inguiries.

“To bin,” I reply, desperately, enrt and indifferent, beginning
to see through his pame.

« Bin, bin/ bacalem ! he gays ; supplementing the request with
a coaxing emile. At the same moment my long-suffering digestive
apparatus favors me with an unusually savage reminder, and net.
tled beyond the point where forbearance ceases to be any longer a
virtue, I return rn ouawer not exznotly complimentary to the Bey'a
ancestors, and continue my hungry way down the valley. A couple
of miles after leaving the Bey, I intercept & party of peasants trav-
ersing & oroge-country trail, with a number of pack-donkeys loaded
with rock-salt, from whom I am fortunately able to obiain several
thin sheets of efmek, which I git down and devour immedintely,
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withouat, even water to moigten the repast ; it reems one of the most
tastefnl and soul-satisfying breakiasts I ever ate.

Like misfortunes, blessings never eeem to come singly, for, an
hourefter thus breaking my fast I happen upon a party of villagera
working on an unfinished portion of the new road ; some of them
are eating their morning meal of ckmel and waori, and no sooner
do I appear upon the scene than I am straightway invited to par-
take, s seat in the regged cirele eongregated around the large bowl
of clabbered milk being cspecially prepared with a bunch of pulled
grasy for my benefit. Tle eager Lospitality of these poor villagera
is really tonching ; they are working without sc much ss “thank
you ” for payment, there is not n gnrment amongst the gang fit for
a human covering ; their unvarying daily fare is the **blotiing-
paper efnek ” ad yaord, with s melon or a ezcumber oceasionally
as & luxury ; yet, the moment I npproach, they assign me 2 place
at their < table,” and two of them immediately bestir themsselves to
mnke me 8 coinfortabls seat. Neither is there so mnch as a mer-
cenary thouglit among them in connection with the invitetion ;
these poor fellows, whose seant rags it would be a farce to eall
clothing, actually betray embarrassment nt the barest mention of
compensation ; they fill my pockets with bread, apologize for the
abrence of coffee, and compare the quality of their respective
pouches of native tobaceo in order to mnke me n decent cigarette,

Never, surely, was the reputation of Dams Fortune for fickle-
ness so completely proved as in her trestment of me this morning
—ten o'clock finds me seatedd on a pile of ruga in a capacious
black tent, * wrassling” with a buge bowl of savory mutton pilfau,
flavored with green lherbs, as the puest of a Koordish aheilh ;
shortly afterwards I meet a man taking a donkey-load of mmusk-
melons to the Koordish camp, who insista on presenting me with
the finest melon I have tasted since leaving Constantinople ; and
Ligh noou finds me the guest of another Koordish sheikh ; thus
does a morning, which commenced with a fair prospect of no
breakfast, following after yesterday’s seant supply of unsunitable

. food, end in more hospitality than I know what to do with,

These nomad tribes of the famons ** black-terita ” wander up to-
ward Angora every gunrmer with their flocks, in order to be near
n market at shearing time ; ithey are famed far and wide for their
hospitality. Upon approaching the grent open-faced tent of the
Sheikh, there is & hurrying movement among the attendants to pre-
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pate & suitable raised sest, for they know at a glance that I am an
Englishman, and likewise are aware that an Englishinan eannet sit
crors-legged like an Asiatic ; at firs, T am rather surprised at their
evident ready recognition of my nationality, but I soon afterwanls
discover the renson. A hugh bowl of piflan, and another of excel-
lent yaor! is placed before me without asking any guestions, while
the dignified old Bheikh fulfils one’s idea of o gray-bearded nomadl
patriareh to perfection, ng he gifa crosslegged on a rug, solemnly
smoking a nargileh, and watching to see that no letter of his gener-
oun code of hospitality toward strangers ia overlooked by the attend-
ants. These latter secwn to be the picked young men of the tribe;
fine, strapping fellows, well-dresed, six-footers, and of athletic pro-
portions ; perfact specimens of semi-civilized manhood, that would
secm better employed in a grenadier regiment lhan in hovering
about the old Sleikl's tent, attending to the filling and lighting of
his nargilel, the arranging of his eushions by day and his bed at
night, the serving of his food, and the proper reception of his guesty ;
and yet it ia an interesting sight to see these splendid young fel-
lowe waiting upon their Dbeloved oll clieftaiu, fairly Lounding,
like great affectionate mastiffs, at his mercst look or suggestion,
Most of the boys and young men are out with the flocks, but
the older men, the women and chiklren, gaiher in a eurious erowd
before the open tent; they mainizin o respectful wilence so long s
Tam their Sheikh’s gueat, but they patlhier about me without reserve
when I leave the hespitable shelter of that respectad person's quar-
tere.  After examining my helmet and sizing up my general appear-
ance, they pronounce me an * English zaptich,” o distinetion for
which I em indebted to the circuwstance of Col. N , an Eng-
lish officer, having recently been engaged in Koordistan organizing
a force of native zaptiehs. The women of this partienlar camp
seem, on the whols, rather nnprepossessing specimens ; some of
them are hooked-nosed old hags. with piercing bilack eyes, and hair
dyed to a flaming * carrotty " hue with /fenna; this lakter is suyp-
posed to render them beantiful, and enhance their personal appesr-
ance in the eyes of the men; they need something to enhance
their personal appesrance, certainly, but to the untntored and in-
artistic eye of the writer it produces a horrid, unnatural effoct,
Acocording to our ideas, flaming red hair looks nneanny and of vul-
gor, nneducated taste, when associated with coal-black eyes and o
complexion like gathering durkboss. These vain rmortals seem in-
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clined to think that in me they have discovered something to be
petied and made much of, treating me pretty much as a troop of
affectionate little girla would freat a wandering kitten that might
unexpectedly appear in their midet. Giddy young things of about
fifty summers cluster aronnd me in a compact bedy, examining my
clothes from helmmet to moceasins, and eritieally feeling the text-
ure of my coat and shirt, they take off my Lelwet, reach over each
other’s shoulders to sitroke my haiyr, and pat my cheeks in the most
affectionate manner; meanwhile expressing themselves in soft,
purring ecomments, thet require no linguistic abilities to interpret
into such endearing rewsarks ms, “ Ain't he a darling, though?”
< YWhat nice soft hair and pretty blue eves?” * Dan’t you wish the
dear old Sheikh would let us keep him ?* Considering the scurce
whenes it comes, it requires very little of this to satiafy one, and as
soon as I ean prevail upon them to let me eseape, I mount and
wheel away, several mge dogs cseorting me, for some minutes,
in the peculinr manner Koordish dogs lave of escorting stray

‘eyclers,



CIIAPTER XV.
FROM THE KOORDISH CAMP TO YUZGAT.

From the Koordish encampment my route leads over a low
mountain spur by easy gradicnts, and by a winding, unridable
trail down into the valley of the eastern fork of the Delijah Irmak,
The road improves as thig valley is reached, and noon finds me the
wonder and admiration of another Koordish camp, where I remain
a couple of hours in deference to the powera of the midday sun.
One has no seruples nbout partaking of the hospitality of the no-
mad Koords, for they are tha wealthiest people in the country, their
flocks covering the hills in many localitien ; they are, as a general
thing, fairly well dressed, are cleaner in their cooking than the
villagers, and hospitable to the last degree. Like the rest of us,
however, they have their faults nz well as their virtues ; they are
born freebooters, and in unsettled times, when the Torkish Govern-
ment, being handicnpped by weightier consideratiosns, is compelled
to relax ite control over them, they seldom fail fo prompily re-
spond to thejy plundering instincts and make nv end of trouble,
They still retain their hospitableness, but after making & traveller
their guest for the night, and allowing him to depart with every-
thing he has, they will intercept him on the road and rob him.
They have some objectionable habits, even in these peaceful times,
which will better appear when we reach their own Koordistan,
where we shall, donbtless, have better opportunitiea for criticising
them. Whatever their faulta or virtues, I leave this camp, hoping
that the termination of the day may find me the guest of another
sheikh for the night An hour after leaving this camp I pasa
through an area of vineyards, ont of which people come running
with a3 many grapes among them as would feed a dozen peopla;
the road is ridable, and I hurry along to avoid their bother. Verily
it wonld seem that I am being hounded down by retributive jus-
tice for sundry evil thoughts and impatient remarks, associated
with my hungry experiences of early morning ; then I was wonder-
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ing wherse the next mouthfut of food was going to overtake 1lno,
thia afternoon finds me pedalling determinedly to prevent being
overtaken by i " .

The afternoon is hot and with searcely a breath of air moving ;
the little valley terminates in & region of barren, red hills, on which
the sun glares fiercely ; some toughish elimbiug has to be sccom-
plished in sealing & ridge, and then I emerge into an upland lava
plateau, where the only vegetation is sun-dried weeds aud thistles,
Here n herd of camels are contentedly browsing, munching the
dry, thorny herbage with a eatisfaction that is evident o mile awny.
From eazsunl observations along the route, I aw ineclined to think a
enmel not far Lehind a goat in the depravity of iis appetite ; a
cazel will wander unensily about over & greensward of moist, suc-
culent grase, scanning his snrroundings in senrch of giant thistles,
frost-bitten tumble.weads, tougl, sprigey cumel thorns, and odds
and ends of uupalitable vegrtation generally. Of conrse, the
s ship of the desert ” never sinks to such total depravity as to lan-
ker niter old gum overshoes awd cirens posters, but if permitted {o
fornge around huwman habitatiouns for a few generations, I think
they would eventually degenerate to the goat’s disreputable level.
The exyression of utter astouishment that overspreads the angular
countenance of the camels Lrowsing near the rondside, at 1ny np-
pertunce, is one of the most Indierons sights imaginablo; they
svem gquite intelliment enough to recoguize in o wheelan and Lis
steed something inexplicable and forcigu to their country, and
their look of thnid inqguiry seems ridiculously unswmted to their
size aud the general nugrinliness of their appewrunee, producing a
comical effect that in worth goinyg miles to see.

It is approaching sun~down, when, nseending nridge overlooking
naunther valley, I mmn gratified at secing it occupied by several Koor-
dishk camps, their clusters of Lluck tonts being a conspicuons feat-
ure of the landascape. With o fuir prospect of hospituble quarters for
the night before e, and there being no distinguishable signz of &
rond, I make my way neross counfry toward one of the enrmps that
seews to be nearest my proper course. I have mrived within a mile
of 1y objective point, when I observe, at the bnse of a mountain
about half the distance to my right, alurge, white two-stovied build-
ing, the most pretentious structure, by long odds, that bas been
seen pince leaving Angora, My curiusity is, of conrse, aroused
councerning ity probable character; it looks like a bit of civilizu-
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tion that has in some unaccountable manner found ita way to a ve-
gion where no other human habitatione are visible, save the tenta
of wild tribeamen, and I at once shape my cowuse toward it It
turna ont to be a rock-salt mire or quarry, that supplies the whole
region for scoreaof miles around with sali, rock-ealt being the only
kind obtainable in the country; it was from this mine that the
donkey party from whom I first obtained bread this morning
fotched their Ioads. Here I am invited fo remain over night, am
provided with a substantinl supper, the menu ineluding Dboiled
muttion, with cucumbers for desert. The mauagers rnd employeea
of the guarry make their cuenmbers tasteful Ly rubbing the eund
with a piece of rock-salt each time it is cut off or bitten, each per-
son keeping a. geloct littls square for the purpose. The salt is sold
at the mire, and owners of {ransportation facilities in the shape of
pack anipall make money by purchasing it here at six paras nu
oke, and selling it &t  profit in distant towns.

Two young men geem to have charge of transacting the business;
one of them ig inordinately inquisitive, he even wants to try
and unstick the envelops containing a letter of introduetion to Mr.
Tifticjecoghlou’s father in Yuzgat, and read it out of pure curiosity
to soe whet it eays; and hie offers e a lira for my Waterbury
watch, notwithstanding its Alln Franga face is beyond his Turkish
comprehension. 'The loud, coufident tone in wlhich the Waterbury
ticke impresses the natives very favorably toward it, and the fact of
ita not openimg at the back like other time-pieces, creates the im-
pression that it is a watch that never geta eranky and out of order ;
quite different from the ones they ecarry, since their curiosity leads
them to be always fooling with the works, American clocks are
found all through Asin Minor, fikted with Oriental faces and there is
little doubt but the Waterbury, with its resonant tick, if similiarly
prepared, would find here a rendy market.

The other branch of the managerini staff is o specimen of heman-
ity peeuliarly Asiatic Turkish, a melancholy-faced, contemplative per-
son, who spends nearly the whole evening in gazing in silent wonder
at me and the bicycle ; now and then giving expression to his utter
inability to understand how such things ean possibly be by shaking
his head and giving utterance to a peculiar elucking of astonish-
ment. He has heard me mention having come from Stamboul, which
eatisfies him to a certnin extent; for, like a true Turk, he believen
that at S8tamboul all wonderful things originate ; whether the bicycle

23
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wae made there, or whether it originally came from somewhere else,
doesnt seem to enter into his speculations ; the simple knowledge
that I have come from Stamboul in sll-sufficient for him ; eo far ae
e is concerned, the bicycle is simply another wonder from Stam-
boul, another proof that the earthly paradise of the Mussulman
world on the Bosphorns is alt that he has been taught to believe
it. When the contemplative young man ventures away from the

Tha Ceontemplative Young Man,

dreamy realms of his own imnginntious, nud from the society of his
inmost thoughts, far enough to make a remark, it is to ask me some-
thing about Stomboul ; but being naturally taciturn and retiring,
and moreover, anything but en adept at pantomwimic langungpe, he
prefers mainly to draw his own conuclusions in silence. He man-
ages to make me understand, however, that he intenda before long
making a journey to see Stamboul for himself ; like many another
Turk from the barren hills of the interior, he will visit the Olto-
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man capital ; he will recite from the Koran under the gloriouns
mosaic dome of St. Bophia ; wander about that wonder of the Ori-
ent, the Stambioul bazaar ; gaze for houra on the matchless beautiea
of the Bosphorus; ride on one of the steambosts; see the rmil-
wey, the tramway, the Sultan's palaces, and the shipping, and re-
turn to his native hilla thoroughly convinced that in all the workl
there is no place fit to be compared with Stamboul; no place so
full of wonders ; no place so beautiful ; and wondering how even
the Iand of the kara ghuz kiz, the material paradise of the Moham-
medans, can possibly be more lovely, The contemplative young
man is tall and slender, hina large, dreamy, black eyes, n dowany
uppsr lip, & melancholy cast of countenance, and wears a long print
wrapper of neat dotied pn.ttern, gathered at the waisf with n gindle
@ la dressing-pown.

The inquisitive partner makes me up a comfortable bed of
quilts on the divon of u large room, which is also oecupied by
several snlt traders remaining over night, and into which their
own small private apartments open. A few minutes after they
have retired fo their respective rooms, the contemplative young
man reappears with silent tread, and with s scornful glance at my
surroundings, both bhuman and inanimate, gathers up my loose
effects, and bids ms bring bicycle and everything into his room ;
here, I find, he has alveady prepared for my reception quite
o downy couch, baving contributed, among other comfortable
things, his Wolf-skin overcoat ; after seeing me comfortably estab-
lished on a eouch more appropriate to my importanes as a person
recently from Btambounl than the other, hie takes a lingering look
at the bicyecle, shakes hia hend and cluelis, and then extinguishes
the light.

Bunrise on the following morning finds me wheeling eastward
from the salt guarry, over a trail well worn by salé caravaos, to
Yuzgat; the road leads for some distanee down a grassy valley,
oovered with the flocks of the several Koordish camps round about ;
the wild herdsmen come gulloping from all directions across the
valley toward me, their uncivilived garb and long swords giving
them more the mppearsnce of a ferocions gong of cut-throats ad-
vaneing to the atitsck than shepherds. Hitherto, nobody lLas
seemed any way inclined to nttack me; I lave almost wished
aomebody would undertake a little devilment of some kind, for the
sake of livening things up a little, and making my narvative move
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ptirring ; after venturing everytling, I have po far nothing to tel
bat a story of being everywhere treated with the greatest eon-
sideration, and mnch of the time even petted. I have mei armed
men far away from any habitations, whose appearance was equal to
our most ferocions conception of bashi bazouks, and merely from a
disinelination to be bothered, perhiaps being in a hurry at the
time, liave met their eurious inquiries with imperious gestures to
be gone ; and have been guilty of really inconsiderate conduct on
more than one occasion, but under no considerations lhave I yet
found them guilty of nnything worse than easting covetous glances
at my effects, But there iz an apparent churlishness of manner,
and an overbearing demeancr, as of men chafing under the re-
straining influences that prevent them gratifying their natural free-
Looting inatinets, about these Koordish lherdsmen whom I en-
counter this morning, that forms quite n striking contrast to the
nlmost ehildlike harmleasness and universal reepect toward me ob-
servad in the diaposition of the villagers.

It requires no penetrating scrutiny of these fellows’ countennnces
to eacertain that notlhing could be more uncongeninl to themn than
the state’of affaire that prevents them stopping we and looting ma
of everyihing I possess; a couple of them order me guita impera-
tively to make a detour from mny road to mvoid spprosching too
near their flock of sheep, and their general Lehavior is pretty much
as though seeking to draw me into a quarrel, that would afford
them an opportunity of plundering me. Continuing ‘on the even
tenor of ny way, affecting a lofty nnconseiousness of their existerce,
and wonderiog whether, in e¢ase of being molested, it would be ad-
vizsable to use my Smith & Wesson in defending my effects, or tak-
ing the advice received in Constantinople, offer no resistance what-
ever, and trust to being able to recover them through the authorities,
I finally emerge from their vicinily., Their behavior shnply contirms
what I have previously understood of their character ; that while
they will invariably extencd hospitable treatment to a stranger visit-
ing their campa, like unreliable explosives, they require to be han-
dled ¢mite * gingerly " when encountered on the road, to prevent
disasgreesble consequences. ’

Pasging through a low, marshy distriot, peopled with solemn.
Iooking storks and ecroaking frogs, I meet  young sheikh and his
personal attendants returning from a morning’s outing at their
favorite sport of Lawking ; they carry their fulcons about on small
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perches, fastened by the leg with a tiny chain. I try to induce
them fo make a flight, but for some renson or other they refuse;
an Osmanli Turk would have nceommodated me in a minute.
Soon I arrive at another Koordish camp, fording a stream in order
to reach their tents, for T have not yet breakissted, and know full
well that no bLetfer opportunity of obtaining one will be likely to
torn up. Entering the nearest tent, I make no ceremony of call.
ing for refreshments, knowing well enough that a heaping dish of
piliau will be fortheoming, and that the lLospitable KEoords will re-
gard the ordering of it ns the most natural thing in the world.
The pgiliaw ia of rice, mutfon, aud green Lerls, aud is brought in a
large pewter dish; and, together with gheet bread and a bowl of
excellent yzors, is brought on » massive pewter tray, which has pos-
sibly belonged to the tribe for eenturies. These tents pre divided
inio reveral compartments ; one end is a compartment where the
men congregate in the daytime, and the younger nen sleep at
night, and where guests ave received and entertained ; the central
space is the commissary and female industrial depnrtment ; the
others nre female and family sleeping places. Euch compartment
is partitioned off with a lhanging carpet partition ; light portable
railing of small, upright willow sticks bouud closely together pro-
tecta the central compartment from s horde of dogs hungrily nosing’
about the ecamp, and small * coops ” of the same material are usu-
ally built inside as a further protection for bowls of milk, yaort,
butter, chaese, and covcked feod ; they also obtain fowls from the
villagers, which they keep cooped up in a similar manner, until
the hapless prisoners are required to fulfil their destiny in chicken
pillau ; the capacious covering over all is sirongly woven goats’.
hair materiad of a black or smoky brown color. In a wenlthy tribe,
the tent of their sheikh is often a capacious affair, twenty-five by
one hundred feet, containing, sinong other compartments, stabling
and hay-room for fhe sheikh’s horsea in winter.

My breakiast is brought in from the culinary department by a
young women of most striking appearance, certainly not less thaz
gix feet in height ; she is of slender, willowy build, and straight aa
#an arrow ; & wealth of nuburn lair is surmounted by a small, gay-
colored turban ; her complexion is fairer than common among
Eoordish woman, and ler features are the queenly features of a
Juno ; the eyes are brown and luetrous, and, were the expression
but of ordinary gentleness, the picture would be perfect ; but they
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are the round, wild-locking orba of a newly-enged paunther—grimal-
kin-like eyes, that would, most assuredly, turn green gnd luminous
in the dark. Other women come to teke a lock at the giranger,
gathering aronnd and staring at me, whilo I eat, with alf their eyes
—nnd such eyes ! I never before saw spuch an array of * wild-ani-
mal eyes ;" no, not even in the Zoo! Many of them are magnifi-
eent types of womanhood in every other respect, tall, queenly, and
symmetrically perfect ; bul the eyes—oh, those wild, tigress eyes!
Travellers have told gueer, queer stories abont bands of theae wild-
eyed Koordish women wnylaying amd copturing them on the roads
through Koordistan, and subjecting them to barbarous treatment.
I have mmiled, and thought them merely * travellers’ tales;” buatl
can see plain enongh, this morning, that there ia no improbability
in the stories, for, from a dozen pairs of female eyes, behold, there
gleams not one single ray of tenderness: these women are capable
of anything that tigresses are capable of, beyond » doubt,

Almost the firat question ansked by the men of these campa is
whether the English and Muscovs are fighting ; they have either
hesrd of the present (rummer of 1885) erisia over the Afghnn
boundary guestion, or they imagine that the Eaglish and Russians
maintain o sort of desultory warfare all the time. TWhen I tell them
that the Muscov is fenna (bad) they invariably express their ap-
proval of the sentiment by engerly ealling each other’s attention to
my expression. It is aingular with what perfect faith ond confi-
dence these rude tribesmen necept any stntement I chogse to make,
and Lhow eagerly they seemn to dwell on simple atatements of frcts
that are known to every school-boy in Clristendom. I enfertain
them with iy mnp, showing them the position of Stamboul, Mecea,
Erzevoum, and towns in their own Koordistan, which they recog-
nize joyfully as I enll them by namo. They are profoundly im-
pressed at the  extent of my Lknowledge,” and some of the more
deeply impreassed stoop down ond reverently Liss Stamboul and
Mecea, as I point them out.

While thus pleasantly engaged, an aged sheikh comes fo tin
tent and straightway begina “kicking up a blooming row " about
me. It seems that the others have been guilty of trespassing on
the sheikh’s prerogative, in entertaining me themselves, instead of
eonducting me to his own tent. After mpbraiding them in up-
measured terms, he angrily orders several of the younger men to
make themselves Loautifully searce forthwith. The culprits—some
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of them abundantly able fo throw the old fellow over their shounl-
ders—instinctively obey ; but they move off at a snsil's pace, with
_ lowering brows, and muttering angry growls that betray fully their
untamed, intractable dispositions.

A two-hours’ road experience among the constantly varying
slopes of rolling hills, and then comes a fertile valley, sbounding
in villages, wheat-fields, orchards, and imelon-gardens. These daye
I find it incumbent on me to turn washer-woman occasionally, and,
balting at the first little stream in this valley, I take upon myself
the onerous duties of Wah Lung in Sacramento City, having for an
interested and interesting audience two evil-looking kleptomaniacs,
buffalo-herders dressed in next to nothing, who eye my garments
drying on the bushes with lingering covetousness. It is scarcely
neceseary to add that I watch them quite as interestingly myself ;
for, while I pity the scantiness of their wardrobe, I have nothing
that T could possibly spere among mine. A network of irrigating
ditches, many of them owerflowed, render this walley difficult to
traverse with a bicycle, and I reach a large village about noon,
myrolf and wheel plastered with mud, after traversing o section
where the normal condition is three inches of dust.

Bread and grapes are obtained here, a light; airy dipner, that is
sensoned and made interesting by the unanimous worrying of the
entire population. Once I make a desperate effort to silence their
elaroorous importunities, and obtain a little quiet, by attempting to
ride over impossible ground, and reap the well-merited reward of
permitting my equanimity to be thus disturbed in the shape of a
header and a slightly-bent handle-bar. While I am eating, the gazing-
stock of a wondering, commenting crowd, a respectably dressed man
elbowa his way through the compact mass of humans arcund me, and
announces himeself as having fought under Osman Pasha at Plevna
‘What this has to do with me is a puzzler ; but the man himsel,
and every Turk of patriotie age in the crowd, is evidently expecting
to gee me make some demonstration of approval ; so, not Imowing
what else to do, I slinke the man cordinlly by the hand, snd mod-
estly inform my attentively listening andience that Osman Pasha
and myself are brothers, that Osman yielded only when the over-
whelming numbers of the Muscovs proved that it was his kismet
to do 8o ; and that the Russians would naver. be permitted to ce-
oupy Constantinople ; a statement, that probably makes my sim-
" ple anditors feel as though they were inberiting a new lease of
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-national life ; anyhow, they scem not a litile gratified st what X

am sa; .

M’t:%na the people seem to find material for no end of amuse-
ment dnong themselves, by contrasting the marifet of the bicyole
with the marifet of their ereaking arabas, of which there seems to be
quite a number in this valley. They are used chiefly in harvesting,
are ronghly made, used, and worn out in these mountain-environed
valleys without ever going beyond the hills that encompass them
in on every side. From these villrges the people begin to evince
an nlarming disposition to follow me out some distance on don-
keys, This undesirable trait of their character is, of courme, easily
counteracted by = short spurt, where spuriing is possible, but it is
a soul-harrowing thing to trundle along & mile of unridable road, in
company with twenty importuning ketirjees, their diminutive don-
keys filling the air with euffocating clouds of dust. 'There is nothing
on all this mundane sphere that will so effectually subdus the proud,
haughty spirit of o wheelman, or thnt will so prompily and com-
pletely snuff ont his Inst flickering ray of digmity; it is one of the
pleassutries of ’cycling throngh a country where the people have
been riding donkeys and camels since the flood.

A few miles from the village I meet another eandidate for medi-
cal treatment ; this time it is » woman, among a merry company of
donkey-riders, bound from Yuzgat to the ealt-mines; they are
langhing, singing, and otherwise enjoying thempelven, after the
manner of a New England berrying party. The womar's affliction,
she says, is * fenna ghuz,” which, it appears, is the term used to
denote ophthalmia, as well as the “evil-eye ;” but of course, not
being a ghuz hakim, I eon do nothing more than express my sym-
pathy. The fertile valley gradually contracts to a narrow, rocky
defile, leading up into a billy region, and at five o’clock I reach
Yuzgat, a city claiming a population of thirty thousand, that is
gituated in a depreassion among the mountains that ean scarcely be
called a valley. I have been three and & half days making the one
hundred and thirty milea from Angora.

Everybody in Yuzgat knows Youvanaki Effendi Tifticjesoghlon,
to whom ] have broupht a letter of introduction ; and, shortly
after renching town, I find myself comfortably installed on the
cushioned divan of honor in that worthy old gentleman's large
reception room, while balf a dozen serving-men are almost knock-
ing each other over in their anxisty to furnish me coffee, vishner-
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8u, cigarettey, ete. They scem determined wpon interpreting the
glightest motion of my hand or head into some want which I am
unable to explain, and, fancying thus, they are constantly bobbing
up before me with all sorts of surprising things. Teviik Bey, gen-
eral superintendent of the Regie (8 company having the monopoly
of the tobacoo trade in Turkey, for which they pay the government
a fixed sum per annum), is also a guest of Tifticjeeoghlou Effendi's
hospiteble mansion, and he at once despatches a messenger to Lis
Yuzgat agent, Mr. G. O. Tehetchian, a vivacious Greek, who speaks
English quite fluently. After that gentleman’s arrival, we soon
coms to 8 more perfect understanding of each other all round, and
a very plesannt evening is speut in receiving erowds of visitors in a
ceremonious manner, in which I really eeem to be Lolding a sort
of o levee, except that it is evening insteand of morning. Open
door is kept for everybody, and miue host’s retinue of pages and
serving men are kept pretty busy supplying coffes right and left ;
beggars in their rags are even allowed fo penetrate into the recep-
tion-room, to eip a cup of coffee and take o curicus peep at the In-
pilisin and his wonderful araba, the fame of which has spread like
wildfire throupgh the city. Mine host himself is kept pretty well
ocenpied in returning the snlnams of the more distinguished visit-
org, besides keeping hLis eye on the servants, by way of keeping
them well up to their task of dispensing coffee in & manner satis-
factory to his own liberal ideas of hospitality ; but he presides
over all witha bearing of easy dignity that it is a pleasure to wit-
nese,

The street in front of the Tifticjesoghlon residence ia swarmed
with people next morning ; keeping open house iy, under the eir-
cumstances, no longer practicable ; the entrance gate has to be
guarded, and mone permitted to enter but privileged persons.
During the forencon the Caimacan and several officinls call round
and ask me to favor them by riding slong a amooth piece of rond
opposite the municipal konak ; as I intend remaining over here to-
day, I enter no objections, and accompany them forthwith. The
rebble becomes wildly excited at seeing me emerge with the bicy-
cle, in compeny with the Caimacan and his staff, for they know
that their enriogity is probebly on the eve of being gimtified. It
Proves no easy task to traverse the streets, for, like in all Orientsl
cities, they are narrow, and are now jammed with people. Time
and again the Caimacon is compelled to supplement the exertions
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of an inadequate force of zaptizhs with lis authoritative voice, to
keepr down tle excitement and the wild shouts of “ Bin bacalem /
bin bacalem ! ™ (Ride, so that we can see—an innovation on d4n, bin,
thet has made iteelf manifest since crossing the Kizil Irmak River)
that are raised, pradually swelling into the tumultuous howl of a
multitude. The upronr is denfening, and, long before reacling
the place, the Caimacan repents baving brought me out As for
myself, T certainly repent having come out, and have still better
reasons for doing so befors reaching the mafe retreat of Tifticjeso-
ghlou Effendi’s house, an hour afterward.

The most that the inadequnte squad of zaptichs present can do,
when we arrive opposite the muncipal konak, is to keep the crowd
from pressing forward and overwhelming me and the bicysle. They
attempt to keep open & narrow passage through the surging sea of
Lumana blocking the street, for me to ride down ; but ten yards
ahead tiie lane terminates in o mass of fez—ecrowned heads. Uunder
the impression that one ¢an mount a bieycle on the stand, like
.roounting o borse, the Caimacen asks me to mount, saying that wnen
the people eee me mounted and ready to start, they will themselves
yield a passage-way. Seeing the utter fulility of attempting ex-
planations under existing conditions, amid the defeaning clamor of
v Bin bacalem ! bin bacelem /" I mount and slowly pedal along a
crooked * fissure ” in the ecompact mase of people, which the zaptichs
manage to create by frantically flogging right and left before me.
Guining, ot longth, more opea ground, and the smopth road econ-
tinuing om, I speed away from the multitude, and the Cuwiinacun
sends one fieet-footed zaptich after me, with instructions to piloé
me back to Tifticjesoghlou’s by a roundabout way, so as to avoid
returning through the crowds.

The rabble are not to be 5o easily deceived and shock off as
the Caimmacan thinks, however ; by takipg vorious short cuts, they
manage to intercept us, and, ns though considering the having
detected and overtaken us in attempting io elude them, justifies
them in taking Liberties, their * Bin bacelem !’ now develops into
the imperions cry of & domineering majority, determined wpon do-
ing pretty much as they please. It is the worst mob I have seen on
the journey, so far ; excitement rune high, and their shouts of * Bin
bacalem ! * can, most assuredly, be heard for miles. We are en-
veloped by clonds of dust, raised by the feet of the multitude ; the
hot sun glares down savagely upon us; the poor zapiieh, in heavy
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top-boots and & brand-new uniform, heavy enough for winier, works
like a beaver to protect the bicyele, until, with perspiration’ and
dust, Lis face ie strenkdd and tattooed like a South Sea Jalander's,
Unable to proeeed, wo come fo s stand-still, and simply occupy
onrgelves in protecting the bicycle from the erush, and ressoning
with the mob ; but the only sutisfaction we obiain in reply to any-
thing we any is * Bin bacalem.”

COme or two pig-headed, obstreperous young men near us, em-
boldened Ly our apparent helplessness, persist in hondling the
bicycle. After being pushed away severnl tinnes, one of them even
assumes & menacing attitude toward me the lost time I thrust Lis
meddlesoms lhinod away. TUnder such circumstances retributive
justice, prompt and impressive, is the only politic course to pur-
sue; 8o, leaving the bicycle to the zaptich a mowent, in the
absenca of a stick, I feel justifiecd in favoring the eculprit with
o Drief, pointed lesson in the noble art of seli-defence, the firsk
bosing lesaon ever givem in Yuzgat. In a Western mob thie
would bhave been anything but an act of discretion, probably, but
with these people it has a salutary effect ; the idea of atternpting
retaliation is the farthest of anything from their thoughts, and in
all the olatrepercus erowd there is, perhaps, not one but what is
quite delighted at either seeing or hearing of me having thus
chastized one of their number, and involuntarily thanks Allah that
it didn't happen to be himself.

It would Wwe useless to attempt a description of how we finally
mannged, by the assiztance of two more zapfiehs, to get back to
Tifticjeeoghlou Effendi’s, Loth myself and the zapfich simply un-
recognizable from dust and perspiration. The zaptich, having first
washed the streaks and tattooing off his face, now presents himself,
with the broad, honest smile of one who knows he well deserves
what he 18 asking for, and says, ““ Effendi, backsheesh!”

There is nothing more certain than that the honest fellow merits
backeleesh from somebody ; it is also equally certain that Tam the
only person from whom le stands the ghost of a chance of getting
any ; nevertheless, the idea of being appealed to for backsheesh,
after what I have just undergone, merely as an act of accommoda-
tion, strikes me as just a trifle ridiculons, and the opportunity of
ehgaging the grinning, good-humored zgptich in a little banter con-
corning the abstract preposteroneness of his expectationa is too
#ocd to be lost. So, assuming an air of sstonishment, I reply :
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* Backsheesh | where is my backshessh? Ishould think it's me that
deservés backsheesh if anybody does!” This argurnent is entiraly
beyond the zaptieh’s child-like comprehendion, however ; he only
understands by my manner that there im a * hitch ” somewhere ;
and never was there a more broadly good-humored countenance,
or 5 smile more expressive of meritorionsness, nor an utierance
more coaxing in its modulations than hig ** E-f-fondi, backsheesh !
a8 le repeats the appeol ; the smile and the modulation is well
worth the backsheesh.

In the afterncon, an oﬂﬁcer appenrs with a note snying that the
Mutaserif and & number of gentlemen would liie to see me vide
inside the municipal ioank groumls. This I very naturally promise
to do, only, under conditions that an adequate force of zaptichs be
provided. This the fuizserif readily agrees to, and onfe more 1
venture into the streets, frundling along under a stroug escort of
zaptiehs who form a hollow squave arousd me, The people accu-
mulate rapidly, as wa progress, and, Ly the time we arrive at the
konak gate there is a regular crush. In spite of the frantic ex-
ertions of my escort, the mob press determinedly forward, in an
attempt to rush inside when the gate iz opened ; instantly I find
myself and bicyele wedged in among a shruggling mass of natives ;
a cry of “ Salin graba! eakin araba!” (Tike care! the bicycle !)
in raised ; the zapiiehs make a supreme effort, the gate is opened,
I am fairly carried in, and the gate iy closed. A couple of dozen
happy mortals have gnined admittance in the rush. Hundreds of
the better class natives are in the inclosure, and the walls and
neighboring houss-tops are ewarming with an interested audience.

There is a small plat of decenily smooth ground, upon which I
circle around for a few minutes, to as delighted an aundience
sa ever collected in Barnum's eireus. After the exhibition, the
Mutaserif eyes the swarming multitude on the roofs and wall, and
looks perplexed ; some one suggosts that the bicycle be locked up
for the present, and, when the crowds have dispersed, it can be re-
moved without further excitement. The Mutaserif then pleces the
municipal chamber at wy disposal, ordering an officer to lock it np
and give me the key. Later in the afternoon I am visited by the
Armenian pastor of Yuzgat, and another young Armenian, who
can apeak a little English, and together we take s strolling peep at
the city. The Americon misgionaries at Knizavieh have s gmall
book store here, and the pastor kindly offers me s New Teatament
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to carry along. 'We drop in on several Armenian shopkeepers, who
are introduced as converts of the mission. Coffee is anpplied
wherever we call. ‘While sitting down & minute in a tailor's stall,
a young Armenian peeps in, smiles, and indulges in the pantomittie
of rubling his chin. Asking the meaning of this, I am informed
by the interpreter that the fellow belongs to the barber shop next
door, and is taking this inethod of reminding me that I stand in
need of Lis professional attentions, not having shaved of Iate.

There appeara to be a laroe proportion of Cireassiana in town ;
a group of several wild-looking bipeds, armed o la Anatolin, ragged
and nnkempt-haired for Circassians, who are generally respectable
in their personal appearance, approach ue, and waut me to show
them the bicycle, on the strength of their having fought against
the Russians in the late war. I think they are Mers,” eays the
young Armenian, who apeaks English ; * they only say they fought
agninet the Ruesiane because you are an Englishman, and they
thick you will ghow them the bieyele™ Semme one comes to me
with old coins for pale, anofher bringg a stone with lieroglyphics
on it, and the inevitable genius likewise nppears ; this time if is on
Armenpien ; the tremendous ovation I have receivad hag filled his
mind with exaggorated ideas of making a fortune, by purchasing
the bicycle and making a twvo-piastre show out of it. He wants to
know how much I will take for it.

Early daylight finds meo astiv on the following morning, for I
have found it a deslrable thing to eseape from town eré the populace
is out to erowd about me, Tifticjeeoghlon Effendi’s better Lalf Las
kindly risen at an anasunlly early hour, to see me off, and provides
me with o dozen circular rolls of hand bread —riugs the size of rope
quoits aboard an Aflantic steamer, which I string on Igali’s ceru-
lean waist-scarf, nnd eling over one shoulder. The good lady lets
ma out of the gate, and says, ** Bin bacalem, Lffendi.” She husu't
seen me ride yet. Sbe it a motlierly old creanture, of Greck ex.
traction, and 1 naturally feel like an ingrate of the meanest typs, at
my inobility to grant her modest request.  Stealing along the side
streets, I manage to reach ridalle ground, gathering by the way
only a small following of worthy early risers, and two kalir-jees, wha
esgay to follow me on their long-eared cliargers;: Lut, the road
being amooth and level from the beginning, I at ones discoursge
them by o short spurt. A hulf-hour’s trundling up a steep hill, and
then comes a coastable descent into lower terrvitory, A conserip-
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tion party collected from the neighboring Mussulman villages, en
rouie to Samsoon, the nearest Black Sea port, is met while riding
down this declivity. In enticipation of the Bultan's new uniforms
awaiting them at Constantinople, they have provided themselves
for the journey with barely enough rags to cover their naokedness.
They are in high glee at their departure for Stamboul, and favor
me with considerable good-natured chaff as I wheel past. “Human
nature is everywhere pretty much alike the world ever,” I think to
mysell, There ia little difference between this regiment of raga-
muffine chaffing me thie morning and the well-dressed troopers of
Kaiger William, bantering me the day I wheeled out of Strassburg.



CIIAPTER XVL
THROUGH THE SIVAS VILAYET INTO ARMENIA.

Ir is gix hours distant from Vuzgnt fo the lurge village of
Kochne, as distance is mensured here, or about twenty-three Eng-
lish miles ; but the road is mostly ridable, and I roll into the vil-
lage in about thres hours and a balf. Just beyond Koelne, the
roads fork, and the mudir kindly sends a mounted zaptiek to guide
me aright, for fear T shouldn't quite understand by his pantomimic
explanations. I understand well enough, though, and the road
just here happening to be excellent wheeling, to the deligat of the
whole village, I spurt ahead, outdistancing the zaptieh's not aver
sprightly animal, und bowling briskly along the right road within
their range of vieion, for over a mile. Soon after lenving Koehne
my attention is attracted by n small cluster of civilized-looking
tents, pitched on the bank of a running strewn near the road, and
from whence issues the joyous souuds of mirth and music. The
road continues ridable, and I am wheeling leisurely nlong, hesitat-
ing about whether to go and investigate or not, whern a number of
persons, in holiday attire, present themselves outside the tents,
nnd by shouting and gesturing, invite me to pay them n visit. It
turns out to be a reunion of the Yuzgat branch of the Pampasian-
Pamparsan family—an Armeniazn namo whose representatives in
Armenis and Anatolia, it appears, correspond in comparative
numerieal importance io the great and illustrious family of Smiths
in the United States. Following—or doubtless, more properly,
setting—a worthy example, they likewise have their periodieal re-
nnions, where they eat, drink, spin yarns, sing, and twang the tune-
ful lyre in frolicsome consciousness of alwaye having a howhng
majority over their lees prolific neighbora.

Refreshments in abundance are tendered, and the usual panto—
mimie explanations exchanged betwesn us ; some of the men have
been honoring the joyful oceasion by s liberal patronage of the
flowing bowl, and are already mildly hilarious; stringed instru-
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ments are twanged by the musical membera of the grest family,
while several others, misinterpreting the inspiration of raki
punch for terpsichorean talent mre prancing wildly about the tent.
Middle-aged matrons are here in plenty, housewifely persons, find-
ing their chief enjoyment in catering to the gastronomic pleasures
of the others; while a score or two of blooming maidene stand
coyly aloof, watching the festive merry-makings of the men ; their
heade and necks ara resplendent with bauds and necklaces of gold
coinw, it still being a custom of the East to let the female mem-

An Arcpanian Family Reunion,

bera of a family wear the surplus wealth about them in the shape
of gold ormaments and jowels, a custom resulting from the abeence
of safe investrnents and the unstability of national affeire. Yuzgat
enjoys among neighboring eities n repufation for beautiful women,
and thig auspicious ocension gives me an excellent opportunity for
drawing my own conclusions. It is not fair perhaps to pass judg-
ment on Tuzgat’s pretensions, Ly the damsels of one family con-
nection, not even the great and nmnerous Pampasian-Pamparsan
family, buf still they onght to be at least o fair average. 'They
have beautif:: large Dlack eyes, aud usually o lusuriant head of
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bair ; but their fnces nre, on the whole, babyish rnd expression-
less. The Yuzgat mniden of * sweet sixteen” is a coy, babyish
erenture, poseessed of n certnin doll-like prettiness, but at twenty-
three is a rapidly fading flower, and at thirty is already beginning
to get wrinkled and old.

Happening to fall in with tlis festive gnibering this morping
iz quite a gratifying and enlivening surprise ; besides the music
and dancing and a substantial breakfast of chicken, boiled rutton,
and rice pillay, it gives me an opportunity of witnessing an Ar-
meninn family reunion
under primitive con-
dilions. Watching
over this peacefnl and
gambolling flock of Ax-
meninn lambking is o
lone Cirenssian wateh-
dog; he in of a stal-
wart, warlike appear-
anee ; and although
wenring no arms—ex-
cept o cavalry sword,
* nshorter broad-aword,
a dragoon revolver, o
two-foot lorse-pistol,
und a double-barrelled
shot-gun slung at his
back—the Armenians
R seem to feel perfectly

Shightly Atmad. safe under Lis protec-
fion. They probably
don't require any such protection really ; they nre nevertheless wiso
in employing a Circassian to puard them, if {for nothing else for
the sake of freeing their own unwarlike minda of all disquieting ap-
prebensions, and enjoying their family rennion in the calm atinos-
phere of perfect pecurity; some lawless party passing along the
rond might peradventure drop in and abuse their hospitaljty, or
partaking too freely of raki, mnke themselves obnoxicus, wera
they unprotected ; but with ome Circassian patrolling the camp,
they are doubly sure againat anything of the kind
These people invite me to remain with them until to-morrow;
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bat of course I excnse myself from this, and, after spending a very
agroeable hour in their company, take my departure. The coun-
iry develops into an undulating platean, which is under general
oultivation, as cultivation goes in Asiatic Turkey. A number of
Cireassian villages are scatiered over thia upland plain ; most of
them are distant from my road, but mnony horsemen are encount-
ered ; they ride the finest animals in the country, and one natur-
ally falls to wondering how they manage to keep so well-dressed
and well-mounted, while rnga and poverty and diminntive donkeys
seem fo be the well-nigh universal rule among their neighbors.
The Circassians betrny more interest in my purely personal affairs—
whether T am Ruesian or English, whither I nmn bound, ete,—and
loss inferest in the bicyele, than either Turks or Armenians, and
meem altogether of o more reserved disposition; I generally have
ae little conversnfion with them ns possible, confining myself to
letting them know Iam English and not Russian, and replying
« Furkchi binmus™ (I don’t understand) to other quesiiouns ; they
linve a look about them that mokes one apprehensive ns to the dis-
iutevestedness of their wanting to know whither I am bound—appre-
hensive that their olject is to find out where three or four of them
ecould **see me lnter.,” T see but few Circassian women ; what few
Y approach gufficiently nenr to observe are nll more or less pleasant-
faced, prepossessing females ; many hinve bilue eyes, which is very
rare mnong their neighbors; the men nverage quite as handsome
ns the womery gnd they have a peculinr dare-devil expression of
countenance that makes thewm distinguishable immedintely from
either Turk or Armeninn ; they look like men who wouldnt hesi-
tate abont undertaking any devilment they felt themselves equnl
to for the sake of plunder. They are very like their neighbors,
liowever, in one respect ; such smong them as take any great in-
terest in my extraordinary outfit find it entirely beyond their com-
prekension ; the bicycle is a Gordian knot too intrieate for their
pemi-civilized winds to unravel, and there are ne Alexanders
among them to think of cutting it. DBefore tliey recover from their
first nstonishment I have disappeared.

The yoad continaes for the most part ridable until abouf 2 z.x.,
when I arrive at a mountainons region of rocky ridges, covered
chiefly with a growth of sernb-onk. Upon reaching the summit
of one of there ridges, I ohserve some distance ahead what appears
to be a tromendous field of large eabbages, stretching away in
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8 northeasterly direction almost to the horizon of one's vision;
the view presents the striking appearance of large compact cab-
bage-heads, thickly dotting a well-cnltivated area of clean black
loam, surrounded on all gides by rocky, uncultivatable wilde Fif-
teen minutes later I am picking my way through this *f eultivated
field,” which, upon closer acquaintance, proves to be a smooth
lava-bed, end the *“ calibages™ are nothing more or less than boul-
ders of singular uniformity ; and whatl is equally eurious, they are
all covered with a growth of moss, while the voleanic bed they
repose on is perfectly nakad.

Beyond this singular area, the country continues wild and moun-
tainoug, with no habitations near the road ; and thus it con-
tinues until some timo nfter night-fall, when I emerge upon a few
seattering wheat-fiells. The baying of dogs in the distanee indi-
eates the presenee of a village somewhere around ; but baving
plenty of bread om which to sup I onee again determine upon
studying astronviny Lehind o wheat-shoek. It ia n glorious moon-
light night, but the altitnde of the country hereabouis is not less
than six thousand feet, aud the ehilliness of the nimosphere, al-
ready apparent, bodes ill for anything like n comfortable night ;
but T searcely pnticipate Leing disturbed by anything save atmos-
phlerie conditions. I am rolled up in my tent iustead of under if,
sinmbering as lightly na men are wout to slamber under these un-
favorable eonditious, when, alout cleven o'clock, the unearthly
creaking of uative erehas approncling srouses me from my lethar-
gical condition. Judging frowm the sounnds, they appear to be mak-
ing a bee-line for my position ; but not caring to voluntarily reveal
my presence, I simply remain quict and listen. It soon becomes
evident that they are n party of villagers, coming to lond up their
buffalo erabas by moonlight with these very shocks of wheat. One
of the arabas now approaches the shock which conceals my recum-
hent form, and where the pale moonbeams are coquettishily ogling
the nickel-plated portions of my wheel, making it conspienously
scintillant by their attentions,

Hoping the arabz may be going to pass by, and that my pres-
ence may escape the driver’s notice, I hesitate even yet to revenl my-
self ; but the orebe stops, and I can observe the driver's frightened
expression es he suddenly becomes aware of the presence of strange,
supernatural objects. At the same moment I rise up in my wind-
ing-sheet-like covering ; the man nttery a wild yell, and abandening
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the graba, vanishes like a deer in the direction of his companions,
It is an unenviable situation to find one's self in ; if I boldly approach
therm, these people, not being able to aseertain my character in the
moonlight, would be quite likely to discharge their fire-arms at me
in their fright; if, on the conirary, I remain under cover, they
might also try the experiment of a shot before venturing to ap-
proach the deserted buffaloes, who are complacently chewing the

_end on the spot where their chicken-hearted driver took to his
heels.

Under the cireumstances I think it beat to strike off toward the
road, lenving them o drow their own conclusions as to whether I
am Blieitan himsell, or merely s plain, inoffensive hobgoblin. But
while gathering up my effects, one beroic individual ventures to
approach part way and open up a shouting inqguiry ; my answers,
though unintelligible to Lim in the main, satisfy him that T am at
all events & human being ; there are six of them, and in a few min-
utea affer the ignominious flight of the driver, they are all gathered
around me, as much interested snd nonplussed at the appearance
of myeelf and bicycle ns a party of Nebraskn homesteaders might
be had they, under pimilar circumstances, discovered s turbaned
old Turk complacently enjoying a nargileh,

No sconer do their apprehensions concerniug my probable war-
like chavacter and enpacity becowe alluyed, than they get altogether
too fawiliar and inquisitive about my packages ; and I detect one
veuturesome kleptomanine surreptitiously unfastening a strap when
he fancies I am not noticing, Moreover, laboring under the fm-
preasion that [ don't understand o word they ave saying, I observe
they are commenting in language smacking uamistakably of covet-
ousness, a3 to the probable contents of my Whitehouse lenther
oase ; eome think it is sure to contain chelh para (much money),
while others snggest that I am a postaya (courier), and that it con-
taing letters. Under these alarming circumstances there is only
one way to manage these ovorgrown children ; that is, to make
them afraid of you forthwith ; so, shoving the strap-unfastener
roughly away, I imperatively order ilie whole covetous crew to
“haidi!” Without a moment's hesitation they betake themselves
off to thebr work, it being an inborn trait of their character to me-
chanically cbey an authoritative command. Following them to
their other arabas, I find that they have brought quilta along, in-
tending, after loading up to sleep in the field uutil daylight. Se-
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lecting & good heavy qnilt with as little ceremony ns thongh it were
my own property, I take it and the bicycle to another shoek, and
curl myself np warm and comfortable ; onee or twice the owner of
the coverlet approaches quietly, just near enongh to ascertain that
I am not irtending making off with his properfy, Lbut there is not
the slishtest danger of being disturbed or molested in any way till
moruing ; thus, in this curious round-about manner, doea fortune
provide me with tle wherewithal to pass a comparatively comfort-
able night. * Bather arbitrary proceedinga to take a quilt without
asking permisgion,” some might think ; but the owner thinks noth-
ing of the kind ; it is quite eustomary for travellers of tlheir own
nation to help themselves in this way, and the villagera have come
to regerd it as quite & natural cecurrence.

At daylight I am again on the move, and sunrise finds me buay
making an outline sketch of the raine of an ancient castle, that oe-
cupies, I should imagine, one of the most impreguable positions in
all Asin Minor ; a regular Gibraltar. It occupies the snmmit of a
precipitous detached mountain peak, wlich is accessible only from
one point, all the other sidea presenting a sheer precipice of rock ;
it forms a conspicuous fenture of the landscape for many miles
around, and sifuated as it is amid a wilderness of rugged brush-
covered heights, admirably suited for ambuscades, it was doubtless
a very important position at one time. It probably belongs to the
Byzantine period, and if the number of old graves scattered among
the hills indicate anything, it has in ita day been the fheatre of atir-
ring tragedy. An lhour after leaving the frowning batilements of
the grim old relic behind, I arrive at a cluster of four rock houaes,
which ave apparently occupied by nsort of & patriarchal family con-
sisting of a turbaned old Turk and hiy two generations of descend-
ants, The old fellow ir seated on a rock, smoking a cigarette and
endeavoring to coax n liltle comfort from the slanting rays of the
morming sun, and X straightway approach him and broach the all-
important seubject of refreshmenta

He turns out to be a fanatical okl gentleman, one of those old-
school Mussulmans who have neither eye nor ear for anything but
the Mohammedan religion ; I have irreverently interrupted him in
his morning meditations, it seems, and he administers a rebuke in
the form of a sidewise glance, such ag a Pharisee might be expected
to bestow on a Cannibal Islander venturing to approach him, and
delivers himsell of two deep-feiched gmighs of *Allah, Allah!”
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Anybody wonld think from his actions that the sanctimonions old
man—ikin (five feet three) had made the pilgrimage to Mecoa n
dozen times, wheress he has evidently not even earned the privilege
of wearing a green turban ; be has neither been to Mecea Limself
daring his whole unprofitable life nor senf u substitute, and he
now thinks of gaining a nice numerous Larem, and a walled-in
gnrden, with trees and fountains, cucumbers and carpooses, in the
lsnd of the kara ghur iz, by eultivating the spirit of fanaticism at
the eleveuth hour. I feel too independent this morning to macri-
fice any of the wellnigh invisible yemnant of dignity remaining
from the respectable quaniity with which I siarted into Asia, for
I etill have n couple of the wheaten *“queits” I brought from
Yuzgat ; Bo, leaving tho ancient Mussulman to lLis meditations, I
push on over the lills, when, coming to a spring, I eat my frugal
breakfast, soaking the unbiteable ‘‘guoits ™ in the water.

