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PREFACE.

My former work was published for the purpose of intro-
ducing to the English reader scenes in a remote part of the
globe, of which no other descriptions were available, and I
attempted nothing beyond a narrative of incidents and
observations as they were noted down from day to day, such
as I considered would suffice to explain and illustrate my
pictorial representations. In the present work the higher
interest of the subject has induced me to attempt to pro-
duce information of a more elevated character, intended
to satisfy, in some respects at least, the wishes of the Geo-
logist, Botanist, Ethnologist, and other scientific scholars,
who invariably expect to find in an account of a new country
materials likely to extend the circle of their favourite study,
or strengthen the truths on which it is founded.

There were other demands to satisfy, to which, it will be
found, I have tried to pay the same deference. Our commerce,
prodigious as are its operations, is, it is well known, capable
of infinite expansion, and I have laid open a field of almost
incalculable extent, where enterprise, skill, and industry are
sure to find a profitable investment. Having suggested the
establishment of a Fair on the Indian frontier, I may be per-
mitted to say that this was not made without a knowledge of
what is passing in another part of Asia. The “ Yermak” at
Irbit, on the frontier of Siberia, has within the past ten years
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risen from one of comparative insignificance to great im-
portance. Its commercial transactions in February last
amounted to more than 12,000,000¢.

For those of my compatriots who have been alarmed by
the approaches of Russia to our Indian Empire, I have
faithfully stated every step that has recently been made in
this direction, and afforded them an opportunity of learning
her present position on the north of the Himalaya. Her
existing relations with China, now that we are engaged in
a war with its Government, will doubtless give increased
interest to the facts I have been enabled to collect respect-
ing the several advances she has skilfully made into Chinese
territory, and the consequent extraordinary development of
her own.

I am indebted to several of the Russian officers who
were employed in the great expedition into Manjouria for
facilities in acquiring information during my travels, and I
beg them, and numerous Asiatic friends, to whom I am
under similar obligations, to accept my grateful thanks.

With regard to the Illustrations, it is here necessary to
state that to the numerous landscape series, engraved from
my own drawings, I have added a few characteristic por-
traits, copied from a work recently published by the Russian
Government.

I have only to express an earnest hope that the efforts
1 have made to render this second production more valu-
able than the first, will be accepted as a proof that I am

not insensible of the indulgence I have received from my
critics.

Brompton, July, 1860,
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THE UPPER AND LOWER AMOOR.

CHAPTER 1.

FLIGHT OF CIRCASSIAN PRISONERS.

INTELLIGENCE has reached England from time to time, for
the last ten or a dozen years, of Russian acquisitions in
central Asia, stretching out far towards the Himalaya ; and
in 1857 of that vast tract of country, the valley of the Amoor,
said to have been ceded by the Emperor of China to the
Emperor of Russia. Letters and paragraphs on the subject
have frequently appeared in the public prints, some of them
having an apparent air of truth from the details set forth :
but they had evidently been written without a proper know-
ledge of the country, and had no foundation in fact. Up to
the latest advices no modern geographer has published any
reliable description of these regions; and no recent traveller,
it was believed, had penetrated its alleged interminable
steppes and Cyclopean mountain chains. In short it was
regarded as a ferra incognita quite as much by the scientific
as by less learned readers.

As I had passed several years exploring this remote por-
tion of the globe, and was the only European who had been
permitted to enter the new Russian territory, it suggested
itself to me, that a detail of my wanderings in these enor-
mous tracts of mountain, valley, and plain, which Russia
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has added to her empire and colonised with a warlike race,
might be considered of some interest to my countrymen.
It must be understood, in the first place, that this additional
Russian territory extends over more than two-thirds of her
southern Siberian frontier, which is about 6500 miles in
length, commencing on the Caspian in 44° lat. N. and 51°
long. E., and ending in 53° lat. N. and 142° long. E. Its
most southern point is in 42° lat. N. and 80° long E. The
breadth of these acquisitions varies very much at different
points, and will be best understood by a reference to the
map.

The importance of such an increase of power to a state,
previously one of the most considerable of the European
monarchies, cannot be understood without knowing the
sources of material prosperity which exist within these new
provinces. Mineral wealth of incalculable amount and
agricultural produce in prodigious abundance, form but
two items in their resources. The various tribes that in-
habit distinct portions will also be found to claim attentive
consideration.

I am far from being an alarmist, and, with the opportu-
nities I have enjoyed of knowing the state of feeling in
Russian society, I ought to be the last person to suggest ap-
prehension of evil from the accumulation of the elements of
a predominating influence in the hands of an absolute sove-
reign : but the English statesman will not, I am sure, shut
his eyes to the fact, that Russian territory has now very
nearly approached the posscssions of Great Britain in India,
and whatever my opinions may be, he may not unreasonably
expect that a government which advances in the East at
this rate of progress, may desire sooner or later, to expand
her territorial limits to the southward. To him the con-
tingency may seem inevitable, of a further stride across the
Himalayas to Calcutta: but even if such intentions were
entertained, of which there is no proof, ample employment
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for many years to come will be found for the present en-
lightened ruler of this colossal empire, in the development
of the resources of Russia on the vast steppes of central
Asia, in the region of the Amoor, and on the island of
Karapta or Saghalien with its commodious harbours and ex-
tensive coalficlds, and in the establishment throughout these
regions of that civil and military system which will bring
it in perfect harmony with Russia on the Dwina, Don, Oural,
and the Volga.

Unwilling to detain the reader by merely prefatory
matter, I commence my explorations from the Siberian
frontier.

Semipalatinsk, or Seven Palaces, stands on the frontier
between Siberia and the Kirghis Steppe, in lat. 50° 30" N.
and long. 80° E., and at above 775 feet above the level of
the sea. It is so named from seven mounds lying near the
town, traditionally the remains of royal residences; but if
this be the case they were erected when the art of building

e

Ruins near Semipalatinsk.

palaces was in its infancy. Unless a great change has taken
place in this district, it is difficult to account for such edifices
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being raised here, for the country around is a barren plain,
with several stagnant lakes, occasional patches of grass, and
numerous hillocks formed by the wind whirling the sandy
soil into heaps.

The town, consisting principally of wooden buildings,
stands on the eastern bank of the Irtisch. It is a long line
of houses set back about 150 yards from the river, facing the
south-west, with a view over the Kirghis "Steppe, which
stretches out in that dircction for more than a thousand
miles. A wide road separates the houses from gardens that
extend along the river bank. Here melons and water
melons are grown of a large size, and of a most delicious
flavour, without the aid of glass. They are sold at a very
cheap rate —five or six for tenpence.

The buildings are scattered over a considerable space
forming several streets; each house, great and small, has its
court-yard enclosed by a wooden fence ten to twelve feet
high, with large gates in the centre. The government
offices, and other edifices connected with the military de-
partment, are at the northern end of the town. These, and
the custom-house, are mostly built of brick, and have an
imposing appearance when seen at a distance. A numerous
body of Cossacks is always stationed here with a strong force
of artillery; so that this is really a military town of great
importance in connection with the government of the
Kirghis.

There is one mansion in the town,—the residence of a
Siberian merchant from Tomsk ; this had been furnished
without regard to cost. The hot-houses and green-houses
attached to the dwelling were on an extensive scale, and
contained a choice collection of tropical and other plants,
brought from Europe at great expense. The arrangement
of the whole establishment proved that a most luxurious
style of living had reached this distant spot, on the verge of
nomade, almost of savage life. The proprietor possessed
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lead and silver mines in the Kirghis Steppe at about 200
miles distant, which were at one time a source of consider-
able wealth. Afterwards, through mismanagement and
peculation, the working entailed a serious loss—persons
employed by him in offices of trust becoming rich at his cost.

Among other refinements of civilisation imported from
Europe into this region, is litigation, in which some of the
Siberians are fond of indulging. This gentleman became
involved in a lawsuit, respecting a claim of 475,000/, It
lasted several years, and then he not only lost it but also
enormous sums expended in law proceedings and bribes.
This so affected his circumstances that the nansion was
suffered to fall into decay; and the shattered windows now
admit the swallow and the bat, which have taken up their
abode and rear their young in its magnificent apartments.
The vines and the pines have ceased to bear their luscious
fruit, and the flowering plants no longer put forth their
splendid blossoms. The lead and silver mines have passed
into the hands of the Crown, and are now being extensively
worked.

Many Tatar merchants in Semipalatinsk are engaged in
trade with the Chinese towns of Tchoubachack and Kuldja;
also with Bokhara, Khokan, and Tashkend, between which
and Semipalatinsk caravans are frequently passing. They
take out printed Russian goods, copper, iron, and hardware,
returning with tea, silks, and dried fruits, which are for-
warded to the fair at Irbit and are then dispersed, — the
greater portion being sent into Siberia, the rest into Europe.
The dwellings of the merchants engaged in this trade are
commodious and clean, and the rooms contain a great deal
of valuable property,—in some rich carpets from Persia and
Bokhara are hanging on the walls as well as spread on the
floors,—in others they are piled up in bales. In another
room are magnificent silks, shawls, and Kalats (or dressing
gowns), beautifully embroidered with gold and coloured
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silks. Ornaments and large vases in porcelain from China,
tea services, plates, dishes, and similar works of singular
taste and beauty ; diamonds, rubies, emeralds, and a few other
precious stones, form parts of their stock in trade. At my
visits, shortly after entering the house, tea and dried fruits
were handed. Low divans are placed round the rooms, but
most generally the inmates are found seated on carpets
spread on the floor drinking tea and sewing. ° Forged
Russian notes are frequently found among these Tatars,
twice they passed them upon me; although I knew from
whom I received them, my friends advised me to burn
the notes, as the loss would be far better than the trouble
and annoyance if the affair was placed in the hands of the
police.

Beside these merchants there are others who carry on a
great trade with the Kirghis, supplying them with silk
dresses, tea, raisins, and wooden bowls from China, kalats of
printed calico from Khokan, Russian hardware, iron, copper
and leather; for which they receive in exchange black and
grey fox skins, black lamb skins, horses, oxen and sheep.
The horses and oxen are driven into eastern Siberia to the
different gold mines. One of these Tatar traders told me
that he imported 50,000 horned cattle into Siberia annually,
and these are chiefly consumed at the gold mines. 1 have
met the Kirghis with herds of from 3,000 to 4,000 oxen
1,500 miles from their homes and 500 from their desti-
nation.

When the cattle are delivered at the mines, the men re-
main a few days and then start on their return,—a very
long ride. Their journey homeward is by the post as far
as Semipalatinsk, and then to their hovels in the Steppe on
horseback. The shecp are driven across the Steppe to
Petropavlosk on the frontier of Siberia, and thence to Ekat-
erineburg, where they are killed and their fat melted down
into tallow. More than one million sheep are brought from
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FERRY ACROSS THE IRTISCH.

the Kirghis Steppe yearly which are disposed of in this
manner. The whole of the tallow was (till within the last
five years) forwarded to LEurope; now the bulk is converted
into sterine at a large works near Ekaterineburg. This
establishment supplies all Siberia with candles, besides
sending a great quantity into Russia.

Before taking leave of Semipalatinsk, I will mention an
event which might have terminated my explorations; with
the chance of a ride to the mines of Eastern Siberia, at his
Imperial Majesty’s cost. One Saturday evening, in October,
1850, I arrived at Semipalatinsk from Chinese Tartary, when

The Ferry across the Irtisch at Semipalatinsk.

the dircctor of the customs informed me that Prince
Gortchikoff was in the town. After my few articles had
passed the scrutiny of the officers and a lodging was pro-
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cured, I prepared to pay the Prince a visit. During a two
years' travel my wardrobe had become exceedingly scanty
and tattered; nor was it possible to obtain any apparel on
my journey, unless the Tatar costume was adopted.

It was just dusk in the evening when I presented myself
at the gate of the house occupied by His Excellency. While
passing through the court-yard a group of Cossacks eyed
me with scrutinizing glances, evidently meditating the
operation of kicking me out. Returning their stare with a
determined look, I proceeded on, and entered the house. An
officer was in attendance in the hall, from whom I inquired
if the Prince was within. A very haughty reply in the
affirmative was vouchsafed me, accompanied by a surly
demand as to who I was and what I wanted. This was
answered by handing my card and desiring it should be
given to His Excellency. My person and appearance were
carefully inspected; the card critically examined; after
which the officer declined delivering it. Finally he ordered
me out in a tone intended to enforce instant obedience, and
turned away clanking his sabre as he strode to the window.

I now quietly repeated my demand and insisted on the
card being instantly delivered, or that his conduct should be
reported. This astonished him and raised his ire; striding
towards me he asked in a most imperious tone how I dared
to remain after his orders, — ending his sentence with a
German expression in nowise flattering to me. Again he
demanded who I was, and what business I could have with
His Excellency. Finding that he spoke German, I looked
coolly at him, saying in that language that my card answered
his first question,— his duty was to inform his commander
I was there by delivering it, and my business should be
stated to the Prince only. He then told me that the Prince
attended to no beggars, and advised my speedy departure
without an escort of Cossacks, with which he would soon
accommodate me if I lingered.
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Our conversation had brought out another officer who
stood scanning me with a look of supreme contempt. The
two took several turns to and fro, probably contemplating
some amusement at my expense. At last the gentlemen
called a Cossack to remain in the hall, — a quiet hint that
they did not deem the coats safe. ~After this they left me
and entered the rooms beyond; in a few minutes my first
acquaintance returned, and in a most affable manner invited
me to follow. He conducted me through several rooms into
a small cabinet in which I found the Prince, who instantly
rose from his seat and shook me cordially by the hand. The
bullying adjutant was greatly amazed and somewhat crest-
fallen, not knowing who I was, and fearing that a complaint
might be made against him.

After learning from me how long I had arrived, he as-
sured me that I had been the cause of his having made a
rapid journey to this place, and to my extreme surprise
acquainted me with the particulars I shall now lay before
the reader.

About the latter end of the month of September, 1850, an
event occurred in the Altai which caused great sensation
throughout Western Siberia. In one of my journeys in the
autumn of 1848, I had visited the towns of Kouznetsk, Bisk,
and all the Cossack posts on my way to the Altin-Kool ;
remaining two days with the officer in command at Sandyp-
skoi, the last Cossack fort on the river Béa. There is a body
of 500 men at this fort, which stands in a delightful situa-
tion on the east bank of the river. The Cossacks and their
families are well off, having all the comforts of life and many
luxuries. Nearly all the mining officers in the Altai knew
me, and I had frequently visited the military commanders in
their different districts, and thus all the authorities had a
full knowledge of my identity.

Thirteen months had elapsed since I had shaken the Sibe-
rian sand from my feet, and left Oustkamenogersk. It was
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late on a Sunday night when a ball was given in honour of
a lady’s names-day, that I said good-bye to my friends and
started eastward towards Mongolia. A great storm was
raging in the mountains at the time, causing me to watch
the forked lightning as it played round the summits of the
Altai, and illuminated the whole country with a crimson glare,
dimming the flickering lights in the festal mansion, while
the crashing thunder silenced the music. During the early
part of this period, I had forwarded letters through the
Cossack piquets to Prince Gortchikoff, the Governor-general
of Western Siberia, and his replies reached me through the
same channel. From this circumstance the Prince knew
that I was far from Siberia, and pushing my way south into
regions over which Russia had no control.

One night in the month before mentioned, when all my
friends in Barnaoul had quietly retired to rest, little think-
inr;r that danger was fast approaching their abodes, they were
awakened from their slumbers a little after midnight by a
party of Cossacks galloping up the quiet street, to the
house of the chief of the mines. A loud thundering at the
door roused the inmates, when a dispatch was delivered in-
forming the Colonel that Siberia was being invaded by 3,000
Asiatics, who were descending the valley of the Béa, and
the officer in command of the Cossacks at Sandypskoi re-
quired troops to be sent to Bisk forthwith: upon which
town he intended to retreat, not having a sufficient force to
check the invaders.

In a few minutes Cossacks were sent to rouse up the
officers, and desire them to repair to the house of their chief
without delay. On their assembling, the dispatch was read;
causing great consternation among those who dreaded the
advancing savages. Similar dispatches had been sent to the
Governor of Tomsk, to Prince Gortchikoff in Omsk, and
to the Emperor in Petersburg. The director of the mines
ordered the colonel in command of the military, to have his
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men (about 800), ready to march at daybreak. After this
he turned his attention to the safety of the town, and what
it contained. Nearly all the gold obtained from the mines
of Siberia had been delivered in Barnaoul, to be smelted
into bars, ready to send by the first winter roads to Peters-
burg. It was supposed that the Asiatics knew this, and
that their object was plunder. There were about 43,200 1bs.
weight of gold, and 28,800 lbs. of silver in the cellars at the
smelting works: a prize worth having. DBesides the pre-
cious metals, there were the stores belonging to the
crown, and other property of considerable value,—even the
dwellings of the officers would have afforded a rich booty.
The shops and warehouses contained supplies of every thing
needed by the inhabitants, and an immense stock of wodky
was stored in the government cellars.

The chief assigned to each officer the duty he had to per-
form, some to provide for the security of the precious metals,
and others to make arrangements for defending the town.
Having placed the whole under the command of Colonel
Kavanka, the Director prepared to lead the troops to the
scene of action on the Béa.

The approaching dangers were now made known to the
ladies. The idea of being captured and carried away by
the savage tribes, filled their minds with horror; as many
traditions remained in Siberia of the barbarities inflicted by
the Asiatic hordes in former invasions. When their husbands
announced the orders they had received, the excitement in-
creased ; the news spread into every dwelling, as usual
much exaggerated on the transit. Many believed that the
invaders were close at hand, and fear caused some to fancy
that they heard their savage cries. The Cossacks galloping
to and fro with orders, strengthened this idea; and the panic
filled every female heart when the shrill notes of the bugles
and the roll of the drums echoed in the night.

Just as the grey dawn began to break in the eastern sky
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two Cossacks dashed through the gate into Barnaoul, and
galloped on to the house of the Director. One of them
leaped from his horse and delivered a second dispatch from
the officer at Sandypskoi, with the information that the in-
vaders were rapidly descending the valley of the Béa. Also
that they had commenced burning the aouls of the Kal-
mucks, and were murdering every man, woman, and child
they could lay hands on. Instead of 3,000, they were now
announced to be 7,000 strong, great numbers of whom were
armed with rifles. Further, this army of savages was led
on by the Englishman Atkinson,—a fact affirmed to be be-
yond all doubt, as the writer of the dispatch stated that he
had seen him. This account caused general alarm. Some
thought that the wild hordes of Asia were bursting forth,
as in the time of Genghiz Khan, to spread desolation over
the country on their march towards Europe. All felt that
the affair had become serious, and the Cossacks declared
that the people at all the villages on their route were pack-
ing up their goods and preparing for flight.

The Director and the officers in Barnaoul did not doubt
the fact of my being with the invaders, but not as their
leader. It was thought that I had been taken prisoner in
the regions to the south of the Altai, and being so well ac-
quainted with the passes in the mountains, it was supposed
that the commanders of the hordes had compelled me to act
as their guide. When this was made known, some of the
ladies betrayed a gleam of hope, assured that I should try
to save my friends. The officers were most anxious about
my safety, and -many plans of rescue were suggested. The
chances of success were however considered doubtful, and all
feared for my fate. This last communication hastened the
preparations, and at six o’clock the troops were on their
march. The chief intended joining them at a point about
fifty miles distant, to which he could travel by more difficult
but a much shorter route. The Colonel who remained in
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command of the town, began placing the Zavod in a state of
defence, and then barricaded his own dwelling. Some of the

Troops crossing the Obi at Goubena.

ladies proposed that the Governor’s mansion, a large brick
building, should be made the citadel; and that in the lower
story all the precious metals belonging to His Imperial Ma-
jesty, as well as their own valuables, should be deposited;
while they and their children should occupy the upper rooms;
satisfied that fear of the Emperor would insure such a de-
fence of the position as might lead to their preservation.
At ten o’clock in the forenoon a third dispatch arrived, in-
forming the Director that the Cossacks had retreated from
Sandypskoi; the number of the enemny had now advanced to
10,000, and it was stated that the inhabitants of the towns
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of Bisk, and Kouznetsk, were leaving their homes and carry-
ing what little property they could along with them. In
fact wheresoever the news had reached, the people were flee-
ing from their dwellings with the utmost precipitation.

Three similar dispatches had been forwarded by couriers
to General Anossoff, the governor of Tomsk, to Prince
Gortchikoff at Omsk, and to the Emperor. The distance
from Barnaoul to Sandypskoi was more than 250 miles, and
the troops were pushed on at their greatest speed. Imme-
diately the intelligence reached Prince Gortchikoff he left
Omsk and travelled to Semipalatinsk, a distance of more
than 600 miles, in forty hours. From this place he sent a
regiment of Cossacks with six guns to secure some of the
passes in the Altai; while another with six guns was
ordered from Oustkamenogorsk to cut off any bodies of men
making their way westward.

General Anossoff called out a body of soldiers in Tomsk
with one field gun. At the same time he ordered the
general commanding the forces in the government of Tomsk
to march with a strong force and four guns. Shortly these
two divisions were on their march by different routes; the
commanders of each believing that they would find me a
prisoner in the hands of the enemy. At the end of their
third day’s march they observed the villagers deserting their
homes; and on the fourth day they met the people in great
numbers fleeing away in the utmost dread. News had
reached them of the massacre of the Kalmucks, accompanied
by such ferocious acts of cruelty that no persuasion could
induce them to remain,—in short, the whole population was
panic struck and had lost all courage.

On the fifth day the troops from Barnaoul reached Bisk,
and found the town deserted by all the inhabitants, except
a few civil officers and a small body of Cossacks; the latter
in guard of the warehouses in which were stored the
valuable furs belonging to the Crown. During the night
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news reached the commander which cast a doubt on the
accuracy of the dispatches. Gradually reports were reccived
reducing the number of the invaders, and containing reliable
information that they were not continuing their march
down the valley of the Béa. This delayed the further
advance of the soldiers; and Cossacks were sent to stop the
march of the troops under the command of the two generals
from Tomsk. In the course of two days it was ascertained
that this alarming invasion had its source in a party of
forty Circassian prisoners who had escaped from the gold
mines on the Birioussa. When this discovery was made
the troops returned to their respective stations, and the
local officers were left to deal with the affair.

These fugitive Circassians had no intention of invading
the Russian dominions, their object being to escape from
the great Siberian prison to their far distant homes. They
were prisoners of war, and had been sent to work in the
mines of Siberia, which was considered an act of great
cruelty. Surely soldiers who had bravely defended their
homes deserved a better fate than to be mixed with Russian
convicts, many of whom were criminals of the worst class.
These brave fellows had been employed at the gold washings
on the Birioussa, a river which forms the boundary between
the governments of Irkoutsk and Yenissey. From this place
they determined to escape, and, after many difficulties, made
the attempt.

By the aid of small quantities of gold, which they managed
to secrete during their labours, they procured a rifle and
ammunition for each man from the Tatars, who concealed
them in a cavern in the mountains about seven miles from
the mines. The most essential requisites for their future
success had now been obtained, but at a cost of ten times
their value. There was no fear of the Tatars betraying
them, as their own safety depended on their secrecy, and a

terrible punishment awaited them if detected with gold in
their possession.
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On a Saturday afternoon in the latter end of July, 1850,
when the labours of the day were ended, the Circassians
quietly left the mines in small parties, going in different
directions. This was done without exciting any suspicion,
and they met in the evening at a rendezvous, a ravine in
the mountain, about six miles from the mines, in a southerly
direction. A stud of spare horses were kept at pastures
in the forest several miles from their place of meeting, and
at about seven from the mines. A large party of Cir-
cassians procceded towards this place, and arrived near
it just at dusk, and three were sent on in advance carrying
their rifles, as if returning from the hunt. The horse-
keepers were driving the animals into the inclosure to secure
them for the night. When this was accomplished, they
discovered three rifles pointed at them, and were told that
they would be shot if they attempted to escape. A shrill
whistle called up the other exiles, who instantly secured the
three men ; the best horses were at once selected out of a
stud of between three and four hundred, and as two of their
attendants were great hunters, and well acquainted with the
mountain regions around, the Circassians carried them all
away to act as guides to the Chinese frontier, and to
prevent the discovery of their means of flight till they had
got a good start : moreover, they turned the remainder of
the stud out of the inclosed ground, and drove them into
the forest, to make it appear that they had broken loose, and
that the absent men were searching for them. They de-
parted, carrying off fifty-five horses. No time was lost in
reaching their friends in the glen, who received them with
shouts of joy. An hour before midnight, when the moon
rose to light them on their way, they commenced their
flight.

The hunters led them southward, through rugged passes
and over several ridges, without once stopping till they
reached, a little before sunrise, a high summit, whence they
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could look down upon the gold mine, and distinguish the
smoke curling up from the fircs that are constantly kept
burning to drive away those pests, the musquitos.

Huving taken a last look at the place of their exile, they
hastened onward into a grassy valley, where they fed their

Bxiles departing.

horses and breakfasted.  After a rest they pushed on again.
They presently came upon a mountain torrent, over which
they crossed with great difficulty. Their march was con-
tinued till ncar nightfall, when they encamped in perfect
security, still keeping strict guard over their guides. On
the evening of the fourth day they ascended the last summit
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of the Saian, crossed the crest of the chain, and descended
into a narrow valley, where they encamped for the night.

They had now passed the Chinese frontier, and the guides
knew nothing of the region beyond this point ; they were
therefore set free, and their rifles handed to them. A goodly
supply of venison had been obtained on the march, and
this evening was passed in feasting and enjoyment. At day-
break they separated—the Siberians to return to their homes;
the Circassians were left to their own resources in a
wild region abounding in deep and rapid torrents, that
forced them to seek a route near the head waters of many
large streams which fall into the Yenissey.

This led them in a south-westerly direction, and after a
ride of four days they reached that river, in its basin
between the”Saian and Tangnou Mountains. Here it is
broad, deep, and rapid, rendering it dangerous to swimj
while to follow the stream up towards its source would take
them too far to the eastward, and might place them in a
dangerous position if pursued.

A little below them the rapids commence, and extend
several miles to the head of a gorge rent in the mountain, in
which are the great falls. At this place a body of water,
250 yards in breadth, rolls over a succession of cascades
2,800 feet in height. These are contained in the space of
about a mile, and the thundering of the water is echoed far
over the mountains. Under these circumstances, the fugi-
tives were obliged to swim the river without delay, which
was not accomplished without danger, as they were carried
far down the stream.

