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PREFACE.

I was born in Hungary in 1832, in the small town of Duna
Szerdahely, situated on one of the largest islands in the Dan-
ube. Impelled by a particular inclination to linguistic sci-
ence,I had in early youth occupied myself with several lan-
guages of Europe and Asia. The various stores of Oriental
and Western literature were in the first instance the object of
my eager study. At a later period I began to interest my-
self in the reciprocal relations of the languages themselves;
and here it is not surprising if I,in applying the proverb
“ nosce teipsum,” directed my principal attention to the affin-
ities and to the origin of my own mother tongue.

That the Hungarian language belongs to the stock called
Altaic is well known, but whether it is to be referred to the
Finnish or the Tartaric branch is a question that still awaits
decision. This inquiry, interesting* to us Hungarians both
in a scientific and a national point of view, was the principal
and the moving cause of my journey to the East. I was de-
sirous of ascertaining, by the practical study of the living lan-
guages, the positive degree of affinity which had at once struck

* The opinion, consequently, that we Hungarians go to Asia to seek therc
those of our race who were left behind, is erroneous. Such an object, the car-
rying out of which, both from ethnographical as well as philological reasons,
would be an impossibility, would render a man amenable to the charge of gross
ignorance. We are desirous of knowing the etymological construction of our
language, and therefore seek exact information from cognate idioms.
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me a8 existing between the Hungarian and the Turco-Tarta
ic dialects when contemplating them by the feeble light whic
theory supplied. I went first to Constantinople. Sever:
years’ residence in Turkish houses, and frequent visits to I
lamite schools and libraries, soon transformed me into a Turl
—nay, into an effendi. The progress of my linguistic re
searches impelled me farther toward the remote East; anc
when I proposed to carry out my views by actually under-
taking a journey to Central Asia, I found it advisable to re-
tain this character of effendi, and to visit the East as an Ori-
ental. .

The foregoing observations will explain the object which I
proposed to myself in my wanderings from the Bosphorus to
Samarcand. Geological or astronomical researches were out
of my province, and had even become an impossibility from
my assumption of the character of a dervish. My attention
was for the most part directed to the races inhabiting Central
Asia, of whose social and political relations, character, usages,
and customs I have striven, however imperfectly, to give a
sketch in the following pages. Although, as far as circum-
stances and my previous avocations permitted, I allowed noth-
ing that concerned geography and statistics to escape me, still
I must regard the results of my philological researches as the
principal fruits of my journey. These I am desirous, after
maturer preparation, to lay before the scientific world. These
researches, and not the facts recorded in the present pages,
must ever be regarded by me as the real reward of a journey
in which I wandered about for months and months with only
a few rags as my covering, without necessary food, and in
constant peril of perishing by a death of cruelty, if not of tor-
ture. I may be reproached with too much limiting my views,
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PREFACE. ix

but where a certain object is proposed we should not lode
sight of the principle, “ non omnia possumus omnes.”

A stranger on the field to which the publication of this
narrative has intréduced me, I feel my task doubly difficult
in a land like England, where literature is so rich in books of
travels. My design was to record plainly and simply what I
heard and saw while the impression still remained fresh on
my mind. I doubt much whether I have succeeded, and beg
the kind indulgence of the public. Readers and ecritics may
find many errors, and the light that I may throw upon par-
ticular points may be accounted too small a compensation for
the hardships I actually encountered; but I entreat them not
to forget that I return from a country where to hear is re-
garded as impudence, to ask as crime, and to take notes as a
deadly sin. '

So much for the grounds and purposes of my journey.
With respect to the arrangement of these pages, in order that
there may be no interruption, I have divided the book into
two parts; the first containing the description of my journey
from Teheran to Samarcand and back, the second devoted to
notices concerning the geography, statistics, politics, and so-
cial relations of Central Asia. I hope that both will prove of
equal interest to the reader; for while, on the one hand, I pur-
sued routes hitherto untrodden by any European, my notices
relate to subjects hitherto scarcely, if at all, touched on by
writers upon Central Asia. And now let me perform the
more pleasing task of expressing my warm acknowledgments
to all those whose &ind reception of me when I arrived in
London has been a great furtherance and encouragement to
the publication of the following narrative. Before all let me
mention the names of SIR JUSTIN and LADY SHEIL. In their
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house I found English open-heartedness associated with Ori-
ental hospitality ; their kindness will never be forgotten by
me. Nor are my obligations less to the Nestor of geological
science, the President of the Royal Geographical Society, SIr
RopERICK MURCHISON ; to that great Oriental scholar, Vis-
COUNT STRANGFORD; and to Mr. LoAYArp, M.P., Under Sec-
retary of State. In Central Asia I bestowed blessing for kind-
ness received ; here I have but few words: they are sincere,
and come from the heart. A. VAMBERY.
LoNpox, September 28, 1864.
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TRAVELS

IN

CENTRAL ASIA.

CHAPTER 1L

TRAVELING IN PERSIA.—SLEEP ON HORSEBACK.—TEHERAN.—RECEPTION AT
THE TURKISH EMBASSY.—TURKEY AND PERSIA.—FERRUKH KHAN'S VISIT
TO EUROPE.—WAR BETWEEN DOST MOHAMMED KHAN AND BULTAN AHMED
KHAN.—EXCURBION TO SHIRAZ.

¢‘Je marchais, et mes compagnons flottaient comme des branches par leffet du
sommeil.”—Victor Hugo, from Omaiah ben Aizdz.

‘WHOEVER has traveled through Persia in the mid-
dle of July will sympathize with me when I say how
glad I felt at having got through the district that
extends from Tabris to Teheran. It is a distance
of only fifteen, or perhaps we may rather say of only
thirteen caravan stations; still, it is fearfully fatigu-
ing, when circumstances compel one to toil slowly
from station to station under a scorching sun, mount-
ed upon aladen mule, and condemned to see nothing
but such drouth and barrenness as characterize al-
most the whole of Persia. How bitter the disap-
pointment of him who has studied Persia only in
Saadi, Khakani, and Hafiz; or, still worse, who has
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received his dreamy impressions of the East from
the beautiful imaginings of Goéthe's ‘‘ Ost-Westli-
cher Divan,” or Victor Hugo's ¢ Orientales,” or the
magnificent picturings of Tom Moore!

It was not until we were about two stations from
Teheran that the idea struck our djilodar* to change
our march by day into night marches. But even
this expedient had its inconveniences, for the cool-
ness of the night in Persia is a great disposer to
slumber; the slow pace of the animals has a com-
posing effect, and one must really firmly cling to
them, or even suffer one’s self to be bound on by
cords, to avoid being precipitated during one’s sleep
down upon the sharp flint-stones below. The Ori-
ental, habituated to this constant torment, sleeps
sweetly enough, whatever may be the kind of saddle,
whether it be upon horse, camel, mule, or ass, and it
gave me many a moment of merry enjoyment as I
contemplated the tall, lanky, long-robed Persians ly-
ing outstretched, with their feet nearly touching the
ground, and their heads supported upon the necks
of the patient beasts. In this position the Persians
take their nap quite tranquilly, while they uncon-
sciously pass many stations. But, at that time, Ne-
cessity, the mother of invention, had not yet imparted
to me the necessary experience; and while the great-
er part of my traveling companions near me, in spite
of their soft slumbers, were still riding on, I was left
undisturbed to the studious contemplation of the
Kervankusch and Pervins (Pleiades); and I looked

* The same as kervanbashi ; one who hires the camels, mules,
asses, etc.
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with inexpressible longing to that quarter where the
Suheil (Canopus) and the Sitarei Subh (morning
star) emerging, should announce the dawn of"day,
the proximity of the station, and the end of our tor-
ments. What wonder that I was somewhat in the
condition of a half-boiled fish when, on the 13th of
July, 1862, I approached the capital of Persia? We
stopped at a distance of a couple of English miles,
on the banks of a stream, to let our beasts drink.
The halt awakened my companions, who, still sleep-
ily rubbing their eyes, pointed out to me how Tehe-
ran was there lying before us to the northeast. I
looked about me, and perceived in that direction a
blue smoke rising and lengthening in long columns
upward, permitting me, however, here and there to
distinguish the outline of a glittering dome, till at
last, the vaporous veil having gradually disappeared,
I had the enjoyment, as Persians express themselves,
of beholding before me, in all her naked wretched-
ness, the Dariil Khilafe, or Seat of Sovereignty.

I made my entry through the Dervaze (gate) No,
and shall certainly not soon forget the obstacles amid
which T had to force my way. Asses, camels, and
mules, laden with barley straw, and bales of Persian
or European merchandise, were all pressing on in
the most fearful confusion at the very entrance of
the gate. Drawing up my legs under me upon the
saddle, and screaming out as lustily as my neigh-
bors, ¢ Khaberdar, Khaberdar” (Take care), I at last
succeeded in getting into the city, though with no
little trouble. I traversed the bazar, and finally
reached the palace of the Turkish embassy without
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having received any serious wound either by squeeze,
blow, or cut.

A native of Hungary, sent by the Hungarian
Academy upon a scientific mission to Central Asia,
what had I to do at the Turkish embassy? This
will appear from the Preface, to which I respectfully
request my readers’ attention, in spite of the preju-
dice condemning such introductions as tiresome and
unnecessary.

With Haydar Effendi, who then represented the
Porte at the Persian court, I had been already ac-
quainted at Constantinople. He had previously
filled similar functions at St. Petersburg and at
Paris. But, notwithstanding my being personally
known to him, I was bearer also of letters from his
most esteemed friends; and, counting upon the oft-
proved hospitality of the Turks, I felt sure of meet-
ing with a good reception. I consequently regarded
the residence of the Turkish embassy as my future
abode; and as these gentlemen had resorted already
to their yailar or summer seat at Djizer (eight En-
glish miles from Teheran), I only changed my clothes,
and, after indulging in a few hours’ repose to atone
for my recent sleepless nights, I mounted an ass,
hired for an excursion into the country, and in two
hours found myself in the presence of the effendis,
who, in a magnificent tent of silk, were just about to
commence a dinner possessing in my eyes still supe-
rior magnificence and attraction.

My reception, both by the embassador and the sec-
retaries, was of the most friendly description: room
was soon found for me at the table, and in a few mo-
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ments we were in deep conversation respecting Stam-
boul and her beautiful views, the sultan and his mode
of government. Ah! how refreshing in Teheran is
the recollection of the Bosphorus!

‘What wonder if, in the course of the conversa-
tion, frequent comparisons were instituted between
the Persian and the Turkish manner of living ?

If one too hastily gives way to first impressions,
Iran, the theme of so much poetic enthusiasm, is,
after all, nothing but a frightful waste, whereas Tur-
key is really an earthly paradise. I accord to the
Persian all the politeness of manners, and all the
readiness and vivacity of wit, that are wanting to the
Osmanli; but in the latter the absence of these qual-
ities is more than compensated by an integrity and
an honorable frankness not possessed by his rival.
The Persian can boast a poetic organization and an
ancient civilization. The superiority of the Osmanli
results from the attention he is paying to the lan-
guages of Europe, and his disposition gradually to
acquaint himself with the progress that European
savans have made in chemistry, physics, and history.