After getting beyond this billy region, I emerge upon a level
platean of considerable extent, across which very fair wheeling is
found ; but Dbefore noon the inevitable mountains present them-
selves again, and some of the aeclivities are trundleable only by re-
peating the stair-climbing process of the Kara SBu Pass. Necessity
forces me to seek dinner at a village where abject poverty, beyond
anything hitherto encountered, seems to exist. A decently large
fig-leaf, without anything else, would Le eminently preferable to
the tottered remnants hanging about these people, and nmong the
ampller children puris nafuralis is the yule. It is also quite evi-
dent that few of them ever take a bath ; as there is plenty of water
about them, this doubtless comes of the pure contrariness of humsan
nature in the abeence of social obligations, Their religion teaches
these people that they ought to bathe every day; consequently,
they never bathe at sll. Thers is a smnll threshing-floor handy,
and, taking pity on their wretched eondition, I hesitate not to
“drive dull care away ™ from them for a few minuntes, by giving
them an exhibition ; not that there is any * dull care ™ among them,
though, after all; for, in spite of desperate poveriy, they Emow

- more contentment than the well-fed, respectably-dressed mechanic
of the Weatern World. It is, however, the contentment born of
not realizing their own condition, the bliss that comes of ignorance.

They search the entire village for eatables, but nothing ia readily
obtainable but bread. A few gauni, angular fowls are scratching
about, but they have a berufiled, diereputable.sppearance, as
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though their lives had been a continnous struggle against being
enught and devoured ; moreover, I don't care {0 wait around thres
hours on purpose fo pass judgment on these people’s cooking.
Eggs thore arc none; they are devoured, I farey, alwost before
they nre lnid. Finally, while making the best of bread and water,
which is hiardly made moro palutable by the appesrance of the peo-
ple watehing me feed—n woman in an airy, fairy ecostume, that is
littlo better than no costuune nt all, comes forward, and contributes a
small bowl of yaert ; but, sufortuntaely, this is old yaort, yaors that
inin the sere nnd yellow stage of ity usofuluess as humen food ;
and although thess people doubtless consume it thus, I prefer to
wait until something more acceptable and less odoriferons turns
up. I miss the gonial Loepitality of the gentle Koords to-day ! In-
stend of Lieaping plates of pillew, and bBowls of wholesome new yaort,
fickle fortune brings me nothing but an exclusive diet of bread and
water.

My road, this afternoon, ix o tortuoun donkey-trwl, intersecting
ravizes with well-nigh perpendicular sides, and rocky ridges, cov-
ored with o stunted growth of cedar and scrul-osk. The higher
mountaing round about nre heavily timbercd with pine and cedar.
A large forest on o mountzin-slopo is on fire, and I pass n camp of
people who have beca driven out of their permanent abode by the
flawnes.  Fortunately, they have saved everything except their
maked bouses nud their grain. They ean easily build new houses,
aud their neighbors will give or lend them sufficient grain io tide
thewmn over till another harvest.

Toward sundown the Lilly counfry terminates, and I descend
inte a Lroad eulivated valley, through which is a very good
wagon-rond ; and I have the additiona) astisfaction of learning theé
it will so continne clear into Sivas, n wapgon-road haviug been
made frim Sivas into this forest to enable the people to haul wood
aud building-timber on their arebrs.  Arriving ot a good-sizaed
and comparatively well-to-do Mugsulman village, I obtain an ample
supper of egga anl pitlan, and, after binning over and over ogain
until the wost uneonscionahle Tark nmong them all can bring him-
self to impartuue me no more, I obtain a little peace, Supper for
two, together with the tough hill-climbing to-day, and insufficient
sleep lnat night, produces ity matural effect ; I quietly doze off to
sleop whils sittiug on the divan of a small Ihan, which might very
appropriately be culled an open shed.  Soon I am awakened ; they
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want me to accommaodate them by biuuing ence more Leforo they
retire for the night As the moon is shiniug brightly, I offer no
objections, knowing thal to grant the request will be the quickest
way to get rid of their worry. They then provide wme with quills,
and I spend the night in the Miga alone. I sin soon asleop, bot
one habitually sloeps lightly nmler these strange and ever-varying
conditions, aud severnl times I an awnkenad by dogs invading
the khan and suitfing about my coucl.

My daily experience awmong theso pueople is teaching me the
cominendable habit of rising with the lark ; not that I s an en-
thusiastic student, or even a willing ono—Dbue it observed that few
people are—buk it is a ense of ciilier turning out and sueaking off b
Hfore the inhabitantg nre astir, or 1o Lo worvied frowm onc's waking
moments to the departure from tho village, and of the two evils
one comes finnlly to prefer the early rising.  One can always obtain
something to ent before starting by waiting till an Lowr after aun-
rise, but I have had quite enough of these people’s hmportunitios
to make breokfasting with then a secondiry consideration, sl so
pull out at early daylight. The voal i exceptionally gowd, Lut on
enat wind rises with tho sun wml quickly develops indo a sti?
breeze that renders riding agsiust it nuythiag but child's play ; no
rose is to be expected without a thorn, nevertheless it ix rather
ageravating to have the good road awd the howling head-wind
happen togoether, espeeially in traveysing o coundry where good
roads are the exception instemd of the rule,

About.eig‘.lt. o'cloek X reach a villige siluated ot ihe enirance Lo
a rocky defilo, with a babbling brook daneing through tho space
between ita two divizions. Upon inquirving for refreshinemds, a man
immediately orders Lis wife to Lring me plare. Tor gome reason
or other—perhaps the poor woman has none prepared ; who kuows?
—the woman, instead of obeying the eonrnand like a * guid wifey,”
entere upon a wordy demurrer, wheyatpon her husband lworrows a
hoe-handle from a bysfander and udvances to chastise her for daring
to thus hesitate about obeying his orders ; the woman refreats pre-
cipitately into the house, heaping Turkish epithels on her devoted
husband’s head. This woman is evidenily a regular lermagant, or
she would never have used such viclent lnngunge to her husband
in the presence of a stranger and the whole village ; some day, if
ghe doesn’t be more reasonable, her husband, instend of watiefying
his outraged feelings by chinstising her with a hoe-handle, will, in a
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moment of passion, bid her begone from his houss, which in Turk-
ish law constitutes a legal scparation; if the command be given
in the presence of a competent witness it ia irrevocable. Seeing
me thas placed, as it were, in an embarrasging sitostion, another
womnan—dear, thoughtful crenture !—fetches 1me enough wheat
priilar to feed o mule, and a nice bowl of yaors, off which I make =
substantial breakfnst.

Near by where I amn oating are five industrious maidens, pre-
paring cracked or broken wheat by a novel and interesting pro-
ceas, that Lns Litherto failed to come under my observation;
perhaps it is peculinr to ihe Sivas vilayet, which I have now
entereit. A large rock iy hollowed out like & sbellow druggist’s
mortar ; wheut is put in, and eeveral girls (sometimes as many as
cight, T am told by the Americnn missionnries at Sivas) gather
in a circle nbout it, and pound the whenat with light, long-headed
mpuls or beelles, siriking in regular succession, as the reader
hag prolably seen & gang of cireus roustabouts driving tent-pins.
‘When I first saw cireus tent-pins driven in this manner, a few
years ago, I remember Learing on-lookers remarking it as quite
novel and wonderful how so many ecould bo striking the same peg
without ibeir swinging sledges coning into collision ; but that very
same performance Lins Deen practised by the maidens hereabout,
it seems, from titne immemorizl—nunother proof that thers is noth-
ing new uncder the sun.

Ten miles of gond riding, and T wheel into the considerable
town of Yeunikhan, n place sufficiently important to maintain o
public coffoe-Ahan nnd several small shops. Here I taks aboard a
pocketiul of fine large pears, and after wheeling a couple of miles
to a secluded spot, halt for the purpose of shifting the pears from
my pocket to where they will be better apprecisted. Ere I have
finislied lhe secomd pear, a geuntle goatherd, who from an ad-
jancent bLill observed me alight, appears upon the scene and waity
around, with the lnudable intention of further enlightening his
mind when I rewmount. He is cmrryiug & musical instrument
something akin to n flute; it is n mere holow tube with the
customary finger-holes, but it is blown at the end ; having neither
reed nor mounth-piece of any description, it requires a peculiar
sidewize application of the lips, amd is not to be blown readily
by a novicee. When properly played, it produces soft, melodioua
musie that, to say nothing else, must exert o gentle soothing in-
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fluence on the wild, turbulent souls of a herd of goats. The goat-
herd offers me a cake of ¢kmek out of his wallet, s a surt of &
peace-ofering, but thanke to n generoms breakfust, musie hath
more charms at present than dry elmel, aud handing him o pear,
1 sirike up a bargsin by which he is to entertain me with n solo
until I am ready to stavt, when of course he will be mnply recom-
pensed by seeing me bin ; the bargain is agreed to, and the svle
duly played.

East of Yennikhan, the road develops into an excellent mae-
adamized highway, on which I find plenty of genuine amuscinent
by electrifying the natives whom 1 cimuce to meet or uvertske.
Creeping noiselessly up beliind nn unsuspectivg  donkey-lviver,
until guite cloee, I suddeunly revenl my presence.  Looking round
and obsarving a strange, unearthly combination, apparently swoop-
ing down upon him, the affriglted Auwtirgve’s fisst hmpulse i to
seek refuge in fight, not infrequently holting elear off’ the road-
way, before venturing upon taking a sccond look., Smuactimes I
gimply put on a spurt, and whisk pust ab o fiftcen mile paco
Looking back, the kufirjjre generslly vecins rooted to the spot with
astonishment, and his utler iunbility to comprebend,  Theso men
will have marvellous tales to tell in theie respoective villages con-
cerning what they saw ; unless other bieyeles are introduecd, the
time the *Inpgilisin ™ went throngh the country with his wonder-
ful arebe will Becume a red-letter event in the memory of the poo-
ple along my route through Asia Minor., Crossing the Yeklea
Irmak River, on n stone Lridye, I follow aluny the valley of tho
hend-waters of our old aequaiutanee, the Kizit Irmak. and at three
o'clock in the afternoon, roll iuto Sivas, hewving wheelsl nearly
filty miles to-day, the last forty of which willk compare favorably in
smoothness, though not in Ieveluess, with nay furtyaniie stretels ¥
know of in the United States. From AngornI huve Lrought a
letter of introduction to Mr. Ernest Wenkley, a young Euglislunan,
engeged, together with Mr. Rodigus, & Belgian gentleman, for the
Ottoman Government, in collecting thte Biviy viluyel's proportion of
the Russian indemnity ; and I am soon installed in hospitable quar-
tors. Sivas artisans enjoy a cerfain mnount of celebrity mnong
their compatriots of other Asia Minor cities for unusual skilfulness,
partieularly in making filigree silver work. Toward evening myself
and Mr. Weakley take a strol! through the silversmithy’ quurtors.
The quarters consist of twenty or thirty small wooden shops, sur-
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rounding an oblong court ; spreading witlows and a tiny rivalet
running through it give the place a semi-rural appearance. In the
little open.front workshops, which might more sppropriately be
called stalls, Avmenian silversmiths nre scated cross-legged, some
working industriousty at their irade, others gossiping and sipping
coffee with fricods or purchasers.

“Doesn’t it eall up ideas of what you coneceive the quarters of
the old alchemists to Lave Deen hundreds of years ago?” asks my
comparion, “ Precisely what I was on the eve of suggesting to
you,” Ireply, and then we drop iuto ono of the sghops, sip coffee
with the old silversmitl, aml exmnine hiy filigree jewelry. There
is nothing dencting remarkable rkill about any of it ; an intricate
patiern of their jewelry sinly reprosenta a great expenditurs of
time aud Asintie paticner, and the finishing of clasps, rivetting,
ete., is eonspienously rough. Sivas was also formerly s seat of
learning ; the imposing gutes, with portions of the fronis of the
old Arabic universilies ave still standing, wilh sufficient beguti-
fal aralesque designg in glwved tile-work still undestroyed, to
proclaim cloquently of depurted glorien Thoe sgqualid muod hov-
ols of refugeea from tho Cancasus now oeceupy the interior of
thess venorable edifices; rigged urclhins romp with dogs and
baly buffiloes where pashas’ gons formerly congregated to
learn wisdom from the teachings of their prophet, and now
what remeins of the intricate arabesque designs, worked out in
small, bright-colored tiles, that onee formed the glorious eeil-
ing of the dome, seews to look down reproachfully, and yet sor-
rowfully, upon the wretched heaps of #zed placed beneath it for
shelter.

I am remaining over ane day at Sivas, sl in the morning wa
call on the American missionaries, Mr. Perry is at home, and
hopea I am goiug to stay a week, s that they ean * sort of maka
up for the discomforts of journeying throngh the country ;" Mr.
Hulbbard and the ladiez of the Mission ave out of town, but will ba
Dback this evening. After dinner wo o round to the government
Lonal and call on the Yuli, Hallil Rifaat Pasha, whom Mr. Weakley
desoribes beforehand aa n very practien! man, fond of mechanieal
eontrivances ; and who would never forgive him if he allowed me
to leave Sivas with the bicycle without paying him a visit. The
usual rigmarole of salaams, cigarettes, coffee, compliments, and
questioning are gone through with ; the Vali is a jolly-faced, good-
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notured man, snd is evidently mach interested in my TEU) SRR I T
description of the bicyele and my journey.

Of course I don't forget to praise the excellonee of the rowd
from Yeunikhan ; I ean conacientiously telt Lim that it is Appweriorn
to anything I have wheeled over south of the Balkans ; the Pashn
is delighted at hearing this, aud beaming joyovusly over his spec-
tecles, his fat jolly face n rotund picture of ratisfaction, he wiys to
Mr. Weakley : “You see, he praises np our ronda; and he onght
to know he has travelled on wiagon romds half way rounml the
world.” The interview ends by the Vali inviting me {o vide the
bieyclo out to lLis eountry residencs tlis evening, wiving the or-
der for a squad of zapfichs to eseort me oul ol town at the ap-
pointed time.  *“The Valiis one of ihe most euergetic pashas in
Turkey,” says Mr. Wenkley, as we take our departore. < Yim
would sonreely Lelieve 1hiat Lie Iias established » sl weekly news:
pper here, and amkes it self-sappovting into the bargain, wonld
you?"”

*I eonfess I dou’t ree how lie mannges it amongy {hese people,”
I reply, guite truthfully, for these are anything but newspagwer-
supporting people ; “how dees Tre roanage to wake it sell-sap-
porting? ™

* Why, e makes every cniplayd of the governmient subwerile
for & certnin number of copies, mnl the subseription pwice is kept
back ont of their salaries ; for instance, tho dnefezin «
would have te take liadf a dozen copics, the sedieerit® a dozen,
et 3 3 from any wuforescen eanse the eorreul expenses wve
found to be more than the ineome, a few wlditional copies aee
saddled on cacll ‘subscriber” ™ Before Teaving Sivas [arrive at
the conclusiom: that Hallil Lifant Pusho knows just about whod's
what ; while wdministering the wifaivs of e Bivies vilayet fnow nsn-
ner that has gained him the good-will af the popriletion at largo,
‘he hasp't meglected Lis opportnnitics nt the Gonstaniinople end of
the rope ; more than oue bemutitul Cireassian gicl has, I tobd,
been forwarded to the Suliun's hruvwr by the enterprisithg ansd
sapacious Sivas Yali ; consequently Lo Linlds ¢ trump canls,™ 5o 1o
speak, both in the province and the palzee.

Prompily at the hour appointed the squad of wpticks arvive ;
Mr. Wenkley niounts his servant on a prancing Arab charger, sl
orders bim to manceuvre the horse so0 ns to ¢lear the wany in frout ;
the zaptichs commence their flogging, mud iu the middle of the

sipadierdin
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cleared spnoe I trundle the bicyclee "While making our way
through the streets, Mr. Hubbard, who, with the ladies, hes juat
returned to the city, is encountered on the way to invite Mr.
AWeakley and myself to supper ; ns he pusles his way through the
crowd and reaches my side, he pronocunces it the worst rabble he
ever aaw in the atreets of Sivas, pnd he Las been atationed Lere
over twelve yems. Onre clear of the streets, T mount and soon
outdistance the crowd, though still followed by a number of horse-
men. Part way out we wait for the Vali's slate carriage, in which
be daily rides between the city and Lis residence.  'While waiting,

A Hatem Baauly.

a torrific aquall of wind aud dast cotnes howling from the direction
we nre going, aud while it is atill blowing great guns, the Vali
and his mounted escort arrive. Hix Excellency alights and ex-
amines the Columbin with mnelh intereat, and then requests me to
ride ou immediately in advance of the carriage. The grade is
slightly against me, and the whistling wind seems to be shrieking
a definnce ; but by superhumnn efforts, almost, I pedal ahead and
manage to keep in front of lhis horses all the way. The distance
from Bivas is four end & quoarter miles by the cyelometer ; this is
the firat time it has ever beep measured,
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'We are ushered into a room quite elegantly furnished, nnd light
refreshments eerved. Obaserving my partiality for vichner-su, the
Governor kindly offers me a flask of the sxrap to take along : which
I am, however, reluetantly compelled to rofuse, owing to my {nabil-
ity toemrryit. Here, also, we meet Djaved Boy, the Pashu's son, who
bas recently relurned from Coustantinople, and wlo kays he saw mo
riding at Prinkipo. The Vali gets duwn on his hatls and knees to
examine the route of my journey on a muap of the world whiel ho
spreada out on the curpet ; he grows ynite cuthusiasgtie, and exelaims,
“Wonderful!” * Very wonderful ™ anys Djarved Bey ;. “when you
pet back to America they will—build you n statue.”  Alr. Hubband
has mounted a horse and followed us to the Vuli's residence, amd
at the approach of dusk we take our departure ; the wind is favar-
able for the return, as is also the gradient; ere my two friemds
liave unhitehed their liorscs,
I mount and am seudding
before the gnle half a niile
away.

* Hi hi hi-hi! you'll never :
overtake him !™ the Vali
shouts enthusiastically to the
two lorsemen as they start Tie Vah on Flom woh Mup,
at full galiop after me, and
whicli they langhingly repeat to me ahortly alterwied. A very
pleasant evening is spent at Mr. Hubbard's house ; after suppuer
the ladies sing * Sweet Bye and Bye,”™ “ Howe, Sweet Hone,™ and
other melodioas remimlers of the Luul of liberiy il songe that
gave lhem birth, Everytling locks comfortable and homelike,
and they have English ivy inside the dining-room trained up the
walls and partly covering tho ceiling, which: prodecees a womler.
fully plensut effcet. The usual extmordinary rumors of iy
wonderful speediug ability Lave cirenlated about the eity during
the day and eveniug, some of which Lave happened to come to the
ears of the missionarien. One story is that I enme from the port,
of SBamsoon, & distance of nearly three hundred miles, in six honrs,
while an imaginative latirjee, whom I whisked pust on the roud,
has been telling the Sivis people an exagmernted story of how n
genii had ridden past him with lightuing-like speed on a shiuing
wheel ; but whether it was & ool or an ovil gendi he said he didm't
have time to determine, as I went past like o flash and vimishied in
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the distance. The missionaries have four hundred acholurs at-
tending their school Lere at Sivas, which would seem to indicate
a pretty flourishing state of affuirs. Tleir recruiting ground is, of
courss, among the Armenians, who, though professedly Christinns,
really stand in more need of regeneration than their Mchammedan
neighlors.  The characteristic condition of the average Armenian
villager's mind is deep, dense ignorance and moral gloominess;
it requires more patience mnd persevernnee to ingraft a new iden
on the unimpressionalde trunk of an Armenian viliager's intellect
than it does to put up second-hand stove-pipe ; nnd it is & gen-
erally admitted fact—ir, west of the Missouri River—that anyone
eapalle of sciting onp three joints of second-hand stove-pipe with-
ount using profane langnage descrves a sent in Paradise,

“Come in here & minute,” says A, Hubband, just before our
departure for the night, lending the way into an wijoining room ;
“hera's shirts, under-clothing, socks, hanlkerchicfs—everything ;
help yoursell to anything you requive ; I know something about
truvelling thwongly this conntry wgmelf ! Bot not cariug to im-
pose too mmch on goud ualnre, I content myzelf with merely
pocketing a strong pair of socks, that I know will come in lLony.
1 leave the bicycle at the mission over night, amd in the morning,
at Miss Chamberlain’s request, I ride round the school-house yard
a few timer for the edification of the scholirs. The greatest diffi-
culty, I am informed, with Arenian pupils is to get them to take
rufficient interest in anything lo ask uestions ; it is raninly Leeause
ihe Lieyele will o certain to awaken interest, and excite the spirit
of inquiry among them, 1hat I am requestod Lo ride for their benefit.
Thus is the bicyele fnirly recognized ns a valuable aid to missionary
work. Moral: let the Awmerfean and Episcopal boards provide
theic Asia Minor and Tersian sissionaries with nickel-plated biey-
cles ; let theun wheel their way into the empty wilderness of the
Armenian mind, mad lipht up 1he hopenetrable mornl darkness
Inrking therein with {he glowiug anil mist-dispelling orbs of cycle
lamips.

Messrs. Perry, Habbard, and Weuakley acecmnpany me out some
distrnee on horsebaels, and at parting T am commissioned to earry
snlzams to ihe brethren in Chiva. This is the first opportunity
that has over presented of sending greetings overland to far-off
China, they say, and such rare cccasions are not to be lightly over-
lovked. They also prowmise to send word to the Erzeroum mission
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to expect moe ; the chanees are, however, that T shall reach Erzc-
rowmn Defore their letter ; thers are no lightning mail-traina in
Asia Minor. The road eastward from Sivng i3 an artificial high-
way, sud affords reasouably good wheeling, buf is somewlat infe.
rior to the road from Yennikhan. Before long I euter n rogion of
low hills, dules, and rmall Iakes, beyond which the road again de-
scends into the valley of the Kizil Irmnk.  All day long the road-
way averages better wheeling than T ever expected (o tind in Axindie
Turkey ; but the provailing east wind offers strenunous opposition
to 1y progress every inch of the way along the humleed miles or
g0 of ridable road from Yeunikhnu to Zown, o lown ol which I ar-
rive near sundown. Zarn id situided at the enfranee to i noerow
passage betwocn two mountain spurs, anl althouzh the road is
hero a dead lovel and ihe surfrce smooth, the wind eomes roaring
from the govge witll sach tremendous pressuce that i i3 unly by
extraordinary excriions that Iam able 1o keep the soubdlo.

Tifticjesoghlou Btewdi was o gontloman of Greeek Jdeseent. AL
Zara I havo an opportunity of seeing auwd vxpericueing somwthing
of what hospitality is like ammong the hetter ¢lass Areniany, for 1
have brought from Sivay o Ietter of infeoduction to EKirkor-aghn
Vartarian, the most promivent Arimenian gentleman in Zoone T havoe
no diffienlty whatever in finding the house, 2l ane at onee installed
in the enstomary position of Lonor, while five serving-men hover
about, ready to wait on me; somoe tako n band in Lhe inevitable
coremony of preparing mad serving coffuo aml lglting eignrelten,
while others stal watehifully Ty awaiting word or Iook from my-
self or mine host, or from the privileged guaests that inoocdintely
begin to arrive.  The voom is of ecdur phuking 1kroughout, aml i
abeolutely without furniture, save (he aupeting mud the eushioned
divan on which I am seated.  Mr. Viwlurian sifn erossed-legrad on
the carpet to my left, soking o nargilel ; his younger broller oc-
cupies r gimilar position on my right, rolling and smokings eig
ottes; while the guests, ad they arrive, squat themselves ow e eir-
pet in positions varying in distance from Lhe divia, aeeording o
thair vespeetive rauk aud soeinl hmportanec. No one venbures 4o
oceupy the cushioned divan alongside wyself, wdthoagls the divan is
fifteen feet long, vud it wmkes me fect wneomfortully like e dog
in the manger to occupy its whole length atonce.

In a farther coruer, and off the slighiy raised awd carpeted floor
on which are seated the guests. is a sl brick tive-place, o which

25




386 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

& charcoal fire is brightly burning, and here Mr. Vartarian's private
kahvay-jee is kept busily employed in brewing tiny eups of atrong
black coffee ; another servant constantly visits the fire to ferret out
pieces of glowing chareoal with small pipelighting tongs, with which
he circulates among the guests, supplying a light to the varioua
smokers of cigarettes. A third youth is kept pretty tolerably busy
performing the satne office for Mr. Vartarinn’s nargileh, for the gen-
tleman is an inveterate amoker, and in all Turkey there can pearcely
be anothier nargileh requiring so much tinkering with ag hia. All
the livelong ovening something keeps getting wrong with that
wretched pipe ; mine host himself iz continually rearranging the
little pile of live coals on top of the dampened tobaceo (the tobaceo
smoked in 4 nargileh is dampened, and live conls are placed on top),
taking off the long eoiled tube end blowing down it, or prying
around in the tobaceo receptacle with an awl-like instrument in his
efforts to make it draw properly, but withont making anything like
a success ; while his nargileh-boy is coustantly hovering over it with
a new supply of live conls.  “* Job himself could scarcely have heen
posasssed of more patience,” I think ut first ; but before the evening
iz over I come to the conclusion that my worthy host wouldwn't ex-
change that particular hubble-Lubble with its everlasting contrari-
ness for the most perfeetly drawing nargilely in Turkey: like cer-
tain devotecs of the weed among ourselves, who never seem to be
happier than when runuing o broom-straw down the stem of a pipe
that ehronieally refuses to draw, se Kirkor-ngha Varfarian finde hins
chief amusement in thus tinkering from one week’s end to snother
with his nargilel.

At the supper table mine host and his Inwother both lavish atten-
tions upon me ; kuives and forks of comse there are none, these
thinga being seldom seen in Asia Minor, and to n eycler who has
gpent the day in pedailing against a stiff breeze, their absence is a
matter of small moment. 1 am ravenousely hungry, and they Loth
win my warmest esteem by tronsferring choice moreels from their
own plates into mine with their fingera. ¥rom what I know of
strict hawt fon Zaran etiquette, I think they should really pop these
tid-bits in my mouth, and the reason they don’t do so is, perbaps,
becauee I fuil to open it in the customary hawt fon mannper ; how-
ever, it i3 a distasteful thing to ba always sticking up for ons’s in-
dividual rights. A pile of quilie and matiresses, three feet thick,
and feather pillows galore are prepared for me fo sleepon. An
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attendant prosonts himsel with a wonderful night-shirt, on the
ample proportions of which are displayed bewildering colors and
figares ; and foliowing the custom of the country, shapes himeelf for
undressing we aud assisting me into bed. This, however, I prefer
to do without assistance, owing fo a lnrge stock of native modesty.

1 never fell among people more devoted in their attantions; their
only thouglit during my stay is to moke me comfortable ; but they
are very ceremonious and great sticklers for etiquotte. I had iu-
tended maoking niy usual early start, but mine host receives with
open disapproval—I fancy even with a showing of displessure—my
proposition to depart without first par-
taking of refreshmeunts, and it is nearly
eight o’clock before I finaily get started.
Tovmediately after rising comes the in-
evitable coffee and early moraning visi-

tows ; Infer an attend-
antarvives with break-
tast for myself on »
small wooden tray. Mr, Vartarinn oecupies preeiscly the same
position, and ia ongaged in precisely tho rame cecupation o yester-
day evening, as is also his brother, No sooner does the hapless
attendant make his appenranes with the ontables than thess two
persons apring simultaneously to their feet, apparently in a tower-
ing e, and chase Lim back out of the room, mesnwhile pursuing
him with n torrent of anpry words ; they then return to their re-
spoetive positions and respective occupntions. Ten minutes later
the atteudant reappears, but this titve Lringing n larger tray with
an ample sprend for three persons ; thie, it aftervard appears, is
oot becanse mine host and bis brother intends partaking of any,

At Kirhor-agha Vartarian's.
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Lut becsuse it is Armeninn etiguette to do so, and Armeunian etj-
quette therefore becomes responsible for the spectacle of » solitary
feoder seated at breakfust with Jdishes and overything preparel for
three, while of the other two, one is smoking a nargilel, the other
cigarettes, and both of them regarding my evident relish of seram-
bled eggs and eold fowl with fateuse satisfretion.

Having by this time determined to merely drift with the enrrent
of mine hoet's iutentions concerniug the time of my departure, ¥
resume my position on the divan after veakfusting, simply hinting
that I would like to depart as soon as possible. To this Mr, Var-
tarian complacently noda assent, nikd his brother, with equal eom-
placency rolls me n eciguretie, after which a good half-hour in con-
sumed in preparing for me n letter of introduction to their fricnd
Mbdwra Ohana in the village of Kuchalurda, which I expect to
reach somewhore near noon ; mine host dictales while his Lrother
writea. Visitors eontinuc coming in, and I am beginning to get
a triflo impatient about starting ; nm heghning in faet to wikh all
their nonsensical corrmoniousness at the bottorm of the deep Llue
sog or some equally unfuthomable guarter, when, ot a sienad femn
Mr. Vartarian himself, his Lrother and the whele roon:ful of visi-
torm rise simultaneously fo their feet, and equally wimultanoously
put their hands on their reapective stomaclhy, aned, turning toward
e, salesam ; mino host then comos forwnrd, shakes bands, gives
g the letter to Bludura Obana, il permits we to depart.

Hoe bas provided two zeplticks 1o escort e outside the town, nnd
in n few minutes I find mysellf Dowlingy briskly along a beantiful
little valley ; the pellucid watcas of n pwmling rouk dance merrily
alongside an execllent piece of roml ; birds are singing merrily in
the willow-trecs, and dwrk rocky crags tower skywurd immolintely
osvound. The lovely litile valley terminates all too seon, for in fiftcen
minutea I am fooling it up another mmouwutuin ; but it proves to bo
tha entrance gate of & region coniaining gramder pine-elad mountuin
geenory than anything encountered outsida thoe Sier Nevudng § in
fact the famous scenery of Cape Horn, Californin, ulmost fitudy ity
counterpart at one particular peint ¥ traverse this merning ; only
instead of a Central Pacific Ruilway winding around ile gray old
crags and precipices, the enterprising Sivas Vali has built an araba
rosd. One can searce resist the temptation of wheeling down somu
of the less precipitous slopes, but it is sheer indiscretion, for the
rondway makes sharp turns at points where to eontinue struight
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abend & few feet too far would lnunch one into eternity ; & broken
brake, a wild “coast ” of a thousand feet through mid-air into the
dark depths of a rocky gorge, and the *four around the world "
would abruptly terminate.

For n Jdozeu miles I traverse a tortuous rowl winding its way
among wild mountain gorges and dark pine forests ; Circassian
horsemen are oceasionally encountered : it seems the moat appropri-
ate place imaginable for robbers, and I have again been caufioned
ngningt these freebooting mountaineers at Sivas. They eye me cu-
riously, and generally halt after they lave passed, and wateh my
progress for some minutes. Once I um overtaken by a couple of
them ; they follow close bebind e up s mountain slope ; they are
heavily armed and look capable of anything, and I plod along, men-
tally ealeulating how to best encompass their destimction with the

. Smith & Wesson, without coming to grief nyself, should their inten-
tiona toward me prove criminal, If is not exactly comfortable or
reassuring tohave twoarmed liorsemen, ofa people who are regarded
with universal fear and mistrust by everybody around them, following
close upon one's hecls, with the dispdvantage of not being able to -
keep an eye on their movements ; however, they bave little to say ;
and as none of them attempt any interference, it is not for me to
wake insinuations agsinst them vu the barren testimony of their
outward appearance aud the voluntnry opinione of their neighhors.

My route now leads np a rocky vavine, the road being fairly under
cover of over-arching rocks at times, thence over & billowy region of
mountain summits— nu elevnted region of pine-clad ridgesand rocky
peake—to descend ngruin into u cultivated eountry of undulating hills
and dales, checkered with fields of groin.  These low rolling hills
appear o be in a bigher state of cultivation than any disfriet I have
traversed in Asin Minor ; from poinis of vantage the whole country
immediately asround looks like a swelliug sea of gulden grain ; har-
vesting is going merrily on ; men and women are reaping pide by
eide in the fields, and the songs of the women come floating through
the air from all directious. They are Armenian peasants, for I am
now in Armenia proper; the inhubitants of this purticular locality
impress me a3 a light hearted, induwstrious people ; they have an
abundant harvest, and it is o pleasure to stand and see them reap,
and listen to the singing of the women ; moreover they are more
respectably elothed than the lower clasa natives round about them,
bLarring, of vourss, our unfathonable aequaintances, the Cirenssinans.,
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Towsard the eastern extremity of this peaceful. happy seenc is
the village of Eachahurds, which I reach soon after woon, sl where
resides Mhdura Ohana, to whom I bring a letter. Pirturesquely
ppeaking, Kachahurda iaa diagrace to the neighborhood in which it
standg ; its mud hovels are combined cow-pens, chicken-coops, and
Luman habitations, and they are bunched up together withm, any

Apprehensiva of Danger,

pretence to order or regularity ; yet the light-hearted, decently-clud
poeople, whose songs come floating from the harvest-fiekls, live eon-
tentedly in this and other equally wretched villages round ahout.
Mudura Ohana provides me with a repast of bread and puors, and
endeavors to make my brief halt comfortable. While I am din-
cussing these refreshmenta, himself and another unwashed, unkempt
old party come to high, angry words abont me ; but whatever it is
about I haven't the slightest idea. Mine host seems a regular old
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savage when angry. He is the bhappy possessor of a pair of powerful
lungs, which are ably seconded by a fog-born voice, and he howls ni
- the other man like an envaged bull. The other man doesn’t seem to
"~ moind it, though, and keeps up Lie end of the controversy—or what-
ever it is—in a compnralively cool and sggravating monner, that
scems to feed Mudurn Olhana's righteous wrath, until I quite expect
to sce that outraged person reach down ono of the swords off the
wall and hack his opponent into sansnge-meat. Once I venturs to
inquire, ne far ns one can inquire by pantemime, what they are quar-
relling so violertly about me for, being really inguisitive to find ouk
They both immerliately conso hostilitiea to assure me that itis nothing
for which I am in any way personally responsible ; and then they
straightway fall {o glaring savagely ab cach other ngain, and renew
their voeul warfore more vigorously, if anything, from having just
drown o peaceful breath, Aline host of Kachahurda enn seareely Lo
ealled & very civilized or refined individnal ; he has neither the gentle
kindliness of Kirkoragha Vartavian, nor the dignified, gentlemanly
bearing of Tifticjecoghlou Effendi ; but he grala a club, and roaring
like the hoarse wlistle of a Mississippi steanliont, ehases a erowd of
villagers out of the room whe venture fo come in on purpose to stare
rudely at lis guest ; and for this chiaritable action alone he deserves
mwuch credit ; nothing is so annoying ans to hnve thess unwashed
crowds standing gazing and ecommenting while one is eating. A
man is gent with mo to direct me aright where the rond forks, a
mile orso from the villngoe ; from the forks it is n pewly made roml,
m fact, unfinished ; it resembles a ploughed field for looseness rnd
depth ; and when, in addition to this, one has to elimb a gradient of
twenty metres to the hundred, a bieyclo is aaything but o eomforting
thing to possess.

The country becomes broken aud more mountainous than ever,
and the road winds about fearfully. Often a part of the road that
in but o mils away ns the crow flies requires an hour's steady going
to reach it; but the mountain seenery is glorious. Occasionally I
round n point, or reach a summit, from whence a magnificent and
compreliensive view bursts upon the vision, and it really requires an
effort to tear one's self away, renlizing that in all probability I shall
never see it again. At one point I seem to be overlooking a vast
amwphithentre which encompasses within itself the physical geog-
rnphy of o continent It is traversed by whole mountain-ranges of
les#er degree ; it contains tracts of stony desert and fertile valley,
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lokes, and & river, not execeptling even the completing eclewment of
fine forest, and -encompagsing it round about, like an impenetrablo
pslisade protecting it against inwvasion, are srorea of grand old
mountaing—grim sentinels that nothing can overeome.  The voad,
though still among the mountains, is now descending in a general
way from the elevated divide, down townnrd Fudeves amdd the valley
of the Germeili Chai River ; sud townrd evening I enter an Avine-
nisn vilinge.

The custom from lere eastwavd appenrs to be to have tho
threshing-floora in or near the village ; thore are sometimes severnt
different floors, and when they are winnowing the grain on windy
doys the whole village Liocomes eovered with an iuch or two of
chaff. I am glad to find these (hreshing-lloors in the villnges, bao-
choge they give me nn excellent opportauity to ride and satisfy lhe
peopls, thua saving me uo cod of worry and nnuoyance.

The nir becowes clilly after sundown, and I am shiown inlo a
close rocm contnining one sinall air-hole, and am provided with 2
gquilt and pillow. Later in the evening a Turkish Ley mrrives with
an eseort of zaptichs and veeupies the same apartment, which would
seem to be a room especindly provided for the accommodndion of
travellers. Themoment the officer arriver, hehold, there is a horry-
ing to and fro of the villagers to sweep oub the room, kindle a
fire to brew lLis coffee, nud to bring him water il a vessel for his
ablations before saying bhis eveninyg prayers.  COringing scrvilily
characterizes the demeanor of these Armonian villegerds toward tho
Turkish officer, and their hurrying hither and thithn to supply him
cro they are nsked lovks to me wonderfully like n *‘ propitinting of
the gods.” The Bey hiself goems to be a preity pood sort of o
fellow, offering me o portion of his supper, cousisting of bread,
olives, and onions ; whicly, howover, I decling, having alrendy ordered
eggs and pillawe of o villager. The Bey's company is highly acecpt-
able, sinee it gaves me from the ennoyance of Leing surrcunded by
the usunl ragged, unwashed erowd during the cvening, nnd seenres
me a refresbing sleep, undisturbed by visiona of purloined strups
or moccasins, He uppears to e a very pions Mussuhnun; after
washing his head, hands, aud feet, be kneely toward Mceeen on the
wot towel, and prays for nearly twenty minuies Ly my timepicee;
and his sighs of Allah ! are wonderfully dec)r-fetched, coming apyr-
ently from eclear down in bis stomach. While he is thus devotion-
ally engaged, hix two zaplivhs stand respectfully Ly, und divide their
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time between eying myself and the bicycle with wonder and the
Bey with mingled reverence and awe.

At early dnwn I steal noiseleasly away, to avoid disturbing the
peaceful slumbers of the Bey. For several miles my road winds
around among the foot-hills of the range I crossed yesterday, but
following a graduslly widening depression, which finally terminates
in the Gevmeili Chai Valley ; and directly ahead and below me lies
the considerable town of Exderes, surrounded by a broad fringe of
apple-orchards, and waluuf and jujube groves. Here I obiain a
sabstantial breakfast of Turkislh Lubobsa {tid-bits of mutton, spitted
on a skewer, and broiled over a charcosl fire) at a public eating Lhan,
after which the mudir kindly undertakes to explain to me the best
route to Erzingas, giving me the nomes of peveral villages to inquire
for an a guidunce. While tulking to the mudir, Mr. Pronatti, an
Italion engineer in the employ of the Sivas Vali, mukes lis appear-
ance, shakes hands, remiuds me that Iialy hos yeeently volunteered
assistanece to England iu the Soudan eampaign, and then conduets.
me to his gquarters in another part of the town, Mr. Pronatti ean
speak almost any langunge Lut English ; Tspeak next to nothing bud
Engtish ; pevertleless, we managce to converse (uite readily, for, be-
aides proficieucy in pantomimic Innguage aequired by daily practice,
I have necessarily picked up o few scattering words of the vernae-
ular of the several countries traversed on the tour.  While Jiscussing
» nice ripe water-tuelon with this gentleman, several respectalile-
looking people enter And introduce themselves through Mr. Pronatti
ng Oumanli Turks, not Armeniang, expecting me to regard them
ware favorably on thut neeount.  Soon afterward a party of Artne-
niang arrive, and take Inbored pains to fmpress upon me that they
are not Turks, but Christinn Arineniang, Both parties seem de-
sirous of winning iy favorable opinion. Ome party thinks the
surest plan is to let me know that they ave Turks ; the others, to let
me koow thiat they are net Turks. I have tokl both parties to go
to (lehenna,” snye my Italian friend. “These people will worry
¥ou to death with their foolishness if you make the mistake of
treating them with consideration.”

Donzing an Indian pith-lielmet that is three sizes too large, and
wellnigh conceala his features, My, Pronatti ordera his horse, and
necompanics me some distance out, to put me on the proper course
to Erzingan. My route from Enderes leada along a lovely fertile
valley, between lofty mountain ranges ; an intricate net~-work of irri-
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gating ditches, fed by mountnin streams, affords an abundeuce of
water for wheat-fields, vineyards, and orehards ; it is the Lest, aud
yet the worst watered valley I ever saw—the best, becanse the jrri-
gating ditches are so nnmerous ; the worst, Lbecause most of them
are overflowing nnd converting my roml into mud-holes aud glllow
pools. In the afternoon I rescli somewhnt Ligher ground, wher:
the road becomes firmer, and I bowl merrily along erstward, inter-
rupted by uothing save the necessity of dismounting and shedding
iy nether garments every few minutes to ford a broad. kwift foeder
to the lesser ditcliea lower down the valley. In this fruetiferous
vale my road sometimed leads through areas of vineyurds surounded
by low mud walls, where geapes can be hiad for the veaching, ol
wheras the proprietor of an orchard will shake Jdown a shower of deli-
cious yellow pears for whatever you like 1o give him, or for nothing
if ona wants him to. I suppose these vilkyzers huve established
prices for their commodities when dealingg wilh eneh other, Hut they
almogt inverinbly refuse to charge me anything ; sonio will alkolutely
refuse any payment, and my only plen of recompeusing them is to
give 1noney to the children ; olhers necept, with as grent a show of
gratitude ns if 1 were shuply giving it to them without having re-
ceived an equivalent, whatever I choose to grive.

The nmaerous irvigating ditches have retarded my progress to
an appreciable extent to-day, so thst, notwithstanding the early start
and the absence of mountain-climbing, wy cvelometer rogisters hui
a gain of thirty-seven miles, when, having contivned my castwurd
course for some time after nightfnll, ind foiling to rexch o villnge,
I commence looking wound for somewhere to kpened the night. The
valley of the Gevmeili Chai hias heen left hehind, and I am agnin
traversing a narrow, rocky piss between the Lills. Awmong the rockn
I discover a small open cave, in which I determineg Lo gpend {he night.
The region is elevated, and the night air chilly ; so I guther together
some dry weeds and rabbish and kindle » fire. "With something to
cook and eat, and a pair of blankets, I could have spent a reasonably
eomfortable night ; but a pocketful of pears has to sufflce for sap-
per, and when thie unsubstantial fuel is burned away, my airy cham-
ber on the bleak wmousntain-side and the thin cambric tent affords
little protection from the insinuating chillinens of the might air.
Variety i anid to be the apice of life ; no doult it is, under certain
eonditione, but T think it all depends on the conditions whether it
is spicy or not spicy. For instance, the vicisgitudes of fortune that
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favor me with bread and sonr milk for dinner, a few pears for sup-
per, and & wakeful night of shivering discomfort in a cave, ns the
reward of wading fifty irrigating ditches and fraversing thirty miles
of ditch-Ledeviiled donkey-trails during the day, muy look spicy,
and even romaatic, from a distance ; but when one wakes nup in a
cold shiver about 1.30 om. and realizes that several hours of wretch-
odness are before him, his waking thoughts are apt to be anything
but thoughts complimentary of the spiciness of the aituation.
Iughallah! fortune will favor me with Letter dues to-morrow ; and
if not tomorrow, thon the next day, or the next.



CHAPTER XVII. .
THROUGH ERZINGAN AND ERZEROUM.

For mile after mile, on the following marning, my route lendda
through broad areas atrewn with bowlders and masses of rock that
appear to have been bronght down from {he adjacent monntains
Ly the annual spring floods, eaused by the melting winter's snowa ;
scattering wheat-fields are observed here and there on the higher
patches of ground, which look like sall yellow oases amid the des-
ert-like area of Joose rocks surrounding them. Sgunds of diming-
tive donkeys are seen picking their weary way through the Lowl-
ders, toiling from the isclated fields to the village threshing-flooys
bepeath small mountuins of wheat-sheaves.  Sometitnes the don-
keys themselves are invisible boelow tho general level of tho Lowl-
ders, and nothing is to be secen but the hewd aud shoullers of
& man, persuading before him several animnted leape of siraw.
8mnall lukes of accumulated purfucc-waler are pussed iu depressions
baving no outlet ; thickets and bLulrushies wre growing arowxd the
edges, and the surfaces of spme ave fuirly black with multitades of
wild-ducks. Soon Iveach an Armeunian village ; after slisfying the
popalar enriosity by riding around their threshing-floor, they bring
me gome excellent wheat-bread, thick, oval cukes that are quite ne-
cepiable, compared with the wafer-liko sheets of the past several
days, and five boiled eggs.  The people providing these will not
secept any divect payment, no doulst thinking my having provided
them with the only real entertainment most of thun ever waw, a
tair equivalent for their breakfast ; Lut it seema tovnuch liko roh-
bing paupern to aceept anything from thesa people without return-
ing something, so I give money to the children. These villagers
seem nfterly destitute of manners, standing nround and witehing
iny efforts to eat soft-boiled ey witl o pocket-knife with undis-
guised merriment. [ inguire for a spoon, but they evidently pre-
for to extract amnsement from watching wmy intercsting attempts
with the pocket-kuife. Omne of them fiuplly foteches a clumsy
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wooden ladle, three times broader than an egg, which, of eourse,
is worse than nothing.

I now traverse n inountainons country with a remarkably clear
atmosphere. The mountains are of a light cream-colored shaly
composition ; wherever a living stream of water is found, there also
is o village, with clusters of trees. From points where a compre-
hensive view j# obtainzble the effect of these dark-greem spots,
seatierad here and there among the whitish hills, seen through the
clear, rarefied atmosphere, is most beantiful. It seems a peculiar
feature of everything in the Eunusf—not only the cities themselves,
but even of tize land-
seape—to look beruti-
ful and enchanting at
a distance ; but upon n
closer epproach all ita
beauty vnnishes like
an illusory dreom.
Hpots that from a dis-
tance look, amid their
barren, sun-blistered
aurroundings, like
lovely bita of fairy-
land, upon closer in-
ventigation degrenerate
into wretehed habita-
tions of a regged, pov-

The Armenian EgE-rpoon. erty-stricken people,

having about them n

few neglecied orcharda and vineverds, and n eouple of dozen strag-
gling willows and jujubes.

For many hours agsin to-day Iam traversing mountains, moun-
tains, nothing but mountaing ; following tortuous camel-paths far
up their giant slopes. Sometimes these camel-paths are splendidly
smooth, and make most excellent riding. At ane place, particularly,
where they wind horizontally around the mountnin.side, hundreda
of feet above a village immediately below, it is as though the vil-
lagers were in the pit of a vast amphitheatre, and mysell were
wheeling around a semiciroular platform, five hundred feet sbove
them, but in plain view of them all. I can hear the wonder-struck
villagers calling each other's attention to the strange apparition,
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and can observe themn swarming upon the house-tops.  What won-
derful stories the inhabitants of this particular village wilt have to
recount to their neighbors, of this marvellous sight, eoncerning
which their own unaided minds ean give no explanation !
Noontide comes and goes without Lringing me any dinner,
when I emergs upon a small, cultivated platean, and desery a eo-
terie of industrions femulea reaping together in a field wenr by, nudd
straightway turn my footsteps thitherwand with a view of ascer-
taining whether they bnppen to have any entables.  No sooner do
they observe me frundling toward them than they ingloriously flee
the field, thoughtlessly leaving bag nnd baggage to {he tender
mercies of o ruthlesa invnder. Among their effeets I tind some
bread and a eucumber, which I furthwith eonfiscate, leaving a two
and o Lalf plastre wétadiigue picce in ifs stead ; the affrighted women
nre watching me from tho sufe distance of three huudred yands;
when they return and discover the enin they will wish some “eyeler
would happen along and frighten lhews nway on similar conditions
every day. Later in the afternoon I find myself wandering along
the wrong trail ; not a very nnnaturnl ocenrrence hercabout, for
sinee leaving the valley of the Gevmeili Clud, it has beon (diffiendt
to distinguish the Erzingon trail from the numerous other trails
intersecting the country in every direction. On ruch n jowrney as
this one seema to acquire a certain mueunt of inslinet converning
voads ; certain it is, {hiat I mever traverse a wrong tril any (dis-
tanoe these dayw ere, without any tangible evidene: whataver, T feel
instinetively that I am going astroy. A purty of camel-drivers
direct me toward the lost Erzingan trail, and in an hour T am fol-
lowing a tributary of the ancient Lycns River, along a valley where
everything looks marvellously green and refreshing ; it s as though
I heve been suddenly transferred into an entirely different eountry.,
This innovation from barren rocks anmd wun-baked shale to n
valloy where the principal crops seem to be alfulfn and clover, and
which ia flanked on the south by dense forests of pine, rneronching
downward from the mountain slopes ¢lenr on fo the level green-
sward, is rather an agreeable surprise; ihe secret of the mngic
change does not remain a secret long ; it reveals itsell in the: shape
of sundry broad snow-patches atill lingering on the summits of &
higher mountain rmoge beyond. These pine forests, the pleasant
greoneward, and the lingering snow-Lanks, tell an oft-repented
tale ; they speak eloquently of forests prescrved aud the winter
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anow-full thereby increased ; they apeak all the more clogquently
because of being surrounded by barren, parched-up Lills which,
under like conditions, might produce similar Lappy resulia, lmi
whicl now produce nothing. While traversing this smiling valley
1 meet 1 man asleep on a buffulo arabe ; an irrigating ditel runs
paralict with the rond and fremediately alongside ; the meelk-eyed
baffaloes swerve into tho diteh in deference fo their awe of the
bicyele, and upset their drowsy driver into tho water. The momn
evidently stonds in need of n Lath, Lut semehow he doesn’t seem
to appreciate it ; perhaps il happened a trifle too inprompiu, as it
were, to suil his easy-going Asiatie teinperament. He returns my
rude, unsympathetic smile with a prolonged stare of bewilderment,
but sayd nolhing.

Soon I mect a boy riding on & donkoy, and ask him the posfeye
diktanee to Erzingan ; the youth looks frightened half out of his
Aenses, Lut manages io retaiu sufiicicnt pregence of mind to elevate
one finger, by which T understand Lim to uean that it is one hour,
or ahout fonr miles,  Accordingly T podal persevoringly abead,
hoping to reach lbe cily before dusk, at the same time feeling
rather purprised at finding it so near, ng I baven't been expecting
to reach there before to-morrow. Fivo wiles Levond where I met
tho boy, aud just after sundown, I overtake some Latirgees en roufe
to Erzingan with donkey-lowds of grain, sand ask tlem the sume
question. From them I learn that instend of one, it iz not less
than twelve honrs distunt, also that ihe trail leads over a fearfully
mountainous country. Nestling nt the base of the mountaing, a
slhort distance to the northward, is the lavge villagro of Merrigertiff,
and not earing to tewnpt the fates julo giving me auwotler supper-
less night in a eold, ¢heerless eave, I wend my way thither,

Fortuno throwa me into the socicty of an Armenisn whose chief
anxiety secms to be, fivst, that 1 shall thoroughiy understand that
hio is au Armeninn, wnd not a Mussulmnan ; awd, secondly, to hasten
me into the presence of lhe windir, who és o Mussulman, and »
Turkish Bey, in order that he may bring himsslf into the mudir's
favarable notice Ly pevsonnlly introdncing me as o rare nevelty on
to Lis (the mwdir's} threshing-floor. The official and a few friends
are sipping coffee in one corner of the threshing floor, and, al-
though I don’t mueh relish iy position of the Armeniaw’s puppet-
eliow, Egive the mudir an cxhibition of the bicyele’s use, in the
expectation that Lie will invite mo to remain his guest over night.
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He proves nncourteous, however, not even inviting me to partake
of coffes ; evidently, he has become eo thorounglly accustomed to
the alject sexvility of the Armenians about hiim—who would never
think of expecting reciprocating courtesies from a sociul supwrior
—tbot he Les uucovsciouslty come to regard evervbody clse, save
those whom he knows na bis official superiors, as turred, more or
less, with the same fenther. In consequence of ihis Liedief 1 nn
not o litile gratitied when, upon the poiut of leaving the threshing-
floor, en ocension offers of teaching hiw different.

Other friends of the mudir’s appear upon the seene just as I o
leaving, and he beckons me to come back and bin for the enlighten-
mentof the new arrivals, The Anuenian’s countenance fnirly bonms
with imporfance at thus beinyg, as it were, evevred, mnd the eollactond
villagers murmur their approval ; but I auswer the svdir's beek-
oned invitation by a negative wave of {he hand, signifying that T
can’t bother with Lim any further, The common herd around re-
gard this self-assertive reply with open-mouthed astouisliment, as
though guite too ineredible for Lielief ; it scetus to them nn aet of
almost crimingl discourtesy, awl those immediately nbout me seem
almost melined to take me back to the threshing-tloor like o cul-
prit. But the mudir Liwmself is not kuch n MMockhead Lut that he
renlizes the mistake he hag mule.  He iy foo prond to acknowledge
if, though ; eousequently his frietuls miss, perhaps, ihe only op-
portunity in their uneventful lives of secing a hieyele vidden.

Owing to my ignorance of the veruacular, T am compelled to
drift more or less with the tida of circumsianecs alout me, upon
entering one of these villages, for accommndation, and make tho
best of whatever capricious chinnce provides. My Armenian * man-
ager " now delivers me into the Linnde of one of his eompatriots,
from whom I obtain supper and a quilt, sleeping, from s not over
extensive choice, on some straw, beneath tlhe browl enves of & log
granary adjoining the Louse.

1 am for once quite mistnken in making an carly, breakinntless
start, for it proves to be eighteen weary miles over a rocky moun-
tain pass before another human habitation is renched, a region of
ingged rocks, deep gorges, and seattered pines. Fortunately, bow-
ever, I em not destined to travel the whole ecighteen miles in a
breakfastlass condition—not quite a breakfastless condition, I'er-
hape helf the distance is traversed, when, while trundling up the

asocent, I meet a party of horsemen, a turbuncd okl Turk, with an
26
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escart of three zaptielis, and another traveller, who is keeping pace
wilth them for eompany and safety. The old Turk ssks me to bin
bacalem, supplementing the request by calling my attention to his
turban, a gorgecusly spangled affair thot would seem to indicate
the wearer to be o personnge of some importance ; I obaerve, also,
that the butt of s vevolver is of pearl inlaid with pold, ancther
indieation of either rank or opulence. Having turned about and
granted his request, I in twrn calf his attention to the fact that
mounntain elimbing on nn empty stomnclh is anything but satisfae-
tory or agreenlle, and give him a Lroad bint by inguiring how far
it is before eknick: is obtainable, For reply, hie orders o zaptich to
praduce a whenten eake from his saddle-bogs, and the other frav-
elicr vohmtarily contributes three apples, which e ferrets out from
the nmple folds of lis kammerband and off this T make & breakfnst.