They now entered into a most rugged region, with no
guide but the setting sun, and they watched it descend daily
over the land of their birth; towards which they constantly
directed their course. This was their first error — their
route ought to have gone southerly to the Tangnou chain.
After many days of severe toil they reached the river Anni,
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which rolls over its rocky bed in an immense torrent. This
they could not cross, and they were compelled to turn
towards its source, which brought them where nature
wears her most savage aspect, into a group of mountains,
extending over a vast space, that reaches up to the shores
of the Altin-Kool, to the Tchoulishman,—and to the high
plateau of the Tchouia, — the most elevated steppe in the
Altai.

I had found this region a chaos of rocks, high precipices,
deep ravines, and roaring torrents; often forming impass-
able barriers.

More than threc wecks were passed by the exiles in these
labyrinths of rock, wood, and water; while many vain efforts
were made to cross the Abakan. The numerous ravines
through which the mountain torrents find their way into this
river, and the high precipices rising along its course, even-
tually forced the wanderers to the south-west. In a few
days they reached the region of eternal snow, and succeeded
in crossing the Abakan far up towards its source. .Another
difficulty now beset them —winter had already commenced
in the higher regions to the south; which, with the rugged
nature of the country, turned them to the northward —a
most dangerous course.

Had the unfortunate warriors known but a little of the
geography of these regions, they would have continued their
route to the south, and crossed the Tangnou Mountains;
but their immense snowy peaks no doubt alarmed them,
while the lower ranges to the west seemed to invite them
towards Circassia. After passing the Tangnou, and reach-
ing the country of the Kalkas, all danger from Siberia
would have been at an end, and a ride of twenty-five
days to the westward would have brought them to the
Kirghis tribes, among whom they would have found a
language they understood and a religion like their own, and
have met with friends to aid them in their long ride

c2
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over the vast Asiatic plains, in the direction of their homes.
Instead of this they entered into a region, the physical
nature of which gradually forced them to the north-west,
and at length they struck upon the eastern shores of the Altin-
Kool. Here their last chance of success presented itself—a
malignant fate, however, seems to have pursued them. This
large lake, with its rock-bound shores, stopped their progress
westward ; still, a route was open for them toward the Tchouia,
whence a ride of fifteen days would have taken them across
the Kourtchume, and into a place of security. But here,
again, a singular fatality turned them towards the north.

They came upon that part of the lake which extends in a
north-easterly direction for about fifteen miles, to where the
river Kamga fallsinto it. After considerable difficulties they
succeeded in reaching the river, and rode along its bank for
many miles before finding a ford. Leaving the lamga, they
crossed a high ridge, and struck upon a Kalmuck trail,
which they followed. This led them along the mountains
which skirt the northern shores of the lake, till they
reached the Béa, the only outlet of the Altin-Kool. Im-
mediately on issuing from the lake the river enters a rocky
gorge, in which it runs for about thirty miles. Throughout
this distance it is a succession of rapids and falls, over which
neither man nor animal can pass.

More than two months had now elapsed since the poor
fellows left the Beroussa, and they were still in their Siberian
prison ; during this period they had suffered both from
hunger and fatigue. Although game was abundant in many
of the regions through which they passed—when hunting is
the only source of a man’s subsistence, the supply often
proves precarious, as all will find who try. Following the
mountains along the eastern bank of the Béa, they reached
a part of the country thinly inhabited by Kalmucks,
living under Russian sway. At length they arrived at a
Kalmuck aoul, and got into difficulties with the people,
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but whether the Kalmucks attempted to stop them, or
threatened to call in the aid of the Cossacks to take them
prisoners, it is impossible to say. The dispute unfortunately
ended in a battle, when several Kalmucks were killed,
and their aoul burned. Those who escaped conveyed the
terrible news to other tribes, and all became alarmed. Some
retreated into the forests with their families and cattle,
while others carried the alarm to the Cossack fort at Sandyp.
The officer in command was drunk when the news arrived;
hence those exaggerated dispatches which followed each
other in rapid succession.

The Circassians committed a fatal error by engaging in
this conflict with the people, as the alarm rapidly spread in
every direction, and left no chance for their escape. Con-
tinuing their course to the northward, they passed beyond
the rapids, and succeeded in swimming their horses over the
Béa. From this point they turned to the south, which led
them into the mountains between the Béa and Katounia.
This river in the mountains is one succession of rapids, so
that there arc but few places where it can be crossed even
in canoes; it is impossible to swim the torrent.

The higher mountains to the south being deep in snow,
placed the fugitives in a trap. When their real number was
discovered, the illusion respecting their force was destroyed;
and the Kalmucks prepared with a savage determination to
avenge the blood that had been shed. A body of men were
soon collected; they were stanch as bloodhounds, and had
been scldom foiled in running down their prey.

Scouts, sent forward to follow the trail, were followed
by Siberian hunters who knew every mountain pass and
torrent. Mounted on good fresh horses, they rapidly closed
upon the fugitives; and on the evening of the third day of
their pursuit encamped within three miles of them.

The Circassians were on their march with the first gleam
of dawn, towards the upper end of the narrow valley, which
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led them into a pass. They observed that their enemies
were proceeding in two divisions,—onc riding up the
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A view on the Bia.

ridge a little to the westward, and the other following
on their track. This caused them to hurry onward, fear-
ing to be caught in the pass. As they were on a good
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track their horses were not spared, and in little more than
an hour they reached another valley, which extended for
several miles to the east and west. The object of that divi-
sion of their pursuers who were crossing the ridge was now
visible—1it was to prevent their escape to the westward.

The prisoners continued their ride to the eastward, and
found, after going a few miles, that they were in a succession
of small valleys, that led them up between the mountainrs
toward the snowy region. DBefore turning a jutting point,
they ascertained that both parties of the IKalmucks were
now following on their track, at about three miles distant,
without apparently making any attempt to approach nearer.
It was not till long past mid-day that they were observed
to be rapidly gaining upon them. Pushing on their tired
steeds availed nothing, as each few minutes brought their
enemies in closer proximity. DPresently a spent ball struck
one of their horses, which showed that the hunters were try-
ing the range of their rifles, and that they intended mischief.

At length the hungry and way-worn warriors were driven
into a mountain pass, and rifle balls began to drop fast around
them. Having reached a narrow part of the gorge, where
it was strewn with fallen rocks, they made a stand and re-
turned the fire with effect—for several saddles became vacant.
In a few minutes they received a heavy volley, when some
of the exiles were wounded, notwithstanding their shelter,
and several horses were killed. They now stood at bay, de-
termined never to yicld. Their pursuers outnumbered them
five to one, and knew every crag and turning in the ravines,
which enabled them to take shelter where no bullet could
touch them, whence they could pick off their opponents, and
force the survivors to retire from every position they sought.
Each new post was held with undaunted courage, till
diminished numbers compelled the Circassians again to
retreat; every call to surrender being answered with a
shout of defiance.



24 AMBUSIIL

While the work of slaughter was going on, night shrouded
the combatants, and under cover of the darkness fifteen of
these brave men escaped on foet, ascending further into the
mountains, and leaving their horses to their merciless enemies.
Though their position had become desperate, they scrambled
on, hoping to find shelter from the cutting blast. At length
they reached some deep recesses in the rocks, where they
decided to pass the night; they however dared not light a
fire, as that would guide the Kalmucks to their retreat.
The night passed without their being disturbed.

With the first grey dawn of morn they commenced their
weary march and scaled the rocky heights before them,
whence they had a view of the vast snow-clad peaks above,
which stopped all farther progress in that direction. Dark
clouds were gathering around these rugged crests, betokening
an approaching storm, an evil omen for the exiles. After
carefully scanning the country in search of their pursuers,
not one of whom was visible, they turned to the west, skirt-
ing along the base of one of the giants of the chain towards
a forest of cedars which covered a low rocky ridge.

The hunters had not been idle; long before daylight ap-
peared two parties had been sent forward to form ambushes
where it was expected the Circassians would be obliged to
pass, while the main body remained behind to clear the
ravine. Being convinced that the forest would afford them
the only means for their escape, the fugitives pushed on in
that direction. They had reached within about two hundred
vards of the wood when a puff of white smoke appeared in a
thicket, sending a leaden messenger which proved fatal to
one of their comrades. They now made an attempt to reach
the shelter of some rocks, but before they had proceeded
twenty paces five others had fallen. A savage shout to sur-
render greeted their ears from a large party in their rear
that were fast closing in upon them. Their last few shots
were spent on the advancing bady, and not without cffect;
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then they made a rush to reach the forest; but only four were
destined to gain its cover, and some of these were wounded.
The thick underwood screened the poor fellows from the
volley which whistled after them, and stopped the firing, as
they were soon lost in the dense and tangled branches.

The clouds, which had become blacker, began pouring
down rain and sleet, accompanied by a fierce gale, which
brought their enemies to a stand and caused them to pre-
pare an encampment under the cedars. Two small parties
were sent on in pursuit, but these were shortly compelled to
return withont having discovered the retreat of the remnant
of the gallant band. The storm had now become a hurri-
cane, driving the snow into the balagans and whirling it
into eddies, which made it difficult to see objects at a few
yards’ distance. This continued for three days without in-
termission, and then the mountains were covered deep in
snow, which deterred the hunters from making any further
attempt to find the fugitives. The winter had also set in
with a piercing frost, and this no doubt soon accomplished
that which the rifles of the IKalmucks had spared. The
four Circassians were neve: seen again, nor any trace of them
found.

Having heard from the Prince these details of an adven-
ture in which I, unwittingly, had been implicated, he en-
deavoured to dissuade me from pursuing my course to
Barnaoul, fearing that the villagers on my route might treat
me as a conspirator; but after remaining a few days at Semi-
palatinsk, I started for that town, and reached it without
the slightest molestation. There during the winter I ga-
thered from the chief of the mines numerous particulars
respecting this tragic story, which I have added to the ac-
count I received from Prince Gortchikoff.
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RUSSIAN POSTS AMONG THE KIRGHIS.

I crossED the Irtisch, which is about a quarter of a mile in
width, by a ferry boat to the Tatar village on the Kirghis
side of the river. Here exists a curious population of Rus-
sian Cossacks, Tatars, Kalmucks, and Kirghis, and a singular
mixture of races is springing up, which will greatly puzzle
the future ethnologist. There are many Tatar merchants in
this village, which at times presents a very busy and singular
scene. Numerous caravans start from here, and several had
just arrived. There were groups of Bokharians, Khivans,
Khokanians, and men from Tashkent; each in their gay and
picturesque costume. The caravan drivers are generally
Kirghis, and their tattered garments showed that they had
made a long journey.

Numerous camels, with their long shaggy necks and huge
loads, were waiting to be unburthened,—others were pati-
ently lying down while the bales were being removed from
their saddles. Many Cossacks were watching these operations,
to prevent smuggling ; but, notwithstanding their vigilance,
the people succeed in conveying into Siberia considerable
quantities of tea and silks which have never passed his
Imperial Majesty’s customs.

The Cossack post for carrying government dispatches
starts from this place to Ayagus, a Cossack fortress about
two hundred miles distant,—the piquets are built about fif-
teen miles apart, serving as stations, and forming a line of
posts guarding the Kirghis. After leaving the village a vast
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plain is entered upon, in parts slichtly undulating and
covered with rough grass, now dried up by the sun. The
driver seated himself firmnly on his box as the steeds swept
along the steppe, and the other two Cossacks rode on each
side as a guard—this route not being particularly safe. For

Caravans on the Irtisch.

the three first stations we met nothing on this desert except
the piquets,— it was a solitude unbroken by ny sound,
save the tramp of our horses and the rattling of our wheels.
Not a bird was seen in the air, nor was there a cloud to
break the monotony of the clear blue sky. Nothing seemed
in motion but our little party. One might have fancied that
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all nature slept, and that everything possessed of lifec had
sought repose in some subterranean abode. At last a small
chain of misty purple peaks was seen rising out of the steppe
to the south-west —a relief to the apparently interminable
plain which surrounded us.

A fourth station had been passed, still without any sign of
either man or beast—the Kirghis having left this region for
other pastures among the mountains far to the south-east. At
each piquet our Cossacks and horses had been changed; the
former were wild-looking fellows, and the latter strong and
fiery. We were now approaching the rocky ridge which had
been so long our landmark, when, at some seven or eight
miles before us, we observed a black object in motion. We
rapidly gained upon it, and at length came up to a large van
drawn by four horses abreast ; passing this, we shortly
reached the piquet.

The small chain, which had appeared gradually rising out
of the steppe as we approached, was within four or five miles
of the station, and its singular and picturesque forms
were distinctly visible, some of the crags being exceedingly
curious ; the Cossacks had named them after animals, to
which, as they fancied, they bore a strong resemblance.
Having informed the officer of my desire to visit the moun-
tain, he immediately ordered horses to be got ready and two
Cossacks to accompany me. While these preparations were
being made, the carriage we had passed arrived, and then I
found the owner was a travelling wine merchant from Semi-
palatinsk, on his way to Ayagus. His van was stowed full
of various wines, including claret and champagne which had
never seen France : these spurious beverages he expected to
sell to the Cossack officers, the former at 10s. a bottle and
the latter at 15s.

When the merchant heard that I was going to visit the
crags, he asked to be my companion, to which I consented.
The Cossack officer told me to take my rifle, as the Argali
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(wild shecp) were numerous in the mountain ; besides
which, he added, there were some roving bands of Kirghis
about, whom it would not be prudent to meet unarmed. On
hearing this the merchant ordered his servant to bring in
his gun, and its case, after some dclay, was dragged out
from beneath hampers of wine. More time was lost in search-
ing for the key. At length the case was unlocked and the
weapon produced. The officer advised him to keep his gun
in readiness for use, or the Kirghis would carry off both his
carriage and himself.

On approaching the mountain I observed that a precipice,
about 400 feet high, rose abruptly from the steppe, extending
for several miles to the south-west. As we rode along, the
Cossacks pointed out the different objects standing on the
precipice. One huge mass, about 250 feet long and 100
feet high, was called the Tiger, another the Camel, another
the Cock. At some distance from these a singular mass
rose out of the plain, crowned by a number of pillars, one
far overtopping the rest,— these they called Shaitan and his
legions guarding his domain. Beyond these, rugged crests
rose to about 2,000 feet above the plain. The whole of the
higher masses appeared to be of granite, without a blade
of grass growing upon them. Beneath were several small
valleys covered with rich grass, on which the wild sheep
feed; but the Kirghis, apparently from a superstitious in-
fluence, never ascend to them.

Several hourswere spent in sketching these curiousscenes,
while my companion was firing at a piece of paper pinned
against a rock. He had not as yet planted a ball within two
feet of it, at only fifty yards’ distance; indeed, it became
evident, from the way in which he handled his weapon, that
danger from it would be greater to himself than to any Kir-
ghis who might stop him. Night was drawing on fast
when we returned to the piquet. At the wine-merchant's
request 1 permitted him to travel with me, provided he could
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proceed at my pace; but shortly after we started I observed
that he was losing ground; and as the Cossacks had no idea
of wasting time, their horses were urged forward, and
we soon left him behind.  When we reached the next piquet

Shaitan and his ﬂegions.

it was dusk; still we could see his van some miles distant
on the plain. Having delayed my departure till his arrival,
he now informed me that he had determined to sleep at the
station, apparently not desiring to bring his van in contact
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with a Kirghis battle-axe. In a few minutes we left hum,
and I saw himn no more.

We had not gone far when the night set in, and the gloom
presently increased to total darkness. Our escort had been
doubled by the officer at the last station, and one led the
way at a gallop. The sparks from his horse’s hoofs guided my
driver, and, as before, the others rode on each side the
carriage. On one side of the road pyramids of earth are
thrown up ten feet high, at about one hundred yards apart,
each looking blacker than the gloom beyond; these guided
us on our way to the piquet.

While here drinking tea, the officer told me that I had a
dangerous district to pass through, in which there were
some most daring bands of Kirghis. Our escort was therefore
again doubled, with orders to carry muskets in addition to
their swords and pistols, and their firearms were loaded in
my presence. After preparing my own arms for immediate
use, I got into the carriage, wished the officer good night,
and we were once more plunged into darkness.

Not without considerable excitement, arising from a sense
of danger, four piquets were passed during the dark hours,
and we reached a fifth just as the day began to dawn, cross-
ing several low hills on our way. This post was in a narrow
valley formed by some abrupt and rocky hills of no great
elevation; in the centre a small river was winding its course,
and the place looked dismal and dreary. On our way we
were twice challenged by sentinels, and at our arrival found
the guard had been increased to twenty-five men.

A few months previous, a most tragic event had occurred
here.  The piquet had been attacked in the night by a large
body of Kirghis, and its defenders, eight in number, murdered.
This was not done without a terrible struggle; no firearms
had been used by the Kirghis, only their battle axes, as the
mutilated bodies of the guard clearly proved. The fight
was a desperate one, and many of the assailants fell before
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the Cossacks were killed; but the Kirghis carried off all
their dead, fearing they might lead to the detection of the
tribe engaged. Plunder was not the object of the attack,
for the arms were not taken away; and the muskets were
broken, but whether in defence or by the enemy no one could
tell. The cause of this massacre is unknown,—perhaps it was
an act of vengeance for some injury or insult to their chief.

Hurrying from the still bloodstained walls without taking
any refreshment, my way for a few miles was along the bank
of a small stream. e then crossed a low ridge, from the
summit of which the plain extended in a south and westerly
direction far beyond the reach of my vision, while to the
south-east were seen the blue and misty crests of the
Tarbagatai. Far away in the steppe to the northward, a
salt lake appeared with its border of various-coloured salsola,
but no Aoul or even a Yourt could be observed in any
direction. Shortly the sun rose, but his beams fell on a
dreary waste, browned by his scorching rays. The Cossacks
gave me little time for contemplating the scene; their horses
were put into a gallop, scattering dust and pebbles from
their hoofs as they bounded towards the plain. In about an
hour the next piquet appeared like a black dot, but no puff
of smoke showed that it was inhabited. At length we were
near enough to distinguish horses feeding on the steppe,
and presently dashed up to the station, where we found the
Cossacks had just turned out, preparing to proceed with us.

After our morning meal we again started. The country
was still slightly undulating, but not rich in pastures; rough
grass and patches of sand seemed scattered over the vast
waste.

We were fast approaching the remotest Cossack settle-
ment in these regions: Russia, however, is not likely to stop
here, as in a few years her boundary will be far to the south.
After riding about eight miles, we came to the river Ayagus,
which at this time was a small stream running in a rocky
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bed. In the spring, when the snow is melting on the steppe
and on the Tarbagatai, a great body of water finds its way
through this channel to the lake Tenghis or Balkash. Soon
after crossing the river we entered the town of Ayagus, and
continued our way down a broad street, formed by the
small wooden dwellings of the Cossacks, which led to the
government buildings on the south side of the town. Nine
hundred Cossacks are stationed here, most of whom have
families; there is also a battery of Cossack artillery, and a
small body of infantry. The officers consist of the com-
mander of the Cossacks, with several subordinates, the ar-
tillery officer, three military officers, and the surgeon. At
the head of the civil department is the Sessedatal or chief
magistrate, who has a secretary and several assistants.
These constitute the governing power over the Kirghis in
this region. The men sent to fill these departments look
upon their position as a species of banishment; and it has
always been a principle among the employés to abstract
the greatest amount of profit from the nomades, who are
ground by every man, from the chief to the common soldier.
This makes the Kirghis give Ayagus a wide berth ;
nevertheless, means are devised to bring many of the tribes
within the grasp of the greedy officials.

The travelling wine merchant always finds his journey
to this place a profitable one. Besides his vinous supply,
wodky is sent here by the brandy contractors, who pay a
premium to the officials on the quantity consumed. This,
and the love they individually have for the spirit, induces
them to set a bad example to the men. The commander
at the time of my visit was equal to any man in Europe as
a toper. His regular quantity of wodky every evening was
three bottles, “taken pure;” for, as he said, “ no good Russian
ever watered his brandy”. Many of the officers tried to
cmulate his drinking powers; thus an example was set
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which the men eagerly followed, and an enormous quantity
of this degrading spirit was consumed in Ayagus.

The sessedatal was a tall, burly, and hard-drinking man
from the south of Russia, and in no way scrupulous how
profit was obtained from the inhabitants of the steppe.. His
duties are wholly with the IKirghis; and he has officers
residing among the different tribes wherever Russia has
obtained any influence, who lose no opportunity of extend-
ing her power. The chief is courted, paid, and some mark
of distinction given him; perhaps a medal, a sabre, or a gold-
laced coat and cocked hat, — with the privilege of attending
a council at Ayagus once a year; when laws are made to
govern the tribes, that rivet still faster the fetters with which
he and his people are being bound. From this meeting he
returns to his aoul, ‘“dressed in a little brief authority.”
A young Russian who understands his language is appointed
to reside with him, to translate all official papers sent to him,
and write his answers; to which he attaches his seal, without
understanding a word they contain. The youth is also a
spy upon him and those who visit his aoul, reporting regu-
larly to the chiefat Ayagus. Thus the power of the empire
is quietly and gradually creeping on into the plains of Cen-
tral Asia; and when it is sufficiently secured, the nomades
will have to pay both in men and money.

Three Cossacks were now appointed to be my escort, and
a party of eight Kirghis, with twelve horses and two camels,
sent for from a distant aoul. They arrived early in the
forenoon, when the baggage was packed into leather bags
and loaded on the camels. Shortly after mid-day, having
made our adieu to the different officers assembled to see us
depart, we rode away in a southerly direction.

The river Ayagus for a short distance led us among low
hills, in some of which slate rocks cropped out; others, being
almost destitute of herbage, bore a sterile aspect. In this
direction Ayagus seemed to stand on the verge of a desert
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that could not afford a mouthful of food to man or beast.
Having ridden more than three hours over these barren hills,
we reached a plain covered with good pastures, on which great
herds of cattle were feeding. In the distance a number of
Kirghis yourts were seen on the shore of a small lake. We
found that they belonged to a Tatar merchant; his wife and
family occupied one, the others were inhabited by his people.
The wife and daughter came out of the yourt and invited us
to drink tea in their dwelling; but their hospitable offer was
declined, as we had still a long ride to the aoul where we in-
tended stopping for the night. The merchant was returning
with the produce of his summer trading among the Kirghis.
He informed me that he had above 3,000 horses, about 7,000
horned cattle, and more than 20,000 sheep, which he was now
driving to the frontier of Siberia. These were worth about
15,000!., and the whole had been obtained by barter: it is
generally admitted that these Tatars make more than cent.
per cent. by their dealings.

We continued our ride over the plain, through great herds
of cattle, and in little more than two hours reached our des-
tination. This was the aoul of Syrdak, a wealthy chief, who
received us with marked kindness. A yourt was quickly
placed on a clean piece of grass near the bank of a stream,
and the ground inside the dwelling covered with Bokharian
carpets. Tea was brought in, with dried apricots and raisins
—no bad substitute for bread. While I was having this
refreshment, a sheep was killed and cooked; in due time
portions of the boiled mutton were served up on a wooden
tray, with boiled rice.

The chief was a man about fifty years old, rather good-
looking, with great shrewdness expressed in his countenance.
He was dressed in a Chinese silk kalat of varied colours,
having a fine shawl round his waist, and on his head a brown
conical cap, turned up at the sides like a cocked hat. A.pair
of green leather boots, with over-shoes or slippers, completed
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his attire. Vast numbers of horses, camels, cattle, and sheep
were assembling round the dwelling, guarded by men and
dogs, to secure them against wolves and robbers. Not far
from the aoul dark purple slate rocks rose up from the
steppe to the height of about sixty feet, extending to the
south for about a mile, and then terminating abruptly on the
plain; when these rocks were seen from a distance, they had
the appearance of a great fort.

The following morning a sharp frost had crisped the grass,
which, when the sun rose, sparkled like diamonds. Having
obtained horses, camels, and men, from my host, he offered
to accompany me some distance. After riding about an hour
we reached the summit of a hill, whence the vast Asiatic
plain lay stretched out around me, extending more than 2,000
miles in length, from the Caspian on the west, to the Barluck
Mountains on the east. Its breadth is about 1,200 miles;
and over this enormous space the nomade tribes wander with
their flocks and herds. It was a scene never to be forgotten,
causing me to stop my horse and look around in wonder
at the desolate landscape to the southward. Herbage there
was none, all appeared scorched up by the sun. At some
ten miles’ distance there was a broad tract of country covered
with a substance of dazzling whiteness,—beyond, was a lake
some twenty-five or thirty miles in length and about fifteen
milcs in breadth ; the shores quite flat, with a belt of reeds
about two miles in width extending round it. To the east,
and at a great distance, the purple pecaks of the Tarbagatai
were visible; but on the whole space within the range of
my vision not a single abode for man could be seen.

As we rode along, I perceived Syrdak in earnest conver-
sation with Petrouka, one of my Cossacks, and presently both
came to my side, when the latter related to me what had
passed between them. Syrdak was dissatisfied with his lot
in life, although surrounded by everything which makes a
nomade wealthy  He had recently discovered that a chief
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of much less rank than himself, had been decorated with a
gold medal, sent by the Emperor. This was the iron which
had pierced his soul, and rendered his life miserable.

He had desired the Cossack to tell me that he regarded
my visit to his aoul a great boon, inasmuch as he thought
it would afford a channel through which a communication
from him on this interesting subject might rcach the ear of
“the Great White Khan.” I desired Petrouka to tell Syrdak
that I was not a Russian, only a traveller visiting the
country by the Emperor's permission. My host did not
appear satisfied, and proceeded to tell me of his impor-
tance among the tribes, adding that the Great I(han ought
to be informed of his power, and that his friendship was ten
times more valuable than that of the man who had been
honoured.

I suggested that any claims he might have for distinction
should be made through the officials in Ayagus to Prince
Gortchikoff, who, 1 was sure, would give them attention.

To this Syrdak objected, saying that the people in Ayagus
would devour half his herds and leave him the hoofs; but
that, if I would speak of him to the Great Khan, he was sure
the medal would be sent.

Again I urged that I was a stranger whom the Emperor
had permitted to visit his country, to see the Kirghis and
their steppes, and that I was entirely without power.

“But the Cossacks serve you,” he exclaimed.

“Yes,” I said, “ by order of the Emperor.”

“Did the Great Khan tell you to take them?” he de-
manded.

Showing my passport, I replied, * This orders them to serve
me; without it they would refuse.” He examined the paper
minutely, turning it in every direction—the large red seal
producing a great effect on his mind.

