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We lost our road, perhaps intentionally on Hussun’s
part, as he wished to breakfast at the expense of the
Kuzzauks. Accordingly, he inquired of some men
tending a large herd of galloways, the way to the
nearest tent. At this we were hospitably received by
Dana Bae (pronounced Boy), the master. On enter-
ing the black tent, [ found four or five women still
within it, the men having vacated it for me. The -
eldest woman took both my hands between her own.
I went forward, and met rather a pretty girl of
fifteen years, who seemed half shy of the salute, but
returned it when I put out my hands. We were
soon seated, the women still remaining. I felt quite
in my element in this rustic household. A screen of
reeds on one side hid a flock of young kids and lambs,
some of which, however, contrived to extricate their
heads or noses, and see what was going on.

Hussun Mhatoor asked, whether he should allow
them to kill us a sheep. I objected. He said they
were pressing it upon me, and that he should like to
taste it. I thought it better to give my consent,
determining to remunerate the good people. All the
matrons wore the dirty white cloth, elsewhere de-
seribed as their head-dress; but the two maidens had
the Kuzzauk bonnet of inverted fur, which, like all
small bonnets, is becoming to the face.. - Their hair
was braided in rich and heavy tresses, partly con-
cealed by the bonnet. I gazed upon them with much
interest. Observing a tall and rather handsome young
man standing behind the master of the tent, I was
struck with their mutual resemblance, and asked, if
they were not father and son. The old man was
evidently gratified by the discovery, and with some
reason, for he is himself an ugly little fellow. The
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family have better features than the generality of
Kuzzauks, and no Tartar peculiarities. The second
daughter is decidedly a pretty girl, and the elder
is not ill-looking. The bonnet of black lambskin,
shadowing the wild and prominent features and rest-
less eyes of the young man, gave him a romantic air.
Nevertheless, his was not a prepossessing countenance,
and the old man’s expression was that of one-of the
meaner of the Jewish race. These men were destined
to exercise over my fortunes an influence which I
could not foresee.

A large, hemispherical, cast-iron cauldron, was now
placed over the fire, and a sheep was led to the door
to shew its face: a ceremony that quite unfitted me
for the banquet. Summud Khaun objected to the
food being dressed before me, and Nizaum was called °
to dress it after my own fashion; but I replied, that
the friends who had provided the entertainment must
complete their kindness by preparing it. Whilst it
was in preparation, the old man asked for some to-
bacco, a weed with which travellers in these parts
should be provided. Hussun gave him a piece, and
our Kuzzauk guide volunteered to pound it intod
snuff. Seizing a wooden goblet, and the handle of a
spade, as pestle and mortar, he commenced accord-
ingly. The root of some wild plant was reduced to
ashes and cast amongst the tobacco leaves, probably
to assist granulation. The pounder filled his mouth
with water, which, from time to time he spurted in.
Whether the product was Prince’s mixture, or Black-
guard, I will not take upon me to say. I observed
that all articles of furniture were Russian, either of
cast iron or of wood turned upon a lathe.

The food was now brought in, upon a dozen
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wooden bowls, or platters, and placed before us. It
consisted of boiled mutton, soused in its own soup.
Bread and vegetables are things quite unknown in
these parts. Kuzzauks are exclusively carnivorous.
The whole party fell on, like a pack of wolves ; my
own stomach, weakened by sight of the victim’s face,
was quite turned by the scene before me. Never did
T see so much flesh devoured in so brief a space. Yet
I have witnessed the feasts of tigers and wolves.
The father and son would not partake until the
guests had concluded, although I entreated them to
do so. The women did not appear until chins had
done wagging ; but two of the senoras entered, after-
wards, to serve out curdled milk (mahss) in large
bowls. The broth of the mutton, also, was brought
in and distributed, being swigged as if it had been
beer. The bowls were handed to the women, who
scraped them clean with their thumbs, then plunged
those members into their mouths, and again into the
bowls, with a rapidity truly admirable. The thumb
and tongue are the only napkins in Khaurism—water
is never thrown away upon either bowl or person.
The Tartars are right not to eat with their women.
Imagine a pretty girl, with a sheep’s head in both
her lily hands, tearing off the scalp, picking out the
eyes by the insertion of her fore-finger, cracking
them between her teeth, like gooseberries, thrusting
the same pretty finger in after the brain, and sucking
away at the apertures. All which I saw executed
by one of the men, in a most natural and edifying
manner.

Summud Khaun, who, being steward, and know-
ing what is good, has generally several pounds of
sugar and other sweetmeats in his breeches pockets,
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greatly delighted the party by distributing them. I
singled out the prettier of the maidens, and made her
blush, as T presented her a lump of loaf sugar. We
rose and took leave. I met a grandson of Dana Bae,
carrying an -empty bowl. Into this I slipped four
rupees, rather more than the ordinary price of a
sheep. The old man followed me to my horse, and
shook hands cordially with me. He seemed to have
expected some gift ; but I felt delicacy in paying
him, in person, for his hospitality. We proceeded,
but could not find our camels ; we therefore made
across the country for a Khail, where we obtained
direction, and overtaking them, encamped in a valley,
near a wall of loose stones, of semicircular form, piled
up by travellers as a screen from the north-east wind.
While I was sitting waiting for the complete prepa-
ration of my tent, one of the camel-drivers brought
me a little bird, resembling the water-wagtail ; one
of the rare inhabitants of the steppe which, by a

homeless, friendless wanderer like myself, had ever |

been regarded with peculiar tenderness. He had
injured the poor little thing in catching it; and
grinned as he gave it wounded, and half dead from
fear, into my hand. I rebuked him harshly for his
inhospitality, and placed the little bird in a hollow
in the loose wall, where it was tolerably secure ; at
night, when my candle was lighted, it hopped in,
and took its seat mear the foot of my bed. I was
touched with the incident, and disposed my baggage
so as to shelter it from accidental injury. None
but he who has been similarly circumstanced, can
conjecture the hold which the little thing had taken
upon my heart. In the morning, my first care was

- to attend to my wounded guest. I found it lying
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dead in the spot where it had slept. I dug it a little
grave, and buried it there. My servants tried in vain

to make this incident into a fulfilment of part the

second of Ali’s dream. The bird had indeed risen,

as it were, from the dead serpent, and had been

destroyed, but not by my hand, which would gladly

have saved it. Incidents, trifling as this may seem,

affect the tone of our feelings, and I was melancholy

on the death of the little desert bird.
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CHAPTER XXI.

Cliffs of Shell Sandstone—Burial Ground—First Glimpse of
Caspian—Difficulties suggested by the Guide—Entire Ab-
sence of Boats—Desperate Posture of my Affairs—BExpedient
suggested by the Guide—His Refusal to accompany e
farther—Prospect of utter Ruin—Alternatives—Basin and
Cliffs of the Caspian—False Report of Sails in sight—Signals
—ZResolution to proceed to Dahsh Gullah—Repetition of
Signals—Their Fruitlessness—Appearance of Dina Bae, the
Kuzzauk—His Agreement to conduct me—Announcement
and Departure—Letter to the Khaun Huzurut—Suspicious
Circumstance—Ruinous Habits of my Interpreter.

PRIL 10th.—The reports I received, from time
to time, from Kuzzauks, made me very anxious.
One declared, that no vessels had, this season, ap-
peared off the port, and that none ever came, without
express licence, from Astrakhaun.. Another man as-
sured me he had seen a large fleet, about twelve days
ago ; that they sailed close to the promontory, as if in
search of caravans from Bokhara, and, after lingering
for some space, returned to the neighbouring island ;
but, since the destruction of the Russian fleet by the
Toorcumuns, I fear that all boats will be excessively
wary in approaching this coast.

After marching about ten miles, I reached a cliff
of shell sandstone, resting on chalk. This, in past
days, has been rudely fortified, and, so far as I can
learn, was occupied by a very extensive camp of
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Calmauks. Some miles farther, in a sheltered nook,
where the furious and bleak north wind, that has met
us all day in the teeth, is scarcely heard, I found a
considerable cemetery of the Salars, Chowdhoors, and
Kuzzauks. The headstones are of chalk, and of soft
sandstone. The former carved with some elegance,
and inscribed in Persian characters. I read one
or two of the inscriptions, which proved to be
genealogical rolls, sometimes running up seven or
eight descents. There was some resemblance between
these tombstones and those of Europe. A building,
which had once been rudely domed, enclosed the
circle of rest of some chieftain ; but the monumental
portion was gone. Another Goombuz, or domed
building, stood on the height, at hand. Such objects
are curious only to the wanderer of the steppe. A
few miserable mulberry trees, out of leaf, had con-
trived to spring here, the first trees we had seen. for
thirty days. The spot was sheltered, and well chosen.
We, who had just emerged from the cutting and
blustering wind, felt it to be a place of rest.
Emerging from this valley, we traversed a high
plain, covered, like the rest of the steppe, with a low
growth of wormwood, amongst which some scattered
blades of grass appeared. From Shawl to Orenburgh,
~ a distance of some 2,000 miles, the country is a worm-
wood-covered waste, broken only by an occagional
chain of mountains. The plain we had entered was
well sprinkled with black tents and large flocks of
sheep ; near one of these tents we halted for the night.
Once I caught a glimpse of the blue Caspian, about
twenty miles away on the south. .
April 12th.—I was now close to that Caspian, so
long and earnestly desired, which had seemed to
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recede from me in proportion as L advanced. Therich
Kuzzauk, whose tent was at hand, sold e a sheep,
which was a welcome addition to our almost exhausted
supplies. I sent for Hussun Mhatoor, and desired him
to find for me some camping ground upon the brink
of the sea. He said that the Russians frequently land
there, and massacre all whom they meet; that he
dared not encamp there, and that if T was determined
upon it, he must separate from me, and could afford
me no protection ; that he would choose for me the
nearest safe neighbourhood to the landing-place, and
that I could ride thence as often as I pleased to visit
the coast. To separate from Hussun, I knew to be
destruction, so I was obliged to comply with a measure
to which I was extremely averse. At the distance,
therefore, of three miles from the Caspian, I cccupied
a spot selected by Hussun, and, leaving there my
baggage, rode with him and a few of my suite to the
landing-place. We proceeded over a high, irregular
plain, and at length came in sight of the wide expanse

of blue waters, from the edge of a cliff of some 500

feet.

I cast my eye over the waste of waters, and perused
most anxiously the line of coast, but not a vessel was
in sight. Again and again I explored the long-desired
Caspian, and again my eye, wearied and worn out,
rested in despair from its wandering.* That gaze was
one of the most disheartening, the most appalling, my
eye had ever known. I inquired of Hussun what
method merchants adopted to advertise the Russian
vessels of their arrival. He replied that in general

_* The loss of my telescope, which I had been obliged to pre-
sent to the Khaun Huzurut for want of proper gifts, was now
keenly felt, the distances being far too remote for the naked
eye. ’
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there was no want of boats lying off-shore, but that
the burning of the Russian fleet at present deterred

them from approaching, and might prevent their visit-
ing the coast at all. I reminded him of the assurance
he had made me, in presence of the Khaun Huzurut,
that T should find abundance of vessels, and no diffi-
culty whatever in embarking, and of his offer to
supply me with the use of his own boat. He denied
having made this offer with the utmost effrontery :
said that there was an island about five hours’ sail
from shore, at which there were always vessels. He
recommended me to sell my horses, and purchase a
boat and two Russian slaves to man it; to embark in
this boat for the island, and there procure a vessel for
the conveyance of my suite and baggage to Astrakhaun.
This was truly a promising expedient. The sale of
my horses would have rendered it impossible for me
to return to Khiva, or to proceed to Dahsh Gullah,
the Russian fort, should I fail to procure a vessel.
Nor was this all ; for I was so ill provided with cash,
that I depended upon the sale of my horses for the
means of prosecuting my journey, and could not afford
to part with them for the mere use of a boat for a
single day. Neither could I venture to quit the coast
without my servants, as any plausible report of my
departure would have been seized by Hussun as a plea
for plundering my goods, and selling my people as
slaves, or the governor of the island might detain
me, when thesr destruction would be ecertain. I
therefore declined this offer, and told him that, if
next day no vessel should arrive, I must proceed,
as the Khaun Huzurut had desired, to Dahsh
Gullah.
“ And who will conduct you?” he replied,
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“You of course will, according to the Khaun Hu-
zurut’s instructions.”

“The Khaun gave me no such instructions; he
ordered me to conduct you hither, and I have done so.
If you like to wait here fora vessel, I will remain with
you; or, if you prefer returning to Khiva, I will be
your guide, but I will not go a step farther with
you.”

¢ Then you must find me a guide.”

““No; I have no orders to do so.”

“Then I will go alone; and if any evil befall the
Khaun Huzurut’s ambassador, he will visit it upon
you and your family.”’

“ What do I care for the Khaun Huzurut ?” was
his reply. '

I begged all present to mark the words he was
uttering. Three or four Kuzzauks and Toorcumuns,
for whom my speech was translated, grinned at the
appeal. Hussun was alarmed, for had it reached the
Khaun’s ears, the whole of his family had been in-
stantly extirpated. He qualified his words, therefore,
by adding, “ I have done the Khaun Huzurut too good
service, to have anything to fear from him.”

I then appealed to the Toorcumuns and Kuzzauks
present, Ali Muhummud interpreting after me. I
take you all to witness, that I have required Hussun
Mhatoor’s guidance to Dahsh Gullah, according to the
desire of the Khaun Huzurut, signified to me in the
presence of Summud Khaun and Hussun Mhatoor
himself. Summud Khaun, what were the Khaun
Huzurut's instruetions ?”

¢ The Khaun Huzurut asked you what you would
do, in case no boat were procurable at Mungh Kish-

~ lauk. You replied that you would go on to Dahsh

18 *
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Gullsh. The Khaun Huzurut said, ‘Do so.” All
this I heard. The Khaun Huzurnt added, ‘ Hussun
Mhatoor eannot accompany you into the fort, but
will bring you within sight of it.””

“ You all hear this. Now I take you to witness,
that Hussun Mhatoor refuses to guide me himself or
to furnish me a proper guide, although he knows that
the Khaun Huzurut's interests are at stake.”

Hussun Mhatoor gave me a surly look in reply, and
rade off, leaving me to my reflections.

These were sufficiently appalling.  Before me was
the sea, without a vessel ; behind and around me was
tiw: desert, inhabited by Audum Khors (as they ave
calliad), men-eaters. My food and forage were reduced
to ten davy’ supply ; neither grain nor forage was pro-
curuble at a neaver distance than four hundred and
fitty miles. My guide and sole .protector was the
vreatest robber in Khaurism, who was on the watch
for some plausible pretext to plunder and destroy me.
For this, a single unwary step of mine would be suf-
ticlent 3 or, failing that, it was easy for the chief of
60,0000 cannibals, whose power in this district ren-
dered him almost independent of his sovereign, to
procure tulse evidence, that I had quitted his guidance,
under circumstances that freed him from all respon-
sibility. To separate from him, promised destruction.
To remain, even a few days here, would render ad-
vance and retreat, alike impossible. To return to
Khiva, was worse than death; it was dishonour.
The alternatives, therefore, were either to wait here,
hoping tor the appearance of a boat, or proceed, at all
huzards, towards Dahsh Gullah. Now, even should
boats arrive, I was not certain they would receive me.
The Government of Russia is so jealous, that I was
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inclined to believe the assertion of one of the Kuz-
zauks, that no captain would venture to receive me,
without express permission from the governor of
Astrakhaun. With money, indeed, I might have
bribed them to the risk: but my purse was nearly
exhausted. The chances, then, should I remain, were
that I should be disappointed of a passage; and, my
supplies being exhausted, should be obliged to make
over my horses and property, item by item, to Hussun
Mhatoor, in exchange for the merest necessaries of
life. Already, he had contrived to quadruple, around
me, the price of such articles of food as the Kuzzauks
would sell. The price would, of course, rise with our
necessities, until a draught of curds would be ex-
changed for a horse or a sabre. [ believe, that in
order to ensure such a result, he would not hesitate
to warn off Russian vessels from the coast, and place
me under suspicion with the captains. The end of
this seemed to be, that we must sell ourselves.as
slaves, and pass the rest of our days as Kuzzauk
shepherds.

The alternative was to proceed, at onee, towards
Dahsh Gullah ; and as Hussun was determined not to
accompany me, to procure, if possible, another guide.
I called Ali Muhummud, the only counsellor I had in
this emergency, being the only one possessed of any
information regarding the habits of the people of
Khaurism. He would try to procure a Kuzzauk
guide, he said, and thought that the Kuzzauks of
those parts were too strong to be in awe of the Toor-
cumuns, and that they could protect us. He consi-
dered them a better and more honourable race, than
either OQozbeg or Toorcumun. I objected to the first
part of his proposition, inasmuch as we had seen
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Hussun plunder the Kuzzauks at his pleasure. He
replied, that those were poor and weak individuals.
That, if we could procure the guidance of a man of
wealth or consequence, he thought we should be
secure. I did not feel convinced by his arguments ;
but this alternative was cheered with a ray of hope,
which the others wanted; so I bade him use his
utmost endeavours to procure such a guide.

Meanwhile, the sea was before me-—an object
longed for, during an exile of seventeen years ; an
object of affection, almost of reverence, to the children
of the Isles. The storm was gathering blacker and
blacker over my head. I perceived that the future
had few sunny hours for me, and I determined to
enjoy the moment ; and as, in my light European
attire, (which I had put on, in the prospect of meeting
Russians,) I bounded down the cliff, I felt my spirits
rise, and determined to submit my soul as little as
possible to the dominion of desolating care. I first,
however, despatched Ali on horseback, to a spit of
sand, projecting about a mile into the sea, with in-
structions to load his horse with grass and dry weeds
on the road, and light a fire at the extreme point.
Such, he had heard, was the usual signal made by the
Bokhara caravans,

The cliff I was descending, could not be less than
five hundred * feet high ; it was of chalk, marl, and
shell limestone.  The basin of the Caspian, I found
here, to be a clean wave-worn vase of the same shell
limestone, precisely similar in texture and contents,
to the limesfone I had found throughout the steppe.
I examined, all along the shore, the shells thrown up
by the waves. They were of three kinds only: the

* See note on next page.
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cockle, the mussel, and the spirorbis.  Precisely the

same shells, and no others, are found in the shell
limestone from the neighbourhood of Khiva to the
shores of the Caspian, sometimes elevated, by my
estimate, more than one thousand feet* above the level
of this sea. Here, then, is a proof, that this table-
land has once formed the basin of the Caspian; though
how elevated, or why deserted, remains a mystery.
All other seas produce a greater variety of shells;
and therefore, when the shell limestone in question
was formed, the Caspian must have been, as now, a
lake dissevered from the ocean, although, possibly,
connected with the Euxine sea. T

I found the water very salt, but not bitter. It
was clear as crystal. Its colour, in the distance, is a
very delicate and liquid blue. Gazing from the cliff,
towards the island of Koulali, I had perceived the
white line of ice, which girdled it on the 12th of
April. But I was now at the foot of the eliff, amongst
huge masses of shell limestone, watching the crystal
waves, as they dashed themselves against this iron
binding of the shore. I stripped off my clothes, and
leaped from a rock into the sea. But the chill of
waves, scarcely restored from a solid to a liquid form,
almost paralysed me, and I was glad to scramble back
to land, and bask for a while in the sun. I spent
here an hour, thankful for this respite from my
troubles, and then proceeded to reascend the cliff. I
was scarcely half way to the summit, when my ser-
vants shouted to me in a joyful tone of voice. So

# Tn the first and second editions I wrote these numbers

respectively 700 and 2,000. But I have since had greater
experience in calculating heights than I then possessed, and

prefer under-estimating them.
+ See Appendix.
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soon as I could catch their words, I found they were
warning me of the appearance of several vessels, close
at hand. I turned to the sea; but it was just as
before, an unbroken expanse of blue. I therefore
hastened to the summit, and inquired of my people
the cause of their shouts. ¢ Oh,” they replied, “ the
ships have arrived. Maimood was the first to see
them. There, Sir, there,” pointing down to the spit
of sand, where Ali and his fire were barely distin-
guishable, and where the breakers, curled by a fresh
breeze from the west, were hurling themselves in foam
upon the sand. # Now don’t you see them, Sir ?”’

I looked over the waters in vain, now to the coast,
now to the horizon ; at length, after much interroga-
tion, I discovered that the breakers were mistaken -
by my people for the white sails I had bade them
search for. As they now saw the sea for the first
time in their lives, they had begged me to explain to
them what a ship was like. T told them, they would
see a dark speck upon the waters, surmounted by a-
little pyramid of snow. And, as snow had suddenly
appeared, where none had previously been, and the
natives of the inland countries of Asia have a shrewd
suspicion that our vessels travel under water, like
fish; it was not very surprising, that honest Mai-
mood, the groom, should have fallen into the error.
I was less disappointed, at discovering the nature of
the new arrivals, than in perceiving how poor a figure
Ali and his fire cut, even at this small distance. The
strong wind from the sea prevented the smoke from
rising in a column, whilst the flame must be buried
in the convexity of the earth’s surface. That, at
twenty miles distance, such a signal should be v1s1b1e,
seemed quite out of the question.
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We spent the rest of the day upon the most con-
spicuous point of the promontory, and erected a flag,
viz., Ali’s spear, surmounted by a white muslin tur-
ban, spread out to the winds. There was just a
- possibility, that ourselves, the horses, and the flag
might be discoverable, by aid of telescopes, from the
island. Toward evening, I recalled Ali from his
watch-fire, and we rode back slowly to our bivouac.
I endeavoured, on the road, to organize means of
securing some Kunzzauk guide in my interests, and the
rest of the evening was spent at my tent in discussing
the probable result of any measure I might decide
upon. The case was sufficiently grave; but we
helpéd it out with a little merriment, as each selected
- the part he was to play in Kuzzauk land, should we

sink to the condition of slaves. We endeavoured to
flatter ourselves with the hope, that Kojeh Muhum-
mud, the eldest son of Hussun, a young man highly
extolled by report, and one who openly expressed
abhorrence of his father’s villainy, might join us here.
Could we have ascertained the exact position of his
tent, 1 should have made for it at once; but the
Toorcumuns in our company could, or would, give us
no information upon the subject. Indeed, it is pro-
bable, that they were ignorant of the present locality
of a tent, which had been wandering whilst they were
_absent. ,

Two short marches back I had learned, that Dahsh
Gullah was distant two short marches for a horseman.
Tt, therefore, could scarcely be farther from Mungh
Kishlauk than three days’ journey for a horseman, or
five for laden camels. Several persons on the spot.
confirmed this calculation; and I fancied the hill
had been pointed out to me, beneath which the fort
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lies. Excepting Summud Khaun, all my followers

were sanguine that we could make this distance with- -
out much hazard, could we secure the guidance of

some trustworthy Kuzzauk. Ali Mubummud was

especially confident. When I objected, that Hussun

Mhatoor could raise thousands of horsemen to follow
and attack us, he replied, “Openly he dare not

attack us, for fear of the Khaun Huzurut; and

during the three or four days-of our march we will

never be out of the saddle, nor off our guard for a

moment.” - -

As this was my sole resource, I was glad to see
even one of my people in such good heart, and would
not damp his confidence, but I confess I regarded the
enterprise in'a far more desperate light ; for I knew,
theit Hussun’s influence in those parts was sufficient
to enable him to dog our steps with thousands of
Toorcumuns ; or, if he feared employing his own .
tribe, with Kuzzauks of the country ; and I had but
four fighting men, including myself ; if, indeed, I
could venture to calculate as fighting men mere
domestics, who had never seen the gleam of more

* deadly steel than the metal of a carving-knife.

The next morning, 13th, I again rode to the cliffs
of the Caspian. My principal object in desiring to
camp on the shore, was the facility it would afford of
kindling beacons at night. I could not do this at
present, because Hussun refused to attend, or to send
me any of his people: and had I attempted it alone,
he would probably have organized some attack upon
me, which could plausibly be laid at the door of
Russia. Nevertheless, had I intended to remain
another day, I should have made the attempt. To
do so, with the prospect of departing next day, was
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quite useless, as the signal, if observed, could not be
‘answered in time. I renewed the fire at the spit of
sand, and again spread my flag upon the most con-
spicuous summit. The wind blew the smoke violently
along the surface of the shore, and I felt that there
was no hope of its attracting notice. About the
island of Koulali, T could just perceive some sails, or
rather vessels, apparantly anchored off this island.
One or two others seemed sailing to and from the
east, in the direction of Dahsh Gullah. I watched
them with an intentness which my desperate position
begot.

Once or twice I fancied a vessel was making in
the direction of this port ; but hours passed, and
my hopes were for ever dispelled. Nevertheless, I
continued anxiously to watch them until evening,
when I rode back to camp, more disheartened than
ever, and more than ever convinced of the necessity
of hurrying on to Dahsh Gullah, whilst any provisions
remained. _

On dismounting from my horse, I was greeted by
a little Kuzzauk, who seized my hand between his
own. His face was familiar, but I did not instantly
recognise Dana Bae, my late entertainer, who had
been profuse of offers of service, and whose name 1
had written in my pocket-book. On entering my
tent, Ali Muhummud came and informed me, that he
had spoken to Dana Bae, and found him ready and
willing to guide me to Dahsh Gullah. After dinner,
I sent for Dana Bae, who repeated this assurance,
saying, that five days would suffice for the journey,
and that he would himself furnish me with camels.
That he knew the route well, and could ensure my
safe passage, but must stop short of Dahsh Gullah,
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lest the Russians should molest him. I promised to
indemnify him for all loss sustained in my service,
and to reward him handsomely. “But,” I said,
“ what will Hussun Mhatoor say to this arrange-
ment ? have you nothing to apprehend from him ?”’

“ What has Hussun Mhatoor to do with me ?” he
replied ; “is he my lord ?”

“ Hussun Mhatoor has great authority in this dis-
trict ; could he not attack you ?”’

“ He dares not. The Kuzzauks here are too strong
for him. It will be necessary that you proceed first
to my tent, that I may make arrangements, procure
camels, ete.”

I fixed upon the following day for this movement.
I then sent for Hussun Mhatoor, from whom I antici-
pated some opposition. But he at once proposed it
himself ; a circumstance that gave me some uneasi-
ness, especially as I afterwards heard that Hussun
was in some way connected with Dana Bae’s family.
I lay down that night relieved of the most anxious
part of a dangerous undertaking—the decision. The
plan adopted was full of peril, but it afforded also a
glimmer of hope, which I could not view in any
other.

The next morning, April 14th, Hussun Mhatoor
was sent for, and entered my tent, where, after the
ceremony of tea, I thanked him for his escort thus
far ; regretted that it was here to cease ; mentioned
how ill-provided I was with the means of rewarding
service, but begged him, in token of kindness, to
accept the tent in which I was sitting (and which I
knew he coveted), and gave him a dress of honour.
I then had the camels laden, and proceeded on my
journey, accompanied by the old rogue, who hoped



[

AVARICE OF GUIDE. 285

still to get something from me. My servants begged
me to satisfy him ere we parted. I asked them
whether they had observed the basin of the Caspian.
“Yes.” “Then fill up that, and I will satisfy Hussun
Mhatoor.” I would, indeed, have purchased his for-
bearance at any price, incensed as I was against him.
But my circumstances were no secret to him, and I
reflected that avarice such as his would only be in-
flamed by possession. That the more of my property
I should bestow upon him, the more he would covet
the remainder ; and upon the sale of this property, at
an immense loss, I depended for defraying my journey
to Astrakhaun. _

The reader has seen, that I had pledged myself to
the Khaun Huzurut, to write His Majesty, and the
British Envoy at Heraut, an intimation of my de-
parture from the territories of Khaurism. Hussun
Mhatoor had no right to demand this, because my
journey still lay through the Khaun’s territories.
But he would not suffer me to depart without some
certificate of his having quitted me, and 1 had no
means of bringing him to reason. I had now no tent,
and was dependent upon a cloak of felt for shelter
from the weather. We were at this time near a
Kuzzauk tent, which the owner was cleaning for my

-accommodation. It was about seven miles from our

late camp. I entered it, and wrote to Major Todd,
the British Envoy at Heraut, dictating a letter for
the Khaun Huzurut, which my Meerza wrote upon the
back of the other, according to the Khaun’s par-
ticular instructions. In the latter epistle, I stated,
that owing to the great delay experienced on the
road, the Russian vessels had visited, and again
quitted, Mungh Kishlauk. That, through the same
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delay, the fifty days’ provisions I had taken, for a
march of sixteen days, were nearly exhausted; so
that I could not linger at Mungh Kishlauk, on the
chance of getting a vessel, but was hastening, ac-
cording to His Majesty’s orders, toward Dahsh Gullah.
That Hussun Mhatoor would conduct me no farther,
- but had furnished me with a Kuzzauk guide, ete. etc.
etc. The old Meerza was so nervous in the presence of
Hussun Mhatoor, that he but imperfectly expressed
what I dictated. I, of course, did not venture to state,
the extent of Hussun’s misconduct, in a letter which
he was to carry. I sealed and delivered this letter to
Hussun ; and as evening was fast falling, walked forth
to look at the flocks, assembling for the night around
the tents. All the young lambs and kids, of which
there were about one hundred, were tied neck by
neck, in a spot apart from their dams. Each, in turn,
was allowed a swig at its mother’s teat, and after-
wards withdrawn. The quantity seemed to me
insufficient for the nourishment of the young. In
the day time, the stronger and older of these kids
form a separate flock, attended by one of the children
of the family ; and being of every pretty colour, look
very beautiful, browsing upon the sides of the ravines.
The sheep of Tartary is as tall, perhaps taller, than
the common English breed, but shorter in the body.
It is the Doombha, or large-tailed sheep, common
throughout Central Asia. The tail is a huge sack of
fat, in two lobes, growing at times to an enormous
bulk. And this fat is a delicious marrow. When
the army of the Indus entered Candahar, the Euro-
peans, unaccustomed to anything so delicate, ate too
freely of it, and many lives were in consequence
lost. The fat was found congested in their bowels,
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The natives of the country, accustomed to it, eat it

without restraining their appetite. Being the only
oil possessed by the Kuzzauks, it is very valuable to
them.

It may he believed, that with so many causes of
anxiety, surrounded by men, plunderers from habit,
whose language I did not understand, my eyes were
sharpened to scrutinize keenly the countenances and
gestures of those with whorn I had to deal. Some of
Hussun Mhatoor’s Toorcumuns, who, heretofore, had
seldom ventured to approach me, were now thrusting
their heads into the tent, pointing at articles of my
property, and gazing upon them as if already in their
clutches. All this added nothing to my sense of
security. I pointed it out to my people, wishing them
to use all their faculties of observation, in order to
get timely warning of any treacherous attempt. But
there was a supineness about them all, from which
nothing could awaken them. I was, therefore, thrown
upon my own resources, and could I have spoken the
language of the country, these might have been suf-
ficient. As it was, though I watched whilst my people
slept, and endeavoured by day to multiply my pre-
sence and my observation ; this incessant anxiety and
wakefulness, and care, served but to defer the evil for
a while. I passed that night in the Kuzzauk tent, and
the ensuing morning took leave of Hussun Mhatoor,
who blessed me very devoutly, even as the jolly priest,
in Hogarth’s “ Gate of Calais,” blesseth the English
sirloin of beef. T then started, in company with Dana
Bae, the Kuzzauk, for Dahsh Gullah.
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CHAPTER XXII.

The Treacherous Messenger—Perplexities—Resolution to return
—How altered—Further Symptoms of Treachery—Appear-
ance of a Clump of Toorcumun Horse—Bivouac in the Rain
—Symptoms of Treachery in the Gruide—Fresh Perplexities
and Difficulties—Reach a Kuzzauk Tent—The Kuzzauk
Bride—The Hysna—Reach Dina Bae’s Tent—Interchange
of Spoons—Arrangements for the Journey—Greed of Dana,
Bae—His formidable Oath-—Dismissal of the Hysna—Night
in a Kuzzauk Tent—Journey resumed—Incessant Anxiety
and Watchfulness—Arrive at a Chain of Mountains—The
Black Russian Ambassador—Singular Weather-worn Rocks
—Fresh Causes of Suspicion—Reach the Caspian.

PRIL 15th. —We had proceeded upon our journey
about nine miles, hoping that evening to reach
Dana Bae's tent, when we heard loud shouts in our
rear, and soon after a hideous Kuzzauk, clad in the
skin of a bay horse, hair outward, and having a
bonnet of black inverted sheepskin, rode up, vocife-
rating loudly his injunction to us, to turn; for that
a fleet of ten Russian vessels had just arrived, and
anchored off shore. ¢ Did you not hear their guns ?”
he said ; ““‘you must be deaf not to have heard them.”
“The air and aspect of this man were singularly sus-
picious. His tale was in the highest degree impro-
bable ; and yet, far too important to be neglected.
I called him to my bridle, and inquired who sent
him. -
“No one sent me; I was wandering along the
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shore, when I saw ten ships approach and anchor
close to the beach.”

“ What is Hussun Mhatoor’s advice ?

“1 have not seen Hussun Mhatoor. I know no-
thing of him. You must come back, or you will
miss the ships. They saw your signal from the
_ island.”

He spoke with a great deal too much vehemence to
be speaking truth, and his mission was exactly what
might be expected of Hussun Mhatoor ; who, having
my letter of dismissal, Would now be doubly anxious
to detain me, at Mungh Kishlauk, where I should
gradually melt into his jaws without his incurring
responsibility.

By interrogating separately Dana Bae and this
new comer, and by watching the movements of the
latter, I satistied myself that he was playing me false:
but not, until I had actually changed my dress,
to ride back and ascertain the truth or falsity of his
tale. Once satisfied of this, I determined to press
on with all despatch to Dahsh Gullah; hoping toreach
that fort, ere Hussun Mhatoor could mature his plans
for my ruin.

To my-fresh discomfort, I found, on expressing
this resolution to Dana Bae, that he was . dissatisfied
with it; although had I gone back he would have
lost a job, for which I knew him to be most anxious;
viz., the carriage of my baggage, and guidance of
myself to Dahsh Gullah, for which he was to be
handsomely paid. I had, therefore, little doubt, that
Hussun had promised him a reasonable share in the
plunder. I perceived that matters had become despe-
rate. To return, was certain destruction; to advance
seemed to offer this much of hope, that when Dana
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Bae was separated from Hussun and his agents, I
might make it better worth his while to serve, than
to betray me. I pressed om, accordingly, but was
soon overtaken by the Kuzzauk, who vehemently
insisted upon my return. I replied, that I would
decide upon reaching Dana Bag’s tent. At present,
I could give no answer. The reader must not sup-
pose, that the reasoning I have detailed, has been
deduced from subsequent experience. It is a faithful
transcript of part of what occupied my mind at the
moment. To give any idea”of the perplexity occa-
sioned by my ignorance of the language at such a
crisis, would be utterly impossible; it was to walk
blindfold over heated plough-shares.

We proceeded in a drizzling rain, beating upon us
under a violent and piercing wind, and adding nothing
to the cheerfulness within. On the road, the Kuz-
zauk entered into many secret and earnest conferences
with Dana Bae; and Ali Muhummud, with his usual
inattention, suffered much to escape him. On the
road, we passed many Kuzzauks, feeding their flocks
of sheep and herds of galloways. With all these,
the Kuzzauk had a great deal to say. He took each,
in turn, aside, and spoke earnestly to him. I fancied
he was urging them to ride back and inform Hussun
Mhatoor of my movements.

We continued to advance, and night set in, with
continued wind and rain. Déana Bae had promised
that we should reach his tent by sunset, but now he
talked of midnight; and, at midnight, we found our-
selves upon what he called the ground of his late
encampment. It was now but a portion of the desert.
I urged the mecessity of obtaining shelter for the
night. It was not so much on account of the weather

Ll e L
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(for that we had often braved) as that I fancied the
rude honour of a Kuzzauk would be guarantee for
our safety, whilst under his roof. Dana Bae, accord-
ingly, went over the ground, upon pretence of search-
ing for the mark which is usually set up to denote
the direction taken by the late residents. After half
an hour, he returned unsuccessful, and said, that we
must put up for the night in the open air. We had
no alternative; so, covering our goods with felts, and
picqueting the horses, and turning loose the camels to
graze, I sat down in the mire, back to the wind, and
drew over me my cloak as a defence from the rain,
which beat upon us all night ; my servants, in spite
of injunctions to vigilance, were soon asleep under
nummuds, and, as I conceived, that such moments
were their only intervals of peace, I could not find
the heart to disturb them.

I therefore took up my own position sufficiently
near theirs for speedy communication; but, at the
same time, so as to command the motions of Dana
Bae, the Kuzzauk messenger, and the camel-drivers.
The determination of Dina Bae, that we should not
enjoy the protection of his roof, just after the appear-
ance of a body of Toorcumun horse, was suspicious.
We had not the slightest reason for believing this to
have been his late encampment, but, as I watched his
motions throughout the night, I was convinced that
his fidelity could not be relied on. Instead of sleep-
ing, he was in close and earnest converse, now with
the Kuzzauk, now with the camel-drivers, speaking
always in the lowest and most cautious voice, and
endeavouring to elude my glance.

April 16th.—Morning at length broke, under the
same migserable skies, ~The earth was ankle deep in
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mud, and the rain still poured unceasingly upon us.
1 directed that the camels should be laden: but their
owners, who had all night held conference with the
Kuzzauk messenger, refused to suffer it, unless I
should promise to return to Mungh Kishlauk. They
were even leading away the camels when I arrested
them by force. As for my servants, they were
utterly useless, pleading that it was vain to struggle
with destiny. Had we been left on the steppe without
camels, we should have been utterly at the mercy of
our betrayers.

After another interval of about two hours, the
Kuzzauk rveturned with Dana Bae’s camels. We
laded them, and proceeded toward the latter’s tent,
the camels and our horses sinking deep in the mire,
at every step. Two hours’ ride brought us in sight
of a Kuzzauk tent, from which sallied a scarlet-faced
woman, with & wooden bowl of curdled milk, which
she offered me to drink. A little further on, we were
received hospitably at some tents, the inhabitants
killing and boiling for us a sheep. The rain having
somewhat subsided, the natives crowded to the door,
and to an opening in the tent, to gaze upon me. One
of these was a young bride, having a round red face,
grey eyes, and on her head a high obelisk-formed hat,
around which was wound the dirty-white cloth, that
afterwards, passing under the chin, conceals the
throat. The bride seemed to have no objection to
admiration, and readily accepted our invitation to
enter and take place in the circle, with the husband.
The latter did not appear in the least to care for the
freedom his wife took. I begged her to allow me to
see her head-dress, which is peculiar to brides, and she
readily removed the cloth and displayed it. I can
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remember only that it was covered with cornelians of
all colours, set in silver.