Townrd noou, the highest elevation of the pass is renched, and I
commenes the deseent townrd the Frezingan Valley, following for a
nwnber of milex the course of & tributary of the western fork of
the Buphrates, known amonyr the natives in a general seuse as the
“Fraf ;" ibis pouriieonlae Lranel is loendly termed the Kora 8w, or
blnek water. 'T'he strenm aind my rond lead down arocky defile
between towering hills of rock and slaty fermation, whose preeipi-
tous slopey vegetable nature seems to shun, and everything looks
Llack and desolate, as thongh seme blighiing cwse had fzllen upon
ihe place. TUp lhix same rocky passage-way, cight summers ago,
gwarmod {housands of wreteled refogecs fromn the sent of war in
Enstern Armenia ; stanll oblong monwds of loose rocks and howl-
ders arc frequently observed all down the ravine, mownful re-
minders of one of the most heartremding phinses of the Armenian
Bompaizn 3 green lizanda nre senttling about nmong the rade
graves, making their Lialitalions iu the oblong mounds,

About two o'clock I arrive ni a rowl-side Lian, where an ancient
Osmanli dispenscs feeds of grain for traveilers’ aniwals, nud brews
roffec for the iravellers thetnsolves, besides furnishing them with
whatever he happens to possess in the way of eatsbles to such as
are unfortunately ohliged to patronize lLis cuisine ox go without any.
thing ; among this latter class belongs, unhappily, my hangry self.
Upon inquiring for refreshments the fAun-jee conducts me to a rear
apartment and exlibita for my iugpection the contents of two jars,
one containing the native idea of butier and the other the native
conception of n soft variety of cheese ; what difference is discover-
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sble between these two kindred products is chicfly a difference in
tle degree of rancidify and odoriferousness, in which reapeet the
cheese plainly carrics off the honors ; in fuct these venerable and
eateemable qualities of the cheese are so ranarkably developed
that after one enutious pecp into its receptucle 1 forbwear io inves-
tigete their comparative excellencics any further ; hut oltaining
some bread mud a portion of the comparatively mild and inoftensive
butter, I proceed ito mnke the best of circumstances. The old
Ehan jee provea himself a thonghtful, sonsiderate lamdlord. for ns
Icat lie busies himsclf
picking the most pglar-
ingly conspicnons hairs
out of wy butter with
the point of Lis daggrer,
Oue is nsoally sonewhal
sgueamish reganding
livsade: butler, Lmt nil
sueh litile refincmaonts of

The Native Idva of Buttor

civilized life as haiiless Lotter or slrained milk have bo bo winked
at to a greator or less extent in Asintic travelling, espeeinlly when
depending solely on what hiappeus to lurt up from one wmcesl 10 na.
other, -

The narrow, lonely defilo conlinnes for kome miles enstward
from the khen, and ere I emerge from it altogelher I ensounter a
eouple of ili.starred natives, who veniure upon an cffort fo intim!.
date me into yielding up my purse. A certain Malunoud Al
and his band of enterprising freebouters hnve been terrorizing tho
villngers and committing highwey robherics of Inte around the
country ; but from the general appearunce of these two, as they
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approach, I take them {o be merely villagers returning home from
Erzingan afoot. They are armed with Circassian guardless swords
and flint-lock horse-pistols ; upon meeting they address some gues-
tion to me in Turkish, to which I make my cusiomary reply of
Purkchi binmus; one of them then demoands pare (momney) in a
manuner that leaves somethiug of a donbt whether lie means it for
Legging, or is ordering me to deliver  In order {o the better dis-
cover their intentions, I pretend not to understand, whereupon

* Stand and Delivar '

the apokesmnan revecals their meaning plain enough by reiterating
the demancd in o tone meant to be intimidating, and half unshenths
bis sword in o signilicant manner. Intuitively the precise situn-
tion of affuire seems to revenl itself in A moment ; they are but or-
dinarily inoffensive villngers returning from Brzingan, where they
hiave sold and squanderad even the donkeys they rode to town;
meeting me alone, and, a8 they think in the absence of ocutward
evidence that I am unarmed, they have become possessed of the
iden of retrieving their fortunes by intimidating me out of moncy.
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Never were men moro astouished and taken aback at fiuding me
armed, and they Dotk turn pale aud fuirly sbiver with frilhit
as I produce the Smith & Wesson from its incouspicnoms position
at my hip, and bold i$ on o level with the bold spokesman's hewd ;
they both Jook ag if they expeeted their last Tour bl arvived and
both seem incapablo cithoer of utterance or of rauning away: in
Tact, their cimbarrssient is so ridicalous that it provokes a smile
and it is with auythivg Dud o threatening or wugey voice that 1 bid
them kaidy! 'The Lold highwaymen seen only oo thaukful of o
cliance to “haidy,” nud they Jouk quite coufuscd, and T faney even
nshamed of {hemselves, as they hetake themselves off up the ravine,
Iam quite as thamkful as themselves ot gedting off withont the
necessity of nsing 1wy revelver, for luul 1 killed or badly wonmied
one of them it would probably have caiused uo end of frouble
or vezations delany, especinlly in case ithey prove to bo wing
I take them fur, iustead of jwofessional robhiers; morenver, I
might not bave gotten off unscatlied mysclf, for while their mmeient
flint-locka were in all probabilily not even Jowded, being wamn
more for appearances by the malive {thun miyihing else, these fid-
lows sometimes do deaperate worl with their ugly and ever-haanly
swords when eoruered up, in praof of which we have the Bute das-
tardly assault on ithe British Consul al Drzeroum, of which we
shall doubiless hear $he pariicalars upon reacling that city,

Before Ioug the ravine {erminates, al I emerg w1l Drowad
and smiling Erzingan Vallex ; at tho lower extremity of the ravine
the stream Las eut its chunnel through an fumense depthe of eon-
glomerate formmiion, a hundred feol of bhowlhiers wd peblley ee-
mented togethier Ty integrunt particles whiclhe appear fo lowve buen
washed down from the mouninins—iprolably duriny the subsidenee
of the deluge, for cven if that great entastrophe were ncomparitively
loeal oceurrence, iustead of a universal flood, ag some profess to bo-
lieve, wa are now gradunlly ereeping up foward Ararad, so thal this
particalar region was undoubtedly subnserged. What appear 1o
be petrified chunks of woud are interspersed through the mass
There is notliing new under the snn, {hey sy ; peralventore they ey
be sticka of cooking-stove wowl indignantly cast out of the kitelen
window of tlhe ark Ly Mrs. Noaly, beeause the nbsent-tminded patri-
arch babitually persisted in eubting thew three iaches foo long for
the stove; who knows? I now wheel wony  smooth, level rowld
leading through several orelurd-enviroued villages; gencral cul-



408 FROM SAN FRANCQISCO TO TEHERAN.

tivation and an atmosphere of pence and plenty seems to pervade
the valley, which, with its sonttering villages amid the foliage of
their orchards, looks most charming upon emerging from the
gloomy environments of the rock-ribbed and verdurcless ravine ; a
fitting background is presented on the south by o mountain-chain
of eonsiderable clevation, upon the highest peaks of which still
linger tardy patches of enow.

Bince the oceupation of Karas Ly the Russians the military
mantle of that important fortress hias fallen upon Erzeroum and
Erzingan ; the booming of caunoa fired in honor of the Sulian’s
birthdny is nwakening the echoes of tlio rock-ribbed mountains as
I wheel eastwand down the valley, and within about three miles of
the city I poss the headquariers of the parrison. Long rows of
hundreds of white field-tents ave ranged about the position on the
level grecnsward; the place presents an animated seene, with the
soldiers, somein the ordinary blue, trimmed with red, others in cool,
white uniforms especiully provided for the summer, buat which they
are not unlikely to be found nlso wearing in winter, ewing to the
ruinous stato of the Oitowan eschequer, and one and all wearing
the picturesque but uncomfortaile fez ; caunons are booming,
drums beating, and bugles playing, From the military headqunrters
to the city isx n splendid nond mneadan, converted into o magmifi-
cent avenrue Ly rows of trees; it i a general holiday with the mil-
itary, and tho avenne is rlive with ollicers and goldiers going and
raturning between Erzingan and the ewwyp.  The astonishwment of
the valiant warriora of Iskun an I wheel Lriskly dewn the thronged
avenue can be botter jamgined than deseribed ; the soldiers whon
T pass immedintely commence yeliing nt their convados atiend to
eall their attention, while epanlettedd officers forget for the moment
their military dignity and reserve as they turm their affrighted
ehargers around amd gaze after mc, stupefied with astonishnent ;
perhaps they ave wondering whether T am not some supernaturnl
being connected in some way with the celebration of the Sultan’s
birthday—a winged messenger, perhaps, fromn the Prophet.

Upon reaching the city I repair at once to the large custom-
house earaviuserai and engago a room for the might. The pro-
prietor of the rooms seems n sensible fellow, with nothing of the
inordinate iuguisitiveness of the average nabive abont him, and
instend of throwing 1he weight of his influenes nand bLis persuasiva
powers on the side of the tmpurtuning crowd, he authoritdlively
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bids them “Raidy ! ™ locks the bieyele in my rrom, and gives me the
key. The Erziugan caravanserui—atd all these earavanserais are
esgentinlly similar—is a square conrt-yurd surreunded by ihe four
sides of a two-storied brick Imilding ; the ground-thaor is ovepied
Dby the offiees of the hinpurters of foretin goods and 1l custom-
house authorities ; the upper fleor is divided fifa smadl romus for
the accommodation of travellers aml camvan twen arriving with
gooda from Trebizond. Sallvin« forth ion scareh of supper. Tam
taken in tow by a conple of Arincniae, wlo volunteer the weleome
information that there iz an “dwievivenih hakim ™ in the vity;
thia intelligence is nu ngroenlde surprise, for Kracrouns is the near-
est place in which I have been expecting to finl an Eoglish-spieak-
ing person. 'While seavching about for the bading we pass near
thoe zegdivh headguarters 3 the officers arve cojoying theie nargiled
iu the cool evening air outside the Laldivi, and sveing an Fug-
lishman, beckon us over.  They desive o exsnine iy fesf o, the
first oceasion on which it has Leen officially demeanded sinee Loual-
ing at Ismidt, nlthough I have voluntarvily procddnesd it on pecvions
ocousions, amd at Sivas roquoested the Vali 1o attaelt his seal amd
rignature ; this ix owingr te the proximily of Tiezingan {0 thie Tins.
ginn frontier, and tho suapiclens thad any slranger moay be o sub-
ject of the Cear, visiting Lhe militney cendres for sinister reasons,
They send an officer with e fo hunt up the resident pasha ¢ ik
worthy and enlightened persounge is foundl husily enggred in
playing a game of chess with oo militey officer, and barely takes
tha trouble to glance of the proffered pusspoet: It §u rie’d by
the Sivas Vuli,” lie says, mnl Lycldaisienlly wives ns adien. Vpon
returning to the zepdich station, n quict, Gnassuming Anwrissn
comes forward and iutroduces hinmsclf as Dr. Vi Nordan, a phyai-
cian formerly connected with the Poersinn misnion. The declor is
n spare-Luilt and not over-tobust aman, st would perhaps be eon-
sidered Ly post penplo as » irifle cecenirvie ; instewd of being eon-
nected with nny missionary orgawizition, he nowaduys warnlers
hither and thither, requiring knowludge and secking whom he ean
persunde from the error of their ways, wmeanwhile supporting lim-
eelf by the praectice of his profussion.  Among other inleresting
things spoken of, he tells me something of Lis reeent journey 1o
Khiva (the doetor pronawnecs it © ITecvnh ™) I was surprised, Tio
gays, at finding the Khivans & milbamunered aud harmless sort of
people, among whom the emrying of weapous is ay mgel: the ex-
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ceplion ae it is the rule in Asfatio Turkey. Doubtlesa the fact of

Khiva boing under the Russien Govermnent has something to do
with the latter vthierwise unaccountable faet.

After supper we sit down on a newly arrived bale of Manchester

- --ealico-in the Sarivauscrai court, eross one knee and whittle chipa

like Michignn grangers at a cross-roads post-office, and spend two

bours conversing on different tapics. The good doctor's mind

The Pashe wat Playing Chets.

wanders ag naturally into serioua cliannels as water gravitates to its
level ; when I inquire if he has heard nnything of the whereabout
of Mabhmond Al nnd his gang lntely, the pioue doetor replies
chiefly by lLinting what s glorious thing it is to feel prepared to
¥ield up the ghost at any moment ; and when I reconnt something
of my experiences on the journey, instead of giving me credit for
pluck, like other peoples, he merely inquires if I don't recognize
the protecting hund of Providence ; native modesty prevents me
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telling the doctor of my valuable missivmary work at Sivas.  After
the doctor’s departure I wander forth into the buznar o see what it
looks like after dark ; mauy of the stalls are cosed for the day,
the principal places renwining open Lelng Sdoey-finns and Ar-
menian wine—shops, ] buefore tliese ]1\}'.]'01(‘!1111 1|uups nre 1‘011[.
burning ; the remainder of the bazamr is in darkness. I have not
strolled about many minutea before I mun corrntled as waunl Ly Ar-
meniang ; they strmightway send o for a youthful compatriot of
theirs who hns been to the mirsionarys sehoul at Kaizrenh nel
can speak o smattering of English,  After the wsual progrunme of
questions, they suynrest :

“ Being an Englishman, yon are of conrse a Christinn,” Ly which
they menn that I am not o Mussulan,

* Certainly,” I reply ; whercupon they Ing me into one of their
wine-shops anl tender mo o grlass of redi (o corrupltion of “arrek ™
~—raw, fiery epirits of the kind known among the Faglish soldices
in Indias by the suggestive pscudonyin of *fixead hayonels ™).
Smelling the raki, I make a wry fuece and shove il wway ;3 they
lock surprised ad owder the wiiter to bring cognace ; to suve tho
waiter the trouble, I mnke another wry fuce, indicative of dis
approval, and suggest that hie bring vishuer-su,

s Yishner-swe / 7 two or theee of them sing out in o clunus of
blank amazement ; “Ingilis ? Clristi-nn ? vishoer-se 27 ilioy ex-
elnim, a8 thongh suel a preposierons windl unaecountalibe thing ns a
Christinn partaking of n non-intoxicating hevergo Jike vishyer-ae
is altogether beyond their comprehension.  The youth whe lus
been to the Kaizarcah school then explaing to 1he oflees thal the
American missionaries never indulge in intoxiealing bweverages
this seems to clear away the clouds of their mystitication to somae
extent, and they order vishner-su, eying wa eritically, however, us
I taste it, as though expecting to observe me malke yot another wry
countenance and acknowledge that in refusing the fiery, tlront-
Dlistering roki I hnd made a mistake.

Nothing in the way of bodding or furniture is pwovided in e
caravanserai rooms, but the proprictor pels nn plenty of quilis,
and I pass a reasonnbly comfortable night.  In the moroing I ol-
tain breakfast aud manage to esenpe from town without ntiracting
a crowd of more thiau a couple of hutdred people ; o remarkable
oceurrence in it wny, since Erzingan containu a popnilation of abont
twenty thousand. Tle road esstward from Erzingun is level, but
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heavy with dust, leading through a low portion of the valley that
earlier in the eeason is swampy, and pives the city an unenviable
reputation for malarial fevers. To preveut the travellers drinking
the unwholesome water in this part of the valley, some benevoleut
Musxulman or publie-spirited pashe lns ereeted af intervuds, Ly the
road side, compact wuel huts, and pliced there in huge enrthentwara
vessels, holding perhaps fifiy gallons each ; these ure kept supplied
with pure spring-water nixd provided with a woouden drinking-scoop.

Fowrtcen miles from Erzingan, ot the entrance to a ravine whenee
flows the buisterous stream that supplies s gooidly proportion of the
irrigating wuter for the valley, is situatdd a military outpost station.
My roud runs within two hnndred yards of the Luilding, and the
officers, peeing me evidently intending to pass without stopping,
motion for me to balk I know well enough they wont to examine
my passport, and also to walisfy their curivsity concerning the Li-
cyele, but determine upon spurting ahend and eseaping their bother
nliogether. This movement at once avouses the official suspicion
as to my being in the country without proper authority, and causes
them to attach kome mysterious siguificnnee to my strange vebhicle,
and several solliers fortliwiil reeeivo raging orders to intercept me,
Unfortunately, my spurting receives a prompt check at the strenm,
which is not Lridged, aud lera the doughty warriors intoreept my
progress, taking we into enstody wilh broad grive of satisfaction,
as though pretty certain of bhaving mumle an important eapture,
Bince there is no exeaping, I concludo 1o liave a little quiet ainuse-
ment out of the affiir, anyway, so I refuse point-bLlank to accom-
pany my capiors to their officer, knowing full well that any show
of reluctance will havo the very naturnl cffect of arousing their sus-
piecions atill further.

The llend and childlike soldiers of the Crescent receive this
show of olstinaey quite complacently, their swartly eonntenances
wreathed in Lkuowing smiles; but they make no attempt at com-
puleion, satisfying themselves with addressing me deferentinily as
“ Effendi,” and frying to conx me to accompany them, Beeing
that there is somc Jditkenlty about bringing me, the two officers
como down, nnd X ot onee affect righteous indignotion of a mild
otder, and desire to know what they mean by arresting my prog-
roas. They demand iny Zesberi in o mamner that plainly showa
their doubts of my laving ome. The fewberi is produced. One
of the officers then whispers something to the other, and they both
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glance knowingly mysteriona at the hicyele, apolugize for having
detsined me, nnd want to shake hands  Having read the Prsa
port, and satisfied themaclves of my nationality, they stlueh e
deep myaterious sipmificauce to wy journey in this fucomprolien-
gible manner up in this particalar guarter ; nnt they o longer
wigl: fo offer any tmpediment {o 1y progress, Ind eather 1o ronder
me assistance. Poor fellows! Liow suspiciogs ey are af their
great overgrown noighbor te the north.  What vood hatmored ful-
lows these Turkish soldicrs arce! what simpl-tuaried, oversrown
children! What a pity that they nee the victiins of aeviminally jp=
coulpetent government that neither pays, feeds, nor clolhes thom o
gunrter ns well as ikey deserve ! In the fenrful winters of Freee-
roum, they bave bLecn known to have no elothing {u wear ol 1ho
linen suits provided for the Lol wealhier, Thwir pay, Tasignitieant,
though it De, is a8 uneertuin ax grnbling ; Lal they never eaise o
marmur.  Being by nafure and religion fatadists they ebeerfuily
asccept these undeserved Lardships ns the will of Atk

To-day is the hottest X have expericneed in Asin Minor, and
soon aftor leaving the outpost I vnee more coeonnter 1he ever-
Iueting mountaine, following now the Trebizoml and Freingan ear-
avan trail.  Oneceoagain I pof benightod in the mowmdaing, 2l pash
ahead for some time after dnrk. 1w begiuning to think of camp-
ing out supperless again whent I hear the coeaking of i Laltalo
arabag some distnnee ahiond, Soon I overtake it oud, followine it
for half o mile off the trail, I find mysell hefore an enelosnee of sev-
eral neres, surrounded by s Bigh stone wall with gquife inpussing
goatewnys, Ibis the walled village of Honssenbeghlon one of 1hox
places built especially for the accormodadion of the Trebizond
earavansa in the winter. I min eonducied intn o Luge rparinient,
which appears to be set apart for the hospitable accommedution of
travellers. The apariment iv foaud already oceupivd by tkreo
travellers, who, from their outward appearanee, might well Ie: talen
for cutthroats of ihe worst descripfion ; sl the villugers swarm-
ing in, I am roon eurrounded by the usund pyeeed, Bea-bitten con-
gregation, There are various ars and warlike aveoutreinents
hanging on the wall, enough of one kind or oflier to arm x snmll
company, They all belong o the three truvellers, however ; my
modest little revolver scems really nothing compural with the war.
like display of swords, dagmers, pistols med guns banging avooawd ;
the pluce looks like o emull armory, The first yuestion is —as is
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usual of late—* Buss or Ingilis?" Some of the younger and less
experienced men edsay to doubt my word, and, on their own sup-
position that I nn n Russian, begiu to take unwarrantable liberties
with my person ; one of them stenls up behind and commences
playing a tattoo on my ielmet with two sticks of wood, by way of
Lravado, and showing hLis ecutemnpt for a sulject of the Czar
Turning round, I iake oue of the sticks away and chastize him with
it unti] Lie Lowla for Allal to protect him, and then, without at-
tempting any sert of explanstion to the olhers, resume my seat ;
one of the travellers then solemnly places his forefingers together
and announces Limself as lurdash (iny Lrother), at the same time
pointing sipnificantly
le his choice assort-
meut of ancient wen-
pons, I shake hands
with him sod remind
Lim that I am pome-
what hungry ; where-
upou Le orders a vil-
lager to forthwith
contribute six egps,
auother buiter to fry
them in, and a thind
brewl ; o fezek five ia
already burning, and
with Lis own hands Lie
fries tho eggs, and
makes my ragged andience stand at a respectful distance while I
eat ; if I were to nsk him, he woull probably clear the room of
them fnsanter. About ten o'clock my imprompiu friend and his
companion order their horaes, nnd buckle their arms and accoutre-
ments abont them to depart; 1wy “brother ” stands before me and
loads up Lis flintloek rifle 5 it is a fearful and wonderful process ; it
tnken him at lenst two minutes; he does not seem to know on which
particnlar part of Lis wonderfa! paraphernalia to find the slugs, the
powder, or the patehing, and he finishes by tearing a piece of Tag
off u by-standing villnger to place over the powder in the pan.
While he is doing all thia, and especially when ramming home the
bullet, he looks at me as ihough expecting me tocome and pat him
approvingly on the shoulder.

* A Russian, em 17"
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When they are gone, the third traveller, who v going to remain
over night, edges up beside we, aud poiuting to his own imposing
armory, likewise aunounces himself as oy brother:; thus du T un-
expectedly nequire two brothers within the Lricf space of au « ven-

The villagers acatter to their respective quarters ; quilixure pro-
vided for me, aud n ghostly light is maintainet by mows of o enp
of grease andatwistedd rag,  In one eorner of the oo is o prariehy
youngster of ten or twelve sununers, whonn 1 notieed durving the
evening as being without a single garmnt to coves Tis nokedness ;
he haa partly inserted limself into o larse, conrse, nose-bigr, nod
lies curled up in that ridiculous position, probally fnagining Lim-
gelf in quite comfortable quarters. < O, wretehed youth 27 1 -
tally exelaim, “what will yonu Jdo when that fose-lag I peterad
out ?” and svon afterward I full wddeep, in happy conseloiness of
perfect security Denentl the profecting shadow of brother number
two and his formidable nrmament of ancient weapuons,

Ten miles of good ridable road fronn Houssenlegkhan, mul T
amnin descend into the valley of tie woest fork of 1he Baphrates,
crossing the river on an ancient stono Lridges T lefl Houssenbey-
klinn without breakfasting, preferring 1o mako my eustianary varly
start nmd trust to luck, I am heginning to doubt 1he propriety of
baving done so, and find wysell casting involuntary glances fo-
ward a Koordish eamp that is visilde sone milos Lo the norlh of
my route, when, upon rounding & mouninin-sjair juliing out inio
the valley, I descry tho minnret of danudkhatoun in 1he disteneo
ahend. A minaret hereabout ida sere indieation of a town of sufli-
cient importance to support & public enting-Lhan, where, il not n
very elegant, at least a substaniizr]l menl is to be ubtaived. T ole
tain an acceptablo breakfast of kabobs and boiled sheeps™irotiers
killing two birds with one stone by satisfxing my own appetite and
at the enmeo tino giving a first-clrss enterteinment to a Lhan-ful of
wondering-eyed people, by eating with the liun jre's carving-kuifo
and fork in preference to my fingers. Here ng at Houssenleg-
kban, there is a splendid, large earavanserai ; iere itis buill, chicfly
of hewn stone, and almost massive encugh for n fortress ; this is n
mountainous, elevated region, where the winters are stormy and
savers, and these commodious and substantin]l retreats are abso-
lutely necessary for the safety of Frzivgan and Trebizond carn-
vane doring the winter.
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The country now continues hilly rather than monntainous
The rond is generally too Leavy with sand and dust, churned op
by {be Erzingan munle-caravans, to admit of riding wherever the
grade is unfaverable ; but much good wheeling surfoce is encoun-
tered on long, gentle declivities and comparatively level stretches.
During the forencon I meet a company of three splendidly armed
and mounted Cireassinna ; they retnin speechless with astonish-
ment until I have parsed beyond their henring; they then con-
clude among themselves that I am something needing investign-
tion ; they come gnlloping after me, and having canght up, their
spokeeman gravely dclivers himself of the solitary monosyllable,
“Rusa?” *Ingilis,” I reply, and they resume the even tenor of
Ulteir way without questioning mne further. Iater in the day the
hilly ecountry develops into o mountninons region, where the trail
intersects numercus deepr ravines whose sides are all but perpen-
dicular. Iotween tho ravines the riding is ofttimes quite excel-
lent, tho composiiion Leing soft shale, that packs down hard and
smooth beneath the snimals’ feet.  Duliciously cool streams flow ot
the botiom of these ravines. At one crossing I find an old man
washing his feet, rnd mournfully swrveying sundry holes in the
bottom of his sandals ; the day ia hot, and I likewise halt a few
minntes to eool iy pednl extremitics in the crystal water. With
that ehildliko simplicity I Liave so often mentioned, and which is
nowhere encountered as in the Asiatic Turk, the old fellow blandly
neks me to exchange my comparatively sound meoceasina for his
worn-cut gandnls, at the sams time ruefully pointing out the di-
lapidated eondlition of tho Intter, and locking as dejected as though
it wers the only pair of sandals in the world.

This afterncon I ain passing aloug the samoe rond where Mahmond
Ali's gang roblbed a large poarty of Armenian harvesters who had
been gouth to Lelp harvest the wheat, and were returning homein a
body with tho wages earned during the summer. This happened but
a fow days befors, sud notwithstanding the well-known saying that
lightning never strikes twice in the same place, one is searcely so un-
impressionable ns not to find himself iuvoluntarily seanning his sur-
roundings, balf especting to be attacked. Nothing startling turns
up, however, and at five o’clock I come'to a village which is envel-
oped in clonds of wheat ehaff; Leing o breezy evoning, winnow-
ing is going Liriskly forward on severnl threshing-floors. After
duly binning, I am taken under the protecting wing of a prominent



TRHROUGI ERZINGAN AND ELZELROLM, 1135

villager, who is walking about with his hand in a sling, the reason
whereof is a crushed finger ; he ia a sensihe, intelligent. fellow, and
accepta my reply that I am not a erushed-finger Aalim with all
reasonableness ; e provides a substantial supper of heemd nnd
yaort, nnd then iostalls me in a small, winduwless, unventilated
apartment adjoining the buftalo-stall, provides me wilh guilis,
lights a primitive grense-lap, and reiives,  Duringr the evening
the entire female population visit my Hnly-dightod quarters, to sat-
isfy their feminine curiosity by taking a {imil peep il their neigh-
bor's strange gueat and his womderful b, They fmengine T ma
asleep and eome on {iptoo part way nerass the rosn, eraning Ltheir
pecks to obtain o view in the sewni-dirkness,

An hour's journey from thia village hrings me yet npmin into
the West Euplirates Vallex.  Just wlese T enter the valloy the river
spreads itself over n wide stony bed, eouesing almg in the form of
soveral comparatively small strewms. There iy, of contse, na bridge
here, aud in the chilly, almost frosty, morning I have {odisrebe and
earty clothes amd bicyele neross ihe reveral elumuels Chiee neross,
I find myself on the great Trebizoand and Persian enrvnn raute, andd
in a few minutes am partuking of breakfast ab o village thiry-five
wiles from Faizeroum, where I learn with no litile satikfaciion (Lot
my course follows along {he Tupheles Valley, with an artificial
wagon-rond, the whole distance fo the eity,  Not far from thoe vil-
Iage the Enphraten is recrossed on a new stone bridue,  Just beo
yond the Lridge ia the eamp of a road-enginecr’s party, who nro
putting the finishing touches to tho Twidge. A person issuces from
one of the tents as I approach and beging ehaltoring away at me
iz French. The face and voiee indicates a female, hut the enstamne
congists of jnck-boots, tight-fitling broadcloth pantaleons, an or-
dinary pilot-jacket, and a fez. Notwillistanding the musculine
apparel, however, it turns out not only to Le n woman, but a Pari-
sienne, the better Lalf of ihe Erzeroum rond engineer, o French-
iman, who now appears upon the sceve,  They are hotl astonished
and delighted at seeing o ** velocipede,” a reminder of their own
far-off France, on the Persian caravan trail, aud they urge me to re-
main and partnke of coffee.

I now encounter the first really great eamel cnravans, on rode

+to Persin with tea and sugar and gencral Evropoan merchiandise ;
they mre all canped for the day alongside the road, and the eatnels
seatterad about the neighlLoriug Lills in search of giant thisties
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ancl other ontlandish vegetation, for which the patient ship of the
descrt entertaine a partiality. Camel earavana travel entirely af
night during the summer. Contrary to what, I think, is & common
belief in the Oeccident, they can endure gny amount of cold
weather, but are compnratively ddistressed by the heat ; still, this
may not charncterize all Lireeds of camels any more than the diffex-
ent breelda of other domesticated animals, During the summer,
when the comels are required to find their own sustenance along
the road, o large caravan trevels but a wretched eight miles n
day, the remainder of the time bLeing occupied in filling his capn-
cious thistle nnd camel-thorn receptacle ; this comen of the searcity
of good grazing along the route, compared with the number of
eamels, nnd 1he conseyuent neccssity of wandering far and wide
in search of pasturnge, rather than Leeause of the comel’s absorp-
tiva eapncity, for Lie is n comparatively abstemioua mnimal. In
the winter they are fed on balls of barley flour, called nawalls ;
on this they keep fat aud strong, and travel three times the dis-
tance. The nverage load of a full-growu enmel is about seven hun-
dred pounda.

Belove reaching Erzeroum I have a narrow eseapo from what
might have proved a serious accident. I meet a buffale arala
earrying & long projecting stick of timber ; the sieepy buffuloes pay
no heed to the bicyele nntil I arrive oppoesite their heads, when they
give n suddenu lurch sidewise, swinging the stick of timber ncrom
my path ; fortunately the road happens to be of good width, and by
a very uick swerve I avoid a collisfon, but the tail end of the tim-
Ler just Drusbes the xear wheel as I wheel past. Soon afiter noon
I roll into Erzeroum, or rather, up to the Trebizond gate, and dis-
mount. FErzeroum is a fortified city of considerable importance,
Loth from a commercial and o military point of view; it is sur-
rounded by carthwork fortifientions, from the parnpeta of whick
Iarge siege guns frown forth upon the surrounding country, and
forie nre erected in several commanding positions round about, like
watch-dogs atationed outsidle to guard the city. Patches of suow
linger on the Palantokan Mountaing, o few miles to the south ; the
Deve Boyun Hills, a spur of the greater Palantokans, look down on
the city from the east: the broad valley of the West Enphrates
stretches nway westward and northward, terminating at the north
in another mountnin range,

Repairing to the English consulate, I am gratified at finding
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several letters awaiting me, and furtherniore by the cordinl hos-
pitality extended by Yusuph Effendi, an Assyrian gentleman, the
chargé d'affaires of the consulate for the time Leing, Colonel 1 .
the consul, having left recently for Trebizond and Fugliud, in con-
requence of Dumercus sword-wounds received at the hands of a
desperndo who invaded the consulitte for plunder at midunight.  The
Colonel was & genernl favorite in Frzeroum, aud is Lring tenderly
carried (Thursidny, September 3, T885) to Lrebizoud ou n ktretelier
by relays of willing natives, no less than forty aceompanying Lim
on the road. Yusuplh Effendi tells e thie story of the whole ln.
mentablo affair, pausing ab intervals to heap baprecatious on the
head of the malefactor, and to bestow culogics on the woumdad
consal's chiarncter.

It seeins that the door-kecper of lho consulate, a nafive of n
neighboring Armenian village, was awnkened wd widnight Ly nn
aequainfance from the same village, who begged to be nllowed {o
share hia guarters till worning. No sooncr luwl thie servant wd-
mitted Lim to bhis room {han lie attacked him with lLis sword, in-
tending—as it afterward leaked gut—to wurder the whole family,
rob the house, and escape. The servant’s eries for nasistunce awak-
ened Colonel B , who eame to his rescue without taking tho
tronble to provide himsclf with a weapon. The man, infuriated
nt the detection and the prospoet of Leing captured and bronght
io justice, turned savagely on the consul, inflicting several severe
wouhdda on the Lead, hands, and fuce. Tho comsnl elosed with L
and threw him down, and culled for his wife lo bring bis revolver
The wretch now bLegged so piteously for his life, amd made waeh
specious promises, that the cousnl wagnanin:ously ot him up, ney-
lecting—doubtless owing to his own duzed condition from the
sealp wounds—to disarie him,  Immediately ho found lLimself re-
lensed Le commenced the attnck again, culting and shshing like
n demon, knoeking the revolver from the consuls alvendy budly
wounded Land while hic yet hesitated to pull the trigger nnd take
hia treacherous assailant's life. The revolver went off as il sirnel
the floor nud wounded the cousal hilself in the leg - ok it?
The gervant now rallied sufficiently to come to Lis assistanee, mwl
together they sueceeded in disarming the rolLber, who, huwever,
escaped and bolted up-stairs, followed by lhe servantl with the
eword. The consul’s wife, with praisewortly presence of miwd,
now appeared with o secoud rvevolver, which lier Lusharid grasped
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in his left hand, the right being almost hacked to pieces. Dazed
and faint with the loss of blood, snd, moreover, blinded by the
blood flowing from the scalp-wounds, it was only by sheer strength
of will that he eould keep from fnlling. At this juneture the ser-
vant unfortunately appeared on ithe siairg, returning from an un-
saccessful pursuit of the robber. Mistaking the servant with the
sword in his hand for the desperado returning to the sttack, and
realizing Lis own helpless condition, the cousul fired two shots nt
him, wonading him with both shots, The would-be muaderer ia
now {(September 3, 1885), captured and in durance vile ; the servant
lies here in o critienl econdition, and the consul and his sorrowing
family are en rowte to England.

Having determinecd upon resting Lhere nntil Mondar, I spend a
good part of Friday looking albout the ecity. The population is a
mizture of Turks, Armeniang, Nusxinns, Persinns, aud Jews, Eero
I first make the acquaintance of n Dersian tehai-dhan (tea-drinking
shop). With the excoption of ilie dditference in the beveragos, there
in little difference betweens a fefia/-Lhian and a Laheay-Bhan, nlihough
in the case of n swrll establishiient, the fehai-Fhan blossems forth
quite gnudily with scores of colored lumps,  The teais rerved sendd-
ing bot in tiuy glasses, which are first Lalf-filled with lonf-sngar, It
the proprietor is desirons of honoring or plensing a new or distin-
gmished customer, he drops in Juwups of sngur until it protrudes
above tho glass, The ten is made in a samovar—a brass vessel, hold-
ing perhapan gallon of water, with a liollow receptacle in the eentro
for o chareonl fire. Strong tea iv made in an ordinary quecy’s-ware
teapot that fits into the hollow ; u small portion of this is poured
into the gliss, whick is Lhen filled up with hot water from u fap in
the snmovar,

Thero is n regular Tersian quarter in Frezerowm, and I am
not suffered to strall through it without being ivifiated into
the fundamental differcuee between the charncter of the Persiang
and the Turks When aug Osmauli iz desirous of seeing me ride
the bicycle, he goes honestly aud straightforwardly to work at
voaxing and worrying : cxceept in very rave instinces they have
seemed ineapable of resorting to deceit or shurp practice to gain
their oljject. Not so chilillike amd honest, hiowever, ave our new
scquaintances, the Persinns.  Several merchants gather round me,
and pretty soon they carningly begin nsking me how much T will sell
the bieycle for.  * Fifty livas,” Treply, secingy the deep, deep schewme
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hididen beneath the superficinl fairness of their obxorvations, and
thinking this will quash oll further commercial negotintions.  But
the wily Persiane are not so easily disposed of as this.  * Bring it
round nod let us see how it is ridden,” they say, “amd if we like it
we will purchase it for fifty liras, amd perliaps make yon a present
Leaides,” A Persinu woull rather try to guin an eml Ty Qeesib
than by honest and above-board methods, even if the former were
more trouble. Lying, chenfing, and deceplion is ithe universal
rule among them ; houesty and straightforwarduess are unknown
virtues, Anyone whom they delect {elling the {ruth or acting
lLonestly they consider a siiwpleion undit fo transact husinesa.

The misstonaries amd theiy fionilies are ol present temting onld,
five miles sontll of the city, in n romantic little ravine endled Kisk-
dagheman, or the place of the forty mills ; and oo Saturday morm-
ing I receive a pressing invitudion to hevome 1helr guesd darving the
remainder of my stay.  The Erzeronm mission is vepresented by
Mr. Chambers, hig brother-- now alment. on atour--their reapoec.
tive families, nindl Misn Powers.  Yosuph Effendi aceompanios as
out to the canp on o spewdid Arnd stecd, that eurvets greeludly
ihe whole wny. Mysclf and the—other nissionury peepl: {Lieyels
work at Sivas, and again at Ilrzerownd ride more sober mml deeo-
ons animals.  Kirkdaglheman is found fo e newr the entrmee to
a pass over the Palantokan Mountuins,  Half w dozen sinndl lents
are pitched heneath the only prove of troes for many a mile aroaud,
A doneing wirenm of crystad waler furndshies the eamp with
abundnuce of 1hat neeessary, as also o Lvislhe supply of kuel musie
as babbling brooky coursing madly over pelblly bods arve word 1o
furnish. To this parilcular sgeciion of the little sirentn legendary
lore hos attached o story which gives the locality its uawme, Kirk-
dagheman :

“ Onee upon o time, o waorthy widow Founed herself fhie lappy
possessor of ne less thun forty spmll grist-mitlls steups wlog this
stream. Soon after Lier hnsluan™s derib, 1he Tuls™s aminble guali-
{ies—and not unlikely hier foriy mills fido the barmdn - atipeted
the admiration of a certain wealthy awner of flovks in the neigh-
borliood, aml lie sought her hand in marringe.  *No,' said tho
Indy, whe, being » widow, Tind perbapes peguived wisdom ; *nn; T
have forty sons. eaclh one faithfully laboringe and  comtributing
cheerfully toward my support s therefore, T love o nse for ahuas-
basd.” T will kill your forty suns, wnd comipel you to beeotne my
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wife,” replied the suitor, in n huff nt being rejected. And he went
and sheared all Lia sheep, and, with the mnltitndinous fleeces,
dnmmed up the stream, coused the water to ow into other chian-
nels, and thereby reniered the widow's forty mills nseless and un-
productive. "With nothing Lut ruination before her, and seeing no
alternntive, the widow's hieart finally softened, and shie suffered her-
pelf to Le wooed aud won. The fleeces were removed, the stream
returned to its proper channel, and the werry whir of ihe forty milla
heunceforth mingled harmoeniously with the bleating of the sheep.™

Two days arc spent at the quict missionnry eamp, and thor-
nughly enjoyed. Tt weems like an oasis of home Life in the sur-
rounding desert of uncongeninl sociul conditious. I eagerly de-
vour the comntents of sovernl American newspapers, and embrueo
the opportunities of the ocension, even to the extent of nwrsing the
babies {missionaries seem rre folks for babies), of whieh thero are
three in enmip.  The ultitndo of Wrzeroum is between six thonsand
i seven thomeand feet ; the Septewber nights are delighifully
cool, and {here ave no Dloed-ihimty mosquitoca. I nm assigned a
sleeping-tont clese alongside n small waterfall, whose splashing
music is & soporitic that holds me in the bonduge of beneficial re-
posoe until brenkfast is annonneed Loth mornings ; and on Mondny
morning I feel as thouglh the Lhunger, the irregular sleep, and the
rough-and-tumble ducs grenernlly of the pnst four weeks were but
n troubled dream. Again the bicycle coniributes its euriosity.
guickening and question-exciting powers for the Lenefit of the
sluggish-minded pupils of the mission school The Persian consul
and Lis sonk come {o see me ride ; e iz highly interested upon
lerrning that I mn travelling on the wheel to the Persian capital,
and he visis my passport nud gives me n letter of introduction to
the Pagha Khan of Ovaljilk, the first village I shall come to beyond
ihe frontier.

Tt is nely 8 v, Beptember Tth, when I bid favewell to every-
hady, and wheel out through the Persian Gate, nccompanied by
Mr. Chambors on horseback, who rides part way to the Deve
Boyun (cmnel’s neck) Pass. On the way out be tells me that he
las been intemding takiny n jrurney through the Cauncasns this
aulmnn, but the difficulilies of vlnaining permission, on account of
his being o elergyman, Are 8o great—a spocial permisgion having to
be obinined from Bt Petersburg—that Le bas sbout relinquisbed
{he idea for the present senson.
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Deve Boyvun Puss lends over a comparatively low range of hilla
It wns Dierve where the Tarkish armey, in Novewber, I8TT, made
. their last gallant attempt to stem thie tide of disaster that lad, by
the fortunecs of war sl the incompeteney of their commamlers,
est in irresistibly ngninst them, before taking refuge inside tho
walls of the eity,  An howr afier parling from Mr, Clamlers T am
wheeling briskly down fhe same roml on the easicern slope of the
pasg where Muklitar Paslixs ill-fated column woas deawn inlo the
fatal ambusecade that suddeniy turned the fortunes of the day against
them. While rapidly gliding down 1l geotlo pradiont, T faey 1
eant Bee the Cossack regiments, advanving townnd the "Purkisl posi-
tion, the unwnary and over-confulent Ostnnnlis leaping fronn Ueir
intrenchments te advance along {he romd and Jdeive them back g
now I como to the Nali Tehni ravines, where the concealisd mnsses
of Russian infantry suddenly spring up wnl ent off their retreat ;1
faney I can pee—chur ! wh-un-p! thud!—slarg, and sce them
pretty distinetly, too, for while gzinyg enrimisly ahout, loenting the
Russian ambushiment, the hicyele strikes o sand-hole, and T nne fo-
vored with the worst header I have experienced for many a day.
I am--or yather was, n minute ago—howling along quite briskly ;
the header treats mo to a fearful shaking np; I am sore nll over
the next morning, and present a sort of a ktilf-noeked, woo-hegoue
appesrance for ihe next four duys. A bent handle-bar and
slightly twisted rear wheel fork likewise foreibly remind me thad,
while I am bLeyond the reach of repair shiops, it will e Solomon
like wisllom on wmy part to heneoforil sarvey Lidtle-fields with o
Inrger margin of regard for things more immodintely interesting.
From the pass, my road descends into the bremwd e cullivided
valley of the Fassin Suw; the rowd is mosily ridable, though heavy
with dust. Part way to Hissen Kaleli I mn compelled to use con-
siderable tact to avoid trouble with r gang of riotous datirgees whom
1 overtake ; as I attempt o wheel prst, one of thens wantonly essayd
to thrust Lis stick into the wheel ; as I ppring from {he sadidle for
shesr self-protection, they think I have dismonuled to altack him,
and Lis comrades rush forward to lLis protection, brandishing their
sticks and swords in n menacing manucr.  Soeing himscll rein-
foreed, na it were, the hold nggressor raises his stick ns though te
strike me, and peremptarily orders me to hin und kaidi 7 Very nntu-
rally I refuse to remount the hieyelo while surronnded Ty this evi-
dently mischievous erew ; there are abuut iwenty of them, and it re-
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quires much self-control to prevent a conflict, in which, I am per-
suaded, somebody would linve been huort ; however, I finnlly manage
to escape theiyr undesirable company and ride off amid a fusillade of
stones.

Thiy ineident reminds me of Yusuph Effendi’s warning, that
even fhough I liad come ihus far without a zapéied escort, ¥ should
roguire one now, owing to the move lawless disposition of the peo-
ple mear the frontier. Near dark I veach Hassan Kaleh, o large
village nestling under ihe shadow of its former importonce ns a
fortified town, and seek the aceonnnodation of u Persian tehei khan ;

Wanionly Asssulied.

it is not very elaborate or luxurious accommodation, consisting
solely of tiny glasses of mweetened ten in the public room and a
shake-down in a rough, unfurnished apariment over the stabls;
eatables hiave to be obtained clsewhere, but it matters little so long
as they are obtainable somewhers, During the evening & Persian
troubadour and story-teller entertains the pntrons of the fehai-bhan
by singing ribaldish songs, twanging a tambonrine-like instynment,
and telling stories in a sing-song tone of veice. In deference to
the mixed nationality of Lis audience, the sagacious troubadour
wears a Turkisl fez, a Peraian coat, and a Russian metallic-faced
belt ; the burden of his songs are of Erzeroum, Erzingan, and Is-



TIIROUGH FRZINGAN AND ERZERODM. 43

paban ; the Russisus, it would appear, are too few and unpopular
1o justify risking the displeasure of the Turks by singing any Ruas-
sisn songr,  So far na my comprelensivn goes, the stories nee
chietly of intrigue mul love affiivs nmongs pashins, and would guickly
bring the righteous retributiou of the Lord Clamberliin down
ubout his cars, were Lie telling them {o an Eoglish mudicuce,

I bave no small difliculty in gettingy the bieyelo up the narrow

* Undisturbed * Repose.

end erooked sinirway inte my sleeping
apartment ; there ig no fnstening of any :j
Lkind on the door, and the projeictor
reoms determined upon trealing every
subject of 1ho Shah in Hassan Kalel Lo
a private confilential exhibition of wmy-
self and Dbieyele, after I have retived to
bed. It must be vear midnight, I thiuk,
when I am again awskened fram my unecasy, oft-disturbed slumbera
by murmuring voices and the shoffling of fret ; examining the bi-
eycle by the fesble glimmer of a ussic lamp are a dozen meddle-
some Persians. Annoyed ot their unsecmiy midnight intrasion, aud
at being repeatedly awakened, I rise np and sing ont at them rather
nuthoratively ; T have exhilited the marifef of niy Smith & Wesson
during the eveuing, and tlicee intruders sect reatly afeaid 1 might
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be going to practire on them with it. The Persions sre ap-
povently timid mortals; they evidently regard me as a strange
being of unknown temperament, who might possibly break locse
sud encompnss their destruction on the slightest provoeation, and
the proprietor and snother equally intrepid individual hurriedly
eomse to my couch, and pnt me sootlingly on the shoulders, after
which they all retire, and I am disturbed no more till morning,.
The * rocky ronad to Dublin” is nothing compared to the road
leading enstward from Hassen EKaleh for the firsk fow miles, but
aftarward it improves into very fair wheeling. Eleven miles down
the Pogsin Su Valley brings me to the Avmenian villege of Euipri
Eui, Having breakfasted before starting T wheel on without halting,
crossing the Avnxey River at the junction of the Passin Su, on a
very ancient atons bridge known ss the Tehebankerpi, or the Lridge
of pastures, said to be over a thousand years old. Nearing Dels
Baba Pass, & notorious place for robbers, I pass through o village
of sedentwry Koords. Soon sfter leaving the village n wild-looking
Koord, mounted on an angular sorrel, overtakes e and wania me
to employ him asa gunard while going through the pass, backing
up the offer of his presumably valuable services by uosheathing a
gemi-rusty swoid and waving it valiantly aloft, Ho intimates, by
tragically graphic pantomime, that unless I traverse the pass under
the protecting shindow of his ancient and rusty blade, I will be
likely to pay the penalty of my roasbness by having my throat ent.
Yusuph Effendi aud the Erzeroum missionaries have thoughtfully
warned me ngainst venturing through the Dele Babo Pass alone,
advising me to wait and go through with n Persian caravan; but
this Koord looks like anything but n protector ; on the contrary, I
am inclined to regard Lim as o suspicious character himself, inter-
viewing me, perliaps, with ulterior ideas of a morae objectionable
character than that of faithfully guarding me {lirough the Dels
Baba Pnss.  Showing him the shell-extracting mechanism of my
ravolver, and explaining the rapidity with which it enn be fived, I
give him to understand that I feel quite capable of guarding my-
eelf, consequently have no earthly use for bis services A tea car-
avan of some two hundred camela are resting near ths approach to
the pass, affording me an excellent opportunity of having company
through by waiting and journeying with them in the night; but
warnings of dnnger have been repeated so often of Inte, and they
hnve proved themselves groundless so invariably that I ehould feel



THROUGILT ERZINGAN AND ERZEIRIOUM, J25

the taunts of self-reproach were I to find mysclf heritnting to pro-
coeed on their account. :

" ‘Pascing over a mountain spur, T descend into a rocky ennun,
with perpendicular walls of rock towering skyward like grint Ll
tlements, inclosing a spnce not over fifty yards wide; flirosgh
thra runs my road, ami alongside it babhbles the Dele Dulu S,
The ecaiion is a wild, loncly-looking spotf, and loovks gnite appsro-
priate to the reputation it bears. Professor Valwry, nreeog-
nized authority on Asiatic matters, amd whoso purty encountered o
gang of marauders Lere, suys the Dele Bula Pass bore the swine

A Suspicious OHzr of Pintuction,

unsavory repuintion that it bears to-day au far back us the tine of
Herodotus. However, suffice it to say, that I get throuygh withont
molestrtion ; mounted moen, armed to the tecth, like abmost overy-
body else hereabouts, are encountered in the pass ; they invariahly
halt and look Lack sfter me as though eudeavoring to coaprehend
who and what I amn, but that is all. Ewmwerging from the eafion,
follow in & genernl conrse the tortuons windings of ihe Dele Baba
Bu through ancther ravine-riven battle-fickl of the late war, und up
toward its source in g gtill more mountainons und elevated region

beyond.



CIHAPTER XVIIL
MUOUNT ARARAT AND KOORDISTAN.

Tris eludes of evening ave Leginning o settle down over the
will mounininous couniry roumd about. It is prowing unecowm-
fortably chilly for this enxly in the evening, rud the prospeets look
favorublo for a supperless and most disagreeable wight, when I de-
gery o village perched in an opening among the mountaing a ile
or thereabouts off to the righi. Depairing thither, I find it to be
n Koordish village, where the liovels are more exeavations than
buildiugs ; buffaloes, horses, goats, chickens, and human beings all
find shelter under the satue roof ; their respective quarters are noth-
iug but a were ratling of rough poles, and a8 the queation of ven-
{ilation is never even thouglht of, the effect upon one's olfactory
nerves upon entering s anything Lut renssuring. The filth and
rags of these people i somelhing abominable ; on account of tha
chilliness of the evening they bave donned thefr heavier raiment;
these biave cvidenlly bl rags patched on top of other rags for
yeus pust unlil they have geadundly developed into thick.quilted
garweuts, in the inummerable senms of which the most disgusting
cutomologriecal specimeny, bred and engendered by their wretchad
mede of existenee, live and perpetuate tieir kind. However, re-
pulsive ns the ontlook most assaredly is, I have no alternative bub
to cast my lot among them {fll morning,

I am condueted into the Bheikh's apartmnent, a small room par-
titioned off with o pole from a stable-full of Lorses and buffaloes,
and where darkness is nude vigible by the sickly glimmer of a
grease lamp.  The Sheikh, n thiu, sallow-faced man of about forty
years, is reclining on n matiress in one corner smoking cigarattes;
n dozen ill-conditioned ragamuffing are sguatting abouat in varions
attitndes, while the rng, tag, and bobtail of the population crowd
into the huffulo-stable and survey me and the bicyele from outside
the partition-pole.

A circular wooden tray containing an abundance of bread, a
bowl of yuorf, and a suwall quantity of peculiar stringy clicese that
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resembles chunks of dried codfish, warped awd twisted in the dey-
jng, is brought in and placed in the widille of the floor Livery-
body in the roow at once gather round it and begin enting with
little formality as 8o many wild animals ; the Sheikl silentiy mo-
tious for me to do the sune. The yaort Lowl contains one solitary
wooden spoon, with whicls they take turng at eating moathfnls,
QOue is compolled to deaw the line somewhere, oven winler the maost
uncompromising circumstances, and T natwrally deow il ayminst
eating yaort with this snme wooden spoon 3 neking swmall seoups
with pieces of Lread, I dip up gaort wind vl seanpand wll fogetber.
These particulnr Koords seetr absolufely fiznorant of anything in
the shupe of mannerliness, or of consideralivn for cach wilwer ad the
table. When the geord Ik been dipped into twice or thviee all
vound, the Sheikh coolly confiseutes the bowl, vats par of wha is
left, pours water into the remminder, slirs il up with iz land,
and deliberately drinks it oll up: one or two olhers seize all the
cheese, ntterly regardiess of the fwet Lhat nothing remaing for oy~
self aud their ecompanions, who, by the by, seew to regand it us o
perfectly natural proceeding.