“ How many horses did you give to the Khan for it?”
he at last asked, earnestly.
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“ None,” said L.

“In Ayagus,” he added with increased gravity, *they
took from me five camels and fifty horses, for only looking at
a paper much less than that. How many can you take
with it?”

‘““ Not one.”

“ Will the Great Khan come here?”

“I think not.”

“ Has he many aouls, men, camels, horses, and cattle?”

“ Yes, more aouls than you have horses —some so large
they would cover this valley ; and more men than there are
animals on the Kirghis steppes.”

“ He is a great Khan, and will surely send me the medal
if you speak to him.”

“T cannot help you in the matter; the Emperor only gives
the medals to good men for their services.”

“ Then tell him he has given one to a great rogue who
plunders the caravans.”

This ended our conference.

From this spot Syrdak led us towards the south-east, say-
ing it was most likely that we should meet with a tribe in that
direction ; and a ride of three hours carried us across the broad
valley, and to the eastern end of another ridge. Here are seve-
ral ancient tombs, which are held in great veneration by the
Kirghis. They say that one of these edifices contains the
graves of two mighty Genii, who ruled over the whole region
between Nor-Zaisan and the Balkash,— to whom all the
Sultans of the steppe did homage. They also tell of the
terrible battles which were fought between these great spirits,
and others who inhabited a part of the Gobi. Some of
the fearful ravines in the mountains to the south, are attri-
buted to strokes from their swords, when a path was required
to bring up their legions. Extravagant as are such legends,
it would not be safe to venture to express to the Kirghis
any doubt respecting their authenticity.
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Two of these tombs are alike both in form and dimensions.
They are circular on the plan, and conical, or more pro-
perly an elongated dome, with an aperture on the top. From
the ground to the apex of the dome the height is about fifty-five
feet ; on the south side, and about eight feet from the ground,
there is an opening four feet square, and higher up in the
dome there is another about two feet square. I succeeded in
entering the tomb through the lower aperture, and found the

Tombs of the Genii.

interior diameter twenty-one feet. The walls are four feet
thick, and built of stone obtained from rocks near at hand.
In the centre of the tomb there are two graves, nine feet long
and three feet six inches wide, and on each side of these are
three other graves six feet long. The Kirghis say the two
large ones contain the Genii, and the smaller ones are the
sepulchres of six inferior spirits, their attendants, who were
sacrificed when the former were overpowered by the Genii of
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the Gobi. Around this spot there are several smaller tombs
and numerous mounds of earth.

We sat down at the foot of these ancient monuments and
partook of some refreshment, while our horses fed on the rough
grass at no great distance. The frugal meal being ended, I
said, * Amanbul” to my host, who urged us to make a rapid
ride, as it was far to the aoul we were seeking. Almost im-
mediately after leaving the tombs we got into a morass,
which was probably the bed of a shallow lake from which
the water had been evaporated, leaving incrustations of salt
on the grass and mud. Not far from this place we reached
a part of the steppe covered with efflorescent salt, which is
beautiful to look upon, but exceedingly bitter to the taste.
Although we proceeded at a rapid pace, we were more than
two hours in crossing this crystallised spot. We then entered
on a sterile steppe, covered with sand and pebbles, on which
only a few stunted thorny bushes were growing, bearing
yellow and purple flowers, that greatly resembled the wild
rose in form.

We were now on a level plain, but no pastures could be
seen in any direction, and the Kirghis urged us on at greater
speed. Hour after hour passed with the same monotony
around us, while the sinking sun was watched with anxiety,
as his slanting rays were cast along the steppe. At last a
wreath of smoke was descried in the distance, to the infinite
delight of all. We stood for a few minutes while I scanned
the horizon with my glass. To our great disappointment no
aoul was visible, nor could the yourt be seen from whence
the smoke curled up. We had been nine hours on horseback,
still it was necessary to push the poor animals on. Having
gone a few miles the horses scented the pastures, pricked up
their ears, and bounded forward with fresh vigour.

As we approached nearer, a belt of green became visible;;
though neither cattle nor yourts could be seen, smoke there
was to a certainty, and no doubt a Kirghis aoul. In some-
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what more than an hour we perceived that the green was a
belt of reeds, extending for many miles,—still no water could
be seen; and on reaching the reeds the smoke seemed to be
about a mile from us. We tried to cross the swamp, but
found this impossible, as the plants were ten feet high,
and so thick that the horses could not force a passage, while
at a few paces from the bank the water became deep. Turn-
ing to the south, we rode along the edge of this vegetable
barrier in the hope of finding a track. ~We had ridden
several miles and left the smoke behind us; still no place
was found by which we could cross towards it. Darkness
was fast approaching, and there appeared no hope of our
finding a path. Our horses were again urged forward to
reach the southern end of the reedy border, when, to our
great satisfaction, we perceived a Kirghis. Two of my men
rode up to him, explained our position, and desired him to
guide us to the aoul.

He good-naturedly complied, leading us to the eastward
for more than two miles, and then turned into the reeds
along a well-trodden track. In about half an hour we were
greeted by the barking of dogs as we rode up to the aoul;
night had, however, set in, and nothing could be seen but a
few yourts around us. These were located in the pastures of
a numerous tribe occupying a region to the west of the
Ala-Kool, and the people told me that the aoul of the chief,
‘“ Hade-Yol,” was at the distance of a five hours’ ride to the
eastward.

Being aroused at daybreak the following morning by the
noise of the cattle, I left the yourt, and saw that we were
surrounded by a countless multitude, and that three other
aouls were at a short distance. A busy scene in pastoral
life was presented to me. The women and children were
milking the cows, sheep, and goats. Not far from the
yourts three large iron cauldrons were placed over holes
dug in the ground ; into these the milk from the different



42 MAKING VOILOCKS.

animals was poured from the leathern pails, while three
boys were keeping up a constant blaze beneath the cauldrons,
by adding small bushes to the fire. At each of these
seething pans stood a woman, stirring and skimming the
bubbling mass. The tattered garments, pointed caps, and
haggard looks of these poor creatures, as they flitted to and
fro in the steam of their cauldrons, forcibly suggested the witch
scene in Macbeth. The preparation they were engaged upon
was ‘“ Hyran.” After boiling about two hours the fluid
becomes thick, when it is cut into squares and subsequently
dried in the sun. This forms a considerable portion of the
winter food of these people.

In another place the young women were at work making
“ Voilocks "— felt coverings for the yourts ; these are made
in pieces twenty-five feet long and seven feet broad, by a
simple process. Their workshop was a space forty yards
long and fifteen wide, within a reed fence seven feet high.
At one end a number of old women and girls were beat-
ing the wool and camel’s hair with rods. When this is
rendered sufficiently soft and is properly mixed, it is handed
to the young women at the other end, who are the felt makers.
The first article required is a reed mat, which is made as
follows :—rceds are obtained seven feet long and three-eighths
of an inch in diameter, being carefully selected to this size.
Six inches from each end of the reed a small hole is bored,
and five others at equal distances between them. Through
these holes strings like catgut are passed —the reeds are thus
placed close together; when formed to a sufficient length,
the ends are secured, and the mat is complete.

It is next spread on the ground, when the young women
bring the wool and camel’s hair which have undergone the
beating process, and begin laying it evenly on the reeds.
This is a work of time and labour, but when finished it forms
a perfectly even mass about nine inches thick. Four of
the workwomen kneel down at one end and begin carefully
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rolling up the mat, and the woolly substance is pressed
together. When this has continued for some time the article
is unrolled, sprinkled with water, and again rolled up. The
process is continually repeated, till the material becomes almost
solid and about half an inch thick, — then the manufacture is
complete. These voilocks are waterproof; they are exceed-
ingly warm coverings for their yourts, and wear for years.
While I had been watching the manufacturing operations,
the Cossacks had made preparations for our departure. My
horse was brought; then, thanking the Kirghis for their
hospitality and shelter, we departed with fresh horses,
camels, and men. After going a short distance from the
yourts, it became evident that a plain extended to the
horizon on every side. Over this vast space a number
of aouls were scattered, aith large herds of camels, as
well as thousands of horses .and oxen, all moving towards
their pastures. As we rode along we passed through flocks
of sheep spread over miles of country; they appeared
numberless, and the whole steppe seemed teeming with life.
The tribes had only returned to these pastures a few days
before. In some parts there was most luxuriant grass, on
which the sheep were browsing, in other places we rode
through steppe grass reaching to our saddle flaps. Having
travelled southward for about four hours, and constantly
through multitudes of cattle, we met a Tatar merchant
following his trade among these people. I accepted his
invitation to stop and drink tea with him, which was speedily
produced, and was excellent in quality. Bread he had none,
but dried apricots supplied its place. He told me that five
tribes were assembled on this part of the steppe, and all
within a two days’ ride. They were returning from the
mountains, visiting their pastures on the way, towards their
winter quarters on the Balkash. He assured me that these
Kirghis had about 2,500 camels, 60,000 horses, more than
100,000 horned cattle, and sheep beyond calculation. One
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chief had more than 9,000 horses. No doubt this was a fair
estimate, as my informant was well aware of the numbers
each Sultan and tribe possessed.

On leaving the hospitable Tatar we changed our route,
by his direction, more to the south-east; still over pastures
on which thousands of cattle were feeding. Soon after
mid-day we reached the aoul of “ Nour-Ali,” who rode out
to meet me, having been informed of my visit. He was
between seventy and cighty years old, but hale, and sat his
horse like a man of half his years. We stopped and dined
with the old chief, who, surrounded by his family, presented
quite a patriarchal tableau. From him we learned that
another tribe would be found at a six or eight hours’ ride to
the southward, and that beyond was a sandy desert; but I
could get no further information. I obtained a fresh supply
of men and cattle, and immediately after dinner continued
my journey.

We were 16 in number, and two of the Kirghis had some
knowledge of the place where it was expected we should find
the next tribe. After riding about an hour we left the
pastures and entered on a sandy plain, on which tufts of
steppe grass were growing. Gradually these were left
behind, till at length we were on a dreary waste, on which
nothing was visible to guide us or break the dull uniformity.
The guides suggested that a party of us should go on at a
good speed, leaving those with the camels to follow in our
track. I ordered one Cossack and five Kirghis to remain
and bring on the tired beasts as fast as they could. It was
also arranged that a fire should be lighted as a beacon
when we reached the aoul, when men should be sent to
guide them to us.

All were well mounted on steeds caught fresh from the
herd, and by command of ¢ Nour-Ali” one of his best horses
had been saddled for me. This animal, by the fire in his
eye, showed that he had a touch of Shaitan in his temper.
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While we stood for a few minutes telling off the men, he
displayed a disposition to return to his pastures, and that
too without his rider. He pawed the ground in his rage,
sending the sand and gravel far behind him, and then
plunged forward with a bound like a deer. One of the
guides was also mounted on a fiery animal equally impatient

Starting to cross the Desert.

of control. All being settled we started, but our horses
could not be kept in; the clanking of sabres was new to
their ears, and put them into a perfect fury. The sand was
smooth and hard, our speed soon became a gallop, and the
sound of hoofs could be heard far over the plain.

There is no mode of travelling that creates so profound a



46 CROSSING THE DESERT.

sensation of independence as riding over these steppes,
uncertain whether the next tribe will be friendly or turn out
a band of plunderers. After proceeding about two hours,
our friends were seen far behind, diminished to the size of
specks on the vast plain. The Kirghis pointed to the
descending orb, and urged my going on at speed, as no time
was to be lost; assuring me that if night caught us before
reaching the pastures, we should probably have a sandy couch,
without either grass or water for our horses.

Several hours had passed, yet nothing was seen to indicate
that we were drawing near a grassy region, and our com-
panions were left so far in the distance that they were lost
in the grey vapour. The sun was just setting when we
turned our horses, and went on at a brisk pace. In a little
time we observed a change on the horizon; small mounds
now appeared in the distance, but whether they were yourts,
camels, or bushes, no one could tell. In about half an hour
we came upon small tufts of grass, and shortly afterwards
the pastures were before us. After riding about a couple
of miles we approached the edge of a slight depression on
the plain, and then beheld herds of cattle proceeding to an
aov! about a mile distant; while several others were
scattered over this little valley.

Presently there was a great commotion, and men were
seen galloping from one aoul to another. The people had
observed our approach, and doubts were entertained about
our intentions. A party of six horsemen came to meet us,
when two Kirghis went forward to explain who we
were; they met, and a few minutes sufficed to convince
them that we were honest travellers. A man was sent back
to give this assurance to the tribe, and the others rode up
to welcome and conduct me to their chief. My Kirghis
having explained that a party were left behind with the
camels, two of the men started on our track, to meet and
conduct them to the aoul.



BRICK TEA. 47

I was led to their lord, who I found standing at the
door of his yourt; on riding up, he laid hold of my bridle,
offering me his hand to dismount; he then gave me the usual
salutation, and ushered me into his dwelling. A fire was
burning in the middle of the yourt; a large cauldron, on its
tripod, standing over it, and two females were stirring
the contents with wooden ladles. Soon a large bowl of brick
tea was handed to me. As this is a beverage not generally
known to the ladies of England, it may be useful to tell them
how it is concocted. DBrick tea is a solid mass about cleven
inches long, six inches wide, and one and a-half inches thick,
and is made from the last gatherings and the refuse of the
tea crop. Instead of the leaves and stalks being dried,
they are made wet, mixed with bullock’s blood, and pressed
into a mould, when the mass becomes more solid than a brick.
When it is used, a man takes an axe and chops off some
small pieces ; these are bruised between two stones, rubbed
in the hands, and then thrown into the cauldron. A bowl of
¢ Smitanka,” sour clotted cream, is added, with a little salt
and a handful of millet meal; these ingredients are boiled
for half an hour, and then served up hot. Before handing it
to the guests, small portions are taken out of the cauldron
with a spoon, and thrown to the four winds as an offering to
the gods. I cannot say that the beverage is either bad or par-
ticularly clean, still hunger has often caused me to make a very
good meal of it ; but I think it is rather tea soup than tea.

My host’s name was * Joul-bar,” the chief of a powerful
tribe. Several of his friends came in from the different aouls
around, anxious to know the cause of the visit of so
many armed men; it was soon explained, and then all
seemed satisfied. The alarm caused by our appearance was
accounted for,—a numerous band of Kirghis had made a
descent on an aoul only three days before, carrying off men,
women, and children, with a great number of horses and
cattle. It was also known that these freebooters were still
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hovering about at no great distance. Looking at the chief
and those around him, I thought they were not the men to be
plundered with impunity; and all the aouls of the tribe were
concentrated on these pastures as a security.

Joul-bar was a determined and fine-looking man, about
forty-five years old ; and many of his associates were nearly
the same age. There were several older men in the tribe, but
all contentedly acknowledged him their chief. His father
had died three years previously, and he had been elected
unanimously by the whole body. On two occasions, during
his father’s life, he had saved them from pillage by his pru-
dence and bravery. He had also conducted several successful
“Barantas” (plundering expeditions) against Kirghis who had
been engaged in robberies on his tribe: this had obtained
for him the full confidence of his people. The chief was rich,
having nearly 10,000 horses ; others of his tribe had from 5,000
to 7,000 ; they had also a great number of camels and vast
herds of horned cattle, and they estimated their sheep at
more than 250,000. It was a splendid sight watching these
enormous herds and flocks spread over the steppe,—nor is
it uncommon to see a herd of 8,000 to 10,000 horses, more
than 1,000 camels, 20,000 horned cattle, and 50,000 sheep.
But great as these numbers are, the animals appear to occupy
a comparatively small space on these vast plains.

My host told me that in the direction I proposed going,
after quitting his pastures, I should find a sandy desert,
destitute both of food and water for the horses. The ride,
with horses alone, would occupy from eighteen to twenty
hours, and if attempted with camels it would take more than
two days. He therefore advised that we should cross the
desert with horses only, saying that we could defend our-
selves better should we meet any of the roving bands. I

then arranged with him to supply me with men and horscs for
the journey.
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CHAP. IIIL
HOW TO CROSS TIIE DESERTS OF ASIA.

EarLY in the morning I found Joul-bar directing the
arrangements for our long ride. Calling his pcople together,
he pointed out twelve Kirghis who were to be-my attendants,
saying that they were men on whom I could depend, and
some of them had a knowledge of the country. Thirty-six
horses were provided, two for each man, and four for the
baggage, which would enable us to ride across the desert in
the shortest possible time. Joul-bar and his people were
greatly interested with the various articles of my baggage,
particularly my arms and costume. The stockings, shirts,
and under garments were minutely examined, these being
articles entirely dispensed with by the Kirghis. My rough
cloth coat, with its pockets, afforded matter for much specu-
lation, and the quality of the material was exceedingly
admired, but its sombre colour did not please. A strong
hunting knife was found in a pocket; this the chief turned
about in all directions, but could not succeed in opening.
As he held it in his hand, I pressed the spring and the blade
flew open, causing him and those around to gaze at the
instrument with amazement. My pen-knife with two blades
was also a great curiosity, and this he named “ Barant-
chuck,” (a baby). These articles were handed round, and

as they passed from one person to another, each exclaimed,
“Yak-she,” (good).
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Having closed the hunting knife, I showed him how to
open it by touching the spring ; with this he was delighted,
and would have continued playing with it for a day had
time permitted me to stop. Ie inquired if I had more,
when I answered ¢ Jock” (no): he was greatly disappointed,
and wished to keep the one in his hand, desiring to know
how many sheep he must give in exchange. I told him I
could not part with it, having no other, and my country
being so far off, I could not procure one. He now asked how
many days it would take to go to England and return, with
a caravan of camels. My reply was, twelve moons. * That
is a long time,” he said, and asked if many such knives
were made for barter. When I told him that he could
load a caravan of a thousand camels in a few days, with
knives of all sorts, some much larger than the one he
admired, others smaller even than the barantchuck, with a
few that contained a hundred blades, he held up his hands
in wonder.

Desiring to leave as speedily as possible, and on good
terms with my host, I took out of my baggage a pair of
woollen gloves, which proved a great curiosity. Having
drawn one on, I gave the other to Joul-bar: when he had
succeeded in getting his fingers into their proper places, he
looked at his gloved hand with intense satisfaction. I then
presented the other. Had they been scarlet instead of grey,
their value would have been much enhanced. Thus I got
out of the difficulty. I took my morning meal, within a
few feet of the carpet on which the ladies were sleeping;
after which, with the usual ceremonies, I was suffered to
depart.

In a little more than an hour the sun rose, as if from the
sea, casting his slanting rays into the dcsert, and lighting
up the whole plain. This enabled me to examine my party.
They were wild-looking fellows, dressed in varied costumes.
Several had horse-skin coats, with flowing manes down the
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centre of their backs; the skirts tucked into their tchimbar
of yellow leather. On their heads they had horse-skin caps,
with part of the mane on the top falling back like a helmet,
which gave them a most ferocious aspect. Others had sheep-
skin coats, leather tchimbar, and fox-skin caps, with lappets
hanging over their ears. Each man had his battle-axe, and
three of them carried long lances, with tufts of black horse-
hair hanging bencath the spear. Thus armed and cos-
tumed, we formed an imposing cavalcade. Among the
horses were animals of great beauty. Joul-bar had ordered
for me a pair of dark iron-greys, of a race celebrated
for speed and endurance. The spare onecs were divided
among nine Kirghis; leaving the Cossacks, three Kirghis,
and myself, free for defence, if necessary. Although the
chief and the tribe thought it probable that we might meet
with some of the roving gentlemen of the steppe, neither
the Cossacks nor myself entertained any apprehension.  We
were well mounted, and our rifles could give a good account
of our assailants, should we be attacked. Ior the first hour
we rode slowly over rich pastures, that were soon to be crop-
ped bare by the vast herds feeding upon them. After this
our horses were put into a quicker pace, and we shortly
began to leave the grassy steppe behind.

There was a belt along the edge of the desert, about two
miles in width, on which tufts of rough grass were growing,
and broad patches of plants having succulent leaves and decp
crimson flowers. These were quickly passed, and we entered
upon a sandy waste, which, to the south, the east, and the
west, appeared a sea of sand. Stopping my horse, I glanced
back at the aoul and the herds we had left: a few camels
and horses only could be secen, now diminished almost to
specks ; but the yourts and the people were no longer visible.
I desired the Kirghis to point out the direction of our route,
which was ncarly south-west, and then we started onwards.
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For many miles the sand was hard like a floor, over which
we pushed on at a rapid pace. After this we found it soft in
places, and raised into thousands of little mounds by the
wind. Qur horses were now changed, and in an hour these
mounds were passed, when we were again on a good surface,
still riding hard.

Hour after hour went by, and our steeds had been changed
a second time; those we started with seeming as fresh as
when they left the aoul. In our route there was no change
visible,—it was still the same plain; there was not so much as
a cloud floating in the air, that, by casting a shadow over the
steppe, could give a slight variation to the scene. At noon
I called a halt, to look round with my glass; but nothing
appeared on the sandy waste. When mid-day had passed,
my attendants desired to stop. The horses were piqueted
in three groups, but we could procure them neither grass
nor water. The Kirghis produced smoked horse flesh and
their Ioumis bottles, and they and the Cossacks dined. A
picce of boiled mutton having been secured fromn last night’s
fcast, on this I made my repast.

While the men were taking their meal, T walked along
about half a mile. The whole horizon was swept with my
glass, but neither man, animal, nor bird could be secn.  One
of the Kirghis galloped up to me, bringing my Lorse, and
urged me to be gone.  Having resumed my saddle, we rode
on for several hours, but there was no change of scene. One
spot was so like another, that we scemed to make no progress;
and though we had gone over a considerable distance, nothing
could be observed to indicate that we were drawing near a
grassy region. No landmark was visible, no rock protruded
through the sterile soil; neither thorny shrub, nor flowering
plant, appeared, to indicate the approach to a habitable
region. All around was ¢ Kizil-koom,” (red sand).

What a solemn stillness reigns on these vast arid plains,
deserted alike by man, beast, and bird! Men speak of the
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solitude of densc forests: I have ridden through their dark
shades for days together; but there was the sighing of the
breeze, the rustling of the leaves, the creaking of the branches;
sometimes the crash of one of these giants of the forest,
which, in falling, woke up many an ccho, causing the wild
animals to growl, and the frightened birds to utter shrieks
of alarm. This was not solitude: the leaves and trees found
tongues, and sent forth voices; but on these dreary deserts
no sound was heard to break the death-like silence which

hangs perpetually over the blighted region.

On the Desert.

Fourteen hours had passed, and still a desert was before
us. The sun was just sinking below the horizon. The Kirghis
assured me that two hours more would take us to the pas-
tures and to water; but they doubted our finding an aoul
in the dark. Our horses began to feel the distance we had
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travelled, and now we changed them every hour. We still
kept on at a good speed; and though two more hours had
elapsed, there were no signs of herbage. It had become
quite dark, and the stars were shining brilliantly in the deep
blue vault. My guides altered their course, going more to
the south. On inquiring why they made this change, one of
them pointed to a star, intimating that by that they must
direct their course.

We travelled onward, sometimes glancing at the planets
above, and then anxiously scanning the gloom around, in
the hope of discerning the fire of some dwelling that would
furnish food and water for our animals. Having ridden on
in this manner for many miles, one of the men stopped sud-
denly, sprang from his horse, and discovered that we had
reached vegetation. The horses became more lively, and in-
creased their speed, by which the Kirghis knew that water
was not far off. In less than half an hour they plunged
with us into a stream, and eagerly began to quench their
terrible thirst, after their long and toilsome journey:.

While they were drinking, several of the men alighted,
and with their hands examined the ground to trace the foot-
prints of animals; but this proved fruitless. It was then
decided that two parties, of three men each, should follow the
stream upwards and downwards, and examine the banks.
They had proceeded but a few hundred yards when those
to the east called loudly for us to follow; fortunately, they
had found a well-trodden track. By feeling the footprints,
the men knew that horses and cattle had recently passed.
After fording the stream, we rode on, in the hope of finding
the yourts; and when we had gone about a couple of miles,
we were suddenly brought to a stand by what appeared to
be the distant barking of a dog. We stood still, but the
sound was not repeated. We proceeded onward, listening
with intense anxiety for a repetition; and having gone a
few hundred yards, distinctly heard several dogs raise a
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chorus of canine alarm —to us, most welcome music. As we
advanced, the barking became furious; we could also hear the
clattering of hoofs, made, apparently, by the guards riding
at full speed over the turf to call out the tribe. Presently
there was a great commotion; men were shouting to each
other, while others galloped from the aoul to support the
sentinels. We stood still, and two of our Kirghis advanced
slowly, calling out that we were friends, and not robbers.
They rode up to the watchmen, who, when satisfied, came
and conducted us to their chief. With him we found an
armed assemblage ready for the fray; women and children
were huddled together, and all looked anxious, if not appre-
hensive. In a few minutes I was seated, taking my cus-
tomary refreshment, in the chief’s yourt. On looking at my
watch, I found that we had been riding eighteen hours.

When I awoke the next morning, the chief, with several
men and women, were sitting in the yourt. I threw off my
covering, sprang to my feet, and my toilet was finished.
The traveller who visits these Asiatics will be disappointed
should he expect better accommodation. His lavatory must
be the nearest piece of water, and the broad steppe, with its
blue canopy, his dressing-room. Nor will he lack spectators
of cither sex; all will be interested in (to them) the novel
and extraordinary scene. Cleanliness is not a Kirghis
virtue; they are economical in soap, and the washing of
either person or clothing apparently forms no part of their
domestic duties.

The summer costume of both men and women consists of
two, sometimes of three, silk or cotton Kalats (long dressing
gowns). These are made double, so that when one side is
dirty, the garment is turned, and a new side appears. In
time this also bccomes more foul than its precursor, and
then in it goes and forth comes the other: so alternate
changes takc place, till the garment falls off, a compound of
rags and filth, when a new one goes through the same pro-
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cess. The summer costume of the children, up to eight
years of age, is still more economical. The juveniles take a
roll on the bank of a muddy pool; the scorching sun quickly
bakes the coating they thus obtain, and their dress is com-
plete. When this is worn off or looks shabby, either by
sleeping in their furs or by their gambols on the grass, they
add a new one of the same material. In winter, men, women,
and children of all ages, wear fur coats, making it exceed-
ingly difficult to distinguish the sexes.