Our conversation was prolonged far into night.
The following days were devoted to my presentation
at the other European embassies. I found Count
Gobineau, the Imperial embassador, under a small
tent in a garden like a caldron, where the heat was
awful. Mr. Alison was more comfortably quartered
in his garden at Gulahek, purchased for him by his
government. He was very friendly. I had often
the opportunity, at his hospitable table, of studying
the question why the English envoys every where
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distinguish themselves among their diplomatic breth-
ren by the comfortableness as well as the splendor
of their establishments. In addition to the diplo-
matic corps of Europe, I found at that time at Tehe-
ran many officers, French or Italian; an Austrian
officer, too, of the Engineers, R. von Gasteiger—all
of them in the service of the Shah, with liberal al-
lowances. These gentlemen, as I heard, were dis-
posed to render themselves very serviceable, possess-
ing all the requisite qualifications; but any benefit
that might have resulted was entirely neutralized by
the systematic want of system that existed in Per-
sia, and by the low intrigues of the Persians.

The object of Ferrukh Khan'’s diplomatic journeys
in Europe was in reality to show our cabinets how
much Iran had it at heart to. obtain admittance into
the comity of states. He begged aid every where,
that his country might have the wondrous elixir of
civilization imparted to: it as rapidly as possible.
All Europe thought that Persia was really upon the
point of adopting every European custom and prin-
ciple. As Ferrukh Khan has a long beard, wears
long robes.and a high hat, which give him a very
earnest look, our ministers. were kind enough to at-
tach to him unlimited credit. Wishing to honor a
regular government in Persia, troops of officers, art-
ists, and artisans flocked to him. They went still
farther, and hastened to return the visits of the En-
voy Extraordinary of the Shah. In consequence,
we saw Belgium, at no little expense, forwarding an
embassador to Persia to study commercial relations,
to make treaties of commerce, and to give effect to
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numberless other strokes of policy. He arrived, -
and I can scarcely imagine that his first report home
could have begun with *Veni, vidi, vici,” or that he
could have felt the slightest desire to pay a second
visit to ‘‘la belle Perse.” Next to Belgium came
Prussia. The learned diplomatist Baron von Min-
utoli, to whom the mission was intrusted, devoted
his life to it. His thirst after science impelled him
to proceed to South Persia; and at only two days’
journey from ‘‘heavenly Shiraz,” as the Persians
call it, he fell a sacrifice to the pestilential air, and
now reposes in the place last mentioned, a few paces
from Hafiz, and behind the Baghi Takht. *

A few days after I came the embassy of the new
kingdom of Italy arrived also, consisting of twenty
persons, divided into diplomatic, military, and scien-
tific sections. The object they had in view has re-
mained always a mystery to me. I have much to
recount respecting their reception, but prefer to keep,
these details for a better occasion, and to busy my-
self more especially with the preparations I then
made for my own journey.

By the kind offices of my friends at the Turkish
embassy, I was in a condition very little suited to the
character of a mendicant dervish which I was about
to assume: the comforts I was enjoying were heart-
ily distasteful to me, and I should have preferred,
after my ten days’ repose at Teheran, to proceed at
once to Meshed and Herat, had not obstacles, long
dreaded, interfered with my design. Even before the
date of my leaving Constantinople, I had heard, by
the daily press, of the war declared by Dost Moham-
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med Khan against his son-in-law and former vassal
at Herat, Sultan Ahmed Khan, because the latter
had broken his fealty to him, and had placed himself
under the suzerainty of the Shah of Persia. Our
European papers seemed to me to exaggerate the
whole matter, and the story failed to excite in me
the apprehensions it really ought to have done. I
regarded the difficulties as unreal, and began my jour-
ney. Nevertheless, here in Teheran, at a distance of
only thirty-two days’ journey from the seat of war, I
learned from undeniable sources, to my very great re-
gret, that the war in those parts had really broken
off all coinmunications, and that since the siege had
begun, no caravan, still less any solitary traveler,
could pass either from or to Herat. Persians them-
selves dared not venture their wares or their lives;
but there would have been far more cause for appre-
hension in the case of a European, whose foreign lin-
eaments would, in those savage Asiatic districts, even
in periods of peace, be regarded by an Oriental with
mistrust, and must singularly displease him in time
of war. The chances, indeed, seemed to be, if I ven-
* tured thither, that I should be unceremoniously mas-
sacred by the Afghans. I began to realize my actu-
al position, and convinced myself of the impossibil-
ity, for the moment, of prosecuting my journey under
such circimstances; and in order not to reach, dur-
ing the wintry season, Bokhara, in the wastes of Cen-
tral Asia, I immediately determined to postpone my
journey till next March, when I should have the
finest season of the year before me; and, perhaps, in
the mean time, the existing political relations, which
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barricaded Herat, the gate of Central Asia, from all
approach, might have ceased. It was not till the Be-
ginning of September that I became reconciled to
this necessity. It will be readily understood how
unpleasant it was for me to have to spend five or six
months in a country possessing for me only second-
_ ary interest, and respecting which so many excellent
accounts have already appeared. Not, then, with
any serious intention of studying Persia, but rather
to withdraw myself from a state of inactivity calcu-
lated to be prejudicial to my future purposes, I quit-
ted, in a semi-dervish character, my hospitable Turk-
ish friends, and proceeded at once by Ispahan to Shi-
raz, and so obtained the enjoyment of visiting the
oft-described monuments of ancient Iran civilization.
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CHAPTER IIL

RETURN TO TEHERAN.—RELIEF OF S8UNNITES, DERVISHES, AND HADJIS AT THE
TURKISH EMBASSY.—AUTHOR BECOMES ACQUAINTED WITH A CARAVAN OF
TARTAR HADJIS RETURNING FROM MECCA.—THE DIFFERENT ROUTES.—THE
AUTHOR DETERMINES TO JOIN THE HADJIS.—HADJI BILAL.—INTRODUCTION
OF THE AUTHOR TO HIS FUTURE TRAVELING COMPANIONS,—ROUTE THROUGH
THE YOMUTS AXD THE GREAT DESERT DECIDED UPON.

*¢ The Parthians held it as a mazim to accord no passage over their territory to
any stranger.”—Heeren, Manual of Ancient History.

Towarp the middle of January, 1863, I found my-
self back in Teheran, and again sharing the hospital-
ity of my Turkish benefactors. A change came over
me; my hesitation was at an end, my decision was
made, my preparations hastened. I resolved, even
at the greatest sacrifice, to carry out my design. It
is an old custom of the Turkish embassy to accord a
small subsidy to the hadjis and dervishes, who every
year are in the habit of passing in considerable num-
bers through Persia toward the Turkish empire.
This is a real act of benevolence for the poor Sunni-
tish mendicants in Persia, who do not obtain a far-
thing from the Shiitish Persians. The consequence
was, that the hotel of the embassy received guests
from the most remote parts of Turkestan. I felt the
greatest pleasure whenever I saw these ragged wild
Tartars enter my apartment. They had it in their
power to give much real information respecting their
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country, and their conversations were of extreme im-
portance for my philological studies. They, on their
- part, were astonished at my affability, having natur-
ally no idea of the objects which I had in view. The
report was soon circulated in the caravanserai, to
which they resorted in their passage through, that
Haydar Effendi, the embassador of the sultan, has a
generous heart; that Reshid Effendi (this was the
name I had assumed) treats the dervishes as his
brethren ; that he is probably himself a dervish in
disguise. As people entertained those not‘ons, it
was no matter of surprise to me that the dervishes
who reached Teheran came first to me, and then to
the minister; for access to the latter was not always
attainable, and now, through me, they had found a
ready means of obtaining their obolus, or the satis-
faction of their other wishes.

It was thus that in the morning of the 20th of
March four hadjis came to me with the request that
I would present them to the sultan’s envoy, as they
wished to prefer a complaint against the Persians
who, on their return from Mecca, at Hamadan, had
exacted from them the Sunni tribute—an exaction
not only displeasing to the Shah of Persia, but long
since forbidden by the sultan; for here it must be
remarked that the good Tartars think that the whole
world ought to obey the chief of their religion, the
sultan.* ¢ We desire, they say, ¢ from his excellen-

* In the eyes of all the Sunnites, the lawful khalife (successor)
of Mobammed is he who is in possession of the precious heritage,
which comprises, 1st, all the relics preserved in Stamboul, in the
Hirkai Seadet, e. g., the cloak, beard, and teeth of the Prophet,
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cy the embassador no money; we pray only that for
the future our Sunnitish brethren may visit the holy
places without molestation.” Words so unselfish
proceeding from the mouth of an Oriental much sur-
prised me. I scrutinized the wild features of my
guests, and must avow that, barbarous as they seem-
ed, wretched as was their clothing, I was yet able to
discover in them a something of nobility, and from
the first moment was prepossessed in their favor. I
had a long conversation with them, to inform my-
self mgre fully respecting their companions, and the
route which they had selected to go to Mecca, and
the one which they thought of taking after leaving
Teheran. The spokesman of the party was, for the
most part, a hadji from Chinese Tartary (called also
Little Bokhara), who had concealed his ragged dress
under a new green djubbe (over-dress), and wore on
his head a colossal white turban, and, by his fiery
glance and quick eye, showed his superiority over
the whole body of his associates. After having rep-
resented himself as the: court Imam of the Vang
(Chinese governor) of Aksu (a province in Chinese
Tartary), who had twice visited the Holy Sepulchre
—hence being twofold a hadji—he made me ac-
quainted with his friend seated near him, and gave
me to understand that the persons present were to
be regarded as the chiefs of the small hadji caravan,
amounting to twenty-four in all. ¢ Our company,”

lost by him in a combat; articles of clothing, Korans, and weap-
ons which belonged to the first four khalifs. 2dly, the posses-
sion of Mecca and Medina, Jerusalem, and other places of pil-
grimage resorted to by the Islamite.
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said their orator, ‘‘consists of young and old, rich and
poor, men of piety, learned men and laity; still we
live together with the greatest simplicity, since we
are all from Khokand and Kashgar,and have among
us no Bokhariot, no viper of that race.” The hos-
tility of the Osbeg (Tartar) tribes of Central Asia to
the Tadjiks (the ancient Persian inhabitants) had
been long previously known to me: I listened, there-
fore, without making any comment, and preferred in-
forming myself of the plan of their journey onward.
“From Teheran to our homes,” the Tartars explain-
ed, ‘“we have four roads, viz., first, by Astrakhan,
Orenburg, and Bokhara; secondly, by Meshed, He-
rat, and Bokhara; thirdly, by Meshed, Merv, and
Bokhara ; fourthly, through the Turkoman wilder-
ness, Khiva, and Bokhara. The first two are too
costly, and the war at Herat is also a great obstacle;
the last two, it is true, are very dangerous routes.
We must, nevertheless, select one of these, and we
wish, therefore, to ask your friendly counsel.”