After supper they return to their squad ting attiitudes avomnd Lhe
room, and to o resamption of their never-ecasing ovenpadion of
seratehing themselves. The eminent ceonomist wha Tuented the:
wasted energy represented in 1ho wagging of i the dogs” Lails in
the world, eught to Lave travelled throngh A= oo o bicyele ol
Linve been eompelled to Lob-uols with the villigers; T wounld va-
doubtedly have wept with sorrow at buholkling the wnound of ks
spine wasted energy, represented by 1ho above-meutioned oveapn-
tion of the people. The most loathsoue member of s interost-
ing company is o wretchied old hypoerite who rolls his eyes uirmd
and heaves 8 deep-drawn sigh of Allali! every few wminndes, and
then looks furtively at myself and the Shuikh to olwserve its cileats;
his sole garment is & round-about manile that reaches o his kuees,
and wlick seems to bave been mnmufiuwtored out of the fadtered
remunants of other tattered remnnants treked earelessly togethier with-
out regard to shape, size, eolor, or provions condiiion of eleanlinesd
his thin, serawny legs are bure, Lis Jony black huir is nafied el
unkempt, Lis benrd is stubby aud unlovely to look upon, his kmnall
black eyes twivkle in the semi-dnrkness like forrets eyves, while
doap and water have to all appearances becn ultogether stricken frow
the eategory of his personal requirements.
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Probably it is nothing but the lively workings of my own im-
agiuation, Lut this wretch appesrs to me to entertain a decided
preference for niy society, constuntly insinuating himself aa near me
us possible, necessitating eonstant watchfulness on my part to avoid
nctunl contaet with him ; eternal vigilance is in this case the price
of what it is unnecessary to expatiate upon, further than to say
Lhat seli-preservadion becornes, under such condilions, pre-eminently
tho first lnw of Occidental nature. Soon the sallow-faced Sheikh
suddenly bethinks himself that he is in the august presenco of a
hakim, and beckoning me to his side, displays an ugly wound on his
Lkunee which hag degenerated into a running sore, and which he says
wag done witlh a sword ; of cowrse he wants me to perform & cure.
While examining the Sheikh's knes, another old party comes for-
ward and nubares his arm, also wounded with a sword. This not
unnaturally sets me to wondering whaot sort of company I Lave got-
ten into, and how they cume by sword wounds in these peacefol
times ; but my inquisitiveuess is eompelled to remain in sbeyance
to my limited lingaistic powers, Having nothing to give them for
the wounds, I recomwmend an applicntion of warm salt water twice
u day ; feeling pretty certain, Lowever, that they will be too lazy
and trifling to follow the advice. Before dispersing to their re-
spactive quarters, the occupants of the room range themselves in a
row aml go through a religious performance lasting fully Linlf on
lour; they mnke almost ns much noise s howling dervishes,
weanwhile exercising themeselves quite violenily. Having minde
themselves holier than ever by these exercises, some take their de-
parture, vtlers moke up coucles on the floor with sheepsgkins and
quilta.

Thin ice covers the still pools of water when T resume my toil-
some route over the mountains at daybrenk, s raw wind comes
whistling {rom the enst, and until the sun begins to warm things
up a little, it ia necessary fo stop and buffet oceasionally to prevent
benummbed hands, Obtaining some small lumps of wheaten dough
cooked erisp in hot grease, like unsweetened doughnuts, from o
Lorsemnn on the road, I push ahead toward the summit pnd then
down the eastern slope of the mountains: rounding nn abuotting
Lill about 9.30, the glorionsanow-erowned peak of Ararat suddenly
barsts upon my vision ; it is a good forty leagmes away, but even
ut this ddistance it dwarfs everything elee in sight. Although sur-
rounded by giant mountain chaing that traverse the country at



MOURT ATRARAT AND KOOLBDIATAXN, 240

every conceivable angle, Ararat stands nlonein ifs solitary geandenr,
a glistening white coue reaving its ginui beight prowdly puwd von-
spicucusly above surrounding emineuced ; about mouutaius 1lat
are insignifieant ouly in comparison with the white-robed monarelh
1lint has been o beacon-light of sacred history since suered historvy
liss been iu existence.

Deascending now townnd the Alastrird Plain, a prowminent
theatre of action Jduring the war, I encounter splendid wheoling for
wome miles ; Hut once fairly down on he level, cultivatel pliin, the
rond becomes heavy with dust. Villages dot 1l broad, expansive
plain in every direction ; conienl stacks ol feid are olmervable
among the houses, piled high up above the raoefs, speaking of com-
mondable forethought for {le approachiog cold wendher,  Inoom
of the Armenian villnges ¥ am not o Lile snrpriasd ol finsling o
lone Germau ; he says e prefers an agrvicnltwead life io this conn-
try with all its disndvantages, to {he hand, grinding steuggle for ex
istence, and the cvompulsory military service ol the Fatherlal.
* Here,” ie goeson to explain, * there is no foamy hager, no woney,
no comfort, o amusement of auy kind, but there issndividoal lib-
erty, and it is very easy maling a living 5 thercfore it is for e
better country than Denlschland”™ ¢ Bverybody to their diking.™
I think, as I continue on acrass the plein; bul for a Thuwropan G
be living in one of these little agricultural vitkuyres comes thi- nenr-
est o being buried alive of anything I Lkoow ol The road ine-
proves in harduess as I proceed enstwird, but ihe peecnliar disul-
wutages of Leing & couspienous and incomprehensihide aljeel
populous level pluin soon Lecomes twannifest, Noving the biryele
glistening in the surnlight as I ride nloug, basceioen come wilibly
golloping from villages miles nway.,  Some of these wonderstrielan
people endeavor to pilot me alowr braueh trudls luading to their
villages, but the main earnvan trail is now too Gusily dislingnisiudie
for any little deceptions of this kind 1o succeed. There, on the
Alashgird Pliin, I first hear syself addecssel as » Tuusherrd,” »
term which now tukes the place of Etfendi for the nest five hun-
dred miles.

Owing to the disgust engendered by iy unsuvory quarters in
the wretohed Dele Baba village lnst night, 1 have did ermiined upan
seeking the friendly shelter of a wiwat-shock ngain to-night, pre-
ferring the chances of Leing frozen ot ut midnight o the cu-
towologienl possibilities of villnge hovels,  Accordingly, now suu-
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sef, I repair to o village not far from the road, for the purpose of
obtaining something to eal Tefore seeking ont a rendezvous for
the night. It turns out to be the Koordish village of Malosman,
aud the people nre found to be so imineasurably superior in every
porticulur to their kinsfolk of Dele Baba that 1 forthwith ecancel
my determination and aceept their proffered hospitality. The
Malomnanlis are comparatively elean and comfortable ; are reason-
ably well-dressed, sectn well-to-do, and both men and women are, on
the avernge, handsomer than the people of any village I have seen
for days pust. Almost all possess a couspicnously beautiful set of
teeth, pleasant, smiling countenances and good physigue; they
aluo seern fo liave, Bomehow, aequired easy, agreeable manners.

The secret of the whole difference, I opine, is that, instead of be-
ing located nmong the inhospitable soil of barren Lills they are cul-
tivating the productive goil of the Alashgird Plain, and, being situ-
atod on the grent Persinu caruvan teail, they find a ready market
for their grain in snpplying the coravans in winter. Their Sheikl
is a handsome mnd good-natnred young fellow, sporting white
clothes trinnned profuscly with red braid ; he spends the evening
in my eompnny, examining the bieycle, revolver, telescopic pencil-
case, L. A. W. badge, ecte., ond linds me lis carved ivory case to
relect cignrettes from. It would lave required considerable in-
ducemonts to have trusted either my T A W. badge or the Smith
& Wesson in the custoldy of any of our unsavory acquainfances of
Iwt night, notwithetanding their great ountward show of piety.
There are no deep-drawn sighs of Allah, nor ostentatious praying
among the Midosmanlis, but they bear the stamp of superior
trustworthineas plainly on their faces and their bearing. There
appears to be far mwore jocularity than religion mmnong these pros-
porouns villagers, a trait that probably owes its developmeut to
theiv apparent security from want ; it is bo newly discovered trait
of bumau character to coase nll prayers and supplieations whenaver
the granary is overflowing with plenty, snd to commence devo-
tional exercises ngain whenever the supply 1uns short.  This rule
would hold good pmong the childlike natives lLiere, even more so
than it does among cur more enlightened selves.

I anlly forth into the chilly atmosphere of early morning from
Malosman, and wheel eastwird over nn execellent rond for some
miles ; an obliging native, en route to the harvest fiekd, torna his
buffulo graba avound and earts ine vver a Lridgeless atream, but sev-
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eral others have to be forded ere reaching Kirakhan, where I obtain
breakfast. Heve I am required to show wy festeri to the mndir, mnl
the soptich escorting me thither becowes greatly mystified over the
circumstance that I am o Frank and yet nm weaving a Mussulman
Lead-band around my helmet (a new one 1 picked up on 1hie rondk;
this Little foet appeals to him a8 something savoring of i attempt
to disguise myself, and he grows amusingly mysterious while whis-
peringly bringing it to the muwdir's uatice,  The babitual serenity
and complneeuney of the eorpulent windirs mind, however, ix not
to be unduly disbmbed by trifles, nud the vulutored zupfien’s dis-
position to attach some siguiticant menning to it, meets with noth-
ing from his 1ore enlightened superior Lut the silence of uncon-
cern.

Mora streams bnve to be forded cre T finadly cinerge on to
higher ground ; all along the Alwhgivd Plain, Arvarnr's plistening
peak bas been peeping over the mountnin friouework of the plain
like n white bencon-light showing above a Jdark roeky shosve 3 1an
approaching toward the eastern extremity of the plain. my road
linga the baso of the Intervening Lills and it temporarily disappuars
from view. In this portion of the couutry, enmels are freguently
employed in bringing the hnrvest from fickl to village threshing-
floor ; it is n curions sight to ace theso awkwardly nmwving animals
walking along beneath fremendons loads of straw, nedhing visille
but their heads and legs. Somctimes the meamdering conrse of
the Euphrates—now the easiern forls, wud ealled {he Aoorl-Chad
—Dbrings it near the mountaiusg, aud my road leads over blafls jo-
mediately nbove it ; the Listoric river seentss well supplied with trout
hereaboats, I enn look down fromn the hluls aud observo speeklicd
lonuties sporting about in its pellacid waters by the score,  Po-
ward noon I foul away fifteen minuntes trying lo beguile one of threm
into swnlowing a grnashopper and » bent pin, Lut they are not the
guileless creatures they seem to bo when surveved from an clewdad
bluff, so they stendily refuse whatever Mandisinaents I offer. An
bour Inter I reach the villnge of Daslische, inbabited by a mixed
population of Torks and Persiaus, At n shop kept Ly one of the
luiter ¥ obtain soma bread and ghee (clavified butter), some tea, and
a handful of wormy rnisins for desscrt; for these artieles, besides
Luilding a fire especially to prepare the tea, tho uncouscionulle
Perainn charges the awful gum of two piasives (ten conts) ; where-
upon the Tarks, who bave been intercsted spectutors of the whols



4132 FROM SAN FRANCISCO TO TENERAN.

nefarions proceeding, commence to abuse him roundly for over-
clharging a stranger unacquainted with the prices of the loeality,
ealling him the son of o burnt father, and other names that tingle
unpleasantly in the Persian ear, as though it was a matter of pounds
glerling.

Beyond Daslische, Ararat again becomes visible ; the country
immediately aronnd is a ravine-riven plateau, covered with bowld-
era. An hour after lenving Daslische, while elimbing the eastern
slope of a ravine, four rough-looking footmen appear on the oppo-
site side of the slope; they are following after me, and shouting
“ Kordash!” These people with their old swords and pistols eon-
spicuously about theu, nlways raise suspiciona of brigands and evil
chnracters under sncl eircumstouces aa these, ao I continue on up
thie elope without heeding their shouting until I observe two ‘of
them turn back; I then wait, out of curiosity, to see what they
really wnnt. They approach with browul prine of satisfaction at
having overtaken mno : thoy have run all the way from Danslische in
order to overtake me and see the bicyele, having hewrd of it after
I had left. T am now but a short distance from the Russian fron-
tier on the north, and the first Turkisly patrol is this afternoon
patrolling the road ; he takes o woinnlering iuterest in my wheel, but
doesn’t nsk tho oft-repeated question, * Russ or Ingiliz?” If is
presumed that he is too fumiline with the Muscovite * phiz™ to
wake any such question necessary.

About four o'cdock I overtnke a jack-booted horseman, who
atraightway procecds to try and innke himself ngreeable ; ns his
flowingr remnrks are mostly nnintelligible, to spare him from wasting
the sweetness of his eloquenee on the desert air around me, I reply,
o Furkchi binmus,”  Iustead of ebeeking the iinpetuous torrent of
his remarks at bearing this, he cantera compaunionably alongside,
and clatters more persistently than ever. ** Flu-pobechi b-i-na
wm-t-s ! " I repent, becoming rathier annoyed at his persisfent gnr-
rulousness mul lhie refusal to understand. This has the desired
effect of reducing him to silence ; but he eanters doggedly behind,
and, after n space creeps up alongside again, and, pointing to a
large stone building whicih lins now become visible st the base of &
mountain on the other side of the Euplrates, timidly ventures
upon the explanation that it is the Armenian Gregorian Monastery
of 8ap Ogwanis (St Joln). Finding me more favornbly disposed
to Listen than before, ho explains that he himself is an Armeniun,
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is nequiinted with the priests of the mouastery, and is poing to
remain there over night; he then proposes that I nceompany lim
thither, and do likewise,

I am, of comree, only too pleased at the prospeet of experiene-
ing something out of the common, and gledly uvail myself of the
opportunity ; moreover, momasteries and religious iustitutions in
general, Lave someliow always been pleasantly associnted in my
thouglits nz inseparable accompaniments of orderliness nnd elean-
liness, and I smile serencly to mywrelf at the lappy prospeet of
snowy sheets, and serupulously clean cooking.

Crossing the Euphrates on a onee sulstantial stone Lridge, naw
in a sadly dilapidated condition, that wns dJdoubtless Luilt when
Armenian monasteries enjoyeil palinier Qaya than the present, wo:
skirt the Dase of a eompnet mountnin nud in a few nrinntes alight nt
the monastery villnge. Exit immedintely all visions of eleauliness;
the village is in ho wiso different froin any other eluster of mad
howels round about, and the rag-bedecked, flea-bitlen objects that
come outside fo gaee at us, if such n thing were posaible, compare
unfavorably even withh the Dele Baba Koeords,  There iy apparent
at cnce, however, n difference between the respective disposittons
of the two peoples: the Koords arc invlined to be pig-headed nnd
obtrugive, as thougl posscssed of their full share of the spirit of
self-apsertion ; the Sup Ogwanis peeple, on tho coutrary, act like
beingy utterly destitinde of anvthing of the kind, cowering heneath
ove’s Jook and shunuing immediate contact as thouglh habitually
overcome with a seusu of theiv own inferiority. The two priesis
come out to see the bieycle ridden; they are stout, hushy-whisk-
ered, greasy-looking ol jokers, with sunll twinkling Dblack cyes,
whose expressiou would secm to betolen anything rther than
saintliness, and, nlthough the Eoaphrates flows hud by, they o
evidently united in their entnity aguinst soap and wuter, if ju poth-
ing else; in faet, judging from outwand appearances, water is
about the only thing concerning wiich they practiso abstcigous-
ness. The monastery itself is a massive structure of Lewn stune,
surrounded by a high wall loop-holed for defence ; attached fo the
wall ingide is a long row of small rooms or cells, the labitations of
the monks in move prosperons days; a fow of them are ocenyied
at present by the older men.

At 5.30 p.u., the bell tolla for evening service, and I secompnny
my guide into the monnstery ; it is a large, empty-looking edifice

28
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of simple, massive erehitecturs, nnd appears to have been bmilt
with a seeondary purpose of withstanding a siege or an aseanlt,
and as a ploce of refuge for the people in froublous times; con-
taining among other secular applinnces a large brick oven for bak-
ing bread. During the last wnr, the place was actually bowbarded
by tlie Russions in an effort to dislodge o body of Eoords who had
taken possession of the monastery, sud from behind its solid walls,
harassed the Rassian troops ndvancing toward Erzeroum. The
patched up holey made by ibe Russiang’ shotg are pointed out, a5
also some light enrthworks thrown up on the Russian position
acrogs the river. In these degenerate days one portion of the
building ia utilized ng a storehouse for grain ; hundreds of pigeons
are cooing and roosting on the erossbeams, mnking the place their
permanent nbode, passing in mind out of narrow openings near the
roof ; and the whole interior Isin a disgustingly filthy condition.
Rade fresco representntions of the different sninfs in the Grego-
rinn ealendar formerly sdorned the walls, and bright colered tiles
enibellished the approach to the altar. Nothing is distinguishable
these days but the crumbling and Lalf.obliterated evidences of
past glories ; both priests and people seem hopelessly sunk in the
quagrmire of avaricionsness and low eunuing on the one haud, and
of blind ignornnees and superstition on the other. Clad in grensy
and seedy-locking cowls, the priests go through a few nonsensical
manceuvres, consisting chiefly of an ostentutious affectation of rever-
ence townrd an altnr covered with tattered drapery, by never turn-
ing their backs townrd it while they walk about, Bible in hand,
mumbling nod sighing, My self-constituted guide and myaelf
comprise the whole congregation during the “ eervices.” When-
ever the priests heave a prrtieulnrly decp-feteched sigh or fall to
mumbling their prayers on the double guick, they invariably east
a fartive ginuce toward me, to nscertain whether I nm noticing the
impenetrable depth of their holiness, They needn’t be uneasy on
that score, however ; the most cnsnal observer cannot fail to per-
eeive that it is renlly and truly impenetrable—eo impenetrable, in
foct, that it will never be unearthed, not even at the dny of judg-
ment. Inabout ten minutes the priests quit mumbling, bestow a
pharisnical kiss on the taitered coverlet of their Bibles, graciously
suffer my jack-booted companion to do likewise, as also two or
three ragamuffins who have come sneaking in seemingly for that
special purpose, and then retrent hastily behind s pateh-work cur-
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taia ; the next minute they reappenar in a cowless condition, their
countenances wearing an expression of intense relicl, as though
bappy at baving gotten through with n disagreeable task that Lad
been weighing henvily on their minds all day.

We are invited to take supper with their Reverencen in their
cell beneath the walls, which they oceupy in common. The repast
copsista of yeert and pitlau, to which iv added, by way of eompli-
ment to vigitors, five salt Bsles about the size of sardines, The
most greaay-looking of the divines thoughlitfully Lielps himself to o
couple of the fishes us though they were a delicacy uite irresist-
iLle, leaving one apieco for us othera.  Having ereated a thirst
with the salty fish, he then seizes what remaings of the yaort, pours
water into it, mixes it thoronglily tozether with his nnwashed hand,
and gulps down = full quart of the swill with far preater gusto tlin
mannerliness. Soon the priests commecnce cractaling alond, which
appears to be 5 well-understood giygual that the lmit of their re-
spective absorptive capaeitien nre reached, for three hungry-oyod
laymen, who lhave been watching our repast willh seensingly he-
grudging countenances, now carry tho wooden tray Loedily off into
n corney and raveucusly devour the remmanta Everything about
the ¢ell 38 abnormally flthy, and I am glul when the inovitablo
cigarettes are ended and we retiro fo the quarters nssigned uw in
the villnge, Here my companion produces from some mysterions
corner of lir clothing a pineh of tea and o few hunps of sugnr, A
villager quickly kindles a fire and eooks tho tea, podforming the
services eagerly, in aniicipation of cowing iu for n modest share of
what to him iy an unwonted luxury. Deing rewmrded with a tiny
glassful of ten and n luinp of sugar, he places the sweet morsel in
his mouth and sucka the ton through it with noisy satisfaetion, pro-
longing the presumably delizlitful sensation thereby produced to
fully a couple of minutes. During this lwief imdulgence of bis
palate, a geors of his ragged co-religionists stund nround and regard
him with mingled envy and ecovetousness ; but for two whole min-
utes he occupies his proud eminence in the lap of comparative
luxury, and between slow, lingering sucks ut the ten, regards their
envious attention with studied indifference. Omo caw searecly eon-
ceive of & more utterly wretched people ihan the monsstic com-
munity of Sup Ogwenis ; one would not be surprised to find them
envying even the parinh curs of the country.

The wind blows raw and chilly from off the suowy slopes of
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Ararat next morning, and the shivering, half-clad wretches shuffia
off toward the fields and pustures, with blue noses and unwilling
faces, humping their backs end shrinking within themsslves and
wearing most lngubrious conntenances ; one naturally falls o won-
dering what they do in the winter. The independent villagers of
the surrounding country have a tough enocugh tiwe of it, worrying
through the cheerless winters of a trecless and mountainous conn-
try; but they at Jeast have no domestic nuthority to oboy but their
own personal and fouily necessities, and they consume the days
hnddled together in their unventilated hovels over a smwouldering
tezek fire ; but these people seewn but helpless dolis tnder the vas-
salage of a couple of crafty-looking, conrse-grained priests, who re-
gard them with less considerntion than they deo the monastery buff-
loes.

Eleven miles over a moatly ridable trail brings me to the large
village of Dyadin, Dyadin is maked on my map ns quite an fm-
portant place, conrequently I approach it with every nssurance of
obtaining o good VLrenkiast. My ingniries for refreslunents arve
met with tmmportunities of bin deecriem, from five hundred of the
rag-tag and bob-tail of the frontier, the rowdiest and most incon-
gidernte mob imaginable. In their eagerness and impatienee to
see me ride, and their exnspernting indifference to iy own preas-
ing wants, sorae of them tell me Lluntly there is no Lread ; others,
more econsiderafe, hurry away and bring enough Twend to feed
n dozen people, and one fellow contributes a couple of onions.
Pocketing the onions and some of the Lread, I mount and ride
away from the madding erowd with whatever despateh is possible,
and rstirve into a sechuded dell near the road, a mile from town, to
ent my frugal breakfnat in peace and quietness. "While thus engnged,
it ia with veritable savage delight that I hiear n eompany of horse-
men go furiously galloping past ; they nre Dyadin people endea-
voring to overiake me for the kindly purpose of worrying me out
of my eenses, and to prevent me even eafing a bite of bread un-
seasoned with their overluating gabble, Althouglh the road from
Dyadin eastward leads steadily upword, they fancy that nothing
less than a will, sweeping gnllop will enable them to accomplish
their fell purpose ; T listen to their clattering hoof-bents dying
awny in the dreamy distance, with a grin of positively malicioua
satisfaction, hoping sincerely that they will keep galloping onward
for the next twenty milea
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No such happy eonsummation of my wishies occum, however ;
n eouple of miles up the ascent I find them hobnobbimyr with some
Persian caravan men and patiently awaiting my appearnnee, having
lenrned from the Persians that I Lad not yet gone past. Mingled
with the keen disappointment of overtaking them so ¢uickly, is
the pleasure of witnessing the Persians’ eunela vegaling themselves
on a pateh of juiey thistlex of mesd auxuriant growlh 3 tho avidity
with which they attack the great prickly vegelation, and the ox-
pression of satisfaction, utter aud peeulineg tled clharacierizes a
cnmel while imtuching a ginut thistle stalk it protrudes two feel
out of Lis mouth, ia simply indeseriballde.

From this pass I Jdesecud into the Aras Plain, miud, Twelold 1he
gigantie form of Ararat rises up before wme, seemingly Tt n fow
wiles away ; a8 n malter of faet it is about twenty wiles distant,
Lut with nothing iutervening Lelween myself aid iis tromendons
proportions but the Jevel plain, the distanee 14 deceplive.. No ho-
man habitaniions aro visible save {le new familiar black tenis of
Koordigh tribesmen nway off to 1he north, anl sl rile along ¥ am
overtaken by a senaation of DLeing all aloue in the compnny of un
overshadowing and awe-inspiring presence. Once's allention scems
irresintibly attrmeted foward the mighiy snow-crowmsxl monarch,
ns though the immmuinblo law of attraction were scasibly exerting
itgelf to draw lesser bodies to it, nd all viher aljeots around seemed
dwnarfed into insigmificant proportions. One olsdaing a most com-
prehiensive idea of Avarat's 17,325 feet when viewing it from the
Aras Plain, ns it riges sheer from the plain, and not from the
shoulders of a range that constitntes of itself the groater park of
the height, as do wmoany mountain penks. A fow miles to the ensl-
ward is Litile Ararat, an independent conical peak of 12,800 feet,
without ppow, Lui conspicuous aud distinet from surromding
mountaing ; its proportions are completely dwarfed nd over-
shadowed Ly the nenrness and bnlkiness of its big heother.  Tho
Aras Plain is lava-strewn and uncultivated for a number of iles s
the spongy, spreading feet of innumerable eanwels luvo worn paths
in the hard lava deposit that makes the wheeling equnl to Euglish
ronds, except for ocensional statiomary Blocks of lava tha. the ani-
mals have systematically stepped over for eentaries, and which not
infrequently block the narrow trail atdd compel 2 dismonnf.  Evi-
dently Ararat was once a voleano; fthe lofty pesrk which new
Presents & wintry nppearance even in the Loltest summer weatler,
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formerly Delched forth lurid flnmos that lit up the surrounding
country, and poured out fiery torrents of molten lava that stratified
ile abutting Lills, and spread like an overwhelming fiood over the
Arag Plain.  Abuiting Armurat on the west nre shintiform hills, the
strate of which are plainly distinguishable from the Persinn trail,
and whicli, nere their inelination eontinued, wonld strike Arnrat
at or near the summit. This wonld peem to indicate the layers to
Le representations of the wountuin’s former voleanie overflowinge.
I am sitling on n Block of Iava making an outline sketch of Ara-
rat, when n pensant happens along with o bulloch-load of cuctm-
bers which he is
tnking to the
Koordish enmipa;
be is pretiy Ln:dly
seared at finding
Limeelf all wlone
on the Aras Plain
with such n non=-
deneript and <an-
" perous-looking
oljjeet as a helmet-
ed whicelman, and
wher I Lalt Lim
with inquiries
coneerning the
nuture of liswares
he torne pule and
becomes nlmost
- wpeechless with
Well Guanded at Lunch fright. He would

empty hie sacks ns

o ponec-offering ot my feet without venturing mpon a remon-
strgiecs were Le ordered to do so ; and when 1 relieve him of but
one @litury cucumber, and pay him more than he would obtain
for it atong the Koords, he becomes ptupefied with astonishment;
when Le cvuntinnes on his way lie hardly knows whether he is on
his head or lis feet.  An hour luter T arrive at Kizil Dizah, the last
village in Taikish territory, nnd an official station of considerable
importance, wieTe Dassports, enravan permits, ete., of everybody
passing to or fr»in Lexsia have to be examined. An officer here
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provides me with refreshments, and while generously permitting
the population to come in and enjoy the exiraordinary spectacle of
seeing me fod, he thoughtfully stativns o mnn with a stick to keep
them at & respectful distance. A Iater hour in the nfteruoon finds
me trundling up a long acelivily lewding to the smamit of n low
mountain ridge ; arriving nt the summit I atand on the bonndary-
line between the dominions of the Sultan mnl the Shab, and 1 pruse
s minute to take a brief, retrvspective glauce.

The cyclometer, affived to the hieyels nt Uonstantinople, now
registers within n froetion of one thouwsand milex ) it has been on
the whole an arduous thonsaud miles, Bat those who in the forego-
ing pages have followed e through the atrange and varied experi-
ences of the journey will agree with me when I wuy that it has
proved more interesting than arduous after nil I veed not here
express any blunt opinions of the different poople encountered ; it
is enough that my observations concerning them have huen juttwd
down as I have mingled with them and their eliwacteristies from
day to day ; almost without exception, they have treated mao the
beat they knew Liow ; it ia only natural that some should now lunw
better than others.

Bidding farewell, then, to tlie Lind of 1l Crescent nid the home
of the unspeaknble Osmanti, I wheel down a genidle slopn into w
mountain-environed area of cultivated fields, where Persian peons-
ants are busy gathering their harvest.  The strange apparition ol-
served descendinyg frotn the summit of ihie houndary attrnets nni-
vergal atiention ; T can hear them ealling out to cach other, and can
see hormemen come wildly gulloping from every direclion. T a few
minutes the road in my immedinte vicinity is alive with twenty
prancing steeds ; aowme are bestrode by inen who, from the superior
qunality of their clothes and the gandy truppings of their horses,
are evidently in good circumstances ; others Ly wihd-looking, bire-
legged bipeds, whose liorees’ trappiuge consist of nothing Tnit &
bridla, The transformation brought about hy erossing 1he moun-
tain ridge is novel and complete ; the fez, so omuipresent throngh-
out the Ottoman dominions, has disappenred, s if by magie; the bet-
ter clags Persians wenr tall, brimnless Tilack hats of Astrakan lamb's
wool ; some of the peasantry wesr an unlovely, elose-fitting rkull-
eap of thick gy felt, that looks wonderfully like a howl elupped
on top of their heads, others sport a hnge woolly head-dress like the
Roumaniang ; this latter imparts to thew u ficrcs, war-like appear-
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ance, that the meek-eyed Persinn ryot (tiller of the soil) is fur from
fecling. The national garment is & gort of frock-coat gathered at
the waist, and with a skirt of ample fnlness, reaclhing nearly to the
knees ; among the wealthier clnss the material of this garment is
usually eloth of # solid, dark ecolor, and among the ryots or pens-
antry, of calico or any cheap fabric they con obtain. Loose-fitting
pantaloona of European pattern, and sometimes top-boots, with
tope ridiculously mmple in their looseness, characterize the nether
gnrments of the better classes; the ryots go mostly barelegged in
summer, and wear loose, slipper-like foot-gear ; the soles of both
Loots and shoes are frequently peinted, and mnde to turn up and
inwards, after the fashion in Eugland centuries ago.

Nightfall overtnkes me as, after travelling several miles of vari-
able road, I comamence following a winding trail down into the val.
ley of n tributary of the Arasces toward Ovabjik, where resides the
Pasha Klan, to whom I bave nletter; Lut the crescent-shaped
moon sheds abroad o silvery glimmer that exerts a softening influ.
ence upon the mountains outlined against the ever-arching downe,
from whenece here and there a star begins to twinkle. It is one of
those beautiful, c¢alm nutnmn evenings when all nature seems
lmshed in peaceful slumbers; when the stars sesem to first peep
enutiously from tho impenetrable depths of their hiding-place, and
then to eomnmence blinking benignantly and spprovingly npon the
world ; and when the woon Jooks almost as though fair Luna haz
been especially decorating herself to embellish n seene that without
her lovely presence would be incomplete.  Such is my first autnmn
evening beneath the cloudless skies of Persin.

Soon the village of Ovabjik iz renched, and somo peasanis guide
ma to the residence of the Pashia Khun, The servaut who presents
my letter of introduction fills the untutored mind of his mnster
with wonderment eoncerning what the peasants linve told him about
the bicyele. Tie Pasha Khan makes his appearance without having
taken the tronble to open the envelope. He is o dull-faced, unin-
tellectunl-looking perronage, and without any preliminary palaver
he says : * .in bacalem,” in o dictatorial tone of voice. ¢ Bacalem
yole lazim, bacalem saba,” I reply, for it ia too durk to ride on un-
known ground this evening. ¢ _Bin bacalems ! ™ repeats the Pashn
Khan, aven more dictatorial than before, ordering & servant to briug
a tallow candls, so that T can hiave no excuse. There appears to
be suchi & total absence of all consideration for myself that I am not
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disposed to regard very favorably or patiently the alirusive med-
dlesomeness of two younger men—whom I afterwnrd discover to
e gons of the I’asha Ehan—who seem almost inclined to tnke the
bieycle out of my charge nltogether, in their exeessive fmpationce
and inordinate inquisitiveness to examine evervthing nbout it.  Oue
of them, thinking the eyclometicr fo Le n wateli, puts his ear down
to zee if he ean liear it tick, and then peraixtx iu fingering it albout,
to the innninant donger of the tally-pin.  After tolling him several

The Porisient Son is Shoecd into the Watar

times not to meddle with it, and receiviug overbearing geslures in
reply, I deliberately throw Lim backwnrd indo an icrigding ditch,
A gleam of intelligence ovevapreade the stolid coantenance of the
Pasha Khan at seeing his offupring floundering aliont on his back
in the mud and water, and he gives utterance lo a elinckle of de-
light. The discomfited young mian betrays nothing of the spirit
of resentment upon recovering hiumwsell from the ditcly, and the other
eon involuntarily retreats as thongh ufruid Lis tern was coming next.
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The servant now arrives with the lizhted candle, and the Pashn
Kaln leads the way into his garden, where there is & wide brick-
paved walk ; the honse oceupies one side of the garden, the other
threo sides are inclosed by a high mud wall. Afier riding & few
times along the brick-paved walk, nnd promising to do betier in
the morning. I naturally expect to be taken into the house, instead
of wlich the Pasha Khan orders the people to show me the way to
the earavanserai. Arriving at the caravanserai, and finding myself
thus thrown unexpectedly upon my own resources, I inyuive of some
bystanders where I ean obigio ckmed ; sone of themn want to know
how mnany liras I will give for ckmel! When it is reflected that a
liva in nenrly five dollars, one realizes from this something of the
unconecionable possibilities of the Persinn commereinl mind.

‘While this question is being mooted, s fizore appears in the
doorway, toward which the people one and all respectfully salaam
and give way. It is the great I’asha Khan ; e has bethought Lim.
seif to open my letter of infroduction, nnd having perused it and dis-
eavored wlho it was from and all about me, he now comes and aquats
down in the most friendly manner by my side for a minute, as
though to remove any unfuvornble impressions his inhospitable action
in sending me here might have made, and then bids me sccompany
him boek to his residence. After permitting liin to eat a sufficiency
of humble pie in the shape of coaxing, to atone for his former in-
civility, I agree to bis proposal and accompany him back. Tea is
at once provided, the now very friendly Pasha Khan putting extra
lumpa of sugar into my gliss with his own hands and stirring it
ulr ; Lread and cheesp comes in with the tea, and under the mis-
takeu inpression that this constitutes the Persian cvening meal T
eat sufficient to satisfy my hunger. While thos partaking freely of
the bremd and clhieese, I do nob fail {0 notice that the others partake
very sparingly, nand that they reent to bo rather astonished because
I am not following their example, Being chiefly interested in sat-
isfying my appetite, however, their silent observations lnve no ef-
fect save to further mystify my understanding of the Persinn char-
acter. The secret of all this soon revesls itself in the form of an
ample repast of snvory chicken piffun, brought in immediately of-
terward ; and while the Pasha Khay and Lis two sons proceed to
do full justice to this highly acceptable dish, T have to coutent niy-
self with nibbling at a plece of chicken, and ruminating on the un-
happy aud ludierous mistake of having satisfied my hunger with
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dry bresd and cheese. Tlus does one pay ihe penally of beingr un-
acquainted with the Joniestic enstoms of a country when first en-
tering upon its experiences.

There sgeems to be wo waterial differonce between the koeial
position of the women here and in Turkey : they eut their nustls
Ly themselves, and occupy entirely separade apartinents, whick ars
unapproachablle to members of the opposite sex save their hus-
bands. The Pasha Ehan of Ovahjik, huwever, scenm to be n kind,
indulgent hiusband and father, requesting me uext morning 1o rito
up and down the brick-paved walk for tho benclit of Jik wives and
daughters. Inthe
sectusion of their
own walled prem-
ises the Persian
femnles are evi-
dently not so par-
ticular about con-
cenling their feat-
ures, and I ol-
taived a plimpse
of some very pret-
ty faces; ovaliaces
with large dreamy -
bLlack eyes, and & .-
flush of worm sun-
set on brownish
cheeks. The in-
door costume of
_Persian women is
but an inconsiderable improvement wpon the costutue vf our -
cestress in the garden of Edeu, and over this ihey hastily don a
flimsy shawl-like gnrment to come out nnd see me tile.  They are
always much leas concerned about concenling their nether extremi-
ties than about their faces, and as tlhey seen but little eoncerned
about anytbing on this oceasion suwve the bicyele, nfter riding for
them I Lave to congratulate myreif that, ko far ns sighi-sceing is
concerned, the ladies leave me rather under obligations than other-
wise,

After supper the Pasha Khan's falconer brings in several fino
faleons for my inspection, aud in reply to yvestions concerning oue

Riging for the Pasha Kha
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with his aeyelide tied up in what appears to be a cruel manner, I
am told that this in the customary way of breaking the spirits of
the young folcons nnd rendering them troctable and submissive ;
the eyelids nre pierced with o Lole, n silk thread is then fastened
to ench eyelid and the ends tied together over the Lead, sufficiently
tight o prevent them opening their eyes. Tualconiug is considered
the chiel out-door sport of the Peorzsiun nobility, but the averare
Persinn is altogether too indolent for out-door sport, nnd the Leep-
ing of faleous is fashionalle, because regarded as o sign of rank
aud nobility rather than for sport.

In the morning the Pashn Khon is wonderfully agreeable, and
nppears anxiona to nlouo as far as possible for the little incivility
of yesterdny evening, amd to remove nuy unfavorable impressions I,
may perchance entortsin of Lim on that necount before I leave.
His two sous and a coupls of soldiers necompany me on horsebnck
some distance up the valley. The valley is studided with villages,
and at the second one we holt at the vesidence of a gentleman
named Abbas Koola Khan, mud partake of tea and light refresh-
ments in his garden. Here I learn that the Pasha Hban has eax-
ried lis good intentinue to the extent of having male nrrangements
to provide me armed esecort from point to point; how far aliead
tlig well-meaning arvangemnent is to extend I mn unable to under
stand ; neither do I eare to find out, Leing alrendy pretty well con-
vinced tlat tho escort will prove an insufferalle nuisance to be
gotten rid of at the first favorable opporturnity. Abbae Koola
Kl now joins the company until we arrive at the summit of a
knoll commianding an extensive view of my road rhead so they can
stand and watel me when they all bid me fovewell save the soldicr
who is to nccompany me further on. As we shake handas, the .
yonng man whom I pushed info the frrigating diich, points to r
similar recepiacle nenr by and shakes his head with amusing sol-
emnity ; whether thisias expreasive of his sorrow that I shiould have
pushed him in, or that he shoull have annoyed xme to the extent of
having deserved it, I cannot any ; probably the latter.

My eacort, fhough a seldier, is dressed but little different from
tho better-class villagers; be is an almond-eyed individusl, with
more of the Tartar east of counienance than the Persian. Besides
the short Persion sword, he is armed with a Alartini Henry rifle of
the 1863 pattern ; numbers of these rifles having found their way
into the hands of Turks, Koords sud Persians, since the Russo-



MOUNT ARARAT AND KOOLDISATAN, 445

Turkish war. My predictions concerning his turning out awn in-
supportable nuisance are not sufferad to rewnin long uuverified,
for he nppenrs to consider it his chief duiy to gallop aliead and
notify the villeagers of my approach, and to work them up o the
highest expectations concerning my marvellons appenrrance.  Tho
result of all this is a swelling of Liy own importance at Laving ro
wonderful a person under iia protection, mnl my vwn {trausforn-
tion from sn unostentatious traveller to kemelhing ukiu 1o & free
eireus for crowils of barelegged ryots. I soon discover ihat, with
characteristic Persinn truthialness, ho has likewise been wpremling
the interesting veport that I am juurneying in this estraondinary
manner to earry a messaga from the “Ingilis Bhal ™ woiho * Shal
in Bhab of Iran ™ (the Persians kuow their own couatry ns Iran)
thereby increasing bLis own importauce aml the woudernent of {he
people concerning myself. The Dersian villages, so far, are Jittle
different from the Turkish, but such valaable property as melon-
gardens, vineyards, ete., ingtend of Deing presided over by a waleh-
min, are usually sarronnded by subslantind mnud walls ten or twelve
feet high. The villagers themuclves, being less Diprovident and
altogether more thoughtful of number one thun the Turks, aro on
the whole, a trifle leas ragoed ; but that is saying very little hwleed,
and thetr coudition is anyihing but enviable. During tho suaner
they fare comparatively well, needing but littlo clothing, aud ey
are happy and contented in the wbsence of wetual sufferiug ; they
are perlectly satisfied with a dict of Dread and frait and cucunibers,
rarely tasting ment of any kind., But fuel is ns scarco ns in Asia
Minor, and like the Turks and Armenians, in winter they have re-
source to a peculinr aud economieal arrangement to keep themselves
warm ; placing a pan of burning tezed: heneath 2 low table, iha
whole family huddle around it, covering the tuble aml thenmclves
—=save of course their heads—up with guilts ; facing each other in
thia ridiculous manner, they chal and while away the dreary days
of winter.

At the third village after leaving the sons af the Iashia RKlan,
my Tartar-eyed escort, with much garrulous injunction to hia sae-
cessor, delivers me over to another goldicr, himself relwrning back ;
this is my favorable opportunity, and soon after leaving the village
I bid my valiant protector returm. The mnn seems totally un-
able to comprehend why I ghould order himn to leave me, anil
malies an elaborate dispiny of hia pantomimie abilities to impress
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upon me the information that the country shead is full of very bad
Keoords, who will kill and rob me if T venture among them unpro-
tected by a soldier. The expressive action of drawing the fnger
scrosa the throat appears fo e the favorite method of gignifying
poersounl danger among all these people ; Lut T already understand
that ihie Persinns live in deadly femr of the nomad Keords. Con-
sequently his warnings, althongli evildently sincere, fall on biased
enrs, and T perewnptorily order him to depart. The Tabreez trail
iz now easily followed
without a guide, and
with o sense of per-
feet freedom nnd un-
restrnint, that is de-
stroyed by having a
lhorseman cantering
alongeide one, I push
ahead, finding the
roads  variable, and
23y passing through sev-
erul villages durving
the day.

The ehief concern
of the ryots is to de-
tain me until they can
bring the resident
Ehan to see me ride,
evidently from a ser-
vile desire to cater to
hia pleasare, They

An evary-iiny Occurrenca. gﬂt].lﬁrarolm.d me and

prevent my departure

until lie arrives.  An append to the revelver will invariably secure
my relense, but one maturally gets ashamed of threatening peo-
ple’s lives even nnder the exasperating circumstancea of a forei-
Lile detention. Once to-day I managed to ontwit them beautifully.
Pretending acquiescence in their proposition of waiting till the ar-
rival of their Khan, I propose mounting and riding a few yarda for
their own edifiention while waiting ; in their eagerness to see they
rendily fall into the trap, and the next minute sees me flying down
the road with a swarm of bare-legged ryots in full chase after me,




MOUNT ARARAT AND KOORDISTAN, 147

yelling for me to stop. Forinnately, they have no lLorses handy,
Lot some of these lanky fellows ean ruun like deer almwost, aud
nothing but an excellent pizee of rond eunbles me to outdistance
my pursuers. Wily as the Persiang are, compared to thie Osnan-
lis, one could pliy this grne on them quite frequently, owing 1o
their engerness to see the bicycie ridden; Imt it is seklom that the
road is sufficiently smooth to Justify the aitempt. 1 was gratitied
to learn from the Persian cousul at Erzevowm that my stoek of
Turkish would auswer me ns far as Teheran, {he people west of 1ha
eapital speaking w dia-
leet knowu as Tabreez
l'l Tarkish ; still, I hnd
1. gnile a diffience. Al
' most  every Poersian
prints to the Licyele

Puoliteness in & Koordish Toent

nel srys : ¢f Hoog sdmi ndder 27 (This ; what is 14 ¥7) and it is sev-
ernl days ere I have rn opportunity of finding out exnctly what they
mean. They are also exceedingly prolific in using the endearing
term of Fardarh when necosting me,  The distanee is now reckoned
by farsakbs (rouglly, four miles} instead of hours; but, althongh
the farsakh is n more tangible and eomprehensive mensurement than
the Turkish Liour, in reality it is alinost as unrelinble to go hy.
Towards avening I ascend into n more mountainous region, in-
habited exclusively by nomad Koorls; from poinis of vantage
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their tents are observable clustered lere nnd there at the Lnses of
the mountains. Descending into o grasgy valley or depression, T
find myself in close proximity to several different camps, and
engerly avail myself of the opportunity to pass n night smong
then, T mm now in the heart of Northern Xoordistan, which em-
brucos Dboth Persian and Twkish territory, and the oceasion is
most opportune for secing something of these wikd nomads in
their own wountnin pastures. The grecnsward is ridable, and 1
dismount before the Sheiklh's teut in the presence of a highly in-
terestod and intcresting andiencs. The half-wild dogs make
themuelves equally interesting in auother and n less desirnble sense
as I approach, but the men pelt them with stones, and when I
diamount they condaet me and the bicrele at ouce into the tent of
their gbieftain. The Sheikh's tent id eapneions enongh to ghelter
a regiment almost, and it is divided into compnartments similar to
o yrevious deseription ; the Sheikl iv n big, by fellow, of aboud
forty-five, wenring n turbun the size of n Linlf-buglel measure, and
dressed pretty muceh like a well-to-do Tk ; as a matier of faet,
the Koords admire the Osmanlis and despise the Persians, Tha
bicyele is reclined agninst a earpet partition, and after the customary
intercliange of questions, a splewlid fellow, who must be six feet
six inches tall, and Lroad-shouldered in proportion, squats himself
eross-legged beside me, nnl proceeds to make himself agreeable,
roelling we cigarettes, asking questions, and enriously investigat-
ing anything about me that strikes bim as peenliar. I show them,
sinoug other things, o enbinet plotogimpl of myself in all the glory
of needle-pointedd mmstache and dress-parade apparel; after a
eritica]l examinafion nnd a brief conference nmong themselves they
prenounce me an “ Knglish asho.” T then hand the Sheikh a set
of sketches, but they are nob sufficiently eivilized to appreciate the
eketehies; they lold them upside down and sidewise ; and noi
being able to make anything ond of them, the Sheikh holds them
in his baud and locks quite embarrassaed, like o person in posses-
aion of something he doesn't know what to do with.

Noticing that the women are regarding these proceedings with
much interest from behind a low partition, rnd not having yet be-
coma reconciled to the Molammedan idea of women being
habitaally ignored and overlooked, T venture upon taking the pho-
tograph to them ; they seem much confused at finding themselves
the object of direct nttention, and they appear several degrees
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wilder than the men, so far as comprehending such n produet. of
civilization as a photograph is an indiestion. It requires more
material objects than skefches and photos fo meet the appreciution
of these semi-vivilized children of the desert. They Lring mn
their guns and spears to look at nnd pronounce upon, amd then
wy stalwart enfertainer grows inguisitive about iny revolver,
First extracting the cartridges to prevent accidend, I hand it to
Lim, and he takes it for the Bheikl's inspection.  The Sheikh ex-
nwnines the bhandsome little BSmith & Wesson long and wisd fully,
and then toys with it several minutes, npparently reluctant nboud
Laving to retwrn it; finally he ngks e to give hin n eartridge and
let him go cut and test its neemracy. I nm geltitgr o triflo uneasy
at his evident covetousness of the revolver, and ju this reguest T
see my opportunity of giving Lim {o understand that it would T
a uselers weapon for him to poussess, by telling him I bave hut a
few cartridges and that others are not procuralle in Koordistan
or neighboring countries. Reeognizing immediately its uascless-
nekd to him under such ciremustances, he then reiurns it without
remark ; whether lie would hiave confisvated it withont thiy timely
explnnation, it is difficult to say.

Shortly after the evening meanl, nn incifdent ocenrs whiel eansen
congiderable amusement. Everything being unusually guict, one
sharp-eared youth linppens io hear the obtruxive ticking of my
Waterbury, and strikea a listening nttitude, at which everyhody
clse likewise Deging listening ; the tick, tick is plaiuly disecrnilile
to everylbody in the eompartment and they bocome highly inter-
ented and amused, nnd eommeneoe Jooking at me for an explanation.
With a view to humoring the spirit of amusement thus nwnkenal,
1 likewise amile, but affect ignorance and innocenece eoneerning tho
origin of the myrterious ticking, and sirike a Jlstening attitude as
well ns the others. Presuming upoil our intcrchmigc uf familiarity,
vur six-foot-sixer then commences searching abont my elothing for
the watch, but being hidden away in a pantaloon fol, wd minus n
ehnin, it proves Leyond his power of discovery.  Nevertheless, Tay
bending his head down and listening, Le ascertaing and announces
it to be somewhere about my person ; the Winlcrbury is then pro-
duced, and the loudness of its ticking awakes the wonder and
admiration of the Koords, even to a greater extent than the Turks.

During the evening, the ineviteble question of Ituss, Osmanli,
and English: erops up, and I win unanimous murmurs of approval

29 .
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by laying my forefingers together and atating that the English and
the Usmanlis arve kordash, I show them my Twrkish feskeri, upon
which several of them bestow fervent kisses, and when, by means
of placing several stonea here and there I explained to them how
ju 1877, the hated Museov cecupied different Mussulman cities one
after the other, and was prevented by the English from oceupying
their demly beloved Stamboul itself, their admiration knows no
Dounds.  Along the trail, not over a mile from camp, a large Per-
sian caravan hias Leen halting during the day ; late in the evening

Explaining England's Friendly Cfficas.

loud shouting nnd firing of guns announces them as prepared to
start on their night's jonrney. It is customary when going through
thia part of Koordistan for the earavan men to fire guns and make
as much noise as possible, in order to impress the Koords with ex-
aggerated ideas concerning their strengtl and number ; everybody
in the Sheikl's tent thoroughly understonds the meaning of the
noisy demonstration, and the men exchange significant smiles. The
firing and the shouting produce a truly magieal effeet upon a
blood-thirsty youngster of ten or twelve summers; he becomes



MOUNT ARARAT AND KUOORDINTAN, 457

wildly hilavious, gamboling about the tend, and rolling over and
kicking up lis heels. He then goes to the Sheikl. points 1o me,
and draws bis finper ncross lLis thronf, intiating that I wenll
like the privilege of cutting someboady’s throat, and why not lot
him cot mine? The Sheikl and othera Inugh at this, hut justead of
ehiding him for his tragical demonstration, they favor him with
the same admiring glances that grown people bestow upon pre-
cious youngsters the world over. Under these civeumstanees of ab-
ject, fear on the one Land, and inbred pwopensity for violeneo and
plunder on the other, it is really surprising to find the Koords in
Persinn territory bebaving themselves as well as they duo,

Quilta are provided for me, and I oveupy this swone compnrt-
ment of the tent, in common with several of the younrer men.  In
the morning, before departing, Tam regaled with bread nnd rich,
new eream, end when leaving the tent T panse andnate to wateh thn
busy eeene in the female departinent. Sowme ave elrning botter
in sheep-skin chumrns which are suspended fromn poles aud jorked
Lrek and forth ; othera are wenving earpets, jreparing curds for
cheese, baking bread, and otherwise industriously cnploved. T de
part from the Koordish eamp thoronghly satisfied with my expu-
rience of their lhospitality, but the cornlean waist-senrf bestowed
upon me by our Hungarien friend Tiali, at Belgmde, no louger
adds its embellishments to my personal adornmmenis.  Whoenever n
fuvorable opportunity presents, eortain young men belongings tio
tlie noble army of hangers-on nbout the Sheikh's apartments in-
variably glide inside, aud importune the guest from Prangistan for
any article of his elothing that excites the admiration of their remni-
eivilized mindes, This senrf, dhey were doubiless pencilrating
enough to observe, formed no pecessary purt of my wardrobe, nnd
a dozen times in the evening, and aguin in the morning, T wus
worried to part with it, so I finally presented it {o one of thon,
He hastily hid it away among his clothes and disappeared, as
though fearful, either that the Sheikh might see it and make Lim
return it, or that one of the clhieftain’s fuvorites might tnko a fney
to it and summarily appropriate it to his own use.