The Kirghis who had accompanied me intended remaining
here another night, and would start on their return before
dawn on the following morning: they expected to reach
their aoul in 18 or 20 hours. Their horses will then have
gone over not less than 240 to 250 miles. Our average rate
of travelling had been 6 to 7 miles per hour. On inquiring
from my host, he informed me that the country onward was
rich in pastures, and that tribes and numerous aouls would
be found on my route.

Before two o’clock we were all in our saddles. At a little
distance from the aoul we found great flocks of sheep, and
then came upon the camels, cows, and oxen. Further on
we passed through herds of horses; these were feeding six or
seven miles away, attended by mounted herdsmen. The
people were rich in flocks and cattle, and my guide told me
that their pastures extended a two hours’ ride beyond where
the horses were feeding. We were now riding over a rich car-
pet of grass, intermingled with flowers. What a change from
the arid and desolate scene of yesterday! Herds of antelopes
were feeding, to which the dogs gave chase: we had several
splendid runs, but their fleetness soon placed them out of
danger. They stood in groups, gazing at us with their large
black eyes, within rifle range, but I would not shoot at them
or permit the Cossacks to do so. They were very small and
beautifully shaped, with exceedingly slender legs, and bounded
over the steppe, apparently scarcely touching the grass.
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Sometimes they were seen in herds of more than a hundred.
The country was undulating, and several small lakes could
be discerned in the distance. Far away to the west, a belt
of dark green was observed, which the men said was Kamisch
(reeds) on the shores of a large lake; but the water could
not be seen from our position.

About an hour before sunset, we perceived dark objects
on the steppe; they were the camels and horses belonging
to the Ilirghis on whom we were going to intrude for a
night’s lodging. Our horses were put into a gallop, hoping
to reach the aoul before dusk; and just as the sun went
down, we came upon the herdsmen. They were in great
alarm, and driving in their horses; for our appearance, and the
direction we came from, ¢aused them to watch our approach
with suspicion. News of our advance had been sent to the
aoul; but when the people were assured that we were travel-
lers, the herds were left to feed, and one of the herdsmen
sent to guide us to the chief, an hour’s ride distant. We
had not ridden far, when a number of horsemen approached
us at full speed, uttering shouts of defiance, and brandishing
their battle-axes; but when within 200 yards, the herdsmen
dashed forward, and explained who we were. The chief met
us at the head of his retainers, gave me a welcome, and con-
ducted me to his aoul. Our arrival had again caused great
consternation, and all the men were prepared to do battle
for their wives, children, and cattle. When it was known
that we had crossed the desert, many inquiries were made
about the roving bands that were hovering, it was supposed,
on the skirts of the arid region, and plundering every tribe
they could attack.

The people we had fallen in with belonged to the tribe
of the celebrated Sultan Batyr; and a man was sent to his
aoul, at a two hours’ ride to the castward, to announce my
approach. The chief, whose acquaintance I had just made,
gave me fresh horses, and accompanied us. Having good
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ones, our ride over the pastures was rapid. As we came
near the aoul, three Kirghis met us, to guide me to the
Sultan, whose yourt was easily distinguished from the
others, by a spear standing at the entrance, with a long
black tuft of horse-hair floating in the breeze.

As we rode up, he came forward, took the reins of my
bridle, giving me his hand to alight, saluted me, and then
led the way into his dwelling. A Bokharian carpet and
some tiger-skins were spread, on which a seat was offered
me, and the Sultan sat down opposite. Tea and dried fruits
were immediately placed before us, of which my host urged
me to partake, setting me a good example. He was a hale old
man, was said to be more than eighty years of age, possessed
good and pleasing features, a ruddy complexion, and had
but little hair, which was very white. He was still above
the average height of the Kirghis, and must have been a fine-
looking man when in his prime. Several of his aged fol-
lowers had taken their seats near him, while the younger
ones stood around.

The yourt was a spacious one, necarly forty feet in dia-
meter, and thirteen feet high; a boy was feeding a blazing
fire in the centre, and a great number of boxes and bales
were close behind me, containing the old man’s treasure. On
some packages to my left were the Sultan’s saddle and
richly-decorated horse trappings, ornamented with iron
inlaid with silver. Near these was the chair of state, which
is carried on a camel before Batyr when on the march; at
the four corners it is decorated with peacock feathers, signi-
fying his descent from ¢ Timour Khan,” (Tamerlanc). A
fine hawk was perched on one side of the yourt; on the oppo-
site, a large * Bearcoot” (black eagle), was chained to a
stump, shackled but not hooded. Both these birds are used
in hunting by the Kirghis; the hawk for pheasants and
other feathered game, and the bearcoot for foxes, deer, and
wolves.
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Later in the evening an aged woman and three young
ones, with four children, came in ; they were the Sultan's
family, and had been at their evening occupation ; the
Sultana and the young ladies milking the cows, sheep, and
goats; the younger children assisting. Night and morning
thig is the customary duty of the wives and daughters of
these princes of the steppe ; who are as proud of their
descent from the great conqueror, as any English noble of
his Norman origin. The maiden feels no degradation in milk-
ing her kine nor in saddling her horse, and when mounted,
with hawk on wrist, manages her steed like an Amazon.

Several years before my visit, the fine old man had wit-
nessed on this very spot one of the most heartrending scenes
that can aflict a father. Some time before the event occur-
red which I am going to relate, his eldest son had attained
his manhood, when the Sultan decided that he should begin
life on his own account. To enable him to do this in a
manner befitting his station, the father gave him 1,000
horses from his stud, a proportionate number of camels,
about 2,000 horned cattle, and 5,000 sheep; appointing
several young men of the tribe to be his attendants and
herdsmen. The animals, however, fell far short of the
number the son considered he was entitled to. He demanded
half his father’s live stock, but this was refused.

Already the youth had been engaged in several of their
“barrantas, ” or great plundering expeditions; and, unknown
to his parent, was forming a band of the most desperate
characters in the region. He now tried toinduce the young
men of the tribe to join this band of marauders, and, unfor-
tunately, was successful. This accomplished, he left his
father’s pastures, driving his horses, sheep, and cattle about
300 miles to the south-east, into a wild district. When his
band had become sufficiently numerous, he commenced
plundering on a great scale. Many aouls were swept away,
the pastures rendered desolate, and the people sold into
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slavery by these robbers. Their depredations were carried
on far and wide, no one daring to pasturc cattle in the
vicinity of their retreat.

Accounts of his atrocities frequently reached his parent
and the tribe, but no one thought him base enough to make
a descent on his own kindred. One night, when the guards
were on their usual duty, the dogs appeared to scent a
distant danger by whining and growling frequently; which
made the men imagine that tigers were prowling about near
the herds. Shortly they became more restless, giving forth
growls and savage barks in a most unusual manner. This
alarmed the watchmen, who sent to warn the Sultan, and
rouse his people. In consequence, the horses were saddled
and the men mounted, with their battle-axes in hand, ready
for any attack. It was discovered that, whatever the danger
might be, it was approaching both on the north and south,
and from the fury of the dogs it must be drawing near.
No tramp of horses had yet been heard, even by placing the
ears to the ground. The tribe, however, were not kept long in
suspense, the well-known sound of distant hoofs heing at
last audible, gradually advancing. Nothing could be seen
through the gloom; presently the dogs rushed forward with
fury, and in a few minutes battle-axes were clashing, and
the work of death commenced.

While the battle raged on one side of the aoul, and the
men were driven towards the yourts by the furious assailants,
another party of them was attempting, in another direction,
to lrive off the herds. When they got among the cattle,
thousands of horses began rushing to and fro, and the scene
became fearful, — women and children shrieked in the yourts,
while the fires cast a glare on the savage combatants around
them. In the course of the conflict, one of the robbers was
cut down, and fell close to the door of one of the dwellings;
he was quickly recognised by the Sultana, as one of her sons;
she uttered a fearful shriek, and proclaimed the discovery.
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When the appalling intelligence reached the Sultan, he
and those around him seemed panic-struck, and their hands
ceased to wield their axes. Taking advantage of this, the
robbers swept off more than 3,000 horses, and several women.
Many of the tribe were wounded, and some fell in the fight.

Marvauders ab the Aoul,

In the morning it was discovered that the plunderers had
lost several of their band, two of whom belonged to the
aoul. The leader had escaped, but the people look upon
him as a demon in league with Shaitan.

Having mentioned that the nomades of Central Asia are
proud of their genealogy, it may also be added that each



62 DARMA SYRYM.

Sultan boasts of a long line of ancestors, whom his poet
traces up either to Genghiz Khan or Timour, and some even
take a flight among the Genii; besides which, they still
retain all the love for barbaric grandeur as it existed in the
days of these conquerors. Those feelings will be best
illustrated by an account of a funeral ceremony which took
place during my journey among these people.

If, when they enter their final resting-place, it is not, like
the monarchs of Europe, amidst thundering of cannon, and
the deep and solemn tones of the funeral march, (such as I
have heard in a northern capital, where 60,000 troops lined
the streets through which the pageant passed,) their obsequies
are attended by ceremonies equally imposing, which, ac-
cording to their ideas, prove the race and rank of the
deceased.

A celebrated Sultan, “ Darma Syrym,” died at his pastures
near Nor-Zaisan, within the Chinese frontier. He was an
aged man, greatly esteemed by his people, and feared by
other tribes. In early life his power had been recognised
far into the country of the Kalkas, and into the region of
the Gobi. The owl’s feather which he wore was not the
only badge that marked him a descendant of Genghiz. He
was a warrior too, and had made his influence felt on the
banks of the Jaxartes.

His illness was not of long duration, but his mulla had
perceived in its early stage that it would be fatal. This
was announced to his people, and caused a deep and painful
sensation. As he drew towards his end, many came from
afar to witness the last moments of the great man.

The moment he had ceased to breathe, Kirghis were des-
patched to the nearest aouls to announce the event. Swift
horses were used, and they were ridden to the utmost of
their speed. When the messenger reached his destination
and delivered his sad tidings, another man was despatched
to convey the intelligence to others. Thus, within the space
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of a few hours, the news of the Sultan’s death was spread
over an area of near 200 miles in diameter.

The Sultans, chiefs, or elders of each tribe, immediately
repaired to Darma Syrym’s aoul, to assist at the funeral rites,
and before evening a vast number came pouring in. A spear
with a black flag was mounted at the door of the yourt, and
the deceased was laid out, dressed in his best attire. The
chair of state, the emblem of his greatness, was placed at
his head. His saddle, horse trappings, arms, and clothing,
were arranged in piles on each side, and Chinese silk curtains
were suspended from the ribs of his yourt; while his wives,
daughters, and other females of his tribe, knelt with their
faces towards him, chanting the funeral dirge. The effect
of this music, as they sang, swaying their bodies to and fro,
was solemn and pathetic. Groups of men entered, and in-
stantly kneeling, joined in the funeral chorus, swelling the
mournful harmony with their deep-toned voices. There
were no shrieks, tearing of hair, or funeral wails used by
these people. Theirs was really a musical service.

While this was being performed, another part of the
ceremony was preparing. In the rear of the Sultan’s yourt
men were engaged slaughtering ten horses and one hundred
sheep for the funeral feast. Near these, numerous iron
cauldrons were boiling over fires in the ground, attended
by men stripped naked to the waist. who, with wooden
ladles in their hands, were employed skimming the boiling
contents.

Groups of men with crimsoned arms and hands were
engaged in the slaughter, while others dragged up the
victims for sacrifice, and near were the swarthy forms of
those occupied about the cauldrons. At times the whole
group might be scen, some with uplifted arms pursuing the
work of death,—then a shrick and a plunge, and a horse
fell, having received the fatal thrust. In another moment
all was obscured, then suddenly the figures were dimly
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visible ; appearing, as the steam was wafted past, like demons
engaged in some unholy rite. It was a savage scene, and,
when coupled with the mournful sounds issuing from the
dwelling, produced a saddening and a sickening effect.
When a suflicient portion of the animals was cooked, the
guests assembled, and scated themselves in a circle on the

Funeral Sacrifice.

ground, in front of the yourt—the Sultans and elders in the
centre, those of less degree around them; beyond these
were the women. As this dinner differed in no way (save
the number of guests) from the banquets I have described
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in my work on Oriental and Western Siberia, I shall not
repeat it.

The festival continued for seven days, during which other
Sultans and Kirghis were constantly arriving. It was
supposed that near 2,000 people assembled to assist at
this funeral. On the eighth day the Sultan was interred.
His body was taken from the yourt in the clothing in which
it had lain —another cloth was wrapped around it, and then
it was placed on a camel, by which he was carried to the
tomb. The chair of state was borne before him on another
camel, and two of the Sultan’s favourite horses formed part
of the procession, being led immediately after the body.
After these came his wives, daughters, and the women of his
tribe, chanting the funeral hymn, in which the mullas and a
vast number of the men joined—swelling the mournful
strain into a mighty chorus, which was heard far over
the plain.

On reaching the tomb the body was placed in the grave,
when the mullas recited prayers, and told of the great deeds
of the departed. While this was performing, the two horses
were killed, and interred on each side of their late master.
After which the graves were filled up, and the procession
returned to the aoul, to partake of another grand funeral
banquet. One hundred horses and 1,000 sheep were slain to
do honour to the deceased Sultan.

When the women returned, they entered the yourt, and
chanted their mournful dirge for an hour before the pile of
arms, horse trappings, and apparel which had belonged to
the departed. After which, all the family assembled before
the dwelling, and were joined by the Sultans and chiefs who
had attended to do honour to the memory of Darma Syrym.
This great festival was continued for several days after the
funeral, until the people gradually left for their homes. By
the tribe it was kept up a long time, and the chanting was
repeated at sunrise and sunset during a whole year.
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Leaving the tomb and tribe of Darma Syrym, I shall
take my readers to Tchingiz-tau, a region on the north-west
of the Balkash, or Lake Tengiz,—and give them in the
following chapter an account of an acquisition which has
become of vast importance to Russia.
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CHAP. IV.

SILVER MINES IN THE STEPPE.

In the year 1848, the Emperor Nicholas decided that the
whole of the people on the Trans Baikal should become
Cossacks,—a necessary measure for carrying out his plans
in the regions of the Amoor. Hitherto a large body of the
population had been employed in mining operations, which
will be alluded to hereafter. This sudden change closed the
silver mines of Nertchinsk, and stopped the supply of lead,
of which about 250 tons had been sent. annually to the sil-
ver smelting works in Western Siberia. When this lead
could no longer be obtained, the quantity had to be made
good by importing the metal from England, involving a car-
riage by land of more than 2,000 miles, beside a sea and
river voyage of a greater distance. This supply was stopped
altogether at the commencement of the Crimean war.

Thus it became a most serious difficulty, and every exer-
tion was made to discover lead mines either in Siberia or
the surrounding regions. With this view, three young
mining engineers, and a party of 180 men, were sent to
explore a vast country in the Kirghis Steppe, lying between
the Tarbagatai and the Irtisch. They were to search for
lead and silver ores, but signs of other mineral wealth were
not to be neglected. The party returned, however, in the
autumn, unsuccessful in so far as their principal object was
concerned, although they had explored an immense tract of
country. Gold,copper, topaz, and tourmaline had been found,
but no silver ore exists in the region on the north of the
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Tarbagatai, extending up to Nor-Zaisan on the south-east,
and as far as the Irtisch on the north.

In the summer of 1852, another expedition from the
Altai, consisting of three officers and 180 men, was sent
into the region to the north of Ayagus, under the command
of aclever and intelligent officer, Captain Tartarinoff. They
were accompanied by a strong body of Cossacks, to protect
them from the Kirghis, who, it was feared, might oppose
their examining the country. This time their efforts were
crowned with success. They having explored the steppe to
the west of the Arkat Mountains, and as far as Tchingiz-tau,
found some rich silver and lead mines near the latter
chain, which would, if worked, prove of immense value to
Russia. Vast quantities of lead could be obtained, ten
times more than is required for all the smelting operations;
besides a large amount of silver for the mint.

As this region was far beyond the Russian frontier, it
required extreme caution in arranging with the Kirghis. To
take forcible possession would have been a great risk; all the
tribes would have resisted, and some of them were too
powerful to be trifled with. During the winter, negotia-
tions were entered upon through the authorities in Ayagus;
when it was arranged that a meeting should take place at
an aoul near the silver mines, between the Sultan, the
chiefs of the tribes to whom the region belonged, and the
director of the mines in the Altai. It was expected that
much diplomacy would be required by the Russian officer
to accomplish his object.

Some weeks before the time appointed for the meeting,
(the first week in May,) the chiefs, with many pcople of the
different tribes, had been carefully examining the excavations
made by the Russian miners; but no rich veins of the pre-
cious metal were visible. The stones the miners had broken
up, appeared to these uneducated men like the ordinary
rocks of the steppe, without any metallic appearance indicat-
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ing that they were rich in silver —a metal much prized by
the Kirghis. Had they discovered any metallic veins, it is
doubtful if any remuneration would have induced them to
dispose of their land.

At length the important time drew near, and the Sultan,
with his chiefs and tribes, were waiting with anxious expec-
tation the arrival of the officer from ‘“the great White
Khan.” Grand preparations had bcen made for his enter-
tainment, consisting chiefly of horse-racing and wrestling,
and a sumptuous banquet “ a la Kirghis.”

My friend, the director of the mines in the Altai, was
pursuing his way across the lower spurs of the chain towards
Semipalatinsk, which having reached, he crossed the Irtisch
to a Tatar village where Cossacks were ready to receive
him. Four horses were instantly harnessed to his carriage,
and a pair of leaders added: a Cossack mounted the box,
another one of the leaders, and two rode on each side the
carriage as a guard. A crowd soon gathered around his
equipage; and on its decp green colour, silver mountings,
and glass windows, the Tagars, Kirghis, and Bokharians gazed
with wonder. When the Cossacks put their steeds into a
gallop and dashed on through the village, these nomades
watched the horses bound along, expecting that every shake
would demolish the glass.

Sir Robert Peel has praised the Russian yemtchicks for
their excellent driving, and seems to have been delighted
with the speed at which they carried him along the road
from Moscow to Novgorod. If he really delights in being
whirled over the country at the speed of a fox-chase, I
should recommend him to go and try a gallop with the Cos-
sacks on the plains of Central Asia. He may then sit
behind animals as full of spirit as race horses, wild as deer,
driven with a light snaffle bit by men who never use the
lash; a word being always sufficient to put the team into a
gallop or bring them up, at the pleasure of the driver. In

FJ
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this manner I have often crossed the country, and no horses
were left dead on the plains. It was at such a speed that the
director was travelling from one Cossack station to another.
Having reached a station about 150 miles from the Irtisch,
he left the Cossack post road, and turned on to the steppe.
From this point his route was in a north-westerly direction,
leaving the great and little Arkat Mountains far behind
him.

Here he found the Kirghis sent by the Sultan to receive
and conduct him to the aoul, about 100 miles distant.
Some fine steeds were also in waiting for him. Kirghis
horses are excellent for riding; even when caught fresh
from the herd, it is seldom they cannot be managed. Putting
them in harness is quite another matter; for the animals
are impatient of restraint, and the rattling of a carriage
at their heels makes them frantic. The director, wishing to
travel onward in his carriage, the horses were brought up,
and with the assistance of a number of Cossacks, were at
last harnessed. A Cossack seated himself on the box, and
Kirghis rode the leaders. But when an attempt was made
to put the vehicle in motion, some of the team began to
plunge, and others to kick so furiously, that my friend gave
up the idea of taking his carriage forward, fearing that it
would soon have been a wreck on the plain.

The author, with an artillery officer, in a light tarantas,
had once been driven with Cossack horses to an aoul about
sixty versts from the piquet, where our attendants left us
to return home with their horses the following morning.
Having spent some days in pheasant shooting, we prepared
to leave our hospitable host, to visit another chief, who lived
at a five hours’ ride distant. Our friend provided us with
horses and an escort of his Kirghis, who, with the help
of our two Cossacks, succeeded in fastening six to our
tarantas. One of our men mounted the box, and took the
reins of the wheelers, and four Kirghis rode the others.
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But all their efforts could not make them move the carriage
a single yard.

The old chief was exceedingly angry, and ordered six
more to be attached, with broad straps of hide across their
rather slender tackle for

chests, and ropes forming traces
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Kirghis Horses harnessed to a Tarantas,

rampant and plunging animals. The lines of horses and
men made a formidable contrast with our small vehicle at
their heels; but the chief felt that the honour of his cattle
was at stake. When the word was given to proceed, some of
the team rcared and plunged on one side, as they felt the
traces tighten against their ribs; others bounded in the



72 KIRGHIS FEAST.

opposite direction, seemingly intent upon tearing the carriage
in half. During the confusion which followed, the leaders
made a double, and rushed up to the carriage, appearing
more inclined to ride than draw. After many efforts they
were once more got into line, with mounted Kirghis on both
sides of each pair. This succeeded, and away they went at
a gallop, while the Kirghis shouted with joy as they rushed
onward over the plain.

This was a scenc I shall never forget. The men were
enraptured, caring nothing for the bounds of the carriage,
which rendered it no easy matter to keep our seats. Iiven
the horses entered into the spirit of the race, for this it more
resembled than travelling. After about an hour’s gallop the
steeds became more reconciled to their work; still, some
refractory animal occasionally showed a desire to be free and
range over the vast plain around him. Night was closing
in fast when we dashed up to the aoul of the chief, the
team white with foam, greatly to the surprise of the people.
I have mentioned this incident to show what the Kirghis
will do with horses that have never been in harness; but the
danger is too great to be pleasant, and my fellow traveller,
as well as myself, thought one such risk sufficient.

The chief of the mines commenced his journey on horse-
back, attended by a party of thirty Cossacks, and a con-
siderable retinue of Kirghis, sent by the Sultan to escort him
to the aoul. His baggage and other valuables were loaded
on camels, and placed under a special guard of Cossacks.
It was near noon when they left the piquet, having to ride
about twenty-tive miles to a group of yourts, at which they
were to sleep. A Kirghis feast, of the usual character,
awaited him here; mutton killed a few hours before, and
now placed smoking hot before the guests; horse flesh, both
cooked and smoked, and large heaps of boiled rice, formed
the principal viands.

The following day the party travelled fifty miles, dining
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and sleepingat some yourts sent by the Sultan, and on the
third day they reached their destination. A detachment
of Cossacks and Kirghis had been forwarded to announce
the director’s approach to the Sultan: and when he was
within about a mile of the aoul, several chiefs came up to
guide him to their lord.

The aoul was a large one, as all the Sultan’s tribes had
assembled, each being interested in disposing of a portion
of their pastures. Two large yourts were seen standing on
a rising ground, at about 200 yards from those in the
aoul, and about 100 yards apart. At the door of one of
these a spear was standing, decorated as usual with its long
black horse-hair streamer. A number of saddled horses
were piqueted near, and a group of men were standing round
the spear: these were the Sultan and his elders, waiting for
their guest.

When the director rode up, the Sultan advanced a few
paces to aid him in dismounting, then saluted in the usual
manner, by placing first one hand and then the other on his
breast. The ceremony being ended, the director and his
officers were ushered into the yourt, and regaled with tea
and dried fruits. While this was proceeding, the Sultan
inquired after his guest’s horses, cattle, and his sons, and then
about his journey. All these questions having been answered
by the young Russian interpreter, the director paid the same
compliment to his host. When the tea had been disposed
of, the Sultan attended his guest to the yourt prepared for
him, in which the Cossacks had arranged his baggage.
Chairs or tables there were none, but they had covered the
floor with Bokharian carpets, which gave the place a com-
fortable, even an elegant appearance. The director and
his friends were now left alone, while other yourts were
being prepared for the officers of his staff. The Cossacks
secured yourts for themselves, and had them placed about
fifty paces from that of their chiefs; thus forming an in-
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dependent settlement. In about an hour the Sultan sent
two of his followers to announce that he was preparing
to visit his guest, and hoped the director could receive him.
An answer was returned, expressing the pleasure the visit
would afford. The Russian’s turn was now to be host, and
to entertain the Sultan and his followers; tea again forming
the principal refreshment, but this time it was made in a
more civilised manner.

Presently an officer and a few Cossacks mounted their
horses, and crossed the small space between the two yourts
to escort the Sultan, who, as soon as he had got into his sad-
dle, with his mulla by his side, proceeded to the director’s
yourt surrounded by his chiefs. The Cossacks had formed a
table by placing several boxes together; on these a cloth
was spread, a China tea service displayed, and a number of
dishes placed, containing bread, sweet cakes, dried fruit, and
sweetmeats ; these the Kirghis looked upon with great
astonishment, they being seen for the first time. The splen-
did uniforms of the director, his officers, and the guard of
Cossacks, also produced a striking effect.

During the repast there was little conversation, and that
little not edifying; but the hissing somervar, the porcelain
cups, and glass tumblers were examined minutely. The
silver spoons and forks, however, and the table knives, were
the greatest attraction. Then the Sultan and chiefs looked
at the spoons placed in their cups with amazement. The
loaf-sugar was also regarded with curiosity, and enjoyed
like children: while the table, covered with valuables and
luxuries, formed a spectacle beyond their comprehension,
but they were under the conviction that all had been sent
by the emperor. The entertainment having come to an
end, the Sultan and his followers departed, escorted back as
they came. Not a word had been breathed on the subject of
the director’s visit, and shortly after dusk cvery one save
the watchmen was sound asleep.
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In the morning the Kirghis brought fresh horses for the
Russian officers, who were going to ride about the country,
and inspect the mines. From the number of horses piqueted,
it was evident that all the tribes were greatly intercsted in
these proceedings.

When breakfast was ended, the Sultan and his chiefs
came to conduct the director to the district which had
been selected by the mining engincers. The specimens car-
ried to Barnaoul proved the value of this little spot, and a
map laid down by the engineers showed whence each had

Silver Mincs near Tchingiz-tau.

been procured. These rich minerals were distributed over
a space near twenty miles in length and eight in breadth ;
but the chief of the mines saw at a glance the absolute ne-
cessity of securing a district considerably broader, including
a small river,—otherwise it would be impossible to carry on
the necessary mining operations.

Here was a difficulty. Although the Sultan and the
chiefs were willing to sell the arid land, with its rocks and
metals, the value of which they could not perceive—the water
flowing through the country and fertilising their pastures
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they could appreciate; besides which, it quenched the thirst of
vast herds of cattle belonging to tribes far beyond their region.