‘We had now been nearly an hour in conversation.
It was impossible not to like their frankness; and,in
spite of the singular lineaments marking their for-
eign origin, their wretched clothing, and the numer-
ous traces left behind by their long and fatiguing
journeys—all which lent a something forbidding to
their appearance—I could not refrain from the
thought, What if I journeyed with these pilgrims into
Central Asia? As natives, they might prove my
best Mentors; besides, they already know me as the
dervish Reshid Effendi, and have seen me playing
that part at the Turkish embassy, and are themselves
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on the best understanding with Bokhara, the only
city in Central Asia that I really feared from having
learned the unhappy lot of the travelers who had
preceded me thither. Without much hesitation, my
resolution was formed. I knew I should be ques-
tioned as to the motives that actuated me in under-
taking such a journey. I knew that to an Oriental
“pure sang” it was impossible to assign a scientific
object. They would have considered it ridiculous,
perhaps even suspicious, for an effendi—that is, for
a gentleman with a mere abstract object in view—to
expose himself to so many dangers and annoyances.
The Oriental does not understand the thirst for
knowledge, and does not believe much in its exist-
ence. It would have been the height of impolicy to
shock these fanatical Mussulmans in their ideas. The
necessity of my position, therefore, obliged me to re-
sort to a measure of policy, of deception, which I
should otherwise have scrupled to adopt. It was at
once flattering to my companions, and calculated to
promote the design I had in view. I told them, for
instance, that I had long silently, but earnestly, de-
sired to visit Turkestan (Central Asia), not merely to
see the only source of Islamite virtue that still re-
mained undefiled, but to behold the saints of Khiva,
Bokhara, and Samarcand. It was this idea,I as-
sured them, that had brought me hither out of Roum
(Turkey). Ihad now been waiting a year in Persia,
and I thanked God for having at last granted me fel-
low-travelers such as they were (and I here pointed
to the Tartars), with whom I might proceed on my
way-and accomplish my wish.
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When I had finished my speech, the good Tartars
seemed really surprised; but they soon recovered
from their amazement, and remarked that they were
now perfectly certain of what they before only sus-
pected, my being a dervish. It gave them, they said,
infinite pleasure that I should regard them as worthy
of the friendship that the undertaking so distant and
perilous a journey in their company implied. “We
are all ready not only to become your friends, but
your servants,” said Hadji Bilal (such was the name
of their orator above mentioned); ‘but we must
still draw your attention to the fact that the routes
in Turkestan are not as commodious nor as safe as
those in Persia and in Turkey. On that which we
shall take, travelers meet often for weeks with no
house, no bread, not even a drop of water to drink;
they incur, besides, the risk of being killed, or taken
prisoners and sold, or of being buried alive under
storms of sand. Ponder well, effendi, the step!
You may have occasion later to rue it, and we
would by no means wish to be regarded as the cause
of your misfortune. Before all things, you must
not forget that our countrymen at home are far be-
hind us in experience and worldly knowledge, and
that, in spite of their hospitality, they invariably re-
gard strangers from afar with suspicion; and how,
besides, will you be able, without us and alone, to
perform that great return journey?’ That these
words produced a great impression it is easy to im-
agine, but they did not shake me in my purpose. I
made light of the apprehensions of my friends, re-
counted to them how I had borne former fatigues,

C
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how I felt averse to all earthly comforts, and partic-
ularly to. those Frankish articles of attire of which
we would have to make a sacrifice. I know,” I
said, ‘‘that this world on earth resembles an hotel,*
in which we merely take up our quarters for a few
days, and whence we soon move away to make room
for others, and I laugh at the Mussulmans of the
present time who take heed not merely for the mo-
ment, but for ten years of onward existence. Yes,
dear friend, take me with you; I must hasten away
from this horrid kingdom of Error, for I am too
weary of it.”

. My entreaties prevailed; they could not resist
me; I was consequently immediately chosen by the
chiefs of the dervish caravan as a fellow-traveler:
we embraced and kissed. In performing this cere-
mony, I had, it is true, some feeling of aversion to
struggle against. I did not like such close contact
with those clothes and bodies impregnated with all
kinds of odors. Still, my affair was settled. It
only now remained for me to see my benefactor,
Haydar Effendi, to communicate to him my inten-
tions, ask him for his recommendation to the hadjis,
whom I proposed immediately to present to him.

I counted, of course, at first upon meeting with
great opposition, and accordingly I was styled a lu-
natic who wanted to journey to a place from which
few who had preceded me had returned; nor was I,
they said, content with that, but I must take for my

* Mihmankhanei pendjruzi, “a five days’ hostelry,” is the

name employed by the philosophers of the Kast to signify this
earthly abode.
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guides men who for the smallest coin would destroy
me. Then they drew me the most terrifying pic-
tures; but, seeing that all efforts to divert me from
my plans were fruitless, they began to counsel me,
and in earnest to consider how they could be of serv-
ice in my enterprise. Haydar Effendi received the
hadjis, spoke to them of my design in the same style
as I had used, and recommended me to their hospi-
tality, with the remark that they might look for a
return for any service rendered by them to an effen-
di, a servant of the sultan, now intrusted to their
charge. At this interview I was not present, but I
was informed that they promised the faithful per-
formance of their engagement.

The reader will see how well my worthy friends
kept their promise, and how the protection of the
excellent Envoy of Turkey was the means of saving
my life so often threatened, and that it was always
the good faith of my pilgrim companions that res-
cued me from the most critical positions. In the
course of conversation, I was told that Haydar Ef
fendi, when Bokhara came under discussion, express-
ed his disapprobation of the policy of the emir.*
He afterward demanded the entire list of all the
poor travelers, to whom he gave about fifteen duc-
ats—a magnificent donation to these people, who
sought no greater luxury in the world than bread
and water.

It was fixed that we should begin our journey a
week later. In the interval, Hadji Bilal alone vis-

* Emir is a title given to the sovereign of Bokhara, whereas
the princes of Khiva and Khokand are styled khans.
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ited me, which he did very frequently, presenting to
me his countrymen from Aksu Yarkend and Kash-
gar. They looked to me, indeed, rather like adven-
turers, dreadfully disfigured, than as pious pilgrims.
He expressed especial interest in his adopted son,
Abdul Kadér, a bumpkin of the age of twenty-five
years, whom he recommended to me as ‘‘famulus.”
“He is,” said Hadji Bilal, ‘“a faithful fellow; al-
though awkward, he may learn much from you;
make use of him during your journey; he will bake
bread and make tea for you, occupations that he
very well understands.” Hadji Bilal's real object,
however, was not merely that he should bake my
bread, but help me to eat it; for he had with him a
second adopted son on the journey, and the two, with
appetites sharpened by their wanderings on foot,
were too heavy a burden upon the resources of my
friend. I promised to accede to their request, and
they were accordingly delighted. To say the truth,
the frequent visits of Hadji Bilal had made me a lit-
tle suspicious; for I readily thought this man sup-
poses that in me he has had a good catch; he takes a
great deal of trouble to get me with him; he dreads
my not carrying out my intentions. But no, I dare
not, I will not think ill of him; and so, to convince
him of my unbounded confidence, I showed the little
sum of money that I was taking with me for the ex-
penses of the journey, and begged him to instruct
me as to what mien, dress, and manners I ought to
assume to make myself as much as possible like my
traveling companions, in order that by doing so I
might escape unceasing observation. This request
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of mine was very agreeable to him, and it is easy to
conceive how singular a schooling I then received.

Before all things he counseled me to shave my
head, and exchange my then Turkish-European cos-
tume for one of Bokhara; as far as possible to dis-
pense with bedclothes, linen, and all such articles of
luxury. I followed exactly his direction, and my
equipment, being of a very modest nature, was very
soon made; and three days before the appointed day
I stood ready prepared for my great adventure.

In the mean time I went one day to the caravan-
serai, where my traveling companions were quartered,
to return their visit. They occupied two little cells;
in one were fourteen, in the other ten persons. They
seemed to me dens filled with filth and misery. That
impression will never leavesme. Few had adequate
means to proceed with their journey; for the major-
- ity their beggar’s staff wa*the sole resource. I found

them engaged in an occlipation of -the toilet which
I will not offend the reader by recording, although
the necessity of the case obliged me myself later to
resort to it.

They gave me the heartiest reception, offered me
green tea, and I had to go through the torture of
drinking without sugar a large Bokhariot bowl of
the greenish water. Worse still, they wished to in-
sist upon my swallowing a second; but I begged to
be excused. I was now permitted even to embrace
my new associates; by each I was saluted as a broth-
er; and after having broken bread with them indi-
vidually, we sat down in a circle in order to take
counsel as to the route to be chosen. As I before
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remarked, we had the choice between two ; both peril-
ous, and trversing the desert home of the Turkomans,
the only difference being that of the tribes through
which they pass. The way by Meshed, Merv, and
Bokhara was the shortest, but would entail the ne-
cessity of proceeding through the midst of the Tekke
tribes, the most savage of all the Turkomans, who
spare no man, and who would not hesitate to sell
into slavery the Prophet himself, did he fall into
their hands. On the other route are the Yomut
Turkomans, an honest, hospitable people. Still, that
would necessitate a passage of forty stations through
the desert, without a single spring of sweet drinking
water. After some observations had been made, the
route through the Yomuts, the Great Desert, Khiva,
and Bokhara was selected. ‘It is better, my friends,
to battle against the wickedness of the elements than
against that of men. Goq is gracious; we are on
His way; He will certainly not abandon us.” To
seal their determination, Hadji Bilal invoked a bless-
ing, and while he was speaking we all raised our
hands in the air, and when he came to an end every
one seized his beard, and said aloud ““Amen!” We
rose from our seats, and they told me to make my
appearance there two days after, early in the morn-
ing, to take our departure together. I returned
home, and during these two days I had a severe and
a violent struggle with myself. I thought of the
dangers that encircled my way, of the fruits that my
travels might produce. I sought to probe the mo-
tives that actuated me, and to judge whether they
justified my daripg; but I'was like one bewitched
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and incapable of reflection. In vain did men try to
persuade me that the mask they bore alone prevent-
ed me from perceiving the real depravity of my new
associates; in vain did they seek to deter me by the
unfortunate fate of Conolly, Stoddart, and Moorcroft,
with the more recent mishaps of Blocqueville, who
fell into the hands of the Turkomans, and who was
only redeemed from slavery by the payment of 10,000
ducats: their cases I only regarded as accidental, ahd
they inspired me with little apprehension. I had
only one misgiving, whether I had enough physical
strength to endure the hardships arising from the
elements, unaccustomed food, bad clothing, without
the shelter of a roof, and without any change of at-
tire by night; and how then should I, with my lame-
ness, be able to journey on foot—I, who was liable
to be tired so soon? and here for me was the chief
hazard and risk of my adventure. Need I say which
side in this mental struggle gained the victory? -
The evening previous I bade adieu to my friends
at the Turkish embassy; the secret of the journey
was intrusted but to two; and whereas the European
residents believed I was going to Meshed, I left Te-
heran to continue my course in the direction of As-
trabad and the Caspian Sea. '

v
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CHAPTER IIL

DEPARTURE FROM TEHERAN IN A NORTHEASTERLY DIRECTION.—THE COMPO-
NENT MEMBERS OF THE CARAVAN DESCRIBED.—ILL FEELING OF SHIITES TO-
WARD THE SUNNITISH HADJIS.—MAZENDRAN.—ZIRAB,— HEFTEN.— TIGERS
AND JACKALS.—S8ARL-—KARATEPE.

¢¢ Beyond the Caspian’s iron gates.”—Moore.