Not more than five miles eantward from the eamp, while trom-
dling over a stretch of stony ground, I am accosted by & eouplo of
Koordish shepherds ; but as the country immediately around is
wild end unfrequented, asve by Koords, and knowing something
of their little weaknesses toward travellers umder tempting, one-
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sided conditions, I deem it ndvisable to pay as little heed to them
as possible, Heeing that I bave no intention of halting, they coma
running up, and undertake to forcibly detain me by seizing hold
of the bicycle, at the same time making no pretence of concealing
their enger ouriosity concerning the probable contenta of my lug-
gnge. Natorally disspproviug of this arbitrary conduet, I push
them rouglly away. With a growl more like the voice of a wild
mnimal than of human Lieings, one draws lis eword and the other
picks up & thick knobbed stick that lhe had dropped in order to
the better pincl and sound my packages. ‘Without giving them

Koordish Highwaymon.

time to reveal whother iley scriously intend sattacking me, or only
to try intimidation, I have them nicely covered with the Smith &
‘Wesaon, They seem to compreliend in & moment that I have them
ot a disadvantage, nud they hurriedly retreat a short distance, exe-
enting a series of gyral antics, as though expeciing me to fire at
their legs,

They are accompanied by two dogs, tawny-coated monsters,
Iarger than the largest miastiifs, who now proceed to make thinga
lively and interesting around myself and the bLicycle. Keeping
the revolver in my hand, and threatening to shwsot their dogs if
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they don't eall them away, I continue my progress toward where
tlhe stony ground terminates in favor of smouth cunel-puths, about
a bundred yards farther on, At this juncture I usotice scever
other “ gentle shepherds ” coming racing down from the wljurent.
knolls ; but whether 1o assist their comrades in eatehing nud rob-
bing me, or to prevent a couflict between ug, will slways remnin
au wneertainty. I am afraid, however, {hat with the ndvantage on
their side, the Koordtish herdsinen ravely froulle themselves about
any such uscongenial task as poace-nimking.  eacling the snooih
ground before any of the new-comers overiake me, I mount ansd
spead awny, followed by wikl yells from a dozen Koordish throats,
and clinged by a dozen of their dogs. Upon sober sceamd thougdt,
when well awey from the vicinity, I conclude this 1o have bheen a
ruther ticklish incident ; had they altucked me in the alwence of
auylbing clso to defend myself with, I should have been compelled
to aloot them ; the nearest Persian villugze is abont ten niles distank ;
the absence of anything like confizuously riduble road wonkt hwve
mnde it imposeible to out-distuneo their horsemen, and a Persinn
village would lhave afforded smudl security agaiust a party of en-
raged Koords, after all

The first village I arrive at fo-day, I again altermpt the ** ske-
daddling ” dodge on them that proved so suceessful on one ocen-
sion yestordoy ; but I am foiled by n rocky “ jump-off ™ in the roud
to-day. The road is nob xo favoruble for spurting ns yesierday,
and 1ho racing rvols grab me amid mueh boisterous merrisment era
I overcome the cbstruction ; they take particular eare not to give
me another chanece wntil the arrival of the Klim. The coundry
hereabouts consists of gravelly, undulding plateans between the
mountaing, and well-worn eamel-pnthy afford some excellent wheel-
ing. Near mid-day, while laboriously asecuding a long but not
altogether unridable asecnt, I meect o couple of mounted soldiers ;
they obstruct my voad, and proceed to deliver thomselves of volu-
Lle Tabreez Turkish, Ly which I understand that they are the wl-
vance guard of o party in which thero is » Ferenghi (the Perninn
term for an Oceidental). While talking with ihem T am somewlnt
taken hy surprise at seeing a Iady on Lorseback and two elildren
in a kajeveh (mule panier) appear over the slope, accompanied by
about a dozen Persiana

If I am gurprised, the Iady herself not unnaturally evinces even
greater astonishument at the apparition of & lone wheelman hore on



454 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEUERAN.

the earavan roads of Persia ; of course we are imutually delighted.
With the assistance of her servant, the lady alights from the saddle
nnd introduces hersell as Mis. R——, the wile of one of the Persian
misgionaries ; her husband lias lately returned home, and she is on
the wey to join kiin, The Porsinng accompanying her comprise her
own servauts, some gohliers procured of the Guvernor of Tabreez by
the BEuglish consul to escoit hier as fur ag the Turkish frontier, and
u cvuple of unatiached travellers kecping with the party for com-
prny and society. A mule driver has clurge of pack-tnules carry-
ing Loxes containing, nmonyg other thinge, her husbaud’s Nbrary.
During the eoursc of ten minntes’ conversatior the indy informs me
thint ghe is compelled to travel in this manner the whole distance to
Trebizond, owiug to the practieal impossibility of passing thirough
Rupsian territory with the libeary. Were it not for this a com-
yaratively short and easy journey would take them to Tiflis, fromn
which point there would bLe stoam communieation with Enrope.
Lre the poor lady gets to Trebizend she will be likely to reflact
that & government so civilized as the Czar's might relax ity gloomy
Lwws sufficiently to allow the affixing of oflicial seals to a box of
waks, and permit its trensportation throwgh the country, on eon-
ditiou—if they will—that it sliouhd not be opened in transit ; eurely
there would be no danger of the people's minds being enlightened
—uot aven n little bit—by coming in contact with a library tightly
boxed and sealed. At the frontier an escort of Turkish zaptichs
will take the plaece of the Persiau soldiers, end af Frzeroum the mis-
miouaries will, of course, rendor hor every nssisiance to Trebizoud ;
but it is not withont feelings of anxiety for the health of a lady
traveling in this rough manner nnaccompanied by her natural pro-
teator, that I refleet on the disconiforts ghe wust necessarily put
up with between lers and Erzeroum. She seems in good spirite,
lhiowever, aud says that meetiug me here in this extraordinary man-
ner ip the “most romantic” incident in Ler whole experiences of
missionary life in Persin. Like many another, ehe says, she can
sunreely coneeive it possible that T am travelling without attendautu
and without Leing able to apeak the languanges. One of the un-
attached traveliers gives me a note of intfoduction to Mohgmmed
Ali Khinn, the Governor of Peri, a suburban village of Kloi, which I
expect to rench some time this afterncon.
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A sponr trundle to the summit of a sloping pass, and then a
winding dJdescent of several miles brings me to a position com-
manding o view of an extensive valley that Jooks from this distaueo
as lovely ns n dreamy vision of Paradise. An hour Inter pnd I an
bowling along benenth overhangring peach and muiberry trees, fol-
lowing a volunteer horseman to Mohaumed Ali Kban's ynrden,  Be-
fore renching the garden a gang of bare-legred laborers engnged in
patehing up o mwud wall favor me with a fusillade of stoues, one of
which earessesmne on the ankle, and uakes me Lmp liken Green-
wich pensioner when I dismonut a miunte or two afterward,  This
is their peculiar way of complimenting alouc Ferenghi.  Moluwmmed
Ali Ehan is found to be rether a muon-faced individual under thirty,
who, togethier with his subordinate officinls, ave oecupying tents in
» large garden, Tleve, daring the swmmer, they disprense jJustice to
applicants for the same within their jurisdiction, and trosact sl
other official business aa is brought heforc then.  In Pertdi the dis-
tribulion of justice consikls chivfly in hie offivinld ruthlessly Toodine
the applicants of everything lootable, wiid thoe weightiost fask of 1he
officials iv intriguing togoether agninst the pocket of the Juckless
wight who ventures upon reeking eqnity at their hiands.,

A gorrowlul-visnged husbandman is evidenily expericneing ihe
easy simplicity of Persinn civil justico as I enter the gurden; lie
wenrd the mournfnl expression of a man eonscions of being irretriey-
ably doomed, while the festive Kalin nad his equnlly festive mooushi
bashi (chief pecretary) nre laying their wicked heads together and
whispering mysteriously, fifty pacey awny fromn everyhody, ever nad
anon locking suspiciously around as though fearful of the presence
of eavesdroppers. Afterduly binniny, 2 young man yelept Abdul_luh,
who geems to be at the beck and eall of everybody, brings forth the
samovar, and we drink the customary tea of good fellowship, after
whicli they examine such of my modest effucts us take their fancy,
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The moonshi bashi, ns becomes a man of education, is quite infat-
usted with my pocket map of Persia ; the fact that Persia occupies
so great a space on the map in comparison with the small portions
of adjoining countries visible around the edges mukes a powerful
sppenl to hig national vanity, and he regards me with increased af-
fection every time [ frace out for hirn the comprelensive boundary
lino of his native Iran. After nightfall we repair to the prineipal
tent, and Mobammed Ali Eban ancd lLis secretmry conenme the
evening hours in the joyous oceupation of alternately smoking the
knlian (Persian water-pipe, not unlike the Turkish narpgileh, except
that it has a straight stem matead of a coiled tube), and swallowing
glasses of raw arrack every few minutes; they furthermore amuse
themselves by trying to induce me to follow their noble example,
aud in poking fun at another young man becanse his .conscientious
geruples regarding the Mohammedan injunction sgninet intoxicants
forbids lhim indulging with them. About eight o'clock the Khan
bevomes a trifie sentimental and very patriotie. Produeing a pair of

_silver-mountod horse-pistols from o corner of the tent, and waving
them theatrically alout, he proclaims aloud hia mighty devotion to
ihe Shal, At nine o'clock Abdullah bLrings in the supper. The
EKban's vertebra Lins become too limp and willowy o enable bim to
it upright, and he lus becomse too indifferent to such coarse, un-
gpirifual things re stewed chicken and musk-melons to care abont
enting any, while the moonshi baxhi's affection for me on aeccount of
the map has become so overwhelining that Le deliberately empties
all the chicken on to 10y shect of bread, leaving none whatever forr
himself and the phenromenal young persou with the conscientious
seruples.

When bedtime nrrives it requires ihe nunited exertions of Abdullah
and the phenowrenal young muan to partinlly undress Mohammed
Ali Khan aud drag lim to his couch on the floor, the Kaln being
limp a8 o dish-rag snd n moderately bulky person. The moonshi
tshi, 08 Lecomes an individual of lesser rank snd superior mental
attaininents, is not quite so helpless as his official superior, but on
retiring he humorously reposes bis feet on the piliow and his beud
on nothing but the bare floor of the tent, and stubboruly refuses tu
permit Abdullall to alter either bis pillow or Lis position. The
phenomennl young man and myself likewise seek our respective
pile of yaills, Alxdullah removes the lump, draws a curtain over f.he
entrance of the tont, and retires,
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The Persiang, aa representing the Shiite division of the Mohaw-
medan religion, cousider themselves by long odds the holiest peo-
ple on the earth, for holier than the Turks, whow they religiously
despise as Sunnites and unworthy to looso the latchots of their
ghoes. The KEoran atrictly enjoins upon them great moderation in
the nse of intoxicating drinks, yet certain of the Persinn nobilily
are given to drinking this raw intozicaut by the quart diily. Wlhen

* Lamp a3 & Dush-rag'’

asked why they don't uze it in moderation, they reply, ** What in
the good of drinking arrack unless one drinks enough lo becomae
drunk end happyt” Following this brilliant iden, many of then
get “drunk and happy ” regulaily every evening. They likowiso
freguently consume as much ns a pint before each meal to croato
& false appetite and make themselves feel boozy wlile cating.

In the moruing the moonshi lushi, with » soldicr for escort, ac-
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companies me on horseback to Khoi, which is but about seven miles
distant over a perfectly level road. %ad to say, the moonshi bashi, be-
sides his yeorning affection for fiery, nntamed arrock, is a confirmed
opinm smoker, and after lest night's debauch for supper and * hit-
ting the pipe " this morning for breakfast, he doean’t feel very dnshing
in the snddle ; consequently I have to accommodate myself to his pace.
It ie the glowest paven miles ever ridden on the road by a wheelman,
I think ; a funersl procession is a lively, mttling affuir, beside our
onward progress toward the mud battlements of Khoi, bub there
is no Lelp for it. YWhenever I venture to the fore o little the dreamy-
vyed moonshi bashi yegards me with n gaze of mild reproachfulness,
and sings out in o gently-ehiile-the-erring tone of voice :  * Kardosh ?
Nardash 27" meaning “Jf we are brothers, why do you sesm to
wint to lenveme?” Humnan nature could scareely be proof against
an appeal wherein endenrment aud reproach are so benutifully an-t
Tuirmoniously blended, snd it always brings e back o a level with
hin hioyse,

Reaching the subwrbs of Khoi, T am initisted iuto & new de-
parture—uew to mywelf at this time—of Persian sanctimounious-
news,  Halting at o fountain to obtasin a drink, the oldier shapes
Dimsslf for pouring diie wader out of the earthenware drinking
vessel into my bands ; supposing thia to be merely an indieation
of ihe Persinu's own ncthod of Qrinking, I motion my preference
fur drinking out of the jar itself. The soldicr looks nppealingly
1owid the wevashi basdid, who tells hi to let me drink, and then
orders him fo smush the jar.  T¢ then dawns upon my unenlight.
enect wind, that being o Ferenehi, I should have known betfer
than to have touched my nnballowed lHps to a drinking vessel at
a publie fountain, defiling it by so duing, re that it mmst Le
asruashed in order that the sens of 1ho “true prophet ™ may not un-
wittingly drink from it afterward and themselves become defiled.
The moon=hi bishi pilots me fo tho residence of a certain wealtlhy
citizen outside 1ho city walls ; this person, a mild-mannered, pur-
ring-voiced man, is seated in a room with n couple of seynds, or
descendants of the prophet ; they are helping themselves from a
large platter of the finest pears, penches, and egg plums I ever aaw
anywhere. 'The room is earpeted with costly ruga and earpets in
which one’s feet sink perceptibly at every step ; the walis and ceil-
ing are artistically stuccoed, nnd the doors and windows are gay
with stained gluss,
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Abandoning mysell to the guidanee of the moonshi i, T rido
around the garden-walks, show then the bicyele, revolver, map of
Pearsia, ete. ; like the moonshi bashi, they ecome Jeeply interested
in the map, finding much amusewent and satisfaction in Laving
e point cut the loeation of different Persian cities, secruingly re-
garding my ability to do so as evidence of cxceeding cleverness and
erdition.  The untravelled Persinua of the northern provinees re.
gard Teheran as the graud idea of a large and important cily ; if

!
!
1
]

Duing the Agrvcablo.

there is any place in the whole worlkd larger and mnre baporlant,
they think it may perlinps be Stambonl.  The fael that Stembonl
is not on my map while Tcheran is, they regard as conclusive proof
of the superiority of their own eapital  The moonsli bashi's ehict
porpose in accompanying me lither hias been to introduee me to
the attention of the * hoikim *; nlthnugh the pronumeintion is a
little different from Aakim, I attribute this to loenl brogue, and
Lave been surmising this personnge to Le some doctor, who, per-
Laps, having graduated at o Frongistan medicenl college, the moonshi
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bashi thinks will e able to converse wilh me. After partaking of
fruit and ten wo continue on onr way to the nenvest gate-way of the
city proper, Kkoi being surrounded by a ditch and bottlemented
mud wall. Arriving at o large, public inclosure, my guide sends in
& letter, and shortly afterward delivers e over to some soldiers,
who forthwith conduct me into the presence of—not a doetor, but
Ali Klan, the Governor of the city, an officer who hereabouts re-
joices in the title of the * holkim.”

The Governor proves to be a man of superior intelligence ; lhe
Lias been Persion nnbassador to Franes gome time ago, and nnder-
stunde French fairly well ; consequently we manage to understand
each other nfter & fushion. Although Iie Los never before seen a
bieyele, his knowledge of the mechavien]l ingeruity of the Feren-
ghis enuses him to regard it with mere intelligence than an un-
travelied ustive, and to better comprehend my journey and its ob-
joet. Assistocd by n dozen mollalis (priests) and officials in flowing
gowns atd henna-tinled benrds aund finger-naile, the Governor is
transacting official busiuess, and he invites me to come into the
council chamber and Do geated. Tu a fow minutes the noon-iida
weal is announecod ; the Goveruor invites me to dine with them,
and then lands the way into thoe diving-reomn, followed by his eoun-
geliors, who form in line bebind kim according {o their rmk. The
dining-room is a large, niry apartmest, epening into en extensive
parden ; o bountifnl repast is epread on yellow-checkered table-
cloths on the carpeted floor; the Governor squats cross-legmed at
oue end, the stately-looking wiseacres in flowing gowns range thein-
selves nlong ench side in a similar attitude, with mwueh solemnity
and ehow of digmity ; they—at least so T faney—evidently are any-
thing but rejoiced at the prospect of eating with an infidel Ferenghi,

The Governor, being a far more enlightened and consequently
less Ligoted personage, looka about him a trifle ewbarrassed, ns if
pearching for some place where Lie can seat e in a position of be-
coming honor without offending the prejudices of his sanctimonious
counsellore.  Noticing this, I at once come to his relie! by taking
the position farthest from him, attempting to imitate them in their
cross-legged attitude. My unbappy attempt to sit in this uncotn-
fortable nttitnde—uncomfortable at lenst to anybody unneoustomed
to it—provokea & smile from: His Excellensy, and he straightway or-
ders an attendant to fetoh in & chair and a small table ; ile coun-
sellors look vn in silence, but they are evideutly too deeply im-
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pressed with their own dignity and holiness to commit {Lemselves
to any sach digplay of levity as n smile. A portion of encly (lish is
placed upon my table, together with a travellers’ combinntion kuife,
fork and spoon, a relie, doubtless, of the Ciovernors JPurisian ex.
perience. Hia Execelloney having waited and kept 1he couusellavy
waiting until thepe preparntions are finished, motions for o to
commence eating, and ihen begina himsell.  Tho repust consisis of
Loiled mutton, rviee piflan with eoary, mation chops, hard-boiled
egpe with lettuce, a puastry of swoeetened ricesflonr, musk-nelons,
wateranelous, several kinds of fruit, and for beverage glasses of ieed
sherbet ; of all the company I alono use knile, fork, and plades
Before ench Persian is laid a Lroad sheet of bread ; ewding their
heads over thia they scoop np ruall Landfals of piltrer, and tosa it
dextrously into their mouths ; sealtering particles missing the ex-
pectantly opened receplacle fall hack on to the bread ; this handy
sheet of Lread is used ng a plate for placibg o ehopor auything clso
on, ng & table-napkin for wiping finger-tipy belween courses, wud
now and then o piece is pulled oif aud eaten. When the wieal ix
finished, an atiendunt waits on each guest with o braxen bowl, an
ewer of water and a towel.

After the meal is over the Glovernor is ne longer handieappal
by the religiona prejudices of the wnollubs, and lenving {hem lie in-
vites me into the parden to sooe Lis two little bays go thronglh their
gymnestic exercises. They are clover littlo fellows of nbhout seven
and nine, respectively, with large biack eyos and clear olive com-
plexions ; all the time we nre watching thom the Governor's face in
wresthed in a fond, parcntal smile.  The exervises consist chiefly in
climbing a thick rope dangling from a eross-bemn,  Alter seeing
me ride the bicycle the Governor wents ne fo try my hand at gym-
nastics, but being nothing of o gymnast I rospectfully beg to ba
excnged. WWhile thus enjoying o plensaut hour in the garden, &
reries of resounding thwieks are heard somewhere near by, and
looking around some infervening shrubs I observe a eouple of for-
rashes bastinudoiug a culprit ; seeing me more interceted in ihia
novel method of ndministering justice than in looking at the young-
sters trying to elimb ropes, the Governor leads the way thither,
The man, evidently a ryot, is lying ou his back, Lis feet are laghed
together and held soles uppermost by means of an horizoutal pole,
while the farreshes Lriskly belubor them willh willow sticks. Tho
evles of the ryot’s feet are Lhard and Lhick as rhinoeeros lide almost
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from habitually walking barefooted, end under these conditions his
punishmeunt is evidently anything butaevere. The flngellation goes
merrily mud uninterraptedly forward until fifty aticks about five feet
long und thicker than a person’s thumb are broken over his feet
without eliciting any signals of distress from the horny-hoofed ryot,
oxeept an oceasional sorrowlal groan of * A-l1l1-ah!” He is then
loosed and limps painfully nwny, buk it looks like a rather hypo-
critical limp, after ail; fifty rticks, by the by, is a comparatively
light punishment, several hundred sometimes being broken st a
vingle punishment. TUpon faking my Ieave the Governor kindly
eletails a couple of soldiers to show me to the best caravanserai, and
te remain nnd protect mo from the worry and annoyance of the
crowds nntil my departare from the city.

Arriving at ihe enravinserai, my valiant protectors undertake
to keep the following erowd fromn entering the eourtyard; the
erowd refuses to see the justice of this arbitrary proceeding, and n
rogular pitched bottlo ensues in the gateway. The earavanserni-
jres reinforeo the soldiers, nimd by laying on vigorously with thick
sticks, they finally put the ralble to flight. They then close the
enravanserai gates unlil the exeiternent bas subsided. Khoiisn
city of perhaps fifty thousand inhabitapts, and nmong them =all
there ia no one able to epenk o word of Enplish. Contemplating
the surging mass of woolly-hatted ersinns from ihe bada-Ehana (bal-
cony ; our word is faken fromn the TPersinn), of the cnrmmvaneerui,
and hearing nothing but unintelligible Iangunge, 1 detect mywelf
unconacicugly vecalling the lines: *Oh it was pitiful ; in a whole
city full 7 Ik is the fivst large city I have vigited without find-
ing somecbody cnpable of speaking at lenst a few words of my own
langnuage. Locking the bicyele up, I repair to the Lazaar, my wateh-
ful and zenlona attendanta making the dust fly from the shouldera
of such unlucky wights whose enger inguisitivenesa to obtain a good
cloge look Dbrings them within the reach of their handy atavea, We
are followed by immense crowds, a Ferenghi Leing a rarag aviz in
Khoi, and the fame of the wonderful arp-i-awhan (horse of iroun)
has spread like wild-fire through the city. In the Lazaar T obiain
Ruseinn silver money, which is the chief currency of the conntry ns
far eant as Zendjan. Partly to escape from the worrying erowds,
and partly to ascertain the woay out next momrning, as I intend
making an early atart, I get the sokiiers to take me outside the
city wall and sliow me the Tabreez road.
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A mew caravanserai is in procesa of conztruelion just outside
the Tabreez gate, and I bueowse an interested spectator of the
Persinn mode of building the walla of a house: these of the new
caravanseral are nearly four feel thick. Turailel walls of vl
bricks are DLuilt up, lenving an interspace of two fect or theres
abouts ; thisis filled with stilY, well-worked mnd, whieh is damped
in by bucketsful and econtinually trangped Ty Larefooted laborers ;
harder Lricks ave nsed for the doerways awd windows,  Tho Dbrick-
lnyer uees mud for mortar nnd Dis Lands for & trowel 3 e works
without either level or phunl-line, sud kecp= up a slefil, welun-

choly chant from moruing to night.  Fhe mortar is haneded to Lin
Ly an assistant by handsful ; every workman 4 stuenred and spal-
tered with mnd from head to foot, ns though glorying in covering
themselves with the trade-mark of their ealling.

Sirolling away from the Dusy builiders wa eneounter o man—
the * wather Vhoy av the glhang "—Dringiag a three-gulion pitcler
of water from a spring hall n mile awny. DBeiug thirsty, tho sol-
diers ghout for him to bring the pitcher, Seureely conceiving it
possible that these Liumble mud-taubers wourll he so wretchedly
snnctimonious, I dvink from the jar, nmeh Lo the disgust of ihe
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poor water-earrier, who forthwith empties the remainder away and
returns with hurried trot to the spring for a fresh rupply ; he would
doubtless have smasbed the vessel hiad it been smaller and of lesser
value. Naturully I feel n trifle conscience-stricken at having cansed
him so much trouble, for he is rather s elderly man, but the aol-
diers display no gympathy for Lim whatever, apparently regarding
au humble wnter-enrrier ns a person of small consequence anyhow,
aud they Iaugh heartily at secing him trotting briskly back half a
mile for another load. Had Le laken the first water after a Fe-
renghi had drank from it and allowed Lis fellow-workmen to unwit~-
tingly partake of the sume, it would probably have fared badly with
the okl fellow lhiad they found it ont afterward,

Retuwrning cityward we meet our friend, the moonghi bashi,
looking me up ; be is accompauied by n dezen better-class Per-
wirns, senttering friends and ncquaintances of his, whom he has col-
lected during the day chiefly to show them my map of Persia ; the
mechanical beauty of the bicycle and the apparent victory over the
lawe of equilibrinm in riding it hetng, in the opinion of tha scholar-
1y moonshi bashi, quite overshndowed by s map which shows Te-
bhernn and Khoi, and doesn’t show Sianmboul, nud which shows
the whole broad expanse of Persia, and ouly small portione of other
countries. Thia latier fact scems to have mads a very deep im-
pression upon the woonshi bashi’s mind ; it appears to have filled
bimm with the unatteralle conviction that all other countries are in-
signifiennt compnred with Tersin; in his own mind this patriotie
person has alwaya belioved this to be the case, but he is overjoyed
at finding Lis belief verified—as he foudly imngines—hy the map
of a Ferenghi. Returning to the earavaneerai, we find the court-
yard crowded with people, attracted by the fame of the bicyele. The
moonshi beshi straightway ascends to the bala-Lhana, tenderly un-
folda my map, and displaya it for the inspection of the gaping mul-
titude below ; while five hundred pnire of oyes gnze wonderingly
upon it, without baving the slighiest conception of what they ave
looking at, he proudly traces with his finger the ouilines of Per-
gin. Iiis one of the most amusing scenes imagiuable ; the moon-
#hi baehi and myself, sarrounded by his little company of friends,
occupying the bala-thana, proudly displaying to & mized crowd of
fully five hundred people a shilling mnap as a thing to be wondered
at and admired.

After the departure of the moonali bashi and Lis friends, by in-
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vitation I pay a visit of curioeity to & company of dervizhea (they
themselves pronounnce it ** darwish ”) cccupying one of the carnvan-
gerai rooms. There are eight of them lolling about in one small
room ; their appearance is disgusting and yet interesting ; they nra
all but naked in deference to the hot weathey and to obtain a little
relief from the lively tenanta of their clothing. Promineut among
their effectas are panther or leopard sking which they use as cloaks,
small stoel battla-axes, and luge spiked clubs. Their whole ap-
pearance js most striking and sxtroordinary ; their long black hair
ia dengling about their naked shoulders ; they have the wild, hag-
gaxd countenances of men whoee lives are Leiny spent in debauch-

The Patriotic Muonshi-Bashi.

ery and exceeses; nevertheless, most of them hevo 2 decidedly
intellectual expression. The DIersian dervislics are o sirange and
interesting people ; they spend their whole lves in wandering from
one end of the country to another, subsisting entirely Ly mendi-
cancy ; yet their ery, instead of a beggar’s supplication for ebarity,
is ““Auk, huk ™ (my right, my right); they affcet the most wildly
picturesque and ecocentric costumes, often wearing nothing what-
ever but whita cotton drawers and a leopard or pauther skin thrown
careleasly about their shoulders, beaides which they curry a huge
#piked elub or eteel Dattle-axe and an alme-receiver ; this lutter is
usually made of an oval gourd, polished and suspended on small
bLross chaina. Sometimes they wear an embroidered conical cap
8D
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decorated with verses from the Koran, but often they wear no
head.gear save the covering provided by nature. The better-clnas
Persinns have little respect for these wandering fakirs; but their
wild, ecoentric appearance makes a deep impression upon the sim-
ple-haarted villagers, and the dervishes, whose wils are sharpsned
by constant knocking nbout, live mostly by imposing on their good
natura and eredulity. A couple of these wortlies, arriving at o
small village, affect their wildest mnd most grotesque appearance
ond proceed to walk with atately, majestic tread throngh the streets,
pgracefully brandishing their clubs or batile-nxes, gazing fixedly ot
wcancy and reciting aloud from the Eoran with o peculiar and
tmpressive intonation; they then walk about the village holding
out their alme-receiver and ghonting * Auk yeh huk ! hulk yah huk 1"
Half afraid of incurring their displeasare, few of the villagers refuse
to contribute a copper or portable cooked provisions.

Most dervislhes arc addieted to the intemperate use of opivm,
blany (a preparation of Indian Liemp), arrack, and other baleful in-
toxieants, generally indulging to excess whenever they have eol-
leeted sufficient moncy ; they are likewise eredited with all manper
of debauchiery ; it is this that necounts for their pale, hagrard ap-
pearanco. The following gunotation from “Ju the Land of the Lion
and Sun,” and which is franslated from the Persian, is cloquently
deaeriptivo of the gencral appearance of the dervish:

The dorvisl had the dullard air,

Tho maddened lovk, the vacant stare,
Thoet kang and templation give.

Tle moved. Lut did not seem 1o live ;
Hin gaze was eavage, and yet pad

Whot we should eall stark, staring mad.
All down his back, hiis fangled hair
Flowed wild, unkemypt ; hisz liead was bare ;
A leopard’s skin wos o'er him flung ;
Arcaond his neck huge beads were hung,
Aud in his Lond-—al! thers's the rab—
He carried o portentous ¢lub.

Afier visiting the dervishes I spend an hour in an adjacent
tehai-khan drinking tea with my eacort and treating them to sun-
dry well-deserved kalians. Among the rabble vollected about the
doorway is a half witted youngster of abont ten or twelve summers
with a suit of clothes counsisting of a waist string and & piece of rag
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about the mize of an ordinary pen-wiper. e ix the unforiunate
posaeseor of a atomnch disproportionately large and which inteudes
itself upon other people’s notice like a prize pumpkin al an ayri-

cultural fair.
This youth's
chief oecupation
appears to be
feeding melon-
rindz to a pet
aheep belonging
to the tchai-khan
and playing ares-
onand tattoo on
his abnormally
olbtrusivepaunch
with the palma
of his hands.
This produces &
lhollow, echoing
sound like sfrik-
ing an inflated
lladder with
stuffed club; and
cousidering that

the youth also U

introduces & nov-
el and peculiar
squint into the
performance, it
is a remarkably
edilying epecta-
cle. Supper-time
coming round,
thesoldiers show
the way to an eat-
ing place, where

A Yanhea Artizt's IJes of Darviches

we sup off delicioua bazear-kabobs, onc of the most fasteful prep-
arations of mutton one could well jmagine. The mutton is
mineed to the comsistency of paste and properly seasouned ; it is
then epread over flat iron skewers aud grilled over o glowing cliar-
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coal fire; when nicely browned fhey are laid on a broad pliable
sheot of bread in lien of a plate, and the skewers withdrawn, lsav-
ing before the customer a dozen long fat fingers of nicely browned
kaboba reposing side by side on the cake of whesten bread-—s
most appetizing end digestible dish.

Returning fo the carawvansersi, I dismiss my faithful eoldiera
with n suitable present, for which they loudly implore the blessinga
of Allah on my liead, and for the thind or fourth time impress upon
the caravanmersi-jee the necessity of making my comfort for the
night his apecial consideration. They fll that bumble individual's
mind with grandiloquent ideas of my personsl importance by
dwelling impressively on the ecircumatance of iy having saten with
the Governor, a fact they likewise have lost mo opportunity of
heralding throughout the bazaar duriag the afternoon. The cara-
vanserai-jec spreads guilts and a pillow for we on the open bala-
khana, and I at once prepare for sleop. A gentle-syed and youth-
ful seyud wearing nn enormous white turban and a flowing gown
glides up to my couch and begine plying me with questions. The
soldiers noticing this as they are about leaving the court-yard
favor him with a torrent of imprecations for venturing to distarl
my repose; a score of others yell fiercely ot him in emulation of
the soldiers, eausiug the dreamy-eyed youth to hastily scuttle away
again. Nothing ia now to be heard all around but the evening
prayers of the caravanserai guesta ; listening to the multitudinouy
criea of Allah-il-Alluh around me, I fall nsleep. About midnight I
happen to wake ngain ; everything is quiet, the stars are shining
brightly down into the court-yard, and a small grease lamp is
flickering on the floor near my hend, placed there by the earavan-
serai-jee after I had fallen asleep. The past day has been one full
of interesting experiences ; from the time of leaving the garden of
Mohammed Ali Khan this morning in company with the moonshi
bashi, until lulled to eleep three hours ago by the desp-veoiced
prayers of fanatical Mobammednns the day has proved s series of
surprisen, and I seem more than ever before to have been the spoyt
and plaything of fortune ; however, if the fickla goddess never
weed anybody worse than she has used me to-day there wonld be
little cause for complaining.

As though to belie their geueral reputation of sanctimonions-
neas, a tall, stately seynd voluntarily poses na my guide and pro-
tector en route throngh the swakening bazaar toward thes Tabreez
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gate next morning, cuffing obtrusive youngsters right and left, nnd
chiding grown-up people whenever their inordinate curiosity ap-
to. him an being nggressive and impolite; one can only
nocount for this strange condescension on the part of this hely
man by attributing it to the marvelloua civilizing nnd levelling in-
fluence of the bicycle. Arriving outside thae gate, the crowd of
followers are well repaid for their trouble by watching my progresa
for o couple of miles down a Lromd straight roadwny mdmirably
kept and shaded with thrifty chenars or plinc-treew.  Wheelimr
down this pleasant avenune I encounter mule-traing fle animals
festooned with strings of merrily jingling bells, and enmels gayly
caparisoned, with hoge, nodding tasscls on leir heads and pack-
saddles, nud deep-toned bhells of sheet iron swinging ab their
throats and sides; likewisa the ommnipresenl donkey hearily
laden with all manuer of village produce for the Kloi snarket,

My road after leaving the avenue windd aroumd the el of pro-
jecting hilla, and for n dozen miles traverses a gravelly plain that
nacends with a searcely perceptible gradient to the summit of &
ridge ; it then descends Try a precipitous trail iufo the valley of
Lake Oorocomiah. Following along the northern shore of tho Jake
I find fairly Jevel roads, Lut nothing approaching econtinnous
wheeling, owing to wnsh-onts and small streams leading from a
range of mountains near by to the left. between which and the
briny waters of the Inke my route lensls.  Lake QCorewnniall iu
momewhera near the size of Salt Lake, Utaly, and its wnters are sa
heavily impregnated with saline matter that one ean lio down on
the surface and indulge in a quiet, comnfortable anoozo ; ot least,
this is what I am told by a missionary at Tulbreez who uays he haa
tried it himself ; and even allowing for the fact that missionaries
are but buman after all and this genileman huils erviginally from
somewhere out West, there i3 no reason for rupposing the atate-
ment at all exaggerated. Had I Dieard of this beforehund I shoult
certainly have gone far enough out of my course to try the experi-
ment of being literally racked on the cradle of tho deep.

Near midday [ make a short cireuit to the north, to investigate
the adibla posaibilities of a village nestling in a cul-de-rac of the
mountain foot-hills. The resident Khan turns out in be a regular
jovial blade, sadly partial to the fowing bowl. When I arrive he
is perseveringly working himself up to the proper piteh of bonzi-
nesa for enjoying his noontide repast by means of copious potations
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of arrack ; he introduces Limsell as Hassan Ehan, offers me arrack,
nod cordially invites me to dine with him. After dinner, when
exsmining my revolver, map, etc., the Khan greatly admires o pho-
tograplh of myself as n peculiar proof of Ferenghi skill in produc-
ing a person’s physiognomy, and blandly aska me to * make him
ona of himeell,” doubtless thinking that n person eapable of riding
on o whesl is likewise possessed of miraculous 21l “round abilities.
The Khan consumes mot
! less than o pint of raw ar-
rack dwing the dinoer
) hour, and, not uncaturally,
finds Limeelf at tho end a
trifle funny and venture-
sowe, When preparing to
take my departure Le pro-
poses that I give Lim n
ride on {he hicycla ; noth-
ing laath to bhumor him a
little in return for
his hospitality, I ns-
gigt him to moant,
and wheel him
around for o few
minutes, to the un-
concenled delight of
the whole popula-
tior, who gather
about to see the as-
tonishing spectacle
of their Khan riding
on the Ferenght's
wonderful agp-iatehan. Tlho Kuan being short and pudgy is nn-
able to veach the pedols, ol the coufidence-inspiring fumes of
arrnek lead him to apnounce to 1he assembled villagers that if lus
lega were only o little longer he could certainly mo it rlone, a state-
ment that evidently fills the simple-minded ryots with admiration
for the Khan’s alleged newly-discovered abilitiea
The road continuesa level but somewhat loose and sandy ; the
scenery arcund becomes strikingly beautiful, calling up thoughis
of * Avalian Nights " entertainments, and the genii end tronbadoura

Haiman Khan takes a Lesson.
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of Persinn song. ‘The bright, blue waters of Lake Qorconiiali streteh
awny southward to where the dim outlines of mruntaing, a hundred
miles nway, mark the scuthern shore ; roeky isleta at n lesser dis-
tance, and comnsequently more pronounced in cliaracter and eon-
tour, rear their jagged and picturesgue forins khoor from the nzure
surface of the liquid inirror, the face of which is unrufiled by a sin-
gla ripplo and unspecked Ty n kingle animate ov inunbnate object ;
the beach is thickly inerusted with salf, white and glisteuing in
the sunshine ; the shore lamd v minglod sand aud elay of & deep-
red eolor, thus presenting the striking amd Leautiful phienomenn of
n lake shiore painted red, whife, and Llue by the indmitabhe hand of
nature. A range of ragged pray moundains ran pavallel with the
shore but o fow miles awny ; erysial stroams come bhulbling Inke-
ward over pebble-Ledded chaunels fraom sources higk op the monn-
lain slopes ; villnges, hidden amiid prroves of spreading jujubes snd
pgraceful chennrs, nestle liero nnd there in the rocky gaicways of
ravinea ; orclhards aud vineyards nre wenitered alwut fhe plain.
They are imprisoned within gloviy mud walls, but, like living
ereatures struggling for their liberty, the frait-huboa beanelos
extend beyond iheir prison-walls, wnl the graceful tendrils of the
vines find tleir way througl the sun-ereks mul fissuees of deeay,
and trail over the fopas ihough {eving 1o cover with natwre’s clurit.
able veil the unsightly works of mau ; ol all s arebed over with
the cloudless Persinn sky.

Roaming the ronads of thin picluresque reginn in search of vies
tims i3 a most persistent mmd pugnaciony spevies of fly § rollicking
as the Dlue-bottle, and the veritable donble of the preen-hoxd horse-
fly of the Western prairier, he combines the dash and impetuosity
of the one with the ferocity and persisteney of tho other; but ho
iz happily possessed of cne redoeming featura not possesssd hy
cither of tho above-mentioned and well-kuown inseets of the West-
crn world, When either of these setfles himsell affectionntely on
the end of a person's nose, nud the person, snarling under the in-
dignity, hits himself viciously on that helpless nnd nnoffending por-
tion of his person, as a generul thing it (doesn’t Iart the fAy, sitoply
because the fly dossu’t wait long enough to be hurt; Lat the Lake
Qoroomialy fly is 6 comparntively guileless inscct, und quictly re.
maing where he aliglits until it suits one’s convenience to foreibly
remove him ; for this redeeming quality I bespenk for bim the
warmest encominms of Ay-harassed humans everywhere,
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. Dusk is settling down over the broad expanse of lake, plain, and
monntain when I encounter n number of villagers taking donkey-
loads of fruit and slmonds from an orchard to their village. They
cordially invite me {0 aceompany them and accept their hospitality
for the night. They are travelling toward a large area of walled or-
chards but a short distance to the north, and I naturally expect fo
tind their village located among them ; so, not knowing how far
ahead the next village may be, 1. gladly accept their kindly invita-
tion, and follow along behind. It gets dusky, then duskier, then
dark ; the stars come peeping out thicker and thicker, and siill I
am trundling with these people slowly nlong up the dry and stone-
astrewn channel of spring-time freshets, expecting every minute to
reach their village, only to be as often disappointed, for over mn
hour, during which we itravel out of my proper eourse perhaps
four miles. FPinally, after crossing several litile streams, or rather,
one stream several times, we arrive at our destination, and I am in-
stalled, &s the guest of a leading villager, beneath a sort of open

- porch attached to the house. Here, as usual, I quickly become the
centre of attraction for a wondering and admiring andience of half-
naked villagera. Tha villager whose guest I become brings forth
bread and cheese, some bring me prapes, others newly gathered
almonds, and then they squat around in the dim religious light of
primitive grease-lamps nnd watch me feed, with the same wonder-
ing interest and the same unconcealed delight with which youthful
Londoners at the Zoological Gardens regard a pet monkey devour-
ing their offerings of nuts and ginger-senaps.

Y ncareely know what to make of these particular villagers ; they
seem strangely childlike and unsophisticated, and moreover, per-
fectly delighted at my unexpected presence in their midst. It is
doubtful whether their ucimportant little village among the foot~
hills was ever before visited by a Ferenghi ; consequently I am to
them a rara svis to be petted and admired. I am inelined to think
them a village of Yezeeds or devil-worshippers; the Yezeeds be-
lieve that Alleh, being by nature kind and merciful, wounld not injure
anybody under any circumstances, consequently there is nothing to
be gnined by worshipping him. Sheitan (Satan), on the confrary, has
both the power and the inclination to do people harm, thersfors
they think it politic to cultivate his pood-will and to pursue a
policy of conciliation toward him by worshipping him and revering
his name, Thus they trest the name of Satan with even greater
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reverence than Christiane and Mohsmmedans ireat the name of
God. Independent of their hospitable treatment of myself, these
villagers seem but little advanced in their personal habits nbove
mere animals ; the women are hslf-nsked, and seem posseased of
little more senee of shame than our original ancestors before the
fall, There is great talk of tardash among them in reference to
myself. They are advoeating hospitality of a nature altogether too
profound for the eonsideration of a modest and discriminating
Ferenghi—hospitable intentions that I deem it advisable to dissi-
pate at once by affecting deep, dense ignorance of what they are
diseussing.

In the morning they search the village over to find the where-
withal to prepars me some tea before my departure. Eight miles
from the village I discover that four miles forward yesterday even-
ing, inatead of backward, would have brought me to u village con-
taining a carnvenserai I maturally feel a trifle chagrined at the
mistake of having journeyed eight unnecessnry miles, but am, per-
hape, amply repaid by learning something of the utter simplicity
of the villagers befove their character becomes influenced by inter-
course with more enlightened people.

My course now leads over s stony plain. The wheeling is rea-
gonably good, and 1 gradually draw away from the slore of Lake
QOoroomish. Melon-gardens aond vineyards are frequently found
here and there noross the plain ; the only entrance to the garden
is & hole about three feetl by four in the high mud wall, and this is
viosed by a wooden door; an arm-hole ig generally found in the
wall o enable the owner to reach the fastening from tha outside.
Investigating one of these fastenings at a certain vineyard 1 dis-
cover g lock 50 primitive that it must have been invented by pre-
historis men. A flat, wooden Dar or bolt iz drawn into a mortire-
like receptacle of the well, open at the top; the men then dauba a
handful of wet clay over it ; in a few minuntea the clay hardens and
the door is fast, This is not a burglar-proof lock, certainly, and is
oaly depended upon for p fastening during the temporary absence
of the owner in the day-time. During the summer the owner and
family not infrequenily live in the garden altogether.

During the forenocon the bicycle ig the innocent cause of two
people being thrown from the backs of their respective mteeds.
One is & man carelessly mitting sidewise on his donkey ; the meek-
eyed jackags suddenly makes a pivof of his hind feet and wheels
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round, and the rider's legs aa suddenly shoot upward. He franti-
cally gripe his fiery, untamed steed around the neck as he finda
himgelf over-balanced, and comes up with a broad grin and an
irrepressible chuckle of merriment over the unwonted spirit dis-
played by his meek and humble charger, that probably had never
scared st anything before in all its life. The other case is unfort-
unately a lady whose horse literally eprings from beneath her,
treating her fo a clean tumble. The poor lady sings ont “Allah!”
rather snappishly at finding herself on the ground, so snappishly
that it leaves litile room for douabt of ifs being an imprecation ;
but her rade, unsympathetic attendants laugh right merrily at see-
jng her floundering about in the sand ; fortunately, she ia unin-
jured. Althomgh Turkish and Persian ladiea ride d lo Amazon, a
position that is popularly supposed to e several times more secure
than side-gaddles, it is a noticeable fact that they seem perfectly
helplers, and come to grief the moment their steed slies at any-
thing or commences capering about with anything like violence.

On n portion of road that is voridable from sand I am eapt-
ured by a rowdyish company of donkey-drivers, returning with
empty fruit-boskets from Tabreez They will not be convinced
that the road is uasuitable, and abeolutely rofuse to let me go
without seeing the bieycle ridden. After detaining me mntil pa-
tienoce on my pmrt ceases to be n virtue, and apparently as deter-
minad for their purpose as ever, I am finally compelled to produce
the convincing argument with five chambers and rifled Dbarrel,
These crowds of donkey-men seem inclined to be rather lawless,
and soarcely a day passes lately but what this same eloquent nrgo-
ment has to be ndvanced in the interest of individual liberty. For-
tunately the mere pight of & revolver in the hands of a Ferenghi
ties the magical effect of transforming the roughest and most over-
bearing gang of ryots into peaceful, retiring citizens. The plain I
am now traversing is a broad, gray-looking area surrounded by
mountaing, and stretching awny eastward from Lake QOoroomiah
for seventy-five miles. It presents the same peculiar aspeet of Per-
siah scenery nearly everywhere—a general verdureless and nnpro-
ductive country, with the barren surface hera and there relieved by
small oases of cultivated fields and orchards. The villages being
built solely of mud, and consequently of the same color as the gen-
eral surface, are undistinguishable from a distance, unless rendered
conepicuous by trees
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Laboring under a slightly mistaken impression concerning the
distance to Tabreez, I push shead in the expectation of reaching
there to-night ; the plain becomes more generally cultivated ; the
caravan routes from different directions come to n focus on bropd
trails lending into the largest city in Persia, and which is the grent
centre of distribution for European goods arriving by caravan fo
‘Trebizond. Coming to a lavge, scattering villagre, some time in the
afterncon, I trundle leisarely through ihe lanes inclosed Lietween
lofty -and unsightly mud walls thivking I have reached the sub-
urbe of Tabreey ; finding my mistake upon emerging on the open
plain again, I am yet agein deceived ULy nnother spreading village,
nnd about six o'clock find myself whecling eastward ncross nn un-
cultivated stretech of uncertain dimensions The broaud cnenvan
trail is worn by the traflic of centuries cousidernbly below the
lovel of the general surface, and consisis of n number of noarrow,
parallel trails, along which swarms of doukeys laden with produce
from tributary villages deily plod, besides the mule and eamel car-
nvane from a greater distauce, Thess narrow beaten paths afford
excellent wheeling, and I bowl along quite briskly. As ono ap-
proaches Tabreez, the country is found traversed by an intrieate
network of irrigating ditclies, some of them works of considerable
magmitude ; the embankments on either side of the road szre fre-
quently high encugh to obscure a horseman. These works are al-
most gs old ag the hLills themselves, for the cultivation of the TFal-
reez plain has remained practically an unchanged system for three
thonsand years, as thongh, like the ancient laws of the Medes and
Persians, it also were made unclhangeable.

About dusk I fall in with another riotous erowd of homeward-
bound fruit~-earriers, who, not eatisfied et seeing me ride past, want
to stop me ; one of them rushes up belind, grabs my packaga at~
tacked fo the rear baggage-carrier, and nexrly couses an overthrow ;
frightening Lim off, I spurt ahead, barely escaping two or three
- donkey cudgels hurled at me in pure wantonmness, born of the
courage inspived by a majority of twenty fo onc. Thers ia no
remedy for thess unpleasant ocourrences except travelling under
esoort, and the avoiding gerious irouble or aceident becomes a
matter for every-day congratulation. At eighteen miles from the
lagt village it becomes too dark to remain in the eaddle withont
danger of headers, and a short {rundle brings me, not to Tabreexz
even now, but to another village eight miles nearer. Here there ia
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a large caravansersi. Near the enfrance is s hole-in-the-wall sort of
& shop wherein I espy 8 man presiding over a tempting assortment
of cantaloupes, grapos, and pears. The whirligig of fortune has
favored me to-day with tea, blotling-paper ekmek, and grapes for

The Muivah-fes Surprised.

hreakfast ; later on two small watermelons, and at 2 pw. blotting-
papor ekmek and an infinitesimal quentity of yaor? (now called mast).
It is unnecessary to add thet I arrive in this village with an appetite
that will countenance no unnecessary delay. Two splendid ripe
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cantaloupes, several fine bunches of grapes, and some penrs ove de-
voured immedistely, with a reckiess disregard of consequences,
justifiable only on the grounds of pemi-starvation and a temporary
barbarism born of surrounding eircumstances, Afier this savage
attack on the maivehjee's stock, T learn that the village containa a
sraall fohai-khan ; repairing thither I stretch myself on the divan
for an hour's repose, and afterward partuke of tes, tread, and
peaches. At bed-time the bianjee makes me up a conch on the
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The Khan-jas Escspos thiough the Windaw,

divan, locka the door iuside, blowa out the light, and then, afraid
to occupy the same building with such a dangerous-looking indi-
vidual as myself, climbs to the roef through a hole in the wall
Eager villagers carry both myself and wheel across a bridge-
losa gtream npon resuming my journey to Tabreez next morming ;
the road is level and ridable, though a trifle deep with dust and
sand, and in an hour X am threading the suburban lanes of the city.
Along these eight miles T certainly pass not less than five hundred
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peck-donkeys en route to the Tabreez market with everything, from
basketa of the choicest fruit in the world to hoge bundles of
prickly camel-thorn and sacks of fezek for fuel No animsls in all
the world, I should think, stand in more urgent need of the kindly
offices of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals than
the thousands of iniserable donkeys engaged in supplying Tabreez
with fuel ; their brutal drivers seem utterly callous and indiffevent
to tlie pitiful sufferings of these patient toilers. Numbers of in-
stances are observed this morning where the rough, ill fitting
breech-strapa and ropea have literally see-sawed their way through
the elin and deep into the flesh, nnd are etill rasping deeper and
deeper every day, nc nitempt whatever being made to remedy thia
evil ; on the contrary, their pitiless drivers urge them on by prod-
ding the raw sores with sharpened sticks, and by belaboring them
mneceasingly with an instrument of tortnre in the shapa of whips
with six inches of ordinary trace-chain for a lash

Aa if the noble army of Persian donkey drivers were not satisfied
with the refinement of physicnl cruelty to which they have attained,
they add insult to injury by talking conatantly to their donkeys
while driving them along, and accusing them of all the crimes in
the eslendar and of every kind of disveputable action. ¥aney the
bitter sense of humiliation that must cvercome the proud, haughty
spirit of a mouee-colored jackass ot being prodded in an open
wound with a sharp stick and hearing himself at the spame time
thus insultingly addressed : « Oh, thou son of & burnt father and
murderer of thine own mother, would that T inyself hind died rather
than my father ahould have lived to see me drive such a brute as
thou art ! ” yet this sort of talk is habitually indulged in by the Lo
barous drivers. While young, the donleys’ nostrils nve slit open
clear up to the bridge-bone ; this is popnlarly supposed among the
Porsians fo be pn improvement upon nature in that it givea them
greater freedom of respiration. Tuostead of the well known eluck-
ing sound used among ourselves as & persunsive, the Persian makes
a sound not unlike the bleating of a sheep ; a stranger, being within
hearing and out of sight of a gang of donkey drivers in a hurry to
reach their destination, would be more likely to imagine himself in
the visinity of a flock of sheep than anything elge.

As is usually the case, a vohmteer puide bobs serenely np im-
mediately I enter the city, and I follow eonfidently along, thinking
bhe is piloting me to the English consulate, as I have requested ;






480 FROM SAN FEANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

instead of this he steers me into the custom-house and turna me
over to the officiala,. These worthy gentlemen, after asking me to
ride around the custom-house yard, pretend to become altogether
mystifled about what they ought to do with the bieyele, 2nd in the
abeence of any precedent to govern ihemselves by, finally conclude
among themselves that the proper thing wouald be to confiscate it.
Obtaining a guide to show me to the residence of Mr. Abbott, the
English consul-geners], that energetie representative of Her
Mejesty’s government smilen audibly at the thoughta of their mys-
tifieation, and then writes them a leiter couched in terms of hu-
morous reproachfulness, asking them what in the name of Allabh and
the Prophet they mean by confiscating a iraveller's horae, his car-
riage, his camel, his everything on legs nnd wheels consolidated
into the beautiful vehicle with which he is journeying to Teheran
to see the Shal, and all around the world fo see everybody and
ev ing P-—ending by telling them that he never in all his con-
sular experiences heard of a proceeding so utterly atrocious. He
sende the letter Ly the consulate dragoman, who accompanies me
back to the custom-house. The officers at once see and acknowl-
edpe their mistake ; but meanwhile they have been examining the
bicyels, and some of them appear to have fallen viclently in Ilave
with it ; they yield if up, but it is with epparent reluctanes, and
one of the leading officials takee me inio the stable, and showing
me several splendid horses bega me to take my choice from among
them and leave the bicycle behind.

Mr. and Mrs, Abbott cordially invite ime to become their guest
whila staying at Tabreez. To-day is Thursday, and although my
original purpose was only to remain here a couple of days, the in-
novation from roughing it on the road, to roast duck for dinmer,
and breakfust in one’s own room of a morning, coupled with warn-
ings againet travelling on the Subbath and invitations to dinner from
the American miesionaries, proves a sufficient inducement for me o
conclude to stsy till Mcnday, satisfied at the prospeet of reaching
Teheran in good season. It is now something Jess than four hundred
miles to Tehernn, with the assnrance of better roads than I have
yet had in Persia, for the greater portion of the distance ; besides
this, the route is now a regular post route with cAgpar-thanae (post-
houses) at distances of four to five farsakhs apart. On Friday night
Tabreez experienced two slight shocks of an earthquake, and in the
morning Mr. Abbott points out several figsures in the masonry of



PERSIA AND THE TABREEZ CARAVAN TRAIL, 481

the consulate, caused by previoua visitations of the snme undesir-
ablenature ; theearthqunkes here seem to resemble the earthguakes
of California in that they come reasonably mild and often. The
placs likewise sawalkens inemories of the Golden State in nnother ancd
more appreciative particular : nowhere, snve perhaps in Cnlifornin,
does one find such delicious grapes, peaches, and peara as at ancient
Taurus, a specialty for which it has been jusily celebrated from
time immemorial. On Satorday I take dinmner with Mr. Oldfather,
one of the miesionaries, and in the eveuing we all pay avisit to M
‘Whipple and family, the consulate link-boy lighting the way be-
fore ue with a huge eylindrienl lantern of tronsparent oiled muslin
enlled & farnooze.

Thesa lanterns are always earried after night before people of
wealth or social consequence, varying in size necording to tho per-
gon’s idea of their own socind importance. The size of the farnooze
is pupposed to be an index of the social position of the porson or
family, so that one ean judge something of what sort of people ave
coming down the street, even on the dmkest night, whenever the
nttendant link-boy heaves in sight with the farnonze. Sone of thesa
social indieators are the size of o PPortland cement Larrel, even in
Peraia ; it ia rather o smila-proveking thought to think what tre-
mendous farnoezes would be seen lighting np the streets on gloomy
evenings, were this eame cusfom prevalent nmong ourselves; few
of us but what could call to memory people whase furnvozes would
De little smaller than brewery mnsh-fuls, and which wounld have to
ba earried Letween piz-foot link-boya on a pole.

Ameer-i-Nazan, the Paliat or heir apparont to. the throne, and
at present nominal governor of Tabreez, hor seen n tricycle in
Teheran, one having been imported some time ngo by an English
gentloman in the Shalh’s service ; but the fame of tho bicycle ex-
cites his curiosity and he sends an officer around to the cousulute
to examine and report uwpon the difference between Dbicycle and
trieycle, and also to discover and cxplain the moedes operaadi of
mainteining one’s balanee on two wheels. The officer returns with
the report that my inachine won't even stand up, without some-
body holding if, and that noboidy but a Ferenghi who is in lengue
with Sheitan, could possibly hope to ride it. Perhaps it ia this
alarming report, and the fear of esciting the prejudices of ihe
mollghg and fanatics about Lim, by having anything to do with a
person reported on trustworthy anthority to be in league with His

81
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Hatanic Majesty, thnt prevents the Prince from requesting me to
ride before him in Tabreez; but I have the plessure of meeting
him at Hadji Agha on the evening of the first dey out, Mr. Whip-
ple kindly makes out an itinerary of the villages and chapar-khanas
I ehall pass on the journey to Teheran ; the superinfendent of the
Tabreez station of the Indo-European Telegraph Company volun-
tarily telegraphe to the agents at Miana and Zendjan when to ex-
pect me, and alsc to Tehernn ; Mra. Abbott fills my ecoat pocketa
with roast chicken, and thua equipped and prepared, at nine o'clack
on Monday morning I am ready for the home-sireteh of the senson,
before going into winter quarters.