Few men have had such an escort as that which accom-
panied the director; it comprised all classes, from the
prince to the herdsman. A great addition to its picturesque
effect was caused by the Sultan having ordered the aoul to
be removed to a point about fifteen miles distant, it being a
more favourable resting-place for his guest while surveying
the mines. The scene was striking and novel even to a
Siberian, and the Russian officers were much astonished at
the rapidity with which the aoul was dismantled. In less
than two hours the yourts, the household goods, and other
matters, were loaded on camels, and the whole tribe on their
march. A vast herd of camels led the van, followed by a
multitude of horses, oxen, and sheep ; while the Iirghis,
decked out in their holiday attire, gave colour and variety to
the scene. Great numbers of the people followed this prince
of the steppe and his guests, evidently expecting that prodi-
gious quantities of silver would be discovered ; and intense
was their disappointment when they saw the director throw
down the spectmens which were broken off the rocks for his
inspection.

On his arrival at the aoul, the director regaled the
Sultan and his companions with tea, and in about two
hours the Sultan led his guests to the banquet in nature’s
spacious and lofty hall, carpeted with fresh green turf.
Some large Bokharian carpets were spread for the gucsts,
near which the Sultan took his scat; and the chiefs arranged
theinselves in semicireles, leaving a good space in front of
their lord. This was a large dinner party, as, including. the
Russian dircctor, it consisted of more than 300 people.

The flesh of the horse forms (served up boiled, broiled and
smoked) to Tatar, Kirghis, or Kalmuck gourmands, the most
delicate dishes that could be placed before them. Mutton is
also produced at every dinner, but beef is rarely eaten by the
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Kirghis; hunger only could induce them to partake of it.
The flesh of the camel is sometimes used, but only on great
festal occasions, or when the animal has been killed by acci-
dent.

When all were placed, a number of Kirghis passed round,
pouring warm water from iron jugs upon the hands of each
person, to enable him to make his ablutions. These being
ended, the cooks entered the circle, bearing long wooden
trays piled up into heaps, and containing the various meats.
When the trays were placed on the ground, they nearly filled
the whole space between the Sultan and his chiefs. It was
indeed a prodigious quantity, and all eyes were turned upon
it. The Sultan tucked up the sleeves of his kalat, and thrust
his hand into the reeking mass: this was the signal to begin,
and his example was instantly followed by all who could
reach the trays. DBut the first and second circle took care
to appease their appetites before passing anything to those
behind them.

The Cossacks had prepared a dinner apart for the
director and his friends, which they placed on the table in a
somewhat more civilised manner. Their host sent them
scveral large bowls of rice, boiled with “ Ouroukus” (dried
apricots); this is a great dainty, and seldom produced at a
Kirghis banquet. Vegctables they have none; in fact, the
people of Central Asia disdain such trifles, nor are there any
grown by the nomades. This festival was kept up with
noisy revelry till darkness threw a veil over the scene.

When day broke the following morning, the people were
busily engaged with their preparations for the races, as these
were to commence directly the bargain was completed. The
Sultau, his mulla, and several of the chiefs, were invited to
breakfast with the director, after which they were to proceed
to business. The other mnembers of the tribes having no control
over the property to be negotiated, were not admitted to the
council.  In due time a good substantial repast was placed
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on the board (or rather boxes). The bread, biscuits, cakes,
and sweetmeats were luxuries they could not obtain in the
steppe; and being served with tea in cups and glasses by
men in uniform, produced a great impression on their minds,
making them think that the wealth and power of the great
White Khan were unbounded.

Their appetites having been fully satisfied, the director
deemed it a favourable moment to commence proceedings.
He therefore desired his interpreter to ask the price at which
the Sultan valued the stony tract, and the pastures on its
western side, with the stream of water which bounded it in
that direction. In reply, the Sultan stated that he and the
chiefs were willing to sell the land with the minerals on the
following terms, viz: That two hundred and fifty pieces
of silver (meaning silver roubles) should be paid to him, and
a gold medal added, like the one presented by the Emperor
Alexander 1. to Sultan Boulania. Also, that another sum of
one hundred silver roubles should be paid to the mulla and
the chiefs, to be equally divided among them. Dut he said
that the river they could not dispose of, as that was necessary
for their pastures, and for watering their cattle.

The director now told them that he must absolutely
insist on the river being included, as he could not purchase
the mines without it. Nor would it, he said, be injurious to
the tribes, as their cattle could drink at the stream before it
entered the mining district, where it passed for many miles
through their pastures. Ile, howcever, promised to add some-
thing more to the amount named by the Sultan, if this point
was ceded to him. Having stated this, he ordered the 250
new and shining roubles to be placed on the table; the large
gold medal, with its broad red ribbon, was taken out of its
case and placed near the money; and 100 roubles more
counted down for the mulla and the chiefs. A gold-
laced scarlet coat and a sabre were now added to the heap
intended for the Sultan; a kalat or long robe, of vivid colours,



A BARGAIN. 79

and a gold imperial, were put on the table for cach of the
chiefs and the mulla. The interpreter was instructed to tell
the Sultan that all these things would be given if the river
were included in the purchase; if not, the negotiation would
be at an end, as no further offer would be made. They were
not prepared for this mode of settling the matter: it seemed
far too abrupt, as their transactions usually occupy days;
indeed, sometimes weeks are consumed in settling their
bargains, time being no object with them. They looked at
each other with astonishment, and then at the valuables
spread out before them, anxious to sccure them, but still
desiring to get more.

Having spoken together for some minutes, the Sultan
said that it would take time for them to consider the matter;
adding, that they would consult all the tribes about it, and
give an answer in a few days. The director fully understood
what was meant by this, and that they intended delaying their
decision until something more was offered ; and knowing that
this would be continued for an indefinite period if once per-
mitted, he told the Sultan that, as the matter had been under
the consideration of himself, the mulla, chiefs, and tribes, for
several months, they could not require any further time.
Besides, he had taken a long journey to meet them, and now
he could not, under any circumstances, admit of delay. It
therefore became necessary that they should definitely decide,
before the council broke up, whether they accepted his offer
or not ; finally he assured them that, if they once left his yourt
without concluding the bargain, he should start on his return
within an hour.

Without further remark the Sultan began examining the
sabre and the coat, desiring that the latter should be tried
on. He was quickly invested with it, and viewed the extra-
ordinary change that appeared in his person with perfect
satisfaction. The gold medal was hung on his breast,
producing a great effect; but when a Cossack buckled the
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sabre on his waist, this settled the point. He would have
given half the rivers in the steppe sooner than be stripped
of his weapon and finery.

In a few minutes the mulla and chiefs were bedecked in
their new clothing, evidently on the best terms with them-
selves, and vastly admiring each other. The money was
handed to the Sultan, which he volled up in his shawl and
sccured round his waist, as this was too precious in his eyes
to be trusted to any other hands. The mulla and chiefs
followed his example. Shortly afterwards the Sultan stamped
his seal on a document transferring to the great White Khan
the whole district shown on a map prepared beforehand,
with all the gold, silver, and other minerals it might contain,
its pastures, and the river. Thus, for a sum of about one
hundred and fifty pounds, his Imperial Majesty acquired
mines and a freehold property in the Kirghis Steppe, which
will, I have no doubt, expand rapidly towards all the points
of the compass. These mines are of immense value, and
are now sending their contributions to the Imperial Mint.

The council broke up, and all parties were satisfied.
When the Sultan left the yourt and appeared before his
tribe in all his splendour, nothing could exceed their
astonishment; they evidently thought no earthly monarch
could surpass him in grandeur. The mulla and the chiefs
also appeared in their gaily-coloured robes, producing a
striking effect, as they stood on each side of their prince.

Carpets were now spread in front of the yourt for the
director and his staff; and as the whole party seated them-
selves, the Sultan ordered the wrestlers to come forth.
Several men threw off their fur coats, when they appeared
au naturel, except a small piece of calico tied round their
loins.  They stepped forward on to a clear space in front of
their prince, who seemed to eye their brawny forms and
muscular limbs with great satisfaction. Having exhibited
themselves, they retired, and the Sultan gave the signal to
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begin. A couple were presently engaged grappling each
other’s naked and greasy limbs: both competitors displayed
skill and dexterity. This was a severe trial, and continued
a long time before onc of them was thrown. Immediately
this occurred, other wrestlers entered the arena, and some
terrible falls were given.

Kirghis Cemetery, and the Tomb of Tursun in Tchingiz-tau,

These contests, when between different tribes, are con-
ducted in a most savage manner. The men engage in them
with a full determination to conquer or diec on the turf.
Usually the Sultan stops the conflict between men of his
own tribe, when he sces them become angry, hefore the last
terrible throw, which almost invariably proves fatal. I
regret to say that these Asiatics are somewhat like the ancient
Romans in the arena, generally expressing their disappro-
bation if the last savage act is not fully accomplished. The
inhuman customs of a barbaric age are found among the
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people of these regions, and he who can count the greatest
number of opponents sacrificed to his prowess, receives the
highest honour during his life; after his death tradition
makes him a hero.

The athletic sports being ended, the races began; but
these are not like either the Derby or St. Leger. At Don-
caster and Epsom the courses are short—rarely long enough
to test the endurance of a horse; great speed for a short
distance being the grand object in England. Among the
Kirghis it is quite different; the horse that possesses the
most enduring physical power is most valued. The course
they were gcing to run over would try.their mettle to the
utmost, as it was fifty versts, or about thirty-three miles, in
length. This distance was chosen to show the director
the value of the different studs owned by the Sultan and the
chiefs. Forty horses were brought up to the-starting point,

all mounted by young Kirghis, and each rider feeling con-
fident in the quality of his steed. It might have been called
a steeple-chase, as the course was over the country to a place
twenty-five versts distant; then each rider had to pass round
a yourt marked by a flag, and return to the Sultan’s aoul.
Members of the tribe were stationed at different points,
carrying spears and small flags to mark the route.

After some little trouble the horses were marshalled
nearly in line, when the signal was given and away they
went, with a great number of horsemen following in their
rear. For the first ten versts the speed was not fast, and
they kept well together. After this jockeying was resorted
to, each trying to keep the lead without distressing his
horse, as the return would try his metal sufficiently. Before
they reached the turning point it became evident that the
race would be well contested, and it was expected that it
would be run in considerably less than two hours. When
the horses reached within about a mile of the yourt a terrible
struggle began, to obtain a place in the inner circle, — nearly
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all of them came up in a compact mass. But in rounding
the yourt several shot ahead, getting nearly 200 yards in
advance before the last had passed the spear. This was one
of the favourite horses; his rider had been jockeyed out of
his place, and when he saw the whole group before him he
urged his steced onward at a tremendous pace, soon passing
several of his opponents, and gradually drawing near the
leading group.

The speed was carefully maintained when they had
passed about one third of the distance homeward, yet no one
of the competitors was left far behind. A number of well
mounted Kirghis were waiting about ten versts from the
aoul, where the real contest and excitement commenced.
Several horses began to lose ground, and were rapidly being
left behind. Still there were upiwards of twenty close together,
more than half that number galloping neck and neck. The
clattering of the hoofs on the turf, and the wild shout of the
men cheering on the riders; the spectators dressed in’ their
varied and brilliant costumes, mounted on fiery steeds,
rushing onward at full gallop, and heralding their favour-
ites on to victory, presented a scene in Asiatic life which
finds no parallel in Europe.

The Sultan and those around him were in a state of
great excitement when they saw the advancing throng,
now within a verst, and the shouts of the people came float-
ing tumultuously on the air, becoming gradually louder as
they approached. Horse and rider were distinctly visible,
each straining every nerve to reach the goal. Nearer and
nearer the foaming stceds rushed on, eight of them so close
abreast that it was impossible to say which was in advance.
Onward they fly, and when within a few strides of the spear
three horses bound forward from the group and pass it at
the same moment, amidst the loud hurrahs of the Kirghis.
The distance had been run in one hour and forty-two
minutes. Such is the horse-racing among the Kirghis:
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but sometimes they make the course sixty versts, or forty
miles.

This finished the festivities, and the director started on his
return the following day, attended by a numerous escort.
The engincer officers were left to sce the boundary marked
out by pillars of stone heaped up by the miners and
Kirghis.



CHAP. V.

RUSSIA'S FIRST ADVANCE INTO THE GREAT HORDE.

THE next point of interest to me was the region of the
Kara-tau, which bounds the Kirghis Steppe to the south.
Here were the pastures of the Great Horde; and in one of
the valleys Russia was just commencing a fort. A ride of
ten days after leaving Ayagus brought me to the river
Bean, the boundary between the pastures of the Great and’
Middle Hordes. The country I passed over varied greatly
in its aspects ; arid steppes were frequently crossed, on
which the grass was withered by the sun; and the only
patches of green were the salsola bordering the numerous
salt lakes. On approaching the mountains the country
becomes more fertile, and affords good pasturc for vast
herds of cattle, —indeed, wherever there is moisture grass
1s abundant.

The ancient inhabitants of this region rendered it ex-
tremely productive. The numerous canals which still exist
show their engineering skill, and the extent of the irrigation
it produced. In some of the channels the water yet runs,
and, where it overflows, the sterile soil is covered with a
luxuriant carpet of vegetation, adorned with flowers of
singular beauty. There is abundant proof that it has once
been densely inhabited, and it is probably destined to be a
great theatre when occupied by Russia. The vast number,
of tumuli scattered over the plain, the extensive earthworks,
which have been either cities or strongholds, afford convincing
evidence that a great people were once located here.

G3
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One of these ancient works on the Lepsou, near its outlets
from the Kara-tau, is a parallelogram, about 700 yards in
length and 300 in breadth. The earth walls are now about
twelve feet high, and have been considerably higher; their
thickness is about sixteen feet at the bottom, and nine feet
at the top. This enclosure was entered by four gates, one
being in the centre of each side; but the eastern end has
been partly destroyed by the river, which is gradually
cutting down the bank. Half a mile to the north and south
are numerous mounds; and at about a mile from the western
end there is a large tumulus, about 150 feet in diameter, and
50 feet high. The people who produced them were a very
different race to the present occupiers of the country, and
had made an extraordinary advance in agriculture and
mining. In one of the small mountain ridges on my route,
I found a fine specimen of malachite, and came upon the
remains of ancient mines,—most probably worked at a
period long before those of Siberia were discovered by the
Chutes, who left many of their flint instruments in the
depths of the Altai.

As we approached the Kara-tau from the north-east, the
mountains were seen rising abruptly from the plain, — some
to the height of near 7,000 feet. Their dark purple colour
has obtained for them the name of “ Black Mountains.” On
our ride towards this rocky barrier, I got an occasional
glimpse, through the great rents in the chain, of the snowy
crests beyond. These appeared so near, that I was almost
deceived into the belief that an hour’s ride would take me to
them; and each new opening only made me the more anxious
to cross into the valley. After a long day on horseback, we
were glad to rest in the aoul of some herdsmen belonging to
a chief, who gave us a welcome reception.

In the morning I discovered that the habitation was about
ten miles from the foot of the Kara-tau, near its western end,
where it descends on to the great plain, along which it runs
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in low hills to a considerable distance. Here I obtained
horses and men to take us over the mountains into the
valley lying between the Kara-tau and Ala-tau. Shortly
after leaving the aoul, we got entangled in a deep morass,
which compelled us to ride two hours to the westward
before we were able to cross this dangerous quagmire. We
then rode towards a great gap in the chain, seeking a pass

Lake and Kara-tau.

by which we could ascend. On reaching the place we found
the dry bed of a small torrent, so narrow that we could only
ride in single file, and the bottom covered with small pieces
of sharp slate, which rendered it dangerous for our horses.
The narrow ravine soon became so exceedingly steep that
we had to dismount and lead our animals up its serpentine
course, that more resembled a staircase than a track for
travellers.
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In about an hour we reached the head of a little gully,
that led to a steep mountain slope, covered with short grass
and moss, through which the slate rocks protruded. This
was not difficult to ascend; and we presently rode up the
incline and reached the summit, consisting of dark purple
slate rocks without any vegetation. We descended into a
stony valley, where great disruptions have taken place.
Beyond, to the south, there was a very abrupt, craggy
ridge, which the Kirghis said was the crest of the chain;
and this we had to scale. I was advised to proceed in a
south-easterly direction, towards a great depression in the
mountain, where it was thought we might be able to cross.
This I reached in a little more than an hour, and succeeded in
ascending to the summit without difficulty, whence I ob-
tained a view of the Ala-tau, with its snow-clad peaks, and
the valley lying between the chains. The latter appeared
to be about twenty miles in width, and extended to the
eastward forty or fifty miles, while to the west it terminated
on the great plain. I perceived that it was intersected by
several deep ravines, in which small streams found their way
into the Kopal, that was seen winding its course westward
to the Karatal, and thence to the Balkash.

Although I was aware that the Russians were construct-
ing a fort on the Kopal, no indication of this could be seen,
nor any mark to guide us towards the presumed locality. I,
however, felt convinced it was across the valley near the foot
of the mountains, and more to the eastward. This induced
me to hasten our march towards the south-east, where we
found the descent exceedingly abrupt, causing us much
trouble in picking our way among large fragments of slate.
We rode over places on which it was difficult for the horses
to keep their footing; while in one part the mountain slope
was covered with débris fallen from the cliffs above, that
extended about 200 yards in width, and terminated on the
brink of a deep ravine. This we were compelled to cross at
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a short distance from the brink of the chasm, and in a little
more than an hour reached the valley, that, instead of
being a plain, as it appeared from the mountain top, proved
undulating ground, intersected by many small gullies and
deep ravines. One was about 300 feet decp, with nearly
perpendicular sides, down which it would have been no casy
matter to descend on foot; on horseback it was impossible.
This obstruction obliged us to turn to the north-east, when,
after riding about two miles. we came upon a torrent running
in a deep gully. After carefully scanning the bed, we con-
cluded that it afforded us a chance of descending into the
deep ravine. Passing over its precipitous banks, we rode
slowly down the stream, and ultimately reached the bottom
of the gorge, which was covered with trecs and thick brush-
wood. During our progress several pheasants had sprung
up, and we saw other indications of game.

Ascending the opposite porphyritic cliffs, we continued
our ride over undulating ground till we reached the top of a
low hill, whence a great smoke was seen near the foot of the
mountains to the south-east, but far away; towards this I
directed our course, hoping to find either Cossacks or
Kirghis. We were now on good turf, which enabled us to
gallop on at a rapid pace; and after riding about two hours
we could discern some low sheds and yourts a few miles
from the foot of the Ala-tau. At length we reached a round
hill near the middle of the valley, from which we had a
splendid view looking to the eastward.

On the north was the Kara-tau, with its dark serrated
ridge, and on the south the Ala-tau. The lower part of the
chain appeared clothed with luxuriant vegetation, having
three distinct zones of red, orange, and blue; hence the
name, * Variegated Mountains.” Many of the high crests
rose far into the region of eternal snow. Looking along this
chain, the snowy peaks appeared to vanish in endless per-
spective, till the eye rested upon a stupendous mountain
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mass near the sources of the Ac-sou and Sarcand. Tts
snow-clad summits and glaciers received a glowing golden
tint from the descending sun, while the rocky crests beneath
looked black and grim.

Having examined the country, I hastened forward, pass-
ing several large tumuli, while many more were seen scattered
over the valley. Just at dusk we reached a group of yourts,
to the great astonishment of the Cossack inhabitants; their
officers, however, received me kindly, and gave me a hos-
pitable welcome. They had been here a month, and did not
appear to have done much. I sat up with them till a late
hour relating tidings from Europe, which interested them
greatly.

On leaving the yourt in the morning I found a small
body of Cossacks occupied throwing up the earth-work for
the fortress, while others were engaged preparing timber for
the log buildings. I had now reached Kopal, the most
southerly fort Russia has planted in Chinese Tartary. This
military post is situated in about 43° lat. N., and 82° long.
E., and is only three days’ journey from Kulja, a large
Chinese town containing about 40,000 inhabitants. The
fort is in the region belonging to the Great Horde of the
Kirghis, and is significant of the fate which awaits these
warlike tribes.

Four years before my arrival a battery of artillery, con-
sisting of six guns and 100 men, had been sent into
the Ala-tau, and the officer in command had taken up a posi-
tion in a pass about eight miles to the southward of the site
of the new fort. From Ayagus to their camp was a journey
of eighteen days, with hostile tribes inhabiting the plains
between this little band and their friends; while to the
south-west, on the opposite side of the mountains, there were
legions of Chinese convicts occupying the region around
Kulja. The officer had formed his camp in the mouth of a
gorge; a few men stationed up in the cliffs were sufficient to
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defend the place against one hundred times their number;
and the guns would have caused terrible slaughter had any
body of men attempted to force the pass. The captain and
his men arrived here in the autumn, after a most arduous
march of forty-two days over a country in which there were
no roads. Decep rivers often declayed their march; and
extensive morasses, capable of swallowing vast armies,
frequently compelled them to make a détour that occupied
several days.

Route over which the Artillery marched, and Kirghis Tombs.

Notwithstanding that everything now around them
wore a summer aspect, they knew that winter was fast
approaching, and that no time ought to be lost in preparing
for it. The numerous glens and small sheltered valleys
afforded plenty of grass for their horses, where they could
be left to pasture in safety; but the season was past for
making hay for their winter fodder. This, however, was
not of vast importance, as these Asiatic horses are accus-
tomed to seck their food beneath the snow, like wild animals,
and instinct tells them where grass is to be found. Nor do
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they require any shelter from the weather; stable, groom-
ing, and corn being luxuries unknown to them.

Stone was lying in the bottom of the gorge, ready quarried
by time and water; and with these rough materials the men
soon erected huts for their winter dwellings. Trunks of
trees and branches formed the flat roofs; over these was
thrown a covering of earth, about nine inches thick: thus
they were secured against both wet and cold. Glass they
had none; Chinese silk, strained on to small frames, formed
the windows, and rough doors were made out of bark. Logs
of wood were their seats, and dried fern their beds. In
this way the men were soon housed, and their dwellings
furnished.

Much, however, remained to be done; wood had to be
collected for their winter fuel, and this could only be
obtained in the upper glens, whence it was difficult to
transport it; a supply of game had also to be provided for
their daily consumption. Luckily for them, the whole
region abounded with animals. Deer were exceedingly
numerous on all the lower ranges, while the maral (a large
stag) and the argali (wild sheep) were found in all the
higher regions. A large party of men were constantly
employed hunting; and both venison and wild mutton were
plentiful in the camp. As the season advanced, the upper
regions became covered with snow, causing the animals to
descend to the lower valleys. The men now began to lay in
their winter store. The oflicer told me that he had often
shot the maral and deer from the door of his hut; showing
how completely unaccustomed they were to the sportsman
and to his rifle.

This was no enviable position for Captain Abakamoff;
the men had society among themselves, but he was shut out
from companions of his own class. Fortunately, he was a
good naturalist, and the country afforded him opportunities
of acquiring much valuable information, as well as of adding
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a great number of choice specimens of birds and insects to
both public and private collections; besides which he was a
distinguished Nimrod. Many a day we spent together in
the chase, when the pursuit of game led us into the wildest
recesses of the mountains, where only the excitement of
hunting the maral could have induced him to risk his life.
The sublime scenery, however, was a powerful inducement
to me, and the prospects I then beheld repaid me for the
toil and danger I underwent in seeking them.

Some of the scenes we have passed together are so deeply
impressed on my memory, that they can never be effaced.
We often encamped amidst scenery of marvellous grandeur.
Somectimes this has been in terrible storms, when the war-
ring clements might have made the stoutest heart quail; at
others, when the fading sunbeams were bathing the snow-
clad peaks above us in ruby tints, and lighting them up
with all the glories of declining day. As night crept over
us, the scene changed; the blaze of our fires lit up the
groups of men, while the trunks and branches of the trces
under which we were encamped were coloured with a
crimson glare. After our evening meal, my friend would
call our party around him, and, taking his scat in the centre,
would lead them in some of their soul-stirring songs, making
the forest resound with wild harmony. When the music
ceased, the sighing of the breeze was heard among the
leaves, and somctimes the sound of a distant waterfall was
wafted towards us. Then again these soothing sounds were
broken by the tinkling of the bells attached to some of our
horses. This reminded the men of their duty; and the
animals were presently picketed near us. Then all became
quict; cach man turned down on his saddle-cloth, and soon
slept soundly.

Before the end of October the winter came upon this little
band in the mountain gorge; their stony dwellings were
covered with snow, and their usual occupations were
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stopped. Their horses were in a valley at some distance,
access to which was impossible, in consequence of the deep
new-fallen snow. They were, however, under no appre-
hension about them, as a thick forest of cedars skirted the
foot of the mountains, and under these they would find
shelter. As time passed on, it became more dreary, till the
snow was sufficiently hardened; then the chase afforded the
usual excitement.

In the early part of November, bourans began to blow,
that lasted two and three days at a time, during which the
men could not proceed twenty paces from their dwellings.
This was but a forctaste of what was in store, for on the
morning of the 23rd it began to blow a gale, which gradu-
ally increased to a hurricane, sweeping the snow into clouds
like flour, and rendering it almost dark at midday. During
the night and the following day it became worse, and
Abakamoff assurcd me that the roaring of the wind, as it
swept up the gorge, was appalling. Already their huts
were covered deep with snow, and almost as soon as passages
were made from one to another, they were filled up. At
length each party became prisoners in their dwellings, from
which they could not proceed five paces. They had now
great difficulty in cooking; and those most distant from the
kitchen found it a constant labour to keep up a communi-
cation with that necessary establishment. When the snow
became deep enough, a gallery was formed in it, and then
they passed to and fro without difficulty.

This bouran continued till the 4th of December,—
eleven days without intermission, — after which came calm
weather, with 20° Reau. of frost. Immediately the storm
had ceased, a party was sent up to the valley to look after
the horses. On reaching the spot, they were found com-
pletely sheltered in the thick forest, where but little snow
was lying on the ground. It also had afforded them a good
pasture. These fearful bourans were of frequent occurrence
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during the months of December and January. Before the
middle of February their fatal effects were visible on man
and animal, for thirteen of the men died, and fifty-seven
horses perished in the snow.

From this it will be easily inferred that the great valley
between the mountain chains was exposed to the full force
of these terrible gales. Bad as it was in the sheltered gorge,
it was far worse on the plains; in fact, no Kirghis tribes
ever attempted to winter there. Nevertheless, here a place
had been selected for the fort, in spite of the reports of men
who had experienced three winters in the region. At this
period a pair of large epaulettes was deemed sufficient in
Russia to qualify a man for any position, and stow his
head with an extraordinary quantity of brains; giving him a
thorough knowledge of every subject, however foreign to
his previous occupation. Though in many instances this
decoration was placed on the shoulders of men of singular
talent and genius, I have known examples, and not a few,
where the reverse was the case; and in some the wearers
combined in their own persons the talents of Falstaff and
Dogberry.