The sheep was now brought, and we sat in a circle
to discuss it. It had been boiled as usual, without
any accompaniment of vegetable, meal, or bread ; my
stomach was not yet accustomed to eat flesh from
which the warmth of life had not departed; but the
others made a hearty meal, especially the Kuzzauk
messenger, who, with his two monstrous claws,
crammed huge masses of meat into his mouth, and
then, taking the solid thigh-bones of the sheep in his
hand, twisted off the balls and sockets with his back
teeth, and chewed them to powder, which, after suck-
ing, he threw into the fire before us, then, with a
strong knife hanging at his girdle, he scooped out
the fibrous lining of the bone, which he treated in
the same fashion, and, having devoured everything he
could lay hands on, began to scrape, with the point
of his knife, the tartar from his strong short teeth,
wiping the knife upon the upper leather of his boot.
He looked so like a hyezena, whilst chewing the large
mutton bones, that I pointed out the resemblance to
my people, and he has since been known by the title
of the Hy=ena (Kuftarr). ,

Having remunerated these good people, I bade
them farewell, mounted, and in the evening reached
Dzna Bae’s tent. The old woman and her two
daughters were in the tent when I entered. They
saluted me by presenting both hands, which I clasped
in mine ; my baggage was carried into the tent, my
horses were picqueted outside. This tent was a cir-
cular area, of about twenty-four feet diameter; one
side was. occupied by me and by Nizaum, who at-
tended me. On my right was a screen.of reeds,
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enclosing about twenty young lambs and kids, which
thrust out their little heads, and bleated from time to
time. On my left sat Dana Bae, his wife, and daugh-
ters. The door was opposite, and, in the centre, a
fire, over which stood the hemispherical, cast-iron
cauldron, so often alluded to, in which alone is cooked
the flesh eaten by Kuzzauks. A sheep was killed ;
my stores supplied flour and rice, the use of which
was evidently known, being occasionally obtained
from the Russians. The meal was served up, and I
insisted upon all the family attending. Their name
was legion, and the scene to me was extremely grati-
fying, from the number of little faces that thronged
in, until the tent seemed bursting with its contents.
Just before the dinner came in, Dana Bae’s eldest
daughter, a girl of perhaps eighteen years, took down
a wooden spoon having a circular bowl, and presented
it to me. It was neatly finished, polished, and var-
nished, the workmanship of Russia, and doubtless a
valuable treasure in her eyes. I supposed she had
merely intended me to use it at dinner, but her
father, who was sitting by, said, * She makes you a
present of it, you must keep it for her sake.” I
pressed the spoon to my lips, and, taking up one of
my silver spoons, begged her acceptance of it in ex-
change ; then, seeing her younger sister, a far prettier
girl, looking hurt, I made Nizaum get out another of
my spoons, and presented it to her. All this was
sufficiently absurd, and cuts a bad figure translated

into Hnglish, but, amongst Kuzzauks one must be a

Kuzzauk, and had I asked for a lock of the fair Kuz-
zauk’s hair, in lieu of the spoon, I should have been
esteemed a necromancer, who had some design upon
the girl’s life. It was scarcely possible to persuade
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them that the spoons were really silver. They bear
my crest and initials, and may perhaps puzzle some
future traveller. My drinking goblet was of silver
also, and excited great admiration. The Hy=na
seizing it, thrust it into his bosom, saying, ¢ This is
mine.” But it was taken from him, for I was in no
mood to gratify one who was plotting my destruction.
It had been my purpose to dismiss this man with a
dubious message to Hussun Mhatoor, previous to
entering with Dana Bae into any arrangements for
my further progress, but nothing could persuade him
to leave me.

Dinner having been discussed, and all the bowls,
platters, and spoons rendered as clean as the tongues
and thumbs of the fair Kuzzauks could make them, I
proceeded to arrange with Dana Bae for the journey ;
reminding him of his promise, to convey me to Dahsh
Gullah in three days from that spot. This he now
declared impossible, and demanded eight days. I
remonstrated, and argued ; but was eventually obliged
to agree to make the journey in five days, it being
about 150 miles. Then came the terms, in which we
found we had to deal with a thoroughbred rogue;
for he charged me, for the use of his camels for five
days, a sum equivalent to their full value if pur-
chased, besides remuneration to himself and son, for
escorting us. In these terms he was inflexible ; and
although I had no money to spare, I was obliged to
acquiesce, upon condition that he would swear so-
lemnly, on the Koraun, to be faithful to me, and
convey myself, my people, and goods safely to Dahsh
Gullah in five days.

The Meerza’s Koraun was accordingly produced
from a variety of wrappings and boxes enclosing -it.
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Tt was treated with infinite reverence, and handled as
if it had been the apple of an eye. Each, ere he
passed it from his hands, touched his forehead upon
it, and stroking his beard, said, ““God is great !

Dina Bae took it into his hands ; and whilst we sat
amongst his children and grand-children, beneath th'e
roof of his tent, denounced upon himself and all his
relatives the most fearful curses, if he should ever
prove false to his solemn oath to be true to us, and
to conduct us in safety. He then smeared the Koraun
over his forehead, eyes, face, and beard ; and my ser-
vants seemed to think his fidelity, from that moment,
riveted. I was glad to see them in good heart. But
T am one of those who think good faith is not to be
bound by words or forms of any kind, and that he
who would prove traitor to the promise of a glance
would not hesitate to infringe the most solemn cove-

nant.

On commencing these discussions, the Hyzna said,

T will not suffer you to go towards Dahsh Gullah.
I will arrest you.”

“Will you ?” I replied, touching significantly the
small pistol which I wore in my belt, and looking
him in the eyes. He immediately altered his bullying
tone, and said, “If I do not, you must give me a
present.”

I'replied, that it was not the English custom to give
presents to those who threatened. That if he opposed
me in the execution of the Khaun Huzurut’s wishes,
I should shoot him without remorse.

“But I have rendered you important service; I
brought you news of the arrival of the Russian
vessels.” .

¢ Very well; for that I thank you, and you shall

.
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have a dress of honour. But another time, do not
thregten.”

I sent for the dress accordingly, and he was ap-
parelled in it. I then bade him ride back to Hussun
Mhatoor, and say that I could not return to Mungh
Klshlauk upon the representation of a stranger, w ho
denied having seen him, Hussun; but that if he would
send any one whom I knew, with the letter I had
given him on parting, I should then be assured that
the messenger had come from him.

I hoped to have got rid of the Kuzzauk at once,
that he might return to Hussun, under the impression
that I was waiting at Dana Bae’s tent for an answer ;
but he still lingered about the camp, and did not quit
it until the following day, when, of course, all my
arrangements were known.

We lay down to rest, Dana Bae close on my left,
succeeded by his wife and some of his children. His
eldest daughter would have taken her place at my
other side, had not Nizaum already fallen fast asleep
there. She and her father were long in consultation
about it, and seemed inclined to awaken Nizaum 3
but it ended by her leaving the tent, I thought re-
luctantly ; and I was relieved from the most em-
barrassing of positions, the result of which it was
impossible to foresee.

I was so little satisfied of Dana Bae’s good faith,
and so uneasy at what I had observed of his conduct,
when he supposed me asleep or inattentive, that L
would not now close my eyes, but assumed a half-

recumbent posture, my hand ever upon the hilt of my
dagger. A thousand trifling circumstances, which
can scarcely be detailed, had led me to this distrust,
and confirmed my resolution to be night and day upon
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my guard, to watch his slightest movements, and
wake whilst my servants slept. My property, of in-
estimable value in his eyes, was now under his roof':
a dagger stroke would have made it his, or, at least,
have given him a very considerable share. His avarice
I knew to be unbounded, his word unworthy of trust.
He had vehemently opposed my journey to Mungh
Kishlauk, until the Hywna whispered something in
his ear. He had then suddenly changed his mind,
and recommended as strongly as he had opposed it.
He had once unwarily designated my property—/aas
property.

The night passed without incident ; but being
myself awake, I perceived that Dana Bae slept little,
and was constantly stirring. The ensuing day, 17th
April, at about twelve o’clock, all Dana Bae’s ar-
rangements were complete ; and bidding the family
farewell, we started, Dana Bae and his eldest son
serving as guides, and my baggage being carried
upon his three miserable camels ; one of which was
a female, followed by her young one. I observed, by
my compass, that we made East by a point North ;
marching upon a dark mountain; which, from its
position, I supposed to be that pointed out by a
. Kuzzauk, as the locality of Dahsh Gullah. It proved,
however, to be only the first of a chain of similar
summits, whose course, nearly East and West, severs
from the main land a considerable peninsula, of which
I know not the correct designation.* At night we
reached the verge of some chalk cliffs, and bivouacked
on the summit ; that is, lay down in our cloaks upon
the earth, whilst the horses were picqueted, and the
camels set free to browse the wormwood.

% In one of Arrowsmith’s maps it is called Bucadzi.
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April 18th.—Two hours before daylight resumeq
the march, descending the chalk cliffs into a narrow
valley, up which we pursued our course for five oy
six hours, when we reached a Kawreeze* of pure
water, where also appeared a few cultivated fields,
the first we had seen since quitting the borders of the
Oxus. Having here refreshed ourselves and cattle,
we continued ascending several valleys, generally
scarped by chalk cliffs, and encamped at night in one
of them. According to my resolution, I never slept
at night; at least, if my eyes were closed, *twas but
for a few minutes at a time, and I looked out con-
stantly to observe the motions of the guides. These
were this night suspicious. They were awake, great
part of the night, whispering together, and otten
looking toward me. I reclined always dressed and
armed ready to act upon a moment’s notice ; and I
am convinced that this circumstance, and my wake-
fulness, saved my throat this night at least. How
long 1 could sustain this system I knew not, and
feared I must sink under it. It was, however, abso-
lutely necessary, for my people were all heavy and
determined sleepers, whom nothing could arouse.

April 19th.—Resuming the journey, under a driz-
zling rain, which had been treasured for us in the
black mantle of clouds, that swathed the mountain
chain in front ; we continued ascending a steep path
until noon ; when after eight hours of toil, under a
continual shower, we reached the summit of a range

of heights, parallel to the dark mountain ridge on the

left. Here we found some Kuzzauks feeding their

flocks of sheep, and here we sat down for a couple

of hours, to let our cattle graze, whilst the wind beat
% Chain of wells,
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the rain in torrents upon us. We had attained a con-
siderable elevation, having ascended during eighteen
hours, and latterly, by a steep acclivity. Yet the
dark peaks of the chain on my left were, still, very
much elevated above me ; I conjectured, that they
must be two thousand feet higher than the level of
the Caspian. They stretch nearly East and West,
in line regular as a wall. The summits are bare,
ragged, isolated, and I could count a triple range, of
nearly similar height, in the same parallel rows.
Their surface is singularly rugged, dark and barren.
They are amongst the most antique-looking and
weather-beaten mountains, that I have ever met
with ; and I have seen not a few. So far as I could
guess, from the débris at their feet, and their general
aspect, 1 should judge them to be of old sandstone
formation.*
- To the foot of this mountain we descended, and
put up for the night. Ali Muhummud had visited
a Kuzzauk tent, and on enquiry had informed the
inhabitants that I was a Russian ambassador. I
rebuked him, and directed that he should answer all
future enquiries by a true statement ; viz., that T was
an English ambassador from the Khaun Huzurut to
the Auk Padshah or Emperor of Russia. I watched,
all this night, while my people slept: the rain pour--
ing upon us throughout the night. This rain was
regretted chiefly because it rendered our flight,
encumbered by baggage, so hopeless.

April 20th.—We arose, under the rain, which had
soaked us throughout the night, and followed the

* In a very large Map of Russia given me by General Peroff.
ski, these mountains are designated ‘ Mungkishlaukskya.”
The map was published previous to the conmstruction of Fort
Nuovo Alexandroffski.
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course of the mountain ridge on our left, always
descending. We made little progress, owing to the
depth of the mud in some places, and the slipperiness
of the harder soil. The exposure was far from
agreeable, but neither myself nor my people ever
knew what it was to catch cold; and I believe, with
Franklin, that it is a disorder unknown to dwellers
in the open air. At noon, we reached a spot deser-
ving notice: viz. a portion of the valley strewn with
gigantic spheres of sandstone, many of them eight
or ten feet high. It might have been the bowling
green of the Cyclops. Indeed it was difficult to look
at these mighty spheres, and cousider their position,
without fancying figures, of bulk sufficient to handle
them. They appear to have been originally square
blocks of sandstone, the angles of which, being worn
off by the weather, had left them, short, round-headed
cylinders. The base and upper angles of these, again,
absorbing moisture, had given way at the edges, as
we constantly see in ruinous brick-buildings, and
thus an almost perfect sphere had been formed, of
the original cube. This process was still incomplete
in some of the cubes. What a subject for fable would
not this have been, in the Highlands of Scotland!
- Remounting, we pursued our course, still parallel
with the mountain chain, which sentinelled our left
flank in gigantic rank and file. At night we searched
for pasture; but the earth was too barren to bear any
decent crop of wormwood, and the poor camels and
horses, wearied as they were with their exertions in
the muddy soil of the two preceding days, were
picqueted in the rain, with almost no fodder. '
April 21st.—Morning dawned upon us, through a
dripping mantle ; but the earth was becoming rather
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firmer. At about noon we passed the last mountain
of the range, and found that its successive and
parallel ridges are here cut, at right angles, by the
high and undulating steppe. Here we met some
Kuzzauk camps on the move. The children packed
securely in baskets upon the baggage, the women
leading the strings of camels, excepting the more
venerable dames, who were accommodated with seats
on the camels. Some Kuzzauk horsemen appeared,
one of whom, Yar Muhummud by name, wore the
sheep-skin bonnet covered with broad cloth, which
generally denotes wealth or dignity; he rode up to
Dana Bae and his son, and entered into close conver-
sation with them, '

Dana Bae’s pony, which had alwaysbeen a wretched
animal, was now dead lame, and I insisted upon his
changing it. This, after much demur, he consented
to, but under some circumstances, the exact nature
of which has escaped my memory, but which left no
doubt of his' treachery. I was careful to point out
such facts to my people, and in particular to Ali, that
it might incite them to vigilance ; but Ali, about this
time, began to take up a hotion of Dana Bae’s good
faith, from which the most open demonstrations of
treachery could not shake him: the consequences will
be seen.

We proceeded over highly undulating ground,
whose valleys and ridges bore North and South.
Toward evening, we surmounted the last of the ridges,
and saw in front, and perhaps a thousand feet below,
a bay of the Caspian, which appeared both narrow
and shallow, and which must have been, I imagine,
the south-west corner of the inlet Kara Soo. Not a
sail was visible upon it, and the guide declared, that
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vessels do not frequent this coast. He stated, that
Dahsh Gullah was still about eighty or ninety miles
from us. The sight of the Caspian was cheering.
It was a point long looked for, and knowing that the
Russian fort lay upon its borders, I felt less help-
lessly dependent upon our treacherous guides. In
descending, some flints appeared on the hill side,
which my people saw, for the first time, in their
natural state, and eagerly searched for fragments,
fitted for the purpose of striking fire.

We selected for our bivounac the least barren spot.
I was ill pleased that the younger guide went, on
pretence of discovering water, to a Kuzzauk Khail
in the neighbourhood. It was, indeed, extremely
difficult to prevent him from intercourse with the
people of the country, for at one spot he would pro-
fess ignorance of the position of water ; at another
he would lose the road ; at another it was necessary
to inquire for spots, affording the least scanty growth
of wormwood for the camels and horses. Ali had
orders to follow him about, but he frequently eluded
these, being confident in the Kuzzauk’s good faith.
The camels, imperfectly fed, and suffering from toil
in the mire of the country, were fast failing ; and
the horses were nearly exhausted, upon their reduced
rations of hard rice, the only food we had for them.
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CHAPTER XXIII.

A Rencontre—Its Result—Hasten our Mar ch—Toilsome Ascent
“of the Cliffs of the Caspian—Suspicions Conduct of the
younger Guide—Bivouac at the Summit—Absence of the
younger Guide—Meditations—Carelessness of my People
threatening us with Ruin—Lighten the Camel Loads—
Farther Preparations—Resumption of Journey—Ahris Mha-
toor—Descent—Treacherous Conduct of the younger Guide
—Attempt to secure the Elder in my Interests—The Monk
—Bivouac—Suspicious Action of Dana Bae—The Alarm—
The Night Attack—Result—Reflections—The Interposition
—TFate of three of my Suite.

PRIL 22nd.—Last night T was more than ever
vigilant, believing we should have been attacked.

In the morning we proceeded to the shores of the
Caspian, the ground here shelving much toward the
water from the heights ; whilst a few miles further on
steep chalk cliffs, 500 feet high, rise abruptly from
the waves. I was riding ahead, with Dana Bae, my
servants following at some distance with the. younger
guide and the camels. On reaching the shore, six
Kuzzauk horsemen, armed in various ways with long
spears, swords, &c., rode up, and parleyed with Dana
Bae. I called Ali, to interpret, and found that they
desired me to turn back with them to their Khail, as
they expected an order for my recall from the Khaun
Huzurut; that the black Russian interpreter, whom
they had sent prisoner to Khiva, had informed the
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Khaun that I was a spy, and that they were in daily
expectation of the order aforesaid.

I enquired how they knew all this.

They said that the Hyzena had been sent by Hussun
Mhatoor, to order them to arrest me, and that a
Toorcumun had given the same instructions.

I replied that, if they would produce any order
from the Khaun forbidding my advance, I would
obey; but that, having his order to proceed in my
pocket, I could not attend to their ezpectations. They
replied, with many menating gestures, that they would
stop me by force. I rode up to them without more
ado, and drew my pistols from the holsters. At sight
of these little implements, they retreated some forty
paces in gréat dismay, but, finding they were not
pursued, turned, and sent one of their party, a young
man of some two and twenty years, on foot, to parley.
He drew near with some caution, and finding no hos-
tile demonstrations, sat down upon the ground to
argue the point with Déna Bae. His arguments have
been detailed ; he repeated them, thumping the earth
every now and then in a decisive manner with his
- thick whip. Ali stood by to listen. Dana Bae upon
this strongly urged me to go back, and wait for the
Khaun’s order. I had in my pocket the only order
the Khaun would ever issue on the subject, and was
well aware that it was a trap of Hussun Mhatoor,
whose prey I, my servants, and all my property must
inevitably become, shonld I listen to the suggestion.
I replied, as before, that I bore in my pocket the
Khaun's commission, was his ambassador, proceeding
upon business of the most vital importance ; that if
anyone checked me, Khiva would be lost, and the
wrath of the Khaun Huzurut wreaked upon the inter-
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meddler ; that. havine such commission, I should treat
as the Khaun Huzurut's foe anyone who attempted
to obstruet my path, and shoot him without hesita-~
tion.  As for Dina Bae, I insisted upon his immedi-
atsly procesding toward Dahsh Gullah. He complied
very reluctantly, lingering and looking often behind
him. T asked him why he did not make haste. He
said he teared the horsemen. I desired him to give
himselt 1o trouble about them, to be faithful, and to
obey my urders, and to leave the horsemen to me. The
vounuer guide seemed still more reluctant. We lost
sizht of the horsemen as we gained the hollow of the
sea-~hure 1 but this was little satisfaction, for our
ecimzels, halt dewd with tatigue, and our horses in bad
condition tram short commons, it were easy for them
at any time (o overtake s,

I ealled A6l to my side, and questioned him upon
the Kuzzuuk resources. He sald that hundreds of
horseruen could be mustered at a few hours’ notice,
hut that, ut the sound of fire-arms, all would take to
their heels.  This determined me to commence hos-
tilities with u discharge of fire-arms. I then called
my other tollowers around me. The old Meerza had
one of my best Persiun sabres ; but, although I knew
he would tuint at the sight of it unscabbarded, I could
not dishonour him by depriving him of that necessary
appendage of a gentleman. Al Muhummud had a
spear and sword.  Nizaum had a sabre, and was well
mounted. Hajji, the groom, had also a sabre, but
Yukoob and Maimood were unarmed. I promised
Yakoob a sabre on halting, and bade him remember,
that I had found him a groom, and promoted him to
the dignity of Meer-a-Khor (Lord of the Manger),
and that he must shew mettle in his new rank.
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Summud Khaun carried my carabine, a sabre, and
battle-axe ; not to mention his defensive armour of
old cloaks and slops, with pockets cram-full of sugar,
biscuits, tea, tobacco, flints and steel, knives of all
shapes and sizes; tea-cups, spoons, &c. I mustered
them all up; bidding them remember that they were
Afghauns, the defenders of Heraut against an army
of 40,000 Persians. We helped out our predicament
with a little laughter. Yakoob swore a tremendous
oath not to be wanting in the mélée, and even Mai-
mood agreed to charge the Kuzzauk array, hatchet
in hand.

We pushed on, following the borders of the sea,
until we came to the cliffs; under which we found
a rocky path, that, soon turning to the right, scaled
the heights by a very steep ascent. At a third of the
ascent, the female camel fell under her burthen, and
when half an hour had been lost in endeavouring to
get her up, another half hour was expended in shift-
ing her burthen to the other camels, overloaded as
they already were. Whilst thus busied, Nizaum’s
and Ali Muhummud’s horses commenced a furious
combat upon the steep side of the cliff, falling and
rolling repeatedly, and again renewing the fight.
The ferocity of Toorcumun horses, on such occasions,
is to be conceived only by those who have viewed it.
I feared that both would have been precipitated
down the cliff, just at the moment their services were
most required: but we at length secured them, and
struggled on, leaving the female camel on the road.
At about 200 feet from the summit, we found our-
selves opposed by a sheer precipice, without footpath.
The younger guide had slipped away in the con-
fusion, upon pretence of driving on the female camel.

20 *
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We turned back ; the descent proving almost as
harassing as the ascent to the overtasked camels.
Dina Bae’s son met us, and pointed out the right
path : but began signalling to persons below, until I
compelled him to desist openly. It was impossible
to prevent him from making signs on various pre-
texts. I therefore pointed out again his doings to
Ali, and commanded him to cut off all communica-
tion, between him and the people of the country. To
which Ali replied, “I will answer for it, Sir, with
my life, that these guides are true men.” Thus I
perceived that I must depend wholly upon my own
vigilance. =~ Could I have conjectured what motive
the miscreants had for their treachery, I should have
adopted another precaution : but I did not even sus-
pect, until the catastrophe, that Summud Khaun,
who, as steward, had charge of the silver for current
expenses, fearing, in case of treachery, that this cir-
cumstance might point him out as a particular mark
for violence; had made over a bag containing 700
tungas (small silver pieces, each worth five-pence), to
the younger guide. This sum, constantly before his
eyes, and an unheard-of treasure in his estimation,
was an irresistible incentive to treachery: for the
whole became his, unknown to anyone, and in ad-
dition to any claim he might have upon the plunder,
if he could only get rid of me. Had Summud Khaun
given me a hint of this characteristic act of his, I
should at once have solemnly conferred the money
upon our guides, in addition to the reward promised
them on our safe arrival.

On reaching the summit of this lone and toilsome
ascent, I found the camels quite incapable of moving
without rest and food, and although speed was our
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only chance of safety, was obliged to consent to a
halt of two hours. No water was procurable. The
younger guide rode with a skin in search. I had
seen half-melted snow under the cliff; so that he
ought to have been able to fill the water-skin imme-
diately. I, meanwhile, was busied in changing my
dress for one better suited for active exertion, and
my heavy boots for half-boots of English fashion, so
that I might be able to relieve my horse by walk-
ing. I braced on the sabre which I carried as a
present from the Khaun, and made over my own
more beautiful blade to Nizaum, who bequeathed his,
in turn, to Yakoob. Summud Khaun was directed to
carry on his person, ¢.¢.,, in his breeches, the jewelled
harness; stowed away there with some ten pounds
avoirdupois of grocery and hardwares ; the jewelled
dagger I wrapped up carefully, and bound in my
girdle, wearing my own dagger beside it.

Here T lightened, as far as possible, the loads of
our camels, by sacrificing half a camel’s load of odds
and ends; which I was obliged to allow Dana Bae to
deposit in the tent of a neighbouring Khail ; for, if
left on the plain, it would have incited the people of
the steppe to follow and plunder us. I then went
to see what the younger guide was about. He had
been absent an hour. I met him returning. I then
descended a portion of the gigantic cliffs. Not a
sound was stirring, excepting the faint murmur of
the waves of the Caspian, as they fell amongst the
rocks below. The Caspian itself lay smiling before
me, blue and serene as the unclouded heavens ; but
without a sail, without an ark of refuge, cold and
pitiless as the grave. Yet an Englishman is never
thoroughly at home when remote from the sea—the
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bulwark of his liberty, the field of his renown ; and
the aspect of these waters recalled to me many sad
and sweet memories of the past, and many an un-
realised dream of the time to come. My present
situation was not forgotten, but ceased to burthen
my mind ; and T enjoyed a luxury long foreign to
me, but indulged in too freely in former days.

When I aroused myself from this dreamy mood, I
found my hopes brighter and my heart lighter. Pro-
vided that by vigilance I could guard against surprise,
I thought that superior courage, the weight of our
horses, and the despair ‘with which we ought to be
animated, might carry the day against great odds.
Peril, with all its disagreeables, has for its accom-
paniment a chord of the sublime; and had my men
been of the fighting breed, or myself acquainted with
the Toorkish language, I would not willingly have
exchanged my position for one of greater safety.

I walked back to the bivouac, where arrangements
were still in progress for the march. The camels
were now very lightly laden, and though exhausted
by an ascent which had occupied several hours, con-
trived to crawl forward under their loads. My
Yamoot horse was, however, quite gone, and could
with difficulty be led forward, and the horse I rode
was fast failing, so that I was obliged to trust much
to my feet. We pressed on over a high plain, by a
course nearly parallel with the shore, but not in sight
of the sea. At about three o’clock we passed near a
Kuzzauk Khail. Several of the inhabitants came forth
to gaze at our cavalcade; and the guides pleaded the
necessity of inquiring about fodder and water. One
of these Kuzzauks, whom I afterwards knew as
Ahris Mhatoor (.. Ahris, the hero), was a tall raw-
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boned fellow, of the most hideous aspect. He wore
a scanty and peculiar cap of tawny lambskin fur
scarcely covering the upper part of the head. With
him the younger guide contrived, in spite of my exer-
tions, to exchange many private words and significant
glances. We rode on over a high steppe scantily
supplied with wormwood, and occasionally marked
by Kuzzauk cemeteries. Evening was closing when
we found ourselves descending the cliffs into a deep
and wide ravine, with the prospect of immediately
re-ascending. - All this was sad work for our ex-
hausted cattle. My horse was almost past work, and
I was obliged to walk, refusing all the proffers of my
people; for in cases of life and death, all are on a
level : and as we had now only sixty miles before us,
I did not fear on my own account.

On this descent, the younger guide contrived to
lag behind, when not actually driven forward by my
orders; and from time to time, I observed him turn
and wave his arms wildly. T rode up to him, and
sternly commanded him to keep his face in the direc-
tion of our march. On myself looking round, I per-
ceived several human figures amongst the rocks in
the distance; but these might be shepherds, of whom
there were many tending their flocks in the neigh-
bourhood. When the young miscreant perceived
that I would not quit him, he stopped on pretence of
saying his prayers, a ceremony he had never before
performed, and turning his person round, went through
the usual prostrations, signalling tothe people amongst
the rocks, whenever he thought my eye removed from
him. I waited patiently the conclusion of his prayers,

and then made him precede me.
I had at our late halt called Dana Bée to me, had




312 THE BIVOUAC.

taken out and displayed to fhim one of the Khaun
Huzurut’s letters, bearing the royal seal, and ex- -
plained to him the nature and importance of my
office, and how much the Khaun’s heart was set upon
the success of my mission. Should it be interrupted
by anyone, I assured him the Khaun would root out
him and his whole family from the earth. I told him
all the anxiety of the Khaun for my safety, and the
strict orders he had given Hussun Mhatoor respecting
it. Finally, I assured him of rich and ample reward,
" beyond his highest expectations, if he proved faithful
to me. He was lavish of his professions; and as I
could make it, I thought, worth his while to be faith-
ful to me, I did not altogether discredit them. I did
not know that Summud Khaun had made him my
purse-bearer.

The country we were now entering is broken by
wild crags and chasms. On the pointed summit of
one of the heights stood a dark figure, far too gigan-
tic to be human, yet resembling a monk in a cloak
and cowl, with hand outstretched as if warning or
threatening. Being on foot, I could not get near
the guide to inquire what it was. It may have been a
landmark.

On reaching the valley, a barren clay soil appeared,
producing scarcely a blade of vegetation. Evening
had fallen, our cattle were exhausted. The high
cliffs were to be ascended; the moon would not rise
for some hours.  Anxious as I was to push on, and
much as I disliked such a position of bivouac, there
seemed no possibility of surmounting those cliffs
without refreshment to the cattle. Our guides in-
sisted upon the necessity of this; and I reluctantly
complied. We chose the only spot presenting a few
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stunted plants of wormwood. The guides had, of
course, brought no food for the camels, in a country
where grain is unknown. They were dependent upon
this miserable browse. A deep water-course was on
the south, occasionally fringed with shrubs. Around
‘us was the shadow of the cliffs. The sky was over-
cast, and it was a spot of gloom. I ordered my
people not to lay aside their arms, nor unsaddle their
horses, but to be vigilant, and ready to mount at a
moment’s notice. I calculated that we were beyond
pursuit of any but cavalry. Indeed, in a country so
abounding in galloways, it is contrary to the genius
of the people to attack on foot; and as the earth was
very hard, I reckoned upon hearing the approach of
horses in time to mount and form a front.

I had finished a hasty repast, and was awaiting
the rising of the moon to renew the journey. Having
the prospect of a walk of sixty miles before me, I
found it necessary to husband my strength, and was
reclining on my carpet, listening to every sound,

armed and on my feet at the slightest stir. I laid

my ear along the earth from time to time, the better
to catch the sound of hoofs. My people had finished
their dinner, and were variously disposed of. I had
no means of posting sentinels, for each servant found
ample occupation in attending to his horse, &e.
Nevertheless, we kept a decent look-out. Suddenly,
Dana Bae rushed forward to the spot where I re-
clined, having Summud Khaun’s battle-axe raised
above his head, and almost stumbling over me.
Thinking he was about to strike, I caught up and
presented a pistol. He paused, shaded his eyes with
his left hand, made some apology, and left me. The
gesture was suspicious; but amid so many causes of

I

T T e R T e b e

s



314 ‘ NIGHT ATTACK

suspicion, I was sometimes inclined to believe my
fancy was exaggerating. He immediately proposed
that we should extinguish the fires, as tending to
point out our position to an enemy. This precaution,
constantly adopted in warfare, rather re-assured me,
and I ordered that it should be carried into effect. I
afterwards learned that it was a preconcerted signal.
It saved a few lives, for the light of the fires would
have enabled me to strike without fear of killing my
own people. Hitherto there had not been the slightest
noise. I was aware, indeed, that the younger guide
had slipped away in the darkness to a neighbouring
Khail, under pretence of getting water ; but this was
a daily occurrence, and I rather expected the attack
would be deferred, until we should be entangled in
the passes of the cliffs ahead, where resistance was
extremely difficult, and our superior mounting of no
avail,

Suddenly cries were heard in the direction of the
water-course. My impression was, that our enemies
were endeavouring to cripple our march, by stealing
a horse or two; I therefore snatched up my pistols,
and rushed toward the horses. Here I found Nizaum
and Hajji with their sabres drawn.  Yakoob assured
me the horses were safe, and as the sounds now came
from another spot, I hastened thither, followed, as I
supposed, by Nizaum and Hajji. Here all was con-
fusion, but the darkness was so great, that I could
distinguish nothing but moving figures ; whether
servants or robbers I knew not. My finger was upon
the trigger of my pistol, but I dared not fire, lest I
should kill my own people.  Suddenly, I was struck
from the rear by three clubs, falling together. I
staggered, but, the clubs being of willow, I did not
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fall, until the blows were, the next instant, repeated,
and I was prostrated, though without losing my pistol.
I sprang to my feet; but the Kuzzauks, who were
standing over me, instantly struck me to the earth,
and one of their clubs falling upon my arm, struck
the pistol out of my hand. T believe I was stunned
for the moment. When I recovered, having still my
sabre at my side, I laid hand upon it, and had reached
my knee and right foot, when several clubs took
effect, and stretched me upon my back, and two
Kuzzauks threw themselves upon me, the one seizing
my sabre, and endeavouring to wrench it, belt and all,
from my body; the other trying to tear away the
Emperor’s jewelled dagger, bound in my girdle. A
third, with a light club, showered blows from behind
upon my head and shoulders. The struggles of the
plunderers recalled me to consciousness, which pre-
viously was almost lost. Their tugs at my girdle
assisted the strength still left me; I suddenly sat up,
and drawing my own dagger, stabbed at the junction
of the throat and thorax the Kuzzauk in front of me.
He fell, and I was turning upon the other, when I
saw the arm of a fourth raised to strike me with
some weapon. I raised my dagger to guard my head.
The sabre fell upon my hand, severing two fingers,
disjointing the thumb, and shattering the solid ivory
handle of the dagger. Other blows of clubs, from
the rear, stretched me again upon my back, no longer
able to move. Iknow notwhether I lost my senses ;
but if so, when they returned, they were clear as the
noon day. My right hand was numbed, but I knew
not the extent of damage, and tried to rise. The
slightest motion of the head produced vertigo, and :.'
my limbs were quite powerless, the flesh being, in
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fact, beaten to a jelly; but whenever I lay still, the
clearness of all my faculties returned upon a mind,
as calm as ever I had known it.

I collected my scattered thoughts. I reasoned, as
often I had reasoned in extremity. I summed up the
full bitterness of my present condition, wounded,
helpless, in the hands of robbers, in a desert far
remote from my people, on a shore scarcely known by
name to the civilized world ; death threatening me at
every moment, escape utterly hopeless, and worst of
all, my mission lost ; all my anxieties, toils, and suffer-
ings, endured in vain ; and I asked myself, whether I
had ever been worse: and I referred to sufferings,
compared with which, the present seemed a jest. The
hand of God had, unhoped, delivered me from those,
and now I inly prayed, not for deliverance, but for
constancy and strength to encounter the worst, with-
out faltering, or disgracing my country, or my name. .
The moment was sufficiently gloomy, but there flashed
upon my mind the remembrance of hearts, precious in
the sight of the Most High, whose daily prayers were :
for a son, a brother: and whilst this beacon burned
for me, I could not utterly despair.

The exact succession of thought I cannot re-
member ; but having often afterwards recalled those
moments, whilst the impression was recent, I recollect
all that passed through my mind. Every now and
then a Kuzzauk spied me out, and cut at me, in
passing, with sabre, hatchet, or club. Thinking it
would be something to save my eyesight, I laid my
left hand over my eyes, as I lay helpless on my back.
A sabre fell upon it, inflicting a deep gash, and laying
open my right eyebrow. The hand would probably
have been severed, but for a ring which a sister had
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drawn upon it many years previously, and which
had never since been removed. If ever she read this
record, she will have pleasure in the thought, that
her gift has saved me from being utterly crippled.
As at each fresh blow I felt my senses reel, I fondly
hoped it was death. I held my breath sometimes, to
assist the escape of my spirit: I would not raise a hand
to break the blow I saw aimed at me. But the swoon
was only momentary: my senses and my reason re-
turned, clear and calm as ever : and the difficulty of
finding death, re-awakened that instinct by which we
cling to existence.

Just then a Kuzzauk bent over me, and thrust his
hand into my bosom. I supposed he was seeking
plunder, but soon found that he laid his hand upen
my bare breast, as if to ascertain whether I still lived.
If, thought I, he finds me still alive, he will mangle
me 2 little more, and leave me just as much alive as
ever. I instinctively held my breath, and he left me
uncertain of my condition. He, however, soon re-
turned, and again thrust his hand into my bosom ;
and finding me still warm, and probably detecting
the pulses of my heart, stood over me, and with his
matchlock warded off the blows made by others as
they passed me. Nizaum, at that moment, reeled up
to the spot, under the blows of several of the brigands,
crying aloud for quarter. He fell at my head, and
seeing me to all appearance lifeless, forgot his own
condition to weep over me, saying, “Aye, Sahib,
Qahib!” Summud Khaun I had long heard on my
left, groaning and uttering aloud the profession of
the orthodox, under the apprehension, perhaps, of
being mistaken for his Feringee master; the black
Russian, necromancer, idolater.
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Perceiving that this Kuzzauk (Cherkush Bae,*) had
friendly intentions, I touched his foot. He bent his
head to mine, and I whispered, ¢ Tillah,” gold,a word
common to both Persian and Toorkish. Heanswered
eagerly, “ Have you gold?” I endeavoured to draw
out my purse with my right hand, and then discovered,
for the first time, the extent of the damage. I, there-
fore, with the left hand, which was less injured, gave
him my purse. Then pointing to Nizaum and Sum-
mud Khaun, who lay on each side of me, and after-
wards to heaven, I said, “For the love of God ;” an
Arabic phrase also current in Tartary. He pressed my
hand, and signed me to lie still, which I afterwards did,
being indeed unequal to any exertion. Cherkush Bae
stood over us, protecting us from the other brigands.

I again rolled my eyes around, endeavouring to get
some hint of the fate of my other followers, and to
impress upon my mind a scene which, should I get
out of my present predicament, would be worth re-
membering. The night was still sufficiently dark.
Uncouth forms were rushing here and there, in their
horse-skin dresses and sheep-skin bonnets, brandishing
clubs and hatchets. Shouts and sounds, as of strife,
were still heard, but they were fast subsiding. Indeed,
we were taken at such disadvantage by the assailants,
between forty and fifty in number, who, being in cor-
respondence with the guides, had arranged everything
as they pleased ; that only two of the people had even
drawn a weapon, and not a blow was struck on our
side, excepting the dagger-stroke above mentioned.
~ The two swords were instantly beaten down, and
blows fell so thick, that there was no time to answer
them, even could we have seen at what to strike.

* Cherkush, a corruption of Sirkusk, the Rebellious.
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The Kuzzauks who had been watching our motions
for some time, had never lost sight of one of us, and
accordingly struck with confidence and effect.

One of my pistols, which had fallen from my hand,
was now picked up by a Kuzzauk, and discharged,
either intentionally or by accident. I saw two or
three of them take to their heels at the report, in the
wildest terror. I was good-ratured enough to hope
it had astonished them, in more ways than one. I
could nowhere distinguish Ali Muhummud, Yakoob,
the Meerza, Hajji, or Maimood. It seemed scarcely
possible that they should have escaped a snare so
artfully set.  One or two of my horses were standing
near, the rest scemed to have escaped. Several times
Kuzzauks approached to rifle me, but were driven
off by Cherkush Bae ; once, when he left me for an
nstant, a fellow seized my half-boot and endeavoured
to drag it off; and another time a Kuzzauk, catching
my mangled hand in his, dragged me like a sack
along the earth, and cast me down near one of our
fires, which had been rekindled, that he might see
the better to plunder. I made no motion, and he
thought me dead. Cherkush Bae came back in time
to save me. He led Nizaum to the same spot, and
thither Summud Khaun was dragged, groaning and
uttering his articles of belief. Here, also, several of
the assailants collected, to examine the spoils they
had taken, and talk over their exploits. They pointed
often at me, and several times weapons were lifted to
finish me ; but so far as I could guess, Cherkush Bae
told them I was already dead. Again a Kuzzauk
seized me Dby the foot, and endeavoured to draw off
my boot. The leg recoiled, perhaps, with too much
elasticity, and he declared that I was still alive. This
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Cherkush Bae seemed to deny. He stood over and
effectually protected me.