Ox the morning of the 28th of March, 1863, at an
early hour, I proceeded to our appointed rendezvous,
the caravanserai. Those of my friends whose means
permitted them to hire a mule or an ass as far as the
Persian frontiers were ready booted and spurred for
their journey; those who had to toil forwaed on foot
had on already their jaruk (a covering for the feet ap-
propriate for infantry), and seemed, with their date-
wood staves in their hands, to await with great im-
patience the signal for departure. To nry great
amazement, I saw that the wretched clothing which
they wore at Teheran was really their city, that is,
their best holiday costume. This they did not use
on ordinary occasions; every one had now substitu-
ted his real traveling dress, consisting of a thousand
rags fastened round the loins by a cord. Yesterday
I regarded myself in my clothing as a beggar; to-
day, in the midst of them, I was a king in his royal
robes. At last Hadji Bilal raised his hand for the
parting benediction ; and hardly had every one seized

———
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his beard to say ‘‘Amen,” when the pedestrians
rushed out of the gate, hastening with rapid strides
to get the start of us who were mounted. Our
march was directed toward the northeast from Tehe-
ran to Sari, which we were to reach in eight stations.
We turned therefore toward Djadjerud and Firuz-
kuh, leaving Taushantepe, the little hunting-seat of
the king, on our left, and were, in an hour, at the en-
trance of the mountainous pass where one loses sight
of the plain and city of Teheran. By an irresistible
impulse I turned round. The sun was already, to use
an Oriental expression, a lance high, and its beams
illuminated, not Teheran alone, but the distant gild-
ed dome of Shah Abdul Azim. At this season of
the year, Nature in Teheran already assumes all her
green luxuriance; and I must confess that the city,
which the year before had made so disagreeable an
impression upon me, appeared to me now dazzlingly
beautiful. This glance of mine was an adieu to the
last outpost of European civilization. I had now to
confront the extremes of savageness and barbarism.
I felt deeply moved; and that my companions might
not remark my emotion, I turned my horse aside into
the mountainous defile.

In the mean time my companions were beginning
to recite aloud passages from the Koran, and to chant
telkins (hymns), as is seemly for genuine pilgrims to
do. They excused me from taking part in these, as
they knew that the Roumis (Osmanli) were not so
strictly and religiously educated as the people in
Turkestan ; and they besides hoped that I should re-
ceive the necessary inspiration by contact with their
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society. I followed them at a slow pace, and will
now endeavor to give a description of them, for the
double motive that we are to travel so long together,
and that they are in reality the most honest people
I shall ever meet with in those parts. There were,
then,

1. Hadji Bilal, from Aksu (Chinese Tartary), and
court imam of the Chinese Mussulman governor of
the same province: with him were his adopted sons,

2. Hadyi Isa, a lad in his sixteenth year, and

3. Hadjr Abdul Kader, before mentioned, in the
company, and, so to say, under the protection of Had-
ji Bilal. There were, besides,

4. Hadji Yusuf, a rich Chinese.Tartar peasant,
with his nephew,

5. Hadji Ali, a lad in his tenth year, with little,
diminutive Kirghish eyes. The last two had eighty
ducats for their traveling expenses, and therefore
were styled rich; still this was kept a secret: they
hired a horse for joint use, and when one was riding
the other walked.

6. Hadji Amed, a poor mollah, who performed his
pilgrimage leaning upon his beggar's staff. Similar
in character and position was

7. Hadji Hasan, whose father had died on the
journey, and who was returning home an orphan;

8. Hadje Yakoub, a mendicant from profession, a
profession inherited by him from his father;

9. Hadji Kurban (senior), a peasant by birth, who,
as. a knife-grinder, had traversed the whole of Asia,
had been as far as Constantinople and Mecca, had
visited upon occasions Thibet and Calcutta, and

|
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twice the Kirghish Steppes, to Orenburg and Tagan-
rok ;

10. Hadji Kurban, who also had lost his father
and brother on the journey;

11. Hadji Said ; and

12. Hadjv Abdur Rakman, an infirm lad of the age
of fourteen years, whose feet were badly frozen in the
snow of Hamadan, and who suffered fearfully the
whole way to Samarcand.

The above-named pilgrims were from Khokand,
Yarkend, and Aksu, two adjacent districts; conse-
quently they were Chinese Tartars, belonging to the
suite of Hadji Bilal, who was, besides, upon friendly
terms with

13. Hadjr Sheikh Sultan Mahmoud, from Kashgar,
a young, enthusiastic Tartar, belonging to the family
of a renowned saint, Hazreti Afak, whose tomb is in
Kashgar. The father of my friend Sheikh Sultan
Mahmoud was a poet; Mecca was in imagination his
child : after the sufferings of long years he reached
the holy city, where he died. His son had conse-
quently a double object in his pilgrimage: he pro-
ceeded as pilgrim alike to the tombs of his prophet -
and his father. "With him were

14. Hadji Husein, his relative, and

15. Hadji Ahmed, formerly a Chinese soldier, be-
longing to the regiment Shiva, that bears muskets
and consists of Mussulmans.

From the Khanat Khokand were

16. Hadji Salih Khalifed, candidate for the ishan,
which signifies the title of sheikh, consequently be-
longing to a semi-religious order; an excellent man,
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of whom we shall have often occasion to speak. He -
was attended by his son,

17. Hadji Abdul Bakt, and his brother

18. Hadji Abdul Kader the Medjzub, which means
“jmpelled by the love of God,” and who, whenever
he has shouted two thousand times ¢¢ Allah,"” foams
at the mouth and falls into a state of ecstatic bless-
edness (Europeans name this state epilepsy).

19. Hadyji Kari Messud (Kari has the same signifi-
cation in Turkey as Hafiz one who knows the whole
Koran by heart). He was with his son,

20. Hodyi Gayaseddin ;

21. Hadji Mirza Ali, and

22. Hadyi Ahrarkuli: the bags of the two last-
named pilgrims still contained some of their travel-
ing provision in money, and they had a beast hired
between them.

23. Hadji Nur Mohammed, a merchant who had
been twice to Mecca, but not on his own account,
only as representing another.

‘We advanced up the slopes of the chain of the El-
burs Mountains, which rose higher and higher. The
depression of spirits in which I was was remarked
by my friends, who did all in their power to comfort
me. It was, however, particularly Hadji Salih who
encouraged me with the assurance that ‘‘ they would
all feel for me the love of brothers, and the hope
that, by the aid of God, we should soon be at liberty
beyond the limits of the Shiite heretics, and be able
to live comfortably in lands subject to the Sunnite
Turkomans, who are followers of the same faith.” A
pleasant prospect certainly, thought I; and I rode
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more quickly on in order to mix with the poor trav-
elers who were preceding us on foot. Half an hour
later I came up with them. I noticed how cheerful-
ly they wended their way—men who had journeyed
on foot from the remotest Turkestan to Mecca, and
back again on foot. "While many were singing mer-
ry songs which had great resemblance to those of
Hungary, others were recounting the adventures they
had gone through in the course of their wanderings
—a conversation which occasioned me great pleas-
ure, as it served to make me acquainted with the
modes of thought of those distant tribes, so that at
the very moment of my departure from Teheran I
found myself, so to say, in the midst of Central Asi-
atic life.

During the daytime it was tolerably warm, but it
froze hard in the early morning hours, particularly in
the mountainous districts. I could not saupport the
cold in my thin clothing on horseback, so I was forced
to dismount to warm myself. 1 handed my horse
over to one of the pedestrian pilgrims. He gave me
his stick in exchange, and so I accompanied them a
long way on foot, hearing the most animated descrip-
tions of their homes ; and when their enthusiasm had
been sufficiently stimulated by reminiscences of the
gardens of Mergolan, Namengan, and Khokand, they
all began with one accord to sing a telkin (hymn),
in which I myself took part by screaming out as loud
as I was able, ‘“Allah, ya Allah!”

Every such approximation to their sentiments
and actions on my part was recounted by the young
travelers to the older pilgrims, to the great delight
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of the latter, who never ceased repeating ‘ Hadji Re-
shid (my name among my companions) is a genuine
dervish; one can make any thing out of him.”
After a rather long day's march, on the fourth day
we reached Firuzkuh, which lies rather high, and is
approached by a very bad road. The city is at the
foot of a mountain, which is crowned by an ancient
fortification, now in ruins—a city of some import-
ance, from the fact that there the province Arak
Adjemi ends, and Mazendran begins. The next
morning our way passed in quite a northerly direc-
tion, and we had scarcely proceeded three or four
hours when we reached the mouth of the great defile,
properly called Mazendran, which extends as far as
the shores of the Caspian. Scarcely does the travel-
er move a few steps forward from the caravanserai
on the top of the mountain, when the bare dry dis-
trict changes, as by enchantment, into a country of
extraordinary richness and luxuriance. One forgets
that one is in Persia on seeing around every where
the splendor of those primeval forests and that mag-
nificent green. But why linger over Mazendran and
all its beauties, rendered so familiar to us by the
masterly sketches of Frazer, Conolly, and Burnes?
On our passage Mazendran was in its gala attire
of spring. Its witchery made the last spark of
trouble disappear from my thoughts. I reflected no
more on the perils of my undertaking, but allowed
imagination to dwell only upon sweet dreams of the
regions through which lay my onward path, visions
of the various races of men, customs, and usages
which I was now to see. I must expect to behold,
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it is true, scenes a perfect contrast to these; I must
anticipate immense and fearful deserts—plains whose
limits are not distinguishable to the human eye, and
where I should have for days long to suffer from
want of water. The enjoyment of that spot was
doubly agreeable, as I was so soon to bid adieu to
all sylvan scenes.

Mazendran had its charms even for my compan-
ions. Their feelings found expression in regrets that
this lovely djennet (paradise) should have become
the possession of the heretical Shiites. ¢ How sin-
gular,” said Hadji Bilal, ¢ that all the beautiful spots
in nature should have fallen into the hands of the
unbelievers! The Prophet had reason to say, ‘ This
world is the prison of the believers, and the paradise
of the unbelievers."™ In proof, he cited Hindoo-
stan, where the ¢ Inghiliz" reign, the beauties of Rus-
sia which he had seen, and Frenghistan, that had
been described to him as an earthly paradise. Hadji
Sultan sought to console the company by a reference
to the mountainous districts that lie between Oosh
(boundaries of Khokand) and Kashgar. He repre-
sented that place to me as far more lovely than Ma-
zendran, but I can hardly believe it.

At the station Zirab we came to the northern ex-
tremity of the mountainous pass of Mazendran.
Here the immense woods begin which mark the lim-
its of the shore of the Caspian Sea. 'We pass along
a causeway made by Shah Abbas,but which is fast
decaying. Our night quarters—we reached them be-
times—was Heften, in the middle of a beautiful for-

* ¢« Ed dtinya sidjn 1l mumenin, ve djennet 1l kafirin.”
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est of boxwood. Our young people started off in
quest of a good spring of water for our tea; but all
at once we heard a fearful cry of distress. They
came flying back, and recounted to us that they had
seen animals at the source, which sprang away with
long bounds when they approached them. At first I
thought they must be lions, and I seized a rusty
sword, and found, in the direction they had described,
but at a good distance off, two splendid tigers, whose
beautifully-striped forms made themselves visible oc-
casionally from the thickets. In this forest the peas-
ants told me that there were numbers of wild beasts,
but they very rarely attacked human beings. At
all events, we were not molested by the jackals, who
even dread a stick, but which are here so numerous
that we can not drive them away. There are jackals
throughout all Persia ; they are not uncommon even
in Teheran, where their howling is heard in the even-
ings. But still, they did not there approach men, as
they did here. They disturbed me the whole night
long. I was obliged, in self-defense, to use both
hands and feet to prevent their making off with
bread-sack or a shoe.