The Turkisl: consul-general, a corpulent rentlemnn whose avoir-
dupois I mentaily jot down at four hundred pounds, somes nround
with several othera to seo me take o farewsll apin on the bricked
pavements of tha consulate garden. Like all persons of four hun-
dred pounds weight, the Effendi is & pood-natured, jocose indivi-
dusl, and causes no end of merriment by pretending to be anxicus
to {ake n spin on the bicycle Limself, whereas it requires no incon-
midernble exertion on his part fo waddle from his own residence
hard by into the conenlate. Three soldiers are detailed from the
consulate staff to escort me throngh the city ; en roufe through the
streets the prossure of the rabble forces one unlucky individunl
into one of the dangerous narrow holes that abound in the streets,
up to his neck ; the erowd yell with delight at seeing him tumble
in, and nobody stops fo render him any assistance or to ascertain
whether be iz seriously hurt. Socon a poor old ryotf on a donkey,
happens amid the confusion to cross immediately in front of the
bicyele ; whack ! whack ! whack! come the ready staves of the zeal-
ous and vigilant soldiers acroxs the shoulders of the offender; the
crowd howls with renewed delight st this, and several hilarious
hobble-de-hoys endervor to shove one of tlheir ecompanions in the
place vacated by the belabored ryot, in the hope that he likewise
will come in for the visitetion of the soldiers’ o’er-willing staves.

The broad suburbsan road, where the people have been fondly
expecting to see the bicyole light out in earnest for Teheran nt n
marvellous rate of speed, iz found to be nothing leas than a bed of
loose sand and stones, churned up by the narrow hoofs of muifi-
tudinous donkeys. Quite a uumber of hetter class Persians accom-
poany me some distance further on horseback ; when taking their
departure, a gentleman on s splendid Arab charger, shakes hands
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and gays: “Good-by, my dear,” which apparently is all the Eug-
lish he known. He has evidently kept lhis eyes and enrs open when
happening about the Englieh consulate, and the happy thought
striking hiva at the moment, he repects, payrot.like, this term of
endearment, all unsuspicious of the ridiculousness of its applica-
tion in the present case.

For several miles the rond winds fortucusly over a range of
low, stony hills, the surface belng penernlly loose nud unridable.
The water-supply of Tabreez is conducted from these hills Ly nn
ancient system of kanaats or underground water-ditehes : oceasion-
ally one comes to & sloping cavern lending down to the water ; on
descending to the depth of from tweunty to forty feet, o mnall,
rapidly-coursing stream of delicions cold watey is found, well re-
warding the thirsty traveller for his frouble : sometimes these
eavernous openings are simply sloping, bricked areliwnys, provided
with stepa The course of these subferranean water-wnys can
always be traced their entire length by uniform mounds of enrth,
piled up at short intervals on the surface ; each mound represents
the excevations from a perpendicular shaft, at the bottor of which
the erystal water can be seen coursing along toward the eity ; thoy
are merely man-holes for the purpose of rendily cleaning out the
channel of the kanant. The water is conducted underground,
chiefly to nvoid the waste by evaporation and absorption in surfrce
ditches, These kanants are very extensive nffuirs in many places ;
the long rows of surface mounds are visiblo, stretehing for mile
nfter mile serors the plain ne far as eye can penetrate, or nntil los-
ing themeelves among the foot-hills of some distnnt nountain
chhin ; they were excavated in fhe palmy days of the Persian Em.-
pira to bring pure mountain strenms to the city fountnine and to
irrigate the thirety plain ; it is in tho interest of sclf-preservation
that the Persirne now keep them from fulling into decay.

At noon, while sested on & grassy knoll discussing the before-
mentioned contents of my pockeis, I am frvored with a free ex-
hibition of what & plysical misunderstanding is like among the
Pergian ryots. Two companies of talirjecs happen to get into an
altercation about something, and from words it gradually devolopa
into blowe ; not blows of the fist, for they know nothing of fisti.
cuffs, but they belabor each other vigorously with their long, thick
donkey perenaders, sticks that are anything but small and willowy ;
it is an amusing spectacle, and seated on the eommarding knoll
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nibbling * drum-sticks” and wish-bones, I can almoat faney myself
a8 Roman of old, eating peanuts and wateching a gladiatorial contest
in the amphitheatre. The eimilitude, however, is not at all strik-
ing, for thick ns are their guarter-staffs the Perzian ryois don't
punish each other very severely., Whenever one of them worke
himsel up to a fighting-piteh, he commences belaboring one of the
others on the back, spparently mlwaye striking so that the blow
produces 8 maximum of noise with & minimum of punishment ; the

fgorea
Pamian Katir-jers Diffar,

person thus attacked never ventures to etrike back, but retrents
under the blows uantil his sssnilant’s rage becomes spent and he
desists. Meanwhile the war of words goes merrily forward ; per-
chanee in a few minutes the person recently attacked suddenly be-
comes possessad of a certain amount of rage-inspired courage, and
he in turn commences a vigorous assault upon somebody, probably
bin late sasailant ; this worthy, having become a little cocler, has
wystericusly loet his lzte pugnmeity, and now likewise retreats
without once attempting to raise his own stick in self-defence. The
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lower and commercinl class Pernians are pretty quatrelsome nmong
themsalves, but they quarrel chisfly with their tongues ; when they
fight without sticks it js an ear-pulling, clothes-tugging, wrestling
sort of a seuffle, which continues without greater injury than a torn
garment until they becoms exhausted if pretty evenly matched, or
antil separated by bystanders ; they never, never hurt each other
unless they are intoxicated, when they sometimes use their short
sworde; there is no intoxication, except in private drinking-parties.



CHATTER XX.
TABREEZ TO TEHERAN.

Tee wheeling improves in the afternocon, and alongside my
road runs a bit of civilization in the ehape of the splendid iron poles
of the Indo-European Telegraph Comnpany. Half a dozen times
thia afterncon I become the imaginary enety of acouple of aavalry-
men travelling in the same direction sa mysslf ; they swoop down
upon me from the rear at a charging gallop, valiantly whooping
ond brandishing their Martini-Henrys; when they arrive within
o few ymrde of my rear wheel they swerve off on either side and
rein their fiery chargers up, allowing me to forge ahead ; they
amuse themselves by repeating this interesting performance over
and over again. - Being usually a good rider, the dash and courage
of the Persian cavalryman is something extraordinary in time of
peace ; no more brilliant and iutrepid cavalry chorge on a small
seale could be well imagined thar I have witnessed several times
thig afternoon, But upon the ootbreak of serious hostilities the
avernge warrior in the Shah’s service suddenly Lecomes filled with
o wild, pathetic yenrning after the penceful and honorable calling
of n katir-jee, nn uncontrollable desire to0 become a lumble, con-
tented filler of the soil, or handy-man about & ichai-Ehan, anything,
in faet, of a strictly peaceful character. Weve I o hostile trooper
with a red jacket, and a general warlike appearance, end the bi-
cycle a machine gun, though our whooping, charging cavalrymen
were twenty instead of two, they would only charge once, and that
wounld be with their horees’ crimson-dyed tails streaming in the
breaze toward me. The Shah's soldiers are gentle, unwarlike
creatnres at heart ; there are probably no soldiers in the whole
world that would acquit themeselves less creditably in & pitched
battle ; they are, nevertheless, not without certain scldierly quali-
ties, well adapted to their country ; the cavalrymen are very good
riders, and although the infentry does not present a very enconrag-
ing appearsnce on the parede-ground, they wonld meander across
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five hundred miles of country on half rations of blotting paper ek-
mek without any vigorons remonstrance, and wait uncomplainingly
for their pay until the middle of next yemr.

Ahout five o'clock ¥ arvive at Hadji Axhn, a large village forty
railes from Tabreez ; here, as soon ng it is ascertnined that I intend
remaining over night, I mm acfually heset by vival Ahanjeer, who
commence jabbering and gesticulating about the mmerita of their

BRIV L3

- Josi,
Thoy Swoop Down on Mu from tha Raar.
respactive establishmenta, like hotel-ruunery in the Unifed States ;
of course they are several degrees Icss rude aud boistorous, and
more conaiderate of one's personal inelinations than thoeir proto-
types in America, but they furnish yet another proof thiat there is
nothing new under the sun. Hadji Agha is o village of seynds, or
deseendants of the Prophet, these and the mollaks Deing ile
most bigoted class in Persia ; when I drop into the lchai-khan for
a glass or two of tea, the sanctimonions ol joker with henna-linted
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Leard end finger-onils, preeiding over thie samovar, rolls up his
eyes in holy horror at the thoughts of waiting upon an unhallowed
Fevenghi, and it requires considerable pressure from the younger
and lesa fanatieal men ic overcome his disinelination ; he probn.—
bly breaks the glass I drank from after my departuve. '

About dusk the Faliat and his courtiers arrive on horseback
from Tabreez ; the Prince immediately secks my guarters at the
Lhan, and, after exnnining the bicyele, wants me to take if out and
ride ; it in geiting rather dark, however, so I put Lim off till morn-
ing; hevemaina and smokes cigareties with e for Lalf an hour,
and then retires to the residence of the local Kban for the night.
The Prince sesins an mniebls, easy-going sort of a person ; while
in my company his countenance is wreathed in a pleasaut smils
eontinually, and I fancy he habitually wears that same expression.
His youthful courtiers seem frivolous young bloods, putting i
most of the hnli-hour in showing me their accomplishments in the
way of moking floating ringe of their eignrette smolie. Later in
the evening X siroll around to the tehai-Bhan again ; it is the gos-
siping-plnce of the village, rud 1 find our sanctimonious seyuds
indulging in uncomplimentary comments regarding the Valiaf's
conduct in holmobbing with the Ferenghi; how bigoted these
Persians are, aud yot how utterly destitute of principle and moral
charneter I

In the morning tho Prince sends me an invitation to come and
drink ten with them before starting oub ; Lie bears the same per-
euninl smile a8 yesterday evening. Althongh ke is generally un-
derstood to be cowpletely under the influence of the fanaticsl and
bigoted seyuds and mollehs, who are strietly opposed to the Fer-
enghi and the Ferenghi’s ideas of progress and civilization, he
seems withal nn amiable, well-(lisposed young man, whomr one
could senrce Lelp liking personally, and fesling sorry at the
froubles in store for hkim shead. He lias nu elder broiher, the Zil-
es-Sultan, now governor of the Southern Provinces ; but not being
the son of a royal princess, the Shal has nominated Ameer-i-Nazan
a8 his successor to the throme. The Zil-es-Sulian, althongh of
somewhat cruel disposition, has proved bhimself a far more capable
nnd energetic pereon than the Valiaf, and makes no secret of the
fact that he intends disputing the snceeasion with lis brother, by
force of arma if necessary, at the Shah's demise. He has, so 2t
least it i3 currenily reported, Lind his sword-blade engraved with
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the grim inscription, < 'This is for the Fuliat's head,” and has jocu-
laxly notified his inoffensive brother ofthe fact The Zil-es-Bultan
belongs to the party of progrees; recks litile of the opinions of
priests and fanaties, is fond of Englishmen and Enropean improve-
ments, and keeps a kennel of English bull doge. Should he become
8hah of Persin, Baren Reufer's grand scheme of railways and eom-
mercial regeneration, which was foiled by the fanaticism of the
seyude and mollahs soop after the Shak’s visit to England, mey
yeb come to something, and the railroad rails now rusting in the
swarmps of the Caspian littornl may, after all, form part of o rail-
way between the seaboard aund the capital.

The road for a short distance east of Hadji Aghn is splendid
wheeling, and the Prinee and his courtiers accompany me for gome
two miles, finding much awmurement in racing with me whenever
the road permita of apurting. The eountry now develops into un-
dulating upland, wacultivated and stone-strewn, cxcept where an
oceasional stream, affording irvigating faocilities, has rendered possi-
ble the permanent mmintenance of a mud village and o eircum-
seribed sren of whent-fields, melon-gnrdens, and vineyards.

No sooner does one find himszelf launched upon the compara-
tively well-travelled post-route than a difference becomes manifest
iu the character of the people. Commereially speaking, the Persian
is considerably more of o Jew than the Jew himself, and slong o
route frequented by travellers, the person possessing some little
knowledge of the thievish ways of the counfay and of current
prices, besides having plenty of gmall change, finds these advantages
a matter for congratulation almost every hour of the day. The
proprietor of a wretched little mud hovel, solemnly presiding over
a few thin sheets of bread, n jor of raneid, Lirsute butter, and o
dozen half-ripe melons, affects a glum, sorrowful expression to
think thiat he should happen to be without small change, and con-
sequently obliged to acccpt tho Hamsherri's fifty Lopee piece for
provisions of one-tenth the valuo ; Lut the mnysterious frequency of
this snne state of affaiva and accompanying sorrowful expression,
taken in counnection with the actual plenitude of small change in
Persia, awakens suspicions even in the mind of the most confiding
and uninitiated person. A peouliar system of commereial mendi-
cancy obtains ameng the proprietors of melon and cucumber gar-
dens nlonguide the road of this particular part of the country ; ob-
serving a likely-looking traveller approaching, they come running
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to him with a melon or cucamber that they know to Dbe uttorly
worthlegs, and beg the traveller to accopt it ns o present ; delighted,
perhaps with their spparent simple-hearted hospitality, nud, wore-
over, sufficiently thirety to apprecinte the gift of o melon, the uun-
suspecting woyfarer tendera the ernfty proprietor of the garden a
snitable present of money in return and accepts the proffered
gift ; upon cutting it open le finds the melon unfit for anything,
and it gradually dawns upon him that he has just grown a trifle
wiser concerning the inbred eununingness and utter dishonesty of
the Pereiang than he wra Lefore. Ere the day is ended the snmo
game will probably be attempted o dozon times.

In addition to these artful customers, onc oceasionally eomes
across small colonien of lepers, who, being compelled to isolate
themselves from their fellows, Liave taken up their abode in rude
hovels or caves by the road-side, and =sully forth in all {heir hide-
cusnesg to beset the traveller with piteous cries for assistamce.
Some of these poor lepers are loathsome in eppearance to the last
degree ; their scanty coverings of rags nud {atters conceals noth-
ing of the ravages of their dread disease; rome it at the entrance
to their hovels, atretching out their hands and piteously appoaling
for alma ; others drop down exhansted in the road while endeavor-
ing to run and overtake the passcr-by ; there is nothing deceptive
nbout these wretched cutcnste, their condition is only too glaringly
apparent, '

Toward sundown I arvive at Turcomanchai,” o Inrge village,
where in 1828, was drawn up the Treaty of Pence between Persin
snd Russia, which transferred fhe remnining Persian territory of
the ‘Caneasus into the capacious maw of the Northern Bear, I i
carrently reported that after depriving the Persinns of their
righta to the navigntion of the Caspian Bea the Czar coolly gave
his amiable friend the Bhal a practical lesson concerning the irony
of fortune by presenting him with a yocht. Seeking the pmidance
of a native to the caravenserat, this quick-witted individual lends
the way through tortuous alleyways to the other end of the village
and pilots me to the camp of a tes caravan, pitched on the ount-
skirts, thinking I had requested to be guided to n earavan ; the
caravan men direct me to the chapar-khana, where accommodations
of the usual rade nature are provided. Sending into the vil-
lage for egge, sugnar, and tea, the chapar-Lhene keeper and sfable-
men produce a batitered samovar, and after frying my supper,
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they prepere tea; thoy mre poor, ragged fellows, but they seem
light-hearted and contented ; the siren msong of the steaming
samovar seems to awaken in their semi-civilized breastaa sympathetic
rogponse, and they fall to singing and making merry over tiny
glassen of eweetened tea guite ns naturally as ssilors in a seaport
groggery, or Germans over & keg ol lager. Jolly, happy-go-lucky
fellows though they ountwardly appear, they prove no exception,
however, to the peneral run of their countrymen in the matter of
petty dishonesty ; although I gave them woney enough to purchase
twice the quantity of provisiona they brought back, besides promis-
ing them the customary small present .before leaving, in the
morning they make o further attewmpt on my purse under pretence
of purchasing more butier to cook the remainder of the eggs,
These nre trifiing matters to discuss, lmt they serve to show the
wide difference hetween the character of the peasant classes in
Peraia and Turkey. The chapar-bhanae usually eonsists of s walled
enclosure contaming stabling for = large number of horses and
quarters for the stablemen and station-keeper. The guickest mode
of travelling in Pernin in by cliapar, or, in other words, on horse-
back, obtaining fresh horses at each chaper-thana.

The country east of Turcomanchai consists of rough, uninferest-
ing upland, with nothing to vary the monotony of the jourmey,
until noon, when after wheeling five farsakhs I reach the town of
Miana, celebrated thronghout the Bhalvs dominions for a certain
poisonous bug which inhabits the mud walls of the houses, and ia
reputed to bite the inhabitants while they sare sleeping, The bite
is said to produce violent and prolonged fever, and to be even
dangerous to life. It is ecustomary to warn travellers against re-
maining over night at Miana, and, of course, I have not by any
means been forgotten. Like most of these alleged dreadful things,
it is found upon close investigation to be a big bogey with just
sufficient truthfulness about it to play npon the imaginative minds
of tha people. The “ Miana bug-bear” would, I think, be n moxe
appropriata name than Misna bug. The people here scem in-
dined to be rather rowdyish in their reception of a Ferengli with-
ont an escort. While trundling through the bazaar toward the
telegraph station I Lecome the unhappy target for covertly thrown
melon-rinds and other unweleome missiles, for which there appears
no remedy excopt the friendly shelter of the station. This is just
ouieide the town, and before the gate is reached, stones are ex-
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changed for melon-rinds, but fortunately without any serious dam-
age being done.

Mr. F——, a young German operator, has chargo of the con-
trol-station here, and welcomes me most cordially to slinre his com-
fortable quarters, urging me {o remain with Lim several days. I
gledly socept his hospitality till to-morrow morming. Mr. F—
has a brother who has recently become a Musaulman, nnd married
a couple of Persian wives ; he is also residing tempornrily at Mi-
ana.  He soon comes arcund to the telegraph station, and turns
out to be & wild harum-skarum gort of a person, who regarde his
transformation into a Musesuluen and the setting up of o harem of
his own as anything but a serions affair.  As & reward for embrac-
ing the Mohammednn religion and becoming & Persinn subject the
Shah has given him a sum of money nnd o position in the Tabresz
mint, besides bestowing upon him the soumling title of Mirza Alb-
dal Kirim Khan. Tt seems thot inducements of o like substantinl
nature are held out to any Ferenghi of known respectability whoe
formally embraces the Shiite branch of the Mohammedan religion,
and becomer a Persien subjeet—a rare chance for ehronic ne’er-do-
wella pmong ourselves, one wounlkd think.

Thie novel and festive convert to Islam readily gives mo a men-
tal peep behind the scenes of Persian domestic life, and would un-
hesitatingly have granted me a peep in person had such a thing
been possible. Imagine the ordinary costume of an opera-bouffo
artigt, shorn of all regard for the difference botween real indecency
and the suggestiveness of indelicacy permissible behind the foot-
lights, and we have the every-day costumo of the Persinn harem.
In the dreamy eventide the lord of the harem usually betakes him-
salf {0 that characteristic institution of the East nmt proceeds to
drive dull care away by smoking the kelinn and watching an exli-
bition of the texrpaichorean talent of Lis wives or slaves. This does
not consist of darcing, such as we are nccustomed to understand
the art, but of graceful posturing and bodily eontortions, spinning
round like a coryphée, with hand aloft, and snapping their fingera
or clashing finy brass cymbals ; standing with feel motionless and
wriggling the joints, or bending backward until their loose, flowing
tresses fouch the ground. Persians able to afford the luxury have
their womens® apartment walled with mirrors, placed at appropri-
ate anpgles, so that when enjoying these exhibitions of his wives'
obilities he finde himgelf not merely in the presence of three or six
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wives, ns the case may be, but surrounded on all sides by seores of
niry-fairy nymphs, and amid the dreamy fumes and soothing hub-
ble-bubbling of his kalinn can imagine himself the happy—or onse
would naturally think, unhappy——possessor of & hundred. The ef-
fect of this mirror-work arrangement can be better imagined than
deseribed.

“¥You haven't got one of those mirrored rooms, have you?” I
inquire, beginning fo get a trifle inquisitive, and perhapa rather
impertinent. “You couldn’t manage to amuggle a fellow insidse,
disguised a8 a seyud or. * o« Nicht," replier Mirza Abdul EKarim
Khan, laughing, * I have not hothered about a mirror chamber yet,
because I only remain here for another month ; hut if you happen
to come to Tabreez any time after I getf seitled down there, look
me up, and I'll—hello! here comes Prince Assabdulla to see your
velocipede 1 ™ .

Fatteh-Ali Shal;, the prandfather of the present monarch, had
some soventy-two sons, besides no lack of daughters. As the son
of a prinee inherite kis father's title in Persia, the numerous de-
scendants of Fatteh-Ali Bhah are seattersd all over the empire, and
royal princes Lol eerenely up in every town of any consequence in
the country. They are frequently found ocecnpying some saug,
but not always Incrative, posti undier the Government. FPrince Asaaly-
dulla has learned telegraphy, and has charge of the povernment con-
trol-station here, drawing a salary considerably less than the agent
of the Englieh company’s line. The Persian Government telegraph
line consists of one wire strung on tumble-down wooden poles. Tt
is arected alongside the splendid Euvglish line of triple wires and
subetantial iron poles, and the control-stations are bmilt adjacent
to the English stations, aa though the Persiana were rather timid
abont their own abilities as telegraphists, and preferred to nestlo,
as it were, under the protecting shadow of the English line.
Prince Assabdulla hag rn elder brother who is Governor of Miana,
and who comes around to see tha bieyele during the afternoon ;
they both seemn pleasant and agveeable fellows. "When the heat of
the day has given place to cooler eventide, and the moon comes
peeping aver the lofty Koflan Eoo Mountaing, near-by to the east-
ward, we proceed to n Ilarge fruit-garden on the outskirts of the
town, and, eitting on the roof of a building, indulge in luscious
purple grapes as lnrge as walnuts, and pears that melt sway in the
meouth  Mirza Abdul Kirim Khan plays a German accordeon, and
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Prince Assahdnlla sings a Perdian love-song ; the leafy branches

" of poplar groves are whispering in response to a gentle breeze,
and playing hide-and-seek across the golden face of the moon, and
the mouniaing have assumed a shedowy, indistinet appearancs, It
iz n secene of transcendental Ioveliness, eharacteristio of s Persian
moonlight night

Afterward we repair to Mirza Abdul Kirim Khan’s house to
smoke the kalian and drink tean His favorite wife, whom he has
teught to respond to the purely Frangistan name of ¢ Rosie,”
replenishes and lights the kalian—giving it n few preliminary
puffs herself by way of getting it nnder leadway before handing
it to her husband—and then merves us with glasses of sweetened
tea from the samovar. In deference to her Ferengli Lrother-in-
law and myself, Rosie has donned s gauzy shroud over the
above-mentioned in-door costume of the Paersian fomale Bhe
is & beautiful dancer,” says her Lusband, adwiringly, <1 wish it
were possibla for you to see lher dence this evening ; but it isn't ;
Rosie herself wouldn't mind, but it would be prefiy certain to leak
out, and Miana being a rother fanatical place, my life wouldn’t be
worth that much,” and the Khan earelessly snapped his fingers,
Supper is brought up to the telegraph station. Prince Assabdulla
i8 invited, and comes round with Lis servant bearing s number of
cncumbers and n bottle of arrack; the Prince, being & genuine
Mohammedan, is forbidden by his religion to indulge ; consequently
he consumes the fiery arrack in preference to some light and harm-
lesa native wine ; such is the perversity of humanr nature.

Two prinoes and a khan are cnatering (not khan-tering) along-
gide the bicycle as I pull cut eastward from Miana They accom-
pany me to the foot-Lills approaching the Koflan Koo Pass, and
wighing me & pleagant journey, turn their horses’ heads homeward
again. Reaching the pass proper, I find it to be an exceadingly
steep trundle, but quite easy c¢limbing compared with a score of
mountain pasees in Asin Minor, for the surface is reasonably
smootl, and toward the anmmit is an ancient stone causeway. A
new aud delightfol experience nwaits me upon the summit of the
paas ; the view to the westward is a revelstion of mountain scenery
altogether new and novel in my experience, which ean now scarcely
be called unvaried. I seem to be elevated entirely above the aur-
face of the earth, and gazing down through transpavent, ethereal
depths upon n scene of everchanging Leauty. Fleeoy cloudlets arve
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floating Iazily over the valley far below my position, producing on
the landscape o panoramic scene of constantly changing shadows;
tivough the ethery depths, 50 wonderfully transparent, the bLillowy.
gray foot-hills, the meandering stresms fringed with green, amd
Minna with ita blue-domed mosques and emerald gnrdens, present
o phantasmagorical appearance, as though they themselves wero
Hoating about in the lower strata of space, aud undergoing constnut
trnnsformation. Perched on an apparently inaccessible crag io
tlhe north is an ancient robber stronghold commanding the poss ;
jt is o natural foriress, requiring but a few finishing touches Ly
man to render it impregnable in the days when the maintenance
of robLer strongholda were possible, Owing to its walls and bat-
tlements being cliefly erected Ly nature, the Persian peasantry
eoll it the Perii-Ensr, believing it to have Leen built Ly fairies.
‘While deascending the enstern slope, I surprise a gray lizard almost
a4 large as o rablit, basking in the sunbeams ; he briskly scuttles
off into the rocks upon being disturbed.

Crossing the Bafid Ii1d on a dilapidated brickwork bridge, I
eross another range of low hills, among which I notica an abun-
dance of mioa cropping above the surface, nnd then descend on to
a2 broad, level plain, extending eastward without any lofty clevation
as far as eye can reach. On this shelterless plain I am overtaken
by & furious equinoctial gale; it comes howling suddenly from the
west, obscuring the recently vacated Koflan XKoo Mountaing Lehind
an inky veil, filling the air with clouds of dust, and for some min-
uies rendering it necessary to lie down and fairly hang on to the
ground to prevent being blown about, First it beging to rain, then
to hail ; Leaven’s artillery echoes and reverberntos in the Eoflan Koo
Mountains, and rolls above the plain, seeming to shoke the hail-
stones down Yike fruit from the branehes of the clouds, and soon I
am enveloped in a peliing, pitiless downpour of hailstones, plenty
large enough to make themselvee felt wherever they stiike. To
pitech my fent would have been impossible, owing to the wind and
the suddenness of its appearance. In thirty minutes or less if is
all over ; the sun shines out warmly and disaipates the clouds, and
converts the ground into nn evaporator that envelops everything in
steam. In an hour after it quits raining, the road is dry again, and
acrope the plain it is for the moat port excellent wheeling.

- About four o'clock the conmsiderable villnge of Sercham is
reached ; bere, as at Hadji Aghi, T et once hecome the bone of con-
ir
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tention between rival than-jees wanting to secure me for o puest, on
the supposition that I am going to remain over night. Their anx-
iety is all nnnecessary, however, for awsy off on the esstern horizon
can be obeerved clnaters of familiar black dota that awaken agree-
able reflectione of the night spent in the EKoordish camp Letween
Ovahjik and Ehoi 1 remain in Sercham long enough to eat a
walermolon, ride, against my will, over rough ground ic appease

The Biidgelesy Straama of Asia.

the crowd, and then pull out toward the Koordish campa which
gro evidently situated near my proper course,

Tt maems to bave rained heavily in the mouniains and not rained
ot.nll east of Sercham, for during the next hour I am compelled
to diarobe, and ford several fresheta coursing down ravines over
‘beds that before the atorm were inches deep in dunt, the approach-
ing slopes being still dusty ; this little diversion canses me to thank
fortune that I have been enabled to keep in advance of the regular
rainy season, which commences a little later, Btriking s Koordish
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mmp adjacent to the trail I trundle toward one of the tents ; before
reaching: it Iam overhsuled by a shepherd who hands me a handful
sf dried peaches from a wallet puspended from his waist. The even-
ng air is cool with a suggestion of frostiness, and the occupants of
‘he temt ars found crouching arennd a smoking tezek fire ; they ara
sagged aud of rather unprepossessing appearance, but being in-
stinotively hospitable, they shuffle around te make me welsome at
the fire ; at first I almoat faney myself mistoken in thinking them
Koords, for there is nothing of the neatness and cleanliness of our
late acquaintances about them ; on the contrary, they are almost
18 repulsive ag their sedentary relatives of Dele Baba—Dbut a little
juestiobing removes all doubt of their being Keords, They are
simply ar ill-conditioned tribe, without any idea whatever of thrift
or good management. They have evidently Lieen to Tabreex or
somewhere lately, and invested most of the proceeds of the season’s
shearing in three-year-cld dried pesches that are hord enough fo
rattle like pebbles ; racksful of these edibles are scattered all over
the tent serving for seats, pillows, nnd general utility articles for
the youngsters to roll about on, jump over, and throw around ;
everybody in the camp seems to be chewing these peaches and
throwing them about in sheer wantonnesa because they are plenti-
tul ; every sack containa finger-holes from which one and all help
themselves ad libifum in wanton disreganl of tha future,

Nearly everybody seems to be suffering from oplithalmin, which
is agpravated by crouching over the densely smoking fezek ; and one
miserable looking old character is groaning and writhing with the
pain of a severe stomach-ache. By loafiug lazily about tho lent all
day, and chewing these flinty dried peaches, this hopeful old joker
has well-nigh brought himself to the unhappy condition of the
Yoaemite valloy mule, who broke into the tent and consumed half
& bushel of dried penches ; when the hunters returned to camp and
were wondering what ‘marauder had visited their tent and stolen
the peaches, they heard a loud explosion behind the tent ; hastily
going out they discover the remnants of the luckless mule seattered
sbout in all directions. Of course I am appealed to for a remedy,
and I am not sorry to have at last come across an applicant for my
services as a hakim, for whose ailment I caen preseribe with some
degres of confidence ; to make nasurance doubly sure I give the
sufferer a double dose, and in the morning have the satisfaction of
Boding Lim entirely relieved from his misery. There secma to be
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no order or aense of good monners whatever among these people ;
we lizve bread and halfstewed peaches for supper, and while they
are cooking, ill-manmered youngsters ave comsiantly fishing them
from the kettles with weed-stalks, meeting wrth no sort of reproof
froim their elders for so doing; when bedtime arrives, everybody
seizes quilts, peacli-sacks, ete., and erawls wherever they can for
warnith and eomfort ; three men, two women, and geveral children

Midnight Intruders,

oeenpy the same compartment ns myself, and gnont dogs are nosing
hungrily about among us.

About midnight there is a general hallooballoo amonyg the dogs,
and, ths clatter of horues’ hoofs is heard onteide the tent ; the ocen-
pants of the tent, including myself, spring up, wondering what the
disturbance is all about. A group of horsemen are visible in the
bright moonlight outside, and one of them has dismounted, and
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under the guidance of a shepherd, is about entering the tent ; see-
ing me epring up, and being afraid lest perchance I might misin-
terprat their intentions nnd nct acoordingly, he sings outin a svoth-
ing voice, ** Kardash, Hamsherri ; Rnrdash, Kardash ! 7 thus assuring
- me of their peaceful intentions, These midnight visitors turn out
to be o party of Persian travellers from Miana, from which it would
appear they have less feor of the Koords here than in Koordistan
near the frontier; having, somehow, found out my whereabouts,
thiey have come to try nnd persunde nie to lenve the cnmp and join
their company to Zénjan. Although my own unfaversble impres-
sions of my entertainers are mecouded by the visttors' reiternted
assurafioes that these Koowds are bLad people, I decline to necom-
pany them, knowing ihe folly of attemmpting to Dbicyele over these
roads by moonlight in ths company of horsemen who would be
continually worrying me to ride, no matter whnt the condition of
the rond ; after remaining in eamp lhalf an hour they take their
departure.
In the morning I discover that my mussulman hat-band has
mysteriously disappeared, and when preparing to depart, o mis-
cellaneoua collection of females gnther nbout me, seize the bLicycle,
and with mwuch boisterous hilarity refuse to lot me deport until T
have given ench one of tliem some moncy ; their behavior is on the
whole 80 outrageous, that I appeal to iny patient of yeaterday even-
_ing, in whose bosom I fancy I may perchance have kindled a sparvk
of gratitude ; but the okl reprobate no louger Lias the slomach-ache,
and he regarde my unavailing efforty io Lreak away from my loi-
denish tormentors with supreme indifference, as though there were
nothing extraordinary in their conduet. The demennor of these
wild-ayed Koordish females on thia oceasion fully eonviuces me
that the stories concerning their barbarous conduct toward trav-
ellers captured on the road is not an exageeration, for whila pre-
venting my departure they seem to take n rude, boisterous delight
in worrying me on all sides, like a gang of puppies barking and
Liarassing anything they faney powerless to do them Larm. After
I have finally bribed my freedom from the women, the men scizo
me and attempt to further detain me until they can seud for their
8heikh to come from another eamp miles away, to see me ride.
After waiting a reasonable time, ont of respect for their having ne-
commodated me with quarters for the night, and no signs of the
Sheikh appearing, I detersine to submit to their impudence no



502 FROM BAN FRANCISCO TO TEHERAN.

longer ; they gather around me aa before, but presenting my re-
volver and assuming an angry expreesion, I threater instant de-
sfruction to the next ons laying hands on dither myself or the bi~
cycle ; they then give way with lowering brows and sullen growls
- of displeasure, My rough treatment on this oceasion compared
with my former visit to a Koordish samp, proves that there is na
rauch difference between the several tribes of nomead Koords, as
between their sedeniary relatives of Delo Baba and Malosman re-
spectively ; for their general reputation, it were better that I had
spent the nizht in Sercham. ’
A few miles from the camp, I nm overtaken by four horsemen
followed by several dogs and n pig ; it proves to be the tardy Bheikh
and his retainers, who have galloped several miles to catch me up ;
the Bheikh is s plensant, intellizent fellow of thirty or thereabouts,
and astonishes me by addressing me as “ Monsieur ; " they canter
alongside for a mile or o, highly delighted, when the Sheikh cheer-
ily sings out ¢ Adien, moneiear !” and they wheel about and return ;
had their Sheikh bean in the eamp Istayed at, my treatment would
undoubtedly have been different. I am at the time rather pnzzlad
to account for so strange a gight as a pig galloping briskly behiud
the horses, taking no notice of the dogs which confinually gambol
about him ; but I afterward discover that a pet pig, trained to
follow horses, ia not an wonsual thing among the Persians and Per-
sinn Koords ; they are thin, wiry animnle of a sandy eolor, and
guite capable of following a horas for hours ; they live in the stable
with their equine companions, finding eongenial occupation in
rooting around for stray graina of barley ; the horses and pig nre
paid to become very much atiached to each other; when on the
road ithe pig ia wont to signify ita disapproval of a too rapid pace,
by appealing squeaks and grants, whereupon the Liorso responsively
slacks its apsed to a more aocommodating speed for its porcine
companion. The road now winds tortuonsly nlong the base of
some low gravel hills, and the wheeling perceptibly improves ; be-
yond Nikbey it strikea across the hilly country, nnd more trundting
becomes necessary. At Nikbey I manape to leave the inhabitants
in a profound puzzle Ly replying that I am not a Ferenghi, but an
Englishman ; this seems to mystify them not a little, and they com-
mence inguiring among themsslves for an explanation of the differ-
ence; they are probably inquiring yet.
-Fifty-eight miles are covered from the Koordish camp, and at
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thres o’clock the blue-tiled domes of the Zendjon mosgnes appear
in sight ; thess bine-tilead domes are more characteristic of Per-
gian mosques, whichk are usnally built of bricks, nnd have no lofty
tapering minarets ns in Turkey ; the summons to prayers are called
from the top of a wall or roof. "'When npproaching the city gats,
s half-crazy man becomes wildly excited ab the spectacle of a man
on a wheel, and, rushing up, seizes hold of the handle; as I spring
from the saddle he rapidly takes to his leels; finding that Iam
not pursuing him, he plucks vp cournge, and timidly approaching,
begs me fo let him see me ride agein. Zendjon ia celebrated for
the manufacture of copper vessels, and the rat-a-fat-tat of the
workmen beating them out in the coppersmiths’ quarters is heard
fully » mile cutside thegats ; the hammering is sometimes deafening
while trundling through these quarters, and my progress through it
is indieated by what might perhaps e termed a sympathetic wave
of eilence following me along, the din ceasing at my approach and
commencing again with renewed vigor after I have passed.

Mr. . & Lievantine gentleman in charge of the station here,
fairly outdoes himself in the practical interpretation of genuine old-
fashioned hospitality, whicli brooks no sort of interference with the
comfort of his guest ; understanding the perpetunl worry o person
travelling in so0 extraordinary s manner must be subject to among
an gxcessively inquisitive people like the Persians, hie Lkindly takes
upon himself the duty of protecting me from anything of the kind
during the day I remain over as his guest, and so manages to pecuro
me much appreciated rest and quiet. The Governor of the city
sends an officer around saying that himself and several prominent
dignitaries would like very much to see the bicycle. *Very good,”
replies Mr. F——, * the bicycle is here, nnd Mr. Stevena will
doubtless be pleased fo receive Hia Excellency and the leading
offisials of Zendjen any time it suita their convenience to call, and
will probably have no objections to showing them the bicyele” It
is, perhaps, needless to explain that the Governor doesn't turn
up ; I, however, have an interesting visitor in the person of the
Sheikh-ul-Talam (Leed of religious affaira in Zendjnn), & venerable-
looking old party in flowing gown and monster turban, whose handa
and fowing beard are dyed to a ruddy yellow with henna. The
8heikb-ul-Telam is considered the holiest personage in Zendjan,
and his appearance and demeanor does not in the least belie his
reputation ; whatever may be his private opinion of Limself, he
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makes far less displey of sanetimoniousness tlian many of the com-
mon seyuds, wlio usanlly gather their garments about them when-
ever they pass a Ferenghi in the baznar, for fear their clothing
ghonld become defiled by brughing againet him. The Sheikh-ul-
Islam fulfils one’s idea of a gentle-bred, wortliy-minded old patri-
arch ; he examines the Dbicycle and listens to the secount of my
journey with much curiosity and interest, and bestows a flattering
mead of praise on the wonderful ingenuity of the Ferenghis as ex-
emplified in my wheel.

From Zendjan eastward the rond gradually improves, and after
a dozen miles develops into the finest wheeling yet encountered in
Agia; the country is a ginvelly plain between a mouniain chain on
the left and a range of lesser hills to the right. Near noon I pass
through Sultanenh, formerly a favorite country resort of the Per-
sian momarchs; on the broad, gprassy plain, during the aotumn,
the Shal was wont to find amusement in manceuvring his cavalry
regiments, and for several months an encampment near Sultaneah
became the head-quarters of that rrm of the service. The Shal's
palace and the blue dome of n large mosgue, now rapidly crumb-
ling to decay, are visible many miles before reaching the village.

The presence of the S8hah and his court doesnt Beem to have
exerted much of a refining or civilizing influence on the eommon
villagers ; .otherwise they lhiave retrograded sadly toward barbarism
ngrin since Sultanenl has ceased to be a favorite resort. They ap-
pear to regord the spectnele of a lone Ferenghi meandering through
their wretehed village on o wheel, as an opportunity of doing some-
thing aggressive for the eanse of Tslam not to be overlocked ; I am
followed by a hooting mob of bare-legged wretches, who forthwith
proceed to mnke thinge lively and interesting, by pelting me with
stones and c¢loda of dirt. One of tlese wantonly aimed missiles
catches me square between the shoulders, with a foree that, had it
struck me fairly on the back of the neck, would in all probability
have knocked me clean ouf of the saddle ; unfortunately, several
irrigating ditches crossing the road immediately aliead prevent as-
enrpe by a spurt, and nothing remanins but to disznount and procesd
to make the best of it.

There ara only about fifty of them netively interested, and part
of these being mere boysa, they ave anything but a formidable orowd
of belligerents if one could only get in among them with a stuffed
club ; they seem but little more than human veymin in their rugs
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gnd nekedness, an:l like vermin, the greatest difficulty ia to get
Liold of them. Sasing me dismount, they immediately take to
their heels, only to turn and commence throwing stones again at
finding themaselves unpursued ; while I am rvetreating and notively
dodging the showers of missiles, they gradually venture closer and
closer, until thinge becoming too warm and dangerouns, I drop the
Dbicycle, and moke o feint townrd thew ; they then take to their
bhsely, to return to the attack ngnin as before, when I again com-

Firtng ovor their Heads,

mence retreating. Finally I try the experiment of a shotin the air,
by way of notifyiug them of my ability to do them gerious injury ;
this has the effect of keeping them at a more respectful distauce,
. but they seem to understand that I am not intending rerions shioot-
ing, and the more expert throwers manage to anuoy e eonsider-
ably until ridable gronnd is renched ; seeing ne wount, they all
come racing pell-mell after me, hintling stones, and howling insnlt-
ing epithets after me ns a Ferenghi, but with smooth road alead I
am, of course, quickly Leyond their reach.
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The villages east of Sultaneah are observed to be, almost with-
out exception, surrounded by a high mud wall, n characteristic
giving them the appearance of fortifications rather than mere agri-
cunliural villagea; the original cobject of thin was, donbiless, to
secure themsslves against gurprises from wandering tribes ; and as
the Pervians geldom think of changing anything, the custom im etill
maintained. Bushes are now oceasionally observed near the rond-
gide, from every twig of which a strip of rag is fluttering in the
breeze ; it is an ancient custom etill kept wp among the Pergian
peasantry when approaching any place they regard with reverence,
o8 the ruined mosgue and imperial palace at Bultanesh, to teor o
mtrip of rag from their clothing and fasien it to some roadside buah ;
thia is mupposed to bring them good luck in their undertakiogs,
and the bushes are literally covered with the variegated offerings
of the superstitious ryots; where no bushes are handy, heapa of
small stones are indicative of the same belief ; every time he ap-
proaches the well-known heap, the peasant picksa up a pebble, and
adds it to the pile.

Owing to a Iate start and n prevailing head-wind, but forty-six
miles are covered to-day, when about sundown I seek tha accommo-
dation of the chapar-bhana, nt Heeya ; bul, providing the road con-
tinues good, I promise myself to polish off the sixty miles between
here and Kasveen, to-morrow. The chepar-bhana sleeping apnrt-
ments ot Heeya contain whitewashed walls and reed matting, and
presents an  appearance of nestness and cleanliness sltogether
forsign to thess institutions previously patronized ; here, also, first
oceurs the innovation from “ Hamsherri® to * Sahib,” when ad-
dressing me in & respectful manner ; it will be Sahib, from this
point clear to, through and Dbeyond India; my various titles
through the different countries thus far traversed have been ; Mon-
sieur, Herr, Effendi, Hamsherri, and now Sahib; one natarally
wonders what new surprises are in store ahead.

A bountiful supper of scrambled eggs (tobe-mt-mm‘gur) is ob-
tained here, and tle customary shake-down on the floor. After
getting rid of the ecrowd I seck my rude couch, and am socon in the
land of unconsciousness ; an honr afterward I 2m awakened bythe
busey hum of eonversation ; and, behold, in the dim light of a prim-
itive lamp, 1 become conscious of several pairs of eyes immediately
above me, peering with serutinizing inguisitiveness into my face;
others are examining the bicycle standing apminat the wall st my
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head. Rising up, I find the claparbhang ecrowded with earavan
teamsters, who, going past with a large camel caravan from the-
Qaapian seaport of Resht, have heard of the bicycle, and come
fiocking to my room ; I can hear the unmelodious elanging of the
big sheet-iron bells as their long etring of camels file slowly past
the building.

Daylight finds me again on the rond, determined to make the
best of enrly morning, ere the stiff ensterly wind, which seems in-

Paming a Camel Catavan,

clined to prevail of lote, commences blowing great guns rgainst
me. A short distance out, I meet o string of some three lundred
laden camels that have not yet halted after the mnights mareh ;
scores of large camel carnvans have been encountered since leaving
Erzeroum, but they have invariably been halting for the day ; these
cameals regard the bicycle with n timid reserve, merely swerving s
step or two off their course as I wheel past; they all seem about
equally startled, so that my progress down the rankes simmply causes
-6 sort of & gentle ripple along the line, as though each successive
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camel were playing a game of follow-my-lender. The road this
worning is nearly perfect for wheeling, consiating of well-trodden
camel-paths over a hard gravelled surface that of iteelf natorally
rmakes excellent surface for eyoling ; there is no wind, and twenty-
five miles are duly registered by ihe cyclometer when I halt to eat
the Lreakfast of bread and o portion of yesterday evening’s scram-
bled egzs which I have brought along.

On past Seyudoon and approaching Kasveenr, the plain widens
to a coneiderable extent and becomses perfectly level ; apparent
distanees becoms deceptive, and objects at a distance nssume weird,
fantastic shapes ; heauntiful mirages hold out their allurements from
all directiona ; the sombre walla of villages present the appearance
of battlemented fortresees rising up from the mirror-like surfrce
of milvery lakes, and orchards and groves seem shadowy, undefin-
able objects floating motionless sbove the earth. The telegraph
poles traversing the plain in a long, straight line until lost to view
in the hazy dietanee, appear to be suspended in mid-air; camels,
Dorses, and all moving objects more than a mile away, present the
_ efrange optical illusion of animals walking througlh the air many
feot above the surface of the envth. Tong rows of kansat mounds
traverse the plain in every direction, leading from the numerous
villages to distant mountain chains. Descending one of the slop-
ing cavernous entrances beforo mentioned, for a drink, X am rother
surprised at observing numerous fishes disporting themselves in
the water, which, on the comparatively level plain, flows but alowly ;
perhaps they are an eyeless variety similar to thoss found in tle
Mmunmoth Cave of Eentucky; etill they get s glimmering light
from the numerous perpendicular shafts Flocks of wild pigeons
also frequent these underground waier-courseg, and the peasautry
sometimes eaptore them by the hundred with neta placed over the
gliafta ; the kannats are not bricked archways, but merely tunpels
Lurrowed throngh the ground.

Three miles of loose snnd and stones have to be trundled
through before renching Kusveen ; nevertheless my promised sixty
miles are overcome, aud I enter the city gate at 2 o, A trundle
througzh several narrow, crooked sireets brings me to an inner
gateway emerging upon a broad, smooth avenue ; a short ride down
this brings me to a large enclosure containing the eustom-house
offices and n fine Lyick caravanserni. Yet another prince appenrs
here in the person of a custown-house official ; I readily grant the
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mqueﬁtad privilege of geeing me ride, but the title of a Persian
prince is no louger associated in my miml withh greatnoss nnd im-
portance ; princes in Persin are os plentiful ns counta in Ifaly or
barons in Germany, yet it rather sliocks one’s dreams of the splon-

Pamsian " Lydis,” or Buffoons.

dor of Oriental royalty to find princes manipulating the keya of a
one wire telegraph control-station ot a salary of about forty-dol-

lars & month (25 tomans), or attending to the prosy duties of a
amall eastom-house.
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XKasveen is important ns being the half-way station belween Te-
heran and the Cuspian port of Resht, and on the highway of travel
-and commerce between Northern Persia snd Europe ; added im-
portance is likewiss derived from ite being the terminue of a broad
level road from the capital, and where travellers and tha mail from
Teheran have to be transferred from wheeled vehicles to the backs
of Lorses for the passare over the rugged psasses of the Elburz
mountains leading to the Caspian slope, or vice versa when poing
the other way. Xocking the bieycle up in & room of the earavan-
peral, I take n eirolling peep at the nenrest streets; a couple of
utis or professional buffoons, seeing me atrolling leisurely about,
come hurrying up ; one is leading n baboon by a string aronnd the
neck, and the other is carrying & gourd drum, Reaching me, the
man with the baboon commences making the most lndicrous grim-
nces and conses the baboon to caper wildly about by jerking the
string, while the drummer proceeds to belabor the heed of his
drum, spparently with the single object of extracting rs much
noise from it as possible. Putiing my fingera {0 my ears I turn
dway ; ten minutes afterward I obeerve another similsr combina-
tion making a bee-line for my person ; waving them off I continue
on down the etreet ; soon afterwand yet a third perty attempts to
secure me for an audience. It is the eustom for thess strolling
buffoons to thus present themselves before persona on the strest,
and to vigit housen whenever there is occasion for rejoieing, as nt &
wedding, or the birth of a'son ; the lutis are to the Persians what
Italian organ-prinders are among ourselves; I fancy people give
them money chiefly to pet rid of their noise 2nd annoyanoe, as we
do to save ourselves from the soul-harrowing tones of a wheezy
erank organ benenth the window.

Among the novel conveyances chserved in the courtysrd of the
caravanserni is the fekhirowsn, a lorge sedan chair provided with
ghafts at either end, and carried between two mules or horses;
pnofher is the before-menfioned Zuojaveh, an arrangement not on-
like a pair of canvas-covered dog kennels strapped meross the back
of an animal ; these latter contrivances nre chisfly usad for carry-
ing women and children.
~ After riding around the courtyard several differsnt times for
erowds continually coming, I finally conclude that there must be a
limit to this sort of thing anyhow, and refuse to ride agmin; tho
new-comers linger around, however, until evening, in the hopes that
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an opportunity of seeing me ride mny present itself. A number
of them then contribute a handful of coppers, which they give to
the proprietor of a tributary {chai-Ahan to offer me as an induce-
ment to ride again. The wily Persiaue know full well that while
s Ferenghi would scorn to accept their handful of coppers, Lie
would probably be sufficiently amnused at the circumstance to re-
ward their persistence by riding for nothing ; telling the grinning
khan-jes to pocket the coppers, I favor them with * positively the
last entertainment this evening.” An hourlater the bhanjee meeta
me going toward the bazaar in search of something for supper;
jnguiring the object of my search, he takes me Lnck to lis leferi-
Ehan, points aignifienntly to an iron keitls siromering on a smnll
chareoal fire, and bids me be seated ; safter waiting on a customer
or two, and supplying me with tea, he quietly beckona me to the
fire, removes the cover and reveuls a savory dish of stewed chicken
nnd onions; this he genercusly ghares with me n few minutea
later, refusing to nocept any payment. As there are exceptions to
every rale, 8o it secema there are individuals, even among the Persian
commercial classes, capable of generous and worthy imypnlses; true
the khan-jee obtained more than the vaiue of the supper in the
handful of coppers—but gratitude ia generally understood to be
an unknown commodity among the subjects of the Shah. :
Boon the obatreperons cries of ““ Al Akbar, la-al-lah-il-nilah”
from the throata of numbers of the faithfal perched npon the ear-
avanserni stepe, stable-roof, and other conspicaous soul-inspiring
Places, announces the approach of bedtime. My room is actually
found to contain a towel and nn old ftooth-brush ; the towel has
evidently not been laundried for gome time and n public tooth-
Lrush is hardly a joy inspiring object to contemplate ; nevertheless
they are evidences that the proprietor of the earavanserai is pos-
sessad of vague, shadowy ideas of n Ferenghi's requirements. Af-
ter aperson has dried his face with the slanting suubeams of early
morning, or with his pocket-handkerchief for weeks, the bare pos-
sibility of soap, towels, ete., awakens agreeablo reflections of com-
ing comforts.
At meven o'clock on the following morning I pull out toward
Teheran, now but eix chapar-etations distant. Running paraliel
with the road in the Elburz range of mountaing, a lofty chain, sep-
arating the elevated plateau of Centrel Persia from the meist and
wooded slopes of the Caspian Sen ; south of this great dividing
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ridge the country ia an arid and barren waate, a desert, in fact,
save where irrigntion redeems here and there a circumseribed area,
and the mountain slopes are gray and rocky. Croesing over to the
northern side of the divide, one immediately finde himself in a
moist climate, and a country green almost na the Brifish Isles,
with dense box-wood forests covering the slopes of the monrptains
and hiding the foot-hills beneath an impenstrable mantle of green.
The Elburz Mountains are a portion of the prest water-ahed of
Central Asia, extending from the Himalayas up through Afghanis-
tan and Persia into the Oaucasus, and they perform very much the
same office for the Caspian slops of Persin, as the Bierrn Nevadas
do for the Pacific slope of Califernia, inasmuch as they cause the
moisture-Iaden clouds rolling in from the gea to empty their bur-
thene on the seaward slopes mst-ead of penetrating farther into the
interior.

The road continues fair wheeling, but nothing compu.red with
the road between Zendjan nnd Kasveen ; it is more of nn artificial
highway ; the Parsian government lia been tinkering with it, im-
proving it considerably in some respects, but leaving it somewhnt
lumpy and wnfinished geuerally, and in places it is unridable from
sand and loose material on the surface ; it has the apprecinble merit
of levelnens, however, and, for Persia, is & very ereditable highway
indeed. At four farsakha from Kasveen I reach the chapar-thane
of Cawanda, whers a breakfast i obinined of eggs and ten ; these
two thinge are among the most readily obiained refreshments in
Pergia. Tle conntry this morning is monotonous and uninteresting,
being for the most part a stony, level plnin, sparsely covered with
gray camel-thorn shrubs. Occasionally one sees in the distance a
comp of Elinuts, one of the wandering tribes of Persia; their tents
are smuller and of an entirely different shape from the Koordish
tente, partaking more of the nature of agquare-built movable huta
thnn tents; these camps are too far off my road to justify paying
them = visit, especially as I shall probably have abundant oppor-
tunities before leaving the Bhal’s dominions; but I intercept a
straggling party of them crossing the road. They have a more
docile look about them than the Koords, have more the general
appearance of gypsies, and they dress but little different from the
cyota of surrounding villagea.

-At Kishlock, where I obtsin a dinner of bread and grapes, I Bind
the cyclometre has regisfered a gain of thirty-two miles from Kas-
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veen ; it has scarcely been an essy thirty-two miles, for I am again
confronted by a discouraging head breeze.