At length one of them, the youth, I think, who had
parleyed with us in the morning, drew his sword, and
aimed a blow at my head. I was taken by surprise,
and flinched, which set my existence beyond doubt.
T know not what arguments were used by Cherkush,
in the stormy debate that ensued, to save my life ;
perhaps the general order of the Khaun Huzurut, to
save the lives of all Russian prisoners. He now placed
a folded cloak under my head, and, whilst he was doing
this, I contrived to slip cautiously into his hand all my
despatches, excepting one, a letter from the Khaun
Huzurut, which I kept as a testimonial of my office,
as the Khaun's ambassador ; I also gave him my gold
seals and keys.

Yakoob, Knight of the Manger, was now led up
under the blows of several Kuzzauks, and forced to
sit near me. Many melancholy greetings passed be-
tween him and Nizaum, and I exerted myself to
mutter a few kind words to him. It appeared that
he was not much hurt: his weapon had been struck
out of his hand ere he could draw it. Nizaum’s right
arm was numbed by a blow from the back of a
hatchet, but whether broken or not he could not say.
He had been armed with my beautiful Damascus
blade; but the blows of the assailants fell so suddenly,
and so thick, that he could only raise it above his
head to ward them. Two or three of the clubs of soft
wood were divided upon the edge of this weapon, as
if they had been deal shavings. Ahris Mhatoor, how-
ever, rushing forward, beat down the sabre with his
hatchet, and then felled poor Nizaum with a blow of
the back of that instrument ; it being the object of
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the Kuzzauks to save the lives of my people, in order
to sell them as slaves.

Summud Khaun, who, since entering Kuzzauk land,
had volunteered to carry my carabine (knowing the
fear of Kuzzauks for fire-arms), had just carefully
drawn the leathern case over the gun to shield it from
dew. when the Kuzzauks rushed upon him, smashed
the carabine with a blow, and compressed, grievously,
with sundry others, the half-dozen cloaks upon his
shoulders, breaking whole pounds of biscuit and loaf-
sugur in his breeches pockets, and finally rolling him
over and over, like a large ball of worsted, now head,
now heels to the zenith. As soon as his extreme
astonishment had somewhat subsided, his wit returned,
and perceiving the great inconvenience of being mis-
taken tor a Russian, necromancer, and idolater, he set
up his pipes, as we have seen.

At this moment, the poor old Meerza was led up to
the fire ; his hands bound together ; his shaven head
covered with bruises, and streaming with blood ; his
face bloody, and one of his eyes forced almost out of
the socket, as I supposed, by the pressure of the brain
from within, He staggered forward, saying to each
of the brigands in turn, * Have the goodness to untie
my hands,” as if it were a request which could not be
refused. They answered him with blows and kicks.
He then appealed to his fellow-servants. They begged
him to be quiet, for that the hand of God was upon
us, and we must submit. He again turned to the
robbers, his wits evidently were deranged ; ° Baba
Jan,” he said, “Baba Jan, dust-i-mauh Kullass-
koon.” A brutal Kuzzauk bestowed upon him two
violent kicks upon the back. He fell upon his face,
and did not afterwards move ; I hoped he was dead.

YOL. L 21
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CHAPTER XXIV.

Hilarity of the young Guide—The Letter—Scene—Consulta-
tions and Reports of the Kuzzauk Assailants—Night on the
Field of Strife—Meditations—Desperate Posture of my
Affairs—Triumph of the Coward Yar Muhummud—State of
my Party—Symptoms of a Move—Ahris, the Hero—Retro-
grade Movement—Helpless Condition of my Meerza—Our
shattered and melancholy Cavalcade—Halt at Soosun Uttah
—Summud Khaurn’s Sagacious Arrangement for our Safety
—Spite of the younger Guide—The Curse of the Koraun—
Arrival of Tents—Arrangements for our Disposal—Yar Mu-
hummud and the Tempter—First Repast as Captives—Soft
Flattery in an Unknown Tongue—Character of Ahris Mha-
toor—The Covenant—Night Alarms—Varieties of Death—
Second Night of Our Captivity.

HE Kuzzauks continued to collect at the spot
where I lay, until about twenty were assembled ;
amongst these were the two guides; the younger,
laughing and enjoying the joke exceedingly. As most
words used in Toorkish to denote the products of
civilized life are borrowed from the Persian tongue,
I had little difficulty in comprehending the topics of
discourse, although wunable to follow the speakers.
The young miscreant told them, as a great joke, that
I had a letter as long as his arm.

- This letter, I now made Nizaum spread before
Cherkush Bae ; and as he could speak a few words of
Toorkish, I made him point out the royal seal, and
explain, that I was the Khaun’s ambassador, and no
Russian as they supposed. The letter was handed
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round the circle, but none present conld read it. All
therefore gravely shook their heads, and it was re-
turned to me. T fancied, however, that it had occa-
sioned some doubt. I kept this letter always upon
my person, that I might display it on emergency. I
could not move my head without swooning, but so
long as I lay-still, T had the fullest possession of my
faculties. They were mercifully spared me, for none
of my people made the slightest use of theirs, ex-
cepting, indeed, Summud Khaun, whose groans and
creed were so characteristic of the man, that, despite
my exhausted condition and forlorn predicament, they
struck me with a sense of the ludicrous.

There was indeed a dash of comedy mixed up in
this melancholy scene. A young Xuzzauk had
already apparelled himself in my embroidered uni-
form, and was strutting before me in evident content;
others were half dressed in their own uncouth attire,

‘half in mine, or in my servants’, and looked as might
’ (=]

look a detachment of hogs and bears, rigged out for
a masquerade; several rudely endeavoured to tear
my furred cloak from my back: but -this was pre-
vented by my protector. He could not, however,
prevent them from wrenching from my side the silver-
mounted scabbard of the Khaun’s sabre. The blade
had been carried off when I was cut down. In endea-
vouring to loosen for them the clasp of the belt, the
shattered condition of my right hand became mani-
fest, and excited much discussion, the nature of which
I could only faintly conjecture, from the expression
of their rude countenances, dimly lighted by the
glare of the fire. Cherkush Bae expressed much
sympathy for the injury, which he proceeded to exa-
mine, handling the limb with much tenderness. =~
21 *
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« Well, Nizaum,” I said, <“I suppose all the fingers
are lost? ”  Such, indeed, was my impression, for I
felt them dangling in every direction.

“ Not all, Sir,” replied Nizaum. “One is safe,
praised be God; nay! two.”

“ Which are they; the little finger, I know, is
dangling ?

“No, Sir, that’s the forefinger that dangles past
the little finger.”

Such proved to be the case. The forefinger hung
only by the sinew. The middle finger was cut
through the bone, close to the knuckle. The thumb
was disjointed, but the mischief had ended at the
third finger, in which was a deep gash. Cherkush
Bae gave me to understand that the forefinger must
come off. I put my hand into his, and signed to
him to cut away. He laid the sinew upon the handle
of his hatchet, and drew from his belt an ugly lump
of iron, passing current in those rude countries as a
knife. This proved to be so blunt, that he was
obliged to sharpen it upon the back of the hatchet ;
even then, it was long in cranching its way through
the tough sinew. He then bound up, in coarse rag,
the shattered hand, without attempting to adjust the
fingers, and twined some scraps of linen round the
wounded fingers of the left hand, carefully conceal-
ing the ring, which (as it was impossible to draw it
off) might, if seen, cost me another finger.

Several hideous Kuzzauk women had for some time
appeared. The Meerza, it would seem, had been
bound by these, after being struck down by the clubs
of the men. They lighted a second fire, and pre-
pared a pilau of our rice and mutton. Around this
a group soon collected, curiously composed, of the
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wild, scarcely human costume of the Kuzzauks;
horses’ skins with fur outward, bonnets of wolf’s and
lamb’s skin, and our garments hanging upon unac-
customed backs. I perceived, by their glances, that
much of their conversation related to me; it was
conducted in whispers. One of them, upon being
questioned, glanced at me, and then drew his finger
significantly across his throat.* I perceived that
only three of my horses were present, and hoped that
my three missing servants might effect their escape
upon the remainder, if indeed they had not been
slain.

After supper, the Kuzzauks lay down to sleep; one
or two only keeping watch. The night was very
cold; perhaps it saved some effusion of blood. The
quantity I had lost, no doubt prevented the worst
consequences to be apprehended, from the violence
my brain and whole frame had suffered.

My mind was very desolate. My mission was un-
fulfilled : a mission which success alone could redeem
from the charge of rashness. All my foresight, toil,
and watching had been rendered futile by the blind
obstinacy of my people, and for myself and them
there remained the alternative of slavery or death.

It may be believed, that in the course of that long
and cheerless night, other thoughts, however resisted,
would occasionally intrude ;—my unprotected home,
my widowed mother, the sisters, who had yearly
looked for my return from exile.

April 23rd.—At daybreak, several of the Kuz-
zauks, after consultation, mounted my horses and
rode in pursuit of my missing servants. Three

* T have since supposed that he was alluding to the wound in
the throat which I had given one of my assailants.

e
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others took hatchets and a spade, and retired to the
adjoining water-course. :

Yar Muhummud drew near, and took a seat by my
side. Nizaum contrived, very imperfectly, to inter-
pret for me. Pointing to my hand, he said, ¢ You
stabbed one of us in the throat, and I cut off your
hand. We are now even: your wounds have saved
your life. Were you not wounded, I would kill you.”.
This is the leader of the party of horsemen, who, six
in number, had shrunk away from the face of a
single armed man. He now alluded to the circum-
stance, with rather ill-placed triumph. ¢ You were
very fierce and lofty with me, this morning. You
drew your pistols, and had I not retired would have
shot me. Will you fight now ?” drawing out his
sabre.

I pointed to my shattered hand.

“ What! you have had enough of it? you will
never draw trigger again with that hand. Why did
you not turn, as I desired you, in the morning ?”’

I produced the Khaun Huzurut’s letter, and en-
deavoured to explain, that I was the Khaun’s guest
and ambassador. He and his companions sat long in
consultation, and then returned me the letter, saying,
“ You should have produced this yesterday morning.
But you defied us, and we have wounded you. We
will now return you your property, and let you
proceed.”’

I replied that my property was of little conse-
quence. That I would freely bestow it upon them,
if they would suffer me to proceed with my people,
in safety, to.Dahsh Gullah. Cherkush Bae, who was.
near; and had been paying me many little attentions;
supporting my head, which I still could not raise
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without swooning, and speaking what seemed words
of comfort, now locked in my eves and said, © Fear
nothing, I myself will carry vou on my camels to
Dahsh Gullah.” T give these sayings as we inter-
preted them at the time. I felt very helpless in the
loss of Ali Muhummud ; but would not, for the
world, have involved him in our difficulties. He,
Maimood, and Hajji were still missing; and toward
noon, the Kuzzauks who had pursued them returned
unsuccessful, and three others mounted and started
in the search. Hajji, who was concealed amongst
the rocks close by, watched his opportunity, and deli-
vered himself up. The wisest step, perhaps, under
his circumstances, as he was still sixty miles from
Dahsh Gullah, in a country without food ; of the
language of which, as well as of that spoken at Dahsh
Gullah, he was utterly ignorant.

The Kuzzauks, left upon the ground, now pre-
pared to move. Cherkush Bae, saddling one of his
camels, desired me to mount. I gazed around, but
saw no preparation for my servants. I made signs
to Cherkush Bae, that I could not move without
them.

Just then, Yar Muhummud approached, and point-
ing at a tall, raw-boned ruffian, one of the assailants,
who was flourishing the hatchet he had wielded in
the late affray, said, “ Ahris Mhatoor (i.e. Ahris, the
hero) is a terrible fellow.”  This man, younger
brother, of Cherkush Bae, became one of the prin--
cipal actors in the drama. His great strength and
courage, made him a man of consequence in those
parts ; and I afterwards found, that but for him, the
others would never have had courage to attack me.
Had, therefore, his tent, which is moved every three




328 PREPARATIONS FOR DEPARTURE.

days, not been, at the moment I passed, in that pre-
cise spot, I should probably have reached the Russian
frontier in safety. Upon such slight threads hang
the destinies of man. I did not, at the time, know
the relationship of Ahris to my preserver ; but the
hideous and ominous expression of the features, and
whole person, of the former, prepossessed me against
him.

I earnestly enquired of Cherkush Bae, whether he
purposed carrying me to Dahsh Gullah. He replied,
“ Not now. We go back at present ; but I will carry
you to the fort, from the spot to which we go.” By
dint of much entreaty, I persuaded Cherkush Bae, to
let my people mount the other camels and ponies ;
myself mounting a camel, for I could not, with both
hands disabled, sit a horse.

My poor Meerza, fearfully disfigured by the blows
he had received, his reason lost, his strength exhausted,
every joint of his body crippled by bruises, was with
much difficulty held upon a camel. Ere half the
journey was completed, he was obliged to dismount,
and falling heavily upon his face, remained long in-
sensible to every attempt to arouse him. In fact, his
case seemed so hopeless, that Summud Khaun chid
the person who endeavoured to shake him from his
lethargy, saying, * Why disturb his last moments ?
Let him lie here and die in peace.” I was secretly of
his mind : but at length the poor creature was lifted
up, and re-seated on a pony, a person holding him on
either side. _ _

We retraversed part of the road of the day pre-
ceding. At a high plain bordering the Caspian,
called Soosun Uttah, we were stopped, made to dis-
mount, and allowed to seat ourselves. Some show

-
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of respect was still maintained toward me ; but men,
who would have crouched in presence of the meanest
of my retinue, now seated themselves at my feet.
Yar Muhummud was one of these. I observed that
his cowardly, hyzna eye shrank always, like a guilty
thing, from mine. Dana Bae and the young mis-
creant, his son, came again to ask for their dismissal,
and for a letter to the Khaun Huzurut in their favour.
"This I, of course, refused ; and they were departing
in a sullen mood, when Summud Khaun called the
younger back, and said, * Where are the 700 Tungas
(silver coins of the value of 5d. each) that I lodged in
your hands ?

This was the first hint I had ever received of such
an insane and selfish act. It was in vain that the
young man denied the charge in fofo, then declared
that they were the price of the camels; the other
brigands were delighted at the prospect of fresh
booty, and rose to examine his camel furniture. Upon
this he brought the bag of silver, which was counted
out, and delivered to me. I made it over to Yar
Muhummud at once, knowing that such must be its
eventual fate ; but he returned it to me, for the
present, with a thousand protestations.

The younger guide was enraged beyond measure
at losing the reward of his treachery. He glared
upon me like some ill-omened bird. He exhausted
himself in invectives ; and taking Yar Muhummud
apart, whispered in his ear. Yar Muhummud imme-
diately came up to me, and said, * You call yourself
an ambassador of the Feringees. All the chiefs of the
Feringees wear epaulettes. Let me see yours.” I re-
plied, that he would find mine in a tin case amongst
my property. Dana Bae’s son had seen me at Mungh

i
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Kishlauk, dressed in an English surtout without
epaulettes, when I expected to meet the Russians.
He thought, doubtless, that I had none, and was now
disconcerted.

¢ Ask bim,” he exclaimed, “ whether ambassadors
suffer common people, like us, to sit near them ?”

¢ Ambassadors,” I replied, ““as well as kings, have
no choice of their company, when prisoners.”

Again he took Yar Muhummud aside, and whis-
pered. Yar Muhummud immediately came and de-
manded of me the sling which supported my shattered
hand, and which, being a crimson silk scarf, was
valuable in the eyes of those savages. I had no sub-
stitute for it ; but (as the Arabian Nights have it) just
then ‘ To hear was to obey,” and I begged Nizaum
to take it from my neck and give it up. Here, how-
ever, the other brigands interfered, thinking probably
that this was a partial method of dividing the booty.
Summud Khaun called to Dana Bae, as the latter
prepared to quit us, and said, ¢ Take with you the
curse of the Koraun, which shall smite and wither
you, and your offspring. These men have injured
us under misapprehension, supposing us Russians and
enemies. But you knew us to be the guests of your
Khaun. You, when we were guests under your own
roof, and lying side.by side with your children, swore
upon the Word of God the most solemn oaths of
fidelity, and then sold us into the hands of these men.
Be assured that the curse of the Word of God will
smite you.” Dana Bae slunk away, amid the curses
and execrations of all: even the other Kuzzauks joined
in cursing such a foul traitor. His son still lingered,
bent. upon mischief, shooting the most . malignant
glances upon me; unfortunately, his power of mischief
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was still considerable over prisoners ignorant of the
language of the country, the objects, alike, of the
avarice and fear of all.

Whilst sitting thus, awaiting the next turn in the
tide of our destiny, I took opportunity to sound
Cherkush Bae, and to represent, as well as our mise-
rable Toorkish vocabulary would allow, the nature of
my office as an ambassador, and a guest of his sove-
reign. Cherkush Bae heard me with a smile; and
one of the Kuzzauks, grasping the forefinger of his
left in his right hand, said, “ So much we care for an
Eelchie, and so much,” changing the fore for the little
finger, *for the Khaun Huzurut.” This was rather
comforting, for I knew they cared the thickness of a
thigh for our betrayer, Hussun Mhatoor.

Two Kuzzauk detachments of laden camels now
arrived, bearing the tents, women, and children of
Cherkush Bae and Ahlris Mhatoor. The tents were
pitched, and half the wall of another tent was erected,
to screen us from the piercing wind. The baggage
being piled at the entrance of this semi-circular wall,
formed a kind of enclosure, into which I beckoned my
servants. We were now brothers in misfortune. The
Meerza was still utterly insensible.

The women lighted a fire, and boiled my rice and
meat for their dinner. Several Kuzzauks sat always
at the entrance of my little enclosure. The younger
guide, watching his opportunity, when only Yar
Muhummud ‘was present, and when I was reclining
on my left elbow, my throat quite exposed in the
most tempting of attitudes for a headsman, began
whispering in Yar Muhummud’s ear; both looked
fixedly at me. It was not difficult for me to compre-
hend what the young miscreant was. saying. Yar
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Mubummud was the man who wounded me, and
could scarcely hope for life should I survive and
escape. As the fiend insinuated, the Kuzzauk seemed
more and more tempted. The act, indeed, would be
deemed good service by all, although none dared
execute it. He hesitated, he drew the blade half
out, he felt the edge with his thumb, then glanced

at my throat, then at the blade, whilst the tempter, .

seeing his advantage, pressed Lkeener and keener
his arguments and encouragements, until his eyes
seemed absolutely on fire with malice. I would not
stir. It was a clean death, and a worse might be the
substitute ; but I fixed my eyes firmly upon Yar
Muhummud’s, and saw Ais quail beneath the stare.
He shuffled, looked up, looked down, returned the
sword to its scabbard, and evidently had lost the reso-
lution. Just then Cherkush Bae arrived. The fiend,
with countenance fallen and malice disappointed, up-
braided Yar Muhummud for his infirmity. The
moment of weakness was past. The opportunity had
escaped him.

When the food was ready, Cherkush Bae brought
some to me. We had no stomach it may be supposed;
I least of all; but I exhorted my people to eat, and
set them the example. I told them they must husband
their strength for any emergency ; that opportunity
of escape might be lost, if their vigour were impaired.
It was a sad and sclemn meal; it was probably to be
my last. When night fell, Ahris Mhatoor piled up
the baggage, so as more completely to enclose us;
then placed outside armed sentinels, himself still
wielding the hatchet he had used in his attack on
our party, and stalking about with his usnal hideous
grimace. The whole aspect of this man was ominous
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and dreadful. He seemed made by nature for the
perpetration of enormities, and yet I do not believe
this was his character, although certainly he was
reckless, selfish, and faithless. But he was introduced
to me under circumstances peculiarly unfavourable,
and it was not astonishing that I should receive an
exaggerated impression. With the most violent and
threatening gesticulations, he gave us to understand
that we should be murdered, if we stepped beyond
the limits of our shelter. He was then retiving,
when Nizaum called him back, to whifffe in his ears
soft promises and duleet flattery, In a jurgon of
which the sole intelligible words were * yes, no,
good, bad,” all the verbs, substantives, pronouns,
ete. heing formed by gesture and grimace. Love,
however, had formerly taught Nizaum to make the
most of such scanty elements ; and fear, and I verily
believe attachment to me, now rendered him eloquent
after a fashion.

“Yar Muhummud,” said Ahris Mhatoor, “is a bad
man (Yummun, Yummun). He wishes to murder
your master; it was he who wounded him, and he
dares not now suffer him to live.” For my part, I
did not think that Yar Muhummud had courage to
attack even an unarmed man in broad daylight and
face to face ; whereas, there was about Ahris Mhatoor
a boldness, a promptitude, a restlessness, that caused
him ever to take the lead ; and should there be any
bloody work to transact, he would inevitably be chief
performer. Although far from being the richest or
most considerable man of the gang, everyone yielded
to him ; even over his elder and richer brother
Cherkush Bae, he maintained the ascendancy due to
extreme energy. The other was calm, courageous,
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immoveable in his determinations ; by nature a noble
and a beautiful character. At present, I knew of him
little more than his whisper of extreme eagerness,
“ Have you gold?” had informed me, as I lay
wounded on the earth. Upon this T desired Nizaum
and Summud to work ; to surrender to him whatever
money they could not conceal ; with promises of
abundant increase, should he render us service. We
had not yet been regularly stripped and examined,
and part of my gold had escaped their search. I
now made Summud Khaun and Nizaum divide this
gold into shares, and distribute it amongst all the
servants, as a means of escape, rendering each inde-
pendent of the others. As for myself, I was not in
a condition to attempt escape, and therefore had use
for none. I desired each to look after himself, and
not think of me, whom it was impossible either to
carry with them or to aid by remaining. I had made
up my mind, I said, if my life were spared, to see a
little of Kuzzauk life, and feed sheep and camels upon
the steppe. I should at least acquire a useful lan-
guage, and read a new page in life.

When night had fallen, and I found opportunity
of speaking quietly to Nizaum, I extorted from him
a solemn promise that, in case of my death and his
escape, he would bear to Major Todd for my mother
the assurance that my last thoughts had been of her
and of my home.

Nizaum readily promised to execute my orders;
and I found my mind calmer after this last prepara-
tion.

In the first edition of this work, I had unwarily
published, word for word as found in my private
journal, all the feelings and events of this night ; but
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they are scarcely subjects of interest to the public.
Suffice it that, from the circumstances of our position,
and the bearing and words of our captors, I did not
think it would have passed without violence. While,
therefore, my servants slept, I watched as before; for
I felt assured 1 conld offer such arguments for saving
their lives and restoring them to their country as
must be unanswerable, could T but get opportunity of
speech with those who might offer them violence or
carry them into slavery. The night, however, passed
withont incident, excepting that twice the sounds of
approaching footsteps were heard, and that shouts
came from the tent of Ahris Mhatoor. It was, upon
the whole, a more weary night than the preceding.
Yet it had its own sense of sublimity, baffling all
expression: for I stood on the brink of eternity, and
a few minutes might make me wiser than the wisest
of the children of men.
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CHAPTER XXV.

Capture of Maimood and Ali Muhummud—Consultations of
our Captors—Third Night of Captivity—Farther Consulta-
tion—Harassing Demands—Division of Booty—The Blan-
dishments of Beauty out of her Teens—=Sentiment of Sheep’s
Tails-——Delicacy and Sympathy of Kuzzauk Women—Misery
of our Position this Day—The Poor Meerza’s View of the
Case—Further Partition of Spoils—Recovery of the Royal
Presents—Rape of the Cloak and the Kerchief—Three of
of my Suite taken off as Slaves—Rescue of Nizaum—Survey
of Summud Khaun—S8tate of my Wounds—New Guide to
Mecca—Lamentable Want of Religious Fury amongst the
Kuzzaunks.

T daylight, many Kuzzauks from neighbouring
Khails, collected to stare at us, and afterwards
consult as to our disposal. Great anxiety was ex-
pressed, for the return of my interpreter, Ali Mu-
hummud. But, although very helpless without him,
I earnestly trusted that he and Maimood, the groom,
had escaped. At noon this hope was frustrated.
Maimood was brought back by a party of Kuzzauks ;
and soon afterwards, Ali Muhummud himself ap-
peared, bound, and slightly wounded. They stated,
that being struck down in the first assault, they had
crept into a thicket, whence they had witnessed the
conclusion of the affray. They heard a pistol fired,
which inspired them with some hope; but, soon after,
a Kuzzauk had passed, dressed in my garments, which
persuaded them that I was slain. At daybreak they
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pursued the route towards Dahsh Gullah, and had
already travelled more than half the distance, when
they were pursued, fired at, taken, mercilessly beaten
and wounded. Poor fellows, our greeting was mournful
indeed.

The assembled Kuzzauks now made a hearty meal
of my mutton, rice, and sugar, the two latter articles
being great luxuries in their eyes ; and then, forming
a circle, consulted how they should dispose of us. All
we could learn, was an imperfect report that, there
being a general order in force, that Russian prisoners
should be sent alive to Khiva, their goods being the
property of the captors, they proposed so to dispose
of us.

The consultations lasted until night. We were
then secured as before. 1 had been conversing with
my people, upon the extreme improbability of the
Kuzzauks committing such a blunder as to spare me ;
and endeavouring to prepare them for my death, and
for their own condition as slaves, when I should be
gone ; authorising them to offer, in the name of the
Envoy at Heraut, any sum as their ransom. They
resisted the notion, and I was in the very act of
giving my reasons, when six of the brigands ap-
proached slowly, entered our little circle in silence,
and deliberately arming themselves, half drew their
swords, and felt the edges with their fingers. It was
a moment of strange suspense. I perceived in the
eyes of all my people, that a single impression was
common to all, as they sat breathless around me.
The Kuzzauks lingered some time, eyeing us with-
out uttering a word, and then departed to Ahris
Mhatoor’s tent, as slowly as they had come. Again
I sat up all night, to watch over the safety of my
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people. Once or twice, I was startled by wild halloos,‘
but they proved to be no more than the efforts of
Kuzzauks to awaken the dogs that guard their sheep.
The baying and swift footfalls of these guardians of
the night might be heard in full chase of a wolf or
a fox. But even this night had its morning, the
morning of the most trying day it was our lot to
witness.

The Kuzzauks early assembled, and again sat in
consultation. They betrayed less respect than ever
for my person. One of them had the effrontery to
put on my uniform close in front of me. I appealed
to Cherkush Bae ; for I felt the extreme importance
of preserving what remained of my dignity. He
chased away the intruder. A violent fellow, who
had been in close conference with our younger guide,
commenced a violent dispute with the youth who
had assumed my garments: and at length bhecame
so furious, that making at the young man, he boxed
his ears, and tore the clothes from his hack. This,
I well understood, was from no love to me. The
denuded Kuzzank mounted one of my horses, and
galloped off.

One of our greatest torments had been the con-
stant demand, made by Kuzzauks, for some article
of our equipment, whether of dress or horse-furni-
ture. This, my people were obliged to find for them
every five minutes, and to receive back when their
caprice was satisfied. These demands were now made
with increased assiduity. Sometimes, I had to rise,
whilst a Kuzzauk examined the carpet upon which
I sat, and again threw it down in a heap before me.
Sometimes, I was desired to surrender my turred
cloak, which was an object much coveted by all. In
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the last case, I always appealed to Cherkush Bae or
Ahris Mhatoor, for I was aware that even “ Majesty *’
will not bear the loss of externals. They readily inter-
fered, to prevent my being stripped.

My property was now collected in a heap. The
bags were opened, and the Kuzzauks seated them-
selves around them. Ahris Mhatoor, hatchet in hand,
cried in a loud voice to each of our assailants in turn,
to come and choose. After a pause, and some con-
sultation, Ali Muhummud was called and directed
to select and set. apart his own horse, arms, and
clothes. I feared that they were about to form lots,
for the distribution of each individual with his arms
and goods : but it proved, that Ali had declared him-
self to be a servant of the Ghoosh Beegie* of Khiva,
and that they feared to molest him. The selection
went on rapidly. First, were chosen the cloth cloaks,
then those of silk, then the pieces of broad cloth,
afterwards coverlets, swords, and inferior articles ;
and last, my Cashmere shawl, of which none knew
the use or value.

Whilst this business proceeded rapidly, an old wo-
man of ninety years, mother of Cherkush and Ahris,
toddled up to my little forlorn circle. I made her
take a seat. She smiled upon me lovingly, calling
me her Chiraug, literally, “lamp”; and it must be
remembered, that Kuzzauk lamps are fed with the
fat of Doombha tails, a circumstance that somewhat
perplexes the sentiment. Nevertheless, as the Chiraug
is their only light, it has become their fondest term
of endearment.

# Gthoosh Beegie—literally “Liord of Fowls.” That is, Chief
Fowler or Falcorer, the second office in the State, the first
being the Mehtur, or Lord of the Horse.
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“ Ah, my Chiraug,” said the ancient dame, with
a smile of blandishment ; <are all these goods
yours ? ”’

“ They were mine just now.”

“ And all these servants?”

“Yes!”

“ How rich you are. Pray give me a gift, a cloak,
or a shirt, or a silk kerchief ! ”

I assured her I had no longer power over the
goods; but she replied, ““Ah, my lamp, T must have
something. Some little gift.”

I pointed to the Kuzzauks, and recommended her
to ask them, and off she stumped on the errand. I
soon perceived that her eloquence had been rewarded
with a cloak, which one of the Kuzzauks threw over
her shoulders. Several other women came to condole
with us, and to beg of me gifts. There was some-
thing ludicrous, yet infinitely chilling, in all this.
It was the triumph of avarice over feelings naturally
tender. It was, asif one of our delicate European
females should approach the live ox, from which a
Tartar had just cut his beefsteak, saying, ¢ Ah!
my poor pet, my heart bleeds for you; just stand,
whilst T cut a leetle slice from your shoulder.” The
Kuzzauk women shed tears over our melancholy con-
dition, and ere they were dry, plundered us of the
few miserable articles, which their sons and husbands
had left us.

Our condition throughout this day was truly
wretched. A state of torturous suspense which no
certainty can equal. Despair, like those acids which
destroy the nerves, arms the heart with an ingensible
panoply, proof against further suffering. Suspense
is a demon, that lacerates without deadening the
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nerves, and wreaks its spite upon the most sensitive
and least vital portions of the soul. Some of my
horses had been at once carried off. Two or three
had been left, but in a condition so wretched, that it
was misery to hehold them. Two or three days’ hard
work, without food, had reduced them to skeletons.
The poor Meerza, whenever for a moment wakened
from his lethargy, enquired after his horse. * Aye,
Ali Muhummud, where is my horse ? Has he been
fed P Is he surely fastened ? And aye, Ali Muhum-
mud, what are we doing here ? It is much better to
be moving. I feel bruised all over. Look at my
hands! What can be the matter with them? and
my head is so heavy, that I can scarcely hold it up.
Aye, Ali Muhummud, where is the Word of God?
Are you sure it is safe? Let us get on quickly to
Dahsh Gullah. It is useless to loiter here. Aye, Ali
Muhummud, someone has taken my whip : I don’t
see it. What can have become of it ? ”’

To all this, Ali Muhummud, whose extreme good
nature had made him, as we have seen, the servant of
several of my suite, could only reply, *“ Aye, Meerza,
we are as it has pleased God to ordain. Ask mno
questions, but go to sleep again.” The Meerza, after
two or three more ejaculations, obeyed an injunction,
which the injury his brain had sustained rendered

‘imperative. We found the poor Meerza’s whip, and
gave it him. He stuck it in his girdle, and for a
fortnight afterwards it served to abate his anxiety to
be moving: for when his hand fell upon it, he was
persuaded that preparations for the journey were in
progress. Poor fellow ! the first four days he lay
motionless, in a dead sleep, from which it was scarcely
possible to arouse him. When wakened, he would eat
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nothing, and resisted all our efforts and persuasions.
After some days this lethargy abated; but his wits
were gone. It appeared that he had been asleep the
night of the attack, and had awakened only in time to
be felled by repeated blows upon his bald head, as he
attempted to rise. He never, therefore, could under-
stand what had occurred ; and as he lost thereby
much of the anxiety and suffering we endured, we
were not over-anxious to inform him. At times,
however, a sense of his position dawned upon him,
and then much keen cunning was displayed.

When the goods had been distributed, and some
fifty rude Kuzzauks made gay with our spoils, two or
three of them came and demanded the bag of silver,
which the guide had been made to vestore. I ordered
Summud Khaun to surrender it. It happened, that
he had added to the bag ten or fifteen small silver
coins, which he now withdrew. Ahris Mhatoor,
thinking they were a part of the original sum, drew
a sword, and was with difficulty prevented from mur-

~dering him. The coins were equally distributed : but
Yar Muhummud had contrived to appropriate ten
golden pieces belonging to the Meerza.

When Al Muhummud first returned, after ex-
plaining more fully the nature of my mission, I had
begged the Kuzzauks be careful of the sabre and
jewelled dagger and harness, entrusted to me by
the Khaun Huzurut; as well as all the papers in
my possession. I made them welcome to everything
else, upon condition of their immediately conveying
me and my people to Dahsh Gullah ; search was made
for the articles. The sabre and dagger were soon
found. The former was openly worn, in utter igno-
rance of its value, by the young fellow who had
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paraded in my uniform. . A side-blow from a club
had, however, ruined its symmetry. The dagger
was also discovered, without much difficulty ; the
brigand who had torn it from my side, not con-
jecturing that its rich jewels were anything more
precious than glass; but the harness was long in
appearing, not that the gold and jewels with which
it was studded were recognised as such, but because
it was a plece of finery of extreme value in the eyes
of a nation of horsemen, The dagger, in spite of my
remonstrances, was returned to me, for as I had now
no longer the means of guarding it, I did not like to
be burthened with the responsibility. Fifty times
a day, it was in the hands of some rude Kuzzauk,
who would draw, handle, examine, and afterwards
return it.

As soon as the division of spoils was complete, and
whilst I and my people awaited our sentence, with no
enviable feelings, the violent fellow who had despoiled
his companion of my garments, stepped up to me,
and insisted upon having my furred cloak, I remon-
strated. He drew his sword, and gave me the choice
of death or surrender of the garment. I accordingly
stripped it, or rather caused my servants to strip it
from my shoulders, and he carried it off in triumph.
Yar Muhummud followed, and took from me the
sling which supported my shattered hand ; and as
the remainder of my garments were sufficiently
costly in their eyes, I expected to have been left
naked..

Just then a- boy of thirteen years, son of Ahris
Mhatoor, approached me. He had previously visited
me several times, and by his smile of encouragement,
led me sometimes to hope that mercy would be shewn
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us. He now took me by the hand, and led me into
his father’s tent. The old Meerza followed, but some
of my people were arrested in the attempt, and forced
to remain without. Summud Khaun and Ali Mu-
hummud were taken to Cherkush Bae’s tent. The
women and children shewed me many little atten-
tions, They consisted of the ancient dame already
mentioned, Ahris Mhatoor’s wife, a woman of forty,
who must have been handsome, the boy of thirteen, a
girl of eleven, and four other children, of whom the
youngest was an infant. Maimood, the groom, soon
followed me, bathed in tears. *They are carrying me
off to slavery,” he said. I remonstrated earnestly,
but to no purpose. He knelt down and covered my
hands with tears. I laid my hand upon his head, and
commended him to God’s keeping. He was then
dragged away. Hajji and Yakoob shared a similar
fate. Yakoob and Maimood were bosom friends, and
their separation from one another was a most mourn-
ful sight. Even the rude Kuzzauks were moved. But
when they would have led away Nizaum also, he
escaped into the tent, and throwing himself at my
feet, exclaimed, * Aye, Sahib, Sahib, all my hope is
with you. I have left my widowed mother to follow
your steps. Do not suffer them to separate me from
you.” I made a last effort, and laying my hand upon
the shoulder of Ahris Mhatoor, besought him, in the
most earnest manner, to spare Nizaum. He hesitated.
I renewed my pleading. At length he yielded, saying,
“If you have any money, give it to satisfy those to
whose lot Nizaum has fallen.” 1 consulted Nizaum,
and found, to my great joy, that a bag of Russian
silver had escaped their search. I made him surrender
it to Ahris, who divided it amongst the claimants.
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These, however, were not yet satisfied. They took a
survey of the rest of my suite. The poor old Meerza
was mere ecarrion; and Ali Muhummud, under his
assumed character of servant of the Ghoosh Beegie,
they dared not touch. Summud Khaun was keenly
scrutinized. His grey beard, which had been dyed
a jetty black on leaving Khiva, was now shewing
sundry autumnal tints of bright orange, where the
indigo had given place to the hemna. He was a
seedy-looking fellow, full of groans, and wealthy in

- old cloaks and measureless inexpressibles. They

didn’t half fancy him. One of them, however, after
a long examination of his beard, and perplexed com-
parison of it with his physiognomy (for dyes are
unknown to the Kuzzauks), enquired his age ; and
as he is not much past fifty, he coolly answered five
and twenty ; vanity, for the moment, mastering his
habitual caution. This produced a shout of merri-
ment, which made the tent ring. Fortunately, he
was not believed; and his apparent utter helplessness
disinclined anyone to the burthen of feeding one,
whose jaw appeared his most active member, and who
was so fundamentally objectionable. I afterwards
asked Summud, what could induce him to tell so
barefaced and impolitic a lie. He declared it was no
lie. That when asked his age, he considered that
the age of his manhood was intended, and dated
aceordingly from the full growth of his beard. The
parting was very mournful. So long as we were

together, all seemed not lost. We were a mutual

support and solace.

This business discussed, Cherkush Bae came to
examine and dress my hand. The first day and two
nights it had been tied up with no attention to the
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position of fingers, or the bringing together of the
lips of wounds. The second day I had made Nizaum
renew the bandages, and place the members in some
shape. Cherkush now handled it with great tender-
ness ; but I foresaw, that for want of proper ligatures,
the middle finger, which was hanging on, would be
lost. I begged him to glue strips of paper from the
finger to the hand, to keep it in position, and prevent
the ends of the bone from chafing one another. My
ignorance of the language rendered it impossible for
me to convince him of the necessity of this, and the
finger was eventually lost. To the wound he applied
burnt alum, which gave much pain, and I think did
no good. Over the alum he spread a tent of scraped
leather, and he supported the disjointed thumb upon
a splint of wood. My other sabre cuts, of which I
had three, were mere scratches. 1 never knew how
I received them, for the blow of a sabre and that of a
stick produced nearly the same sensation, and the
night was too dark for the eye to distinguish one
weapon from another. A rag, that had once flourished
in the coarse petticoat of my hostess, profoundly igno-
rant of the watery element, for an unknown number
of years, was now, after a soaking in melted snow,
adjusted as a sling to my arm.  Even this miserable
wreck of an ancient petticoat was almost daily cap-
tured from me, and recovered with difficulty ; so
destitute is this primitive race of what we consider
the coarsest articles of comfort.

My pocket sextant was brought to me, and its use
demanded. I declined answering, for necromancy
was one of the charges against me ; and a solar ob-
servation would have been the very grandfather of
the forbidden art. Ali Muhummud replied for me,
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that it was a Kibla Noomah, or compass pointing out
Mecca. This greatly delighted them; and if their
prayers have not made, through means of it, successful
voyages, it is neither my fault nor Ali Muhummud’s,
My ignorance of the language sometimes saved me
great embarrassment ; for, as Ali’'s safety was depen-
dent upon mine, he was careful never to interpret for
me any part of a question which might have elicited
from me a dangerous reply; at least, from observa-
tion of gestures and countenances, I was inclined
gometimes to suspect such to be the case; and it is
probable that he occasionally took liberties with my
replies.  Not many searching questions, however,
were put. For these simple shepherds are quite igno-
rant of those nice distinctions of faith upon which
wore civilized nations damn and murder one another.
They take it for granted, that everyone who worships
one only God must be ‘a good Moosulmaun, and that
all others are Kawfurs or infidels; of whom they
naturally enough conclude the Koozulbaush* (an
epithet embracing the whole Persian nation) to be
the most venomous,. because nearest themselves in
faith, and within reach of their forays.