The next day we had to reach Sari, the capital of
Mazendran. Not far from the wayside lies Sheikh
Tabersi, a place long defended by the Babis (religious
enthusiasts who denied Mohammed and preached so-
cialism). They made themselves the terror of the
neighborhood. Here also are beautiful gardens, pro-
ducing in exuberance crops of oranges and lemons.
Their fruit, tinted with yellow and red, presented an
enchanting contrast with the green of the trees. Sari

P

.
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itself has no beauty to recommend it, but is said to
carry on an important trade. As we traversed the
bazar of this last Persian city, we received also the
last flood of every possible imprecation and abuse;
nor did I leave their insolence without rebuke, al-
though I judged it better not to repeat my threaten-
ing movements of stick or sword in the centre of a
bazar and amid hundreds of Shiites.

We only remained in Sari long enough to find
horses to hire for a day’s journey to the sea-shore.
The road passes through many marshes and morass-
es. It is impossible to perform the journey here on
foot. From this point there are many ways by
which we can reach the shore of the Caspian, e. g.,
by Ferahabad (Parabad, as it is called by the Turko-
mans), Gez, and Karatepe. We preferred, however,
the last route, because it would lead us to a Sunnite
colony, where we were certain of a hospitable recep-
tion, having already had opportunities of becoming
acquainted with many of these colonists at Sari, and
having found them good people.

After a rest of two days in Sari we started for
Karatepe. It was not until evening, after a labori-
ous journey of nine hours, that we arrived. Here it
is that the Turkomans first become objects of terror.
Piratical hordes of them hide their vessels along the
coast, whence extending their expeditions to a dis-
tance of a few leagues into the interior, they often re-
turn to the shore, dragging a Persian or so in bonds.
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CHAPTER 1V.

KARATEPE.—AUTHOR ENTERTAINED BY AN AFGHAN, NUR-ULLAH.—SUSPICIONS
AS TO HIS DERVISH CHARACTER.—HAINIS PROVISION THEMSELVES FOR THE
JOURNEY THROUGH THE DESERT.—AFGHAN COLONY.—NADIR SHAH.—FIRST
VIEW OF THE CASPIAN.—YACOUB, THE TURKOMAN BOATMAN.—LOVE TALIS-
MAN.—EMBARKATION FOR ASHOURADA.—VOYAGE ON THE CASPIAN.—RUB-
SIAN PART OF ASHOURADA.—RUSSIAN WAR STEAMERS IN THE CASPLAN.—
TURKOMAN CHIEF IN THE SERVICE OF RUSSIA.—APPREHENSION OF DIS-
COVERY ON THE AUTHOR'S PART.—ARRIVAL AT GOMUSHTEPE AND AT THE
MOUTH OF THE GORGHEN,

« Ultra Caspium sinum quidnam esset, ambiguum aligsamdis fuit.”—Pompo-
nius Mela, De Situ Orbis.

Nur-ULLag, an Afghan of distinction, whose ac-
quaintance I had already formed at Sari, conducted
me to his house on my arrival at Karatepe; and as
I objected to be separated from all my friends, he in-
cluded Hadji Bilal also in his invitation, and did not
rest until I had accepted his hospitality. At first 1
could not divine the motive of his extraordinary
kindness, but I observed a little later that he had
heard of the footing upon which I stood at the Turk-
ish embassy in Teheran, and he wished me to repay
his kindness by a letter of recommendation, which
I promised, and very willingly gave him before we
parted.

I had hardly taken possession of my new abode
when the room filled with visitors, who squatted
down in a row all round against the walls, first star-

.
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ing at me with their eyes wide open, then communi-
cating to each other the results of their observations,
and then uttering aloud their judgment upon the ob-
Jject of my traveling. A dervish,” said the major-
ity, “ he is not; his appearance is any thing but that
of a dervish; for the wretchedness of his dress con-
trasts too plainly with his features and his complex-
ion. As the hadjis told us, he must be a relative of
the embassador, who represents our sultan at Tehe-
ran,” and here all stood up. ‘¢ Allah only knows
what a man who issues from so high an origin has
to do among the Turkomans in Khiva and Bokhara.”

This impudence amazed me not a little. At the
first glance they wanted to tear the mask from my
face; in the mean time I was acting the genuine
part of an Oriental, sat seemingly buried in thought,
with the air of one who heard nothing. As I took
no part in the conversation, they turned to Hadji
Bilal, who told them I was really an effendi, a func-
tionary of the sultan, but had withdrawn myself, in
pursuance of a divine inspiration, from the decep-
tions of the world, and was now engaged with ziaret
(a pilgrimage to the tombs of the saints); where-
upon many shook their heads, nor could this subject
any more be broached. The true Mussulman must
never express a doubt when he is told of divine in-
spiration (ilham); and, however speaker or listener
may be convinced that there is imposture, they are
still bound to express their admiration by a ¢ Mash-
allah! Mashallah|” This first scene had, however,
clearly unfolded to me that, although still on Per-
sian soil, I had nevertheless at last gained the fron-
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tiers of Central Asia; for on hearing the distrustful
inquiries of these few Sunnites—inquiries never made
in any part of Persia—I could easily picture to my-
self the splendid future in store for me farther on in
the very nest of this people. It was not until two
hours had elapsed, spent in chattering and question-
ing, that these visitors retired and we prepared tea,
and then betook ourselves to repose. I was trying
to sleep, when a man in a Turkoman dress, whom 1
regarded as a member of the family, came near me,
and began to tell me, in strict confidence, that he had
traveled the last fifteen years on business matters to
and from Khiva; that he was born at Khandahar,
but that he had a perfect knowledge of the country
of Ozbeg and Bokhara; and then proposed that we
_ should be friends, and make the journey together

through the Great Desert. I replied, ¢ All believ-
ers are brethren,”™ and thanked him for his friendli-
ness, with the observation that as a dervish I was
very much attached to my traveling companions.
He seemed desirous to continue the conversation;
but, as I let him perceive hew inclined I was to
sleep, he left me to my slumbers.

Next morning Nur-Ullah informed me that this
man was a tiryaki (opium-eater), a scapegrace, whom
I should, as much as possible, avoid. At the same
time he warned me that Karatepe was the only place
for procuring our stock of flour for a journey of two
months, as even the Turkomans themselves got their
provisions in this place; and that, at all events, we
must furnish ourselves with bread to last us as far as

* «Kulli mumenin ihvetun.”
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Khiva. Tleft this to Hadji Bilal to manage for me,
and ascended in the mean time the black hill which
is situated in the village, and from which it derives
its name, Karatepe. One side is peopled by Per-
sians, the other by 125 or 150 Afghan families. It
is said that this Afghan colony was at the beginning
of this century of far more importance than at pres-
ent, and was founded by the last great conqueror of
the Asiatic world, Nadir Shah, who, as is well known,
accomplished his most heroic actions at the head of
the Afghans and Turkomans. Here also was point-
ed out to me the spot on the hill where he sat when
he passed in review the thousands of wild horsemen
who flocked from the farthest recesses of the desert,
with their good horses and thirsty swords, under his
banners. On these occasions Nadir is described as
always having been in a good humor; so Karatepe
had its holidays. The precise object of the trans-
plantation of this Sunnite colony is unknown to me,
but its existence has been found to be of the greatest
service, as the Afghans serve as negotiators between
Turkomans and Persians, and without them many
a Persian would languish for months in Turkoman
bonds, without any medium existing by which his
ransom could be effected. On the east of Persia
similar services are rendered by the Sunnites of
Khaf, Djam, and Bakhyrz, but these have to deal
with the Tekke, a far more dangerous tribe than the
Yomuts.

From the summit of the black hill I was able to
gain a view of the Caspian Sea. It is not the main
sea which is here visible, but rather that portion of
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it shut in by the tongue of land which ends at Ash-
ourada: it is termed the Dead Sea. This tongue
of land looks at a distance like a thin strip on the
water, whence shoots up a single line of trees, which
the eye can follow a long, long way. The sight of
this, with its bleak, solitary beach, was any thing but
inspiriting. I burnt with desire to behold its east-
ern shore, and I hurried back to my abode to ascer-
tain how far our preparations were in a forward
state for any embarkation in quest of the Turkoman
coast. Nur-Ullah had taken upon himself to make
all necessary preparations. The evening before we
had been told that for a kran (franc) per head we
might be taken to Ashourada by an Afghan vessel
employed in supplying the Russians with provis-
ions, and that thence we might, with the aid of Tur-
komans, reach Gomishtepe in a few hours. ‘In
Ashourada itself,” they said, ‘‘ there is Khidr Khan,
a Turkoman chieftain in the service of Russia, who
gives assistance to poor hadjis, and whom we may
also visit.” 'We were all delighted to learn this,and
greeted the intelligence with acclamation. How
great, then, was my astonishment when I learned
that this Afghan was ready for the voyage; that he
would allow the hadjis to accompany him, but that
he objected to my highness, whom he regarded as a
secret emissary of the sultan, fearing lest he might
lose his means of subsistence from the Russians
should he venture to take such an individual on
board his vessel. His resolution surprised me not
a little. I was glad to hear my companions declare
that if he did not take me they would not go, but
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would prefer to wait another occasion. So I heard,
in an accent of peculiar emphasis, from the opium-
smoker, Emir Mehemmed. Later, however, came the
Afghan himself (his name was Anakhan), expressing
his regret, promising secrecy, and begging me to give
him a letter of recommendation to Haydar Effendi.
I considered it good policy not to say a syllable -al-
culated to quiet his apprehensions, laughed heartily
at his ideas, and promised to leave for him with Nur-
Ullah some lines for Teheran, a promise which I did
not forget. I felt it quite necessary to leave my real
character enveloped in a veil of doubt or mystery.
The Oriental, and particularly the Islamite, bred up
in lies and treachery, always believes the very con-
trary of what a man shows particular earnestness in
convincing him of, and the slightest protestation on
my part would have served to confirm their suspi-
cion. No farther allusion was made to the subject,
and that very evening we heard that a Turkoman
who plies to Gomiishtepe was prepared, from feelings
of mere piety, without remuneration, to take all the
hadjis with him; that we had but to station our-
selves early in the morning on the sea-shore, to profit
by a tolerably favorable wind. Hadji Bilal, Hadji
Salih, and myself, the recognized triumvirate of the
mendicant caravan, immediately paid a visit to the
Turkoman, whose name was Yakoub; he was a
young man, with an uncommonly bold look. He
embraced each of us, and did not object to wait a
day that we might complete our provisioning. He
_ received beforehand his benediction from Hadji Bilal
~and Hadji Salih. 'We had already risen to go, when
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he called me aside, and tried to get me to tarry a few
moments with him. I remained behind. He then,
with a certain timidity, told me that he had long en-
tertained an unhappy unreturned affection for a girl
of his own race, and that a Jew, an accomplished ma-
gician, who for the moment was staying in Karatepe,
had promised to prepare an efficacious nuskha (talis-
man) if he would but procure thirty drops of attar
of roses fresh from Mecca, as this could not be dis-
pensed with in the formula.

“We know,” said Yakoub, ‘“that the hadjis bring
back with them out of the holy city essences of roses
and other sweet perfumes; and as you are the young-
est of their chiefs, I apply to you, and hope you will
listen to my entreaty.”