A brace of generals, with a numerous staff, were sent into
the steppe to determine upon the site of the new fort.
Stores and creature comforts of all kinds accompanied the
two heroes, among which champagne was a prominent
item. A strong guard of Cossacks formed their escort; and
numerous cooks and bakers were also attached to the
expedition. A party of Cossacks and cooks were always
sent on in advance to select the place for encampment, and
to prepare a sumptuous entertainment; and strict orders
were given that the day’s march should not be a long one.
After a journey of thirteen days, which ought to have been
performed in six, they reached the valley of the most
easternly branch of the Lepsou. This was a delightful spot,
covered with luxuriant pastures, on which fine clumps of
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birch and poplar trees were dotted over a plain three miles
in breadth, extending to the foot of the lower spurs of the
Ala-tau. These were clothed to their summits with mag-
nificent pines, larches, and birches; and far overtopping
them were scen the rugged crests of the upper chain.

It was decided that the expedition should repose a few
days in this beautiful valley, after their extraordinary toil.

Valley of the Lepsou.

Hunters were despatched to the mountains to procure
game; and men were engaged netting the river for fish.
Others were cmployed building ovens (which I stumbled
upon in my wanderings), in which to bake calatchkies or
rolls. Men were also sent into the upper mountains for ice
to cool the champagne, and other preparations were made
for the festal banquets. These were continued for several
days before the gallant generals were sufficiently recovered
to resume their journey.
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At length, after four days’ feasting, they started, and
ultimately, after two more rests, reached the river Kopal,
in the valley between the Ala-tau and Kara-tau. Here and
beyond, the country appeared so desolate, that they de-
termined to proceed no further, and at once decided that
here should be the site of the fort. Having come to this
wise decision, they hastened back to a more genial region,
and there took the repose they fancied they so much
needed. Unfortunately, it is too often thus that the Em-
peror’s plans are carried out.

The fort was placed on a rising ground about 400
yards to the ecast.of the river Kopal, and about eight
miles north from the mouth of the gorge in which
Abakamoff had his battery. A vast number of tumuli are
scattered over the plain, and some are of large dimensions;
proving that the region has once been densely populated, or
else it has been a vast cemetery, in which apparently a
nation has been interred. The spot had a mosi desolate
aspect; not a single tree was visible, and scarcely a bush
could be found, except on the banks of the river, and even
there they were few.

The plain around was covered with coarse gravel and
sand, among which there was little vegetation. In early
spring, or from the middle of February to April, a little
grass grows, and numerous flowers bloom; subsequently all
1s burnt up, and then it becomes an arid waste. So furious
are the storms in this valley, that I have seen the coarse
gravel torn up and swept along by the wind, forming a
shower of sand and stones. Such was the enviable spot
where 500 Cossacks, with their families, were sent to form
a permanent settlement, and 200 others to remain three
years to aid in carrying on the works.

One short month before my arrival, or on the 20th of
August, these poor people had reached the place, having
been told that they were going to a warm and rich country,
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where all kinds of produce grew in abundance. Their
horror and dismay on reaching their destination may be better
imagined than described. The journey hither had been one
of great hardship; and they had been sent from comfortable
homes, and from a region of plenty, to inhabit a dreary waste
on which nothing would grow.

A very clever engineer officer had been sent from Russia
to direct the works and carry out the plans prepared in
Petersburg. He arrived a few days after the Cossacks, and
was even more astonished than they had been when he
beheld the place, knowing what had to be done before the
winter, which the resources at his command afforded little
hope of accomplishing. A report had been placed in his
hands stating that timber could be procured in an unlimited
quantity within a distance of eight versts. One glance at
the country proved this to be a falsehood. To obtain a
supply quickly was now a matter of vast moment, and
Abakamoff, with a party of men, led the engineer to the
nearest accessible place from which it could be procured.
They rode along the plain for about twenty miles, to a
gorge leading up into the mountains, and then ascended the
bed of a torrent for about three miles before reaching the
forest.

Here they found plenty of large pine trees, but they
had to be cut down and transported to the plain, and the
ravine formed a serious obstacle. In a few days 150
men were engaged felling the trees; and a great number
of bullocks were obtained from the Kirghis to drag
the timber to the fort. The official buildings, store-
houses, and hospital, were to be erected forthwith ; and
each Cossack had to provide his own dwelling. He had to
cut the timber, transport it to Kopal, and then to erect a
house in which to shelter his miserable wife and children.
All that he could expect to accomplish before the winter set
in, was one room. A great number were built only twelve
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feet square, in which two families, consisting of ten persons,
were glad to take shelter, and thought themselves comfort-
able; while many had to be content with excavations in the
earth, without a hope of being housed during the winter.
So long as the fine weather continued, the subterranean
abodes sufficed, but it was obvious that the time was
rapidly approaching when there would be no sufficient
security from the cold.

Having obtained valuable information from my friends,
I determined to cross the Ala-tau and visit the upper
valleys of the Ac-tau. Captain Abakamoff advised me
to lose no time, as the winter commenced early in these
regions. The engineer intended to accompany me for three
or four days, in the hope of finding a forest whence he could
obtain a further supply of timber and firewood. My com-
pany now numbered seventeen,—all well-tried men.

Leaving our friends at the fort, we rode to the gorge
where the artillery had encamped; but as they had removed
to the Kopal, near the works, the place looked desclate. Our
way was up the ravine for nearly two miles, and then we
ascended to the mountain slope, on which we found thick
turf, forming good pastures. This had been a famous
hunting-ground to Abakamoff’s people, - where a vast
number of animals had been shot. As we rode along
several herds of deer were seen in the distance, but they
were soon lost in the numerous valleys. In about two
hours we reached a deep, rocky, and well-wooded glen,
running nearly east and west, that we had to cross. The
cliffs were of limestone, in some parts very abrupt; in
others there were steep slopes, down which we led our
horses, and passed over the glen without difficulty. On
emerging from the ravine we came upon a black fox, play-
ing with her two nearly full-grown cubs. They were beau-
tiful animals, and stood looking at us for two or three
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minutes before they scampered off into their home in the
rocks.

‘From this point our course was directly south, and up
towards the ridge. As we proceeded, vegetation gradually
diminished, till we left it behind us, and entered a rocky
region with snow lying in patches around. An hour’s ride
brought us to the summit, whence we looked down into a
small valley, with another ridge beyond rising far above
us. To the east the crest rose still higher, being deeply
covered with snow, with dark rocks protruding, while
beyond were seen the white summits of the Ac-tau. We
lost no time in crossing towards some lofty crags, near the
base of which a great gap was formed in the ridge. On
reaching this we passed round the base of the peaks, and
saw the deep, narrow valley of the Kora lying beneath.

As we stood looking into the depth, probably 5,000 feet
below us, the river appeared like a band of frosted silver;
we could also hear the roaring of the water as it rushed
over ifs rocky bed. Near this place we found a track
formed by the maral, argali, and wild goat, but it seemed
doubtful if we should be able to descend by it. Men were
sent to the east and west for a few hundred yards, along
the ridge, searching for a better path, but they were un-
successful. This side of the valley was exceedingly abrupt;
indeed, in many parts the precipices were perpendicular; in
other places the declivity was so steep that neither man nor
horse could maintain a footing, nor were there either trees
or bushes growing on any part.

The opposite side, facing the north, was well wooded, the
trees extending from the bank of the river upwards, till
they diminished to dwarfs at the snow line; and a few were
struggling to live even in the icy region. The bottom of
the valley appeared clothed in rich verdure, while the trees
there were covered with luxuriant foliage, coloured with the
deep and glowing tints of autumn. As there was no time
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to spare for scanning the region with my glass, I ordered
one of my Cossacks, an old hunter, to lead the way down-
ward. I followed close behind, and the rest came after in
single file. We had not proceeded far when we were
obliged to dismount and lead our horses over a most
dangerous place,— on a ridge of rocks extending more

than 100 yards, where a false step would have sent us
rolling down a rocky declivity for more than 2,000
feet.

Having passed this fearful spot we remounted, and suc-
ceeded, after encountering several other difficulties, in
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reaching the bottom, but far to the cast of the point whence
we began to descend. At one place the ground was covered
with fallen rocks, and among them were many large masses
of beautiful ribbon jasper, of yellow, red, and green; but I
fear these must ever remain as nature has left them, for
there is no possibility of transporting such blocks up the
side of this deep and rugged valley. Taking my last look
at them, with some reluctance I turned from the spot, and
led the way down to the bank of the Kora, secking a place
on which to encamp. We soon found that the torrent must
be crossed, as there was no wood on our side of the
river.

It was at once obvious to all that fording this stream
would be a difficult and dangerous task; indeed, at the point
where we had struck the river, it was utterly impossible.
My old hunter advised our going up the bank to the east-
ward, as below us to the west the torrent was more than a
rapid, — it was a continuous succession of falls, and the noise
was positively deafening. Having gone near three miles, as
directed, we came to a part where the stream was broader,
and here we determined to cross. The engineer, myself,
three Cossacks, and four Kirghis, decided to make the
attempt; the others were to remain on the bank, and follow
if we succeeded.

Our first difficulty was finding a place on which we could
form in line and ride into the water side by side, as we were
quite certain that three or four horses could not stem the
torrent. Having accomplished this, we rode into the
stream. When we had proceceded two or three paces we
were caught by the full force of the water, that seemed
strong enough to sweep us down the torrent, — it drove us
at once into a compact body. Still we went steadily on:
each man knew his fate if our line was once broken; he
knew also that to turn back was now impossible. * Step after
step brought us near the middle of the stream, where the
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rushing water was fearful; several times it dashed over our
saddles, and splashed above our heads. At last we reached
the bank, and turning to look back upon the danger we had
passed, I believe every man thought it had been accom-
plished at too great a risk. The other men were sent
farther up the stream; and we had the satisfaction of seeing
them cross without much danger.

Our encampment was chosen under some magnificent,
pine trees, standing near the river, where a level space ex-
tended about 100 yards in breadth to the foot of some
rocks, and about 500 yards in length. Here was an
excellent pasture for our horses in front of our camp.
While the balaghans were preparing, Sergae, the hunter,
and three others, started in search of game. They had
not been gone more than half an hour when we heard
the echoes of their rifles. A little after dusk they rode into
our camp, with a young maral and two fine fat bucks;
another maral had been wounded and traced up to the
snow, where the crimson dye had marked his track. As
night was at hand they were obliged to return and leave
him till morning, when they were certain to find him either
alive or dead.

Shortly after their arrival our camp presented a busy
scene. The Cossacks were engaged grilling venison for the
engineer and myself, and preparing their own soup. The
Kirghis were also occupied cooking their suppers in front
of their balaghan, from portions of the game just brought
in. Huge piles of wood had been heaped on the fires, which
were now blaging splendidly, and soon aided in qualifying
the cold baths we had taken in crossing the river. As it
was known that tigers, bears, and wolves inhabited this
region, our horses were allowed to feed, and then they were
picketed near our camp fires. A Cossack and two Kirghis
were appointed sentincls, to be changed every two hours;
and the first watch began at ten o'clock. The engineer and

H 4
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myself sat till our guards were changed, discussing the
prospect of Russia in these regions, and her object in build-
ing so many forts.

The next morning a clear sky and the rosy tints of the
rising sun betokened a fine day, causing great activity in
our camp. These men love to contemplate nature. A
magnificent sunrise, or storms which envelop the snow-
white peaks with black portentous clouds, whence the red
lightning hurls its fearful shafts, or a glorious sunset, when
plain and mountain are bathed in glowing light, and the
fleecy clouds are constantly changing from a golden yellow
to a deep crimson, and then gradually fading into twilight,
—- are watched with intense interest, having great charms
tor their uncivilized minds.

I stood watching for the moment when the sun’s first
rays should light up the crags and snow-decked peaks, some
of them 8,000 feet above me, then others were seen so far
distant that they seemed like scarlet vapour assuming moun-
tain forms, floating in the air. In strong contrast with these
stood the jasper cliffs to the south, rising to an enormous
height, with trees growing on every ledge, and bushes
hanging from the fissures. In two places near the summit,
water was seen dashing over the brink and forming
numerous cascades, which appeared like streams of foam
leaping among the dark rocks. At times they were lost in
thick foliage, then they burst forth from under the trees,
and bounded from rock to rock, throwing off spray and
vapour at each leap, till they became almost shadows before
entering the dense forest beneath.

I had promised that I would, before commencing my
own labours, accompany my friend in search of a forest
whence he could obtain a supply of timber, as well as aid in
seeking a track by which men could drag it to the summit
of the mountain. The Cossacks had discovered a place
about a mile above our camp, where the river could be
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forded easily; this induced me to decide on returning each
evening to our present lodging, as the place afforded plenty
of grass for our horses. Sergae and three other men were
ordered on a hunting expedition, and to look after the
wounded maral.

Our morning meal of broiled venison and tea being
ended, we prepared to explore this savage and picturesque
valley. Proceeding down the bank of the Kora, we shortly
reached a dense forest of magnificent pines. Here was
timber enough to satisfy my friend, could it be conveyed
over the river; unfortunately, at this part the rapids and
falls formed an insurmountable obstacle. Having forced
our way through thick underwood for about three miles, we
rode out into an open glade, and disturbed a bear and her
two cubs while enjoying a game at romps. The moment
we appeared they scampered off into the forest, among rocks
where it was impossible to follow.

Continuing our ride onward, we came to a beautiful
park-like spot, where splendid clumps of cedars, pines, and
birches were dotted over this side of the valley, with a fine
grassy turf beneath. This extended along the bank of the
Kora for several miles, varying from 300 to 500 yards in
width, and rising rather steeply to the base of the high
cliffs. At a short distance on our left the two waterfalls
were pouring down; I turned out of our route and rode
towards them, when I found that both streams fell into one
channel, forming a considerable torrent, that rushed down
its rocky bed and leaped into the Kora. The débris brought
down by the water stopped my riding, nor was it easy to
climb a confused mass rising abruptly 700 or 800 feet. On
reaching the top I perceived that each fall fell into a small
basin, after which the two streams united and were lost
under the rocks for about 200 yards. The cliffs are a
yellowish limestone, like that at Roche Abbey, and are
worn into picturesque forms by the falling water. About
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500 feet above the bottom of the fall I observed a great
cavity, probably leading into a cavern, up to which it was
impossible to ascend. At a point 300 feet below the basins,
the stream bursts forth from its rocky prison in a column
containing ten times the quantity that falls into the basins
above. The force with which it is ejected proves there is an
enormous pressure on this body of water; probably it pro-
ceeds from a subterranean channel, communicating with a
lake on the mountains.

After leaving this place we gained a part of the valley
where a spur of the mountain formed a magnificent cres-
cent, terminating on the river in a precipice 800 or 900 feet
high, with its summit broken into battlements. At some
distance beyond this a ridge from the north side runs far
out into the valley, appearing to close it in. On the crest
of this spur the rocks are piled up in singular forms; some
are in heaps like vast ruins, others are hanging on the brink
of a precipice, appearing ready to slide over with the least
touch. In one part three huge blocks have fallen together
and formed a vast portal. My people doubted their being
so placed by accident, and all wondered how they retained
their position. The river forms a rapid at the foot of the
precipice, over which nothing can cross. This obliged us to
seek a ford higher up the stream, where, after two attempts,
we succeeded in gaining the opposite bank.

Having followed the river downward about a mile, a
splendid scene burst upon us. The valley narrowed to
about 500 yards in width, with rugged cliffs, forming a
frame through which was seen a well-wooded country, be-
decked in all the glories of rich summer foliage. The Kora
was winding its way through this beautiful valley, some-
times hidden among clumps of trees, then it emerged into an
open glade, greatly increased in breadth. Thence it con-
tinued meandering along, shining like a mirror among the
deep green grass and varied-coloured flowers that adorned
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its banks. Beyond this rose mountain over mountain, the
lower range covered with a thick forest, where the tints
of autumn were spreading fast. Then another chain
coloured in deep purple-gray, through which were seen large
patches of red and yellow; these were flowers qovering the
slopes, but no trees were visible. In the distance a rocky
ridge rose several thousand feet above those nearer to me; its
rugged forms standing out distinctly against the hazy
sumnits still far above. This was again overtopped by a
great snowy chain in which the Ili has its source; some of
the peaks appeared glittering with ice, and beneath were
vast glaciers.

Proceeding along at a short distance from the river, I
found large masses of green and cream-coloured jasper crop-
ping out; and near these a ridge of granite extended across
the valley, in which the Kora has formed a great rapid.
Passing round the end of the high cliffs on the north, we
entered a lovely spot about two miles broad, with another
narrow valley extending into the mountains to the south;
and down this came a roaring torrent, adding its waters to
the Kora. Looking down this river I perceived the valley
gradually became narrower, and ended in a great gorge a
few miles below, where it turns more to the south.

My friend found on this spot all that he required in
timber and firewood. The supply was inexhaustible, and
the river presented few obstacles, as it could be forded in
almost every part of the valley. So far, one part of his
object was attained, and now our attention was turned to
the other. After riding about two miles we came to a
narrow valley, running up into the mountains to the north.
This we determined to explore, and ascertain if the timber
could be dragged out by oxen in that direction. A short
ride brought us to the bed of a torrent fifty or sixty yards
wide, but now almost dry. It was exceedingly stony, large
blocks having been rolled down by the stream. The lines
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on the rocky banks show that the water sometimes rises
twenty-seven feet. This occurs either from the sudden
melting of the snow in the upper regions, or during great
storms. A few trees were growing close to the river, but
on the slopes higher up there were none. The valley being
exposed to the full blaze of the sun, accounts for their non-
appearance.

We had not gone more than three miles when we reached
a point where the valley turned to the north-west, becoming
a mere ravine, and its sloping sides changed to high pre-
cipices, at once destroying all hope of finding a route for
the oxen by this valley.—A tragic event happened at a short
distance beyond this spot during the following summer,
when a party of men were trying to find a path through
the gorge. As they ascended, one of the horses became
restive while climbing some rocks, and plunged with his
rider into the torrent. They were instantly carried down
to some large blocks of stone, that were just under water,
where the horse gained his footing for a few minutes, and
the man tried to breast the flood. His comrades threw a
long rein towards him, but as that passed over his head the
horse staggered and was swept down by the torrent. Not-
withstanding the efforts of his companions, both man and
horse perished.-—Leaving our horses, six of us ascended the
eastern ridge, thinking it probable we might find a way
along the crest up to the higher summits. After an hour’s
walk we were convinced that this was impracticable, as we
reached the base of some granite cliffs 500 or 600 feet in
height, which it was impossible to ascend on foot. We now
returned towards our companions, and as we descended the
ridge the declining sun hinted the necessity of a quick ride
to our encampment.

We were greatly surprised on arriving at the Kora to
find the stream considerably swollen: in fording, the water
reached to our saddle-flaps; a few inches more it would
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have given us a swim. The warm day had melted the snow
on the mountains, and the river was rising fast. This in-

A Torrent into which a Horse leaped with his Rider.

duced us to push on, as we had the torrent from the water-
falls between us and home. The engineer and I led the
way at a gallop; nor was it long before we heard the loud
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roaring of the stream, — a bad omen for us. On reaching
the bank it was obvious not a moment was to be lost. We
instantly rode into the flood five abreast; and both parties
crossed safely, but not without a thorough wetting: ten
minutes later would have stopped our fording. We must
then have gone dinnerless and supperless to our grassy
couches on the bank of the torrent, and listened to its
deafening music.

Again we hurried onward, but darkness caught us before
we reached the forest, through which we had much trouble
in finding our way. After a two hours’ ride among the
thick and tangled bushes, and often in total darkness, it
was with no small delight that we looked upon the cheerful
fires at our encampment. Sergae and his hunters had long
arrived, bringing back the maral wounded yesterday, that
had led them a good chase in the snowy region before he
received the fatal bullet. They had also shot two wild
goats, and added them to our stock.

The maral or large stag is found in all the higher regions
of the Ala-tau, Ac-tau, and Mus-tau; he affords noble sport
for the hunters, and his horns are highly valued by the
Chinese. But it demands a fearless hunter to follow him
into his haunts among the precipices, glaciers, and snowy
peaks of this region. In winter and spring he is found in
the valleys, but as the weather becomes warmer he ascends,
to escape the flies and other <insects. They are seldom
found in herds, though groups of ten or twelve are some-
times seen standing on the brink of a precipice 1,500 to 2,000
feet in height, quite inaccessible to man.

At other times 1 have beheld them climbing the lofty
crags, and cropping the velvety moss which grew on the
ledges. On one occasion I saw a group of seven standing
on the top of a mass of rock, rising up like a gigantic tower
to the height of 700 or 800 feet; three of its sides being
nearly perpendicular, and the fourth was formed by a narrow
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ridge of rocks running up from the top of a great precipice
at an angle of- 60°. In some parts this line was broken by
great perpendicular steps, that appeared to render it im-
possible to ascend. Still, along that rugged ridge they had
climbed to the summit.

A great chasm, at least 1,000 fect deep and 600 yards in
width, separated us from them, much to the regret of our
little party ; and no place could be found by which to descend
into the gorge, and scale the opposite precipices. Could we
have succeeded in this, some of the maral must have fallen
to our rifles. It was a tantalising sight to hungry men, one
that often prompts the hunter to feats of daring; but in
this instance we could only look with admiration on the
splendid animals, and hope for a nearer acquaintance another
time.

I have followed my game, commencing the chase without
a breakfast, having had no dinner or supper the preceding
day. After stalking a stag for five or six hours, his branch-
ing horns are seen above the copse in which he is lying,
some 400 or 500 yards distant; another half hour of cautious
creeping places me within range, whence the shining black
eye can be marked as the target. Stretched at full length
on the ground, yet scarcely daring to raise my head to
obtain a sight along the tube, the bead of the rifle covers
the speck of black, giving a certainty of an approaching
banquet. At last the finger touches the trigger, but instead
of the whistling bullet performing its function, the hammer
falls on a bad cap. This slight crack, however, reuses the
maral, and in an instant he bounds away, carrying my
dinner along with him.

The Cossacks and Kalmucks display a finer sense of
honour in their hunting than many highly civilized Euro-
peans.

Two Cossacks were out hunting the maral for two
objects, food and antlers. They had followed the game fur
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up into the Ala-tau, and had been successful; sleeping at
night near their spoil. The next morning they started
again in pursuit, when, after some hours, they found a magni-
ficent animal, whose horns they saw were worth 120 roubles
(171.), a prize well worth securing. They hunted him from

The chasm over which the Maral leaped.

one valley to another, till at last he retreated to a high craggy
region.

His pursuers were not the men to be deterred by ob-
stacles. They scaled the rugged height, still following on
his track; whichever way he turncd some slight mark be-
trayed his path. Late in the afternoon they caught sight
of his branching horns in a decp rent in the mountain,
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whose sides were nearly perpendicular, while the opposite
end terminated on the brink of a great precipice,—thus pre-
venting all chance of escape.

When they entered the gorge he rose from his lair, about
300 yards in advance, and started forward among fallen
rocks. They followed rapidly, and gained upon him fast.
Having reached within about one hundred paces of the end
of the ravine, he stood hesitating, and looked back,—seeming
inclined to double and make a rush to pass them. From this
circumstance the Cossacks knew that some other animals
were in the pass; and as tigers are often found here they
did not fire; but gradually approached. The stag went
slowly on, evidently in fear. Having passed some large
blocks, two huge bears sprang out into the ravine close
behind him.

The stag suddenly bounded into the air to a pinnaecle
of rock, standing detached from the precipice, and leaving-a
chasm thirty-three feet wide. One of the bears springing
after him rushed over the cliff, falling more than four
hundred feet,— and thus ended his career. The other stood
on the brink of the chasm growling, and in a fearful rage at
his disappointment. The hunters advanced, and when they
came within twenty paces he stood up and gave a savage
growl of defiance. But this was his last,—a leaden mes-
senger sent him rolling after his companion.

The maral stood gazing at the hunters without showing
any sign of fear, while they admired his beautiful form and
noble horns. To the honour of the Cossacks be it told, he
was left in peace, great as was the temptation to these ill-
paid men. Within a few paces were the coveted horns,
cqual in value to the annual pay of five of their body. The
fellows were, however, as good as they are brave.

After noting some peculiar-marks on the animal’s body,
by which to recognise him again, they departed. Retracing
their steps was a most difficult and dangerous task, which

I
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they had not felt during the excitement of the chase. The
following day they sought the bears at the bottom of the
precipice, when to their great delight they discovered that
the maral had re-leaped the chasm on to a ledge below the
brink, and had escaped. When the Cossacks joined their
companions at the piquet the whole of the circumstances

The Maral’s Leap.

were related. A correct description of the maral was given;
and greatly to the credit of these men he long remained
king of his native wilds.

While listening to the above incident my companion
charged his pipe, and began sending out clouds of smoke,



NIGHT. 115

each puff adding to his happiness. Before the second pipe
was consuined, timber, mountain passes, and our day’s ride
were forgotten. The night was calm, with a gentle breeze
fanning our enormous fires into flames, and lighting up all
around ; nor was our sleep disturbed by tiger, bear, or
wolf.
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CHAP. VI.

THE KORA AND TRADITIONS,

ANOTHER splendid morning greeted us, causing the arrange-
ments to be speedily completed for our day’s ride. The
hunters were again ordered forth to procure fresh supplies,
although the lower branches of the trees which formed our
larder, presented a goodly quantity of venison. I held a
council, and heard a report from Sergae and other hunters,
accustomed to reconnoitre a country well when pursuing
game. As they had seen a small lake in the valley, about
a three hours’ ride distant, and thought the mountains
appeared more accessible in that region, it was at once
decided to go there and search for a path by which oxen
could ascend to the summit.

Leaving our camp, we shortly reached the place where
the Cossacks had discovered the ford, and passed easily, as
the river had subsided during the night. The water begins
to increase rapidly about four o’clock in the afternoon, and
continues doing so till nine o’clock in the evening, —after
which it gradually subsides. From this point the valley
was exceedingly rugged, the granite cliffs on the north
being mnearly perpendicular, and rising nearly 1,000
feet. On the south side, a dense forest commences on the
bank of the river, extending up a very steep slope for about
500 yards, to the base of some huge rocky masses. These
rose in three terraces till they reached the snow line; in
parts they were wooded, in others the cliffs have fallen,
forming a mass of débris that extends from the edge of the
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forest to the lofty crags that stand bristling out of the
snow like watch-towers and battlements.