# Koozulbaush—literally ¢ Red-head,” derived from the red
lining which breaks through the conical lambskin cap of the
Perso-Tartar clan Afshar. This clan lying nearest of the Per-
sians to Kbaurism, “ Koozulbaush” has become synonymous
with “ Persian.”
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CHAPTER XXVI.

Inmates of Ahris Mhatoor’s Tent—The buxom old Girl of
Ninety-five—Her Relish of Bon-bons—Ahris’ Wife, Children,
and Dogs—Kuzzauk Diet—Voracity—Contempt of Medicines
—Rescue of the Cloak—First Night as Prisoners in a Kuz-
zauk Household—Hopeless Prospect around me—DNMelan-
choly induced thereby—Cherkush Bae—His Wife’s Pity for
me, and Love of my Apparel —Humanity of Kuzzauk
Maidens, how evinced—How by civilized Ladies—Persons of
my People searched—Meerza’s Astuteness—Summud Khaun’s
Wit—False Alarm-—Change Camp—Intrigue for our Libera-
tion—Resolution of the Grey Beards—Negotiations for our
Release—Again shift Camp.

HAVE already enumerated the inmates of Ahris
Mhatoor’s tent. The old lady lay at my head.
She was prodigal of her personal charms ; and we had
difficulty in convincing her, that garments were either
useful or ornamental. She made Ali, in front of us
* all, about the coolest proposition I ever heard from a
lady of ninety-five. She had a little pet whim, which
sometimes rather disgusted me. When on any grand
occasion a sheep was slain, the head was her morsel.
She gnawed it well over-night, and then popped it
under her pillow, as children dispose of sugar-plums,
to be the subject of her dreams all night, and her first
waking care. The gnawing of this sheep’s head, with
all its horrible appurtenances, eyes, ears, tongue, and
brain, would at any other time have sickened as well
as horrified me. But hardship is a good tutor, and
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the simple milk diet of the Kuzzauk leaves no irrita-
bility to the nerves of the stomach. The sight was
very hideous. I sometimes fancied I had fallen from
my grade in the creation, and become the mate of
wolves and hysenas.

At other times, I speculated upon mutton-eating in
general. I figured to myself the most lovely of our
English ladies, in a state of nature, and in a land
possessing, like this, neither fruit nor vegetable, but
an abundance of fat-tailed sheep. I imagined a call
from the larder. How would it be answered ? She
goes forth into the steppe, she climbs the most ele-
vated point. She throws her wild keen eye around
the horizon. She sinks suddenly to the earth. She
has spied her fleecy prey. She creeps cautiously, on
all fours, along the steppe, her dishevelled locks droop
to the earth. Her eye, so blue of late, is sutfused
with blood, it shoots through those long locks, tongues
of fire. It is a comet, consuming the azure of
heaven. See how she winds and crouches, for the

- shelter of the smallest bush, or tuft, or hollow. The

sentinel of the muttons is beginning to stare. He
smells something very like a rat. He twinkles his
yellow eye. He wrinkles his forchead. He doesn’t
half like it ; would not take upon his conscience to
declare, &c. &c. He swings his tail like the great
bell of Moscow. He is just about to feather it, has
actually collected wind into his lungs to utter that
redoubtable ¢ Baa-a,” and lifted hisfoot for that deci-
sive stamp, at which the whole army will take flight ;
when he feels a something tickling his ear, and
stealing into the fattest cockle of his heart. What can
it be ? The very voice of his own little son and heir.
His Benjamin, the child of his old age, the picture,
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the living image of himself. His heart is melted. He
looks affectionately toward the sound. A keen red
gleam of fire shoots through him, like a red-hot spit,
curdling his very tallow. What can it be? His
doubt lends a dash of the sublime to his parental
emotions: he puts back his head just to scratch his
backbone with the tip of the right horn. In an
instant, the wild creature is upon them. Scarcely
has he time to utter the first letter of his Baa, or wish
his huge tail at Jericho ; so imminent is the peril, so
headlong the flight. One, two, aerial bounds! Beau-
tiful, graceful, mischievous creature, where learned
ye that pas de zephyr? A third. She is upon him,
even him, the genius and the hope of the flock. Her
snow-white feet are on his woolly back, her lily hands
are busy with his throat. He speeds, he lashes his
tail, he roars with a roar that would addle the wits of
the bravest mutton. It dies into a gurgle. It ceases.
He falls heavily to the earth. Those beauteous arms
around his throat, those taper fingers on his windpipe.
He kicks—once, twice, thrice. He was no common
mutton! She purrs over him with delight. She
gnaws one leetle hole just under his ear. Zhere are
pressed her ruby lips. Her warm sweet breath will
surely fan him to life. Has she let blood for this
purpose P Is it remorse, soft pity that moves her ?
Look at her eye, and consider: for I can follow her
no farther. Is this woman, lovely woman? No!
Thanks to him who invented butchers, it is not.

My hostess, Ahris’ wife, was a thoroughly good
woman. She had protested against the attack upon
me, and now did her utmost to alleviate our suffer-
ings, lavishing upon me a thousand trifling attentions,
which my situation rendered very acceptable. I

X

ok

e




| EEE————————————————————————————
{
i
w

A EUZZAUK TENT. 351

shared with her children, equally, the food she pos-
sessed; and if by accident, any Kuzzauk from the
Russian frontier brought a handful of coarse meal
into the tent, a Benjamin’s portion of the little cake,
cooked from it, was ever mine.

Two dogs completed the circle of this tent, in which

the Meerza, Nizaum, and myself were prisoners. But
we seldom lay down to rest with less than one or
two guests. The beds consisted of Nummuds, or
-thick felts, full of lice, upon which the person of a
female was deposited, en chemise, that of a man in
a state of innocence. The cloak of sheepskin was
drawn over the person, and if more covering were
necessary, it was, in like manner, found, in the clothes
worn by day. Darkness served as a dressing-room
to all parties. .

The sheep, to the number of five hundred, about

seven female camels, and a pony ; all the property of

; the two brothers, were collected at night near the
tent, and slept there, under the protection of four or

five large dogs. The milk of the sheep and camels

I formed the sole sustenance of the two families. When
' brought home, it was poured into the large cauldron
‘ so often mentioned, and heated by a fire of brush-
wood. Assoon as the scum was formed, the children
collected around it, brandishing each a wooden spoon,
which passed from mouth to milk, and from milk to

_ mouth with the utmost celerity, until the scum formed
upon the milk was quite consumed. It was then
poured warm into the skin which had contained the
P curds of the preceding day ; the acid of which curdled
the fresh supply. It isin this form alone that milk

is consumed by the Kuzzauks. It was at first very

disagreeable to my palate; but habit and hunger soon
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taught me to deem it delicious. ~An addition of five
open mouths to the household, induced our hostess to
add a moiety of snow-water to the aliment, by way
of eking out the quantity. This, of course, was no
improvement. Cheese and butter 1 have never seen
in Kuzzauk tents, although the former is made by
Toorcumuns: and cream were too expensive an
article for any but the wealthy: for the miserable
pasture of the steppe can yield but a poor return in
milk.

At long intervals, a sheep is slain, cut up with
wondrous celerity, and tossed warm and almost alive
into the cauldron. It is then eaten without any ac-
companiment of bread, rice, or vegetable; things,
which the country does not produce, and which are
purchased, at a heavy expense, in very small quanti-
ties, on the Russian frontier. Two hours or so after
the death of the sheep, not a vestige of it remains,
The very bones are chewed, and pieces of the skin are
fried in the embers and eaten. No provision is left
for the unfortunate dogs; and the steppe produces
none. I never could understand how they subsisted.
During winter, when the supply of milk fails, the
Kuzzauks live greatly upon the flesh of their flocks
and herds, which they salt and dry for the purpose.
But I confess, it is an enigma to me, how this supply
can ever suffice, without aid of grain or vegetables;
for I have been present, many times, at the discussion
of an entire sheep, when milk was abundant, and

have never known a ‘particle of the flesh left for a’

second meal: so that, during three or four months of
the year, a sheep would be requisite every day, for
the subsistence of a household; undoubtedly, large
numbers gre consumed during the winter, which
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renders strict economy necessary during the spring
and summer months.

The milk diet is so conducive to health, that disease
is a thing unknown to the Kuzzauks; and when, upon
opening a packet of my medicines, I endeavoured to
explain the use of them, they had great difficulty in
even comprehending my meaning, and cast the drugs
away as useless. They have, nevertheless, great faith
in all vulnerary applications ; several of which, as
isinglass, alum, vitriol, they procure from Russia.
The effect of the milk diet upon myself was peculiar.
A draught of curds produced the exhilaration of
nerves which is experienced from a cup of tea or
coffee; and heaviness never followed the most copious
potation. Indeed, my hunger was seldom appeased,
so great was the extra demand occasioned by myself
and people.

When Ahris Mhatoor perceived that I had been
robbed of my cloak, and understood the circumstances,
he sallied forth with a Kuzzauk whip in his hand, of
the thickness of three ordinary fingers, and, over-
taking the spoiler, belaboured him until he surren-
dered it. I begged him to accept it for his pains, but
he was ashamed to do so, although evidently under
strong temptation; and I, knowing the importance
of preserving a decent exterior, did not press him
beyond a certain point. He, however, had no scruple
in making Summud Khaun surrender a handsome
cloak, which Ae wore, and which Ahris immediately
appropriated.

In the tent with me was the old Meerza; in the
other tent lay Summud Khaun, Ali Muhummud,
Cherkush Bae, his old wife, and grown-up daughter,
the latter a raw-boned, square, and crimson-faced
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damsel, of some two and twenty years. Night fell,
and we lay down to rest. Sleep in my case was .
impossible, owing to the pain of my shattered hand,
and my dread lest the dogs occupying the tent
should touch it in passing; for more than a month
I could not rest it upon my body or the earth, but
at night propped it in an upright posture upon the
elbow.

Night passed, and morning dawned. I went forth,
and sat upon a fragment of earth upon the desolate
plain, whilst the women lighted the fire, and milked
the sheep and camels. A -.drizzling rain was falling.
The weather was in keeping with my thoughts. Pre-
sently, Cherkush Bae approached, bearing a wooden
bowl filled with mahss (curdled milk). He offered
it with a smile of encouragement that went to my
heart. I lived upon this man’s smiles during the
remainder of my captivity. I divided the bowl with
my servants ; and, that they might never be neglected,
as inferior in importance to myself, I made it an in-
variable custom to share with them all, even to the
most trifling article of comfort, that at any time fell
to my lot. I found every member of the two families
anxious that we should want for nothing with which
they could supply us.

Many Kuzzauks visited the tent this day, some of
them men of rank amongst that wild race. One of
them, a very handsome man, of very unprepossessing
countenance, protested in strong terms against the
sin and shame of attacking an ambassador. “Yes,”
replied I, when Ali Muhummud had interpreted his
words, “he has not shared in the plunder.” T was
amused with the conduct of the women with whom we
dwelt, Whilst shedding tears of sympathy over our
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misfortunes and my sufferings, they were cutting up
- our clothes into dresses for themselves, and stealing
from us every trifling article which their hushands
had spared. Cherkush Bae’s wife would come and
kneel at my feet, and weep over me; but in the midst
of her tears, her hands stole involuntarily to my cloak,
which she fingered with equal tenderness and affec-
tion. I fancied I could hear her say, *Poor thing!
what a very soft skin it has. What a pity that it
must die! What a pity that it should die out of our
tent ! One day, when I was disgusted to an unusual
degree by those crocodile tears, I made Ali translate
to the lady her own sentiment. She was dreadfully
shocked ; yet the fingers could not leave off fingering
the furred cloak. Her daughter’s sympathy betrayed
itself in a more amiable and less questionable manner.
If she saw me fairly nonplussed, through my crippled
condition, in the endeavour to free myself from those
Intruders, whose name was ‘* Legion,” she would fly
across the tent to my rescue, dodge the intruder into
a corner, seize him by the nape of the neck, and send
his indignant spirit full trot to the shades below. A
civilized maiden would shew her humanity by crack-
ing a heart. The fair Kuzzauk evinced hers by
cracking a I I leave it to philosophers and
divines to judge between them.

Many Kuzzauks this day crowded the tent to stare
at us. Nizaum had yielded up cash after having been
searched. It struck them that there might be more.
Nizaum was examined, but nothing was found upon
him. The Meerza was next stripped, and we sat in
breathless suspense, awaiting the result, for he had
thirty ducats of his own and thirty gold coins of mine
in a belt around his loins, and, as he was quite de-
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ranged, it seemed improbable that this money should
escape the spoilers. But an Asiatic’s wits must be
far gone, indeed, to desert him when money is at stake.
Although he had hitherto lain quite helpless, and
almost insensible, recovering only from time to time,
sufficiently to betray the complete derangement of his
intellect, yet now he acted his part with the most
consummate skill. There were at least a dozen pair
of eyes searching him keenly, and hands were passing
over his body and garments from head to foot. He
fought his way peevishly, step by step. Not a gar-
ment was yielded without a battle, and the multiplicity
of wrappers being each in turn examined without
effect, the searchers began to despair. Still there re-
mained the nethermost garment, but this the old gen-
tleman would not suffer to be removed ; and at length,
even the Kuzzauks were ashamed to insist upon his
open exposure. They passed their hands carefully
over his body, but decency prevented them from
hitting the golden vein; and, to our great relief,
almost amusement, we saw them retreat, completely
baffled, and the old man resume his garments, and
reseat himself at my side. This, however, was the
utmost effort his reason was capable of. The instant
he found himself dressed, he began to whisper in my
ear, in a voice that rang through the tent, ¢ I've got
your thirty tillas round my waist, and my own thirty
ducats. I tell you, but won't tell anyone else.” I
touched him, and signed to him with my eyes to be
silent, but all was lost upon him. * Tilla” and
“bh’joglie,”* names well known to the Kuzzauks, rang

* Tilla, literally ¢ gold,” is the name of the gold coins of
Khiva and Bokhara. ¢ Bh’joglie ” is applied to the ducat on
account of the figure of Mercury which it bears, « Bh’joglie”
signifying # demon,”
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loudly, attracting the attention of all the womenj; the
very whisper at that moment was sufficient to excite
suspicion.  Fortunately the men were at this time
utterly bewildered in the numberless unmentionables,
cloaks, &c. of Summud Khaun. He too had money ;
where, I know not, for every garment he possessed
was in itself a labyrinth ; the search of one would have
occupied a week, and their number seemed infinite.
He, too, was more than a mateh at this work for a
dozen Kuzzauks. He growled and snarled at them,
right and left, and fairly bullied them into the belief
that he had nothing. It was evident that the work
was new to the Kuzzauks, for they did not prosecute
it in a masterly manner.

The old Meerza continued during the remainder
of the day to doze and wake alternately, losing no
opportunity of whispering to me the secret of his
possession. I perceived that there was no safety in
leaving the gold upon him, the more especially as
it seemed improbable that he should long survive the
violence he had suffered, when the money would be
seized by the Kuzzauks. I therefore determined to
relieve him of the charge of my thirty gold pieces at
the earliest opportunity, still leaving him the richest
of the party.

Another day wore away, and another night. An-
other morning dawned upon us, and again I was
seated upon the rock, looking over that dark, desolate
plain, wrapped in a sense of utter helplessness, and
vainly endeavouring to shape some means of deliver-
ance. Ahris Mhatoor passed me, matchlock in hand :
I perceived that the match was lighted. He set up a
horse’s skull upon a stick, as a sign-post to warn any
who should seek the family, after their departure, of
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the direction they had pursued on breaking up camp.
Ahris, soon after, mounted a horse and rode off, and
the women pulled down the tents, and packed them
and their goods upon the camels. The sheep and
lambs were entrusted to the children. One of my
horses was found for me. The Meerza was placed
upon a camel; but the rest of my people were obliged
to walk.,

“This is sad work for you, Nizaum,” I said, as he
led my horse, which my bandaged hands prevented
me from guiding; “your horse, too, will scarcely like
a change of masters.”

Nizaum had one answer for every occasion. It
is my destiny, Sahib; and whatever is a man’s
destiny comes to pass.”

This is a piece of rare philosophy very comforting
to some minds. It is, as if one should say to him,
whose head is just broken by a hammer, * Iron is iron,
and bone is bone, therefore be content.”

A spot being found near the brink of the cliffs, where
the snow was still retained in certain hollows, and
where young grass was springing, the women pitched
the two tents, Whil§t the children drove the sheep and
lambs, in separate flocks, to pasture. Whilst the
women were thus engaged, I seized the opportunity,
and taking my people to some little distance, de-
manded of the Meerza the money he had in charge.
The forlorn state of his intellect placed us in some
jeopardy, for he did not like relinquishing bhis
charge, and spoke loudly in answer to my enquiries.
It was, however, at length accomplished, and I
divided the thirty gold pieces amongst my people,
so as to make nearly an equal distribution of funds
to all.
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Our life in these rude tents was too monotonous to
form subject for a diary, unless, indeed, I had de-
tailed daily, whilst fresh in my remembrance, the
conversations of the Kuzzauks who visited us, and
the hopes and fears to which they gave rise. My
own thoughts and feelings, too, under these circum-
stances, might be curious, for, from my infancy, 1
have been prone to philosophise, and draw results
from the present aspect of circumstances, very dif-
ferent from those which content mankind. DBut,
although I endeavoured at the time to impress
such particulars upon my memory, that memory has
subsequently been over-tasked, and it is only in
particular instances that either the scenes or
the thoughts of those days of heaviness are to be
recovered.

The mystery of Cherkush Bae’s services to me,
was now explained. He had an only son, a prisoner
at Dahsh Gullah, having been betrayed to the Rus-
sians, by the treachery of a comrade. When he heard
of the proposition to attack the Russian ambassador,
and seize his property, he consented readily to become
a party, determining to save the Russian’s life, and
exchange him for his only son, for whom he had long
been pining. Hence his anxicty about me, as I lay
wounded on the field of strife, which I had often,
but vainly, endeavoured to account for. Hence his
emotion, when I spoke of gold, which might purchase
the ransom of his child ; hence, too, the fact, that
whilst the other assailants in the division of booty
were handsomely provided for, he and his brother
had charged themselves with little more than the
burthen of five mouths. ’

We were not altogether idle. = By means of Ali
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Muhummud, I endeavonred to place before the eyes
of the brothers such hopes as should induce them to
take up my cause with zeal, and do something more
than give me vague promises of rescue. My desire
was to push on to Dahsh Gullah. There lay my
duty, my mission was still unfulfilled ; and when
I calmly weighed together the difficulties of either
route, it seemed to me that Khiva was out of the
question. I found, however, that this proposition
was always most coldly received, and the cause I soon
learned.

One night, Ahris Mhatoor (who was generally
absent great part of the day), returned late, and had
a secret conference with his wife, which Nizaum over-
heard. She urged him to set us free, and re-conduct
us to Khiva, assuring him that he might rely upon
my gratitude: that it was evident, from my affection
for my servants, that I never forgot a kindness, and
that all my people declared this was the character of
the English nation.

He replied, that he had just returned from con-
sulting the elders of the tribe, who agreed that the
injury I had received was not to be forgiven, and that
there was but one way of disposing of him, whom
they had so deeply injured.

I'lay down to rest this night in the supposition
that I should never again rise. I even lay in such a
posture that the death-stroke might not awaken me.
It had always seemed to me, that the pain of death
was a mere want of resolution to die—the last
despairing struggle. As, in the case of one whom
an infant could disable by a touch upon the mangled
and inflamed hand, any such strife must be utterly
hopeless, I had, from the first, resolved to suffer
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without a struggle. I endeavoured to sleep, but my
mind was excited, and the pain of my wound was
ever unfavourable to repose. Twice in the night 1
saw the naked gigantic form of Ahris Mhatoor stride
across the crowded tent. I lay perfectly still, con-
trolling my excited fancy. He passed me, and returned
to his bed. The night, with all its accompaniments
of sublimity and gloom, at length rolled away, and
again I blessed the All-merciful for the light of an
added day.

I must not omit a melancholy concomitant of my
captivity. One of the female camels of Cherkush had
lost its young; and the skin, according to the custom
of the country, had been stuffed, and was shewn to
the camel whenever they wished to milk her. I could
not distinctly ascertain the motive of this; but the
effect of the contrivance was a constant renewal of
the sorrows of the unfortunate mother, which were
expressed in a tome so human, so like those of a
woman wailing over her only child, that it was im-
possible to witness them without the most mournful
of sensations. The poor thing stood over the image
of the lost one, her large dark, languishing eye suf-
fused with tears. Her head drooped towards the
object of her grief, and then lifted, to utter that heart-
piercing wail ; that expression of a grief which will
not be comforted —of a heart utterly desolate, and
beyond cure. Often, as I lay awake from the pain of
my wound, those notes of anguish filled the silence
of the night. :

The day following, I again pressed Ahris Mhatoor
to carry us, either to Dahsh Gullah or to Khiva,
urging the necessity of despatch in whatever he might
resolve upon. He replied, ““ We should have carried
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you, on the first day, to Dahsh Gullah, had you not
been wounded. But now, we are at a loss what to do
with you; for if you forgive us, the Russians will not.
A Toorcumun came from Mungh Kishlauk, to tell us
that you were a black Russian, a necromancer, and
an infidel; and that the Khaun Huzurut had ordered
us to kill you, lest you should join your companions,
the Yellow Russians, at Dahsh Gullah. We are
utterly without blame in this matter.”

I replied, that I fully acquitted the Kuzzauks of
all blame. That I knew they had acted under false
impressions. That if I had received injury from the
villain Déana Bae, yet 1 had received life, and kindness,
- and protection from himself and his brother. That
as for my wounds, they were received face to face
with the enemy, and were not, therefore, dishonest,
nor fit subjects of malice towards the inflicter, ¢ If,
indeed,” I said, laying my hand delicately upon the
shrine of honour, “ you had touched me up here, I
had never forgiven it.”

There was a loud shout of laughter at this; but
although I believe all were, for the moment, convinced
of my sincerity, they still objected, that the Russians
would send to ravage their possessions, on learning
the violence I had suffered.

I replied, that the Russians were not my people,

that I was neither their subject nor ambassador.
That they had interests distinct and opposite from
those of my nation, that they had neither motive nor
inclination to avenge my wrongs. That, if he would
conduct me and my people to Dahsh Gullah, I would
do my utmost toward the liberation of Cherkush Bae'’s
only son. If to Khiva, [ would not only obtain there
pardon for the Kuzzauks (excepting always the
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guides), but reward him liberally, and give him all
the plundered articles he could recover. He listened
eagerly to this, and readily promised to conduct me
to Khiva upon his own camels.

“Is this a bargain ?” he demanded, stretching out
one of his huge hands, and making one of his usual
very horrible grimaces. I put my bandaged left
hand into his, and assured him it was a bargain.
I had not, however, the slightest faith in his sin-
cerity.

Three days we remained in this spot. On the
fourth the women struck the tents, and packed them
upon the camels for a move. The old woman and
younger children were lashed upon the furniture, the
wives led the camels by a string, and the elder chil-
dren drove the flocks. We descended the cliffs by a
steep and rugged path, and encamped in the valley,
on the brink of the dry water-course, in which the
fatal ambush had been laid; but higher up. Here
the valley was narrower. The approach of spring
had called forth a scanty and miserable sprinkling of
grass upon the sides of the acclivities.

The daughter of Cherkush Bae, already mentioned,
took the camels daily beneath the brow of the cliffs,
and there loaded them with snow, which being piled
in a heap in the iron cauldrons, afforded water, as it
melted, for all culinary purposes. Notwithstanding
that melted snow is almost the only water drunk by
Kuzzauks (the springs being chiefly supplied from
this source), I have never yet known an instance of
goitre amongst them; whereas, that disorder is ex-
~ tremely common in the northern part of the Bareilly
district, in Hindoostan, where snow has never been
seen, and the rivers take their rise in the plain. A
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small rocky hill separated our tents from some others;
and we learned that Ahris Mhatoor had come hither,
to be within reach of support from his own tribe.
Here we continued about six days, Ahris Mhatoor
daily saddling one of my horses and riding forth,
apparently to consult upon his next movement.
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CHAPTER XXVII.

Embarrassment of Ahris Mhatoor — Considerations — Fide-
lity of Cherkush—The Bond—The Negotiator—The Ship-
pish-—Sensation he produces in London—Whether he acknow-
ledges the Emperor of all the Russias—Liking of a Kuzzauk
for Nizaum —Messenger from Hussun Mhatoor—News from
Dahsh Gullah — Valuation of plundered Property — The
Golden Banguet—Shift Camp—Golden Colic.

HE position of Ahris Mhatoor was embarrassing.
He had been the principal leader in the attack
upon me, for which his courage and great strength
well qualified him. He now perceived that the story
of the Toorcumun, by which he had been led to
attack me, was utterly false, and that I was in fact
the ambassador of his king. But, his brother had
saved my life, and he had recovered the Khaun
Huzurut's property. He might therefore hope for
pardon, through my mediation, if he could only
transport me to Khiva. Between that city, however,
and his own tent, there lay a waste of nearly 500
miles, producing neither grain for cattle, nor food
for man ; and our horses having been turned loose,
without food, amongst the mares, were become mere
anatomies, scarcely able to support the weight of their

own bones. In this waste, almost to the very walls

of Khiva, the influence of my old guide, Hussun
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Mhatoor, chief of 60,000 Chowdhoor Toorcumuns,
was supreme; and, as my arrival at Khiva would
be the death-warrant of this chief] it was not to be

supposed that he would ever suffer me to reach Khiva,

or forgive any attempt to carry me thither. Ahris
might, indeed, collect Kuzzauks of his own tribe,
sufficient to guard me from other Kuzzauks; and his
own name was a safeguard, owing to general dread
of his prowess. But, no number of Kuzzauks would
venture to oppose a band of Toorcumuns of this
powerful tribe, by whom they have been robbed and
oppressed, time out of mind.

Again, should Ahris await the arrival of Hussun
Mhatoor, it was clear that his own ruin, as my
preserver, must ensue; unless he could personally
conciliate that formidable chief ; who could, at any

time, make the violence which the Khaun Huzurut's .

ambassador had received, an excuse for plundering
and murdering the Kuzzauks engaged in it ; ingrati-
ating himself with the Khaun Huzurut, by their ill-
treatment.

To Dahsh Gullah he dared not carry us, because
I could from thence afford him no protection, from
either king or chief; and it was certain, that without
my protection, one or both, would fall upon the
Kuzzauks, the instant I should be free. There was
but one solution of the Gordian knot, viz. to cut it,
t.. my throat, and to sell my servants. The matter
might then be hushed up. The Khaun Huzurut
would hear that I had proceeded to the Russian
frontier. ‘The Toorcumuns would perhaps be appeased
by the plunder, and would scarcely venture upon
any outrage upon the Kuzzauks, lest it should lead
to discovery of facts, by way of retaliation. Even
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this solution of the difficulty could not be attempted,
without some understanding with Hussun Mhatoor ;
and it seemed to me, that my life was prolonged, only
that his concurrence in my death might be previously
obtained.

One night, when Ahris Mhatoor, after a long ab-
sence (avowedly to visit the Yuze Baushee Mooraud
Ali), returned to his brother’s tent ; Ali Muhummud
overheard the conversation which ensued, between
the brothers. Ahris said, he had further consulted
the Auk Sukkul (white beards) of the tribe. That
they adhered to their former verdict of death, as the
sole means of their own security. That, as to
their suffering the two brothers to set us free, they
saw in that, safety for the brothers, but none for
themselves. They would not, therefore, hear of it.
Ahris Mhatoor confessed that he saw no way but
to yield to the general voice, and to murder me ;.
and he urged his brother to concur with him in the
design. :

Cherkush Bae replied, “ Never ! I saved his life,
the night of the assault ; from that moment, T re-
garded him as my son. Heaven has taken my only
son from me, and given me this in exchange. I
swore to him, when the moisture was in the eye of
each, never to forsake him, and I will be true to my
word.”

Ahris Mhatoor, who had repeatedly sworn to the
same effect, was ashamed of himself, and without
reply. With him were the presents entrusted to my
charge by the Khaun Huzurut. He often drew them
out, and examined them. It seemed to me at times,-
to use an Eastern expression, that his eyes grew red
upon them, He often asked whether the jewels
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were genuine or counterfeit, and demanded the price.
The price, I could not say : but as they were
presents from monarch to monarch, it must be con-
siderable.

Daily, we urged upon Ahris the subject of our
liberation, daily with less hope on our part, and
stronger protestations on his. A letter, making him
master of all recoverable property on my arrival at
Khiva, and ensuring him protection against the Yuze
Baushee Mooraud Ali, was insisted upon and granted.
I made Ali Muhummud translate it into Toorkish,
and put my seal to it. He declined receiving it,
however, until his arrangements were complete. That
night, he was unusually eloquent, swearing solemn
oaths of fidelity, and stretching across the tent, to
seize my hand, in attestation of mutual good faith ;
and repeating the ceremony with each of my ser-
vants, especially Summud Khaun, who was always
forward in these debates.

He had scarcely ceased, when there entered the
tent, a chieftain of the Kuzzauks, attended by two
servants. After embracing the men and women of
the family, he seated himself opposite me, and entered
upon business. He was a short, square, bustling
figure, with florid complexion, a small restless well-
opened eye, and a nose disdainfully elevated. A man
of talent in his own line, and evidently one, who
placed himself forward in all discussions. He spoke
in a tone of decision, as if his word were law, using
no ceremony, but addressmg me as a prisoner, wholly
in his power. “We’ll send you to Dahsh Gullah,”
he said.

“Indeed! My arlangements are made with these
brothers to return to Khiva.”
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“But you shan’t go: we’ll exchange you with the
Russians, for our captives at Dahsh Gullah.”

“T am the Khaun Huzurut's ambassador, and claim
to be taken before him.”

“ Ah! we care nothing for Ullah Kooli (meaning
the Khaun Huzurut). We know nothing of ambas-
sadors.”

“The Russians are not my countrymen ; they will
not thank you for releasing me. They will give you
nothing in exchange.”

“Yet you have offered your interest at Dahsh
Gullah for the release of Cherkush Bae’s son.”

*“Because, if T reach that country as an ambas-
sador, and a guest, I shall have claims upon them.
At present, I am not their guest; and if sent to
them as a captive, shall be neither guest nor ambas-
sador.”

“Never mind! we’ll try the experiment, at any
rate. We’ll keep your people here, and send you for
trial.”

““Not with my consent; I am the guest of Cher-
kush Bae and Ahris Mhatoor, and claim their pro-
tection.”

The fact is, that T had no confidence in this man’s
sincerity ; otherwise, the expedient might have offered
a better hope of escape, than the attempt to return to
Khiva. But the separation from my people was
always a sufficient objection to any project, and I
made it such to many. I was their sole earthly safe-
guard. Could I be got out of the way, they would
immediately be sold as slaves.

The new-comer slept in a neighbouring tent, re-
fusing Ahris Mhatoor’s invitation, because the latter
had rejected his formal application, for my delivery
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“into his hands. Tt appeared, that he had two con-
nections, prisoners at Dahsh Gullah.

I lay down, that night, with increased doubt, how
long the firmness of our protectors might withstand
the threats and cajolery of this hard-hearted and self-
sufficient negotiator. I reflected, however, that every
act of my preservation, in extremity, had been con-
trary to all reasonable hope. It seemed, that I had
got entangled in one of those strong currents of des-
tiny, in which the struggles of the swimmer produce
only disappointment ; whilst the waves, that oft-times
seem most dangerous, may become the instruments
of deliverance.

The next day, the Kuzzauk chief, assisted by some
others, renewed the attack from morning until night,
and at length left the camp, on terms of defiance with
our protectors.

The day following, I was sitting as usual in Cher-
kush Bae’s tent, wrapped in my cloak, whilst Nizaum
endeavoured to free my only silk shirt from the
Shippish who daily entered upon possession, and the
finest of which, all the Kuzzauk women declared,
were a colony from the old Meerza. Nizaum observing
my body to be but one mass of bites, lamented that I
had had no previous training.

“ Training,” I replied ; ¢ I never had seen a Ship-
pish before ; I knew not his shape nor physiognomy.
He had appeared to me, indeed, in my dreams, a thing
of mystery, an element of the sublime, but that was
all. 1 had the utmost respect for him.”

¢ Doesn’t he grow in London, Sir? ”

“Grow ! if it were known or suspected, that he
had entered the city, the drums would beat to arms,
and the guards turn out, and the Lord Mayor and
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Aldermen (Reish Sofaid) would muster to the at.
tack, and they would hunt him with fire and sword,
until he were exterminated. The English are a clean
race.”

“ Does he grow in Russia, Sir ?”

I really could not tell; and now, having been their
guest, will not tell. Russia must answer for herself,
whether amongst the diversity of peoples who call her
emperor “ Father,” there be or be not such a race as
the Shippish.

“ Ah! Nizaum,” Isaid, “if you could but see an
English bed, white as the snow, softer than the sum-
mer breeze, you would know what a- change it is
from that to the filthy felt of a Kuzsauk tent. My
poor mother, could she dream that the bed I occupy
were even damp, would never close her eyes. Heaven
be praised, that she knows not, and cannot guess, of
my present condition.,” Little did I dream at the
time, that it was reserved for me to taste again the
luxury of an English bed, smoothed by the hand of
a mother. .

The subject took Nizaum in flank, for he had, the
evening before, found a wooden goblet which his
mother had brought him, as he quitted her at Can-
dahar ; and it had been in his hand and pressed to
his lips the whole night, and prevented him from
closing his eyes. She was the sole being, for whom
he seemed to have any strong affection; for he is
dissocial, and no favourite of his fellow-servants.

Whilst thus engaged, there entered the tent two
Kuzzauks, who sat down in front of me. The onea
young man, with large dark eyes and fine features,
but an air of recklessness and insolence. He was
evidently urging his companion to some act, of which
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the other was either ashamed or afraid. At length,
he himself laid his hand upon my furred cloak. I
shook him off, and drew myself up, to shew that I
resented his insolence; and when he again took a
similar liberty, I sent for Cherkush Bae, and claimed
his protection. He rebuked the fellow sharply, but
did not expel him ; and both visitors continued to
haunt the tent. At length, when Cherkush Bae was
absent, the dark-eyed gentleman said, *“Would you
like to go to Mooraud Ali?” ‘

I replied that Mooraud Ali, being greatly inferior
to me in rank, might more properly wait upon me.

“ But he won't come.. You had better go to his
tent. Will you go?™

This was said, with a wink at his companion. I,
of course, declined the journey, understanding the
proposition as an attempt to decoy me from the pro-
tection of the brothers. The spokesman left the tent
in the course of the day, but his companion continued
lying at full length, on his belly, with his head raised,
and his eyes fixed upon Nizaum. He was the man, -
to whom Nizaum had been allotted, and from whom
I had redeemed that unlucky worthy. Poor Nizaum
was as comfortable, under his glance, as a chicken
under that of a serpent. He looked, first at the Kuz-
zauk, then at me, and then heaved profound sighs.
I really feared, that the gaze of the Kuzzauk, which
lasted the remainder of that, and the whole of the
ensuing day, would produce some mischievous effect
upon him. ‘

He had, however, in his captivity, acquired a habit
which relieved the monotony of existence. This was
the manufacture and consumption of snuff. He
begged tobacco leaves from the women, and pounded
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them up with ashes in a wooden bowl, with the handle
of a spade. e and Cherkush Bae’s wife became
inseparable gossips, from a similarity of tastes. Being
a soft-hearted fellow, he had parted with all his rings
of turquois set in silver that had escaped the spoilers.
He never could resist a female tongue. He was a
queer compound of selfishness, obstinacy, and fidelity.
L.believe, that he was the most sincerely attached to
me of all my people; and yet he was the only one
that ever thought of quitting me.

It was about this time, that a Toorcumun arrived
at the tents, nominally from Hussun Mhatoor’s son,
and certainly from thé father. He stated, that he
was sent by the former to express his deep regret
and sympathy, and to beg me, for the sake of despatch,
to come with him to a camp on the road to Mungh
Kishlauk, whither both father and son were hastening ;
and where the chiefs of the Kuzzauks were already
assembled, to consult upon means for the recovery of
my property. I saw through the snare, and replied,
“ Tell Hussun Mhatoor, that I deem it an unlucky
day, that separated me from his company. Up to the
day of this separation, I had been perfectly secure ;
the instant it took place, I was beset and plundered.
Had he continued my guide, this had not happened.
He still has the power to rescue me, and if he will
now be true to me, 1 will be true to him. At present,
I am protected by Cherkush and Ahris, and cannot
prudently quit their shelter. If Hussun would wish
to make a bargain with me, let him send his son,
Khojeh Muhummud, who bears so high a character,
that I can implicitly trust him !”

I knew that a suspicion of my acquaintance with
the treachery of Hussun would have been the death-
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warrant of myself, and ruin of my people, whom I
had cautioned to avoid all hints that could lead to
such an impression. The Toorcumun departed, and
three Kuzzauk chiefs called. These pretended not to
have heard my story, and inquired who and what I
was. Upon hearing the tale, they expressed the
deepest sympathy, and recommended me in the
strongest terms to accept Hussun Mhatoor’s proposi-
tion, promising to secure my safety with their own
lives. The scoundrel who made these protestations
had too much of the devil in his face to deceive me.
I returned him a thousand thanks, but declared that
I would adhere to my league with Cherkush Bae and
his brother. Cherkush Bae kissed my hand, and
when the Kuzzauks had left the tent, recommended
me to beware of all such offers, for that, if once
separated from him and his brother, their power to
protect me would be forfeited.

Some days previous to the visit aforesaid, and after
agreement with Ahris to make him master of all the
plundered property upon condition that he conducted
me in safety to Khiva, I had explained to him the
value of my Cashmere shawl, worth perhaps thirty
guineas or more at the Russian frontier ; and had
recommended him to purchase it from the present
owner, and exchange it at Dahsh Gullah for Cher-
kush’s son. He listened with long ears to the advice,
sought out the present possessor, and persuaded him
to part with it for about seven shillings. Fortu-
nately it had not yet become a pair of breeches,
a fate to which it had been destined. Ahris was,
however, still afraid to dispose of the shawl, lest
Hussun Mhatoor, on his arrival, should demand it of
him.
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My beautiful Damascus blade, which I liad pur-
chased for thirty-five guineas, and which was worth
perhaps a hundred, was sold by another Kuzzauk for
eighteen shillings. I had taken the precaution at
Khiva to conceal its fine water with a coating of tar,
lest it should become an object of plunder to my
guide, or the people through whom my Journey lay.
Being obliged, the night of the attack, to carry the
sabre entrusted me by the Khaun Huzurut, Nizauwm
had worn this sword. After shredding the Kuzzauk
clubs like straws, it had been beaten down by the
oblique blow of Ahris Mhatoor’s hatchet.