Keaching the Shah Abbas caravanserai of Yeng-Imam (all first-
class carasvanserais are called Bhah Abbas caravenserais, in defer-
ence to o many having been built throughout Persia by that
monarch) sbout five o’cloclk, I conclude in remain here over night,
having whaeled fifty-three miles. Yeng-Imam is a splendid large
brick serai, the finest I have yet seen in Persia ; many travellera
are putting up Lers, and the plase presents quite a lively nppear-
ance, In the centre of the eourit-yard is a large covered spring ;
around this iz a garden of rose-bushes, pomegranate trees, and
fiowera ; surrounding the garden is a brick wolk, and forming yet
o larger square is the earavanserai building itself, consisting of a
one-storied brick edifice, partitionad off into small rooms. The
building is only one room deep, and each roomn opens upon a sort
of covered porch containing o fireplace where a fira can be mada
and provisions cooked. Attached to the earavanserai, nsually be-
neath the massive and roomy arched gatewny, is n fchai-bhan and a
small store where bread, sggs, butter, fruit, charcoal, ete., ars to be
obfained. The traveller hires a room which is destitute of all fur-
nitare ; provides his own bedding and cooking utensils, purchases
provisions and a sufficiency of charcoal, and proeseds to make hiny
self ecomfortable, On a pinch one can naually borrow a frying-pan
or kettle of some kind, and in such first-class caravanseriis as Yeng-
Imam there is sometimes one furnished room, carpeted and pro-
vided with bedding, reserved for the accommodation of travellern
of importance. '

After the customary programme of riding to allay the curiosity
and excitement of the people, I obtain bread, fruit, eggs, butter to
cook them in and charcoal for afire, the elements of a very good sup-
per for a hungry traveller. Borrowing a handleless frying-pan, 1 am
setting about prepaving my own supper, when a respectable-looling
Pergian steps out from the crowd of curious on-lookers and volun-
tarily takes this rather omerous duty out of my hands. Readily
obtaining my consant, he quickly kindles a fire, and scrambles and
fries the eggs. 'While my volunteer cook is thus busily engnged,
a company of distingnished trnvellers passing along the road halk
at the ichai-khan to emoke a kalian and drink tea. The earavan-
Berai proprietor approaches me, and winking myeteriously, inti-
‘mates that by going outside and riding for the edification of the

. 38
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new arrivals I will be pretty certain to get a present of a kexan
(abount twenty centa). As Le appears anzious to have me mccom-
modate them, I accordingly go out and favor them with a few turns
on a Jevel piece of ground outside. After they have deperted the
propristor sovertly offers me a half-keran piece in & manner so that
evarybody can observe him atterpting to give me something with-
out seeing the amount. The wily Persian had doubtlers solicited
a present from the travellers for me, obtained, perhaps, a couple of
kerans, and watchivg a favorable opportunity, offers me the half-
keran piece ; the wily waye of these people are several degreecs
more ingenious even than the dark ways and vain tricks of DBret
Harte's *“ Heathen Chines,”

Occupying one of the rooms ars two young noblemen travelling
with their mother to visit the Governor of Zendjan ; after I have
eaten my supper, they invite me to their apartments for the even-
ing ; their mother has s samovar under full heedway, and s number
of hard boiled eggs. Her two hopefirl song are engaged in a drink-
ing bout of arrack ; they are already wildly hilarious and indulg-
ing in brotherly embraces and doubiful love-songs. Their fond
mother regards them with approving smiles as they swallow glass
after glase of the raw fiery spirit, and become gradually more in-
toxipated and hilarious. Instead of checking their tippling, as n
fond and prudent Ferenghi mother would have done, this in-
dulgoni parent encourapes them rather than otherwise, and the more
deeply intoxicated and hilariously happy the sone become, the hap-
pier seems the mother. About nine o’clock they fall to weeping
tears of uffection for each other and for myself, and degenerate into
such mandlin sentimentality generally, that I naturally become dis-
gusted, accept a parting gless of tea, and bid them pood-evening.

The caravanseraizjes assigns me the furnished ehamber above
referred to ; ihe room is found to be well carpeted, containes a mat-
tress and an sbundance of flaming red gnilts, and on s Emall table
reposes & well-thumbed copy of the Koran with gilt lettering and
illumined pages ; for these really comfortabla quarters I am charged
the trifling sum of ons keran.

I am now within fifty miles of Teheran, my destinalion until
spring-time comes around again and ensbles me to continme on
eastward toward the Pacific; the wheeling continnes fair, and in
the cool of early morning good headway is made for several miles ;
s the sun peeps over the summit of o mountein spur jutting south-
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ward a short distance from the main Elburz Range, o wall of air
comen rushing from the east s though the sun were making
strenuous exertions to nslier in the corumencement of another day
with s triumphant took Multitudes of donkeys are encountered
on the road, the omnipresent carriers of the Persian peasantry, tak-
ing produce to the Teleran market; the only whesled vehicle en-
countered between Kasveen and Telieran is a heavy-wheeled, eum-
bersome mail wagon, ratiling briskly along behind four galloping
horses driven abreast, and a newly imported carringe for some
notable of the eapitel being dragmed by hand, a distance of two
hundred miles from Reshi, Ly a company of soldiers. Pedalling
laboriously against o stiff breeze ¥ round the jutting mountain spur
about eleven o’clock, and the conieal snow-crowned peak of Mount

Demavend looms up like n beacon-light from among the lesser

heighta of the Elburz Range about seventy-five miles shead., De-

mavend is a perfect cone, pome twenty thousand feet in height,
and is reputed to be the higheast point of land north of the Him-
alayan. -

From the projecting mountain spur the road makes a bee-line
acrosa the intervening plain to the capital ; a large willow-fringed
irrigating ditch now traverses the stony plain for some distance
parallel with the road, supplying the carnvansersi of Shahabad
nod meveral adjacent villages with wnter. Tcheran itgelf, being
situated on the level plain, and without the tail minavets that ren-
der Turkieh cities conapierous from a distance, loaves one unde-
cided as to its precise location until within & few miles of the
gate ; it occupiea n position a dozen or more miles eouth of the
base of the Elburz Mountaing, and is flanked on the enst by another
jutting spur; tothe southward is an extensive plain sparsely dotted
-with villages, and the walled gardens of the wenlthier Teherania.

At one o'clock on the afterncon of September 30th, the ren-
tinels at the Easveen gate of the Shah's eapital gaze with unutier-
able astonishment at the strange spectacls of a lone Ferenghi rid-
ing toward them astride an siry whoel that glints and glitters in
the bright Persian sunbeams. They look still more wonder-

. stricken, and half-inclined to think me soms supernatural being,
a8, without dismounting, I ride beneath the gaudily colored arch-
way and down the suburban streets. A ride of a mile between
dend mud walls and along an open businesa street, and I ind myself
surrcunded by wondering soldiers and citizens in the great central
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top-maidan, or artillery ‘square, and shortly afterward am endesvor-
ing to eradieate some of the dust and soil of travel, in & roomof a
wretched apology for an hotel, kept by a Frenchman, formerly o
pastry-cook to the Shah. My cyclometre has registered one thou-
sand five hundred and seventy-six miles from Ismidt ; from Liverpool
to Constantinople, where I had no cyclometrs, may be roughly est:-
mnated at two thousand five hundred, making a total from Liverpool
to Teheran of four thousand and seventy-six miles. In the evening

Entering the Teheran Gate,

several young Englishmen belonging to the staff of the Indo-
European Telegrapli Company came round, and re-echoing my
own sbove-mentioned sentiments concerning the hotel, generously
invite me to become n member of their comfortable bachelor estab-
lishment during my stay in Teheran. ‘ How far do you reckon it
from London to Teheran by your telegraph line ?” I inquire of them
during our after-snpper conversation. * Somewhere in the neigh-
lworhood of four thousand miles,” is the reply. * What does your
cyclometre gay }”



CHAPTER XXL
TEHKRAN,

Taeex is gufficient gimilarity between the bazaar, the mosques,
the remidoncon, the suburban gardens, stc, of one Persian city,
and the same features of another, o justify the assertion that the
description of one is & description of them all. But the presence
of the Shah and his court ; the pomp and cireumstance of Eastern
royalty ; the foreign ambassadors; the military ; the improve-
ments introduced from Earope; the royal palaces of the present
sovereion ; the palaces and reminiscences of former kings—all
these things combine to effectunlly elevate Teheran obove the
somewhat dreary sameneas of provincial eities.

A person in the habit of taking daily strolls here and there nbout
the city will scarcely fail of obtaining a glimpse of the Shah, inci-
dentally, every fow days. In this respect there ia little comparison
to be made betweon him and the Sulian of Turkey, who never
emerges from the seclusion of the palace, except to viait the
moeque, or on extraordinary occasions ; he is then driven through
streets between compact linea of soldiers, so that a glimpse of his
imnperial person is only fo be obtained by taking considerable
trouble. Since the Shah's parrow escape from assassination at the
biande of the Basbi conspirators in 1867, he has exercised more
caution than formerly about his personal safely. Previous to
that affair, it was cmstomary for him to ride on horseback well
in advance of his body-guard; but nowadays, he never rides in
advance any farther than etiquette requires him to, which is about
the length of hia horse's neck. 'When his frequent cutings take
him beyond the city foriificstions, he is generally provided with
both saddle-horse and carriage, thus ensbling him to change from
one to the other at will,

The 8hah is evidently ot indifferent to the fnlsome flatiery of
the courtiers and sycophants about him, nor insensible of the
pomp and vanity of his position ; nevertheless he in not without o
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fair shave of common-sense. Perhaps the worst that can bo maid
of him is, that he seems content to prostitute his own more en-
lizhtened and progreesive views to the prejudices of a bigoted and
fanatical priesthood, He seems to have & generous desira to see
the couniry opened up to the civilizing improvements of the West,
and to give the people an opportunity of emancipating themselvea
from their present deplorable condition ; but the mollahs set their
faces firmly against all reform, and the Skah evidently lacks the
strength of will to override their opposition. It was owing fo this
eriminal weakness on his part that Baron Reuter's scheme of rafl-
ways and commaercinl regeneration for the country proved a failure.
Persia in undoubtedly the worst priest-ridden country in the
world ; the mollahs influence everything and everybody, from the
monareh downward, to such an extent that no progress is poesible.
Bwurring ouiside interference, Persia will remain in ita present
wretoched condition until the advent of o monarch with safficient
foree of character to deliver the speopls from the incubus of their
present power and irfluenes : nothing short of s general massacre,
however, will be likely to accomplish complste deliverance.
Without compromising lis dignity as *Bhah-in-shah,” *The
Agylum of the Universe,” eto., when dealing with lLis own sabjects,
Nasr-e-deen Shoh has profited by the experiences of his E
tour to the extent of recognizing, with becoming toleration, the
democratic independence of Ferenghis, whose deportment betrays
the fzch that they are not dazed by the contemplation of his great-
ness. The other evening myself and a friend encountered the
Shah and his crowd of attendants on one of the streets leading to
the winter pnlace ; he was returning to the palade in state after a
visit of ceremony to some dignifary. First came a squad of foof-
runners in quaint scarlet coats, knee-broeches, white stockings, and
low shoes, and with & most fantastic head-dress, not unlike & pea-
coek’s tail on dress-parade; each runner carried a silver staff; they
were clearing the street and shouting their warning for everybody
to hide their facos. Behind them came a porfion of the Shab’s
Khajar body-guard, well mounted, and dressed in a gray uniform,
braided with black : sach of these also carries a silver stafl, and
besides sword and dagper, has a gan slung at his back in a red
baize ceae. Next came the royal carriage, containing the Shah:
the carriage is somewhat like a sheriff's coach of " ye olden tyme,”
and is drawn by eiz superb grays; mounted on the off horses are
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three postiliona in gorgeoms scarlet liveries. Immediately behind
the Shah’a carriage came the higher dignitaries on horsebnek, and
lastly & confused crowd of fhree or four hundred horgemen. As
the royel procession approached, the Persians—one and sll—either
hid themselves, or backed themeelves up against the wall, and ve-

The Shah's Foot-runners.

mained with heads bowed half way to the ground until it passed.
Beeing that we hed no infention of striking this very submissive
and gervile attitude, first the scarlet foot-runners, and then the ad-
vance of the Khajar guard, addrassed themselves to us personslly,
shouting zppealingly ss though very mnxious abouf if:.* Babib !
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Bulib ! ” and motioned for us to do as the natives were doing.
These valiant guardians of the Shah’s barbario gloriousness cling
tenaciously to the belief that it i the duty of everybody, whether
Ferenghi or native, to prosirate themselves in this manner before
him, althongh the monarch himself has long ceased to expeoct it,
and is very well sahaﬁed if the Ferenghi respectfnlly doffs his hat
a3 he goes past.

Much of the nonsensical glamour and superstitions awe that

- formerly surrounded the person of Oriental potentates has been
diseipated of Iate years by the moral influence of Eurcopean resi-
dente and fravellera. But a few years ago, it was cortain death for
any luckless native who failed to immediately scuitle off somewhere
out of sight, or to turn his facs to the wall, whenever the carriages
of the royal ladies passed Dy ; and Europeans generally turned
down a side sireet to avoid trouble when they heard the attending .
ennuchs shouting “ gitchin, gitchin 1™ (begone, begone 1) down the
street. But things may ba done with impunity now, that before
the Bhah's ¢ye-opening visit to Frangistan would have besn pun-
ished with instant death ; and although the eunuche shout * gitchin,
gitchin ! " as lustily as ever, theyare now contentif people will only
avert their faces respectfully az the carringes drive past

An eccentric Austrian gentleman once saw fit to imitate the
natives in turning their faces fo the wall, and improved upon the
time-honored custom to the extent of making salaame from the
back of his head. This singular performance pleased the ladien
immensely, and they reported it to the Shah. Sending for the
Anstrian, the B8hah made him repeat the performance in his pres-
ence, and was po highly amused that he dismissed him with a hand-
some presgent,

Prominent among the improvements that have been introduced
in Teheran of late, may be mentioned gas and the electric light.
Were one to make this statement and enfer into no further expla-
nations, the impression erested would doubtlesa be illusive ; for
although the fact remaina that these things are in existence here,
they could be more appropriately placed under the heading of toys
for the gratification of the Shah's desire to gather about him some
of the novel and interesting things he had seen in Europe, than
improvements made with any idea of benefiting the condition of
the city as a whole. Indeed, one might say without exaggeration,
that nothing new or beneficinl is ever introduced into Persia, ex-
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" oept for the personal gratification or glorifiontion of the Shalb ;
hence it is, that, while 8 few European improvements are to be
seen in Teheran, they are found nowhere else in Persin.

Coal of an inferior quality is obfained in the Elburzs Mountaing,
near Ensveen, and brought on the backs of camels to Teberan ;
and enough gas is manufactured to supply two rows of lamps lead-
ing from the {op-maidan to the palace front, two rows on the enst
side of tha palace, and a dozen more in the lop-maidun itself, The
gas is of the poorest quality, and the lamps glimmer faintly through
the gloom of a moonlees evening until half-post nine, giving about
ns much light, or rather making darkness about as visible ny would
the same number of tallow candles; at this Lour they mre extin-
guiphed, and any Persian found cutside of his own houss later than
this, is liable to be arrested and fined.

The electric light improvements consist of four hights, on ordi-
nary gas-lamp poats, in the fop-maidan, and a more ornamental and
pretontions affair, immediately in front of the palace; these are
only used on special oceagions. The electrie lights are a never-
failing sonrce of wonder and mystifiention to the common people
of the ¢ity and the peasanis coming in from the conntry. A stroll
into the maidan any evening when the four electric lights nre mak-
ing the gas-lamps glimmer feel:ler than ever, raveals a small crowd
of patives assembled about each post, gazing wonderingly up at
the globe, endeavoring to penetrate the secret of its brightness,
and commenting freely among themaclves in this wise :

“Mashallah ! Abdullah,” says one, “where does all the light
como from? They put no candles in, no naphtha, no saything ;
where does it come from ?”

“ Mashallah {” replies Abdullah, “I don't know ; it lighia up
thiti !’ all of & sudden, without anybody putting matches to it, or
going anywhere near it ; nobody knows how it comes about except
Bheitan (Satan} and Sheitan’s children, the Ferenghis.”

** Al-lsh | it is wonderful ! " echoes another, * and our Sheh iz a

~ wonderful being to give us such things to Jock at—Allnk be praised |7

All thess strange innovations and incomprehensible things pro-
dnce & deep impression on the unenlightened minds of the common

Persians, and helpa to deify the Shah in their imagination ; for

although they know these things come from Frangistan, it seems

naturel for them to sing the praises of the Shah in connection with
them. They think these five electric lighta in Teheran among the



523 FROM SAN FRANCIS0OO TO TEHERAN,

wonders of the world ; the glimmering gas-lampe and the electric

lights help to rivet their belief that their capital is the most wonder-
ful city in the world, and their S8hah ihe greatest monarch extant.
These extremeo ideas ars, of course, considerably improved wpon
when we leave the ranks of illiteracy ; but the Persians capable of
forming anything like an intelligent comparison between themralves
and a Europenn nation,’sre confined to the Bhah himself, the corps
diplomalique, and a fow prominent personages who have been abroad.

Alwaye on the lockout for momething to please the Shah, the
news of my arrival in Teheron on the bicyele no sooner reaches the
ear of the court officials than the monarch heara of it himsalf. On
the seventh day after my arrival an officer of the palace calls on.
Dehalf of the Shah, and requests that I favor them all, by following
the eoldiers who will be sent to-morrow morning, at eight o’elock,
Ferenghi time, to conduct me to the palace, where it is appointsd
that T am to meet the * Bhabi-in-shah and King of kinga, ” and ride
with him, on the bioycle, to bis summer palace at Doshan Tepe.

“Yes, I shall, of course, be most happy to accommodate ; and to
be the means of introducing to the notice of Hie Majeaty, the won-
dexful iron horse, the latest wonder from Frangistan,” I reply ;
and the officer, after selanming with more than French politeness,
takes his deparinre,

Prompily at the hour appointed the soldiers present themselves;
and after waiting n few minutes for the horses of two young English-
men who desire to accompany us part way, I mount the ever-ready
bicyele, and together we follow my escort along severnl fairly ridable
strests to the office of the foreign minister. The soldiers clear tha
way of pedestrians, donkeys, camels, and horses, driving them un-
ceremonionsly to the right, to the left, into the ditch—anywhere out
of my road ; for em I not for the time being under the Shah's
special protection? I sm as much the Shah's toy and plaything of
the moment, a8 an clectrie light, a stop-watch, or as the big Krupp
gun, the concussion of which nearly scared the soldiers out of their
wits, by shaking down the little minars of one of the city gates,
close to which they had unwittiogly discharged it on first trial.

The foreign office, like every bmilding of preiension, whether
public or private, in the land of the Lion and the Bun, is a sub-
stantial edifice of mnd and brick, inclosing & square oourt-yard or
garden, in which esplashing fountaine play amid o wealth of vegetn-
tion that springs, se if by waft of magician’s wand, from the sandy



Saidiare Clearing my Rosd,
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soil of Pexsia wherever water is abusdantly supplied. Tall, slender
poplars are nodding in the morning bLreeze, the less lofty almond
and pomegranate, sheltered from the breezes by the swrrounding
building, rustle never aleaf, butl seem to be offering Pomonsa's choice
prodocets of nuts nnd rosy pomegranates, with modest mien and
silence ; wiilst beds of rare exotics, peouliar to this sunny clime,
imparts to the atmosphere of the cool shaded garden, a pleasing-
sense of being perfumed. Heve, by means of the Bhaly’s interpreter,
I am introdmced to Near-i-Mulk, the Persian foreign minister, a
kindly-faced yet business-looking old gentleman, at whose reguest
Imount and ride with some diffienlty around the confined and
quite unsnitable foot~walks of the garden ; o crowd of officials and
Juarrashes look on in unconcealed wonder and delight True to their
Persian characteristic of inquisitiveness, Nasr-1-Mulk and the officers
catechise me unmercifully for some time concerning the mechanism
and capabilities of the bicyels, and about the past and future of the
journey nround the world

In compeny with the interpreter, I now ride out to the Doahan
Tepe gate, where we are to await the arrival of the Shah. From the
Doshan Tepe gale is some four English miles of fairly pood artifi-
cial road, leading to one of the royal summer palaces and gardens.
His Majesty goes this morning fo the mountaine beyond Doshan
Tepe on a rhooting exeunrsion, and wishea me to ride out with his
party a few miles, thus giving him a good opportunity of seeing
something of what bicycle travelling is like. The tardy monarch
keeps myself and a large crowd of attendants waiting n full hour at
the gate, ere he puis in an appearance. Among the crowd is the
Shah’s chief shikaree (hunter), a grizzled old veternn, beneath whose
rifle many a forest prowler of the Caspinn sglope of Mazsnderan has
been laid low. The shikaree, upon geeing me ride, and not heing
abla to comprehend how one can possibly maintain the equilibrium,
exclaims : < Oh, ayab Ingilis! ” (Oh, the wonderful Xnglish 1)

Everybody's {ace is wreathed in smiles at the old shilkaree’s ex-
clamation of wonderment, and when I jokingly adviee him that he
onght o do his hunting for the future on a bicyels, and again mount
and ride with hands off handles to demonstrate the poesibility of
shooting from the saddle, the delighted erowd of horsemen burst
out in hearty langhter, many of them exzclaiming, “ Bravol bravol”
At length the word goes round that the Shah is coming. Every-
body dismounts, and as the royal carriage drives up, every Persian
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bows his head nearly {o the ground, remaining in that highly sub-
missive attitude until the carriage halte and the Shal snmnions my-
pelf and the interpreter to hie side.

Iam the only Ferenghi in the party, my two English companions
having returned to the city, intending to rejoin me when I separate
from the Shah. '

The Shah impreesss one aa being more intelligent than tha
average Persien of the higher class ; and although they ore, as n

Tha Sheh Escorts Me to Dohen Tepe.

netion, inordinstely inguisitive, no Persinn has taken a more lively
interest in the bicycle than Hie Majesty seems to take, ns, through
his interpreter, he plys me with all manner of guestions. Among
other questiona he aske if the Eoords didn’t molest me when coming
-through Koordiatan without na escort ; and npon hearing the story
of roy adveninre with the Eoordish shepherda between Ovahjik and
Elioi, he seems greatly anmused. Another large party of horaemen
arrived with the Shoh, awelling the company to perbaps two hun-
dred atiendants,
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Pedaling alongside the earriags, in the best position for the Shrh
to see, we proceed toward Doshan Fepe, the crowd of horsemen fol-
lowing, some behind and others eareering over the stony plain
through which the Doshan Tepe highiway lenda After covering
abont half a mile, the Shah leaves the earringe and mounts a saddle-
horse, in order to the better “put me through some exercises.”
Firat he requests me to give him an exhibition of speed ; then X
have to ride g short distance over the rough stone-strewn plain, to
demonstrate the possibility of traversing a rough country, after
which he desires to see me ride at the slowest pace possible, All
this evidently interests him not a little, and e seems even more
amused than interested, Ianghing quite heartily several times as ha
rides alongside the bicycle. After awhile he again exchanges for
the carriage, and at four miles from the city pate we arrive at the
palace garden, Through this garden is 2 long, smooth walk, and
here the Shah again requests an exhibition of my speeding abilities,
The garden ia traversed with a network of irrigating ditches ; but
¥ am assured {here is nothing of the kind across the pathway along
which he wishes me to ride as fust ns possible. Two hundred yards
from the spot where this solemn assarance is given, it is only by a
lightning-like dismount that I avoid runrping into the very thing
that I was assured did not exist—it was the narrowest possible ea-
cape from what might have proved o serious accident.

Riding back toward the advancing porty, I point out my good
fortune in escaping the tumble. The Shah asks if pecple ever hurt
themselves by falling off bicycles ; and the answer that a fall such
as I wonld heve experienced by running full aspeed into the irri-
gating ditch, might possibly result in broken bones, appeared to
strike him ns extremely humorous ; from the wuny he laughed I
fancy the mending me flying toward the irrigating ditch was one of
the practical jokes that he is sometimes not above indulging in.
After mounting and foreing my way for a few yards throngh deep,
loose gravel, to satisfy his cariosity as to what could be done in
loose ground, I trundle along with him to = smail menagerie ha
keepa at this place. Omn the way he inquires sbout the nomber of
wheelmen there are in England and Ameérica ; whether I am Eng-
lish or American ; why they don’t use iron tires on bicycles instead
of rubber, snd meny other questions, proving the great interest
aroused in him by the advent of the first bicycle to appear in his
Oapital, The menagerie consiets of one cage of monkeys, about a
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dozen lons, and two or three tigers and leoparda We pass along
from cage to cage, and as the keeper coaxes the animals to the bars,
the Shah amnses himself by poking them withan winbrells. It was
arranged in the original programme that I should accompany them
up into their rendezvous in the foot-hills, about a mile beyond the
palace, to take brealfast with the party ; but seeing the difficulty of
getting up there with the bicycle, and not caring to spoil the favor-

iyl

: . B
The Shah shows me his Monageris,

able impreasion already made, by having to trundle np, I ask per-
mission to take my leave at thispoint. The request in granted, and
the interpreter veturne with me to the city—thus ends my memor-
ahle bicycla ride with the Shah of Persia.

Soon after my ride with the Bhali, the Naib-i-Sultan, the Gov-
ernor of Teheran and commsander-in-chief of the army, seked me to
bring the bisycle down to the military maidan, and ride for the
edification of himeelf and officers. Being busy at something or
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other when the invitation was received, I excused myself and re-
quested that he make another appointment.

I am in the habit of taking a constitutional spin every morning ;
by means of which I have fizured as an object of interest, and have
Leen stared at in blank amazement by full half the wonder-atricken
population of the city. The fame of my journey, the knowladge of
my appearance hefore the Shah, and my frequent appearance npon
the streets, has had the effect of making me one of the most con-
spicnous characters in the Persian Capital ; and the people have
lestowed upon me the expressive and distinguishing titls of * the
asp-i-gwhan Sahib ” (horse of-iron SBuhib).

A few mornings after receiving the Naib-i-Sultan’s invitation, I
bappened to ba wheeling past tha military maidan, and atiracted
by the sound of wartizl music iuside, determined to wheel in and
investigats. Perlinps in all the world there is no finer military
parade ground than in Teheran ; it consista of something over one
lLundred acres of perfectly level ground, forming a square that is
walled completely in by sleoved walla ard boarracks, with gnily
painted bela-bhanas over the gates. The delighted guards at the
gate make way and present mrme, s they see me approaching ;
wheeling ingide, I am somewhat taken aback af finding a peneral
revisw of tha whole Teheran garrison in progress ; about ten thon-
sand men are manwuvring in squads, companies, and regiments
over the ground. :

Having, from previous experienee on smaller occasions, discov-
ered that my appearance on the incompreheneible *asp-i-awhan”
would be pretty certain to temporarily demornlize the troopa and
create general disorder and inattention, I am for 4 moment unde-
termined about whether to advance or retreat. 'The acclamations
of delight and approval from the nearest troopers nt seeing me
enter the gate, however, determines me to advance ; and I start off
at a ratfling pacearound the square, and then take a zig-zag course
through fhe manceuvring bodies of men.

The sharp-shooters lying prostrate in the dust, mechanically
rise up to gaze; forgetting their discipline, squares of soldiers
changre into confused companiea of instteuntive men ; simulteneouns
confugion takes place in straight lines of marching troops, and the
music of the bands degenerates into inharmonious toots and dis-
cordant squenks, from the insttention of the musiciane. All alonp
the line the signal runs—not * every Persinn is expected to do hig
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duty,” but “the eyriawhan Sahib! the asp-i-qawhon Sabib!" the
whole army is in direful commotion. In the midet of the general
confusion, up dashes an orderly, who reguests that I accompany
Lim to the presence of the Commander-in-Chief and staff ; whicly,
of cowrse, I readily do, though not without certain misgivings ax
to my probable reception wnder the circumstances. There in no
oeension for misgivings, however; the Naib-i-Sultan, iustead of
'bai.ng dirpleased at the interruption to the review, is ns delizhted
at the appearance of *the asp-i-atchan, as is Abdal, the drummer-
10y, and he has sent for e to obtain a closer acquaintunce. After
riding for their edification, and answering their multifarious ques-
tions, I suggest to the Commander-in-Chief that he ought fo mount
the Shah's favorite regiment of Cossacks on bicyeles.  Tle sugges-
tion causes & general langh among the eompuny, nul he repliea :
#Yer, asp-i-awhan Cossacks wonld look very splendid on our dress
parade here in the maidrn ; but for seonting over our rough Per-
sian mountaing "—and the Nuils i-Sultnan finislied the sentenco with
a laugh and a negative shrug of his shoulders,

Two mornings after this I take o apin out on the Doslion Tepe
road, and, upon wheeling through the city gate, I find myself in
the immediate presence of anotlier grand review, again undor the
personal inspection of the Naib i-Sultan. Distarbing two grand
reviews within two days is, of course, more than I Largained for,
and I would gladly hnve retreated through the gate ; bui coming
full upon them unexpoctedly, I find it impossible to prevent the
inevitable result. The troops are drawn up in line aboni fifty
sards from the road, and are for the mowment standing at ease,
awaiting the arrival of the Shah, while the Conunander-in-chiof aml
his staff are indulging in soothing whiffs at the seductive kalian.
The cry of “asp-f-awhan Sahib!"” breaks out all along the line, anid
seores of goldiers break ranks, and como ramning heltor-skelter
townrd the road, regardless of the line-officers, who fruntically en-
deavor to wave them back. Dashing alhead, I am soon beyond the
linen, congratulating myself that the effects of my disturbing pres-
ence in quickly over ; but ere long, I discover that there iv no other
ridable road back, and am consequently eompellod to pass before
them agnin on returning, Accordingly, 1 lasten to return, before
the arrival of the Shah. Seeing me returning, the Kaib-i-Sultan
and hia ataff advance to the road, with kalians in liand, their oval
facen wreethed in smiles of approbuation ; they cxtendl cordial salu-

B84
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tations as I wheel past. The Persians seem to do little more than
Play at soldiering ; perbaps in no other army in the world eould a
lone cyeler demoralize a general review twice within two days, and
then be greeted with approving smiles and cordial malutations by
the commander-in-clief and his entire staffl

Throogh November and the ety part of December, the weather
in Tehernn continues, on the whole, guite agreeable, and suitable
for short-distance wheeling ; but mindful of the long distance yet
before me, and the uncertsinty of touching at any point where sup-
plies conld be forwarded, I deem it advisalble to take my exercize
nfoot, and gave my rubber tires for the mors seripus work of the
journey to the Pacific.

There are no green lanee down which to stroll, nor emernki
meade throngh which to wander about the Persian capital, though
what green thinga there are, retain much of their greenness until
the enrly winter months, The fact of the existence of eny green
thing whatever—and even to a greater extent, ita purvival through
the scorching svmmer months—depending almost wholly on irri-
gntion, enables vegetation to refain its pristine freshness almost
until suddenly pounced npon and surprised by the frost. There 18
no springy turf, no velvety greensward in the land of the Lion
and the Bun. No econer does ome get beyond the vegetntion,
eelled into existence by the moisture of an irrigating diteh or o
stream, than the bare, gray surface of the desert crunches beneath
one's tread. There is an avenue leading part way from the city
to the summer residence of the English Minister at Gulaek, that
conjuresd up memories of an English lape ; bot the double row of
chenarg, poplare, and jujubes are kept alive by hrigation, and all
outside is verdurelesa desert.

Things are valuaed everywhere for their searcity, and a patch of
greenaward large enongh to recline on, a shady tree or shrub, and
a rippling rivulet are appreciated in Pereia at their proper value—
appreciated more than broad, green pastures and waving groves
of shade-trees in moister climes. Moreover, there ik a peculiar
charm in these bright emerald gems, set in sombre gray, be they
never 20 emall and insignifieant in themeelves, thaf is not fo be
experienced where the contrast is less marked.

Scattered here and there about the stony plain between Teheran
and the Elburz foot-hills, are many beautiful gardens—beautiful
for Persia—where n pleasant hour can be spent wandering beneath
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the shady avenues and among the fountains. These gardens are
simply patches redeemed from the desert plain, supplied with irri-
gating water, and eurrcunded with a high mud wall; leading
through the garden are gravelled walks, shaded by rows of graceful
chennys. The gardens are planted with fig, pomegranate, almond
or apricot {rees, grape-vines, melons, ete. ; they are the property
of wealthy Teheranis who derive nz income from the ssle of the
fruit in the Teheran market. The ample space within the eity
ramparts includes a number of these delightful rvetreais, some of
them presenting the sdditional charm of historie interest, from
bhaving been the property aad, peradventure, the favorite summer
residence of a former king. Such n one i3 an extensive garden in
the portheast quarter of the city, in which wawe situated one of the
favorite mnmer palaces of Fatteb-ali S8hoh, grandfother of Naar-e-
deen.

It was chiefly to satisfy my euriosity ae to the truth of the cur-
rent sfories regarding that merry monarch, and his exoeedingly
novel methods of entertaining himself, that I accepted the invita-
tion of a friend to visit this gonrden one afternoon. My friend is
the owner of a pair of white bull-logs, who acecompany us into the
gnrden. After strolling about a little, we are shown into the sum-
mer palace ; into the anudiencs room, where we are sstonished at
the beautiful eoloring and marvellously life-like representations in
the old Persian frescoing on the walls and ceiling. Depieted in
life-size are Fatteli-ali Shah and his courtiers, fogether with the
European ambassadors, painted in the dnys when the Persinn court
was o sceue of dazzling splendor. The monarch is portrayed as an
exceedingly bandsome man with a full, black beard, and is covered
with a blaze of jewels that are so faitbfully pictured as to appear
almost like real gems on the walls. Tt seems mirange—almost
startling—ito come in from contemplating the bare, unlovely mud
walls of the city, and find one's self amid the life-like scenes of
Fatteb-ali Bhalb’s court ; and, amid the scenes to find hers and
there an English free, an English figure, dressed in the trianguinr
cocknde, the long Hessian pigteil, the searlet coat with fold-back
tails, flie kuece-breeches, the yellow stockinge, the low shoes, and
the long, slender rapier of a Goorge IIL courtier, TFrom here wo
visit other rooms, glittering rooms, all mirror-work and white
stucco, Into rooms we po whose wally constab of myriada of tiny
aguares of rich stnined glass, worked into infrieate patterns and geo-



TEHEEAN. H33

metrical designs, but which are now rapidly falling into decay ; and
then we go to see the most novel feature of the gardem— Fatteh-
gli Shah’s marble slide, or shute.

Passing along a sloping, arched vault benenth a roof of massiva
marble, we find ourselves in a small, subterranean court, through
which a gtream of pure spring water is flowing slong o white marble
channel, and whers the atmospliere wust be refreshingly cool even
in the middle of summer. In the cenire of the little court is n round
tank about four feet deep, rlso of white marble, whith ean be filled
at plecsure with water, ¢lear ne crystal, from the running stream.
Leading from an upper chamber, and overlapping the tank, is a
smooth-worn marbie slide or shiute, about twenty feet long and four
broad, which is pitehed of an ungle that wwakes it imperntive npon
any one trusting themselves to nttempt the descent, to slide help-
lessly into the tank. Here, on suzmmer nfterncons, with the ehas-
tened daylight peeping through a stained-glass window in the roof,
and carpeting the white marble floor with yninbow hues, with the
only entrance to the cool and massive marble court, gnarded by
armed retniners, who while guarding it were conscious of gunrding
their own precious lives, Fatteli-nli Shah waa wont to begnile the
Liours sway by making merry with the bewitching nymphs of his
enderoon, transforming them for the nonce into nainds.

There are no nymphe nor nninda here now, nothing Imt the .
smoothly-worn marble shute to tell the tale of the merry pnst; but
we obtain a realistic iden of their sportive gnmes by taking the bull-
doga to the upper ehmuber, and giving them n start down the slide.
As they clutch and claw, and look eeared, and appeal mutely for
nssigtance, only to slide gradually down, down, down, and fall with
& plash into the tank at last, we have only to imaging the bull-dous
transformed into Fatteh-ali Shal’s naiads, to learn something of the
truth of current storien. After we have slid the dogs down a few
times, and they begin to realize that they are not stiding hopelessly
down to destruction, they enjoy the eport es much as we, or a8 mach
as the nainds perhaps did n hondred years ago.

That portion of the Teheran bazaar immediately behind the
Abah's winter palsee, is visited almost daily by Europeans, and
their. presence execites little comment or attention .from the
nalives ; but I had frequently heard the remark that a Ferenghi
couldn’ walk through the southern, or more exclnsive native
quarters, without being insulted. Determined to investigate, I
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sallied forth one anfternoon alone, entering the bazasr on the enst
mide of the palace wall, where I had entered it a dozen times be-
fare, . .

The stresta outside are aloppy with melting snow, and the
roofed passages of the bezaar, being dry underfoot, are crowded
with people fo an upusual extent; albeit they are pretty well
crowded at any time, Moet of the dervishes in the city have been
driven, by the inclemency of the weather, to seek shelter in the
bazner ; these, added to the no small number who make the place
their regular foraging ground, render them a greater nuisance than
ever. They are éncountered in such numbers, that no matter
whichk way Iturn, I am confronted by a rag-bedecked mendicant,
with a wild, haggard countenance and grotesque costume, thrust-
ing out his gourd alms-receiver, and mutiering ““huk yah Luk!*
each in hig own peculiar way.

The mollahs, with their fowing robes, and huge white turbans,
likewise form no inconsiderable proporfion of the moving throng ;
they are almost without exception scrupulously neat snd clean in
appearance, snd their priestly costume and Pharisaical deportment
gives them a certain nir of siateliness. They wear the placid ex-
pression of men po utterly puffed up with the notion of their own
eanotity, that their eelf-consciousnese verily seems to shine through
their gkins, and to impart to them a sleek, oily appearance, Omnea
finds himself involuntarily gpeculating on how they all manage to
make & living ; the mollah *“toils not, neither does he spin,” and
almost every other person one meets is a mollah,

The bazear is & common thoroughfare for anything and every-
thing that can make its way through. Donkey-riders, horsemen,
nnd long strings of camels and pack-mules add their disturbing in-
fluence to the general confusion ; and aithough hundreds of stalls
are heaped up with every merchantable thing in the eity, scores of
dounkeys laden with similar products are meandering about among
the crowd, the venders shouting their wares with lusty hmmgs, In
many places the din is quite deafening, and the oders anything but
agreeable to European nostrils ; but the natives are not over fas-
tidious. The steam issuing from the cook-shops, from scoppers
of soup, pillau and sheeps™-trotters, and the less objectionable odors
from places where busy men are ronsting bazaar-kabobs for hun-
gry customers all day long, mingle with the aromatic contribu-
tions from the spice and tobacco shops wedged in between them.
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The aleek-looking spice merchant, squatting contentedly beside a
pan of glowing embers, smoking kalinn after kalian in dreamy con-
templation of his assistant waiting on customers, snd also occa-
gionally waiting on him to the extent of replenishing the fire on
the kalian, is nndovbtedly the happiest of mortals, With a kabob-~
shop on one hand, a sheeps-trotter-shop on the other, and a
bakery and a fruit-stand opposite, he indulges in tid-bits from
either when he i hungry. With nothing to do Lut smoke kalinns
amid the fragrant aromn of hia own apices, and keep a dreamy eye
on what passes on around him, bis Persinn notions of a desirsble
life cause him to regard himeelf ms blest beyond comparison with
those whose avocafions necessitate physiesl exertion., All the
shops are open front places, like small fruit and cigrr standa in an
Ameriean eity, the goods being arranged on boards or ehelving,
sloping down to the front, or otherwise exposad to the lest advan-
tage, according to the nature of the wares ; the shops have no win-
dows, but are protected at night by wooden shutters.

The piping notes of the flute, or the sing-song voice of the trou-
Ladour or story-teller 18 heard behind the screened entrance of the
{chai-khans, and now and then one happens across groups of angry
men quarrelling violently over some trifling difference in n bargnin ;
noise and confusion ‘everywhere reign supreme. Here the road is
blocked up by a crowd of idlers watehing a trio of futis, or buffoons,
jerking s careless and indifferent-looking baboon about with a chain
to make him dance ; and a little farther along is another crowd sur-
veying some more futiz with a gmall brown bear. Both the baboon
and the bear look better fed than their ownera, the contribmtions
of the onlookers consisting chiefly of entables, bestowed upon the
animals for the purpose of seeing them feed.

Half a mile, or thereabouts, from the entrance, an inferior
quarter of the bazaar is reached ; the erowds are lesa dense, the
noise is not near so deafening, and the character of the shops un-
dergoes a change for the worse. A pood many of the shopa are
untenanted, and a good many others are cceupied by artiszns manu-
facturing the ruder articles of comnerce, such as horseshoes, pack-
sadidles, and the trappings of camels. Sucl articles as kalians, che-
buuks aud other pipes, geivehs, slippers and leather shoes, Lats,
jewelry, ste., are genperally manufactured on the premises in the
Letier portions of the bazaar, where they nre sold, Perched in
‘among the rade cells of industry are cook-shops and tea-drinking
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establishments of an inferior grade ; and the occupants of these
places eye me curiously, and eall one anotber's ettention to the un-
ususl circumstnnee of a Ferenghi passing through their guarter,
After hall a mile of this, my progress is abruptly terminated by .
high mud wall, with o narrow passage lending to the right. Iam
now at the southern extremity of the basaar, and taran to retrace
my footstepa

S0 far I bave encountered no particuiar disposition to neult
anybody ; only a little additional rudeness and simnple inquisitive-
_nees, such as might very nninrally have been expected. But ere I
have retraced my way three hundred yards, I mest a couple of
rowdyish young men of the cherendar class; no sooner have I
passed them than one of them wontomly delivers Limself of the
promized ingnlt-—a peculiar noise with the mouth ; they both start
off at & run as though expecting to be pursued aud punished. As
I turn partislly round to look, an old pomegranate vender stops his
donkey, and with a broad grin of amusement motions me to give
chase. YWhen nearing the more respectable quarter ngain, I stroll
np one of the numercus ramifications leading townrd what looks
like n particularly rongh and dingy quarter. Before going many
steps I am halted by a friendly-faced sugar merchant, with « Sghid,”
and sundry signifieant shakes of the Lead, signifying, if he were
me, he wouldn’t go up there. Aund thus itis in the Teheran baznnar ;
where a Ferenghi will get insulted ounce, he will find a dozen ready
to interpose with friendly ofticiousnesa between him and anything
likely to lead to unpleasant comsequences. On the whole, a Furo-
peab fares better thau s Persian in hin national costume would in
an Occidental city, in spite of the difference betwcen ocur excellent
police regulations and next to ro regulations at all ; he fares better
than a Chinaman does in New York,

The Teheran bazanr, though nothing to eompare to the werld-
famous bazany at Stamboul, is wonderfully extensive. I was under
the impreseion that I had been pretty much all through it at dii-
ferent times; but a few doys ofter my visit to the “plummy”
quarters, I follow a party of corpee-bearers down a paseage-way
hitherto unexplored, to fry and be present at a Persian funeral, and
they led the way past at lenst o mile of shops I had never yet gecn.
I followed the corpse-beurera through the dark passages and nar-
row alley-ways of the poorer native quarter, and in spite of the
lowering brows of the followers, penetrated even into the house
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where they washed the corpses befors burial ; buf here the officiating
mollahs scowled with such nnmistukable displeasurse, and refused
to proceed in my presence, sc that I am forced to beat a retrent
The poorer native quarter of Teheran is a sbhapeless jumble of mud
Qwellings, and ruins of the same ; the sireets are narrow passages
depcribing all manner of crooks and angles in and cut among
ihem.

As I emerge from the vaulted bazaar the sun is almost setting,
ond the musicians in the &ala-bhanas of the palace gates are usher-
ing in the close of amother day with discordant blasts from ancient
Persinn timmpets, and belaboring hemispherical kettle-drums.
These musicians are dressed in fantastic ascarlet uniforma, not un-
like the costume of a fifteen century jester, and every evening at
sundown they repair to these bula-Fhanas, and for the space of an
bhour dispense the most uneerthly music imaginable. The trum-
pots are soumling-tubes of brass about five feet long, which respond
to the efforts of a strong-winded person, with a dinbolical basso-
profundo shriek that puts a Newfoundland fog-horn entirely in the
ghade., 'When a dozen of these instrumentz anre in full Llast,
without any attempt at harmony, it seems to shed a depressing
sbhadow of barbariem over the whole city. This sunset musie is, T
think, a relic of very old times, and it jars on the nerves like the
despairing how] of ancient Persin, protesting against the innovation
from the pomp and din and glamour of her old pagan glories, to
the present miserable era of mollah rule and feeble dependence for
national existence on the forbenrance or jealousy of other nations.
Beneath the musiciong’ gate, and I emerge into a small sguare
whicli is half taken up by a square tank of water ; near the tank is
a large bronze cannon. It is o huge, unwieldy piecs, and a mnzzle-
loader, utterly useless to such o people ns the Persians, except for
ornament, or perhapa to help impress the masses with an iden of
the Shal’s unapproachable greatness.

It is the special hour of prayer, and in every direction may be
obeerved men, balting in whatever they may be doing, and kneel-
ing down on some outer garment taken off for the purpose, re-
peatedly touch their forehends to the ground, bending in the
divection of Mecea. FPuassing beneath the second musiciane’ pate,
Irench the artillery square just in time to see s company of army
buglers formed in line at one end, and a company of musketeers
" at the other. As these more medern frumpeters proceed to toot,
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the company of musketeers opposite present arms, and then the
music of the new buglers, and the honrse, fog-horn-like blasts of
the fantastic tootera on the bale-Fhanas dies awny together in a
concerted effort that would do credit to a troop of wild ele-
phants. .

When the noisy trumpeting eeases, the ordinary noises round
about seem like solemr silence in comparigon, and above this com-
perative gilence can be heard the voices of men here and there over
the city, calling out * Al-lah-il-All-ah ; Ali Ak-bar!” (God is great-
est; there ia no god but one God ! ete.) with stentorian voicen. The
men are perched on the roofs of the mosques, and on noblemen’s
walls and houses; the Shah has a strong-voiced wmuezzin that can
e heard above all the others.

The sun lLas just seb; I cnn gee the snowy cone of Mount
Demavend, peeping apparently over the high barrack walls; it has
just taken on a distinclive roseate tint, as it oftentimen does at
sunget ; the reason whereof becomes at once apparent upon turn-
ing toward the west, for the whole western sky is aglow with a gor-
geous sunset—n sunset thot paints the horizonm a blood red, and
spreads n warm, rich glow over half the heovens.

The moon will be full fo-night, and a fur lovelier piciure even
than the glorious sunset and the rose-tinted mountain, awaits anyono
curions enough to come out-doors and look. The Persian moon.
light seems capabie of surrounding the most commonplace objects
with a halo of beauty, and of blending things that are nothing in
themeselves, into scenes of such iranscendental loveliness that fho
mere casuzl contemplation of them sends a thrill of pleasure conrs-
ing through the system. There is no city of the samesize (180,-
606) in Fngland or Ameriea, but enn boast of buildings infinitely
superior to anything in Teheran ; what trees there are in and about
the city are nothing compnred to what we are used to having about
ua; and although the pntes with their short minars and their
‘gaudy facings are certainly unique, they suffer greatly from a close
investigation. Nevertheless, persons happening for the firat time
in the vicinity of one of these gates on a ealm moonlight night,
and perchance descrying *fair Luna ”through one of the arches
or between the minars, will most likely find themselves transfived
with astonishment at the marvellous beauty of the scene presented.
_ By repairing to the artillery square, or to the short street be-

tween the square and the palace front, on & moonlight night, one
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can experience a new sense of nature's loveliness ; the soft, chas-
tening light of the Persian moon converta the gaudy gates, tlie
dead mud-walls, ihe spraggling trees, and the background of snowy
mountaina nine miles away, into n picture that will photograph
itself on one’s memory forever. '

On the way home I meet one of the lady missionaries—which
reminds me that I cught to mention something aboat the peculine
position of a Ferenghi lady in these Mohammedan countries, where
it in considered highly improper for n wommn to expose her face in
public. The Persian Indy on the sirests is enveloped in & ghround.-
like garment that transforms her into a shapeless and ungraceful-
looking bundle of dark-blue cotton stuff This garment covers
head and everything except the foce ; over the faee is worn n white
vell of ordinary sheeting, ond opposite the eyes is inserted an ob-
long peep-hole of open needle-work, resembling n piece of per-
forated card-board, Not even 2 glimpse of the eye is visible,
tuless the lady happens to be handsome and eoquettishly inclined ;
she will then mannge to grant you a momentary peep at her face ;
but o wise and disereet Persian lady wouldn’t let you see her face
on the street—no, not for worlds and worlds !

The European lady with her uncovered face is a conmundrom
and an object of intense curiosity, even in Teheran at the pregent
day ; oud in provineinl cities, the wife of the lone consul or tele-
graph employé finds it highly convenient to adopt the native cos.
tume, face-covering included, when venturing abroad. Here, in
the capital, the wives and daughters of foreigm ministers, Furo-
pehn officers and telegraphists, have made wncovered female fnces
tolerably familiar to the natives; but they ennnot quite wnder-
stand but that there ia something lLiglly indecorous abont it, and
the more unenlightened Persians doubtless regard them as quife
bold and forward creatnres. Armenian women concenl their facea
almost a5 completely as do the Persian, when they walk abroad ;
by eo doing they avoid unpleasant criticiemn, and the rude, inquisi-
tive gnze of the Persinn men. Although the Persian readily recog-
nizes the fnet thnt a Sohib’s wife or gister must be a superior person
to an Armeninn female, she is as much an object of intevest to him
when she nppears with her face uncovered on the street, as his own
wives in their Lighly sensational in-door costnmes would be to
some of us. Iu order to establisl herself in the estimation of the
average Peruian, as all that a woman ought to be, the European
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Indy would have to conceal her face and cover her shapely, tight-
fitting dress with sn inelegant, loose mantle, whenever she ven-
tured outside her own doors.

With something of a penchant for undertaking things never
before necomplished, I proposed one morning to take a walk
aronnd the ramparts that encompass the Persian capital. The
guestion orose as to the distance. Ali Akbar, the hend jfarrash,
said it was six farsakhs (about twenty-four miles}) ; Meshedi Ab-
dul said it was more. From the well-kuowu Persinn sharacteriatic
of exnpggerating things, we concluded from this that perbaps it
might be fifteen miles; nnd on this basis Mr, Megrick, of the
Indo-Earopean Telegraph staff, agreed io bear me company. The
ramparts consist of the earth excavated from a diteh sowme forty
foet wide by twenty deep, banked wp on the inner side of the
diteh ; and on top of this bank it is our purpose to encomnpass the
city.

Eight o'clock on the appointed morning finde ug on the ram-
parts at the Gulnek Gate, on the north side of the city., A colkl
breeze is blowing off the snowy mountains to the northenst, and we
decide to commence our novel walk toward the west. Following
the zigzag configuration of the ramparts, we find it st first some-
what rongh and stony to the feet; on cur right we look down into
the broad diteh, and beyond, over the sloping plain, our eyes fol-
low the long, even rows of kanaat mounds stretching awny to tho
rolling foot-hills; towering skyward in the background, but eight
miles away, are the snowy masses of the Elburz Range. Forty
miles away, at our back, the conical peak of Demavend peeps,
white, spactral, and eoll, above a bank of snow-clouds thnrt are
piled motionless against its giant sides, as though walling it com-
pletely off from the lower world. On our left lies the city, a eurious
conglomeration of dead mud-walls, flat-roofad honses, and poplar-
peopled gardens A thin haze of smoke hovers immedintely abovo
the asireots, through which are visible the minarets and domes of
the mosques, the squnre, illumined towers of the Shalr’s anderoon, the
mongter skeleton dome of the canvas theatre, beneath which the
Bhah gives once a year the voyal tazzis (representation of the tragedy
of *Hugeein and Haesan ™), and the tall chimney of the arsenal,
from which a columu of black smoke is issuing. Away in the dis-
tanoa, far beyond the confines of the eity, to the southward, glittex-
ing like a mirror in the morning sun, is seen the dome of the great
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mosque &t Shahabdullahzeen, said to be roofed with plates of pure
- gold.

An we pass by we can see inside the walls of the English T.e.
gation grounds; a magnificent garden of shady avenues, asphalt
walks, and dark-grveen benks of English ivy that trail over the
ground and olimb half-way up the trunks of the frees. A aquare.
turreted clock-tower and a building that resembles some old an-
cestral manor, imparts to “ the finest piece of property in Tehe-
ran " a home-like appenrance ; the representative of Her Majesty's
Government, separated from the outer world by a twenty-fowm-
foot brick wall, might well imagine himself within an hour's ride
of London. B

Beyond the third gate, the character of the soil changes from
the stone-strewn gravel of thae northern side, to red stoneless earth,
and both inside and outside the ramparts fields of winter wheat
and hardy vegetablea form a refreshing relief frotu the barren char-
acter of the surface penerally. The Ispahan gats, on the southern
side, appears the busiest and most important entrance to the city ;
Ly this gate enter the caravans from Bushire, bringing English
goods, from Bagdad, Ispahan, Yezd, and all the cities of the southern
provinces. Numbers of caravans are camped in the vicinity of the
gate, completing their arrangements for entering the eity or de-
parting for some distant commercinl centre ; many of the waiting
camels are kneeling beneath their heavy loade and quietly feeding.
They are kneeling in small, compact ecircles, a dozen camels in o
circle with their heads facing inwnrd. In the centre is placed a
pile of chopped straw; as each camel duecks his head and takes o
mouthful, and then elevates hie head agnin while munching it with
great pusto, wearing meanwhile an expression of intense satiafac-
tion mingled with timidity, as though he thinks the enjoyment oo
good to last long, they look a8 cosey and fusey as a gathering of
Puritanical grand-dames drinking ten and gossiping over the letest
newH.