About three miles further up the valley we came upon a
spot where an avalanche had swept over these terraces,
forming a great gap, by tearing up the rocks and hurling
them into a vast heap. This mass spread over more than
a mile in length, and the rocks were piled up 900 to
1,000 feet, appearing as if bhalf a mountain had been thrown
from above. A little beyond this place, the cliffs on the
north jut out nearly to the centre of the valley, terminating
in high crags, which in some parts overhang their base con-
siderably. As I passed round these, a most savage scene
presented itself to me. The forest on the south side had
been torn up by a terrible storm,—naked trunks with their
branches wrenched off reared their shattered forms, and
thousands of trees were lying strewn about in every direc-
tion. Here was seen the effect of a hurricane that had
uprooted huge trees like stubble. Far beyond this scene
of devastation rose the snoWy chain of the Ac-tau, its vast
peaks towering into the deep blue vault in sublime grandeur.

Having travelled onward several miles, I arrived at a
part of the valley where the Kora makes a bend toward the
cliffs on the north, leaving a space of about 200 yards in
width, between the base of the rocks and the river. As I
approached this spot, I was almost induced to believe that
the works of the Giants were before me, for five enormous
stones were standing isolated and on end, the first sight of
which gave me the idea that their disposition was not acci-
dental, and that a master mind had superintended the
erection, — the group being in perfect keeping with the scene
around. One of these blocks would have made a tower
large enough for a church, its height being 76 feet above
the ground, and it measured 24 feet on one side and 19 feet
on the other. It stood 73 paces from the base of the cliffs,
and was about 8 feet out of the perpendicular, inclining,

13
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towards the river. The remaining four blocks varied from 45
to 50 feet in height, one being 15 feet square and the rest
somewhat less. Two of these stood upright, the others were
leaning in different directions, one of them so far that it had
nearly lost its equilibrium.

A sixth mass of still larger dimensions was lying half
buried in the ground; on this, some young picta trees had
taken root and were growing luxuriantly. About two
hundred yards to the eastward, three other blocks were lying,
and beneath one was a cavity many a family in Kopal
would have considered a splendid dwelling. Not far from
these stood a pile of stones undoubtedly the work of man,
as a great quantity of quartz blocks had been used, with
other materials, in its construction. It was circular, 42
feet in diameter and 28 feet high, shaped like a dome: a
circle of quartz blocks had been formed on the ground,
enclosing a space ten feet wide all round the tomb. Find-
ing such a tumulus in this valley, surprised me greatly; it
could not have been the grave of a chief of the present race,
but was as ancient as those I had found on the steppe.

My Kirghis companions looked on this place with feelings
of dread, and on the tomb with veneration. Each left a strip
of his garment on the grave as an offering to the soul of
the departed. Their proceeding excited my curiosity; and
from one of them, *“Tursun,” who belicves himself a
descendant of Genghiz, I obtained the following tradition.
The word Kora implies sealed or locked.

“ The valley of the Kora was once inhabited by several
powerful Genii, who had a continual feud with others of
their race, in the different regions of the Tarbagatai, the
Barluck, and the Gobi. They frequently ravaged the nations
or tribes subject to their brethren of the north, and always
retreated to the Kora in security. Many towering crags
commanded the region, enabling the guards to perceive their
advancing enemics afar off; and the vigilant sentinels sta-
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tioned on these watch-towers rendered the position impreg-
nable. The approaching legions were lured into the rugged
mountain passes, and there either overpowered or destroyed
by huge blocks hurled from the crags above. At length
their audacity and cruelty became so great that a com-
bination was formed to wreak a fearful vengeance upon
them; and Shaitan was invoked to aid in their destruction.

“ As usual, the advancing bodies were quickly dis-
covered, and measures taken to destroy them in the pass.
Shortly two other vast legions were seen marching towards
different gorges; and now all the forces of the beleaguered
Genii were brought up to annihilatc these hosts. The battle
was terrific ; and the mountains resounded with the din of
war; while the crashing of the avalanches hurled into the
gorges shook the mighty peaks above. Victory seemed
secure to the Genii; when, at the very moment of their
success, an appalling sound was heard in the upper regions,
causing the mountains to tremble. Suddenly a cloud of
smoke and flame burst forth reaching to mid-heaven; red
lightning darted from the vapour, and the thunder found an
echo in every peak and valley. Amidst this tremendous
uproar, ‘hell’s artillery” belched forth red-hot rocks,
causing fearful destruction to the legions of the Kora. In
these appalling sounds the Genii recognised the power of
Darkness; and, becoming panic-struck, they were driven
back into the valley, whither no one had yet dared to follow.
The conquering legions now poured on, with Shaitan leading
the van, when, on the brink of the precipices, vast rocks were
hurled down, crushing and entombing the Genii beneath.”
After this terrible event the Kora was sealed for ages, but
the tradition was handed down from sire to son.

“ At length a daring chief determined to visit the valley
and take up his abode there, in spite of the remonstrance of
his family and friends. Attended by a number of his
followers, he crossed the mountains, descended to the Kora,
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and encamped on the enchanted ground. The yourts were
pitched, the animals slain for the festival, and his followers
seated themselves around him, exulting in the prowess of
their Sultan who had ventured to lead them to this

Tombs of the Genii on the Kora.

mysterious spot. When in the height of their revels, a loud
crash of thunder rolled through the valley, and echoed
among the crags. Suddenly, and before the sounds had
died away, a Genii appeared, terrible in his rage. His
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threatening aspect and flashing sword filled them with
horror. Addressing the Sultan in a voice that made every
heart quail, he said, ¢ Monster! thou hast dared to bring thy
slaves hither and pollute this sacred spot, and for this thou
shalt die.’

“ Quick as the flash of the lightning the blade swept
round his head, severing the huge rock in twain, and in a
moment all were entombed beneath the ponderous mass. A
few of the people saw the fearful tragedy from a distance,
and fled, conveying the information to the Sultan’s family
and to the tribe. The women became inconsolable, and
mourned for years. At last a spirit called the ¢ white lady’
took pity upon them, and through her intercession the tribe
were permitted to raise the tumulus near the fatal spot.
After which the valley was again closed, and no Kirghis has
ever ventured to feed his flocks there.”

Leaving a place rendered classical by Kirghis traditions
(which are quite as true as those of Greek origin), we con-
tinued our ride up the valley; and this we found ascended
rapidly. As we proceeded upward, the trees became more
stunted in their growth. In little more than an hour we
reached the lake; but it scarcely deserved the name, being
only about 400 yards long, and 100 yards broad. It
extends, however, into the mountains to the north. A
stream from it rolls over a fall about 50 feet high, and then
runs on into the Kora. After surveying this place, which
afforded but little hope of success to our search for a path,
we left the Kora and rode up a steep ascent on the west side
of the lake. This led us up to a ridge, whence we got a view
into the region beyond, — and a rugged one it proved.

To the north-east, summit beyond summit appeared, till
the eye rested on the snowy peaks near the source of the
Ac-sou. There there was no chance of a path. After
crossing the ridge, we continued our ride in a mnorth-
westerly direction, towards another high summit, crowned
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with lofty crags. In places our way was over a mossy turf,
sprinkled with flowers; other parts we found to be a stony
region, over which it would be difficult for the oxen to drag
the timber, though not impossible. A ride of.two hours
finally brought us to the fallen masses near the foot of the
crags; and these compelled us to seek a path more to the
westward, where the oxen would he able to cross the
summit.

The engineer, myself, and three men, dismounted and
climbed the high rocks that afforded a view over the
country, whence we saw that there was only a narrow valley
between us and the last summit. This induced us to hasten
onward, and shortly afterwards we arrived at a great gap
in the crags, through which we picked our way among the
fallen blocks. It was evident that a path could easily be made
here, if we succeeded in finding a route forward. We
descended into the narrow valley and found it rough and
stony, still we made our way across, and began the last
ascent: it proved to be the most difficult part of our route;
but by taking an oblique direction we succeeded in reaching
a dome-shaped summit, the highest point over which the
route would pass. Here we all dismounted, and presently
piled up a landmark that was visible for a long distance.
About a mile from this point a route had been traced by
the Cossacks leading northward, and thus the object of my
friend was accomplished.

Two miles distant to the mnorth-east the mountain
swelled up into a mighty dome capped with snow, with
dark crags protruding. At its base on the north side I
observed a thickly-wooded glen falling to the eastward.
It was evident that this summit would afford me a view
of the country around, as well as into the deep valleys
extending south from the Ac-tau, which 1T wished to ex-
amine. I therefore left my companion to return by the
route we had come, as he intended throwing up a few land-
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marks to provide against the obliteration of the track before
next summer.

Taking three men with me I rode towards the mountain
and soon began the ascent: it was far more abrupt than any
of us had imagined, and occupied us an hour in riding to
the snow line. From our elevated position, that was far
above all other points for many miles around, we had a
magnificent view of the Ac-tau, Mus-tau, and the peaks near
the source of the Ili; while to the north the dark crests
of the Kara-tau were visible, and immediately beneath us
were several deep valleys extending to the south-east. The
foreground on which we stood was composed of masses of
light green slate, but the rocks above protruding through
the snow were of a deep red colour; I obtained specimens,
which proved to be a beautiful jasper containing veins of
pure quartz. Descending towards the south, we came upon
a fine red granite extending far into the valley.. In these
rocks I found broad veins of rose quartz, some of them
eighteen and twenty inches thick, whence blocks of a
splendid colour could be obtained. After crossing the valley
and riding about six miles, we came upon our friends
engaged erecting a landmark.

Finding that it was two hours past noon, we began to
retrace our steps at a quick pace, only stopping twice to
raise two more pillars; but this so delayed us, that day was
near its close when we reached the valley of the Kora. As we
rode down to the Giants’ Tombs the last gleams of light
were fading from the high peaks of the Ac-tau, while all
around us was shrouded in deep gloom. On approaching
by this dim light a spot which the traditions of the people
have clothed with sublime imagery, it was obvious that
the Kirghis advanced with superstitious dread. When they
caught sight of the mighty stones, whose bases were lost in
the darkness that rapidly closed over the valley, a marked
change came over them. They evidently expected either
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Shaitan or the Genii would appear, and cast suspicious
glances at every object that came into view.

Further on we had a real danger to encounter in fording
the Kora, and fears were entertained that the water was too
high to permit of it. We pushed on as quickly as the
ground permitted, and on reaching the ford we saw that
the water was deep; but as crossing afforded the only chance
for a dinner, we decided to make the attempt. We rode
down the bank, stood at the edge of the stream till formed
in close line, and then plunged in. The water had risen
considerably, and in a few steps my horse and others were
swimming ; several floundered over the stones, but we crossed
in safety, though not without a wetting. After this we soon
caught a glimpse of our camp fires, and in a short time we
also were seated around them. The hunters had long
returned, adding two maral to our larder. A rough ride
and a fast of twelve hours tended to promote appetite and
give a zest to our venison. My friend was delighted at the
success of the expedition, and pipe after pipe was exhausted
by him in the excess of his gratification.

Another splendid morn beamed upon us, but the grass
wag crisped with hoar-frost, and a coating of ice was on the
pools,—a sudden change from the balmy breezes of yesterday.
Immediately after breakfast my companion and his people
were ready to return to the fort. My arrangements had
also been made to ascend the Kora as far towards its source
as possible. This being a good region for game, I included
Sergae and the two hunters in my party, leaving three men
at the camp. As we rode to the ford, the engineer urged
me not to remain too long in the region, and suggested my
being guided by Sergae and the Kirghis as to the time of
my departure, for they knew the climate well. On the
morning of the 27th we crossed the ford, shook hands, and
separated, — he for Kopal, and I to go up the Kora. Hurry-
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ing rapidly on through the part we passed yesterday, I
reached the lake, and then entered into a new region.

A little beyond the lake the valley became much
narrower, with high precipices on each side; and the river
was embedded among cedar trees, that fringed its banks.
Passing round the base of the northern cliffs, we entered a
large oval-shaped basin, about two miles long, and nearly a
mile in width, having large blocks of granite, slate, lime-
stone, and other rocks strewn promiscuously over it. In
some of these masses I observed a metallic appearance.
Dismounting, I discovered this to be lead ore, almost pure.
Some of it was as soft as my rifle balls; and the rocks
containing the metal had been brought to their present
position by the torrent. Two broad water-courses had been
ploughed through this basin, and the rocks heaped upon
each side; both were now quite dry. Having crossed these,
we found the Kora running in a broad channel.

The mountain to the south appears to have been scooped
out, and forms a deep crescent. Its abrupt face was cut into
numerous terraces, now thickly wooded with pine, birch, and
cedar. Many isolated crags were rising far above the trees,
and over-topping these were the snow-clad summits of the
chain. While examining them with my glass, I observed a
group of five maral feeding at a great elevation above us. I
pointed them out to Sergae, telling him they were on the
slope between two high crags; but he declared there were
none. Having given him the glass, and directed it towards
the spot, he quickly discovered the animals, and showed
them to his hunting companions, who were equally in-
credulous till the glass was applied to their eyes; when
the three stood in amazement, first looking at the glass and
then gazing up towards the deer. Sergae instantly
exclaimed that he must secure some of those; and asked to

go in pursuit. I consented, and directed them to meet me
on this spot at sunset.
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In a few minutes Sergae and his companions forded the
river, and made their horses ascend the steep; then having
reached the foot of the cliffs, they secured them under some
trees, and began to climb the towering rocks on foot. We
stood watching them a short time, when I found the
temptation great, but I knew my days were limited in this
region, and that time could not be spared. Turning away
reluctantly, I rode through the labyrinth and entered a part
of the valley with steep mountain slopes rising on each
side; between which the river rushed down in a succession
of falls. This was a splendid scene, and was added to my
folio. In the distance of a quarter of a mile the fall is not
less than 1,500 feet.

Not far beyond this place we came upon masses of ice
lying on the banks, through which the water had cut a
channel; some were 30 and 40 feet thick. After passing
them by riding along the mountain slope, at a considerable
height above the river, we reached a part where the torrent
was bridged over by ice, about 100 yards in breadth, and
from 50 to 60 feet in depth. This put a stop to our further
progress on horseback. Two men were left in charge of the
horses, and the rest accompanied me onward.

Our way was over the ice, which was cracked and
broken into hundreds of fragments, having numncrous
fissures extending through its whole thickness. These
presented constant obstructions, and our progress was slow,
till we arrived at a track made by animals along the
mountain side. Having proceeded about a mile, we found
the river running in an open channel formed in the ice
more than 100 feet deep; the sides were much under-
mined, and the mass had a beautiful sea-green colour.
Procecding onward, the valley rose rapidly, and the torrent
made a thundering sound as it rushed along. A little
further up it was lost beneath a bed of ice of great depth;
still, the roaring of the water was heard. At this part the
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valley was narrowed to a gorge about 150 yalfds wide, with
cliffs rising to about 600 feet in height. Beyond were
rugged slopes, with patches of snow and rocks, terminating
in a lofty serrated ridge; and above this were vast snowy
crests.

Proceeding upwards we presently came to a turn in the
gorge, where the snowy peaks and the glacier burst upon

Glacicr and Snowy Pcaks of the Ac-tau.

us in all their grandeur. A sea of ice and snow extended
ten or twelve miles up to the base of several vast snowy
peaks, whose perpendicular and riven sides showed the dark
rocks protruding through. Having crossed the ice to some
rocks about half a mile distant, we ascended the cliffs about
300 feet, whence the view was magnificent. In one part the
surface was broken up into thousands of fragments, that
sparkled like brilliants in the rays of the sun; while to the
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south, and nearer the mountains, several large fissures were
visible; but the torrent was buried too deep beneath the
crystal mass to make its voice heard. A complete solitude
reigned around; nothing having life was seen either among
the crags or on the icy waste. It was desolation clothed in
the purest garb, rendering its aspect inexpressibly cold and
chilling. Had I reached this place a month earlier, I would
have crossed the glacier to the higher chain; but the risk
was too great at this late season, the storms in this region
being both sudden and terrible.

Having taken my last look at these giants of the chain, I
turned away with regret; and late in the afternoon reached
my companions and the horses. I hastened our return, as
the sun was sinking fast, and would soon set in this deep
valley. Drawing near the place where the hunters started
after the game, all looked around, but nowhere could we see
any traces of them, though it was past the time appointed for
our meeting. The sun had shed his last rays on the lofty
peaks, and the valley was already shrouded in a dim
twilight. The men holloaed loudly, but we received no
response. Two of them rode across the river, to ascertain
if the horses were still at the foot of the rocks; and
returned announcing that they were gone. I ordered a
volley from our rifles, which echoed among the crags, but
no answer was given; we therefore concluded that they had
returned to the camp.

It was long after dark when we forded the river; but
every stone in our way seemed to be known to our horses,
as they crossed without a stumble. On our arrival at the
camp I was greatly surprised to find that the missing men
were not there. We all felt great apprehension that an
accident had befallen them among the precipices. More
than an hour after our arrival two of them rode into the
camp; but Sergae was still missing, nor could I gather any
satisfactory account respecting him. It appeared that they
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had ascended the cliffs together, and had got nearly within
rifle range of the maral when the animals scented them, and
galloped away, — three going in one direction, and two in
another. This circumstance divided the party: Sergae
followed the two marals, and his companions the other
three; they pursued them far into the region of eternal
snow, where they shot one on the brink of a precipice, over
which he fell; and the others escaped.

Many efforts, attended with great risk, were made to
reach the deer from above, but they were unsuccessful, and,
much to the hunters’ disappointment, they were obliged to
leave him for the wolves. Tt was quite dark when they got
down to the place where their horses were left; and Sergae
not being there, they concluded that he had returned to the
camp. Qur anxiety became centred upon him; but after
more than two hours had elapsed, a shout was heard from
the opposite side of the river, calling for assistance. In a
few minutes several men were in their saddles, and, riding to
the ford; they crossed in a body as the water was deep, and
conducted Sergae over in safety. When I saw him ride up
to the balaghan, it was a great relief to my mind.

He had followed the two maral among the precipices for
several hours, after which they descended to the Kora,
crossed the river, and began to feed on the shores of the lake.
He returned to his horse, rode over the stream, and started
again in pursuit. Justat dusk he found them and shot one—
this he had brought home; besides which he had killed a
wild goat, and left him hanging under a tree till the morrow.
He had heard our signal as he was stealing upon his game,
and could not answer it.

When I turned out on the morning of the 28th there
was a clear sky, and a sharp frost quite biting to the fingers.
After breakfast I commenced my sketching: first, the scene
so famed in Kirghis story,—the terrible defeat of the Genii,
and the Sultan’s tomb. This and some others near it occupied

K
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the day. The next day, which was much colder, was
devoted to another part of the valley equally grand and
interesting. During my absence a party of the men hunted
a large black bear that had paid them a visit at the camp,—
he escaped, though not with a whole skin, as was shown by
the crimson spots on the stones. He was cunning enough
to beat a retreat into the thick forest, among rocks where
his pursuers could not follow.

My labours were continued daily, and my rambles
extended far up several of the ravines running to the south,
which led me among some of nature’s most stupendous
works. In fact, I could have spent a month exploring this
part of the chain, as each day’s journey opened out places
full of interest. In some the slate was heaved up into
perpendicular pinnacles, in others it was lying at various
angles, and some of the strata were bent into curves. I was
subsequently led into a granite region, among precipices
whose summits were shattered by lightning, and their
faces riven into picturesque forms; while in several of the
ravines, and on the mountain tops, I found jaspers and
porphyry of various colours.

So time passed till the 4th of October, when I awoke just
as day was breaking, and ushering in one of the most lovely
mornings I had ever beheld. As the sun rose, fleecy clouds
were lit up with a glowing crimson light; while the snow-
clad and frozen peaks gleamed phantom-like against the
sky. A little later the icy masses received the rosy tint,
appearing to throw out flashes of brilliant flame, and
gradually the rocky crags were coloured with the glorious
hue, while all beneath was in deep shade. Even my people
watched the changes with astonishment : two of the Kirghis
thought this the expiring effort of summer, and a token of
a sudden change.

We left the camp early, as our ride would be a long one,
to proceed to a magnificent waterfall in one of the ravines.
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After sketching this I crossed a high ridge, and reached the
western end of the glacier at a point where it was slowly
advancing through a rocky gorge into the valley. Leaving
our horses, four of the men ascended the lofty crags along
with me, and in about an hour we looked upon the Mus-tau,
with the glaciers descending from it; while to the south-
east line after line of mountain peaks extended, and beyond
these rose the stupendous “Bogda Obla,” so far in the
distance that it appeared like a thin, airy cloud. We
descended to the glacier, and returned through the gorge,
which was only accomplished after considerable difficulty,
the sun being far down on his course when we reached
our horses.

During our march I had observed a peculiar haze
spreading over the mountains, and now it descended into
the valleys; this the Kirghis said betokened bad weather.
These men are keen observers and excellent judges of the
different phenomena that usually appear before a change,
and their opinions may be relied upon with implicit con-
fidence. They urged that no time should be lost; and our
necks were often risked in the rough ride over the country
we passed. Darkness caught us long before we reached the
valley of the Kora, which rendered our ride really dangerous,
and it was past nine o’clock when we rode into the camp.
Sergae and his companions had been successful. A smoking
hot dish of stewed venison was placed before me; this, and a
few glasses of delicious tea, soon satisfied both my hunger and
thirst. While taking my meal, I observed that Sergae and
scveral Kirghis were in deep consultation round one of the
fires. When my supper was ended, three of them came up
and told me that the appearance we had seen to-day was
a certain indication of a coming storm, and a forerunner of
the winter. They urged upon me the absolute hecessity
of leaving the valley early in the morning, deeming it
dangerous to delay. I told them that if at daylight they
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should ohserve any indications of a change, we would depart
without delay; it no such sight appeared, I wished to remain
a few days Jonger.  With this answer they were satisfied,

Glacier in the Gorge

Several hours had elapsed, when T was suddenly roused

2 P .
from my night’s rest by a loud ecrash of thunder which
bewildered me for a mmoment.  As I listened to its echoes

among the mountains, a vivid flash lit up the valley in a
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reddish light; at the same moment another terrific roll
burst over us, causing every one to sit up. This was accom-
panied by a great hurricane that we could hear rushing
down through the trees far above us. Flash succeeded
flash in quick succession, the thunder rolled incessantly, and
presently it began to snow. The men rose and heaped logs
on the fire, for the ground and the balaghans were quickly
covered with a wintry garb, rendering it exceedingly chilly.
Thea thunder continued to echo through the valley for more
than two hours, while the snow fell fast. The storm had
visited us earlier than expected, and the Kirghis were
extremely anxious to leave the valley.

When morning dawned on the 5th, what a change had
come over the scene! The ground was covered more than a
foot deep with snow, which continued to fall so thick that
both forest and mountain were hidden from our view. This
was a serious matter, as we could not move while the snow
fell; and both Sergae and the Kirghis were alarmed. They
feared the storm might continue several days, and then we
should be shut in on the banks of the Kora, without a
chance of escape. Hour after hour passed without the
slightest appearance of a change, till ten o’clock, when the
snow-storm ceased; but a heavy, dark canopy hung over us.
Looking up to the high peaks, I perceived that the clouds
were driving past at a tremendous speed, although it was a
perfect calm with us. I pointed this out to my companions,
who at once prognosticated a fearful storm. It soon became
evident that the wind was descending, as we observed snow
swept over the precipices in clouds; nor was it long before
the sound was heard in the upper region of the forest.
Gradually the roar came nearer, when branches were torn
from the trees and carried along by the blast.

Deep as we were in the valley, it was not long before
a sound more appalling than the crashing thunder was
heard approaching; and shortly the hurricane swept past,
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covering us in a cloud of snow, which it licked from off the
ground like dust. Instinct had warned the horses of what
was coming; and they sought shelter in the thick forest,
whither it was impossible to follow them at present. The
day passed ; night came, and still the tempest raged;
fortunately, no snow fell, and we occasionally got a glimpse
of the starry heavens. Our only hope was in the wind
clearing the snow off the track by which we had descended,
as we might thus be enabled to escape; but this contingency
appeared doubtful. The bark was stripped from several
trees; and cedar branches were collected, with which we
made our balaghans more habitable. By these means and
large fires we became tolerably comfortable.

Another morning dawned upon us, and the storm was
raging with greater fury; large trees were snapped asunder
like matches; and great branches were carried high into the
air. This day was spent in anxious hope that the storm
would abate at sunset; and a little before dusk it lulled
for a short time, only, however, to burst forth again
with more terrible effect. About midnight it subsided into
a perfect calm; and immediately after a severe frost set in.
Sergae awoke me in the night; when he and the Kirghis
urged me to depart as early as possible, saying that storms
would now be frequent, and that the loss of one hour might
prevent our escape. To this reasonable request I offered no
objection, as our safety depended upon crossing the moun-
tains and reaching Kopal.

Before day broke on the 7th we were all up and stirring;
and soon after daylight a party of men were in search of our
horses. The animals were found in a sheltered spot, near
the foot of some high precipices, which completely screened
them from the tempest, while it afforded a ‘sufficient
pasture. The water in the Kora was greatly diminished,
and ice was formed on the pools three inches thick, while a
cutting breeze made our faces tingle. At nine o’clock we
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forded the river, and rode down the valley, following our
former track, where we found the snow driven into heaps so
deep that we could not ride through them. These obliged
us to turn in another direction, that shortly brought us
into greater difficulties, as the first two men vanished in a
moment, and both horses and riders went floundering into
deep snow, from which we had great trouble in extricating
them. We retraced our steps, and divided into two parties,
in the hope that one or other would find a track to some
rocks about 400 paces distant, where we knew the ascent
commenced.

Rolls in the deep snow did not daunt us; and after
many efforts we approached to within about eighty yards of
the rocks. Beyond this point it seemed impossible to
advance; for whichever way we turned our attempts were
bafled. It was now feared that the horses must be left, and
that our only chance was to ascend on foot. I, however,
objected to the idea of abandoning our animals to perish
without other trials, and accompanied Sergae to a place a
little more to the westward. Again we turned towards the
rocks, proceeding with caution, till we reached within
twenty paces, when we found a deep hollow filled with
snow, forming a complete barrier. Two men tried to pass
on foot, and failed; others sought a path a little more to the
north, and succeeded in crossing; and here we led our
horses over, to our inexpressible satisfaction. Although we
were only two miles from our encampment, we had been
four hours in reaching this place.