Here, I was one day inquiring of Nizaum how he
had disposed of the gold I had given him. “Q!”
he replied, I have caten it.”

I supposed, of course, he was speaking fguratively;
for it is a common phrase, “I eat so much a manth,”
that is, such is my expenditure: but I could not
imagine how he could have spent even one gold picee

in a Kuzzauk tent. I found, however, that Le was

expressing himself literally. That the night after the
distribution, he and the other servants had delibe-
rately swallowed all their gold ducats. Summud
Khaun twenty-six, and Nizaum fifteen. Now these
ducats were quite as sharp-edged as the knife with
which my finger had been amputated; and the milk
diet, upon which we had been suddenly placed, seemed
to render their extrication quite hopeless. Summud
Khaun, not content with bolting twenty-six ducats,
had commenced upon the tillahs, which are nearly
twice as large, and have a rough saw edge. Most
fortunately, the very first he tried stuck fast in his
throat, like a Russian proper name, and the noise he
made in coughing it up, nearly led to the discovery
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of his diet ; the consequence of which would have
been the instant opening of his bread-basket by inser-
tion of a Kuzzauk knife. He was, therefore, deterred
from any further attempts upon the tillahs; indeed,
he might just as safely have bolted a gross of circular
SAWS.

I was horrified when I discovered the truth; for it
seemed scarcely possible that any of them should
recover. I searched for some pills which had escaped
the plunderers, and administered them forthwith, but
they had not the slightest effect upon persons con-
fined exclusively to a milk diet. I would have given
something to have seen my people gravely and de-
liberately bolting ducats, like cranes drinking at a
plate. The best of it was, that Yakoob, the Meer-
a-Khor, not relishing the operation, had got Hajji
to swallow Ass for him; an arrangement which led
subsequently to a curious dispute, quite worthy of
the Court of Chancery.

After about six days spent in this spot, I saw pre-
parations for departure. I was mounted upon Sum-
mud Khaun’s horse. Al Muhummud rode his own.
We started, but the poor beast could scarcely carry
me ten paces; so that I was obliged to exchange him
for Ali Muhummud’s horse, which was in a condition
almost as miserable.

We rode down the valley, and then struck up a
narrow ravine, in which the tents, when pitched,
were quite concealed. Nizaum arrived here, about
half an hour after me. I found that he was suffering
torture from the state of his bowels, and became
seriously alarmed for him., Summud Khaun was also
suffering from his twenty-six ducats, but not in the
same degree. I enquired of the Kuzzauks, whether
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they knew of no cathartic; but they had never heard
of such a thing. I then endeavoured to procure some
oil or fat. But the former is unknown, and the
latter so precious, that I had the utmost difficulty in
obtaining even the smallest quantity. Poor Nizaum
continued writhing and groaning all day, upon the
floor of the tent. I could not relieve him, but I
sat down beside him to offer him all I could, the
assurance of my deepest sympathy.
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CHAPTER XXVIIIL

Hopelessness of our Predicament—Ali Muhummud’s Project—
The Afghaun Horsemen—Congratulations of a Bear—Appa-
rition of Saleh Muhummud—Greetings—Recapitulation—
The Search—Confabulations—Happy Disposition and bright
Mind of Saleh Muhummud—Consultations —Joy of my Party
— Confusion of Enemies—Ummeer Beeg—Delicacies un-
known to Heliogabalus—The Tit-bit.

EVERY‘ attempt I had made to bring Ahris Mha-

toor to some speedy decision, had been answered
by a profusion of promises. He would, next day, go
to liberate the three servants from their bondage; the
day after, the camels should be ready, and we would
start for Khiva. One day, in pledge of the solemn
covenant between us, he had led a sheep, first to me,
then to each of my servants, then around the interior,
and afterwards the exterior of his own tent, and then,
with much ceremony, had slain it, and poured out
the blood at his door. But latterly, he had evidently
cooled in his purpose ; and it was easy to account for
this, by the influence Hussun Mhatoor would exer-
cise over my fate, the instant he should hear that I
still lived. He had, several days, been fully adver-
tised of all; and, I confess, my hope was utterly
abandoned, when I found time given by our protec-
tors, to admit of this. Had we started when Hussun
was ignorant of my existence, we might have got
beyond pursuit; and, as we approached Khiva, he




ALI MUHUMMUD’S DESIGN. 379

would not have ventured to attack me. T was satis-
fied that all must now depend upon Hussun, whose
power, here, was without rival, unless, indeed (as
Ali Mubummud supposed), Mooraud Ali, in virtue
of his relationship to the royal clan, might have the
power and the will to interfere. AL Muhummud,
one day, came to sound me respecting himself. “ If,”
he said, ““you, Sir, were out of difficulty, I should
mount my horse and escape to Khiva.”

I replied, that as for myself, it signified very Little
what became of me, and, were I alone, I should insist
upon his (Ali) doing as he hinted. As it was, I
should give him no commands ; only, I thought, that
if he left us without anyone to interpret our meaning,
all our people would inevitably be made slaves, whilst
his own escape upon a horse, in such miserable plight,
would be extremely uncerfain, I thought his idea of
escaping to Mooraud Ali’s tent less extravagant ; ab
the same time we were utterly ignorant of this chief’s
disposition. Had it been friendly, he had most pro-
bably interfered long ago, as our condition must long
have been known to him ; and as Ali was utterly
ignorant of the position of his tent, and of the land-
marks of the intervening desert, I knew not how he
was to reach the tent, and feared that his death would
be the consequence of failure. He said that, for him-
self, he had rather run the risk of death than that of
slavery, of which he had had sixteen years” experi
ence ; but, that it would be a base thing fo desert me.
He accordingly gave up the design. Remembering
how greatly my disaster was attributable to this man’s
unaccountable blindness to the conduct of the guides,
that he had run away and nearly escaped on the night
of the assault, and was now treated with more con-
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sideration than any other of my people, I was some-
times inclined to suspect him of treachery. But a
calm and deliberate comparison of facts past, and of
those which ensued, entirely annihilated this idea.
Hven now my case was so desperate, and his own so
involved in it, that only fidelity could have induced
him to stand by me when he had means of escape ;
for I had supplied him with gold, and he had a horse,
sword, and spear.

Ahris continued his protestations, that we should
immediately start. But the failure of these no longer
disappointed me. I perceived that with all his
boasted influence, he really dared not stir a hand or
a foot in our deliverance, and every day rendered our
case more desperate, by bringing around us more of
the meshes of Hussun Mhatoor’s treachery.

In this helpless state we were now left, with nothing
to hope and abundant cause for apprehension.

Even should the Khaun Huzurut learn, in time, of
the outrage committed upon me, I could not certainly
foresee the consequence. The suspicions under which
I quitted Khiva, might have been confirmed by fresh
artifices of Yar Muhummud Khaun; or, he might
feel gratified that I had fallen into trouble, in pur-
suing a route which he dissnaded me from attempt-
ing; although the treachery of a guide might equally
have been met with, whatever the direction of my
route ; or, the Russians might (as I greatly feared),
have advanced upon his capital, and left him no room
for thought of me and my mission.

It was the second or third day of our abode in this
spot, the sixteenth or seventeeth of our captivity.
A huge bear of a Kuzzauk chief, in a cloak of a bay
horse’s skin, and bonnet of black sheep-skin, had
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just left the tent, after fruitless efforts, of some hours’
duration, to make the brothers give me up, and to
persuade me to quit the brothers. I was sitting be-
side poor Nizaum, who still rolled in agony on the
ground, affording him such miserable consolation as
an assurance of sympathy might amount to. Summud
Khaun and the old Meerza sat in the shadow of
Cherkush Bae’s tent outside. Ali Muhummud was
good-naturedly swallowing all Summud Khaun’s
superfluous kosteh-zuns,* and making ready his
Kulliaun. The old Meerza was wondering what
could be the matter with his broken head, that it
should feel so heavy, and holding up his hand to the
light, as had been his wont every hour of every day
since the attack, and calling upon each in turn for
his opinion whether it was not swollen, and then
wondering what could have happened to him, and
what could have become of the two back teeth, one
on each side of the mouth, which he had boasted
when he left Khiva, and which had been fairly shaken
down his throat by the blows he had received on his
head. Summud Khaun was turning over the leaves
of the Koraun, and in the midst of the sacred
Arabic = inserting a ‘“kosteh-zun’ parenthesis, of
pure Persian, for the benefit of AlL Suddenly
there appeared, upon the heights overhanging the
tents, a young man in Afghaun costume, hand-
somely dressed, and well mounted upon a dark grey
horse with silver bridle. He was approaching the
tents, followed by some Kuzzauk horsemen. Such
an apparition, at such a moment, in such a desert, was
rather startling ; for the gracefulness of the Afghaun
attire is in strange contrast with the rude, and
* Literally, ““ Your wife ’s no better than she should be.”
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scarcely human costume of the Kuzzauk; and the
young man who wore them, was as different, in ele-
gance of feature and figure, from the coarse, clumsy
race around us, as a blood racer from the cattle of a
country farm.

¢« Ah,” grumbled Summud Khaun, ‘“here comes
Yar Muhummud, dressed out in our finery. He’s got
the Meerza's turban, and one of our cloaks, and the
Sahib’s shawl, but whose horse is he riding ? ”’

“Qur spoils,” observed Ali Muhummud, * have
rigged out some thirty of these cannibals.”

They altered their note when the stranger ap-
proached them more nearly. '

I was inside the tent, as I have already noticed. I
heard a bustle at the door, and in rushed the old
bear of a Kuzzauk who had just quitted us. He
seized me by the left hand, which was scarcely
cicatrized, and almost wrung it off, with the grasp
of a steam vice, wishing me joy of, I knew not what,
unless it were, that one of my fingers survived the
mangling. He then rapidly enumerated the benefits
he had conferred upon me. These formed a re-
spectable catalogue, but may, for brevity’s sake, be
summed up in the single item of an endeavour to
deliver me over to my enemies. * From all this it
appears,” concluded he, *that I am your active and
zealous friend, and I expect you to be mine, with the
Khaun Huzurus.”

I bowed, and assured him that anyone who should
do me service, should not be forgotten; but observed,
that I must, in the first place, be re-conducted to
Khiva.

¢ QOh !'” he replied, ““the Khaun Huzurut has sent
a messenger, and a party of horse, to deliver you.”
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I thought, at first, I had heard amiss, and I made
him repeat his words ; Nizaum interpreting for me,
between the paroxysms of his pain.

“ The Khaun Huzurut,” T observed, “cannot yet
be aware of my captivity.”

“Oh! yes heis!”

He was interrupted by a young man in Afghaun
attire, who, throwing aside the curtain of the door,
rushed past him, and, casting himself upon my neck,
exclaimed in Persian, with many tears, ¢ Thank
heaven, I have found you at last! I have come to
deliver you. I have a letter from the Khaun Huzurut
for you. Lift up your head, Sir. Your sufferings
arve at an end.”

I returned his embrace, and gave him tear for tear.
But my head was giddy ; I could not believe my
senses. I was persuaded I was in a trance.

“Whence are you?” I said. “Who are you?
How came you here ?”

I pushed him back, that I might regard him more
attentively. The features were familiar, but I was
too confused to remember where I had before seen
them.

“Don’t you know me ?” he cried ; “don’t you
remember Saleh Muhummud, to whom you shewed
kindness at Merv?”

I remembered him well, and again embraced him.
Yet I could not conjecture how he came hither. Poor
Nizaum leaped up from the earth, forgetting awhile
his torture, to throw his arms around Saleh’s neck.
Summud Khaun and Ali Muhummud succeeded ;
and the old Meerza, after a brief salutation, shewed
Saleh his broken head and swollen hand, and asked
if he could tell him what had happened, or what could
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have become of the last of his teeth? I looked around
and saw Ahris and Cherkush sitting disconsolate.
The arrival of Saleh had thunderstruck both. I bade
them draw near, and told Saleh to embrace them, as
our preservers. We then went outside the tent, to
converse at greater liberty, whilst the brothers slew
a sheep, in honour of the new guest. All was still a
profound mystery. Saleh seemed to have dropped
from the clouds. We had a thousand questions to ask
and answer ; a thousand explanations to receive.

On reference to the early part of this Journal, it
will be seen, that I met, at Merv, this young man,
son of the principal Cauzie (or Judge) of Heraut.
That I was struck with his intelligence, frankness,
and gentlemanly manners ; and wrote Major Todd,
the British envoy at Heraut, that I should like to
have him near me at Khiva; as I foresaw that I
should need such an "assistant, to give me hints as
to the exact measure of attention due to each indi-
vidual : to intrigue for me abroad, and perfect my
Persian, by conversation at home; offices for which
my old Meerza was quite unfit. I thought also, that
as bills could not be cashed at Khiva, Saleh Muhum-
mud might be the bearer of money for my expenses
there. On reaching Khiva, and finding that his father,
in a moment of pique and disappointment, had de-
nounced me as a spy ; I had written to Major Todd,
begging him, that whomsoever he might send me, it
might not be one of that family.

Providentially, this letter did not reach Heraut,

~ until Saleh had reached Merv, in progress to join me,

with a sum of money in gold, and a packet of letters.
I had left Khiva ere he quitted Heraut; so that,
by the time he reached the former place, I ought, by
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calculation, to have been near St. Petersburgh. The
Khaun Huzurut had promised to send after me any
messenger arriving within eight days of my depar-
ture. But, as Saleh did not arrive until the twentieth
day, the Khaun found excuses for his detention for
twenty days more. Meanwhile he contrived, by means
of a secret agent, to abstract from Saleh’s girdle
during the night, the packet of letters he bore for
me. Having opened these, and (probably by means
of an interpreter from Persia) translated their con-
tents, and having found therein nothing at variance
with the good faith professed by our Government, he
had at length yielded to Saleh Mubummud’s earnest
entreaty, and suffered him to depart, giving him an
escort of six Toorcumun horse, of the Chowdhoor
tribe.

When Saleh found himself at liberty, I had been
from Khiva forty days; the period I had calculated
for my journey to St. Petersburgh : and any other
in the world, but Saleh Muhummud, would have
relinquished pursuit of me, as hopeless. But he
burned to distinguish himself in the eyes of the
British, and declared, that should I have embarked,
he would follow me to St. Petersburgh. He accord-
ingly started in pursuit, urging his escort to their
best speed, in spite of their grumbling. At length,
when within about 100 miles of my present position,
he learned that I had changed my course, and pro-
ceeded towards Dahsh Gullah, a piece of intelligence
of the most vital consequence to me, because it saved
him about 850 miles of route, and brought him to me
ere Hussun Mhatoor’s plans for my destruction were
completed. At the next stage, he heard that I was
murdered. This, instead of deterring, only inflamed
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his zeal to advance: but his Toorcumuns, who were
at once guard and guides, learning that their own
chief, Hussun Mhatoor, had instigated the deed, feared
to enter the lists against him, by bringing Saleh
Muhummud upon my track, and refused to advance
upon the plea that the horses were exhausted. It
was in vain that he promised, expostulated, threatened,
even drew his sword upon them. They feared their
chief even more than the Khaun Huzurut, and would
not stir. He wandered from tent to tent, ignorant
of all but a few words of their language. By means
of these, his winning manners, and the promise of
reward, he procured a Toorcumun guide, and con-
tinued his course. Intelligence, however, could
scarcely be procured in a country so thinly peopled,
and from Kuzzauks who had their own reasons for
misleading. At length, he learned that I was still
alive, although wounded and a prisoner. This caused
him to redouble his speed; so that his guide could
not, or would not, keep up with him; and he was
traversing alone a wild desolate steppe, without
path, almost without inhabitant, and with no clue to
guide him but the ever-shifting position of the sun.
For hours, he had thus wandered, without meeting
an inhabitant. He then reached the shore of the
Caspian, at the southern extremity of the inlet called
Kara Soo (or the black water). ~ He looked around
him in despair. No symptoms of a habitation were
visible. The sea was without a sail. He saw it for
the first time in his life. He strained his eye as he
searched the horizon around. At length, he distin-
guished a moving speck upon the distant cliff. He
made towards it: it grew as he approached to the
.size of a small insect, and he knew it, by its figure,
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to be a camel. This assured him that some human
habitation was near. He urged on his horse, and
found the camel to be the property of Cherkush

" Bae.

“ Now,” he said, “ Sir, all will go well; my arrival
will put all right; I have a letter for you from the
Khaun Huzurut. The very sight of it will confoind
your enemies ; I have a guard, too, not far off, of six
Toorcumun horse. Those who have most injured,
will now be most zealous to serve you.” -

I did not feel so confident of my security ; for my
escape to Khiva would be the death-warrant of Hus-
sun Mhatoor and his whole family, as he well knew ;
and the six Toorcumun horse were of Hussun'’s tribe,
and (as they had proved themselves) mere creatures
of that arch villain. The Kuzzauks, too, were deeply
concerned in preventing my return to Khiva; and
there were a thousand ways of effecting this, without
any overt act of violence. I could not, however, dis-
courage one who was so happy in his enthusiasm;
and, insensibly, I found his fearless and sanguine spirit
inspiring me with a hope which reason disallowed. 1
proceeded to question him of my friend Major Todd,
and of the affairs of Heraut. ‘Todd Sahib,” he
replied, “is well, and thinks only of you. I have
letters from him for you. If you will come apart, I
will tell you more.”

We went some paces down the glen, and sat upon
a rock. There, touching his girdle significantly, he
said, “I have a belt full of gold for you here, and the
shroffs at Khiva are prepared to cash your bills for as
much more ; shall I give you the money now ?”

“No,” I replied; I am stripped every day to the
skin, and the belt would certainly be seen; you must
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continue to wear it for awhile. How are matters at
Khiva? What news of the Russian force ?”’

“ All is well at Khiva.”

¢ And what of the Russians 7

¢ They are still detained by the snow, and by want
of camels.”

“ Heaven be praised. Yet you have been sixteen
days on the road, and they may, by this time, be close
upon Khiva. Indeed, what is to hinder them? The
_ snow is quite dissipated, and the steppe open.”

He strove to soothe me. He assured me the Rus-

sians would not, should not advance. That I should

return in triumph to Khiva, and there be honoured,
and made much of for my services, and sent again,
with better provision, to the Court of St. Petersburg.
““ Heaven be praised,” he said, “that I have found
you. I thought I never should ‘have got over the
ground. Butallmy care and anxiety are repaid, and
all will now go well. The Khaun Huzurut will be
delighted to honour one who has done and suffered
so much for him.”

He rattled on incessantly. There seemed cruelty
in the very thought of interrupting the bright current

of his happy fancy; and there is luxury in listening -

even to promises, of the delusiveness of which we are
aware. This was just the spirit which my own needed
in that hour.

It would not, however, answer to lose time in re-
flection, when the moment for action was at hand. I
consulted with Saleh Muhummud. Separated as he
was from his guard, any attempt of ours to reach
Dahsh Gullah, would be met by an ambush from
Hussun Mhatoor, to cut us off at a spot where the

blame would fall upon Russia. It was necessary, in-

e

L

el

O S




ARRANGEMENTS FOR ESCAPE. 389

the first place, to recover his guard, which must he
done by a retrograde movement toward Khiva. He

‘had brought a camel, laden with barley and rice, to

within two marches of our abode; the Toorcumun
guard must, he thought, have come up with this
camel, as they were to follow, leisurely, his steps.
Now, as far as could be learned, the tent of the Yuze
Baushee, Mooraud Ali, was not far from the spot
where he had left the grain ; and, as some protection
from the artifices of Hussun Mhatoor was necessary,
I deemed it wise to hasten at once to Mooraud Ali’s
tent, and throw myself under his protection. I sent
for the brothers, Ahris and Cherkush, and told them
I should depart the following morning for Mooraud
Ali’s tent, and begged them to procure camels and
ponies for the purpose. They made a thousand objec-
tions, but I overruled all with Saleh’s assistance.
The most formidable was the continued detention in
bondage of my three servants. But, as Ahris had
daily promised me their freedom, and daily disap-
pointed me, I thought it wiser to negotiate that
object from Mooraud Ali’s tent, than to give Hussun
Mhatoor time to counterplot.  The move, therefore,
was fixed for the following morning.

It is possible only to him who has been rescued
from a bondage so hopeless, by a sudden and unex-
pected interposition of Providence, to conjecture -the
state of our feelings at this moment. The gloomy
mood of mind, that had become habitual, was insen-
sibly broken through ; the stagnation of the faculties
was 1o more ; an impulse had been given, that vibrated
throughout the whole frame of my being ; and with-
out anything to hope for in this world, the call to
action inspived me with vigour, with confidence in my
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own resources, and in the guardianship of Heavenly
care.  All was so wonderful, so unlooked-for, so im-
possible, that T felt shame in distrusting the continu-
ance of a sunshine so graciously sent in upon our souls.
As for my servants, the tent resounded with ¢ Qol
humm’d Ool illah! Shookr! Ool humm’d ! ”’* Poor
fellows, they had trusted God in their adversity, and
He had not forgotten them.

The appearance of Saleh Muhummud was like the
fall of a live thunderbolt amongst my enemies. IHe
was elegantly clad and handsomely mounted, and
known to be son of the principal judge at Heraut, and
he paid me more respect than I had received from the
meanest of my followers, who, to say the truth, had
been a little spoiled in this respect by the equalising
influence of misfortune. He therefore added conse-
quence to the little dignity I had contrived to main-
tain, and proved to them that I had assumed less than
was my due. He was also armed with a letter from
the sovereign to me, an honour rarely conferred, and
had a guard from the Khaun Huzurut, who were to
be added to my retinue.

I called Saleh constantly to my side, to repeat my
questions ; and during the remainder of our sojourn
together, whenever I felt inclined to the gloomy view
of the future, which care, long suffering, and defeated
hope naturally induced, I would summon him to while
away the clouds of my fancy by his gay light-hearted
prattle. ¢ What news have you,” Isaid, *“ of Ummeer
Beeg?”

“ T met him, Sir, at Merv, journeying with Birdler
Beeg to Heraut. The Khaun Huzurut had opened
and read your despatches which he carried.”’

# ¢« Praise be to God! Thanks to Him, and praise!”
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Whilst talking together, answering and asking a
thousand questions, Saleh’s Toorcumun guide arrived,
and brought a bag of barley for Saleh’s horse. 1
regarded it with a covetous eye. ‘“Are you,” I
said, “really about to give all that delicious food at
once to a horse ? Let me have a handful, if you love
me.”

He filled my hand, and I filled my mouth, enjoying
the raw barley, as might a lotus-eater his favourite
aliment after long banishment from the Nile. It
seemed a species of insane extravagance to give such
delicious food to a horse. Unfortunately, our poor
horses had little enough of this, their sole aliment. -
Saleh begged me not to eat raw barley ; and, running
to his saddle-bags, brought me some biscuit, hard,
indeed, as flint, but welcome as concreted nectar. I
divided it amongst my people, and gave some to the
children of Ahris Mhatoor. I was now an epicure in
full glory, with my barley and my biscuit.

Our enjoyment, however, was sadly damped by the
condition of poor Nizaum, who lay writhing in torture
upon the floor of the tent. The arrival of Saleh Mu-
hummud had given force to my earnest prayer for a
morsel of fat, to administer internally in a melted
form. After much tumbling of tent furniture, a lump
of yellow horse’s fat was produced, which was not
much above seven months old, and had probably been
put by the old woman under her pillow at night, to
be devoured the first thing in the morning. Thence
it had made its way by some accident into a sack,
from which it was now produced, amid a variety of
items, the inventory of which would set aghast the
civilized world. We melted the tough and venerable
morsel from the blood-red flesh adhering to it, and
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poured it hot down the sufferer’s throat. The sheep
just killed lent us a corner of its tail for a second
dvsee, und in some hours poor Nizaum’s sufferings
were shated.

EXD OF VOLUME FIRST.




l
I‘ i | THE TRAVELS OF CAPTTABEOLT }
r glh e ie 2 ‘ i
= | | HERAUTTo KHIVA

, AND ORENBURGH : 1

from IE:

Adliotat. &y W E. Qllon. & €2 78, Wonrrloo Plose, Londlor, S W 7882

O 50 20 99 %0 50 60 70 a0 3o 100




Great Reductions in this Catalogue

CATALOGUE.

——

ARTHUR PENRHYN STANLEY, D.D. (Dean of Westminster).
Scripture Portraits and other Miscellanies
collected from his Published Writings. By
Arthur  Penrhyn Stanley, D.D.  Crown
8vo, gilt top, 3s.

Uniform with the above.

VERY REV. FREDERICK W. FARRAR, D.D., F.R.S.
(Archdeacon of Westminster).

Words of Truth and Wisdom. By Very
Rev. Frederick W. Farrar, D.D.,, F.R.S.

Crown 8vo, gilt top, js.

Uniform with the above.
SAMUEL WILBERFORCE, D.D. (Bishkop of Winchester).
Heroes of Hebrew History. Crown 8vo,
gilt top, 5s.

Uniform with the above.
CARDINAL NEWIMAN,
‘Miscellanies from the Oxford Sermons of
John Henry Newman, D.D. Crown
8vo, gilt top, 5s.-

For the Reduced Prices apply to

ke &N KA - .

i



GREAT REDUCTIONS

IN THE PRICES OF MANY OF THE

PUBLICATIONS OF

MESSRS W. H. ALLEN & GO., LONDON,

JUST PURCHASED BY

JOHN GRANT,

WHOLESALE BOOKSEILLER,

"EDINBURGH.

Miscellaneous Works - - - - - -2
Scientific Works - - - - - - . 2%

Natural History.

Botany.

Mosses, Fungi, &c.
Veterinary Works and Agriculture - - 32
India, China, Japan, and the East - - - 34

The Reduced Prices of these Books can be
had on application to any Bookseller at Home
and Abroad. The Published Prices are affixed to
each book. ’

The Trade supplied direct, or through
Messrs SIMPKIN, MARSHALL & Co., London.




of Messrs W. H. Allen & Co.’s Publications. 3

CAPTAIN JAMES ABBOTT.

‘Natrative of a Journey from Herat to Khiva, Moscow, and St
Petersburgh during the late Russian invasion at Khiva, with Map
and Portrait, 2 vols., demy 8vo, 24s.

Throughout the whole of his journey, hig readers are led to talke the keenest
interest in himself, and each individual of his little suite. The most remarkable
anecdote of this part of his journey is concerning the prosecution of the Jews, for an
alleged insult to Mohammedanism, not unlike the pretext of Christian persecutors in
the days of the Crusaders.

From St Petersburgh, Captain Abbott returned to England, where he gives an
amusing account of the difficulties, and mental and physical distresses of his Afghan
follower. The book concludes with the author’s return to India, and with notices of
the fate of some of the individuals in whom we have been most interested by his
narrative.

“The work will well repay perusal.. The most intrinsically valuable portiun is
perhaps that which relates to the writer's adventures in Khaurism, and at the Court of
Khiva; but the present time imparts a peculiar interest to the sketches of Russian
character and policy.”"—ZLondon Economist.

EDWARD L. ANDERSON.

How to Ride and School a Horse, with a System of Horse
Gymnastics. Fourth Edition, revised and corrected, crown 8vo,
2s, 6.

*t An admirable practical manual of riding.”—Secotsman.

p “The book deserves perusal by all who have dealings with horses.”—Birmingham
azetie, .

‘ Though practice is of course essential, it is equally necessary that the practice
should be guided by some principle, and the aspirant who adopts the methods ex-
plained and recommended by Mr Anderson is not likely to regret his choice of an in-
structor.”—Morning Post.

D. T, ANSTED and R. G. LATHAM.

The Channel Islands. Revised and Edited by E. Toulmin Nicolle.
Third Edition, profusely illustrated, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

A useful and entertaining hook, The work is woll done, and to those who have not
even paid & flying visit to this beautiful group it is calculated to cause o strong desire
to explore and enjoy its attractions.”—Daily Chronicle.

¢¢We are extremsly glad to see a new edition of this fascinaling work, . . . All
who kmow the Channel Islands should read this admirable book; and many who read
the book will certainly not rest until they know the Channel Islands.”-—Black and White.
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MONSEIGNEUR BESSON.

Frederick Francis Xavier de Merode, Minister and Almoner to Pius
IX. His Life and Works. Translated by Lady IHerbert. Crown
8vo, 7s. 6d.

«The book is most interesting, not only to Catholics, but to all who care for
adventurous lives and also to historical inquirers. De Merode's career as an officer of
the Belgian army, ag a volunteer in Algeria with the French, and afterwards at the
Papal Court, is described with much spirit by Monseigneur Besson, and Bishop of
Nimes, who i the author of the original work, The book, which is now translated,
was written with permission of the present Pope, and is, of course, a work z}greeahle
to the authorities of the Vatican, but at the same time its tone leaves nothing to be
desired by those who are members of the communions.”—dthenceum.

SIR GEORGE BIRDWOOD, M.D., K.C.I.E., &.

Report on the Old Records of the India Office, with Maps and
Tllustrations. Royal 8vo, 12s. 6d.

“No one knows bettor than Sir George Birdwood how to make ‘a bare and short-
hand’ index of documents attractive, instructive and entertaining, by means of the
notes and elucidatory comments which he supplies so liberally, and so pleasantly
withal, from his own inexhaustible stores of information concerning the early relations
of Indis with Europe."—T%mes.

t The wonderful story (of the rise of the British Indian Empire) has never been
better told. . . . A better piece of work i very rarely met with.,”—The Anti-Jacobin.

¢ Official publications have not as a rule any gencral interest; but as there are
¢ fagots and fagots’ 5o there are reports and reports, and Sir George Birdwood's Report
on the 0ld Records of the India Office is one of the most interesting that could be read.”
—Journal des Debats.

HENRY BLACKBURN, Editor of ** Academy Notes.”

The Art of Illustration. A Popular Treatise on Drawing for the Press.
Description of the Processes, &c. Second edition. With g5 Illustra-
tions by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., H. S. Marks, R.A., G. D.
Leslie, R.A., Sir John Millais, R.A., Walter Crane, R. W. Mac-
beth, A.R.A., G. H. Boughton, A.R.A., H, Railton, Alfred East,
Hume Nisbet, and other well-known Artists. 7s. 6d.

A capital handboek for Students.

¢ We thoroughly commend his book to all whom it may concern, and chiefly to the:
proprietors of the popular journals and magazines which, for cheapness rather than
for art’s sake, employ any of the numerous processes which are now in vogue.”—
Athencevm.

‘‘Let us conclude with one of the axioms in a fascinating volume: ‘ Be an artist:
Jfirst, and an illustrator afterwards.’ ”—Spectator,

¢ ¢The Art of Illustration’ is a brightly written account, by a man who has had
large experience of the ways in which books and newspapers are illustrated nowadays.
. . - Asa collection of typical illustrations by artists of the day, Mr Blackburn’s book
is very attractive.,"—The Times.

‘Mr Blackburn explains the processes—line, half-tone, and so forth—exemplifying
each by the drawings of artists more or less skilled in the modern work of illustra-
tion. They are well chosen as a whole, to show the possibilities of process work in
trained hands.”—Saturday Review.

. ‘““Mr Blackburn’s volume should be very welcome to artists, editors, and pub--
lishers,”—The Artist.

‘¢ A most useful book,”—Studio.

Lor the Reduced Prices apply to
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MAJOR ]. H. LAWRENCE-ARCHER, Bengal H.P.

The Orders of Chivalry, from the Original Statutes of the vra.rious
Orders of Knighthood and other Sources of Information, With i’;;
Portraits and 63 Plates, beautifully coloured and heightened wit

gold, 4to, coloured, £6. 6s., Plain, £3. 3s. o

“Major Lawrence-Archer has produced a learned and valuable work in his account
of ‘The Orders of Chivalry.,’ He explains that the object of the book is to supply &
suceinet account of the chivalric orders in a convenient form. The literary form of
the work is amply convenient for reference and study. Its material form could be
convenient only to some knight of the times when armour was worn in the field, and
men were stronger in the arm than they are now. It is a handsome volume. The
size of the book is doubtless due to the introduction of o series of engraved plates of
the badges and crosses of the various orders desc_ribed. These plates are executed in
a finished style, and give the work an exceptional value for students of heraldic
symbolism. The author may be congratulated on the successful issue of a laborious
and uvseful tagk.”—Scotsman, 14th May 1888.

SIR EDIWWIN ARNOLD, M. A., Author of ¢ The Light ofA:zzz,” &,
The Book of Good Counsels, Fables from the Sanscrit of the Hito-
padésa, With Illustrations by Gordon Browne. Autograph and
Portrait, crown 8vo, antique, gilt top, 5s.
The Same. Superior Edition, beautifully bound, 7s. 6d.

‘It is so long since Sir Edwin Arnold’s Indian fables were in print that they may
practically be regarded as a new book. In themselves they are almost the fathers of
all fable, for whercas we know of no source whence the ‘ Hitopadésa '’ could have
been horrowed, there are evidences of its inspiration and to spare in Bidpai, in Asop,
and in most of the later fabulists."—Pall Mall Gazette.

“Those curious and fascinating stories from the Sanskrit which Sir Edward
Arnold has retold in ‘The Book of Good Counsels’ give us the key to the heart of
modern India, the writer tells us, as well as the splendid record of her ancient gods
and glories, quaint narratives, as full of ripe wisdom as the songs of Hiawatha, and
;;itl"h thehsamc curious blending of statecraft and wood-magic in them.”—Daily

eceqrani.,

A flew edition comes to hand of this delightful work—a fit companion to ¢ Hsop’s
Fables' and the ¢ Jungle Book.” Sir Edwin has done well to republish this record of
Indian stories and poetical maxims from the Sanskrit. And the illustrations, a speci-
men of which we give here, what shall we say of them? Simply that they are equal
to the text. No more pleasant series of ‘ Good Counsels’ is it possible to find, and we
are convinced that it is not an ill eounsel—far from it—to advise our readers to forth-
with get this charming work. They will derive not a little pleasure, and perchance
tustruction, from a perusal of the story of the jackal, deer, and crow, of the tiger and
the traveller, of the lion, the jackals, and the bull, of the black snake and golden
chain, of the frogs, and the old serpent, and of all the other veracious chronicles
herein set forth.”—Whitehall Review.

S. BARING-GOULD, M.A., Author of *¢ Mekalak,” &,
In Troubadour Land. A Ramble in Provence and Languedoc, with
Ilustrations by J. E. Rogers. Medium 8vo, 12s. 6d.

“The title of Mr Baring-Gould’s book only indicates one of the many points of
interest which will attract the intelligent traveller during a tour in Provence and
Languedoc. Besides troubadours, there are reminiscences of Greek colonisation and
Roman Empire, of the Middle Ages, and of the Revolution, . . . The illustrations
which adorn the pages of this very readable volume are decidedly above the average
The arm-chair traveller will not easily find a pleasanter compagnon de voyage.”—St
James's Gazette,

‘* A most charming book, brightly written, and profusely illustrated with exquisite
engravings."—®asgow Herald.

‘*A charming book, full of wit and fancy and information, and worthy of its
subject.”—Seotsman.
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SIR E. C. BAYLEY.

The Local Muhammadan Dynasties, Gujarat. Forming a Sequel to
Sir H. M. Elliott’s ¢¢ History of the Muhammadan Empire of India,”

demy 8vo, 21s.
WYKE BAYLISS.

The Enchanted Island, the Venice of Titian, and other studies in Art,
with Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s.
S:t‘ Ri:l:hl& imaginative and full of eloquent and frequently highly poetical thought.”
—Standard. :

‘A charm which would render it dificult for any one to lay the book aside #ill the
lagt page is reached.”—Art Journal. ) .

¢ A clever lecturer might pick more than one chapter as a good bit for evening
readings.”—Graphic.

The Higher Life in Art. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, 6s.

“The style hes the grace which comes by culture, and no small share of the
eloguence bred of earnest conviction. Mr Bayliss writes as a man who, having seen
much, has also read and thought much on fine art questions. His views are therefore
entitled to that respectful attention which the pleasant dress in which he has clothed
them renders if all the easier to accord,”—Scotsman.

“The writing is that of a scholar and a gentleman, and though the critical faculty
is often evinced in a subtle and diseriminating form, all allusions to individuals are
made with so much of the kindliness of true good taste, that we are almosf conscious
of a reluctance in disagreeing with the author.”—The Spectator.

“Mr Wyke Bayliss is at the same time & practical artist and a thoughtful writer
The combination is, we regret to say, as rare as it is desirable. . . He deals ably and
clearly—notably so in this present book—with questions of the day of practical and

immediate importance to artists and to the Art public. . . We prefer to send the
fiead;r to the volume itgelf, where he will find room for much reflection.”—The
cademy.

“ One of the most humorous and valuable of the general articles on Art is Mr Wyke
Bayliss’ ‘ Story of a Dado.’ "—The Standerd.

MISS SOPHIA BEALE.

‘The Churches of Paris from Clovis to Charles X., with numerous
Ilustrations. Crown 8vo, ¥s. 6d.

CONTENTS :—Notre Dame; Notre Dame des Ohmmps; Notre Dame de Lorette;
Notre Dame des Victoires; Gtenevitve; Val de Grace; Ste, Chapelle; St Martin; St
Aertin des Champs ; Etienne du Mont; Eustache; Germain 'Auxerrois; Germain des
Prés; Gervais; Julien; Jacques; Leu; Laurent; Merei; Nicolas; Paul; Roch;
Severin; V., de Paul; Medeleine; Elizabeth; Sorbonne; Invalides. -

“ An interesting study of the historical, archesological, and legendary associations
which helong to the principal churches of Paris.”—Zumes,

“ A comprehensive work, as readable 28 it is instructive. The literary treatment is
elahorate, and the illustrations are numerons aund attractive."—Globe.

‘‘ For the more serious-minded type of visitor who is capable of concerning himself
in the treagures of art and store of traditions they contain, Miss Beale has prepared
her book on the Churches of Paris. It is more than an ordinary guide-boak, for it
mingles personal opinion and comment with curious information drawn from the old
and new authorities on the history and contents of the more ancient and celebrated of
the Paris churches.”—Scotsman.

‘¢ A monument of historical rgsearch and judicious compilation is The Churches of
Paris from CQlovis to Charles X., by Sophia Beale (Allen and Co.). This valuable
work, copiously and gracefully illustrated by the author, is destined to serve as a
complete vade-mecum to those British visitors to the French capital who take a special
interest in ecclesiastical architecture and in the curious medizval lore connected with
several of the venerable Parisian fanes that have survived wars and sieges, revolutions
and spasms of urban ‘ improvement,’ throughout from six to eight centuries.”—Daily

Delegraph.

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad.
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E. BONAVIA, M.D., Brigade-Surgeon, Indian Medzcal Service.

The Cultivated Oranges and Lemons of India and Ceylon. Demy
8vo, with oblong Atlas volume of Plates, 2 vols., 30s.

““The amount of labour and research that Dr Banavia must have expended on these
volumes would be very difficult to estimate, and it is to be hoped that he will be
repaid, to some extent at least, hy the recognition of his work by sthose who are
interested in promoting the internal industries of India.”—Home News.

“Dr Bonavia seems to have so thoroughly exhausted research into the why and
wherefore of oranges and lemons, that there can be but little left for the most
enthusiastic admirer of this delicious fruit to find out about it. Plunging into Dr
Bonavia's pages we are at once astonished at the variety of his subject and the wide-
field there is for research in an everyday topic. Dr Bonavia has given a very full
appendix, in which may be found a few excellent recipes for confitures made fromn
oranges and lemons,”—The Pioneer.