The superstition of this son of the desert did not
so much astonish me as the trust he had reposed in
the words of the cunning Israelite; and as my trav-
eling friends had really brought with them such at-
tar of roses, his wish was soon gratified. The joy
that he displayed was almost childish.

The second day afterward, early in the morning,
we all assembled on the sea-shore, each furnished, be-
sides his mendicant equipment, with a sack of flour.
We lost considerable time before the boat (called
teimil), which was formed out of a hollow tree, set
us alongside the little vessel, or skiff, called by Turks
“mauna.” This, on account of the shallowness of
the water near the shore, was lying out at sea at a
distance of about an English mile. Never shall I
forget the mode in which we embarked. The small
tree,in the hollow of which passengers were stowed
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away, together with flour and other effects, in the
most diversified confusion, threatened every instant to
go to the bottom. We had to bless our good fortune
that we arrived on board all dry. The Turkomans
have three kinds of vessels:

(1.) Keseboy, furnished with a mast and two sails,
one large and one small, principally for carrying car-
goes ;

(2.) Kayuk, with a simple sail, generally used on
their predatory expeditions; and, '

(3.) The teimil, or skiff, already mentioned.

The vessel provided for our use by Yakoub was a
keseboy, that had conveyed a cargo of naphtha, pitch,
and salt to the Persian coast from the island Tche-
reken, and was now homeward-bound with corn on
board.

As the vessel had no deck, and consequently had
no distinction of place, every one suited himself, and
sat down where he wished as he entered. Yakoub,
however, observing that this would disturb the trim
and management of the vessel, we each seized our
bundle and our provisions, and were closely packed
in two rows near each other like salted herrings, so
that the centre of the boat remained free for the crew
to pass backward and forward. Our position, then,
was none of the most agreeable. During the day-
time it was insupportable, but at night it was awful,
when sleep threw the sitters from their perpendicu-
lar position to the right and left, and I was forced
to submit for hours to the sweet burden of a snoring
hadji. Frequently a sleeper on my right and anoth-
er on my left fell one over the other upon me: I
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dared not wake them, for that would have been a
heinous sin, to be atoned by never-ending suffering.

1t was midday on the 10th of April, 1863, when a
favorable wind distended our sails, driving the little
vesscl before it like an arrow. On the left side we
had the small tongue of land; on the right, thickly
covered with wood, extending down to the very sea,
stood the mountain upon which rose the Palace Esh-
ref, built by Shah Abbas, the greatest of the Persian
kings. The charm of our Argonautic expedition
was augmented by the beautiful spring weather ; and
in spite of the small space within which I was pent
up, I was in very good spirits. The thought might
have suggested itself to me that I had to-day left the
Persian coast; that at last I had reached a point
from which there was no drawing back, and where
regrets were useless. But no! at that moment no
such idea occurred to me. I was firmly convinced
that my traveling friends, whose wild appearance had
at first rendered them objects of alarm, were really
faithful to me, and that under their guidance I might
face the greatest dangers.

Toward evening there was a calin; we cast anchor
near the shore, and were allowed in turn to make our
tea on the little hearth of the vessel. Having stored
away some picces of sugar in my girdle, I invited
Yacoub, and honored him with a bowl of tea. Hadji
Salih and Sultan Mahmoud were of the party; the
young Turkoman was the great talker, and began to
recount stories of the alaman (as the Turkomans
name their marauding expeditions), a favorite topic
with this people. His cve, always fiery, now vied
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with the stars of his own heaven, for his vein was
stimulated by the desire to win golden opinions from
th¢ Sunnite mollahs (we passed for such) by details
of the conflicts in which he had engaged with the
Shiite heretics, and of the numbers of the heretics
that he had made prisoners. My friends soon began
to slumber around me; still I did not tire of listen-
ing to him, and it was not until midnight that he
thought of retiring. Before he withdrew he told
me that Nur-Ullah had directed him to take me as a
guest to the tent of Khandjan, a Turkoman chieftain ;
and he added that Nur-Ullah was right, for I was
not like the rest of the hadjis, and deserved better
treatment. ¢ Khandjan,” said Yakoub, ‘‘is the aksa-
kal (chief) of a mighty race, and even in the time of
his father, no dervish, hadji, or other stranger ever
dared to pass through Gomiishtepe without having
tasted his bread and drunk his water. He will, as
you come out of foreign Roum (Turkey), certainly
give you a good reception, and you will be grateful
to me.”

The following morning, the weather being unfavor-
able, we could only move slowly; it was already
evening when we reached Ashourada, the most south-
erly point of the Russian possessions in Asia. It
fell definitively into the hands of the Czar twenty-
five years ago: perhaps it would be better to express
ourselves thus, that it became subject to Russia from
the time when, with their steamers, they began to
strike the necessary degree of terror into the daring
alaman cruisers of the Turkoman pirates. The name
Ashourada is of Turkoman origin ; it was inhabited,
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but served them rather as a station for their then
frequent and unchecked piratical expeditions. The
Ashourada of the present day produces upon the
traveler arriving from Persia an agreeable impres-
sion. Small, it is true, is the number of houses built
at the east end of the tongue of land ; but the Euro-
pean fashion of the buildings, as well as the church
that the eye encounters, were not indifferent objects
for me. The war steamers more particularly remind-
ed me of European modes of existence; and I can
not say how inspiriting it was to see toward evening
a steamer from Gez (a place that serves as the port
for Astrabad) gliding proudly by. The Russians
here maintain three war steamers (two large and one
small), without the protection of which neither the
Russian settlers nor the sailing vessels proceeding
from Astrakhan would be safe from the attacks of
the Turkomans. So long, indeed, as the merchant-
man remains out at sea, it has no cause for alarm;
and it rarely ventures to approach the coast without
being in the escort of a steamer, whose protection is
also necessary for the voyage back. The Russian
government makes, naturally, the greatest exertions,
and at the greatest cost, to paralyze the predatory
habits of the Turkomans. This plague has, in effect,
somewhat diminished; still, to establish security is
an impossibility, and many unhappy Persian, and
even occasionally Russian, sailors are hurried away
in chains to Gomiishtepe. The Russian ships cruise
incessantly day and night in the Turkoman waters;
and every Turkoman vessel that is about to proceed
from the east coast to the Persian shore on the south,
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must be provided with a pass, for which the owner
has to pay yearly 8,10, or 15 ducats. This pass is
renewable at the end of each year, and must be ex-
hibited every time the vessel passes Ashourada, when
it is visited by the Russian functionaries to ascertain
if it has on board prisoners, arms, or other contra-
band merchandise. The consequence of this salu-
tary regulation is that a great part of the Turkoman
merchant shipping has been overhauled and regis-
tered, and the rest mostly navigate in indirect courses,
and if encountered by the Russian cruisers are taken,
or, in case of resistance, sunk. While thus, on the
one side, steps of necessary vigor have been taken, on
the other a policy has been adopted of establishing
friendly relations with one tribe so as to make use
of it against another.

At the time when I passed by Ashourada, Khidr
Khan, sprung from the race of the Gazili Koér, had
already borne ‘the title of derya béghi (admiral) thir-
ty years in the Russian service, and had a salary of
about forty ducats per month, out of which he gave
ten to his mirza or writer. Khidr Khan still con-
tinued to live in a tent in the middle of the semi-
European colony; his functions consisted in using
his influence with the Turkomans generally to pre-
vent their piracies, or at least in conveying to the
Russians intelligence of any intended expedition, for
his clansmen, as eye-witnesses, were well able to per-
form the duty of spies. But this he could not effect.
This Khidr Khan, though once so good a Mussul-
man, had formed at an early date acquaintance with
the generous vodki (Russian brandy): the conse-
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quence was that, day and night, he was intoxicated ;
and his sons, who were to be his successors, had come
to an understanding with the karaktchi (robbers),
and were very careful not to give intelligence to
the Russians of any projected marauding expedi-
tion.

Our friend Yakoub was bound to produce his pass,
and our little vessel could not proceed without hav-
ing been first searched. As night had commenced
when we neared Ashourada, we found that the visit
of the authorities was postponed till an early hour in
the morning. 'We cast anchor a short distance from
land. My friends seemed greatly to regret their be-
ing prevented from waiting upon Khidr Khan, the
ill-famed Mawcenas of dervishes and hadjis. The cir-
cumstance was, however, to me a cause of unmingled
satisfaction; for I could not have remained behind,
and Khidr's experience in European countenances
would have easily detected me, or, at all events, would
have left me ill at ease. I was, however, somewhat
disturbed by the reflection that, as an examination
of the vessel must ensue in the morning, my Euro-
pean features, in strange contrast with those of my
companions, and my complexion not yet brought to
an Asiatic hue, might still play me false, and make
the Russians alive to the real facts of the case. Far
from apprehending any inhumane treatmeht at their
hands, my principal dread was their discovering me,
and endeavoring to dissuade me from persisting in
my adventure; and, besides, I feared still more that
the affair might be noised abroad, and that the Turk-
omans might get wind of my incognito. I thought



Cmar. IV. THE AUTHOR IN DREAD. 63

of how much more ransom I should have to pay
than Blocqueville, to rescue me from such cruel slav-
ery! These ideas occasioned me the deepest anxie-
ty, and I felt so troubled that I could not gaze with
pleasure upon this last picture reflected from West-
ern life.

Next morning I awoke in the greatest agitation;
the sound of a bell was heard from Ashourada; my
fellow-travelers said that this was Sunday, the holi-
day of the unbelievers. I knew not which Sunday*
it was. 'We were close to a ship of war that had all
its colors flying ; suddenly we saw sailors in full uni-
form in a boat approach the shore with regular meas-
ured strokes of their oars; an officer in full dress
then stepped in, and was soon taken on board the
ship of war. Ten minutes had hardly elapsed when
they called to us to approach, and I then saw on
their deck near the gangway several fair-haired offi-
cers standing together. My heart began to beat vio-
lently; we approached nearer and nearer; all my
effort now was to maintain such an attitude as might
least attract attention, and avoid as far as possible
the dreaded téte-a-téte. As fortune willed, our ves-
sel,on approaching the Russians, presented to it first
that side upon which I was seated, so that the assem-
bled officers were only able to see my neck.

On account of the day, the examination was but
slight and formal. The dollmetsh exchanged a few
words with Yakoub; our mendicant company fixed

* During mj journey I often lost sight of dates, and it was
only later that I learned that this was Easter Sunday (Russian
style). .
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the attention of the officers. Among other things I
heard one say, ‘‘ See how white this hadji is.™*

This allusion was probably made to me, whose
complexion had not yet assumed the hue of uncivil-
ized life. If so, it was the only observation they
made upon me; for they had soon done with Ya-
koub, and in a moment we were far away from the
side of the Russian vessel

I now raised myself from my stooping and half-
sleeping position, and took a long breath, for my
anxiety was at an end. Soon afterward the wind
began to blow strongly from the west. Now was
the time to get up our sails and make all haste for
Gomishtepe, which was but three leagues off; but
Yakoub kept his eye fixed on a white point in the
distance, and held a council with his crew; nor was
it until this dreaded object had entirely vanished
that our large sail was unfurled, and we darted with
the swiftness of an arrow toward the east.