Looking upwards the prospect seemed better, as there
was little snow; but we soon found it was impossible to ride
our horses up the rocky steep. The animals were therefore
strung together, the rcins being fastened to the cruppers,
and now formed a long line, by means of which they would
be able to hold each other up in case of accident. When all
were ready, Sergae led the way; I followed, with two men
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close behind; then came Kirghis leading the horses, and the
other people after them. Our progress was slow; and in
some parts the track was really dangerous, as the rocks were
covered with ice. The axes were used to roughen the
surface, which enabled us to ascend to the top without
accident. Standing for a few minutes on the summit, we
looked down into the valley, and saw the smoke curling up
in wreaths from our fires. I believe all felt thankful for
our escape from a spot that would otherwise have been
our last home.

We found but little snow on the summits; the gale having
carried it into the valleys and ravines. This enabled us to
make a rapid ride over the mountains. Without encoun-
tering further difficulties, we arrived at the fort a little
before dark, when we heard from our friends that the snow-
storm had been very slight, and had soon turned into rain.
I visited the works with the engineer, and found that they
had progressed considerably during my absence. The
Cossacks were busy building up the logs; and my friend
expected to place the roof on the hospital in eight days. He
had most wisely suspended the earthworks at the fort, and
was using all his means to get the buildings covered in.
Besides, it gave the Cossacks an opportunity of roofing in
their own dwellings before the winter; and this was a most
important matter.

The morning of the 8th ushered in a great change: it
was like summer on these low plains; but the summits of
the Ala-tau had received a new covering of snow, indicating
that winter was approaching. Still, Sergae and the Kirghis
thought I should have time to visit the source of the river
Bean, about 30 miles to the eastward. I also hoped to
explore this before the winter set in; and preparations were
made to start on the following day.

The nomades stated that, about twenty years since,
terrible thunderings were heard in a valley near the source
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of this river, that continued for many days, causing the
people to leave their summer pastures and hasten down to
the plain. Some of the men who were in the vicinity
declared that the valley was filled with steamn, from out of
which lightning came forth that had destroyed many of
their herds. They also told me of a vast cavern in one of
the gorges whence sounds often issued, and sometimes clouds
of steam. In this place they say vast treasures were
deposited by the Genii, which they believe to be guarded by
demons. Believing the first part of this story had its origin
in some volcanic outbursts, I determined to visit the region.

Sergae, two Cossacks, and five Kirghis formed my party,
and we left the fort early; our route being eastward along
the plain at the foot of the Ala-tau. A ride of four hours
brought us to the narrow valley of the Bean, which extends
far up into the mountain to the south. A wide stream was
rushing along over its bed of rocks, the banks were fringed
with shrubs, and the ground was still covered with summer
vegetation. Farther up, the valley was studded with clumps
of picta, birch, and poplar; on ascending higher it became
a dense forest, which retarded our progress.

It was near cvening when we emerged into a more open
part of the valley, inclosed on both sides by high cliffs of
limestone.  Ilere we found good pastures, with plenty of
wood for fuel: this induced Sergae to advise our encamping
under the trecs, as higher up there would be no shelter.
In a short time we had large fires blazing, that made our
camp look cheerful, while a few branches piled up on one
side formed a comfortable bed-room. When night began to
shroud in the valley, the horses were piqueted near the fires,
and the Kirghis made another at a short distance to frighten
away the tigers, that frequently destroyed their cattle;
wolves arc also numerous in this region. The night, how-
ever, passed without cither men or animals being disturbed.

We were on horseback carly in the morning, and con-
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tinued our ride upward. After going about two miles, the
valley turned more to the eastward, and in three hours we
reached a point where it terminated in a ravine that
extended far into the mountains. One of the guides led us
over a ridge to the south, and a further ride of two hours
brought us into the valley we were seeking. It was a
rugged place, about five miles in length and two in breadth,
with a small lake near the centre. Snowy peaks formed a
crescent on the south and east, and it terminated on the
west at the foot of some high crags. Several groups of
argali were seen browsing on the slope, but they scampered
off on our approach.

We rode down the declivity, picking our way among
masses of greenstone, and reached the bottom of the valley.
No evidence of volcanic action was visible on the shore of
the lake, which appeared to be shallow, and formed by the
snow melting on the high summits around. In summer,
before the water is carried off by evaporation, it is consider-
ably larger. Having ridden more than a mile to the
westward, and crossed nearly to the foot of the high
mountain to the south, I found nothing that would account
for the phenomena the people had described; and after a
careful inspection, was convinced that no volcanic eruption
had occurred in the valley.

I now desired the Kirghis to guide me to the cavern.
One of them pointed to a great cleft in the lofty ridge to the
south-east, and said, “It is there, but the snow is deep.”
Notwithstanding the difficulty he had suggested, I deter-
mined to proceed: we therefore rode towards it, and in
an hour were brought to a stand by snow that had
recently fallen. Leaving three men in charge of our steeds,
we commenced the ascent on foot. This proved no easy
task, as we frequently sunk nearly overhead; and floundering
in the snow was not agreeable. Having gone about two
miles, we reached a part of the mountain where the rocks
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were rent into numerous cavities. Some were nearly filled
with snow, in other places they were bridged over, and
between these wintry arches we got a peep into their
enormous depths. It would have been madness attempting
to cross these frail structures. ILven my old hunter, who
was no*coward, declined to proceed.

I inquired of my guides (as they had declared they knew
the route) why they had led us into this labyrinth, through
which it was impossible to pass. Two of them said that
they had ascended by a route a little more to the north, but
at this time the snow had rendered that impracticable.
None of them had ever been so far to the south before, and
they had no idea of the dangers we had encountered. I
ventured to express a doubt of the existence of the cavern
and its wonders. This roused my companions, who swore
that they had been in the gorge twice when the steam was
pouring out of the great mouth, but had never approached
near enough to hear the voices. One man said that his
father had lost several horses and two camels, which had
strayed into the gorge, and that the man who went in
search of them never returned. He fully believed that they
had been drawn into the cavern and devoured. Had we
succeeded in reaching the gorge, none of the Kirghis would
have approached the cavern; the Cossacks, however, had no
fear. It was not without great regret that I felt compelled
to return, and leave the exploration of the cavern to others.
From midsummer to the middle of August, I believe it may
be reached without difficulty.

The guides now proposed to lead me into a beautiful
valley to the north-east where game was plentiful, whence
we could also return to the plain by another route. We
therefore retraced our steps, crossed the ridge to the Bean,
riding up its bank for about a mile, and then forded the
stream. A ravinc opened to the north, through which we
passed into a most romantic spot, apparently surrounded
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by limestone cliffs.  After crossing this place we descended
through an opening in the rocks, and saw several maral
bounding over a small valley beneath, having scented our
approach. On discovering them, the eyes of the hunters
sparkled, and Sergae proposed that we should carry some of
these noble animals back with us. I consented to remain
for a couple of days, and take our chances of success in
hunting, which gave great satisfaction to my companions.
We were soon encamped under a clump of trees, and the
evening was spent in the preparations for commencing the
sport on the morrow. It was arranged that Sergae should
be my companion, that the Cossacks should go in another
direction, and the Kirghis remain at the camp.

We were up and ready early, and started on our
respective missions before sunrise. Shortly after leaving our
camp we entered a singular glen, a favourite spot with the
Kirghis, where they make their Ai-ran in the summer.
Leaving this curious scene, we continued our ride from one
small valley to another till past noon, but without seeing a
single animal. Numerous trails were discovered, some of
which we followed far without success. At length we saw
three argali browsing high up among the rocks at about a
mile distant. Our horses were speedily secured, and we
started on the chase, intending to approach them from the
leeward.

Sergac led the way, and we scaled the rugged slope,
keeping under cover till we thought we were near them.
The old hunter reconnoitred, and discovered that they had
moved much higher up, where they were feeding. This
compelled us to make a considerable détour, and as we
approached they ascended, giving us a long chase. At last
we were near the summit, and saw the animals bound away
far beyond the range of our rifles — tantalizing after a four
hours’ chase.

We followed the ridge to the eastward, in the hope of
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falling in with othier animals. At length the sun went down,
and this caused us to descend rapidly. On our way a group
of ibex sprung out from among the rocks: Sergac dropped
one as he was springing over some large stones, behind
which the others had disappeared. Darkness was already
shrouding m the valley, and we were not yet half way-down.
Although descending was far less laborious than scaling the

Curious Rocks, and Kirghis making Ai-ran.

cliffs, it was attended with much more danger. Having
reached the bottom we turned to the westward, and after a
walk of more than five miles, found our horses and rode
quickly to the camp; but it was long after dark when we
arrived.

Our companions were already seated by the blazing fire;
they had been more successful, having brought home a fine
maral and a wild goat; a second maral had been wounded,
but had escaped in the darkness. This was a bad day’s
sport; and very few animals had been seen. Sergae and
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the Cossacks assigned as a reason that the wolves had been
hunting the maral, causing them to ascend into the higher
valleys, adding an assurance that we should be visited by
the ravenous beasts before morning. Large fires were
made; the horses piqueted near them, and two sentinels
were placed outside as a guard, —all the others, except
Sergae and myself, were left sleeping. IHe was seated on alog,
puffing clouds of smoke from his short Chinese pipe; every
few minutes ceasing to smoke, to answer my questions
relating to his service in other parts of the steppe.

After taking a few strong pulls at his pipe, he com-
menced an account of his early career among the tribes,
saying, “I was among the first men who were sent to
establish piquets on the Karkaralla, —a small mountain
chain in the Seradne (middle) Horde, north of the Balkash.
The Kirghis resisted our advance into their territory; and
many severe conflicts ensued at the different positions; but
we maintained our ground, although it was often difficult to
send provisions. At that period the Karkaralla abounded
with large game, —the maral, argali, cazeole, and wild
goat. Whenever any of the Cossacks were out hunting, it
required great care to avoid being captured; and many of
my comrades were taken by the Kirghis and sold as slaves
into Bokhara, Tashkend, and Khokan; not one of whom
ever returned.

“T once had a narrow escape, having been separated
from two of my companions when out hunting in the
Karkaralla. Knowing the danger of an attempt to return
alone, I searched for them, but without success; and at last
I started for the piquet. On descending one of the ravines,
and when near the outlet to the plain, I saw a body of
Kirghis at about 200 yards distant. Some were sitting on
the ground; and a few were standing beside their horses,
My appearance roused the party into action in a moment;
several sprung into their saddles, and others rushed towards
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their steeds. I saw in an instant that my position was a
critical one, and that they intended my capture.

“ It was impossible to pass them; while retreating up the
glen was also dangerous, as they had good steeds, which
would soon overtake me. A large maral being secured on
my horse that would retard his speed, I severed with my
knife the thongs that held him, and pushed him down.
By this time several men were riding fast towards me, when
I turned my horse and galloped up the pass. There was no
time to look back; and by their shouts I could hear that
they were gaining upon me. My rifle was quickly unslung ;
and I determined that the first man who approached should
pay the penalty. As I urged on my horse, they shrieked
like chorts (devils) in my rear.

‘“ Having reached the mouth of a very narrow ravine,
that entered the gorge from the right, I sprang into it,
and ascended up the bed of a small stream which came
trickling down. I had not proceceded more than twenty
paces when the Kirghis were at its mouth, believing they
had me secure. Springing from my horse, I stood with my
rifle pointed; and as they could only approach in single file
not one dared to face it.

“ A mass of rock stood out into the ravine a little higher
up. I saw if this was reached I could stand a siege against
three times their number; and my horse would be secure
behind it. Driving him upwards, I retreated slowly, taking
care to cover with my rifle any man who attempted to
follow. This kept them in check; and in a short time I was
safe in a fort about thirty feet above the little stream. From
this place I could pick off the men as they approached; and
re-load before a rush could be made on my position. All
had remained quiet for about half an hour, when I observed
several men examining the face of the cliffs, apparently
intending to climb. Their object was obvious; but I
determined not to firc a shot unless compelled. The men
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passed out of the ravine; and my watch was vigilantly kept
both in front and on the cliffs.

“I was soon made aware of their proceedings by several
pieces of rock being dislodged and falling into the ravine,
which told me they were far above. The spot was scanned
as if I was watching for the eye of the sable; and presently
I caught a glimpse of two men creeping along the ledges
towards a point above my position. I called out, * You had
better take care; you are not going to take me like a marten
in his hole, without having your fingers bitten.” The
Kirghis in the pass began shouting to attract my attention,
but my eye was on the cliff; and I saw a man’s hand
grasping a projecting point of rock. My rifle was instantly
raised; in a few moments his head appeared, and his eye
rested on me for an instant; it was enough. I touched the
trigger; he made a leap into the ravine, and fell not far
from his companions, —several of whom rushed up and
carried him out. They now set up some fierce shouts, but
took especial care to keep under shelter.”

After relating this my companion applied most vigor:
ously to his pipe for several minutes, and then continued
his narration.

“ That was a lesson they did not like; and the other
man crouched close behind the ledge. Could I have sighted
him for a few moments, he should have jumped after his
companion. They had now found I. could bite, and they
left me alone; but they kept guard in the pass, and
frequently looked past the corner to see what I was doing.
As they were inclined to keep their distance, I began
smoking, and wished for darkness, when I intended to make
my escape on foot. I had smoked several pipes undisturbed,
when suddenly I heard a commotion; several of the Kirghis
galloped up the pass, and others quickly followed.

“ They had not gone far when the report of a rifle
echoed among the crags; and I heard the clatter of hoofs
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returning. I knew that my comrades were at hand, and
determined to bring down one of the horses of our enemies
as they passed my fort. In a few minutes they were near
the ravine; the first man galloped by, but the second I
stopped, and sent both horse and rider rolling. When my
rifle cracked, my comrades gave a shout; I answered, and
we soon met in the pass. They had wounded one of the
Kirghis, which caused them to retreat; and now they kept
far out of our reach.”

Sergae having finished his narrative, we prepared for
sleeping, and were lying down when a distant howling was
heard. “I told you,” he exclaimed,  that the brutes would
find us; and here they come!” We had no fear of an
attack; and the horses were so well secured that they could
not break away. Several choruses were howled as the
wolves advanced, till they entered a belt of bushes about
200 yards from our camp. We could hear constant
growling, and sundry combats among the pack. These
continued till near daylight, when they departed for their
dens.

At daybreak we were in our saddles, and left the camp,
the Cossacks going in search of the wounded maral, while
I and Sergae rode towards one of the upper valleys, where
he thought we should find plenty of game. As we passed
along, the hunter bestowed a curse on all the wolf race, and
hoped we might make a near acquaintance with some of
them. We had ridden far amid many remarkable rocky
scenes, in a limestone region, and in some parts through
wooded glades, but not a single maral or argali had been
scen. At length we saw several bearcoots soaring aloft,
when Sergae assured me that both hunters and game were
not far off.

I have mentioned in my former work that the bearcoot,
is trained for hunting by the Kirghis. But I have said
nothing of his prowess in his wild state, when he sports on



146 BEARCOOTS.

his own account, and sometimes plunders other ravagers of
their prey. The following incident will illustrate his power
and courage, besides showing that he would prove a formidable
opponent to any-unarmed man, if hunger prompted him to
dispute possession of his game.

Three of these dark monarchs of the sky were seen
soaring high above the crags to the south, which were too
abrupt to ride over. We therefore piqueted our horses to
feed, and began to ascend the mountain slope. In about an
hour and a half we reached the summit, and descended into
a small wooded valley, when we observed the bearcoots
wheeling round towards the upper end, in which direction
we hastened. Having gone at a quick walk for about three
miles, we reached a rocky glen that led us into a valley of
the Bean, known to be a favourite resort of the animals we
were seeking. A small torrent ran foaming through its
centre, and mountains rose on each side far above the snow-
line. In singular‘contrast with the rich foliage and luxuriant
herbage in the valley, the lower slopes facing the south were
almost destitute of verdure, while those facing the north
were clothed with a dense forest.

We had scarcely entered this sylvan spot when a sin-
gular spectacle was presented to our view. A large maral
had been hunted down by three wolves, who had just seized
him, and the ravenous brutes were tearing the noble animal to
pieces while yet breathing. We instantly prepared to inflict
punishment on two of the beasts, and crept quietly along
under cover to get within range. We succeeded, and were
levelling our rifles, when Sergae called my attention to two
large bearcoots, poising aloft and preparing for a swoop.
He whispered, “ Don’t fire, and we shall see some grand
sport.”

Presently one of the eagles shot down like an arrow,
and was almost instantly followed by the other. When
within about forty yards of the group, the wolves caught
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sight of them, and instantly stood on the defensive, showing
their long yellow fangs, and wuttering a savage howl.
In a few seconds the first bearcoot struck his prey; one
talon was fixed on his back, the other on the upper part of
the neck, completely securing the head, while he tore out
the wolf’s liver with his beak. The other bearcoot had
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scized another wolf, and shortly both were as lifeless as the
animal they had hunted.

The third brute snarled when his comrades set up their
wailing howls, and started for the cover: he was soon within
range, when a puff of white smoke rose from Sergae’s rifle,
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and the wolf rolled over, dead. The report startled the
bearcoots, but we remained concealed, and they commenced
their repast on the stag. Their attack had been made with
so much gallantry, that neither the old hunter nor myself
could raise a rifle against them, or disturb their banquet.
When satisfied, they soared up to some lofty crags, and
Sergae took off the skins of the poachers, which he intended
keeping as trophies bravely won by the eagles.

My old friend had spent thirty years in the vast forests
and mountains of Asia. He was thoroughly acquainted
with the habits of the animals, and the feathered race that
inhabit them; and the daring attack by the bearcoots was
the most intcresting scenc he had witnessed. " The number
of bears which had fallen by his rifle and spear during the
thirty yecars of his hunter’s life, was enormous. In one
scason he had obtained thirty-two Dbearskins by shooting,
or killing with a spear, unaided and alone.

He sought his savage game in their wild haunts, meeting
>ruin on his own domain, and treating him like a noble foe;
nor did he always come out scatheless from the conflict. He
bore several scars that his ursine foe had printed with his
paw, and has often met his opponent with a spear and hunting
knife, when no one was near to watch the terrible contest.
Sergae said that some of his antagonists were excellent
fencers, often testing his skill, strength, and courage to the
utmost. Several times the battle has been fought with his
hunting knife only, when he had been severcly wounded
while grappling with his prey. Here was the type of a true
hunter.

After witnessing this scene with the eagles, Sergae
observed that we should find no game: instinct, he said,
warned the wolves that winter was at hand. They were
ravenous, and had driven the animals into the higher
regions, where it would be imprudent for us to follow at
this season. Our attention had been so fixed on the bear-
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coots and wolves, that we had not noted a great change in
the atmosphere to the southward. The distant snowy peaks
appeared to stand out on a black ground, so intense was the
contrast between them and the clouds rolling up beyond.
My companion urged me to make a quick walk to our
horses, as he feared we should be caught in the storm.

Having returned through the rocky glen, we had a view
to the south, and saw that clouds were enveloping the high
summits of the chain. Presently we heard a distant growl:
Sergae exclaimed, *“Grom” (thunder). Instead of follow-
ing our track down the valley, we turned up the mountain,
and had not ascended far when another clap echoed among
the mountain peaks. We were not long in climbing to the
summit; but before we had crossed the crest, several heavy
peals burst over the valley. The descent before us was
abrupt and dangerous; if snow fell it would be more so.
No time was lost nor a word spoken, but on we went, letting
ourselves down from ledge to ledge by the shrubs growing
in the clefts; and in about an hour reached our horses.

The clouds were already shrouding the crags above us,
causing us to spring into our saddles and gallop along the
valley. As we rode on, the snow fell fast; and before we
reached our temporary home, the ground was covered
several inches deep with snow. On arriving at our camp
we found our companions busy making a balaghan with
pine branches. Frail though it was, its shelter, and the
large fires, made our dwelling comfortable. The Cossacks,
like us, had been unsuccessful. After our evening meal,
Sergae related the encounter of the eagles, to the great
delight of his auditors. Shortly after dark a stiff breeze
sprung up, that I feared would become a gale before
morning. While snugly seated under our leafy canopy,
watching the white flakes as they were wafted past, I drew
Sergae on to another subject, with all the facts of which he
was perfectly familiar.
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Russia has cxercised great prudence in her conquests
among the Asiatic tribes: she has always respected their
religion and superstition; and no priests have aécompanied
her Cossacks. She has thus avoided many difficulties which
other powers have fallen into, where the soldier and the
missionary have marched together. From my knowledge of
these people, I believe it is impossible to make converts
among them. They are not like the Africans, who are
but little more advanced in civilisation than the animals of
their plains. The Asiatics are descended from a race of con-
querors; and their traditions extend back into remote ages.
Robbers they are; but neither pilferers nor pickpockets.
Great hospitality, and a wild spirit of chivalry, still exist
among them. The following incident will show the danger
of meddling with the religious or superstitious feelings of
the Kirghis.

In the region of the Karkarella, as in many other parts
of the steppe, there are numerous tumuli; some are of great
size, and probably contain the ashes of men who have been
“mighty in battle.” About 10 miles from one of the
piquets are the remains of an ancient edifice, which is held
sacred by the tribes. It is named the temple of the “ White
Lady;” and it is said that no animal ever entered its sacred
precinct and lived. No Kirghis ever approaches this spot
except barefooted; and the pollution of this ground, they
believe, would be followed by instant death. This had often
been a subject of conversation between the Cossacks and
Kirghis; and many traditions had been related telling of
the wonderful power of the white apparition.

Some of the Cossacks belicved these wild stories; but
one dare-devil swore he would test the prowess of the
“ Bielaya chortofka” (white she-devil), pollute her temple,
and defy her. More than two months had elapsed without
any reference to the White Lady, when one morning the
Cossack started on a hunting expedition alone. Three days
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passed over, and nothing was heard of him. This caused
some apprehension; and it was feared that he had been
captured by the Kirghis. One of the men suggested that
he had probably gone to visit the White Lady; and a party
was instantly dispatched to the temple in search of him.
As they approached the spot nothing was seen but the
tumuli and the ruined walls; but on nearing these a
horrible spectacle was presented to them. The hands and

Tumuli near the Karkarella.

arms of their comrade were placed on a stone, and near
them his loaded rifle. On another stone, at a short distance,
they found his head ; and then they discovered that his
mangled remains were placed in a circle around the temple.

This affair still remains a mystery; all the Kirghis
declare that it was the vengeance of the White Lady.

I left the valley early in the morning; descended to the
steppe, and reached my friends at the fort late in the
evening.
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INCIDENTS IN KOPAL.

DurinG the night there was a great change in the weather;
it blew a gale, which nearly tore up the yourts, ./hile the
rain poured down in torrents.

When I arose in the morning the Ala-tau presented a
wonderful change: yesterday the high summits only were
covered with snow, now the whole chain was clothed in its
wintry garb, excepting the low ridges at its base; and the
higher peaks were wrapped in a canopy of black clouds.
This stopped my proceedings, and the Kirghis predicted that
the snow would reach the steppe in a few days. The clouds
began to roll about the summits, and lowered rapidly on the
mountains: in the evening they were in great commotion,
and presently we had a gale, which continued, with repeated
changes of rain and snow, till the 15th. Then winter came
in full vigour, ushered in by a bouran.

During this time every effort was made to complete the
hospital; the beams were all up and part of the planking
done. When one room was covered, a bed of earth, nine
inches thick, was laid over the planks, rendering the room
warm and water-tight. As the warehouse for the black
flour and other stores was unfinished, and the provisions
were exposed to the weather, the structure was hurried on,
the poor fellows working through storms of rain, wind, and
snow. In about a fortnight these buildings were made water-
proof; but the dwellings of the Cossacks were in a very
different state.
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It was truly heartrending to look upon their miserable
families when the storms were raging; some were seen try-
ing to shelter themselves under strips of voilock, and others
were lying down to sleep in corners of the half-roofed rooms.
Llsewhere groups of women and children, with haggard
looks and shivering limbs, were huddled round fires, cooking
their scanty meal; and watching for the return of their
husbands and fathers,—wet and exhausted from excessive
toil. These were not the scenes of one day—they were con-
tinued for weeks—and soon the fatal effects were visible.
First, the children sunk under this severity, and were carried
in numbers to the graves; the poor miserable mothers, worn
out by anxiety, fatigue, and bad food, next fell victims to the
fatal maladies which assailed them. I have often watched
the mournful processions wending their way to the hill
selected for the cemetery, about two miles distant from
the fort, and when they have passed have turned away
with gloomy forebodings for the future. ~The endurance
of the Cossacks lasted a little longer, but their turn was
approaching.

Much has been said and written about the misery of our
men in the Crimea; but what was theirs in comparison with
the sufferings which these poor women and children endured ?
They had been torn from comfortable homes, where they
lived in plenty, and transported to this desolate spot. Here
they were reduced to black bread, salt, and brick tea; vege-
tables there were none, and the Cossacks had no time to
spare for hunting.

On the 20th we had a great bouran and a fall of snow,
that continued seven days, covering the steppe four
feet deep, and rendering it impossible for me to return to
Siberia. I was now doomed to winter here, and take my
chance of whatever fate might bring upon us. Thue prospect
for all was gloomy; but not one of us seemed inclined to meet
misfortune half-way by uscless repining.
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The society among which I was thrown was of a mixed
character. At the head of the civil department was a
German baron, who had won glory in the Caucasus, where
he had received a wound from a Circassian sabre, that
nearly proved fatal. He was the Priestoff, or political
agent, whose duties were with the Kirghis. He was a good
soldier, had few scruples, and was a most amusing fellow,
believing himself equal to Nesselrode in diplomacy. Were
fiction and invention essential in the acquirecments of a
minister, I would back the Baron against the Count. Captain
Abakamoff and the engineer, Captain Loganoff, were clever
and intellige’t men, who did honour to their professions.
The commander of the Cossacks, Izmaeloff, was an excellent
officer and a good man, though not highly educated: his life
had been spent as a Cossack officer, and in these duties he
was thoroughly efficient.

Captain Tochinskoi was his second in command, a good
companion, and a burly little fellow; he was not a man
likely to lead his troop into danger, unless he liked fire
better than water. On one occasion he was sent with a
party of fifty Cossacks towards the Ili to secure a strong
body of daring marauders. During the march they had to
ford the Kok-sou, a most turbulent current: when he saw
its boiling waters, his cheek blanched, his 