R. BRAITHWAITE, M.D., F.L.S., &rc.

The Sphagnacez, or Peat Mosses of Europe and North America..
Tllustrated with 29 plates, coloured by hand, imp. 8vo, 25s.

“ A1l muscologists will be delighted to hail the appearance of this im-
portant work . . . Never before has our native moss-flora been so carefully
figured and described, and that by an acknowledged anthority on the subject.”
—Science Gossip.

‘ Mosses, perhaps, receive about as little attention from botanists as any
class of plants, and considering how admirably mosses lend themselves to the
collector’s purposes, this is very remarkable. Something may be due to the
minuteness of the size of many of the species, and something perbaps to the
difficulties inherent in the systematic treatment of these plants ; but we fancy
the chief cause of comparative negleet with which they are treated is te be-
sought in the want of a good illustrated English treatise upon themn. In the
work which is now before us, Dr Braithwaite aims at placing the British
mosses on the same vantage-ground ag the more favoured classes of the vege-
table kingdom ; and judging from the sample lately issued, he will succeed in
his endeavours,”—Popular Science Review.

“TOM BOWLING”

Book of Knots (The). Illustrated by 17z Examples, showing the
manner of making every Knot, Tie, and Splice. By “Tom
BowwriNG.” Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Edited by JAMES BURROIVS.
Byron Birthday Book. 16mo, cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d.

A handsome buok.

B. CARRINGTON, M.D., F.R.S.

British Hepaticee. Containing Descriptions and Figures of the Native
Species of Jungermannia, Marchantia, and Anthoceros. With plates:
coloured by hand. Imp. 8vo, Parts I to 4, all published per set, I5s..
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SURGEON-MAJOR L. A. WADDELL, M.B.

The Buddhism of Tibet. With its Mystic Cults, Symbolism, and
Mythology, and in its relation to Indian Buddhism, with over 200
Ilfustrations. Demy 8vo, 600 pp., 31Is. 6d. )

SyNopsIS oF CONTENTS :—Introductory. Historical—Changes in Primi-
tive Buddhism leading to Lamaism—Rise, Development, and Spread of
Lamaism—The Sects of Lamaism. Doctrinal—Metaphysical Sources of the
Doctrine—The Doctrine and its Morality—Seriptures and Literature. Mon-
astic—The Order of Lamas—Daily Life and Routine—Hierarchy and Rein-
carnate Lamas. Butldings—Monasteries—Temples and Cathedral—Shrines
{and Relics and Pilgrims). Mythology and Gods—Pantheon and Images—
Sacred Symbols and Charms. Ritual_and Sorcery—Worship and Ritual—
Astrology and Divination—Sorcery and Necromancy. Festivals and Plays—
Festivals and Holidays—Mysic Plays and Masquerades and Sacred Plays.
Popular Lamaisin—Domestic and Popular Lamaism. A4ppendices—Chrono-
logical Table—Bibliography—Index. .

¢ By far the most important mass of original materials contributed to this
recondite study.”—The Times.

““Dr Waddell deals with the whole subject in a most exhaustive manner,
and gives a clear insight into the structure, prominent features, and cults of
the system ; and to disentangle the early history of Lamaism from the chaotic
growth of fable which las invested it, most of the chief internal movements
of Lamaism are now for the first time presented in an intelligible and syste-
matic form. The work is a valuable addition to the long series that have
preceded it, and is enriched by numerous illustrations, mostly from originals
brought from Lhasa, and from photographs by the author, while it is fully
indexed, and is provided with a chronological table and bibliography.”’—
Liverpool Courier.

‘¢ A book of exceptional interest.”—Glasgow Herald.

“*A learned and elaborate work, likely for some time to come to be a
source of reference to all who seek information about Lamaism, . . . In
the appendix will be found a chronological table of Tibetan events, and a
bibliography of the best literature bearing on Lamaism. There is also an
excellent index, and the numerous illustrations are certainly one of the dis-
tinctive features of the hook.”—Morning Post.

‘“ Cannot fail to arouse the liveliest interest. The author of this excel-
lently produced, handsomely illustrated volume of nearly six hundred pages
hag evidently spared no pains in prosecuting his studies. . . . The book
is one of exceptional value, and will attract all those readers who take an
interest in the old religions of the far East.>—Publishers’ Circular.

'* The author is one of few Europeans who have entered the territory of the Grand
Lama, and spent several years in studying the actualities of Lamaism as explained by
Lamas. A Lamaist temple with its fittings was purchased, and the officiating priests
explained in full detail the symbolism and the rites as they proceeded. Other temples
and monasteries were visited and Lamas employed for copying manuseripts, and
searching for texts bearing upon the suthor's researches. Enjoying special facilities
for penetrating the reserve of Tibetan ritual, and obtaining direct from Lhass and
Tashi-lhunpo most of the objects and explanatory material needed, much information
has been obtained on Lamaist theory and practice which is altogether new.”

““The internal developments and movements of Lamaism are now for the first time
Er%seg{gd ind an inteltleigibclle and systeimtic furn(:i. Details of the principal rites, mystic

N er deep-roo ()42l i igi

Festivals, ave gp{ven Rl on worship and dark sorcery, the religious Plays and

With numerous illustrations from originals brought from Lhasa,
and from photographs by the author.
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M C. COOKE, M. A., LL.D.

** For fuller notices of Dr Cooke's works see under Scientifle, pp, 29, 30,

The British Fungi: A Plain and Easy Account of.
Fifth Edition, Revised, crown 8vo, 6s.

Plates of 40 Species.

With Coloured

Rust, Smut, Mildew, and Mould. An Introduction to the Study of

Microscopic Fungi.

Tllustrated with 269 Coloured Figures by J. E,

Sowerby. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged, with Appendix of

New Species. Crown 8vo, 6s.
Handbook of British Hepaticea.

Containing Descriptions and Figures

of the Indigenous Species of Marchantia, Jungermannia, Riccia, and
Anthoceros, illustrated. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Our Reptiles and Batrachians.

A Plain and Easy Account of the

Lizards, Snakes, Newts, Toads, Frogs, and Tortoises indigenous to

Great Britain,

New and Revised Fdition. With Original Coloured

Pictures of every species, and numerous woodcuts, crown 8vo,

F. C. DANVERS.
Report to the Secretary of State for India in Council on the
Portuguese Records relating to the East Indies, contained in
the Archivo da Torre de Tombo, and the Public Libraries at Lisbon

6s.

and Evora.

Royal 8vo, sewed, 6s. net.

REV. 4. J. D. D'ORSEY, B.D., K.C., .0.C.
Portuguese Discoveries, Dependencies, and Missions in Asia and

Africa, with Maps.

Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

Book I.
Introductory.
The Portuguese in Europe and Asia,
Portugal and the Portuguese,
Portugness Discoveries in the Fifteenth
Century.
Portuguese Conquests of India in the
Sixteenth Century.
The Portuguese Empire in the Sixteenth
Century,
Book II.
The Portuguese Missions in Southern
India.
Early History of the Church in India.
First Meeting of the Portuguese with the
Syrians,
Pioneers of the Portuguese Missions.
The Rise of the Jesuits,
The Jesuits in Portugal.
St Francis Xavier's Mission in Indla.
Subsequent Missions in the Sixteenth
Century,
Book II1,
The Subjugation of the Syrian Church.
Roman Claim of Supremacy.
First Attempt, by the Franciscans.
Second Attempt, by the Jesuits,
The Struggle against Rome.

Book IIL,—continued
The Archbishop of Goa.
The Synod of Diamper.
The Triumph of Rome,

Book IV.

Subsequnent Missions in Southern India,
with special referenco to the Syriana.

Radiation of Mission of Goa,

The Madura Mission.

Portuguese Missions in the Carnatic.

Syrian Christians in the Seveunteenth
Century.

Syrian Christians in the Eighteenth
Century.

Book V.

The Portuguese Missions, with speeial
raference to Modern Missionary
efforts in South India.

The First Protestant Mission in South
India.

English Missions to the Syrians 1806-1&.

English Missions and the Syrian
Christians.

The Disruption and its Results.

Present State of the Syrian Christians,

The Revival of the Romish Missions in
India.
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C. L. EASTLAKE.

Notes on the Principal Pictures in the Royal Gallery at Venice.

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

VERY REV. FREDERICK W, FARRAR, D.D., F.R.S.
(Archdeacor of Westminster).

Words of Truth and Wisdom, by Very Rev. Frederick W. Farrar,
D.D., F.R.S. Crown 8vo, gilt top, &s.

Christian Statesmanship.

Legislative Duties.

The Use of Gifts and Oppor-
tunities.

The Brotherhood of Mau.

Energy of Christian Service.

Christianity and the Human
Race.

Ohristianity and Individual.

The Victories of Christianity.

The Christian Remed yagainst
the Frailties of Life,

Prayer, the Antidote of
Sorrow.

CONTENTS.

The Conquest over Temp-
tation.

Too Late.

The Souls of the Departed.

What Heaven is.

No Discharge in the War
against Sin.

The Dead which die in the

Lord.
The Resurrection of the
ead,
The Blighted Life.

Wisdom and Knowledge.
The Voice of History.

The Monks.

The Early Franciscans.

The Hermits.

The Missionaries.

The Martyrs.

Seneca.

Seneca and St Paul.

Gallio and 8t Paul.

Roman Society in the days:

of St Paul.

Sanslkrit,

ireek Bﬁd H::orew.
ryan grations.

Words. &

‘¢ In theological views he might be described as standing hetween the Evangelical
garty and the Broad Church ; but his knowledge, coloured by a poetic temperament,
ig superabundant fertility, and eloquent luxuriance of style, have gained for him a
 unique position in the theological thought of the last twenty years,”—Celebrities of the

Century.

GENERAL GORDON, C.B.

Events in the Taeping Rebellion, being Reprints of MSS. copied by
General Gordon, C.B., in his own handwriting ; with Monograph,
Introduction, and Notes, by A. Egmont Hake, Author of ‘¢ The Story
of Chinese Gordon.” With Portrait and Map, demy 8vo, 18s,

“The publication of this volume completes what may be called the personal
narrative of General Gordon’s eventful life told in his own words."—Manchester

Guardian.

“ There is no doubt that a wide circle of readers will lile to read the sfory in the
very words of the gallant leader of the ¢ Ever Victorious Army.' "—Daily Graphic.

A handy book of reference.

Companion to the Writing Desk ; or, How to Address, Begin, and
End Letters to Titled and Official Personages. Together with a
Table of Precedence, copious List of Abbreviations, Rules for Com-
position and Punctuation, Instructions on Preparing for the Press, &c.

32mo, Is.

A useful manual which should be in every office.

BARON CUVIER.

The Animal Kingdom, with considerable Additions by W, B, Carpenter,
M.D., F.R.S., and J. O. Westwood, F.L.S. New Edition, Illustrated
with 500 Engravings on Wood and 36 Coloured Plates, imp. 8vo,

21s.

For the Reduced Prices apply to
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M. GRIFFITH.

India’s Princes, short Life Sketches of the Native Rulers of India,
with 47 full-page Illustrations. Demy 4to, gilt top, 21s.

The contents are arranged in the following order:—TEHE PUNJAUB—H.H. The
Maharaja of Cashmere, H,H. The Mahareja of Patiala, H.H. The Maharaja of Kapur-
thalla, RAJPUTANA—The Maharaja of Ouidpur, The Maharaja of Jeypore, The Maha-
raja of Jodhpur, The Maharajs of Uwar, The Maharaja of Bhurtpur, OENTRAL INDIA-
—H_H. The Maharaja Holkar of Indore, H.H. The Maharaja Scindia of Gwalior, H.H.
The Begum of Bhopal. THE BOMBAY PRESIDENOY—E, . The Gailwar of Bareda, H.H.
The Reo of Outch, H, H. The Raja of Kolhapur, H.H. The Nawab of Juarrghad, H.H.
The Thakore Szhib of Bhavnagar, H H. The Thakere Sahib of Dhangadra, H.H. The
Thalkore Sshib of Morvi, H.H, The Thakore Sahib of Gondal. SoUTHERN INDIA—H.H.
The Nizam of Hyderabad, H.H. The Maharaja of Mysore, H.H, The Maharaja of

Travancore, &c.
« A handsome volume, containing a series of photographic portraits and local views

with accompanying letterpress, giving biographical and political details, carefully com-
piled and attractively presented.”—Z4mes.

GEORGE GRESSWELL.

The Diseases and Disorders of the Ox. Second Edition, demy 8vo,

7s. 6d. .

¢ Thig ig perhaps one of t1e best of the popular books on the subject which has
been published in recent years, and demonstrates in a most unmistakable manner
the great advance that hag been made in Bovine and Ovine Pathology since the days
of Youath, . . . To medical men who desire to know something of the disorders
of such an important animal—speaking hygienically—as the Ox, the work can be

recommended.”—7'he Lancet.
C. HAMILTON.

Hedaya or Guide, a Commentary on the Mussulman Laws.
Second Edition, with Preface and Index by S. G. Grady, 8vo, 35s.
The great Law-Book of India, and one of the most important monuments of Mussul

man legislation in existence.
« A work of very high authority in sll Moslem countries. It discusses most of the

subjects mentioned in the Koran and Sonns,”—MILL s Mohammedanism.
A valuable work.”—ALLIBONE.

JOSEPH HAYVDN.

Book of Dignities, containing lists of the Official Personages of the
British Empire, Civil, Diplomatic, Heraldic, Judicial, Ecclesiastical,
Municipal, Naval, and Military, from the Earliest Periods to the
Present Time, together with the Sovereigns and Rulers of the World
from the Foundation of their respective States; the Orders of
Knighthood of the United Kingdom and India, and numerous other
lists. Founded on Beatson’s ‘¢Political Index ” (1806). Remodelled
and brought down to 1851 by the late Joseph Haydn. Con-
tinned to the Present Time, with numerous additional lists,
and an Index to the entire Work, by Horace Ockerby,
Solicitor of the Supreme Court. Demy 8vo, 25s.

+The most complete official directory in existence, containing about 1,800 different
lists,”—T"mes.

¢t The value of such a haok can hardl{ be averrated.”—Saturday Review.

¢ A perfect monument of patient labour and research, and invalusble for many

purposes of reference.”—Truth.
“This valuable work has cost its editor, Mr Horace Ockerlby, a great deal of labour

and does infinite credit to his research and industry.”—World.

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad.
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Rev. H. R. HAWEIS, M.A., Author of “ Music and Morals.”
Sir Morell Mackenzie, Physician and Operator, a Memoir, compiled
and edited from Private Papers and Personal Reminiscences. New
Edition, with Portrait and copy of Autograph Letter from the Queen,
crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

CONTENTS.
Family Tree. Private Practice. The Respite.
Surroundings. Leisure Hours, The Last Voyage.
Boyhood. - The Emperor. Last Glimpses.
A Vocation. The German Doctoxs. The End.
The Throat Hospital, The Book.

“Mr Haweis writes not only fearlessly, but with remarkable freghness and vigow.
He is occasionally eloguent, and even pathetic. In all that he says we perceive a
transparent honesty and singleness of purpose.”—Suturdey Review. )

« A deeply interesting book, and one which challenges in a most striking and fear-
less manner the stern verdict which Sir Morell's own profession so gemerally passed
upon his conduet before and after the death of his illustrious patient the Emperor. . .
The volume is full of abaolutely interesting details, many among them new."—Daily
Tetegraph.

HOWARD HENSMAN, Special Correspondent of the ¢ Pioneer™
(Allahabad) and the © Daily News” (Londor).

The Afghan War, 1879-80. Being a complete Narrative of the Capture
of Cabul, the Siege of Sherpur, the Battle of Ahmed Khel, the Maxch
to Candahar, and the defeat of Ayub Khan. With Maps, demy 8vo,
21s.

** Sir Frederick Roberts says of the letters here published in a collected form that
‘nothing could be more accurate or graphic.'" As to aceuracy no one can be a more
competent judge than Sir Frederick, and his testimony stamps the book before us as
constituting especially trustworthy material for history. Of much that he relates Mr
Hensman was an eye-witness; of the rost he was informed by eye-witnesses immedi-
ately after the occurrence of the events recorded. There could, thersfore, be little doubt
as to the facts mentioned, Credibility might be concurrent with incorrect deductions,
hut we are assured by Sir Fredericlkk Roberts that Mr Hensman's accuracy is complete
in all respects. Mr Hensman enjoyed singular advantages during the first part of the
war, for he was the only special correspondent who accompanied the forece which
marched out of Ali Kheyl in September 1879, One of the most interesting portions of
the book is that which describes the march of Sir Frederick Roberts from Cabul to
Candahar. The description of the Maiwand disaster is given with combined clearness,
simplicity, and power, and will be read with the utmost interest. Indeed, the book is
in every respect interesting and well written, and reflects the greatest credit on the
suthor.” —Athenceum.

SIR JOHN F. W, HERSCHEL, Bart., K. H., &c., Member of
the Institute of France, &e«.

Popular Lectures on Scientific Subjects. New Edition, crown 8vo,
6s.

““ We are reminded of the rapid progress made by science within the last quarter of
a century by the publication of a new edition of Sir John Herschel's Popular Lectuies
an Scientific Subjects, In 1861, spectrum analysis, as applied to the heavenly bodies,
was referred to as a possibility ; now it is not only an act¢omplished fact, but the
analysis of the gases contained in the sun has led to the discovery of one of them,
helium, upon the earth. Some of the lectures, such as that on light, are practically
popular treatises on the particular subject to which they refer, and can be read with
advantage even by advanced students.”—The Westininster Review.

Lor the Reduced Prices apply to
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REV. T. P. HUGHES.

Notes‘ on Muhammadanism, by Rev. T. P, Hughes, Author of
]é)xctlgnary of Islam. Third Edition, revised and enlarged. Fcap.
vo, 6s.

# Altogether an admirable little book. It combines two excellent qualities, abun-
dance of facts and lack of theories, . . . On every one of the numerous heads (over
fifty) into which the boolk is divided, Mr Hughes furnishes & large amount of very
valuable information, which it would be exceedingly difficult to collect from even &
large library of works on the subject. The book might well be called a ¢ Dictionary of
Muhammadan Theology,’ for we know of no English worl which combines a methodical
arrengement (and consequently facility of reference) with fulness of information in so
high a degree as the little volume before us,"—The Academy,

¢ It contains mulium in parvo, and is about the besi outlines of the tensts of the
Muslim faith which we have seen, It has, moreover, the rare merit of being accurate;
and, although it contains a few passages which we wonld gladly see expunged, it can-
not fail to be useful to all Government employés who have to deal with Muhammadans ;
whilgt to missionaries it will be invaluable,”—1"%e Times of India.

“It is manifest throughout the work that we have hefore us the opinions of one
thoroughly conversant with the subject, and who is uttering no random notions, . . .
We strongly recommend ‘Notes on Muhammadanism,” Our clergy espacially, even
though they are not missionaries, and have no intention of labouring amongst Muham-
madans, or consorting with them, ought to have at least as much knowledge of the
system as can be most readily acquired, with a very little careful study, from this use-
ful treatise.”—72%e Record,

SIR W. HUNTER.

Bengal MS. Records. A Selected List of Letters in the Board of
Revenue, Calcutta, 1782-1807, with an Historical Dissertation and
Analytical Index. 4 vols., demy 8vo, 30s.

J. HUNTER, late Hon. Sec. of the British Bee-keepers’ Association.

A Manual of Bee-keeping. Containing Practical Information for
Rational and Profitable Methods of Bee Management, Full Instruc-
tions on Stimulative Feeding, Ligurianising and Queen-raising, with
descriptions of the American Comb Foundation, Sectional Supers, and
the best Hives and Apiarian Appliances on all Systems. Fourth
Edition, with Illustrations, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

“We are indebted to Mr J, Hunter, Honorary Secretary of the British Bee-keepers’
Association, His Manual of Bee.keeping, just published, is full to the very brim of
choice and practical hints fully up to the most advanced stages of Apiarian Science,
and its perusal has afforded us so much pleasure that we have drawn somewhat largely
from it for the benefit of our readers.”—Bee-keepers’ Magazine (New York).

« Tt is profusely illustrated with engravings, which are almost always inserted for
their utility. . . . There is an old saying that ‘easy writing is hard reading,’ but we
will not say thus much of Mr Hunter's book, which, taken as & whole, is perhaps the
most generally useful of any now published in this country. —The Iield,

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad.
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MAJOR LEIGH HUNT, Madras Army, and ALEX. S. KENNY,
M.R.C.S.E., A K.C., Senior Demonstrator of Anatomy at King's

College, Londor.

On Duty under a Tropical Sun. Being some Practical Suggestions
for the Maintenance of Health and Bodily Comfort, and the Treatment
of Simple Diseases; with remarks on Clothing and Equipment.
Second Edition, crown 8vo, 4s.

“This little book is devoted to the description and treatment of many fropical
diseases and minor emergencies, supplemented by some useful hints on diet, clothing,
and equipment for travellers in tropical climates. The issue of & third edition proves
that the book has hitherto been successful. On the whole we can commend the hints
which have been given for the treatment of various diseases, but in some places much
has been left to the knowledge of the reader in the selection and application of a
remedy.”—Scottish Geographical Magazine.

¢ Is written more especially for the rougher sex, and is only less important than

Tropical Trials’ because it hag had many more predecessors. Itis now inathird edition,
and contains practical suggestions for the maintenance of health and bodily comfort,

25 well as the treatment of simple diseages, with useful remarks on clothing and equip-

ment for the guidance of travellers abroad.”—Daily Telegraph.

Tropical Trials. A Handbook for Women in the Tropics. Crown 8vo,
7s. 6d.

<t Is a valuable handbook for women in the East, and, we are glad to ses, now in its
second edition. It does not treat theoretically of the maladies incidental to Europeans
in bot climates, or go deeply into those matters which properly belong to the experi-
enced doctor, but it gives plain, wholesome advice on matters of health, which, were
it scrupulously followed, it is not too much to say would add fifty per cent. to the
enjoyment of our countrywomen abroad. She could scarcely have a better guide as
to what to do and what not to do than this excellent handbook, which deserves to be
included in every woman's foreign outfit."—Daily Tlelegraph.

JOHN H. INGRAM.
The Haunted Hames and Family Traditions of Great Britain.
Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Epitomised in One Volume by R, O BYRNE, F.R.G.S., &%.

James’ Naval History. A Narrative of the Naval Battles, Single Ship
Actions, Notable Sieges, and Dashing Cutting-out Expeditions, fought
in the days of Howe, Hood, Duncan, St Vincent, Bridport, Nelson,
gamperdown, Exmouth, Duckworth, and Sir Sydney Smith. Crown

VO, §S.

MRS GRACE JOHNSON, Silver Medallist Cookery, Exhibition.
Anglo-Indian and Oriental Cookery. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

¢ Overflows with all sorts of delicious and economical recipes.”—Pall Mall Budget.

¢ Housewives and professors of the gentle art of cookery who deplore the dearth
Z?fdatl?ty dishes will find a veritable gold mine in Mrs Johnson's book.”—Pall Mall

azette.

Appeals to us from a totally original standpoint. She has thoroughly and com-
pletely investigated native and Anglo-Indian cuisines, and brought away the very best
specimens of their art. Her pillau and kedgree are perfect, in our opinion ; curries
are selentifically classed and éxplained, and some of the daintiest recipes we have ever
seen are given, but the puddings particularly struck our fancy. Puddings as a rule
are so nasty! The pudding that i nourishing is hideously insipid, and of the smart
puddmg, it may truly be said thatits warp is dyspepsia, and its woof indigestion. Mrs
Johnson's puddings are both good to taste and pretty to look at, and the names of
some of her native dishes would brighten any menu.

For the Reduced Prices apply to
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H. G. KEENE, C.Z.E., B.C.S., M.R.4.5., &

History of India. From the Earliest Times to the Present Day. For

Ll(l}c use of Students and Colleges. 2 vols, with Maps. Crown 8vo,
165,

"The inain merit of Mr Keena's performanse lies in the fact that he hes assimilated
all the authoritics, and has been careful to bring his hook down to date, He has been
earefal in research, and hes wvoiled himself of the incst recent materiuls, He is well
_kuown as the guthor of other worke on Indian history, and his cepacity for his self-
imposed task will not be questioned, We must content ourselves with this brief testi-
mony to the lubour and skill hestowed by him upon a subject of vast interest and
importance, lixeellent proportion is presarved in dealing with the various episodes,
and the style is clear and graphie. The volumes ars supplied with many usefnl maps,
A(l'r;l% the appendix include notes on Indian Jaw and on recent books about India,”—

rlobe,

* Mr Keene has the ndmirable eleinent of {airneas in dealing with the succession of
Lreat (questions that pass over his pages, and ho wisely devotes a full half of his work
to the present eentury,  'I'he appearance of such a book, and of every such book, upon
India 34 0 be hailed at present. A fair-minded presentment of Indisn history like that
eontaineid in Mr Keene’s two volumes is at this moment peculiarly welcome,”—ZTimes, -

An Oriental Biographical Dictionary. Founded on Materials collected
by the late Thomas William Beale. New Edition, revised and
enlarged, royal 8vo, 28s.

‘A complete biographical dictionary for a country like India, which in its long
history has produced a profusion of great men. would be a vast undertaking, The
suggestion here made only indicates the line on which the dictionary, at some future
time, could be almost indefinitely extended, and rendered still inore valnable ag a work
of reference,  Great care has evidently been taken to secure the accuracy of all that
has heen ineluded in the work, and that is of far more importance than mere hulk,
The dictionary can be commended as trustworthy, and refiects much credit on Mr
Keene. Several Interesting lists of rulers are given under the varions founders of
dynasties.”—/ndia.

The Fall of the Moghul Empire. From the Death of Aurungzeb to
the Overthrow of the Mahratta Power. A New Edition, with Correc-
tions and Additions, with Map, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

This work fills up a blank between the ending of Elphinstone’s and the commence-
ment of Thornton's Histories,

Fifty-Seven. Some Account of the Administration of Indian Districts
during the Revolt of the Bengal Army. Demy 8vo, 6s.

DR TALBOTT, and others.

Keble College Sermons. Second Series, 1877-1888, crown 8vo, 6s.

“To those who desire carnest, practical, and orthodox doctrine in the form of short
addresses, these sermons will he most aceeptable ; and their lofty tone, their eloquent
wording, and the thorough manliness of their character, will commend them to a wide
cirele of readers."—Morning Puost.

“Iir Talbot has o second time thoughtfully placed on public record some of the
lessons which were tanght during his Wardenship in Sermons préached in the Chapel
af Keble College, Oxford, 1877-1888,  The sermony are fresh and vigorous in tone, and
evidently ¢ome from preachers who were thoroughly in touch with their youthful
audivnce, and who penerally with much acuteness and skill grappled with the
spiritual and intellectual ditllenlties besetting nowadays the University career.”—
Chaerch Tiines,

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad.
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G. H KINAHAN.
A Handy Book of Rock Names. Fcap. 8vo, 4s.

¢ This will prove, we do not doubt, a very useful little book to all practical geo-
logists, and also to the reading student of rocks. When a ditficulty is incurred as to
a species of deposit, it will soon vanish. Mr Einahan’s little book will scon make it
all clear. The work is divided into three parts. The first is a classified table of rocks,
the second part treats of the Ingenite rocks, and the third part deals with those rocks
which are styled Derivate. Dana’s termination of yfe has been most generally used
by the author, but he has also given the ite terminations for those that like them.
The book will be purchased, for it must be had, by every geologist ; and as its size is
small, it will form a convenient pocket companion for the man who works over field
and quarry."—Popular Seience Review.

REV. F. G. LEE, D.D. (Vicar of All Saints’, Lambetk).

Sights and Shadows. Being Examples of the Supernatural. New
Edition. With a Preface addressed to the Critics. Crown 8vo, 6s.

¢¢This work will be especially interesting to students of the supernatural, and their
name is legion at the present moment. It deals with more than one branch of what is
commonly known as spiritualism. The introduction gives a brief resumé of various
forms of magic and divination which have obtained credence in all ages, and later on
we find well-authenticated accounts of apparitions, supernatural warnings, hypnotic
experiments, and miracles of healing. Mr Lee evidently believes that ¢ there are more
things in heaven and earth than are dreamt of in our philosophy,’ and few sane people
will disagree with him, though they may not be inclined to accept all his opinions and
agsertions as they stand.”——gady.

‘‘ Here we have ghostly stories galote, which believers in supernatural visitations
will welcome ag upholders of the faith that is in them. Dr Lee is a hard hitter an¢ a
vigorous controversialist, with a righteous contempt for your Darwins and Stuirt
WMills, and such like folk, and is not above suggesting that gome of them have a decided
worship of the god Self. As for ‘the pompous jargon and silly cynicism which so
many public scribes again and again make use of to throw discredit upon any phase of
the supernatural,’ I have nothing to say. They can take care of themselves. This
much I know, that ‘Sights and Shadows’ gives one an eerie feeling as midnighs
approaches and the fire flickers on the hearth.”»—G@entlewoman.

COL. G. B. MALLESON.

History of the French in India. From the Founding of Pondicherry
in 1674, to the Capture of that place in 1761. New and Revised
Edition, with Maps, Demy 8vo, 16s.

“Colonel Malleson has produced a volume slike attractive to the general reader and
valuable for its new matter to the special student, Itis not too much to say that now,
for the first time, we are furnished with a faithful narrative of that portion of European
enterprige in India which turns upon the contest waged by the Bast India Company
against French influence, and especlally against Dupleix,"—ZEdindurgh Review.

¢ It is pleasant to contrast the work now befors us with the writer’s first bold plunge
into historical composition, which splashed every one within his reach. He swims now
with a steady stroke, and there is8 no fear of his sinking. With a keener insight into
human character, and a larger understanding of the sources of human action, he com-
bines all the power of animated recital which Invested his earlier narratives with
popularity.”—Fortnightly Review.

¢ The author has had the advantage of consulting the French archives, and his
volume forms a useful supplement to Orme."—Athenaeum.

For the Reduced Prices apply to
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. COL. G. B. MALLESON.
Final French Struggles in India and on the Indian Seas. New
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

‘* How India escaped from the government of prefects and sub-prefeets to fall under
that of commiesioners and deputy-commissioners; why the Penal Code of Lord
Macaulny reigus supremse instead of o Cods Napoleon; why we are not locking on
helplessly from Mahe, Earikal, und Pondicherry, while the French ave ruling all over
Madras, and spending millions of francs in atfempting to cultivale the slopes of the
Neilgherries, may be learnt from this modest vulume., Colonel Malleson iy aiways
painstaking; his style is transparent, and he never loses sight of the purpose with
which he commenced to write,"—Saturday Review.

_“A book dealing with such a period of our history in the Enst, besides being
interesting, contains many lessons."— A theneum.

“ Searching, yet easy, his pen goes with unflagging power through themilitary wonders
of a hundred years, connecting the acconnts of battles by a suffieiont historie thread,"—
Acadeiny,

The Battle-Fields of Germany, from the Outbreak of the Thirty Years’

War to the Battle of Blenheim, with maps and one plan, demy 8vo, 16s.

“ Colonel Malleson has shown & grasp of his subject, and & power of vivifying the

confuned passages of battle, in which it would be imposaible to namne auy living writer

as his equal. In imbuing these almost forgotten battle-tiells with fresh interest and

reality for the English reader, he is re-opening one of the most fmportant vhapters of

European History, which no previous English writer has made so interesting and
instructive as he has succeeded in doing in this volume,"—.fcademy.

Ambushes and Surprises, being a Description of some of the muost
famous instances of the Leading into Ambush and the Surprises of
Armies, from the time of Hannibal to the period of the Indian Mutiny,
with a portrait of General Lord Mark Ker, K.C.B., demy 8vo, 18,

IR VING MONTAGU (late Special War Correspondent © flustrated
Londorn News ™).
Camp and Studio. INustrated by the Author. New Edition. Crown
Svo, 6s.

¢ Mr Trving Montagu's narrative of his experiences ag war artist of the Ilustreted
London News during the Rusgo-Turkish war, though late in appearing, may be read
with interest. War correspondents and artists usually enjoy a fair share of adventure ;
but Mr Montagu appears to have revelled in dangers which sear anything but desir-
able when studied in cold blood. Mr Montagu has much that is interesting to tell
about the horrors of the siege of Kars and the prowess of the fair younys Amazon who
commanded a troop of Bashi-Bazuks, and even seduced a Russian general to her side.
How he got to the front in spite of Russian prohibition, disguised as a camp follower,
how his portinanteau was shelled a few inches behind his back, what he risked and
what he saw in the memorable lines before Plevna, will be read with great interest.
The book is well illustrated by many vigorous sketches, some of which are exceedingly
humorous,"— dtheneum. 3 i

‘A bright chatty record of wars, scenes, and adventures in various parts of the
world.’—Echo.

‘Wanderings of a War Artist. Illustrated by the Author.  New
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

« Mr Montagu is to be congratulated on an eminently readable book, which, both
in style and matter, is above the average of productions iu this kind.”—The Morning
Post.

< E¥is own advenbures are largely seasoned with stories of other people and anee-
dotes he picksup. He went through the second siege of Paris under the Conmnune,
and some of the best reading in the book is the picture he gives of the state of. poor,
beautiful Paris, seen by the eye of an observing, impml’.&gl man, who has no object in
either exaggerating or under-colouring the work of the Commune. —The Spectator,

«Phe adventures of Mr Montagn are narrated with humour, and are seldom dull
reading.”—Glasgow Heruld.
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JAMES IRVIN LUPTON, F.R.C.V.S., author of ** The External
Anatony of the Horse,” &c.

The Horse: as he Was, as he Is, and as he Ought to Be, with
Hlustrations. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

‘¢ ‘Written with a good ohjectin view, namely, to create an interest in the important
subject of horse-breeding, more especially that class known as general utility horses.
The book contains several illustrations, is well printed and handsomely bound, and we
hope will meet with the attention it deserves,”—Live Stock Journal.

J. MORRIS, Author of *“ The War in Korea,” &c., thirteen years
restdent in Tokio under the Japanese Board of Works.

Advance Japan. A Nation Thoroughly in Earnest. With over 100
Tllustrations by R. Isayama, and of photographs lent by the Japanese
Legation. 8vo, 12s. 6d.

““Mr Morris evidently knows the country well, and is a strong believer in its
future ; his book will be found a useful summary of recent history, abounding in good
character sketches, accompanied with photographs, of the leading men.”"—Z"mes.

“Is really a remarkably complete account of the Jand, the people, and the institu-
tions of Japan, with chapters that deal with matters of such living interest as its
growing industries and armaments, and the origin, incidents, and probable outcome
of the war with China. The volume is illustrated by a Japanese artist of repute; it
has a number of useful statistical appendices, and it is dedicated to His Majesty the
Mikado.”— Scotsman.

“Mr Morris, who writes, of course, with thorough local knowledge, gives a very
complete and eminently readable account of the country, its government, people, and
resource. . . The work, which contains a large number of portraits and other illustra.
tions, is decidedly ‘on the nail,’ and may be reconimended not only as a book to read,
but as of value for reference.”—Westminster Gazette.

‘¢ Puts hefore us a clear view of the point which has been reached. His work is
historical, social, and deseriptive ; we see in it the Japanese of to-day as he really is.
Mr Morris has also something $o say on the Japanege at home—how he eats, how hs
dresses, and how he comports himself ; while wider issues are discussed in the chapters
treating of the administration of tie islands, their ports, communications, trades, and
armaments.”’—Globe.

“ A well-proportioned sketeh of the Japanese of to-day, so recent ag to include the
results of the war. . . There is much else I should like to quote in this able and
interesting book. If has a good chapter on natural history, and an excellent chapter
on diet, dress, and mannery; it gives just enough of Japanese history to help the
ordinary reader who wants to learn his Japan on easy terms ; it has algc most useful
and attractively conveyed information in its brief account of the principal cities of
Japan, communications and armament, language and literature, mines and minerals.”
—Queen.

¢t He summarigey clearly, concisely, the existing knowledge on the Japanese Parlia-
mentary system, territorial and administrative divisions, natural history, domestic
and national customs, dynastic changes, old feudal institutions, town populations,
industries, mincral and other natural resourees, railways, armaments, the press, and
other subjeets too many for enuueration. Even the chapter on language and litera-
ture makes an appalling subject interesting. . . . Mr Morris hag brought his very use-
ful account of Japan up-to-date. He gives a good summary of the recent war with
Ching, and then proceeds to make some well-considered suggestions on a matter of
supreme iruportance fo Europe no less than to the two Empires of the Far Kast.”

Lor the Reduced FPrices apply to
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CHARLES MARVIN.

The Region of the Eternal Fire. An Account of a Jowrney to the
Caspian Region in 1883, New Edition. With Maps and Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo, handsomely bound, 6s.

““The leading authority of the English Press on the Central Asian Question is
Charles Marvin, a man of iron industry, who has wielded his comprehensive knowledge
of the region in such a manner as to render eminent service to his country.”—Opinion
of Arminius Vambery.

‘‘Charles Marvin's services in respect of the Russo-Afghan Question have been
invaluable. He has heard with his own ears the opinions expressed on the subject by
Russian generals and diplomatists, and, for the love of England, has spent his own
money to warn England’s people.”—Opinion of Colonel Malleson, ** The Russo-Arfahan

Question,” . 55,

CARDINAL NEWMAN.

Miscellanies from the Oxford Sermons of John Henry Newman,
Crown 8vo, gilt top, 5s.

‘¢ All the resources of a master of English style—except, perhaps one, description—
were ab his command ; pure diction, clear arrangement, irony, dignity, a copious
command of words, combined with a reserve in the use of them—all these qualitics
went to make up the charm of Newman's style, the finest flower that the earlier system
of a purely classical education has produced.”—Athenawm.

““The pieces presented to us liere are carefully chosen, and answer the purpose of
the present volume. The selections which are contained in it happily avoid any of
these passages which have been the grounds of controversy. Asa general rule we are
able to take in the teachings of this book without any arritre-pensée, without any
feeling that we have here the germ of those theories which estrange their author from
us.”"—Adthenceum.

COL. F. A. WHINYATES, late R.H.A., formerly commanding
the Batiery.

Military Regiments—From Corunna to Sevastopol, the History of
¢« C” Battery, “A” Brigade, late ‘““C" Troop, Royal Horse
Artillery, with succession of Officers from its formation to the present
time. With 3 Maps, demy 8vo, 14s.

EDWARD NEWMAN, F.2.5.

British Butterflies and Moths, Illustrated with nearly goo life size
Figures of Species of Butterflies and Moths, Super royal 8vo, 25s.

DEPUTY SURGEON-GENERAL C. 7T. PASKE, late of the Bengal
Army, and Edited by F. G. AFLALO.

Life and Travel in Lower Burmab, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

In dealing with life in Burmah we are given a pleasant insight into Eastern life ;
and to those interested in India and our other Eastern possessions, the opinions Mr
Paske offers and the suggestions he makes will be delightful reading. Mr Paske has
adopted a very light style of writing in ¢ Myamma,’ which lends an additional charm
to the short historical-cum-geographical sketch, and both the writer and the editor
are to be commended for the production of  really attractive book."—Public Opinion.
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R. RIMMER, F.L.S.