At about half a league distance from Ashourada
we passed several sea-marks, consisting of long paint-
ed poles. I was told by Yakoub that they had been
placed there by the ¢‘Inghiliz" to mark the limits of
the Russian waters, the other side belonging to the
Turkomans, whom the ¢Inghiliz" would always pro-
tect against the attack of the Russians. It was al-
ways a riddle to me to discover who had instilled
into these wild sons of the desert such far-reaching
ideas of policy. It is not for me to discriminate
these sea-marks, still less to weigh the amount of
sympathy felt by England for the Turkomans.

* « Smotrite kakoi bielof etot hadji.”
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In less than an hour the Turkoman coast lay well

defined before us, appearing as a long tract of land
with elevated ground here and there. 'We followed
the direction indicated by other craft which were
running in before us: the sails were soon lowered,
for we had reached the end of the navigable waters,
and lay off about a mile and a half from the mouth
of the Goérghen. On both of its banks we saw the
encampment of Gémishtepe, in form like a hundred
beehives lying close together.
. As it had been at Karatepe, so was it also here on
account of the shallowness: even boats that draw
little water can not approach the shore, or run into
the River Gorghen, which is itself tolerably deep, and
never wants water. We were therefore obliged to
wait at a considerable distance off shore until Ya-
koub should have disembarked, reported his arrival,
and sent back to us several teimils to aid us in our
disembarkation. After some delay, three of these
very original transports came ; they were to perform
their little voyages as often as our numbers rendered
it necessary, until all should be landed.

Hadji Bilal and I were the last to land, and I
was really delighted when, on touching shore, I heard
that Khandjan, informed of my arrival by my honest
friend Yakoub, had hastened down to receive me.
There I found him on landing, a few paces behind,
in the attitude necessitated by the repetition of the
afternoon prayer (Aszr-Namazi).
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CHAPTER V.

ARRIVAL AT GOMUSHTEPE ; HOSPITABLE RECEPTION OF THE HADJIS.—KHAND-
JAN.—AKCIENT GREEK WALL.—INFLUENCE OF THE ULEMAS.—FIRST BRICK
MOSQUE OF THE NOMADS.—TARTAR RAIDS,—PERSIAN SLAVES.—EXCURSION
TO THE NORTHEAST OF GOMUSHTEPE.—TARTAR FIANCEE AND BANQUET, ETC.
—PREPARATION OF THE KHAN OF KHIVA’S KERVANBASHI FOR THE JOUR-
NEY THROUGH THE DESERT.—LINE OF CAMELS.—ILIAS BEG, THE HIRER OF
CAMELS, — ARRANGEMENTS WITH KHULKHAN.— TURKOMAN EXPEDITION TO
STEAL HORSES IN PERSIA.—ITS RETURN.

¢t Ad introeuntium dextram Scythe nomades, freti Btoribus, insident.”—Pom-
pon. Mela, De Situ Orbis, 1. iii., c. v.

AvrrER his prayer was ended, Khandjan arose, and
as I perceived him standing before me, he was a
handsome, tall, and slender man, about forty years
of age, dressed in extremely modest attire, with a
long beard descending to his breast. He at once
approached me, hastily embraced, and gave me a
hearty welcome; in doing so he greeted me by my
name. He received the Hadjis Bilal and Salih in a
similar manner; and after the caravan had stowed
away their saCks, and was once more afoot, we closed
the procession, all taking the road toward the tents.
The report of our arrival had spread every where;
our numbers were exaggerated; women, children,
and dogs all hastened in strange confusion out of
the tents to gaze upon the approaching pilgrims,
and by an embrace (as the mollahs pretend) to ac-
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quire, in obedience to the divine command respect-
ing pilgrimage, a participation in the merit and re-
wards of pilgrims. This first picture of Central Asi-
atic life had so taken me by surprise that I was
puzzled whether I should pause first to admire the
singular construction of the tents, formed of felt,
and the women with their silk shifts extending to
the ankles, or at once gratify the wish implied by
their outstretched hands and arms. Strange! young
.and old, without distinction of sex or family, all
wished to touch the hadjis on whom the holy dust
of Mecca and Medina still rested. Judge, too, of
my amazement when women of the greatest beauty,
some girls cven, hurried up to embrace me. We
" were tired, worn out by these demonstrations of re-
spect arising from blended feelings of religion and
hospitality, when we arrived before the tent of the
chief ishan (priest), where our little caravan was con-
centrated: then began one of the most interesting
spectacles that my eyes have ever witnessed. Here
were to begin the arrangements for quartering the
guests that had just arrived. The passion and
warmth with which all disputed the honor and right
of harboring one or more of these poor strangers as-
tounded me., I had heard, it is true, the hospitality
of theso nomads spoken of, but never dreamed that
it could have risen to such a point.

Khnndjun quicted the quarrels which had com-
moneed among the women; he restored order, and
munlgned tho different guests to each, retaining as his
own peenline guests TIadji Bilal and myself, with all
thut helonged to us: he took us with him to his ova
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(tent).* As he lived quite at the extremity of Go-
miishtepe, we had to pass through the whole encamp-
ment, which extended on both banks of the Gor-
ghen,T and consisted of tents standing close together.
It was near sunset when, quite worn out, we reached
his dwelling, in the fond hope of being able at last
to find repose; but a sad disappointment awaited
us. Our new abode consisted, it is true, of a sepa-
rate tent, pitched two paces from the river; but we
had hardly taken possession of it, with the custom-
ary ceremonials (twice performing its circuit and .
peeping in the four corners), when it was filled with
visitors, who lingered till a late hour at night, and
so wearied us by their thousands of questions, that
even Hadji Bilal, the Oriental par excellence, began
gradually to lose patience. In the evening supper
was served by Baba Djan,} the son of Khandjan, a
lad twelve years old. It consisted of boiled fish and

* Ova, properly translated tent, is used here by the Turkomans
to indicate a house and court.

t This river, whose remotest springs rise in the mountains of
Khurdistan, traverses the greater part of the district peopled by
the Yomauts, in an extent of nearly thirty German geographical
miles (120 miles). A man on horseback can ford it to a point
far below Pisarak ; and even below the Atabegs its depth is not
considerable until it comes within eight geographical miles of .
Gomushtepe, where its two banks are mere morasses. It is ev-
ery where narrow. It is fabulously rich in fish at about four or
five geographical miles from its mouth, so that its waters ap-
peared almost colored by them, and are in summer hardly drink-
able. After I had only twice used it for washing, my hands and
face acquired a strong fishy smell.

1 Baba Djan, father’s soul, is merely a term of endearment
given by the Turkomans to their eldest sons.
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sour milk, and was served up in a large wooden dish.
This, a Persian slave, heavily laden with chains, in
the first instance brought near to us, when it was re-
ceived by Baba Djan, who, after having set it before
us, went and took his seat close to his father, at a
little distance from us, and then both looked on with
visible pleasure as they saw us attacking the provis-
ions with the appetites of giants. Supper at an end,
the prayer was said, Hadji Bilal raising his hands,
in which gesture he was imitated by all present, as
he was again when, in conclusion, after saying *‘Bis-
millah, Allah Ekber,” every one stroked his beard,
and offered their felicitations to Khandjan upon his
guests. ’

13th April. 1 awoke for the first time in a Turko-
man tent, which among the Yomuts receives the ap-
pellation of tchatma, but among other tribes is called
aladja. The sweet sleep that I had enjoyed, and the
light construction in which I found myself, had made
me feel fresh and light of heart: the charm of nov-
elty transported me, and my delight was without
bounds. This did not escape the notice of Hadji
Bilal, who invited me to take a short walk with him,
and when we had got to a short distance from the
tchatma, he observed to me that it was now high
time to lay aside entirely my effendi character, and
become body and soul a dervish. ¢ You must have
already remarked,” said my good friend, that both
I and my associates bestow upon the public fatiha
(blessings) : this you must do also. I know that
this is not the custom in Roum, but people here will
expect and demand it. It will occasion great sur-
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prise if, representing yourself to be a dervish, you do
not carry out the character to its full extent. You
know the form of benediction; assume, therefore, a
serious face, and distribute your fatiha (blessings);
you can also give the nefes (holy breath) when you
are summoned to the sick, only never forget to ex-
tend your hand at the same time, for it is a matter
of notoriety that we dervishes subsist by such acts
of piety, and they are always ready with some little
present or other.” Hadji Bilal apologized for pre-
suming to school me; still, he said that it was for
my benefit, and that I must have heard the story of
the traveler who, when he reached the land of the
one-eyed nation, to put himself upon an equality with
them, kept one of his eyes closed. After I had warm-
ly thanked him for his counsel, he told me also that
Khandjan, and many other Turkomans, had made
particular inquiries respecting me, and that it had
cost him much trouble and strong protestations to
convince them that my journey had not in the slight-
est degree an official character. The Turkomans
" naturally inclined to the idea that I had been sent
by the sultan to Khiva and Bokhara on some anti-
Russian mission ; that he was not disposed to dis-
turb their belief, as they had the greatest respect for
the sultan. The result of all was that I should nev-
er for a moment throw aside my dervish character,
for that enigmas and ambiguities were what best suit-
ed this people. Having said this, we returned to
our quarters, where our host was waiting for us, with
many of his friends and relatives. First he present-
ed his wife and aged mother, whom he commended
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to our powerful intercession and blessings; then we
were made acquainted with other near. members of
his family. After we had rendered to all the expect-
ed Services, Khandjan remarked that it was the cus-
tom of the Turkomans to regard a guest as the dear-
est member of the family; that we might without
obstacle move about, not only among his own clan,
but among the whole tribe of the Yomuts; and,
should any one dare to touch a hair of his guests
head, the Kelte (that was the name of his clan) would
exact satisfaction. ‘“You will have to remain here,
and wait at least two weeks till a caravan is ready to
start for Khiva ; repose a little, and then pay a visit
to the more distant ovas. The Turkoman never per-
mits the dervish to proceed empty-handed from his
tent. It will do you no harm to fill your bread-sack
—you have a long way before you ere you can get
any supply—since it is your purpose to go as far as
Khiva and Bokhara.”

As I wished so much to move about at my ease,
the reader may judge how these words delighted me.
It was my desire to remain in Gomishtepe only so
long as was necessary to extend my acquaintance a
little with the people, and to acquire greater fluency
in their dialect. During the first few days I accom-
panied Khandjan, his brother, or other intimate friend
of his family, in their round of visits. A little later
I attended the Hadji Bilal in his tour of religious
benedictions, or went with Hadji Salih, who was ac-
tively engaged in his medical capacity. Upon the
latter occasions, while he was administering the med-
icine, I repeated aloud the blessing; this finished, I
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received a present of a little mat of felt, or a dried
fish, or some other trifle. Whether it was owing to
good luck attending our joint treatment, or a motive
of mere curiosity with respect to the Turkish hadji
(Hadji Roumi)—that was my title among them—I
was never able to unriddle; but my friends were
much amazed that, after having only been five days
in Gomishtepe, I had a numerous levée of sick per-
sons, or at least of men who pretended to be such, to
whom I administered blessings and ¢ breath,” or for
whom I wrote little sentences to serve as talismans,
but never did this take place without my receiving
afterward the proper ‘‘honorarium.” Now and then
Ifell in with a stiff-necked politician, who, regarding
me as a mere political emissary, questioned my der-
vish character. This, however, troubled me but lit-
tle, for at least the original mask that I had assumed
remained unsuspected: no one thought of discover-
ing me to be a European. Judge, then, how pleased
I was to think that I could now undisturbedly move
about on a soil hitherto so little known to Europeans.