‘Within a mile of the Ispahan gate nre two other gates, ard be-
tween them im an area devoted entirvely to the brick-making in-
dustry. Here among the clay-pits and abandoned kilns we ob-
tain a momentary glimpse of a jackal, drinking from a ditech. He
slinks off out of sight among the caves and ruins, as though con-
seious of acting an ungenerous part in seeking hie living in &
city already. full of gaunt, half-starved pariche, who pass their
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lives in wandeting listlesaly and hungrily about for stray morsels
of offal. Several of thesa pariahs have been so unfortunate as to
get down into the rampart diteh ; we can see the places where they
hove repeatedly made frantic rusher for liberty up the almost per-
pendicular escarp, only to fall helplessly baek to the bottom of
tlieir rooflers dungeon, where they will pradually starve to death.
The natives down in this part of the city greet us with curious
looks ; they are wondering at the sight of two Perenghis prome-
vading the mmparts, far away from the European quarter ; we can
hear them making remarks to that effect, and ealling one onother’s
attention. The sun gets warm, althoungh it is January, as we pasa
the Doshan Tepe and the Meshed gates, remarking as we go past
that the Bhah’s summer palace on the hill to the east compares
favorably in whiteness with the snow on the neighboring moun-
taing. As we again reach the Gulask gate and descond from the
ramparts at the plaee we etarted, the clock in fhe English Legn-
tion tower strikea twelve.

« How many milea do you call it ? ” asks my eompanion.

“Just about twelve miles,” I reply; * what do you make
iy

* That's about it,” he agrees ; “twelve miles round, and eleven
gate. 'We have walked or climbed over the archway of eight of
the gatee ; and at the other three we Lad to climb off the ramparts
and on again.”

As far as ean be lemimed, this is the firat time any Ferenghi
has walked clear around the ramparts of Teheran. It is nothing
worth boasting about; only a little tramp of & dozen miles, and
there is littla of anything new to be peen. All around the out-
side is the level plain, verdureless, except an occasional eultivated
field, and the orchards of the tributary villages scattered here and
thera.

In certain guarters of Telheran one happena across a few re.
maining families of guebres, or fire-worshippers ; remnant represen-
tativen of the ancient Parsse religion, whose devoteen bestowed their
strange devotional offering® upon the fires whose devouring flames
they conatantly fed, and never nllowed to be extinguished. These
People are interesting as having kept their heads above the over-
whelning flood of Mohammedanism that swept over their country,
and clung to their ancient belief through thick and thin-—or, at all
events, to have steadfastly refused to embrace any other. Little
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evidence of their religion remains in Persia at the present day, exeept
their * towars of silence ” and the ruins of their old ﬁre-temples.
These latter were built chiefly of soft adobe bricks, and after the Inpse
of centuries, are nothing more than shapeless reminders of the past,
A few miles southeast of Tehernn, in & desclate, unfrequented spot,
is the guebre * tower of silence, ” where they digpose of their dead.
On fop of the toweris a lind of balecony with an open grated floor ;
on thig the naked corpaes are pliced until the earrion orows and the
vultures pick the akeleton perfectly clean ; the dry bones are then
cast info a common receptacle in the tower. The guebre communi-
tier of Persia are too impecunioua or too indifferent to keep up the
ever-bwrniong-fires nowadays ; the fires of Zoroaster, which in olden .
and more prosperous times were fed with fuel pight and day, are
now extingnished forever, and the scattering survivors of this an-
cient form of worsliip form a unique item in the sum total of the
population of Permia.

The head-quarters—if they can be said to have any head-gquarters
—of the Persian guebree are at Yozd, n city that is but little known
to Europeans, and which ia all but isolated from the remainder of
the country by the great central desert. One preat result of thin
geographical isolation is to be observed to-day, in the faet that the
guebres of Yexd held their own against the unsparing sword of Islam
better than they did in mors accessible gudrters ; eonseguently
they are found in preater numbers there now than in other Perwian
cities, Curiously enough, the chief occupation—one might say the
sole oconpation—of the guebres throughout Persia, is taking care of
the suburban gardens and premises of wesalthy people. For this
purpose I am told guebre familics arae in snch demand, that if {hey
were sufficiently numerous to go around, there would be searcely a
piece of valuable garden property in all Persin without a family of
guebres in chargoe of it. Thaey are said to be far more honest and
trustworthy than the Persians, who, ns Shiite Mohammedana, con-
sider themaelves the holiest people on earth ; or the Avmenians, who
hug the flattering unction of bLeing Christians and not Mohom-
medans to their souls, and expect all Christendom to regard them
benignly on that account. It is doubtless owing to this invala-
able trait of their character, that the guebres have naturally drifted
to their level of puardiana over the private property of their weal-
thy neighbors.

The costume of the guebrs fomale coneists of Turkish trousers
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with very loose, baggy legs, the material of which is usually ealien
print, and & mantle of similar material is wrapped about the head
and body. Unlike her Mohrmmedan neighbor, she makes no pre-
tence of concealing hor features ; her face is usually a picture of
pleasantness and good-nature rather than sfrikingly handsome
or passively beautiful, ra is the face of the Persian or Armenian
Dbelle.

The costume of the men differs but little from the ordinarvy
costume of the lower-class Persians. Like all the people in these
Mohammedan countries, who renlize the weakness of their posi-
tion as o small body among a fanatieal population, the Teheran
guebres have long been accustomed to consider themselves as un-
der the protecting shadow of the English Legation ; whenever they
meet o “Sezhib” on the streef, they seem to expect & nod of recog-
nition.

Among the people who awaken specinl interest in Furopeans
lere, may be mentioned Ayocob Ebhan, and his little retinne of attend-
ants, who may be seen on the streetanlmost any day. AyoobXhan
is in exile here at Teheran in accordance with some mutual arrange-
ment between the Fnglish and Persinn governments. On almost
any afterncon, about four o’clock, he may be met with riding a fine,
large chestnut stallion, accompanied by another Afghan on &n iron
gray. Ihave never eeen them riding faster than a walk, and they
ars slmost always nccompanied by four foot-runners, also Afghans,
two of whom walk behind their chieftain snd fwo before. These
runners carry stout staves with which to warn off mendicants, and
with a view to maeking it uncomforiable for any irrepressible Persian
rowdy who should offer any insults. Both Ayoob Khan and hie
aitendante retain their national costume, the mnain disfingnighing
features being o huge turban with about two feet of the broad band
left dangling down belind ; besides this, they wear white cotton
pantnlettes even in mid-winter. They wenr European shoes and
overcoats, as though theyliad profited by their intercourse with
Anglo-Indinns to the extent of at least shoes and coat. The foot-
runners have their legs below the knee bound tightly with strips of
dark felt. Judging from outward appearances, Ayoob Ehan wears
his exile lightly, for his rotund countenance looks plessant always,
and I have never yet met him when he was not chatting gayly with
his eompnnion,

Of the interesting scemes and characters to be seen every day
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on the pirects of Telieran, their name is legion. The peregrinating
ichai-venders, who, with their litile cabinet of tea nud sugnr in one
hand, and samovar with live charcoals in the ofher, wander about
the city picking up stray customers, for whom they are prepared to
meke & glass of hot tea at one minnte’s notice ; the scores of weind-
looking mendicants and dervishes with their highly fantastic cos-
tumes, asaniling you with “ buk, yoh huk!” the barbers shaviug
the heads of their cusiomers on the public streeta—shaving their
pates clean, aave little fufts to epable Molhammed to pull them up
to Paradise ; and many others the description and enumeration of
which would, of themselves, fill a good-sized volume.
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Federighi. Seven Ages of Man. Lithographs from Drawings,
7 plates. 25
Feilden (H. St C.) Some Pudlic Schools, their Cost and
Scholarships. Crown Bvo, 24. &d.

Fenn (G. Manvilley Of to the Wilds: A Story for Boys.
Profusely Itustrated, Crown Bva, 7s. 64 ; also 5.

The Silper Cafion : a Tele of the Western Plains.
Iliostrated, small post 8vo, gilt, Gr.; plainer, 55

Fennell (Greville) Book of the Roack. New Edition, 12mo, 25,

Ferns. See HEATH.

Fleld (H. M) Greek Flands and Turkey after the War. 8s. 6d.

Fields { J. ) Yesterdays with Awthors. New Ed,, 8vo, to5, 64,

ﬁtgm {Percy) Book Famcier : Romance of Book Col-

Fleming {Sandfo England and "Carada : a Summer Tour.
Crogv;n( 8vo, rd) e

Forence. See YRIARTE

Folkard (R., jm:) Plant Love, Legends, and Lyriss, Tlus
trated, Bvo. 163,
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Evrbe: (H. 0.) Naturalists Wanderings in the Ea.rfem Archi.

. pelago, INgstrated, 8vo, 215,

Foreign Countries and British Colonies, A series of Descriptive
' Handbooks. wan Bro, 3., 6d4. cach,

Australia, hy]g' Peru, by Clements K. Markham,
Au.stm,. by Kay. CBE
$Canada, by Rac. Rma, W, R, Morfil], M. A,

Denmark nnd Ioelnnd E.C.Oté. | Spain, by Wentworth Webster,
Egypt, by 5, Lane P B.A, Sweden and Norway, by F, H.
by Miss M, Roberts. Womds.
bz.S Baring-Gould, *Switzerland, by W. A. P. Coclidge,
Greeoe,

Sergeant, B,A. M.A.
*11olland, by R. L. Poole ‘Turk?-in-Asia, by J. €. McCoan,
lapan, 13 » Mossman, M.P.
New West Indies, by C. H. Eden,
®Persia, by Mn._]or Gen. Sir F. Gold- F.R.G.S.
semid,

* Not ready yel.

Fortnight in Heaven : an Unconventional Romance.  3s. 64.

Fortunes made in Business. Vols. L, II., III.  16s. each.

E*amﬁfau (Mary) Journal, Lm'cﬂ, cna‘ Anecdotes, 1799
1846. 8vo, 145

Franc (Maud jeannc). The following form one Series, smail
post 8vo, in uniform cloth bindings, with gilt edges i —

Emily’s Choice. g Vermont Vale. 5=
Hall’s Vi a.rd. 4F, Minnie's Mission. 4r.
John's Wi A Story of Life in | Little Mercy. 4
South Austmha. 4. Beatrice Melton's Discipline. 45

Maran; or, The Light of Some | No Inn aChild. 4

One's Home, %r ifts. 4.
Sitken Cords and Iron Fetters. 4r. Twu Sides to Every Question, 4.
Into the Light, 4+ Master of Ralston, 44

Frank's Ranche ; or, My Holiday in the Rockies. A Contri-
bation to the Inquiry into What we are to Do with onr Boys, 5§

French. See JULIEN.
Frofssart, See LANIER.
Fuller {Edward) Fellow Travellers. 35, 6d,

(GALE (F.; the Old Bufer) Modern Englich Sports ; their
Use and Abuss, Crown 8vo, 62 3 a few lerge paper copies, 100, 6d.

Galloway (W. B.) Chelk and Flint Formation. 25. 6d.
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Gane (D. N} New South Wales and Vigloria in 1885, s,
Geary (Gratian) Burma afier the Conquest,  7s. 64.
Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols. in 1, small gto, 6s.

THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES.

Price 65, each ; or in call extra, price 10s. 64. ; Smaller Edition, ¢loth
extra, 25. 64., except where price is named.

The Gentle Life. FEssays in aid of the Formation of Character
of Gentlemen and Gentlewomen.

Alont in the World. Essays by Author of % The Gentle Life.”
Like unto Christ. A New Translation of Thomas & Kempis'
f De Imitatione Christl.”
Familiar Words. An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand-
6s.

Essays by Montaspne. Edited and Annotated by the Aunthor
of ¢“The Gentle Life.”

The Gentle Life. 2nd Series,

The Silent Hour: Essays, Original and Selected. By the
Author of **The Gentle Life.”

Half-Length Porfraifs.  Short Studies of Notable Persons,
By J. HAIN FRISWELL.

Essays on Engiish Writers, for the Selfimprovement of
Students in English Literature,

Oither Peogple's Windows. By J. Hain FRISWELL. 6s.
A Marw's Thoughts. By J. HAIN FRISWELL.

The Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia, By Sir PuiLip SiDNEV.
New Edition, s,

George Eliol : a Critical Study of fer Life. By G. W. Cookr.
Crown 8vo, 107, 62,

Germany. By S. Baring-GouvLp. Crown 8vo, 35. 64

Gilder (W, H) Ice-Pack and Thndra. An Account of the
Search for the * Jeanuette.” 8vo, 18r.

Schwatka's Searck. Sledging in quest of the Franklin
Records, Tlustrated, 8vo, 125. 6d.

Gisborne (W! New Zeaiand Rulers and Statesmen.  With
Portraits. n 8vo, 5. 6,
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Gordon (General) Private Diary m China, Edited by S.
MossMAN. Crown 8vo, 75 64
Gorden (J. E. H., B.A. Cantab.) Four Leatures on Eletric
Induction at the Ro)ml Tostitetion, 1878-9. Illust., square 16mo, 3s.
Electric Lighting.  Tllustrated, 8vo, 185
FPhysical Treatise on Eleciricily and Magnelism. 2nd
Edition, enlarged, with coloured, full-page, &c., Illust. 2 vols., 8vo, 425,
Electricity for Schools. Ilustrated. Crown 8vo, 5.
Gauﬁ %]uks) Royal Cookery Book. Translated and adapted
nglish use by ArLpHoNsE GoUFFE, Head Pastrycook to the
ueen New Ldition, with plates in colours, Woodcuts, &c., Svo
gilt edges, 42+
Domestic Edition, half-bound, 1es. 64.
Grant {General, U.S.) Personal Memeirs. With numerous
Illustrations, Maps, &c. 2 vols, 8vo, 28s.
. Great Ariists.  See * Biographies.”
Crreat Musicians.  Edited by F. HuerrEr A Series of
Biographies, crown Bvo, 3s. each :—

Bach Handel, Parcell
*Jieethoven. Haydn. Roasini.
*HBerlioz, &)Marcello. Schubert,

English Church Com-| Mendelssohn. Schnmann,

posers,- By BAReTT. | Mozart. Richard Wagner.
#Glick, % Palestrina. Weber.
* In preparation,

Greenwood (H)) Our Land Laws as they are,  25. G4,
Grimm (Hermann) Literature.  8s. 64d.

Groves (J. Perey) Charmouth Grange : a Tale of the Seven-
teenth Century. Illustrated, small post 8vo, gilt, 61.; plainer 5.

Guizof's History of France. Translated by ROBERT BLACK.

Soper-royal 8ve, very numeroas Full-page and other Nlustrations.  In

g vol&, cloth extra, gilt, each 245, This work is re-issued in cheaper
b:ndmg, 8 vaols., at 1o 64, each.

Itwﬁﬁuamzwlmhhashngbeen Relt, and ought to be in the hends of ali

students

Masson’s School Edition. Abridged
{rom the Translation by Robert Black, with Chronological Index, His-
torical and Genealo, f“ﬁu:nl Tables, &e, By Professor GUSTAVE MassoN,
B.A, With 24 6fge Portraits, and other Ilustrations. ¥ vol.,
8vo, 600 pp., 104

Guyon (Mde) Life. By Urnam. 6th Edition, crown 8vo, 65,
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E [AMORD (F. M) Floating Flies, and how to Dress them.
Coloured plates. &vo, 155 ; large paper, 3or,
JIall (W. W.) How to Live Long; or, 1408 Health Maxims,
» Physical, Mental, and Meoral, 3nd Editior, small post 8vo, 2.

Hamilion (E.) Recollections of Fly-fisking for Salmen, Trouf,
and Grayling. "With their Habits, Faunts, and History. Iliustrated,
amalt post 8vo, 6. ; large paper (100 numbered cupies), 10s. 6d

Hands (T.) Numerical Exercises in Chemistry. Cr. Bvo, as. 6d.
and 2r.; Answers separately, 64.

Hurdy (Thomas). See Low’s STANDARD NoVELs.

Harvland (Marian) Home Kitchen : a Collection of Praclical
and Inexpensive Receipts. Crown 8vo, §s.

Harley (I0) Sosthward Ho ! to the State of Georgia.  5s.

Harper's Magazine. Published Monthly. 160 pages, fully
Ilustrated, 1. Vols,, ball yearly, I.—XII. (December, 188, to
November, 1886}, super-royal 8vo, 85, 64. each.

¢ Harper's Magwasing * is S0 thickly sown with excelicnt illustrations that to count
them woul beawumuftium;nott{atitisa,‘ gazi o, L 18!
illustrate the text after the nanner seen in some of ur choicest &ditions e Juve.—

X2, Fnmer's Gareette. )
“Itis so pretty, so big, and so cheap. . . . _An extrpordinary shillingrworth—

l&lum: octavo page, with over a score of articles, and more than thrée tlimes as
mani' ustrationa. " — Edinburgh Daily Reviven, .

* A wmazing shillingsworth . . . combining cheice literature of buth nations, "~
Nowcosormist. .

Harper's Young People. Vols. L-I1., profusely Illustrated with
woodents and 12 coloured plates. Royal 4to, estra blnding, each
75.6d. 5 pili edges, 8, Published Weekly, in wrapper, 14 12mo. Annual
Subscription, post free, 65, 64. ; Monthly, in wrapper, with coloured
plate, 64. ; Annual Subscription, post free, 75, 6.

Harrison (Mary) Skilful Cook: a Practical Manual of Modern

Experience. Crown 3vo, 55

Hatlon (Frank)y North Bormeo. With Biography by Josern
HaTTON. New Map, and Illustrations, 18s.

Halion ( Joseph) Journalistic London : with Engravings and
Portraits of Distinguished Writers of the Day. Feap. 4to, 125 64

——— Three Recruits, and the Girls they lgft behind them.
Smzll post 8va, 65

* It hurries ux slong in unflagging excitement " — Finizs.

Heath (Francs George) Fern World. With Nature-printed

Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo, gilt edges, 12+ 64, Chenp Editon, 6
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Heldmann (Bernard) Mutiny on Board the Ship * Leander.”
Small post 8vo, gilt edges, numerous llustrations, 55 - :
Henty (G. A.) Winning kis Spurs. Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, 5+,
—— Corsnct of Horse : A Story for Boys. Ilust,, cr. 8vo, 55,
s Jack Archer: Tale of the Crimea. lust., crown 8vo, 51
(Rickmond) Australiana ; My Early Life. ss.
Hervick (Roberl) Poctry., Preface by AustTiN Dopson. With
numerous Hiustretions by E. A. ABBEY. 4to, gilt edges, 425
Hicks (E. 8) Our Boys: How to Enter the Merchant Service. gs.
Higpinson {T. W.) Larger History of the United States, 145.
Hill (Staveley, Q.C., M.P) From Home to Home: Two Long

Vacations st the Foot of the Rocky Mountains. With Wood
Engravings and Photogravures. 8vo, 215

Hitchman, Pubdlic Life of the Earl of Beaconsficld. 3s. 6d.

Hofmann. Scenes from the Life of our Saviour. 12 mounted
plates, 12 X g inches, 211,

Holder (C. F) Marvels of Animal Life. 38s. 64.

lvory King: the Elephant and its Allles, 1lus-

trated. Bs. 6d.

Holmes (O. Wendell) Poetical Works. 2 vols.,, 18mo, ex-
quigitely printed, and chastely bound in Limp cloth, gilt tops, 104, 64.

e Last Leaf : a Holiday Volume., 42s.

Mortal Antipathy. 8s. 6d.

Homer, Iiiad I-XIT, done into English Verse. By ARTHUR
5. Wav. os

Odyssey. Transiated by A. 8. Way, 75 64,

Lore mSMﬂ.) o Lake Tanganyika in a Bath Chaiv. Portraits
maps.

Hundred Greatest Men (The). 8 portfolios, 215, each, or 4 vols.,

half-morocco, gilt edges, 10 guineas. New Ed., t vol., royal 8vo, ats.
Hulchinson (I.) Diary and Letters. Vol. L, 16s.; Vol, IL., 16s.

Hygiene and Public Health. Edited by A, H. Buck, M.D.
IMlustrated. 2 vols., royal 8vo, 421,

. Hymnal Companion of Common Prayer. See BICKERSTETH. .
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]LLUSTRA TED Text-Books of Art-Education. Edited by
Epwazp J. PoynTER, R.A. Each Volume contains namerous Iilus-
trations, and is strongly bound {or Students, price §r. Now ready :—

PAINTING,
Classicand Ttalinn. By PERCy | Franch and Bpanish.
R. HeAD, English and American.
Garman, Flamish, and Dutoh. .
ARCHITECTURE.
Claasic and Early Christian,
Gothio and Renaissance. By T. RoGEr SMIirH,
SCULPTURE.
Antignas: Bryptian and Greek,
Renaissanos and Modern. DBy LrADER SCOTT.

FTndex to the Engiish Colalogue, Jav., 18714, fo De., 1880,
Royal 8vo, half-moroceo, 185,

fndian Garden Series.  See Rovrnsox (PHIL).

Irving (Henry) Dnpressions of America. By §J. HaTToN., 2
volg., 215, New Edition, 1 vol., b5

Irving ( Washingfon). Complete Library Edition of his Works
in 27 Vols., Copyright, Unabridged, and with the Acthor’s Latest
Revisions, called the ** Geoffrey Crayon * Edition, handsomely printed
in large u}l.um: 8vo, on soperfine laid paper. Each volume, of about
500 pages, fully Illustrated, 12+ 64, per vol.  Seealse ** Little Britain.”

{** American Men of Letters.”) 25 64,

yAMES {C.) Curiosities of Law and Lawyers. 8vo, %s. 64

Japan, See ANDERSON, AUDSLEY, also Morsg,
ﬁrdo{:ﬁEGerfmdc) Key-hole Country. Illustrated. Crown 8vo,
<

y 55
Joknston (H. H) River Congo, from its Mouth to Bolobo,
New Edition, 8vo, 21s.
Jones (gajor) Herves of Industry. Biographies with Portraits
5. 6d,

The Emigrants Friend. A Complete Guide to the
United States, New Editicn. 2+ 64

Julien () English Siudemt’s French Examiner. 16mo, 25,

——— First Lessons 8 Conversational French Grammar,
wrown 8vo, 15,

= Fyench at Home and at School. Book 1., Accidence, &
Square crown 8vo, 2.
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Julien (F) Conversational Frenck Reader, 16mo, eloth, as. 64
Priites Legons de Conversation ef de Grammaire, 35,
——— Phrases of Daily Use. Limp cloth, 64

Pretites Lepons and Phrases. 35, 64.

KEMPIS (Thomas &y Daily Texi-Book  Square 16mo,
ar. 6d.; interleaved as a Birthdzy Boak, 3r. 64,

Kenf's Commentaries ; an Aéﬂdgmmt Jfor Students of American
Law. By Epex F. THoMrsoN. 1os 6.

Kerr (W, M) Far Interior : Cape of Good Hope, across the
?.mbesx to the Lake Regions. Illustrated from Sketches, 2 wols.
VO, 321

Kershaw (S. W.) Profestants from France in their English
Home. Crown 8vo, 6,

Kielland., Skipper Worsé, By the Earl of Ducie. Cr. 8vo, 10s.64.

Kingston (W. H G.) Works. Illustrated, 16mo, giit edges,
7% 6. ; plainer binding, plain edges, r-i.r each.
Heir of Kilfinnan. l WO SUpercavgoes.
Dick Cheveley. With Axe and Rifle.
Snow-Shoes and Canoes,
Kingsley (Rose) Children of Westninster Abbey 1 Studies in
English History- 5s-
Knight (E. E) Aldania and Montenegro. Tlust, 8vo, 12+, 64,
Kuight (E. J) Cruise of the “ F2leon” A Voyage to South
America in a 30-Ton Yacht, Illust. New Ed. 2 wuls., cr. Svo, 245,
Kunkardt, Small Yackis: Design and Construction. 35s.

LAMB {Charies) Essays of Elia. With over roo designs
by C. O. MORRAY. 6i.

Lafmr'.r Works. Illustrated, crown 8vo, gilt edges, s 64.

Boy's ng Arthur, Boy's Percy: Ballads of Love and
Boy’s Froissart, Adventure, selected Fom the

Boy's Mahi Original Welsh | * Religues.”
g o sy &

Lansdell (H.y Through Stberia. 2 vols,, 8vo, 305.; 1 vol., 105 64,
Russia in Central Asia. Ihustrated. 2 vols, g42s.
Larden (V) School Course on Heat, Second Edition, IHust. 5.
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Leomardo da 'Vines Literary TWerks. Edited by Dr. Jzan
- Pavt RICHTER. Containing his Writings on Painting, Sculpture,
and Architecture, his Philosophical Maxims, Humorous Writinps, and
Miscellaneons Notes on Personal Events, on his Contemporaries, on
Literature, &e, ; published from Manuseripts. 2 vols., imperial 8vo,
oontaini:tgh:.bout 200 Drawings in Aututype Reproductions, and nu-
IerouRs r Illastrations. Twelve Guineas.

Le Plongeon. Sacred Mysteries among the Mayar and the
Quiches. 121 G

Library of Religious Fortry. Best Poems of all Ages. Edited
by ScCHAFF and GiLman, Royal 8vo, 214 ; cheaper binding, 105 6d.

Lindsay (W, 8.} History of Merchant Shipping. Over 150
Illusirations, Maps, and Charls. In 4 vols,, demy Sve, cloth extra.
Vols. t and 2, 11r. each; vols. 3 and 4, 145, each. 4 vols., Zos.

Little Britain, The Spectre Bridegroom, and Legend of Sieeepy
Hollow. By WasHincTon IRVING. An enlitcly New Edition dr
Iuxe, Illnstrated by 120 very fine En ravings on Wond, by Mr.
J- D. CooPer. Desigred by Mr. CrarLEs U, MURRAY. Redissue,
square crown Svo, cloth, 6r.

Low's Standard Library of Travel and Adventnre. Crown 8vo,
uniform in cloth extra, 75 64.. except where price is given.
1. Tha Great Lone Land. By Major W. F. BuTLER, C.B.
2. The Wild North Land. Ly Major \V, F, BUTLER, C\B.
3 How I found Livingstono. Dy II. M. Srasxcey.
4. Throngh the Dark Continent. DBy II, M. STANLEY, 12s 6/
5. The Threshold of the Unknown Eegion. By C. R. Makk-
HAM, (4th Edition, with Adcditional Chapters, 1on. 64.)
6, Crnise of the Challenger. By WV, J. J. Sery, R.N.
7. Burnaby's On Horaeback throogh Anis Minor. 1os 67
8. Bebhweinfurth's Heart of Afvica. 2 vols, 155,
¢. Murahall's Through Awmerica,
1o. Tansdell's Through Biberia, Ilustrated and ensbridged,
105, 64,

Low's Standard Novels. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each,
unless otherwise stated,
A Danghter of Heth. By W. Brack,
In Bilk Attire. By W, Brack.
Eilmeny. A Novel. By W. BLACE,
Lady Hilverdale's Sweatheart. By IV. Brack.
Bunrise. By W. Brack. .
Threse Feathera, By WrrtraM Brack,
Alipe Lorraine. By R. D. BLACKMORE.
Ohristowell, & Dartmoor Tele. By R. I), IlLackyore
Ulara Vaughan, By R. D. BLACKMORE.
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Low's Standard Novels——continued.

Oradock Nowell. By R. ). BLACXMORE.

Cripps the Oarrler, By R. D. BLACKMORE.

Erema; or, My !'M.h.nzl Bin. By R. D. BLACKNORE,
Lorns Doone. R. D. BrackMore. 25th Editon.
Mary Ansrlsy. By R.D. BLACKMORE,

Tommy Upmore, By R. D. BLACKMORE.

An Fnglish figuire. By Miss COLERIDGE.

Bome One Else. By Mis. B. M. CROKER.

A Btory of tha Dragonnades, By Rev, K GirriaT, M. A,
A Laondicesn, By THouas Harby,

Far from the Madding Crowd, By THoMmas ITarpy,
Paly of Blue Eyes. By THuMas Haxrpy.

Return of the Native. By THoMAS HARDY.

The Hand of Ethelberta. Dy THoMas HARDY.

The Trumpet Major. By THoMas HarDY.

Two on & Tower. By Tiomas Harpy,

Thres Recruits. By JosErH HaTTORN.

A Golden Sorrow. By Mrs. CasHeL Hory, New Edition.
Qut of Qonrt. By Mrs. Casxet, HoEv.

Don John., By JEAN INGRLOW.

Joho Jeromse. By Jzan INGELOW. &s.

Harah de Berenger. By JziN INGELOW.

Adela Oathoart. By GrorcE Mac DoNaLDp,

Giuild Court. By GrorcE Mac DONALD.

Mary Marston. By GEORGE MAC DONALD.

Staphen Archer, New Ed of ¢*Gifis.” By GERORGE MAC DONALD,
The Vicar's Daughter. By GEORGE Maic DONALD.
‘Welghed and Wanting, By Grorce Mac DoyaLp,
Diane. By Mirs, MAcQUOID,

Elinor Dryden. By Mm. MAcquoiD,

My Lady Greensloeves. By HELEN MATHERS.
Alaric Spenceley. By Mr= J. H. RippeLl.

Daisies and Buttercups. By Mrs. |. H. RippELL,
The Bsajor Partasr. By Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL.

A Btrugale for Fame, By Mis. J. H. RiDDELL,
Jack’s Courtahip. By W. CLARK RussELL.

John Holasworth. By W, CLARK RUSSELL.

A Ballor'a Sweetheart. By W. CLARK RUSSELL,

Bos Quesen. By W. Crarx RusssiL.

Witoh Below, By W, CLARE Russeil.

Strange Voyage. By W. CLARK RussiLi.

Wreck of the Grosvenor. By W. CLAZK RUSSELL
The Lady Mand, 'W. CLAEK RuUssgLL,

Little Loo, By W, CLARK RussxLL. :

The Late Mrs. Hall. By FrRaANK R. STOCKTON.

Ny Wite avd I. By Mirs, EEECHER STOwE,
Poganue Peopls, their Loves and Lives. By Mrs. B. STowg.
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Low's Standard Novels~—~continued.

Ben Hur: a Tale of the Christ. By LEw. WALLACE,
Anne. By CoNsTANCE FENIMORE WOOLSON,

Faat Angels. By CoNsTANCE FENIMORE WOOLSON.

For the Major. By ConsTANCE FENIMORE WQOLSON. S
French Heiress in her own Chatean,

Low's Handbook lo the Charities of London, Edited and revised
to date. Yearly, cloth, 15, 6d\; paper, 1=

Mﬁ' CORMICK (R.). Voyages of Discovery in the Arctic and
Antarctic Sens in the **Erebus” and * Terror,” in Search of
Sir Jobn Franklin, &c. With Maps and Lithos. 2 vols,, royal 8vo,

sar. 6d.

MacDonald (G.) Orts. Small post 8vo, 6s.

See also ** Low’s Standard Novels.”

Mackay (Charlesy New Glossary of Obscure VWords in Shake-
Bpeate. 215

Maggregor (John) “Rob Rey” on the Baltie. 3rd Edition,
small post Svo, 2s. 64.; cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6.

——— A Thousand Miles tn the “Rob Roy™ Canve, 11ih
Edition, small post 8vo, 21, 64, ; cloth, gilt edges, 35, 64,

Voyage Alone in the Yawi  Rob Roy.” New Edition
with additions, small post 8vo, 5+.; 3r. 64. and 2. 64

MeLellan's Own Story : The War for the Union, 1llustrations
aud maps. 18e ]

Macguoid (Mrs.), See Low’s STANDARD NoOVELS,

Magasine. See DECOrRATION, ENGLISH ETCHINGS, HARPER.

Maginn (W.) Miscellantes. Prose and Verse. 1Vit: Memoir,
2 vols,, crown Bvo, 24

Afain (Mrs,; Mrs. Fred Burnabyy High Life and Towers of
Silence, Illustrated, sqnare 8vo, 10s. 64

Manitoba. See Bryck.

Manning (E. F.) Delightful Thames. usteated. 4to, fancy-

8, §4.

Markiam (C. R) The Threshold of the Unknown Region,
Crown 8vo, with Four Maps.  4th Edition.  Cloth extra, 1o, 6d.
War betiveen Peru and Chifi, 1879-1881. Third Ed.

Crown Bvo, with Maps, 104, 64,

e See also “‘Foreign Countries.”
Marshall (W. G.) Through America. New Ed,, cr. 8vo, 75. 6d.
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Martin (F. W% Float Fishing and Spinning in the Nottingham
Style. New Edi Crown 8vo, 21, 6d.

Maury (Commander) Fiysical Geography of the Sea, and ils
Meteorology., New Edition, with Charts and Diagrams, ¢r. 8vo, 6.

Men of Mark: a Gallery of Contemporary Portraits of the most
Eminent Men of the Day, specially taken from Life. Complete in
Seven Vols., 4to, handsomely bound, cloth, gilt edges, 255 each.

Mendelssokn Family (The), 1729—1847. From Letters and
Joumals, Translated. New Kdition, 2 vols., Svo, 305

Mendelssohn.  See also ©° Great Musicians.”

Merrifield's Nautical Astronomy. Crown 3vo, 7» 6d.

Merrylees () Carisbad and its Environs. 4s. 6d.; roan, o,

Mitchell (D. G.; Ik Marvel) Woerks, Uniform Edition,
small Bvo, 5+ each.

Bound together, Reveries of a Bachelor.

Doctor Johns. Seven Stories, Basement and Attic.
Dream Life, Wet Days at Edgewood.
Out-of-Town Places.

Mitford (Mary Riuselly Onr Village. With 12 full-pape and 157
smaller Cuts, Cr. 4in, cloth, giltedges, 2123 cheaper hinging, ras. 6.

Milford (L) Ned Stafford’'s Experiences in the United Slales, s,

MMoliett { J. W.) Hiustrated Dicticnary of Words usedin Art and
Archzology. Terms in Architecture, Arms, Bronzes, Christian Art,
Colour, tame, Decoration, Devices, Emblems, Heraldry, Lace,
Personal Omaments, Pottery, FPainting, Sculpture, &c, Small 4to, 154

Money (B.) The Tvath about America. %5,

Aforley (H.) Enplish Lilerature in the Regn of Vidoria,
2000th volume of the Tauchnitz Collection of Anthors, 18mo, 2r. 64.

Morse (E. S.) Japanese Homes and their Survoundings. With
more than 300 Illustrations. 21s

Morwood. Qur Gipsies in Cily, Tent, and Van, 8vo, 181,

Moxley. Barbados, West Indian Sanaforium, 3s. 6d.

Muller (E.) Noble Words and Noble Deeds.  4s, 64, ; plainer
bindivg, 5¢.

Murray (E. C. Grenville) Memoirs. By his widow, CoMTESSE
DE RETHEL D' ARAGON. :

Music. See “Great Musicians,”

Muslard Zeaves: Glimpses of London Society. By D.T.S. 3. 640
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NAPOLEON and Mariz Louise: Memnoirs. By Madame
Dugaxp, ¥ 6d. )

New Zealand. See BRADSHAW,

New Zealand Rulers and Statesmen, See GISPORNE.

Nickolls (J. H. Kerry) The King Counlry : Explorations in
New Zealand. Many Ilustrations and Map. New Edition, Svo, 21s.

Nordhoff (C) California, for Health, Pleasure, and Residence,
New Edition, 8vo, with Maps and Illnstmtions, 125. 64,

Northbrook Gailery. Edited by Lorp RonaLp Gower. 36 Per-
manent Photographe. Imperial gto, 63s.5 large paper, 1085

Nott (Majory Wild Animals Photographed and Described. 355

Nursery Playmales (Prince of). 217 Coloured Pictures for
Children by eminent Artists. Folio, in coloured boards, &s.

O'ER!EN (R. B) Fifty Years of Concesstons to Freland,
With a Portrait of T. Drummond. Vol 1., 16s., IL., 165,

Orient Line Guide Book. By W. J. LoFTIE. 5s.
Orvis (C, F) Fishing with the Fly, Ilustrated. 8vo, 12s. 64

Our Little Ones én Heaven. Edited 1y the Rev. H. Roeeins,
With Frontispiece after Sir JosHUA REysoLDS. New Editlon, 55
Outing : Magazine of Ouidoor Sperts. 15, Monthly.

Cwen (Douglasy Marine Insurance Notes and Clauses, New
_Edition, 14s.

PALLISER (Mrs.} A History of Lace. New Edition, with
edditional cuts and text. 8vo, 21s

Trhe China Collector’s Pocket Companion. With up-
wards of 1000 Hlustrations of Marks and Monograms. Small 8vo, 5.

Faseoe (C. E.) London of To-Day. Illust., crown 8vo, 3s. 64.

Payne (T. O.) Solomon's Temple and Capitol, Ark of the Food
and Tabernacle {four sections at 24x.), extra binding, ross. :

Pennell g. Ckolmondelgv) Sporting Fish of Great Britain,
151 ; large paper, 3o-

Pharmacopeia of the U::ftea’ States of America,  8vo, 215"
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Philpot (H. J.) Diabeles Meliitus. Crown 8vo, g».
Dirt System.  ‘Tables. 1. Dyspepsia; II. Gout;
III. Diabetes ; IV. Corpulence, In cases, Iz, each.

Flunkett (Major G. I.) Primer of Orthographic Projection.
Elementary Practical Solid Geometry cleatly explained. "With Pro-
blems and Exercises. Specially adapted for Science and Art Classes,
and for Students who have not the aid of a Teacher. asn

Foe (E. A.) The Raven, Illustr. by Dor£, Imperial folio, 63

FPoems of the Inner Life. Chiefly from Modern Authors,
Small 8vo, 3n

Polar Expeditions. See GILDER, MarkHAM, McCoruMICE.
Porter (Noak) Elements of Aforal Scizies, 105, 64,

Portraits of Cilebraled Race-horses of the Past cnd Present
Centuries, with Iedigrees aud Performances. 31s. 62 per vol,

Fowell (W) Wanderings in a Wild Country ; or, Three Years
among the Cannibals of New Britain, Illustr., 8vo, 18s.; cr. Bvo, 5s.

Poynter (Edward J., R.A.). See " Illustrated Text-books."

Pritt (T. E) North Country Files. Illustrated from the

Adgthor’s Drawings, 105 64

Publishers Circular {The), and General Record of British and
Foreign Literature. Publisked on the 15t and 15th of every bonth, 3.

REBER (F) History of dncient Avt, 8vo, 181
Redford &SG') Ancient Sculpture. New edition. Crown 8vo,
xor. 64,

Richter Is.l-fsr. Jean Paul) Italian Arl in the National Gallery.
4to. trated. Cloth gilt, 2/. 2s.; hall-morocco, uncut, 24 12+, 6d

See also LEONARDO Da VINCL
Riddell (Mrs. f. H) See Low's STANDARD NOVELS.

Robin Hood; Merry Adventuress of. Written and illustrated
by Howarp PYLE  Imperial 8vo, 155

Robinson (Phil)y In my Indian Garden. Crown Bvo, limp
cloth, 3¢, 64,
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Roh'mou (Phily Indian Garden Series. 15 6d.; boards, 18
I. Ch.asmgaFmtune,&c. Storles. I Tipers at Large. IIL Valley

of Teetotum Trees.

Noak's Ark. A Contribution Io the Study of Un
natural History, Small post 8vo, 125, 64.

Sinners and Sainls : @ Tour across the United Stales of
America, and Round them, Crown Bvo, 10+ 64,

Under the Punkgh. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 5s.
Rocksiro (W. S.) History of Music. New Edition. 8vo, 14s.

Rodrigues (). C) The Paname Canal. Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, 55

*A seties of remarkable articles . . . a mine of waluable datz for editors and
diplomatists "=-Ney Vork Nativn.

Roland : The Story of. Crown 8vo, illustrated, 6s.

Rome and the Envivens. 3.

Rose (F.) Complele Practical Mackinist. New Ed.,12mo, 125, 64.
e Koy to Engines and Engine Running. 75 6d.

— Mechanical Drawing. Illustrated, small 4to, 16s.
Modern Steam Engines. Ilustrated. 31s. 64

Rose Library (The), Popular Literature of all Countries. Each
volume, 1r. Many of the Volames ave Illustrated--
Little Women. By LouisA M. ALCOTT.
Little Women Wedded, Forming a Sequel to * Little Women,™
Little Women and Littls Women Weddad. I vol,cloth gilt, 3+ 64.
Little Men, ByX. M. A1coTT. Double vol,, 2+.; cloth gilt, 3¢ 64
Aa Oldgfuh.imed @irl. By Louisa M. Arcorr. 2s; coth,

3 .
‘Work, gcituryofhperience. By L. M. ArcOTT. 3t 64.; 2 volm
I8 .

Btowse (Mre. H. B.) The Panrl of Orr’s Island.

r— The Minjstar's Woolng.

We snd onr Neighbours. 2:; cloth gilt, 6n

——— My Wifeand L 2s5; cloth gilt, 65

Haus Brinker; or, the Bilvar Skates, By Mrs. Donge. Al s
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- Rese Library ( The)—continued.
My 8tudy Windows. By J. R. LoweLL.
The Guardian Angel. By OLivEr WENDELL l{oLMEs.
My Summer in & Garden. By C. D, WARKER,
Dred. Dy Mrs. BEgcHER STOWR. 21.; cloth gilt, 30. 6,
Farm Ballads., Py WiLL CARLETON.
Farm Foativals, By WiLL CAREETON.
Farm Legends, By WiLy CARLETON.
Farm Ballada: Festivale and Lagends, One vol,, ¢loth, 35. 64.
_The Clievta of Dr. Barnaglus. 3r 67 ; 2 parts, 1r. each.
The Undiscoverad Countiy. By W. D. HowerLs., 3+ 6d.and Is
Baby BRue. By C. M. Cray, 3« 6d.and 15
The Bowse in Bloom. By L. M. ALcorT. 25 ; cloth gilt, 3+ 64.
Right Cousins. By L. M, Arcorr. 2zr; cloth gilt, 3s. 64,
‘Under the Lilacs. By L. M. ALCOTT. 2r.; also 3e 64
Bfiver Pitchers. By Louisa M. Avcort. Cloth, 3r. G4

Jemmy's Cruise in the ““Pinafore,” and other Tales. By
Louisa M. ALCOET. 25; cloth gilt, 3+ 6.

Jack and Fill. Dy Loursa M. Arcorr. 2.; Tllastrated, gr,

Hitherto. By the Author of the  Gayworthys,” 2 vols., 1s.each;
1 vol., cloth gilt, 35. 6.

A Gentleman of Leisures. A Novel By Epcar FAWCETT., Is.

The Btory of Helen Troy. 1

Ross (Mars) and Stonchewwer Cooper. Highlands of Cantabria ;
or, Three Days from England. Illustrations and Map, 8vo, z1s,

Round the Yule Log: Norwegian Folk and Fairy Tales.
Translated from the N jan of F. CHR. ASBJoRNSEN. With roo
TEustrations after drawings by Norwegian Artists, and an Introduction
by E. W. Gosse,. Impl. 16mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. and 51,

Rousselet (Lowis) Son of the Consiable of Framce. Small post
8vo, numerons Ilustrations, g

‘eammwne King of the Tigers : a Story of Central India. Ilus-
toated, gma{l post Bro, gilt, &s.; plainer, 5.

wsmme— Dyummer Boy. Illustrated. Small post 8vo, 31,
Rowbotham (F.) Tvip to Prairic Land. The Shady Side of
© Emigration, §s,
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Ruyssell (W Clark) Jacks Courtship. 3 vols., 3rs. 64.;

I vol., G

m.l'.adyﬂaud. 3 vols, 31s. 6d.; 1 vol, 65
—— Sea Queen. 3 vols, 315 64.; 1 vol, 6s.
—n Strange Voyage. 315, 6d,

— Little Loo. 65,

——— My Watek Below. 6s.

Englisk Channel Ports and the Estate of the East and
West India Dock Company. Crown Bvo, 15,

———— Sailor's Language. IHustrated. Crown 8vo, 35 64,

Wreck of the Grospenpr. Small post 8vo, 65.; 4to,
sewed, 6d.

See also Low's STANDARD NOVELS.

SAINTS and their Symbols: A Companion in the Churches
and Picture Galleries of Europe. Ilustrated. Royal 16mo, 3+ 64

Salisbury (Lord) Life and Speeches. By F. 8. PuLLing, M.A.
With Photogravure Portmit of Lord Salisbury. 2z vols., cr. 8vo, 21,

Sandilands ( J. P.) How to Develop Vocal Power, 1s.

Saunders (A.) Our Domestic Birds: Poultry in .Engfand and
New Zealand. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Our Horses : the Best Muscies controlled by the Bm'
Brains. 65,

Scherr (Prof. ¥ .) History of English Literature. Cr. Bvo, 8s. 64,

Schiey. Rescue of Greely. Maps and Ilustrations, 8vo, 125, 64,

Schuyler (Eugine) Amevican Diplomacy and the Furtherance of
Commerce, 1275 6d. '

The Life of Peter the Greal. 2 vols., Bvo, 3as.
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S:Amqﬁrrfk (Gevrg) Hear? af Africa, Three Years' Travels
Adventures in Unexplored Regions. 2 vols, crown Bva, 15

Sett (Leader) Renaissance of Art in ltaly. 4to, 31¢, 64,
——— Sculpture, Renaissance and Modern. 55.
Senior (W.) Walerside Skeiches. Imp. gz2mo, 15.64., boards, 1s.

Skadbolt (S. B Afchan Campaigns of 1878—1880, By
SYDNEY SHADEOLT. 2 vols, royal quarto, cloth exiru, 37

Shakespeare. Edited by R. GrRaNnT WHITE. 3 vols, crown
8vo, gilt top, 36r. ; &dition de Juxe, 6 vols., Svo, cloth extra, 635

Skakespeare.  See also WHITE (R. GRANT),

Sidney (Sir Plylip) Arcadia. New Edition, §s.

Siggfried : The Story of. llustrated, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s,
Sth:é;:ng.) Wilds of Ecnador and the Putumayor Rinr.

Sénclaiy (Mrs.) Indigenous Flowers of the Hawaitan Iilands,
44 Plates in Colour. Imp. folio, extra binding, gilt edges, 31s. 64.

Sir Roger de Coverley. Re-imprinted from the * Spectator.”
With 125 Woodcuts and special steel Frontispiece. Small feap. 4to, 6¢.

Smith (G.) Assyrian Explorations and Discoveries, Ilustrated
by Photographs and Woodeuts. New Edition, demy 8vo, 185,

The Chaldean Account of Genesss, With many Illus-
trations. 185 New Ed. By PrOFEssor SavcE, 8vo, 1

Smith ( ] Moyr) Ancient Greek Female Costume. 112 full-
page Flates and other Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7. 64

Hades of Ardenne; The Caves of Han. Crown 8vo,
Tlust., 5+

....?;; _qu)gmei?fy Stﬁga’:’c:, and other Sketches for Decoralive
igure Panels, 7. 64,

——— Wosing of Xthra. Illustrated. 3amo, 15,

Smith (Sydiney) Life and Times. By STuswr J. REwp, s
trated.  Bvo, 215
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Smith (TT Roger) Architecture, Gothic and Renaissance. 11
Instrated, crown 8vo, 5s.

Classic and Early Christian. st
Smith (W. R.) Laws concerning Public Health, 8vo, 315, 04,

Spiers’ French Dictionary. 29th Edition, remodelled. 2 vols,,
8vo, 18s.; half bound, 215

Spry (W. J. J.. RN Cruise of HM.S. * Cf'.'m'fﬂ?g?;'." Wiith
with Illustrations. 8vo, 18+, Cheap Edit., crown 3vo, 74, 64,

Spyri (Foh) Heidi's Early Experiences : o Story for Children
znd those who love Children. Illustrated, small post &vo, 4+ G,

— Herds’s Further Experiences. 1llust., sm, post Bvo, 45. 64.
Start (f. W. K.} Junior Mensuration Exescises.  8d.

Stanley (H. M.) Congo, and Founding its Free Stale. Illustrated,
2 vols., 8vo, 425, ; te-issue, 2 vola 8ve, 215

How I Found Livingstone, 8vo, 105. 6d. ; cr. 8vo, 75. 6d.
— Through the Dark Continent. Crown 8vo, 1zs. 6d.
Stenfiouse (Mrs.} An Englishwoman in Utak. Crown 8vo, 25 64,
Sterry ( J. Ashby) Cucumber Chronicks. ss.
Stevens (E. W) Flyv-Fishing in Maine Lakes. 8s. 64,
Stezwarts Year Book of New Zealand, 1886-87.  7s. 64d.
Stockton (Frank R.) The Slory of Vitean. 1llust. Cr. 8vo, g5
The Late Mrs, Null. Crown 8vo, 6s.
Stoker (Bram) Under the Sunset. Crown 8vo, Gs,
Stowe (Mrs, Beecker) Dred. Cloth, gilt edges, 35. 64.; boards, zs.
Little Foxes, Cheap Ed., 15.; Library Edition, 4+, 64.
o My Wife and . 6s.
Old Town Folk. 6s.; also 3.

— Old Town Fireside Siories.  Cloth extra, 35, 64,
—— We and our Neighbours. 6s.
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WAHL (W. H) Gefvanoplastic Manipulation for the

Electro-Flater, 8vo, 3854

Wakefield, Aix-les.Bains: Bathing and Attractions. 25, 64,

Wallace %L.) Ben Hur: A Tale of the Christ, Crown 8vo, 65.

Waller (Rev. C. H) Tkhe Nawmes on the Gates of Peard,
and other Studies. New Edition, Crown 8vo, clath extra, 35 64,

A Grammar and Analytical Vocabulary of the Words in

the Greek Testament, Compiled from Briider’s Concordance.  Part I.

Grammsr, Small post §vo, cloth, 25 62 Part 11, Vocabulary, 20 64,

Adoplion and the Covenant. On Confirmation. 25 64

e Silver Sockets: and other Shadews of Redemplion.
Sermons at Christ Cl..rch, Ham: . Small post 8vo, 6v.

Walton (I5.) Wallet Book, CI5IHLXXXV. 215 ; Lp. 42,

————— (7% A} Coal Mining. With Illustrations. 4to, z5s.

Warner (C. D) My Summer in a Garden. Boards, 1s.;
feathereite, 15, 64, ; cloth, 21

Warven (W. F) Paradise Found; the Novik Polz the Cradle
of the Humsan Race. Illustrated. Crown 8ve, 125 64.

Washkinglon Irving’s Little Britain, Square crown Svo, 6s.

Watson (P, B.) Marcus Aurelius Antoninus.  8vo, 13s.

Webster. (" American Men of Letters.”) 18mo, 25 64.

Weir (Harrison) Animal Stories, Old and New, told in Fie-
tures and Prose, Coloured, &c, Ilustrations. 56 pp., 4to, 54

Wells (H. P.) American Salmon Fiskerman. 6.

Fly Rods and Fly Tackle, Ilustrated. 105 64

——— (J. W) Three Thousand Miles through Brazil, Illus-
trated from Original Sketches. 2 vols. 8vo, 32+

Wheatley (H. B.) and Ddamotte (P. H.} Ari Work in Porce-
lain, Large Bvo, ar. 4. -

——e Ayt Work in Gold and Silver. Modern, 25 6d.

Handbook of Decorative Arl. 105, 6d.

Whisperings. Poems. Small post 8vo, gilt edges, 3. 64,

Wiite (R. Grant) England Without and Within. Crown 8vo,
505 6d.

Every-day English. 1os. 64, Words, &c.

——ann Fate of Mansfeld Humphreys, the Episode of Mr.
‘Washington Adams in England, an Apology, &c. Crown 8vo, 6s.

——— Studies in Shakespeare, 10s. 64.

~—— Words and their Uses. New Edit., crown 8vo, 54.

Whkittier (J. G.) The King's Missive,and later Poems, 18mo,
choice parchment cover, 3.
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Whittier (. G.) The Whittier Birthday Book. Uniform with
the 6:;. Birthday Book." Square 16mo, very choice binding,
35

Lifeof. ByR.A.UNpERwooD. Cr.8vo,cloth, xos 64,
&t Grzgory’s Guest, &¢. Recent Poems. gs.
Williams (C. F.) Tariff Laws of the United States. 8vo, 105, 64,
—— (H. IP.) Diseases of the Eye, 8vou, 215,

Wills, A Few Hints on Proving, without Professional Assistance.
? a PROBATE CovRrT OFFICIAL.  Sth Edition, revised, with Forms
Wills, Kesiduary Accounts, &c.  Feap. 8vo, ¢loth limp, 1s.

Wills (Dr. C. J) Persia as it i5.  Crown 8vo.
Willis-Bund ( J.) Saluion Froblems, 3s. 6d.; boards, as. 64.
Wilson (Dr. Andrew) Healtl for the People.

Wimbledon (Viscounty Life and Times, 1628-38. By C
DaLToN. 2 vols, 8vo, 305

Winsor (fustin) Nuw rafive and Criticd History of Ameria
8 vols., 30r. each ; large paper, per vol., 63s.

Witthaus (R. A.) Medical Student's Chemisiry, 8vo, 165,
Woodbury, Ilisiory of Woeod Engraving. 1llustrated. 8vo, 18s.
Woolsey, [Introduction to Infernational Law. 5th Ed,, 18s.
Woolson (Constance F.) See * Low’s Standard Novels.”
Wright (H.) Fricnds\ip of God. Portrait, &c. Crown 8vo, 6s.
Wright (1} Town of Cowper, Olney, &,  6s.
IDritten to Order; the Journeyings of an Irresponsible Egotict,
Dy the Author of ** A Day of my Life at Eton.” Crown 8vo, bs,

I/RIARTE {Charles) Florense: &fs History, Translated by
C. B. PrrMaN. Ilustrated with oo Epgravings. Large imperial
4to, extra binding, gilt edges, 63s.; or 12 Parts, §r. each.
History ; the;ﬁ:dlci; the umanists ; letters ; arts ; the Renaissance ;
flluatxious Florentines; Etruscan art; monnments; sculpture ; painting.

SAMESON LOW, MARSTON, SEARLE, & Rivincrox,
ST, DUNSTAN'S HOUSE, FETTER LANE, E.C-