The Land and Freshwater Shells of the British Isles. Illustrated
with 10 Photographs and 3 Lithographs, containing figures of all the
principal Species.  Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

¢ This handsomely got u%little volume supplies a long-felt want in a very ingenious
and trustworthy manner. The author is an enthusiastic conchologist, and writes
both attractively and well; and in a manner 80 simple and natural that we have no
fear that any ordinarily educated man will easily understand every phrase. But
the feature of this hook which strikes us most is that every species of British land and
freshwater shell has been photographbed, and here we have all the photographs, natural
gize in the albertype process, so that the merest tyro will find no difficulty in identi-
fying any shell he may find."—Seience Gossip.

ALEXANDER ROGERS (Bombay Civil Service, Retived).

The Land Revenue of Bombay, a History of its Administration, Rise,
and Progress, with 18 Maps. 2 vols., demy 8vo, 30s.

“Mr Rogers has produced a continuous and an authoritative record of the land
changes a.n§ of the fortunes of the cultlvating classes for a full half-century, together
with valuable date regarding the condition and burdens of those classes at various
periods before the present system of settlement was introduced. Mr Rogers now
presents a comprehensive view of the land administration of Bombay as a whole, the

istory of its rise and progress, and a clear statement of the results which it has
attained. It is a narrative of which all patriotic Englishmen may feel proud. The old
burdens of native rule have bheen lightened, the old injustices mitigated, the old fiscal
cruelties and exactions abolished. Underlying the story of each district we see a per-
ennial struggle going on between the increase of the population and the available
means of su%siatence derived from the soil. That increase of the population is the
direct result of the peace of the country under British rule. But it tends to press
more and more severely on the possible limits of local cultivation, and it can only be
provided for by the extension of the modern appliances of production and distribu-
tion. Mr Rogers very properly confines himself to his own subject. But there is
ample evidence that the extension of roads, railways, steam factories, and other
industrial enterprises, have played an important part in the solution of the problem,
and that during recent years such enterprises have been powerfully aided by an
abundant currency.”—7he Times.

ROBERT SEWELL.

Analytical History of India, from the earliest times to the Abolition of
the East India Company in 1858. Post 8vo, 8s.

¢ Much careful labour has been expended on this volume.''—Athenaum.

‘* The object of the author in compiling the following analytical sketch of Indian
history has been to supply a want felt by most students of the more voluminou
standard works of Mill, Elphinstone, Thornton, and Marshman, for a condensed outline
in one small volume, which should serve at once to recall the memory and guide the
eye. At the same time he has attempted to render it interesting to the general readex
by preserving a medium between a bare analysis and a complete history ; so that,
without consulting the eminent authorities mentioned above, the mind may readily
grasp the principal outlines of the carly condition of India, and the rise and progress
of the East India Company. For the more full comprehension of these facts the author
has provided, in addition to a table of contents and a chronological index, an index to
the geographical ﬁ)osition of the places to which reference is made in the text, bearing
the Jatitudes and longitude as given in Thornton's * Gazettcer of India.’ This will be

ound not only to aid the student who is but partially acquainted with the map of
India, but also by means of occasional accents to guide him in the ordinary pro-
nunciation of the names."—Prefdace.
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G. P. SANDERSON.

Thirteen Years among the Wild Beasts of India ; their Haunts and
Habits, from Personal Observation, with an account of the Modes of
Capturing and Taming Wild Elephants. With 21 full-page Illustra-
tions, reproduced for this Edition direct from the original drawings,
and 3 Maps. Fifth Edition. Fecap. 4to, I2s.

‘¢ We find it difficult to hasten through this interesting book; on almost every page
some incident or some happy descriptive passage tempts the reader to linger. The
author relates his exploits with ability and with singular modesty. His adventures
with man-eaters will afford lively entertainment to the reader, and indeed there is no
portion of the volume which he is likely to wish shorter. The illustrations add to the
attractions of the book.”"—Pall Mall Guzette.

¢ This 18 the best and most practical book on the wild game of Southern and
Eastern India that we have read, and displays an extensive acquaintance with natural
history.. To the traveller proposing to visit India, whether he be a sportsman, a
naturalist, or an antiquarian, the book wiil be invaluable : full of incident and sparkling
with anecdote.”—Barley’'s Magazine.

**This—the fifth edition of a work as charming to read as it is instructive—will be
welcomed equally by lovers of sport, and of natural history. Though he met with and
shot many other kinds of wild beasts, the bulk of the volume, well written, well illus-
trated, and generally well got up, deals chiefly with the elephant, the tiger, the bison,
the leopard, and the bear, Mr Sanderson, with exceptional powers of observation,
cultivated friendly intercourse with the natives; and he was consequently able to utilise
to the utmost the singularly favourable opportunities enjoyed by him as director of
elephant-capturing operations in Mysore and Chittagong. The result is a book which
to graphic details of sporting adventures far surpassing the common, adds a correct
natural history of the animals chiefly dealt with, and particularly the elephant, From
this real king of beasts, Mr Sandergon carefully removed every exaggeration made hoth
for or against him, which had been repeated without any good foundation by one
writer after another ; he substitutes for fables a description of elephantine anatomy,
gize, habits, and character which may be said to sum up all that we know for certain
about the animal, and nearly all that one can wish to know. We should have wished
to see this edition brought up to date. The book is more fascinating than a romance;
and we have read it now the third time with as great a zest ns when we revelled over
the perusal of the first edition.”"—Imperial and Asiatic Quarterly Review.

PROFESSOR SHELDON.

The Future of British Agriculture, how Farmers may best be bene-
fited. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

‘‘ Fortunately Prof. Sheldon has no mind to play the part of a prophet, but from
the plenitude of a long experience gives sage counsel how to farm abreast of the time
and be ready for whatever may ensue. . . . This little book is well worth reading,
and it is pleasant to find that the Professor by no means despairs of the future of
agriculture in England.”—Academy.

‘¢ We welcome the book as a valuable contribution to our agricultural literature,
and as a useful guide to those branches in which the author is especially qualified to
instruct.,” —Nature,

“In this beautifully printed and well-bound little book Professor Sheldon, in
his usual happy style, surveys the agricultural field, and indicates what ke thinks
is the prospect in front of the British farmer. Like a watchman he stands upon his
tower—and when asked, What of the night? he disavows not that we are in the night,
but earnestly declares that the morning cometh apace. The professor is an optimist ;
he does not believe that the country is done, and still less does he favour the idea that,
taking a wide survey, the former days were better than these. Ou the contrary, he
urges that the way out of the wilderness is not by any by-path, but by going right
shead ; and, ere long, the man who holds the banner high will emerge triumphant."”

—Scottish Farmer.
Jo SMITH, A.L.S.

Ferns: British and Foreign. Fourth Edition, revised and greatly
enlarged, with New Figures, &c. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.
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G. BARNETT SMITH, Author of < History of the English
FParliament.”

The Life and Enterprises of Ferdinand de Lesseps—The only full
and Complete English Account of New Edition. Revised, and
brought up to the time of his death, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

_‘“ A great part of M. de Lesseps' career already belongs to history, and is invested
with & lustre which nothing can obscure, Mr G. Barnett Smith malkes this cloar in his
useful and painstaking compilation. ., . . It is skilfully executed, and illustrates aptly
and not altogether inopportunely, both the poetry and the prosz of M. de Lesseps
extraordinary career,"—Z%e Times.

‘“A very comprehensive life of Ferdinand de Lesseps has been produced by G,
Barnett Smith, who has already proved his ability as a faithful and painstaking bio-
grapher. The career of M. de Lesseps was one of great achievements and great
vicissitudes. This biographer lauds his achievements. The facts of the prosecution
in connection with the Panama Canal project are elaborately set forth in this volume,
to which all readers interested in the questiou should refer for information ona matter
which to people not resident in France must have appeared unusually complicated.”—
Westminster Review.

ARTHUR PENRHYN STANLEY, D.D. (Dean of Westminster).

Scripture Portraits and other Miscellanies collected from his Published
Writings. By Arthur Penrhyn Stanley, D.D. Crown 8vo, gilt top,
5s.

“In virtue of his literary geniug, his solid acquirements, his manly sense, and his
sympathetic and generons piety, he ranks amoog the most eminent and estimable of
Christian teachers."—Chambers's Encyclopcedia.

f“These essays range over n period of twenty years (1850-1870), and_they furnish a
series of singularly interesting illustrations of the great controversies which have
agitated that time, . . . Every one, indeed, of his essays has achieved in its day &
success which makes & recommendation unnecessary.”—ALLIBONE.

E. E. SOMERVILLE and MARTIN ROSS, THE AUTHORS
OF “ AN IRISH COUSIN.”

Through Connemara in a Governess Cart. Illustrated by W. W.
Russell, from Sketches by Edith (E. Somerville. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

“The quaint seriousness, the free and hearty fun, the sly humour of this narrative,
are charmingly bright and attractive.”—Worid.

‘A Dright and breezy narrative of two ladies in Connemara who preferred inde-
pendence and & mule to society and a mail car. Their simple story is divertingly
told."—Dimes.

‘‘The delightful wilderness of mountain, peat bog, and heather, and all that they
said and did, are graphically described in this chatty and extremely readable volume.
—Daily Telegraph.

“ Sketches of Irish Life, the eccentricities of wandering Saxons, and descriptions of

local scenery, are worked up in a manner which makes the book a pleasant companion.
Mr Russell has in his illustration ably supported the writers."—»Morning Post.
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E. E. SOMERVILLE and MARTIN ROSS, THE AUTHORS
OF ““AN IRISH COUSIN.”

In the Vine Country —Bordeaux and its Neighbourhood, Illustrated.
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

“The genuine fund of wit and humour which sparkles throughout will be enjoyed
by all."—@lasgow Herald.

“ The authors have the knack of putting their readers in the situation in which
‘they themselves were, and so the book, light and smart as it is, is heartily enjoyable.”
—Seotsman.

““ A bright, artless narrative of travel,"—Times.

“There is not a dull line in the volume from the first page to the last."—ZLady’s
Piciorial.

J. E. TAYLOR, F.L.S., F.G.S., &.

For fuller notices of Dr Taylor’'s Works, see Sczentific, pp. 33, 34-

Flowers : Their Origin, Shapes, Perfumes, and Colours. Illustrated with
32 Coloured Figures by Sowerby, and 161 Woodcuts. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

The Aquarmum: Its Inhabitants, Structure, and Management. Second
‘Edition, with 238 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Half-Hours at the Seaside. Illustrated with 250 Woodcuts. Fourth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Half-Hours in the Green Lanes. Illustrated with 300 Woodcuts.
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

E. THORNTON.

A Gazetteer of the Territories under the Government of the Viceroy
of India. Last Edition. Revised and Edited by Sir Roper
Lethbridge, C.I.E., and A. N. Wollaston, C.I1.LE. Demy 8vo,
1,070 pp., 28s.

W. M. TORRENS.

History of Cabinets. From the Union with Scotland to the Acquisition
of Canada and Bengal. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 36s.

€1t ig almost impossible—and, alag! now useless as regards the writer—to praise
this book too highly. It is a clever, sincere, and painstaking contribution to the
making of modern history, and all students of constitational and parliamentary history
will find much to interest and instruet them in these able volumes. In all the minor
matters of references, indexing, and printing every care has been taken. Indeed, all
is praiseworthy, and the pity is that the writer should have passed away without
receiving the thauvks of students.”"—St James's Budget.

f¢ A History of Cabinets’ from the beginning of the Eighteenth Century down to
the death of George II., which the late Mr M‘Cullagh Torrens regarded as ‘the work
of his life,’ was published yesterday. It consists of two volumes of considerable bulk,
showing at once that something more than the origin and progress of the Cabinet
system had occupied the attention of the author. In fact, a history of Cabinetsis a
history of Governments, and a history of Governments is, in a great measure, a history
of England."—The Standard.
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A. J. WALL.
Indian Snake Poisons. Their Nature and Effects. Crown 8vo, 6s.
CONTENTS.

The Physiological Effects of the Poison of the Cobra (Naja Tripudians).—The Physio-
logical Effects of the Poison of Russell’s Viper (Daboia Russellii).— The Physiological
Effects produced by the Poison of the Bungarus Fngciatus and the Bungarus Coeruleus.
—The Relative Power and Properties of the Poisons of Indian and other Venomous
Snakes.—The Nature of Snake Poisons.—Some practical considerations connected with
the subject of Snake-Poigsoning, especially regarding prevention and treatment,—The
object that has been kept in view, has heen to deflne as closely as possible, the con-
ditions on which the mortality from Snale-bite depends, both as regards the physio-
logical nature of the poisoning process, and the relations between the reptiles and their
victims, 80 a8 to indicate the way in which we should best proceed with the hope of

.diminishing the fearful mortality that exists.

JOHN WATSON, F.L.S.

‘Ornithology in Relation to Agriculture and Horticulture, by various
writers, edited by John Watson, F.L.S., &c. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. |

L1sT oF CoONTRIBUTORS,.—Miss Eleanor A. Ormerod, late Consulting
Entomologist to the Royal Agricultural Society of England; O. V. Alpin,
F.L.S., Member of the British Ornithologists’ Union; Charles Whitehead,
F.L.8.,, F.G.8., &ec., author of *“Tifty Years of Fruit Farming”; John
Watson, F.L.8., author of *“ A Handbook for Farmers and Small Holders.” ;
the Rev. F. O. Morris, M.A.., author of ‘“ A History of British Birds”; G.
W, Murdoch, late editor of The Farmer; Riley Fortune, F.Z.8.; T. H.
Nelson, Member of the British Ornithologists' Union ; T. Southwell, F.Z.8. ;
Rev. Theo. Wood, B.A., F.L.8.; J. H. Gurney, jun., M.P. ; Harrison Weir,
F.R.H.8.; W. H. Tuck.

¢*'Will form a textbook of a reliable kind in guiding agriculturists at large
in thlzlir dealings with their feathered friends and foes alike.”—Glasgow
Herald.

¢This is a valuable book, and should go far to fulfil its excellent purpose,
. . . It is a book that every agriculturist should possess.”’—Land and
Water.

““It is well to know what birds do mischief and what birds are helpful. -
This book is the very manual to clear up all such doubts.”— Yorkshire Post.

‘“In these days of agricultural depression it behoves the farmer to study,
among other subjects, ornithology. That he and the gamekeeper often bring
down plagues upon the land when they fancy they are ridding it of a pest is
exceedingly well illustrated in this series of papers.”’—=Scotsman.

SAMUEL WILBERFORCE, D.D. (Bishop of Winchester).

Heroes of Hebrew History. Crown 8vo, gilt top, ss.

‘“The tales which he relates are all good, and have s moral aim and purpose.”—
Atheneum. : :

“ Tt 18 written with & natural and captivating fervour.”"—ZLondon Quarterly Review.

* An interesting historical account. *—London Lit. Gaz.

* Using his influence as a man of the world for the purpose of modifying those about
him for good, and making them gerve as his instruments for the furtherance of the
objects which he had at heart. He was the most delightful of companions, and the
wittiest talker of his time. Of his extraordinary versatility and extraordinary powers
of work, it is impossible to speak at length here, but both qualities are abundantly
illustrated in his life by Canon Ashwell.,"—Celebritics of the Century.
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HARRY WILLIAMS, R.N. (Chief Inspector of Mackhinery).
Dedicated, by permission, to Admiral H.R.H. the Duke of Edinburgh.
The Steam Navy of England. Past, Present, and Future.
Contents :—Part I.—Our Seamen ; Part II.—Ships and Machinery ;
Part II1.—Naval Engineering; Part IV.—Miscellaneous, Summary,
with an Appendix on the Personnel of the Steam Branch of the Navy.
Third and enlarged Edition. Medium 8vo, 12s. 6d.

‘1t 18 & series of essays, clearly written and often highly suggestive, on the still
unsolved, or only partially and tentatively solved, problems connected with the man-
ning and organisation, and propulsion of our modern war-ships, . . . being landably
free from technicalities, and written in a not unattractive style, they will recommend
themselves to that small, but happily increasing, section of the general public which
concerns itself seriously and intelligently with naval affairs,”—74mes.

“Mr Harry Williams, & naval engineer of long experience and high rank, discusses
the future requirements of the fleet. He is naturally most at home when desling with
points which specially affect his own branch of the service, but the whole book is well
worth study.”—»Manchester Guardion.

“Must he pronounced s technical book in the main, although its author expressly
states that he wrote it ‘not so much for professional as non-professional men. Its
manifest object is to promote the efficiency of our steam navy in times to come, keeping
which aim steadfastly in view Mr Williams has brought great knowledge and ability to
bear upon the endeavonr to forecast what provision it would be well to make in order
to meet the full naval requirements of the British nation. His highly instructive work
is divided into four parts, under the respective titles of ‘Our Seamen,' ‘Ships and
Machinery,’ ¢ Naval Engineering,’ and ‘Miscellaneous,’ which again are carefully
summarised in some 8fty pages of eminently readable matter. The three chapters of
miscellanea deal principally with the coal-endurance, engine-room complements, elec-
tric lighting, and steam-steering machinery of Her Majesty's ships."—Dasly Telegraph

Professor H. H. WILSON, author of the * Standard History of India.”

Glossary of Judicial Terms, including words from the Arabic,
Persian, Hindustani, Sanskrit, Hindi, Bengali, Uriya, Marathi,
Guzarathi, Telugu, Karnata, Tamil, Malayalam, and other languages.
4to, cloth, 30s. .

Wirynter's Subtle Brains and Lissom Fingers., Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

The Buried Roman City in Britain. Early Warnings.
v Bilvertown.” Dining Rooms for the Working Classes.
Advertising. Railway and City Population.
Vivisection. A Day with the Coroner.
The New Hotel System. The English in Paris.
The Restoration of our Soil. The Times Newspaper in 1798,
Half-Hours at the Kensington Museum, The Under-Sea Railroad.
Mudie'’s Circulating Library. Oh, the Roast Beef of Old England
Fraudnlent Trade Marks, Physical Education,
Superstition : Where does it End? Advice by & Retired Physician.
The New Counterblast to Tobacco. The Clerk of the Weather,
Air Traction, Portsmouth Dockyard.
INluminations, Village Hospitals.
Boat-Building by Machinery. Railways, the Great Civilisers.
The Effects of Railway Travelling upon On taking & House,

Health, Photographic Portraiture,
The Working-Men's Flower Show. Doctor's Stuff.
Messages under the Sea., Smallpox in London.
Town Telegraphs. Hospital Dress.
The Bread We Eat. Excursion Trains,

“ Altogether ¢ Subtle Brains and Lissom Fingers’is about the pleasantest book of
short collected papers of chit chat blending information with amusement, and not over-
tasking the attention or the intelligence, that we have seen for & good while.”—London
Reader.
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Scientific TWorks : including IBotany, Matural

history, &C. ,
E. BONAVIA, M.D., Brigade-Surgeon, Indian Medical Service.

The Cultivated Oranges and Lemons of India and Ceylon. Demy
8vo, with oblong Atlas Volume of Plates, 2 vols. 30s.

R. BRAITHWAITE, M.D., F.L.S., &.
The_Sphagnacez, or Peat Mosses of Europe and North America.
Illustrated with 29 Plates, coloured by hand. Imp. 8vo, 23s.

A1l muscologists will be delighted to hail ths appearance of this important work.
. . . Never before has our native moss-flora been 50 carefully figured and described,
and that by an acknowledged authority on the subject,"—Science Gossip.

¢ Mosses, perhaps, receive about as little attention from botauists as any class of
plants, and considering how admirably mosscs lend themselves to the collector's
purposes, this is very remarkable. Something may be due to the minuteness of the
size of many of the species, and something perhaps to the difficulties inherent in the
systematic treatment of these plants; but we fancy the chief cause of comparative
neglect with which they are treated is to he sought in the want of a good illustrated
English treatise upon them. In the work which is now before us, Dr Braithwaite aims
at placing the British mosses on the same vantage-ground as the more favoured classes
of the vegetable kingdom ; and judging from the sample lately issued, he will suceeed
in his endeavours.”— Popular Science Review.

B. CARRINGTON, M.D., F.R.S.

British Hepaticz. Containing Descriptions and Figures of the Native
Species of Jungermannia, Marchantia, and Anthaceros. Imp. 8vo,
sewed, Parts 1 to 4, plain plates, 2s. 6d. each; coloured plates,
3s. 6d. each.

M. C. COOKE, M.4., LL.D.

The British Fungi: A Plain and Easy Account of. 'With Coloured
Plates of 40 Species. Fifth Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 6s.

¢ Mr Cooke writes for those whose education and means are limited, and with pre-
eminent success. It is really a pleasure to read the manuals which he has published,
for they are up to the marlk, and so complete as to leave hardly anything to be desired.
The new work on the fungi appears to be equally valuable with those which he has
already printed. It contains descriptions of the esculent fungi, the manner in which
they are prepared for the tahle, how to discriminate the nutritious from the poisonous
species, details of the principles of their scientifle classification, and a tabular arrange-
ment of orders and genera.”

Handbook of British Hepaticee. Containing Descriptions and Figures
of the Indigenous Species of Marchantia, Tungermannia, Riccia, and
Anthoceros, Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 6s.

‘Tt in very creditable to Mr Cooke that the drawings in his book are all sketches
from nature made by his own pencil. This shows work, and is more respectable than
the too common practice of copying engravings from the authorities in the particular
branch of science. This little book is valuable, because in some respects it is certainly
a good guide.book to a number of edible fungi unknown to the public.”—Popular
Science Review. .

“Probably no group in the British flora has received so little attention as the
Hepaticze, Dr M. O, Cooke has now filled up the gaﬁy by producing a * Handbook of
the British Hepaticm,’ containing full descriptions of all the species, about two hundred
in number, known to inhabit the British Islands."—Nature.

M. C. Cooké's Books continued,
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M. C. COOKE, M.A., LL.D.—continued.

Qur Reptiles and Batrachians. A Plain and Easy Account of the
Lizards, Snakes, Newts, Toads, Frogs, and Tortoises indigenous to
Great Britain. New and Revised Edition. With original Coloured
Pictures of every Species, and numerous Woodeuts. Crown 8vo, 6s.

CONTENTS.
Reptiles and Snake-stones. The Blind Worm. The Common Frog.
The Common Lizard. The Common Snake. The Edible Frog.
The Sand Lizard, The Smooth Snake. The Common Toad.
The Green Lizard. The Viper, or Adder. Common Smooth Newt
‘The Natterjack. Great Water Newt. Eft.
Palmate Newt, Gray's Banded Newt. The Hawk’s.Bill Turtle,
‘The Leatbery Turtle. Amphibia or Batrachians. Appendix.

¢ Mr Cooke has especially distinguished himself as & student of the fungi and the
fresh-water alge, his works on these orders being the standard treatises in English.
He has also paid some atiention to zoology and chemistry, his education in these as in
other sciences being obtained by persistent self-instruetion.”—Celebrities of the Century.

Rust, Smut, Mildew, and Mould. An Introduction to the Study of
Microscopic Fungi. Illustrated with 269 Coloured Figures by J.
E. Sowerby. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged, with Appendix
of New Species. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Those of our readers who are the happy possessors of microscopes would welcome
+this book with delight, as opening the way to a deflnite study of a most interesting
branch of plantlife. The minute fungi, here so faithfully depicted by Mr Sowerby,
-aud so carefully desceribed by Dr Cooke, have not only beauty of form and colour, but
wonderful life-histories. Every hedge or lane or piece of waste ground, even iu the
suburbs of large towns, will provide specimens, which may be easily preserved on the
plants which they attack or mounted as microscope slides.

[mportant to Botanists and Students of Natural History.

European Fungi (Hymenomycetum)-— Synoptical Key to. Cooke
(M. C.) and Quelet (L., M.D., &c.)—Clavis Synoptica Hymenomy-
cetum Europzorum. Fcap. 8vo, 7s. 6d.; or, interleaved with ruled

aper, 8s. 6d.
fWithout pretending to high scientific quality, the work throughout is well fifted to

4nstruet and to attract a class of readers who might shrink from grappling with a

scientific text-book.”—Saturday Review.

BARON CUVIER.

The Animal Kingdom. With considerable Additions by W. B.
Carpenter, M.D., F.R.S8., and J. O. Westwood, F.L.S. New
Edition, Illustrated with 500 Engravings on Wood and 36 Coloured
Plates. Imp. 8vo, 21s.

J. HUNTER, late Hon. Sec. of the British Beo-keepers' Association.

A Manual of Bee-keeping. Containing Practical Information for
Rational and Profitable Methods of Bee Management. Full Instruc-
tions on Stimulative Feeding, Ligurianising and Queen-raising, with
descriptions of the Amerjcan Comb Foundation, Sectional Supers,
and the best Hives and Apiarian Appliances on all systems. Fourth
Edition. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

“ We cordially recommend Mr Hunter's neat and compact Manual of Bee-keeping.
Mr Hunter writes clearly and well."—Science Gossip.

“ 'We are indebted to Mr J, Hunter, Honorary Secretary of the Britisl Bee-keepers®
Apsociation. His Manual of Bee-keeping, just published, is full to the very brim of
-choice and practical hints fully up to the most advanced stages of Apiarian Science,
and its perusal has afforded us so much pleasure that we have drawn somewhat largely
from it for the beneflt of our readers.”—Bes-keepers’ Magazine (New York).

Lor the Reduced Prices apply to
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G. H. KINAHAN.

A Handy Book of Rock Names. Fcap. 8vo, 4s.

“ This will prove, we do not douht, & very useful little book to a1l practical geologists,
and also to the reading student of rocks. When a difficulty is incurred as to a
species of deposit, it will soon vanish, Mr Kinahan's little book will soon malke it all
clear. The work is divided into three parts. The first is a classified table of rocks, the
second part treats of the Jagenite rocks, and the third part deals with those rocks which
are styled Derivate. Dana’s termination of yte has been most generally used by the-
author, but he has also given the ite terminations for those that like them. The book
will be purchased, for it must he had, by every geologist; and as its size is small, it will
form a convenient pocket companion for the man who works over fleld and quarry,”—
Popular Science Review.

Professor E. LANKXESTER.

Practical Physiology: A School Manual of Health, With numerous
Woodcuts. Sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

Constitution of the Human Body. Breathing, or the Function of Respira-
Nature of the Food supplied to the Human tion.

Body. The Structure and Functions of the
Digestion, and the Organs by which it is Skin.

performed. The Movements of the Human Body.
Nature of Blood and its Circulation by the The Brain and Nerves.

Heart, The Organs of the Senses.

¢ Writing for schoolboys, Dr Lankester has been careful to consult their tastes.
There are passages in this little work which will make it popular, and the instructor
will probably be hailed by a name which is new to people of his class, that of &
‘ regular brick.’ "—Athenceum.

MRS LANKESTER.

Talks about Health: A Book for Boys and Girls. Being an Explana-
tion of all the Processes by which Life is Sustained. Illustrated.
Small 8vo, 1s.

The Late EDWARD NEWMAN, F.Z.S., Author of ¢ Dictionary
of British Birds, &c.”

Illustrated Natural History of British Butterflies and Moths, giving
a full Description of the Perfect Insect from Nature ; also, a Description
of the Caterpillar, Chrysalis, Food Plant, Time of Appearance, and
Localities where Found, Illustrated with nearly goo Life-size Figures
of every Species of Moth and Butterfly, accurately Drawn from Nature
by George Wills, and engraved by John Kerchner in his best style, a
handsome volume, super royal 8vo, 25s.

“For this useful and valuable contribution to popular natural history—in the
highest acceptation of the word ¢ popular’-—Mr Newman has our hearty thanks.’'—
Science Gossip.

“His work is distinguighed by the great prominence given in if to the Natural
History of the Sypecies. The illustrations are very numerous, including figures of all
the species and of both sexes when there is any difference either in the upper or lower
surface.”—Nature.
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MARY 4. PRATTEN.

My Hundred Swiss Flowers. With a Short Account of Swiss Ferns.
With 60 Illustrations. Crown 8$vo, plain plates, 12s. 6d.; coloured
plates, 23s.

“The temptation to produce such books as this seems irresistible. The author
feels a want ; the want is undeniable. After more or less hesitation he feels he can
supply it. It is pleasantly written, and affords useful hints as to localities.”—

Athenoeum.
. S. L. PUMPHREYV.
A Little Brown Pebble, with 10 full-page cuts. Feap. 4to, 3s. 6d.

fIn the story of ° A Little Brown Pebble,’ its writer endeavours to introduce geo-
logical science into the nursery, showing what strange creatures lived in the ancient
geas, what monsters inhabited the primeval forests, and how our country alternated
between torrid heats and an arctic cold. The accuracy of the information is guaran-
teed by competent authorities, and the illustrations are spirited. Thereis no reason
why the attempt should not succeed.”—Academy, 2ist December 1889.

R. RIMMER, F.L.S.

The Land and Freshwater Shells of the British Isles. Illus-
trated with 1o Photographs and 3 Lithographs, containing figures of
all the grlnmpa.l Species.  Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

“This handromely got up little volume supplies a long-felt want in a very ingenious
and trustworthy manner, The aathor is an enthusiastic conchologist, and writes
both attractively and well, and in a manner so simple and natural that we have 1no
fear that any ordinarily educated man will easily understand every phrase. But the
feature of this book which strikes us most iz that every species of British land and
freshwater sheil has been photographed, and here we have all the photographs, natural
size in the albertype process, 8o that the merest tyro will find no difficulty in identi-
fying any shell be may find."—Science Review.

Jo SMITH, 4.L.S.

Ferns : British and Foreign. Fourth Edition, revised and greatly en-
larged, with many illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

““ Bach genus is described, and the technical characters upon which it is founded
are shown in the accompanying illustrations, and the indispensable technical terms
are explained by examples. The meaning and derivations of the botanical names of
ferns are algo given in sufficient detail and with sufficient accuracy to meet the wants
of amateurs, if not of scholars. But perhaps the most valuable part of the work is that
devoted to instruction in the cultivation of ferns, which occupies some seventy pages
of the book., A bibliography of the subject and an excellent index make up the
remainder of this useful volume, which we recommend to all persons desirous of know-
ing something more about ferns than being able to recognise them by sight.”—Field.

¢ Mr Smith’s work entitles him to admiration for his industry and for the manifest
care with which he hag studied his subject ; and his present enlarged work will cextainly
become and Le a standard library book of reference for all pteridologists and orna-
mental gardeners (whether professional or amateur) who devote attention to filiculture.
And there really is no family of plants which is more elegant than are ferns. Indi-
genous Britigh ferns alone afford a most interesting scope_of research and collection.”
—Whitehall Review.

¢ Thig is a new and enlarged edition of one of the best extant works on British
and foreign ferns which has been called for by the introduction, during the interval
of ten years which has elapsed since the issue of the first edition, of a number of exotic
species which have been collected and arranged under their respective genera and
tribes as an appendix. There are thus introduced 234 entirely new species. The sixty
pages devoted to a treatise on the cultivation of ferns are invaluableto the fexn-grower,
professional or amateur, describing the conditions under which ferns grow in their
native country—knowledge which is essential to their really suceessful cultivation
in this.”—Rural World.
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/. E. TAYLOR, F.L.S., F.G.S.

Flowers: Their Origin, Shapes, Perfumes, and Colouis, Illus.
trated with 32 Coloured Figures by Sowerby, and 161 Wocdcuts,
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 7s. 6d.

CONTENTS

The Old and New Philosophy of Flowers—The Geological Antiquity of Flowers
and Insects—The Geographical Distribution of Flowers—The Structure of Flowering
Plants—Relations between Flowers and their Physical Surroundings—Relations
between Flowers and the Wind—Ths Colours of Flowers—The External Shapes of
TFlowers—The Internal Shapes of Flowers—The Perfumes of Flowers—Social Flowers
—DBirds and Flowers—The Natural Defences of Flowering Plants.

‘¢ This is an altogether charming book, full of wisdom, cheerful, simple, attractive,
and informed throughout with a high purpose. Its object is to place within reach of
the general public in an agreeable form the results of the most recent and compre-
hensive botanical research. The author isso bold as to ask why flowers were made,
and is not without means to answer the gquestion reverently and truthfully. He
connects them by the aids that seience supplies with the history of creation, and the
records of the rocks, and with the history of man, and the progress of the agricultural
and horticultural arts. IIe tells us how they are influenced by soil and climate, how
obanged and multiplied by insects and other agencies, how their sceds are blown
about the world, and how by innumerable divine appointments it at last comes about
vhat the life of a man is environed and beautified with flowers. The work is rich in
the resulte of travel, and it happily connects the vegetable products of the globe with
the conditions that favour them and the wants they satisfy. It istherefore a book
for all ages, and for botanists and gardeners, as well ag for such as rather too gladly
confess they know nothing about plants, We sghould like to sec it on every
%&mily table in the whole length and breadth of the United Kingdom."—Gardeners

{agazine.

The Aquarium: Its Inhabitants, Structure, and Management.
Second Edition, with 238 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

« Pew men have done more to popularise the natural higtory sciencs than the lata
Dr Taylor, The work before us, while intended as a handbhock to public aguaria, is
responsible for many attempts, successful and otherwise, at the construction of the
domestic article. The bool is replote with valunble information euncerning persons
and things, while the directions for making and managing aquarin. are very clear and
concise. The illustrations are numerous, suitable, and very good,"—Schaolmaster,

¢ The ichthyologist, be it known, is not such a fearful or horrifie ‘sort of wild-
fowl’ as his name would seem toargue him. The prevalence of the breed, the extent
of its xnowledge, the zeal of ils enthusiasm, and the number of the ayuaria it has
built for itself in town or country, are all part and parcel of that ¢ march of science’
which took its impetus from Darwin and the ‘ Origin of Species.’ Those who do not
already know that useful book, ¢ The Aquarium,’ by Mr J, E. Taylor, Ph.D., F.L.8,,
&c., should procure this new edition (the sixth). It forms a convenient handhook or
popular manual to our public aquaria. The aguarium, its inhabitants, its structure
and its management, are the author’s especial care  And with the help of well-known
works and a wide experience he has managed to put together a most praisewortny
book.”—Science Siftings.

Half-Hours in the Green Lanes. Illustrated with 300 Woodcuts. Fifth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

¢ A hook which cannot fail to please the youung, and from which many an older
reader may glean here and there facts of interest in the field of nature. Mr Taylor
has endeavoured to collect these facts which are to be recorded daily by an observant
country gentleman with a taste for natural history ; and he hasattempted to put them
together in a clear and simple style,so that the young may not only acquire a love for
the investigation of nature, but may also put up (by reading this little hock) an im-
portant store of knowledge. We think the author has succeeded in his ohject. He
has made a very interesting little volume, not written above the heads of its readers
as many of those books are, and he has taken care to have n1ost of his natural history
observations very accurately illustrated.”—Popular Science Review.

S E. Taylor’s Books continued.
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J- E. TAYLOR, F.L.S., F.G.S.—continued.

Half-Hours at the Seaside. Illustrated with 250 Woodcuts. Fourth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

¢ The love of natural history has now become so prevalent, at least among purely
English readers, that we hardly meet a family at the seaside one of whose members
hag not some little knowledge of the wonders of the deep. Now, of course, this love
of marine zoology is being vastly increased by the existence of the valuable aquaria
at the Crystal Palace and at Brighton. 8till, however, notwithstanding the amount
of admirable works on the subject, more especially the excellent treatises of Gosse
and others, there was wanted a cheap form of book with good illustrations which
should give a clear account of the ordinary creatures one meets with on the sands
and in the rock pools. The want no longer exists, for the excellent little manual that
now lies before us embraces all that could be desired by those who are entirely ignorant
of the subject of seaside zoology, while its mode of arrangement and woodcuts, which
are carefully drawn, combine to render it both attractive and useful.”— Popular
Seience Review.

Riding, Veterinary, and Hgricultuve.

EDWARD L. ANDERSON.

How to Ride and School a Horse. With a System of Horse Gym-
nastics. Fourth Edition. Revised and Corrected. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.
‘¢ He is well worthy of a hearing.’—Bell’s Life.
‘“Mr Anderson is, without doubt, & thorough horseman.”—The Field.
¢ It shounld be a good investment to all lovers of horses."—Z%e Farmer.
¢There is no reason why the careful reader should not be able, by the help of this
little book, to train as well as ride his horses,”—ZLand and Water,

JAMES IRVINE LUPTON, F.R.C.V.S.

The Horse, as he Was, as he Is, and as he Oughtto Be. Illustrated.
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

“ Written with a good object in view, namely, to create an interest in the im-
portant subject of horse-breeding, more especially that class known as general utility
horses. The book contains several illustrations, is well printed and handsomely
bound, and we hope will meet with the attention it deserves,”—Live Stock Journal.

GEORGE GRESSWELL.

The Diseases and Disorders of the Ox. Second Edition. Demy 8vo,
7s. 6d.

« This is perhaps one of the best of the popular books on the subject which has been
published in recent years, and demonstrates in & most unmistakable manner the great
advance that has been made in Bovine and Ovine Pathology since the days of Youatt,
. . To medical men who desire to know something of the disorders of such an
important animal—spsaking hygienically—as the Ox, the work can be recommended,”

—Zhe Lancet,
« It is clear, concise, and practical, and would make a very convenient handbook of

reference.”—Salurday Review.
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PROFESSOR SHELDOWN.

The Future of British Agriculture. How Farmers may best be
Benefited. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

“ Fortunately Prof. Sheldon has no mind to play the part of a prophet,
but from the plenitude of a long experience gives sage counsel how to farm
abreast of the time and be ready for whatever may ensue. ., . . This little
hook is well worth reading, and it is pleasant to find that the professor by
no means despairs of the future of agriculture in England.”—d cademy.

¢“YWe welcome the book as a valuable contribution to our agricultural
literature, and as a useful guide to those branches in which the author
is especially gualified to ingtruet,”—Nature.

“In this beautifully printed and well-bound little book of 158 pp.,
Professor Sheldon, in his usual happy style, surveys the agricultural fleld,
and indicates what he thinks is the prospect in front of the British farmer.
Like a watchman he stands upon his tower—and when asked, What of the
night ? he disavows not that we are in the night, but earnestly declares that
‘the morning cometh apace. The professor is an optimist ; he does not believe
that the country is done, and still less does he favour the idea that, taking a
wide survey, the former days were better than these. On the contrary, he
urges that the way out of the wilderness is not by any by-path, but by going
right ahead ; and, ere long, the man who hoelds the banner high will emerge
triumphant.” —Scottish Farmer.

JOHAN WATSON, F.L.S.

Ornithology in Relation to Agriculture and Horticulture, by various
writers, edited by John Watson, F.L.S., &c. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d.

List or CoNrRIBUTORS.—Miss Eleanor A. Ormerod, late Consulting
Entomologist to the Royal Agricultural Society of England ; O, V. Aplin,
F.L.S., Member of the British Ornithologists’ Union ; Charles Whitehead,
F.L.8.,, F.G.8., &c., author of ‘‘Fifty Years of Fruit Farming”; John
Watson, I*,L.S,, author of ‘‘ A Handbook for Farmers and Small %oldez's ?s
the Rev. F. O. Morris, M. A., author of ‘* A History of British Birds" ; G. W.
Murdoch, late editor of Zhe Farmer, Riley Fortune, F.Z.8. ; T, H. Nelson,
Member of the British Ornithologists’ Union ; T. Southwell, F.Z.S. ; Rev.
Theo. Wood, B.A., F.LS,; J. H. Gurney, jun., M.P.; Harrison Weir,
F.R.H.S.; W, H. Tuek.

*“Will form a textbook of a reliable kind in guiding agriculturists at large
f; their dealings with their feathered friends and foes alike.”—Glasgow
erald,

‘¢ This is a valuable book, and should go far to fulfil its excellent purpose.
ke It is a book that every agriculturist should possess.”—Zand and
Water,

“It is well o know what birds do mischief and what birds are helpful.
This book is the very manual to clear up all such doubts.”— Yorkshire Post.

‘¢In these days of agricultural depression it behoves the former to study,
among other subjects, ornithology. That he and the gamekeeper often bring
down plagues upon the land when they fancy they are ridding it of a pest is
exceedingly well illustrated in this series of papers.”—Scotsman.

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad,
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Fnia, China, Fapan, and the XEast.

SURGEON-MAJOR L. 4. WADDELL, M.B., F.L.S., F.R.G.S.,
Member of the Royal Asiatic Soctety, Anthropological Institute, &c.

The Buddhism of Tibet, with its Mystic Cults, Symbolism, and Mytho-
logy, and in its Relation to Indian Buddhism, with over 200 Illustra-
tions. Demy 8vo, 31s. 6d.

Svrorsis oF CoNTexts :—Introductory. Historical: Changes in Primitive Bud-
dhism leading to Lamaism—Rise, Development, and Spread of Lamaism—The Sects of
Lamaism. Deoctrinal: Metaphysical Sources of the Doctrine—The Doctrine and its
Morality— Seriptures and Literature. 3 onastic: The Order of Lamas-Daily Life and
Routine—Hierarchy and Reincarnate Lamas., Buiidings: Monasteries—Temples and
Cathedrals—Shrines (and Relics and Pilgrims). Mythology and Gods: Pantheon and
Images—Sacred Symbols and Charms, Ritual and Sorcery: Worship and Ritual—
Astrology and Divination— Sorcery and Necromancy. Festivals and Plays : Festivals
and Holidays—Mystic Plays and Masquerades and Sacred Plays. Popular Lamaism:
?0&1\estic and Popular Lamaism, dppendices: Chronological Table—Bibliography—

ndex.

¢ By far the most important mass of original materials contributed to this recondite
study.”—The Témes.

‘¢ Dy Waddell deals with the whole subject in a most exhaustive manner, and gives
a clear insight into the structure, prominent features, and cults of the system ; and to
disentangle the early history of Lamaism from the chaotic growth of fable which has
invested it, most of the chief internal movements of Lamaism are now for the first
time presented in an intelligible and systematic form. The work is a valuable
additicn o the leng series that have preceded it, and is enriched by numerous illus-
trations, mostly from originals brought from Lhasa, and from photographs by the
author, while it is fully indexed, and is provided with a chronological table and hiblio-
graphy.”— Liverpool Courier.

“ A book of exceptional interest.”"—Glasgow Herald,

“ A learned and elaborate work, likely for some time to come to be a source of
reference for all who seek information about Lamaisn. . . . In the appendix will be
found a chronological table of Tibetan events, and a bibliography cf the best literature
bearing on Lamaism. There is also an excellent index, and the numerous illustrations
are certainly one of the distinctive features of the book.”—Morning Post.

¢ Cannot fail to arouse the liveliest interest. The auther of this excellently pro-
duced, handsomely illustrated volume of nearly six hundred pages has evidently
spared 1o pains in prosecuting his studies. . , . Thehook is cne of exceptional value,
and will 2 ftract all these readers who take an interest in the old religions of the far
East."— Publishers Cirewlar,

SIR EDWIN ARNOLD, M. A., duthor of ** The Light of Asia,” &c.

The Book of Good Counsels. Fables from the Sanscrit of the
Hitopadésa. With Illustrations by Gordon Browne, Autograph and
Portrait. Crown 8vo, antique, gilt top. ss.

A few copies of the large paper Edition (limited to 100 copies),
bound in white vellum, 25s. each net.

‘¢ ¢ The Book of Good Counsels,” by Sir £dwin Arncld, comes slmost as 2 new book,
s0 long has it been ont of print. Now, ir addition to being very tastefully and
prettily reissued, it contains numercugillustratices by Mr Gordon Browne. Assome
. few may remember, it i3 a book ¢f Indian stories and poetical maxims from: the

Sanskrit of the Hitopadésa. The book is almost a volume of fairy tales, and may pass
for thet with the younger generaticn. but it is a little too heavily overlaid with philo-
sophy to be dismissed wholly as such. In fact, like all that 8ir Edwin Arnold has
brought before us, it is full of curious fancies, and that it is a charming little book to
look at is its least merit.”—Daily Graphie.
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Transiation of the famous Fassion Play.

Passion Play at Oberammergau, The, with the whole Drama translated
into English, and the Songs of the Chorus in German and English ;
also a Map of the Town, Plan of the Theatre, &c. 4to, cloth, 3s. 6d. ;
papet, 2s. 6d.

““The author of ¢ Charles Lowder ’ has done a real service in publishing a transla-
tion of ¢ The Pagsion Play at Oberammergau,” with a description of the play and short
account of a visit there in 1880. To those who have already seen it, this little book
will recall vividly the experience of what must be to all a memorable day, while to
those who are going in 1890 it is simply invaluable,”—Guardian.

MARY A. PRATTEN.

My Hundred Swiss Flowers, with a short account of Swiss Ferns.
With 60 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, plain plates, 125, 6d. ; witk plates
coloured by hand, 25s.

““The temptation to produce such books as this seems irresistible. The
author feels a want ; the want is undeniable. After more or less hesitation
he feels he can supply it. It is pleasantly written, and affords useful hints
as to localities.”—dthencewm,

R, 4. PROCTOR.

Watched by the Dead, a loving study of Dickens’ half-told tale. Crown
8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d. ; hoards, Is.

« Mr Proctor here devoteg much study and much ingenious conjecture to restoring
the plot of ¢ The Mystery of Edwin Drood.’ It would not be fair were we to attempt
to give in a small compass the result of his labours. It must suffice to say that those
who have occupied themselves with this curious problem will be interested in the
solution here offered for their acceptance.”—Spectator.

WILLIAM RAEBURN ANDREW.

Raeburn (Sir Henry, R.A.), Life by his Great-Grandson, William
Raeburn Andrew, with an Appendix comprising a list of his works
exhibited in the Royal Academy, Edinburgh. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

“Mr Andrew’s book, which on this occasion appeals to a wider public, makes no
pretence to do more than to bring together the biographical fragments concerning
Raeburn gathered out of various publications and to ‘make them coherent with a little
cement of his own.” Possibly a fuller and more original biography of the greatest of
our portrait-painters, who was at the same time one of the greatest ornaments of the
Edinburgh Society of the beginning of the century, may yet see the light ; and in the
meantime we can be grateful to Mr Andrew for bringing together and arranging so
rich & store of topographical and personal defails connected with his illustrious
ancestor. In an appendix is a useful annotated catalogue of the 1876 exhibition of
Raeburn’s works.”—Scotaman. .
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CAPTAIN JAMES 4ABBOTT.

Narrative of a Journey from Herat to Khiva, Moscow, a
t Lt e ) nd St
Petersburgh during the late Russian invasion at Khiva. ~With Map
and Portrait. 2 vols., demy 8vo, 24s.

The real interest of the work consists in its store of spirited anecdote, i
-t_eunmg‘ skatches qt infiividun! and natioaal character, its gpmphic pic(?uresc Bllt;;-ligtteerl;l
life and manners, its simply told tales of peril, privation, and suffering encountered and
endured with a soldier's courage. Over the whole narrative, the naiveté and frank.
ness of the writer cast a charm that far more than covers its occasional eccentricitics
of style and language. It has seldom fallon to our lot to rexd a more interesting
narrative of personal adventure. Rarely, indead, do we find an author whose
constant presence, through almost the whole of two large volumes, is not only
tolerable, but welcome. Few readers will rise from a perusal of the narrative
without a strong feeling of parsonal sympathy and interest in the gallant Major ; even
though here and there nnable to repress a smile at same biirst of ecstasy, some abrupt
apostrophe, such ag would naver have been perpetrated by a practieal writer, and a
man of the world.

SIR K. C, BAYLEY.

“The Local Muhammadan D;ma.sties, Gujarat. Forming a Sequel
to Sir H, M. Elliott's ‘“History of the Muhammadan Empire
of India.” Demy 8vo, 21s. N

‘“The value of the work cons’sts in the light which it serves to throw upon dis-
puted dates and obscure transactions. Asa work of reference it is doubtless useful.
Reparding the way in which its learned translator and editer has acquitted himself
of his task it is scarcely necessary to write ; & profound scholar and painustaking in-
vestigator, his labours are unusually trustworthy, and the world of letters wili douiit.
less award him that moeod of praise, which is ravely withheld from arduous and eon.
seientious fioil, by agsigning him, iz death, a niche in the temple of tame, side by side
with his venerated mastor, Sir Henry Elliott.”"—dcadmny.

““This book may be consgidered the first of a series designed rather as a supplement
than complement to the ¢ History of India as Told by its own Historians.’ Followi
the Preface, a necessarily brief biographical notice—written in the kindly and apgpe
ciative spirit which ever characterises the style of the learned editor of Mares i‘ol»,
whose initials are scarcely needed to confirm his identity--explains how on Professor
Dowson’s death, Sir Edward Clive Bayley was induced to undertake an editorship for
which he was eminently qualified by personal character and acquaintance with the
originator of the project which constituted his raison d'itre. But the new editor did
not live to see the actual publication of his first volume, Scarcely had he completad
it for the prass, when his career was brought to a close. A singnizr fatality scems To
have attended the several able inen who have taken the leading ert in preserving this

arbicular monument of genuine history. Henry Elliott, John Dowsnn, Edward Clive
%a,yley, and move recently still (during the current year), Edward Thowmas, the kigh.
class numismatist, all have passed away, with hands upon the plough in the very feld
of Oriental research. Without agking to whose care the preparation of any future
volumes may be entrusted, let us be thankful for the work, so far completed aml —at
this time especially—for the instalment which has just appeared."—dtheneuin,

SIR GEORGE BIRDIVOOD, M.D.

Report on the Old Records of the India Office, with Maps and
Tllustrations. Royal 8vo, 12s. 6d.

i Those who ave familiar with Sir George Birdwood's literary method will appreciate
the interest and the woalth of historical ilhtstration with which he invests these tupics,
—Times, Feb, 26, 1891, .

0 8ir George Birdwood has performed a Herculean task in exploring, sarting, and
describing the magses of old India Office racords, which Mr Danvers has now got inty
n gtate of admirable arrangement, 80 that, with the help of Sir George's Index, they
amay be readily and profitably consuited hy students,"—S8cotsman,
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E. BONAVIA, M.D., Brigade-Surgeon, Indian Medical Service.

The Cultivated Oranges and Lemons of India and Ceylon. Demy
8vo, with Atlas of Plates, 30s.

‘t The amount of labour and research that Dr Bonavia must have expended on”these
volumes would be very difficult to estimate, and it is to be hoped that he will be repaid,
to soma extent at least, by the recognition of his work by those who are interestel in
promoting the internal industries of Indis."—Home News.

‘* There can be no guestion that the anthor of this work has devoted much time and
trouble to the study of the Citrus family in India. That the preparation of the book
has been g labour of love is evident throughout its pages.”—The Englishman.

F. C. DANVERS, Registrar and Superintendent of Records,
India Office, London.

Report to the Secretary of State for India in Council on the Portu-
guese Records relating to the East Indies, contained in the
Archivo da Torre de Tombo, and the Public Libraries at Lisbon and
Evora. Royal 8vo, sewed, 6s. net.

¢ The whole book is full of important and interesting materials for the student
slike of English and of Indian history.”—Pimes.

¢¢ Itis more than time that some attention was paid to the history of the Portuguese
in India by Englishmen, and Mr Danvers is doing good service to India by his investi-
gation into the Portuguese records.”—India.

““'We are very grateful for it, especially with the gratitnde which consists in a long-
ing for more favours to come. The Secretary of State spends much money on worse
things than continuing the efforts of which the book under review is only the first
result."——dsiatic Quarterly Review,

The visits of inspection into the records preserved in Portugal bearing on the
history of European enterprise in Eastern seas, which were authorised by the Secretary
of State for India in 1891 and 1892, have resulted in the production of a most interest-
ing report, which shows that & vast gtore of historical papers has been carefully pre-
served in that country, which deserves more thorougg investigation. Mr Danvers,
whose devotion to the duties of the Record Department is well known, hastened to
carry out his instructions, and bis report fully attests the earnestness with which he
pursued bis task, The documents range in date from 1500 to the present date, and
contain clusters of documents numbering 12,465 and 5,274, and 1,783 in extent, besides
many other deeply interesting batches of smaller bullz, It seems that no copies exist
of most of these documents among our own records, a fact which invests them with
peculiar interest.

GEORGE DOBSON.

Russia’s Railway Advance into Central Asia. Notes of a Journey
from St Petersburg to Samarkand, Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

¢ The letters themselves have been expanded and rewritten, and the work contains
seven additional chapters, which bring the account of the Transcaspian Provinces
down to the present time. Those of our readers who remember the original letters
will need no further commendation of our correspondent’s accuracy of information
and graphic powers of deseription,”—T4mes.

¢ Offers a valuable contribution to our knowledge of this region. The author
journeyed from St Petersburg to Samarkand by the Russian trains and steamers,
He wonders, as so many have wondered before, why the break in the line of railway
communication which is made by the Caspian Sea is allowed to continue. His book is
eminently impartial, and he deals with the question of trade between India and Central
Asia in a chapter foll of the highest interest, both for the statesman and the British
merchant, *—Daily Telegraph,

For the Reduced Prices apply to
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REV. 4. J. D. DORSEY, B.D., K.C., P.O.C.

Portuguese Discoveries, Dependencies, and Missions in Asia and
Africa, with Maps. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

Book 1.

Introductory.

The Portuguese in Europe and Asia.

Portugal and the Portuguese,

Portuguese Discoveries in the Fifteenth
Century.

Portugnese Conquests of India in the
Sixteenth Century.

The Portuguese Empire in the Sixteenth
Century.

Book II.

The Portuguese Misslons in Southern
India.

Early History of the Chureh in India,

First Meeting of the Portugnese with the
Syrians,

Pioneers of the Portuguese Missions.

The Rise of the Jeguits.

The Jesuits in Portugal,

St Francis Xavier's Mission in India.

Subsequent Missions in the Sixteenth
Century.

Boolk ITI.

The Subjugation of the Syrian Church.
Roman Claim of Supremacy,

PFirst Attempt, by the Franciscans.
Second Attempt, by the Jesuits.

The Struggle against Rome,

Book ILI,—continued.

The Archbishop of Goa.
The Synod of Diamper,
The Triumph of Rome.

Book IV,

Subsequent Missions in Southern India,
with special reference to the Syrians.

Radiation of Mission of Goa.

The Madura Mission,

Portuguese Missions in the Carnaiic,

Syrian Christians in the Seventeenth
Century.

Syrian Christians in the Eighteenth
Century.

Book V.

The Porfuguese Missions, with special
reference to Modern Missionary
efforts in South India.

The First Protestant Mission in South
India.

English Missions to the Syrians 1806-16.

English Missions and the Syrian
Ohristians.

The Disruption and {ts Results,

Present Stato of the Syrian Christians.

TheIRevival of the Romish Missions in

ndia,

GENERAL GORDON, C.B.

Events in the Taeping Rebellion. Being Reprints of MSS. copied
by General Gordon, C.B., in his own handwriting ; with Monograph,
Introduction, and Notes. By A. Egmont Hake, author of ““The
Story of Chinese Gordon.” With Portrait and Map. Demy 8vo, 18s.

« A valuable and graphic contribution to our knowledge of affairs in China at the
most critical period of its history,”—Leeds Mercury.

¢ Mr Hake has prefixed a vivid sketch of Gordon's career as a °leader of men,’
which shows insight and grasp of character, The style is perhaps somewhat too
emphatic and ejaculatory—one seems to hear echoes of Hugo, and a strain of Mr
Walter Besant—but the spirit is oxcellent.”—Athenszum.

 Without wearying his readers by describing at length events which are as
familiar in our mouths as household words, he contents himself with giving a light
sketch of theni, and fills in the picture with a personal narrative which to most people

will be entirely new."—Saturday Review.
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M. GRIFFITH.
India’s Princes. Short Life Sketches of the Native Rulers of India,
with 47 Portraits and Illustrations. Demy sto, gilt top, 21s.
L1sT OF PORTRAITS.

o A hTIIE PUNJCAUII:. THE BOMBAY PRESIDENCY,
.H. the Maharaja of Cashmere. H.H. the Gaik of Baroda,
H.H. the Maharaja of Patiala. H.H. thz B:; ﬁ%mh_&
H.H. the Maharaja of Kapurthalla, H.H. the Raja Kolhapur.

RAJPUTANA, H_H. the Nawab of Junsgarh.
The Maharaja of Qudipur. H.H. the Thakore Sahib of Bhavnagar, :
The Maharaja of Jeypore. H.H. the Thakore Sahib of Dhangadra, i
The Mabaraja of Jodhpur. H.H. the Thalkore Sahib of Morvi. '
The Maharaja of Ulware, H.H. the Thakors Sahib of Gondal.

The Maharaja of Bhurtpur.

CENTRAL INDIA. SOUTHERN INDIA. i
H.H, the Maharaja Holkar of Indore. H.H. the Nizam of Hyderabad.
H.H. the Maharaja Scindia of Gwalior. H.H. the Maharaja of Mysore,
H.H. the Begum of Bhopal. H.H. the Maharaja of Travancore.

“A handsome volume containing a series of photographic portralts and local
views with accompanying letterpress, giving biographical and political details,
carefully compiled and attractively presemted.”—7'imes.

C. HAMILTON.

Hedaya or Guide. A Commentary on the Mussulman Laws. Second .
Edition. With Preface and Index by S. G. Grady. 8vo, 35s. /
“ A work of very high authority in all Moslem countries. It discusses most of the
subjects mentioned in the Korar and Sonna.”—MrLy's Muhammadanism,
The great Law-Book of India, and one of the most important monuments of Mussul- 1
man legislation in existence. \
¢t A valuable work.”—ALLIBONE. i

SYNOPSIS OF CONTENTS.

Of Zakat. Of Widda or Deposits. |
Of Nikkah or Marviage. Of Arecat or Loans. !
Of Rizzw or Fosterage. Of Hibba or Grifts. |
Qf Talak or Divorce, Of Ijaro or Hire. !
Of Tttak or the Manumission of Slaves. Of Mokatibes.
Of Biman or Vows. Of Willa.
Of Hoodood or Purishment. Of Tkrah or Compulsion.
Of Saraka or Larceny. Of Hijr or Inhibition.
Qf Al Seyir or tke Institutes, Of Mazoons or Licensed Slaves,
Of the Law respecting Lakects or Found- Of Ghazb or Usurpation.
lings. Of Shaffa.
Of Looltas or Troves. Of Kissmat or Partition.
Of Ibbak or the Absconding of Slaves. Of Mozarea or Compacts of Cultivation.
Of Mafkoods or Missing Persons. Of Mosakat or Compacts of Gardening,
Of Shirkat or Partnership. Of Zabbah or the Slaying of Anjmals for
Qf Wakf or Appropriations, Food.
Of Sale. Of TUzheea or Sacrifice,
Of Serf Sale. Of Kiraheeat or Abominations.
Of Eafalit or Bail. Of the Cultivation of Waste Lands.
Of Hawalit ot the Transfer of the Kazee. Of Prohibited Liquors.
Of the Duties of the Kazee, Of Hunting.
Of Shahadit or Evidence. Of Rahn or Pawns.
Of Retractation of Evidence. Of Janayat or Offences against the Person.
0Of Agency. Of Deeayat or Fines.
Of Dawee or Claim. Ot Mawakil or the Levying of Fines.
Of Ikrar or Acknowledge. Of Wasays or Wills.
Of Soolh or Composition, Of Hermaphrodites,

Qf Mozaribat or Co-partnership in the
Profits of Stock and Labour.
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HOWARD HENSMAN, Special Correspondent of the * Pioneer”
(Allahabad) and the “ Daily News™ (London).

The Afghan War, 1879-80. Being a complete Narrative of the Capture
of Cabul, the Siege of Sherpur, the Battle of Ahmed Khel, the March
to Candahar, and the defeat of Ayub Khan, With Maps. Demy Svo,
21s.

“Sir Frederick Roberts says of the letters hers published in a collected form that
‘nothing could be more accurate or graphic.’ As to-accuracy no onme can be o more
competent judge than Sir Frederick, and his testimony stamps the book hefore us as
constituting especially trustworthy material for history, Of much that he relates Mr
Hensman was an eye-witness; of the rest he was informed by eye-witnesses immedi-
ately after the occurrence of the events recorded. We ara assured by Sir Frederick
Roberts that Mr Hensman's accuracy is complete in all respects.  Mr Hensman enjoyed
singular advantages during the first part of the war, for he was the only special corre-
spondent who accompanied the force which marched out of Ali Kheyl in September
1879. One of the most interesting portions of the book is that which describes the
march of Sir Frederick Roberts from Cabul to Candahar. Indeed, the book ig in
every respect interesting and well written, and reflects the greatest credit on the
author.”—Adthenceum,

Sir H. HUNTER,

Bengal MS. Records, a selected list of Lettersin the Board of Revenue,
Calcutta, 1782-1807, with an Historical Dissertation and Analytical
Index. 4 vols. Demy 8vo, 30s.

““This ig one of the small class of original works that compel a reconsideration of
views which bave been long accepted and which have passed into the eurrent history
of the period to which they refer. ~ Sir William Wilson Hunter's exhaustive examination
of the actual state of the various landed classes of Bengal during the last century
renders impossible the further acceptance of these hitherto almost indisputable dicta
of Indian history. The chief materials for that examination have been the contes-
porary MS, records preserved in the Board of Revenue, Calcutta, of which Sir William
Hunter givesa list of 14,136 letters dealing with the period from 1782 to 1807, Nothing
could be more impartial than the spirit in which he deals with the great questions
involved. He makes the actual facts, as recorded by these letters, written at the
time, speak for themselves. But those who desire to learn how that system grew gut
of the pre-existing land rights and land usages of the province will find a clear and
anthoritative explanation. If these four volumes stood slone they would place their
author in the first rank of scientific historians; that is, of the extremely limited
class of historians who write from original MSS. and records. But they do not stand
alone, They are the natural continuation of the author’s researches, nearly a genera-
tion ago, among the District Archives of Bengal, which produced his ‘ Annals of
Rural Bengal® in 1868 and his ‘ Orissa’ in 1872, They are also the first-fruits of that
comprehensive history of India on which he has been engaged for the last twenty years,
for which he has collected in each province of Indin an accumulation of tested local
materials such as has never before been brought together in the hands, and by the
labours, of any worler in the same stupendous field, and which, when completed, wilt
be the fitting erown of his lifelong services to India. These volumes are indeed an
important instalment towards the projected magnum opus; and in this connection
it is of good augury to observe that they maintain their author's reputation for that
fulness and minuteness of knowledge, that grasp of principles and philosophic insight,
and that fertility and charm of literary expression which give Sir William Hunter his
unique place among the writers of his day on India."—Zke I'tmes.
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MRS GRACE JOHNSON, Silver Medallist, Cookery Exhibition.
Anglo-Indian and Oriental Cookery. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
H. G. KEENE, C.ILE., B.C.S., M.R.4.5., &.
History of India. From the Earliest Times to the Present Day. For
the use of Students and Colleges. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, with Maps,

16s.

¢ The main merit of Mr Keene’s performance lies in the fact that he has assimilated
all the authorities, and has been careful to bring bis book down to date. He has been
careful in research, and has availed himself of the most recent materials. He is well
known a8 the author of other works on Indian history, and his capacity for his self-
imposed task will not be questioned. We must content ourselves with this brief testi-
mony to the labour and skill bestowed by him upon a subject of vast interost and
importance. Excellent proportion is preserved in dealing with the various episodes,
and the style is clear and graphic. The volumes are supplied with many useful maps,
a.gndb the appendix include notes on Indian law and on recent books about India.”—

lobe,

«Mr Reene has the admirable element of fairness in dealing with the succession of
great questions that pass over his pages, and he wisely devotes s full half of his work
to the present century. The appearance of such a book, and of every such book, upon
India is to be hailed at present. A fair-minded presentment of Indian history like that
contained in Mr Keene's two volumes is at this moment peculiarly welcome."— Times.

In this admirably clear and comprehensive account of the rise and consolidation
of our great lndian Bmpire, Mr Eeene has endeavourcd to give, without prolixity, ‘a
statement of the relevant facts at present available, both in regard to the origin of the
more important Indian races and in regard to their progress before they came under
the unifying processes of modern administration.” To this undertaking is, of course,
added the completion of the story of the ‘unprecedented series of events' which have
led to the amalgamation of the various Indian tribes or nationalities under one rule,
In theory, at least, there is finality in history. Mr Keene traces the ancient Indian
races from their earliest known ancestors and ths effect of the Aryan settlement. He
marks the rise of Buddhism and the great Muslim Conquest, the end of the Pathans,
and the advent of the Empire of the Mughals. In rapid succession he reviews the
Hindu revival, the initial establishment of English influence, and the destruction of
French power. The author records the policy of Cornwallis, the wars of Wellesley,
and the Administration of Minto—the most important features in Indian history before
the establishment of British supremacy. Itis a brilllant record of British prowess and
ability of governing inferior races that Mr Keens has to place before his readers. We
have won and held India by the sword, and the policy of the men we send out year by
year to assist in its administration is largely based on that principle. The history of
the land, of our occupation,and our sojourning, so ably set forth in these pages, is
inseparable from that one essential fact,"—Morning Post.

An Oriental Biographical Dictionary. Founded on materials collected
by the late Thomas William Beale. New Edition, revised and en-
larged. Royal 8vo, 28s.

“ A complete biographieal dictionary for a country like India, which in its long
history has produced & profusion of great men, would be a vast undertaking. The
suggestion here made only indicates the line on which the dictionary, at some future
time, could be almost indefinitely extended, and rendered still more valuable as a work :
of reference. Great care has evidently been taken to secure the accuracy of all that :
has been inclnded in the work, and that is of far more importance than mere bulk.
The dictionary can be commended as trustworthy, and reflects much credit on Mr j
Keene. Several interesting lists of rulers are given under the various founders of
dynasties.” —/ndia.

The Fall of the Moghul Empire. From the Death of Aurungzeb to
the Overthrow of the Mahratta Power. A New Edition, with Correc-
tions and Additions. With Map. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

This work fills up a blank between the ending of Elphinstone's and the commence.
ment of Thomton‘s%istories. ML
Fifty-Seven. Some Account of the Administration of Indian District

during the Revolt of the Bengal Army. Demy 8vo, 6s.
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G. B. MALLESON.

History of the French in India. From the Founding of Pondicherry
in 1674, to the Capture of that place in 1761. New and Revised
Edition, with Maps. Demy 8vo, 16s.

« Qolomnel Malleson has produced a volume alilze attractive to the general reader and
valuable for its new matter t0 the special student. It is not too much to say that now,
for the Alrst time, we are furnished with a faithful narrative of that portion of European
enterprise in India which turns upon the contest waged by the Hast India Company
against I'ronch influence, and especially against Dupleix,”—Edinburgh Review,

“ T is pleasant to contrast the work nowbefore us with the writer's first bold plunge
into historical composition, which splashed every one within his reach. He swims now
with a steady strolke, and there is no fear of his sinking, With a keener insight into
human character, and a larger understanding of the sources of human action, he com-
bines a1l the power of animated recital which invested his earlier narratives with
popularity.’—Forinightly Review,

fcThe author has had the advantage of consulting French Archives, and his volume
forms a useful supplement to Orme."—Athengum.

Final French Struggles in India and on the Indian Seas. New
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

‘“‘ How India escaped from the government of prefects and sub-prefects to
fall under that of Commissioners and Deputy-Commissioners ; why the Penal
Code of Lord Macaulay reigns supreme instead of a Code Napoleon; why we
are not looking on helplessly from Mahe, Karikal, and Pondicherry, while the
French areruling all over Madras, and spending millions of francsin attempt-
ing to cultivate the slopes of the Neilgherries, may be learnt from this modest
volume. Colonel Malleson is always painstaking, and generally accurate ; his
style ig transparent, and he never loses sight of the purpose with which he
commenced to write.”—Saturday Review.

““A. book dealing with such a period of our history in the Bast, besides
being interesting, containg many lessons. It is written in a style that will be
popular with general readers.”—dthencun.

The Battlefields of Germany, from the Outbreak of the Thirty Years
War to the Battle of Blenheim. With Maps and 1 Plan. Demy 8vo,
16s.

‘“ Colonel Malleson has shown a grasp of his subject, and a power of
vivifying the confused passages of battle, in which it would be impossible to
name any living writer as his equal. In imbuing these almost forgotten
battlefields with fresh interest and reality for the English reader, he is re-
opening one of the most important chapters of European history, whick no
previous English writer has made so interesting and instructive as he has
succeeded in doing in this volume.”—dcademy. :

Ambushes and Surprises, being a Description of some of the most famous
instances of the Leading into Ambush and the Surprises of Armies,
from the time of Hannibal to the period of the Indian Mutiny, With a
portrait of General Lord Mark Ker, K.C.B. Demy 8vo, 18s.
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S MORRIS, Author of ** The War in Korea,” &c., thirteen years
restdent in Tokio under the Japanese Board of Works.

Advance Japan. A Nation Thoroughly in Earnest. With over 100
Illustrations by R. Isayama, and of Photographs lent by the Japanese
Legation. 8vo, 12s. 6d.

¢ Is reelly & remarkably complete account of the land, the people, and the institu-
tions of Japan, with chapters that deal with matters of such living interest as itz
growing industries and armaments, and the origin, incidents, and probable outcome
of the war with China. The volume is fllustrated by a Japanese artist of repute; it
has a number of useful statistical appendices, and it is dedicated to His Majesty the
Mikado.”—Seotsman.

DEPUTY SURGEON-GENERAL C. T. PASKE, late of the Bengal
Army, and Edited by F. G. AFLALO.

Life and Travel in Lower Burmah, with frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

““In dealing with life in Burmah we are given a pleasant insight into
Eagtern life; and to those interested in India and our other Eastern
possessions, the opinions Mr Paske offers and the suggestions he makes will
be delightful reading. Mr Paske has adopted a very light style of writing in
‘Myamma,” which lends an additional charm to the short historical-cum-
geographical sketch, and both the writer and the editor are to be commended
for the production of a really attractive book.”—Public Opinion.

ALEXANDER ROGERS, Bombay Civil Service Retived.

The Land Revenue of Bombay. A History of its Administration,
Rise, and Progress. 2 vols, with 18 Maps. Demy 8vo, 30s.

“‘These two volumes are full of valuable information not only on the Land Revenue,
but on the general condition and state of cultivation in all parts of the Bombay Pre-
sidency. Each collectorate is described separately, and an excellent map of each is
given, showing the divisional headquarters, market-towns, trade centres, places of
pilgrimage, travellers, bungalows, municipalities, hospitals, schools, post offices,
telegraphs, railways, &e,"—Mirror of British Museum.

** Mr Rogers has produced a continuous and an authoritative record of the land
changes and of the fortunes of the cultivating classes for a full half-century, together
with valuable date regarding the condition and burdens of those classes at various
periods before the present system of settlement was introduced. Mr Rogers now
presents a comprehensive view of the land administration of Bombay as a whole, the
history of its rise and progress, and a clear statement of the results which it has
attained. It is a narrative of which all patriotic Englishmen may feel proud. The old
burdens of native rule have been lightened, the old injustices mitigated, the old fiscal
cruelties and exactions abolished.. Underlying the story of each district we see a per-
ennial struggle going on between the increase of the population and the available
means of subsistence derived from the soil. That increase of the population is the
direct result of the peace of the country under British rule. But it tends o press
more and more severely on the possible limits of local cultivation, and it can only be
provided for by the extension of the modern appliances of production and distribu-
tion. Mr Rogers very propetly confines himself to his own subject. But there is-
ample evidence that the extension of roads, railways, steam factories, and other
industrial enterprises, have played an important part in the solution of jthe problem,
and that during recent years such enterprises have been powerfully aided by an
abundant currency.”—The Times.
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G. P. SANDERSON, Officer in Charge of the Government

. Elephant Keddahs.

Thirteen Years among the Wild Beasts of India; their Haunts
and Habits, from Personal Observation. With an account of the
Modes of Capturing and Taming Wild Elephants. With 21 full-page
Mlustrations, Reproduced for this Edition direct from the original

. drawm_gs, and 3 Maps. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 4to, 12s.

‘We find it dificuli to hasten through this interesting book; on almost every page
gome incident or some happy descriptive passage tempts the reader to linger, The
suthor relates his exploits with ability and with singular modesty. His adventures
with man.eaters will afford lively entertainment to the reader, and indeed there is no
portion of the volume which he is likely to wish shorter. The illustrations add fo the
n.ttl:acmc_mg of the book.”—Pall Mall Gazelte,

‘This is the best and most practical book on the wild game of Southern and
Eastern India that we have read, and displays an extensive acquaintance with natural
history. 'To the traveller proposing to visit India, whether he be a sportsman, a
naturalist, or an antiquarian, the book will be invaluable: full of incident and sparkling
with anecdote,”—Bailey's Magazine.

ROBERT SEWELL, Madras Civil Service.
Analytical History of India. From the Earliest Times to the Aboli-

tion of the East India Company in 1858. Post 8vo, 8s.
““ Much labour has been expended on this work."—Atheneum.

EDWARD THORNTON.

A Gazetteer of the Territories under the Government of the Vice-
roy of India. New Edition, Edited and Revised by Sir Ro;igr
Lethbridge, C.I.E., late Press Cominissioner in India, and Arthur N.
‘Wollaston, H.M. Indian (Home) Civil Service, Translator of the
¢ Anwar-i-Suhaili.” In one volume, 8vo, 1,000 pages, 28s.

Hunter's ‘‘Imperial Gazetteer” has been prepared, which is not only much
more ample than its predecessor, but is further to be greatly enlarged in the New
Edition now in course of production. In these circumstances it has been thought
incumbent, when issuing a New Edition of Thornton’s ‘‘Gazetteer ” corrected up to
date, to modify in gome measurc the plan of the work by omitting much of the
detail and giving only such leading facts and figures as will suffice for ordinary pur-
poses of reference, a plan which has the additional advantage of reducing the work to
one moderate-sized volume,

It is obvious that the value of the New Edition must depend in a large measure
upon the care and judgment which have been exercised in the preparation of the
letterpress. The task was, in the first instance, undertaken by Mr Roper Lethbridge,
whose literary attainments and acquaintance with India seemed to qualify him to &
marked degree for an undertaking demanding considerable knowledge and experience.
But in order further to render the work ag complete and perfect as possible, the
publishers deemed it prudent to subject the pages to the scrutiny of a second Editor,
in the person of Mr Arthur Wollastor, whose lengthened service in the Indian Branch
of the Oivil Service of this country, coupled with his wide acquaintance with Oriental
History, gives to his criticism an unusual degree of weight and importance. The
joint names which appear on the title-page will, it is hoped, serve as a guarantee to
the public that the ¢ Gazetteer” i8 in the main accurate and trustworthy, free alike
from sins of omission and commission. It will be found to contain the names of many
hundreds of places not included in any former edition, while the areas and popula-
tions have been reviged by the data given in the Census Report of 1881, .

#.* The chief objects in view in compiling this Gazetteer are:—

1st. To fix the relative position of the various cities, towns, and villages with as
much precision as possible, and to exhibit with the greatest practicable brevity ail
that is known respecting them ; and

2ndly. To note the various countries, provinces, or territorial divisions, and to
describe the physical characteristics of each, together with their statistical, social,
and political circumstances.

Any Bookseller at Home and Abroad.
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A. J. WALL.
Indian Snake Poisons: Their Nature and Effects, Crown 8vo, 6s.
CONTENTS.

‘The Physiological Effects of the Pojson of the Cobra (Naja Tripudians).—The Physio-
logical Effects of the Poison of Russell's Viper &l:)a‘hoi& Russellii).—The Physiological
Effects produced by the Poison of the Bungarus Fagciatus and the Bungarus Coeruleus.
—The Relative Power and Properties of the Poisons of Indian and other Venomous
Snakes.—The Nature of Snake Poisons.—Some practical considerations connected with
the subject of Snake-Poisoning, especially regarding Prevention and Treatment.—The
object that has been kept in view, has been to define as closely as possible the condi-
tions on which the mortality from Snake-bite depends, both as regards the physio-
logical nature of the poisoning process, and the relations between the reptiles and their
vietims, 5o a8 to indicate the way in which we should best proceed with the hope of
diminishing the fearful mortality that exists.

PROFESSOR H. H. WILSON. i
Glossary of Judicial and Revenue Terms, including words from
the Arabic, Teluga, Karnata, Tamil, Persian, Hindustani, Sanskrit,
Hindi, Bengali, Marathi, Guzarathi, Malayalam, and other languages.
4to, 30s.

““ It was the distinguishing characteristic of our late director that he con-
sidered nothing unworthy of his labours that was calculated to be useful, and
was never influenced in lis undertakings by the mere desire of acquiring
distinction or increasing his fame., Many of his works exhibit powers of
illustration and close reasoning, which will place their author in a high
position among the literary men of the age. But it is as a man of deep
research and as a Sanskrit scholar and Orientalist, as the successor of Sir Wm.
Jones and H. T. Colebrooke, the worthy wearer of their mantles and inheritor
of the pre-eminence they enjoyed in this particular department of literature,
that his name will especially live among the eminent men of learning of his
age and country,”—H. T. PRINSEP.

““ A work every page of which teems with information. that no other
scholar ever has or could have placed before the public. . . . The work
must ever hold a foremost place not only in the history of India but in that of
the human race.”"—Edinburygh Review.

REV. 7. P. HUGHES.
. Dictionary of Muhammadan Theology.

Notes on Muhammadanism. By Rev. T. P. Hughes, Author of
‘¢ Dictionary of Islam.” Third Edition, revised and enlarged. Fcap.
8vo, 6s. .
¢ Altogether an admirable little book. It combines two excellent quali-
ties, abundance of facts and lacl of theories, . . . On every one of the
numerous heads (over fifty) into which the book is divided, Mr Hughes
furnishes a large amount of very valuable information, which it would be
exceedingly difficult. to-collect from even a large library of works on the
subject, The book might well be called a ‘Dictionary of Muhammadan
Theology,’ for we know of no English work which combines a methodical
arrangement (and consequently facility of reference) with fulness of informa-

tion in go high a degree as the little volume before us,"—Zhe Academy.

““It contains multum in parvo, and is about the best outline of the
tenets of the Muslim faith which we have seen. It has, moreover, the rare
merit of being accurate ; and, although it contains a few passages which we
would gladly see expunged, it cannot fail to be useful to all Government
employés who have to deal with Muhammadans ; whilst to missionaries it
will be invaluable.”—The Times of India.
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