The number of my acquaintances increased rapid-
ly. I soon counted among them the most powerful
and influential. I found particular advantage in the
friendship of Kizil Akhond (his proper name was
Mollah Murad), a Turkoman ‘savant” of high dis-
tinction, with whom I was upon the best footing, and
whose recommendation procured access for me every
where. Kizil Akhond had in his time, when study-
ing in Bokhara, fallen upon a work in the Osmanli
Turkish language, a sort of comment or explanation -
of sentences and expressions in the Koran. This he
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did not exactly understand. I possessed the neces-
sary key. My co-operation consequently gave him
the greatest delight: he spoke every where in the
highest terms of my acquaintance with the literature
of Islam. I entered into friendly relations with Sat-
lig Akhond also, who was a highly-esteemed priest
and a man of no little learning. 'When I first met
him, he returned formal thanks to Providence for per- ,
mitting -him to behold, face to face, a Mussulman
from Roum, from that pure source of faith; and
some one in the company having made a remark re-
specting my white complexion, he said that that was
the true light of Islam (nur il Islam) that beamed
from my countenance, of which divine blessing only
the believers of the West could boast. I was also in
the habit of sedulously cultivating the acquaintance
of Mollah Durdis, who was invested with the rank
of a kazi kelan (superior judge); for I had soon ac-
quired the conviction that it was only the class of
the ulemas that would exercise any influence upon
these wild people, and that the ascendency of the
(aksakal) graybeards, regarded in Europe as predom-
inant, was really of very little moment.

The #creasing confidence evinced for me by the
Turkomans showed me that the line of conduct I had
adopted was a prudent one; and when the intention
was entertained of building a mosque with the bricks
from the old Grecian ruins which have given name to
Gomiishtepe, it was I who was requested to indicate
the mihrab (altar), as Kizil Akhond had pointed me
out as the best informed and most experienced der-
vish for the purpose.
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In the whole district of Gémishtepe there had
never been till now, with the exception of the con-
struction in its vicinity attributed to the Greeks,
which was now in ruins, any thing in the shape of a
wall; and certainly it is to be regarded as some in-
dication of a progress in civilization that the idea of
erecting an edifice for divine worship in this spot,
which is regarded as the principal seat of the Yo-
muts, had been even broached. Each pious Turko-
man had imposed it upon himself as a duty to bring
to the same place a few hundreds of the beautiful
square bricks from the fortified works built by Alex-
ander; and as the materials were now regarded as
sufficient, a Turkoman was expressly engaged as arch-
itect. His business had often carried him to Astra-
khan, and he passed for a man of experience in such
matters. He was intrusted with the execution of
the entire building. After I had, by means of my
compass, indicated to them the direction in which
Mecca lies, they began to build the walls without lay-
ing any foundations: a forgetfulness affording very
little guarantee for the solidity of the whole construc-
tign, and yet so much the better for them, perhaps;
for, should it last long enough, the Russians may,
possibly, some day or other, make use of it as the
advanced works of a fort, and the vast designs of the
great Macedonian may be turned to account by the
rival ambition of a Romanoff.

I had hardly spent a week in Gomiishtepe when,
through the protection above mentioned, I had made
acquaintances every where. I was now able to pen-
etrate the secrets of their social relations, to learn the
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numerous ramifications and families into which the
tribe is divided, and, if possible, form an idea concern-
ing the bond that holds together elements apparent-
ly so discordant and confused. The task was some-
what more difficult than I had supposed. I had
only to touch upon a question relating to ordinary
life, or to show a curiosity for some matter or other,
to make men wonderingly ask what a dervish, whose
proper business was only God and religion, had to do
with the affairs of this transitory world. My inqui-
ries, therefore, on these heads cost me great trouble,
for direct questions I never dared to put. Most for-
tunately, however, the Turkomans, who pass all their
lives, with the exception of that part devoted to ma-
rauding expeditions, in the greatest indolence, are
prone to indulge for hours and hours in conversa-
tions on political matters, to which I onlylistened in
silence ; and sitting there thus dreamily, with my
beads in my hands, it has been permitted to me to
study the history of their raids (alaman), of their re-
lations with Vilayet (Persia), with the Khan of Khi-
va, and other nomad nations.

During that time I had an opportunity, under ghe
conduct of Kizil Akhond, of making an excursion to
the Atabeg, the tribe of the Yomuts which dwells
farthest to the east, and the Géklen Turkomans—an
excursion to me of the highest interest,as it gave me
an opportunity of seeing a great part of the wall
built by Alexander to serve as a bulwark against the
much-dreaded tribe that peopled the wilderness.

The object of Kizil Akhond's journey was.con-
nected with the administration of justice: he had to
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make investigation in a lawsuit. 'We consequently
made halts in several places, and took four days for
a tour which might have been accomplished in two.
The direction in which we journeyed was easterly;
but we were frequently obliged to take circuitous
ways to avoid morasses covered with reeds, and to
keep clear of the hundreds of wild boars which were
roaming about.

The morasses are caused by the inundations of the
Gorghen, which swells in spring, and often overflows
its banks for miles and miles. This must also have
been the case in ancient times, for it was considered
advisable to build the great wall before mentioned
as a defense, at a distance of from four to six English
miles from the north bank of the river; and as this
was always on one of the highest parts which could
be found in the plain, the parts adjoining the wall,
now in ruins, constitute at the present day the safest
route in all seasons of the year. And for a like rea-
son we find in the same vicinity the majority of the
tents: we had seldom to walk an hour without fall-
ing in with these in either greater or smaller groups.
I did not see the west end of this ancient construc-
tion, and am not, therefore, inclined to accord any
credit to the fabulous accounts with which I was fa-
vored. On the east end I think I really discovered
where the wall began in two points: one to the
northeast of Gomiishtepe, where larger accumulations
of ruins, close upon the sea-shore, mark the -com-
mencement, and the second about twenty English
miles to the south of the River Etrek, also near to
the sea, which two lines unite a little higher above
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the Altin Tokmak. As for the line that takes its
departure from Gomiishtepe, I was able to follow it
up during two days to a distance of ten geographical
miles from the west to the northeast. It is easy to
distinguish it by its elevation of two or three feet
above the surface of the surrounding earth. In its
entirety the work presents rather the appearance of
a long line of intrenchments, from the midst of which,
at intervals of a thousand paces, rise the ruins of an-
cient towers: the dimensions of:these seem to have
been alike throughout.

In the direction of these walls there are also visi-
ble other great mounds, the investigation of which I
would rather leave to others, not feeling myself com-
petent to give any satisfactory explanation or even
reasonable surmise about them. Some of the small-
er ones have been opened by the Turkomans, and, as
I was told, there was found in the interior of a four-
sided building a colossal pot, of the thinness of pa-
per, containing blue-colored ashes, a few gold coins,
and other precious objects. Hence the wall is styled,
throughout the whole country, the gold receiver (kizil
alan). The mounds of which I here speak must,
however, be distinguished from the Yoska elevations,
raised by the Turkomans in commemoration of great
departed ones of their nation whom they so wish to
honor. My learned guide, Kizil Akhond, was amazed
at my showing so much interest in the wall of Alex-
ander (Seddi Iskender).*

* The history of the great Macedonian is invested by the Orien-
tals with all the characteristics of a religious myth ; and although
some of their writers are anxious to distinguish Iskender Zul

il
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According to Kizil, the wall had been erected by
the genii (djins), at the command of the mighty sov-
ereign Alexander. ‘ Alexander,” he said, ‘“was a
more pious Mussulman than we are, and therefore
all subterranean spirits, whether they would or no,
owed him allegiance.” He was about to proceed
with the well-known fable of Alexander’s descent
into the realms of darkness, when he became dumb
on seeing that I was absorbed in the occupation of
forcibly detaching one of the bricks; and, really, these
bright red bricks do seem, as it were, fused together
into one material, for it is easier to break them into
two than to separate them from the entire mass.

The whole rieighborhood can not fail to be of the
highest interest to archeeologists,as there are to be
found in it not only many remains of the Greek dom-
ination, but also hidden monuments of ancient Iran
civilization; for the Arabian historians relate much
to us concerning the importance of the lower Gor-
ghen, the existing ruins of Shehri Djordjan. Even the
kumbezi-Khaus (the dome of Khaus), a ruin which
I only heard spoken of without actually seeing it,
would also, in all probability, merit more attention
than rapidly-traveling Englishmen have hitherto
been able to devote to it. -

* I was very much surprised to see that Kizil Ak-
hond, whom I had regarded merely as a ‘‘savant,”
and not as a rich man, possessed in different spots
tents, wives, and children, the different component

Karnein (the two-horned Alexander), the hero of their fable, from
Iskenderi Roumi (the Greek Alexander), I have yet every where
found that these two persons were regarded as one and the same.
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parts of a family, the issue of three marriages. It
was not until I had thus, in different places, had the
honor of being introduced to fresh wives and chil-
dren, that I began to understand that his little tour
might possibly have other ends in view than those
of a simple juridical circuit. Nor was the difference
great between the manner in which he was received
in his own tents and in those of strangers; the mol-
lah, as he was styled par excellence, was in the tents
of the Turkomans every where at home, every where
master. Even in the settlements of hostile tribes he
was not only treated with honorable distinction, but
laden with presents; nor was I, who was here play-
ing the part of his disciple, forgotten in the award
of favor, but was presented with namdzdji (mats for
kneeling upon when at prayer), made of felt, a Turk-
oman overcloak, and a large felt cap, the ordinary
head-dress of these nomad tribes. Setting this upon
my head, and winding around it the scarf to form the
light turban, behold me now for the moment meta-
morphosed into a Turkoman mollah!

When I returned to Gémiishtepe I found my fel-
low-hadjis, who had not approved of my excursion,
very anxious on account of my prolonged absence.
I inquired respecting the health of each of them. I
learned that Hadji Salih had carried on a brilliant
trade with his physic; that a theft had been com-
mitted upon Hadji Kari Meszud in a mosque—that
is,in a tent that served as such, in which he had taken
up his quarters.  After a long search in every direc-
tion, as no discovery was made, the ishan (priest) de-
clared that he would at once utter his malediction
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upon the thief should he not restore the stolen prop-
erty. Before twenty-four hours had expired the con-
science-stricken criminal came forward, bringing with
him not only the stolen property,but a present as
atonement. I venture to recommend this practice
to the London detectives as a substitute for their
present system.

I now learned, also, satisfactory intelligence re-
specting a caravan proceeding to Khiva. My friends
told me that the Khan of Khiva, who had been rec-
ommended by the physicians the use of the milk of
the buffalo for his health, had sent express to Go-
miishtepe his kervanbashi* to purchase for him two
pair of these animals, which were not to be met with
in his own country. This official had proceeded to
Astrabad, and on his return the journey was to be at
once made with every guarantee of success, as it would
be under the immediate guidance of a man whose ex-
perience of the desert was unrivaled. I was aston-
ished to find how many of my fellow-travelers, the
poorest of the poor, in spite of the noble hospitality
of which they had been partakers, were already wea-
ry of the Turkomans; for it would be, they said, im-
possible for men having the least sentiment of hu-
manity to be eye-witnesses any longer of the cruel
treatment to which the wretched Persian slaves had
to submit. ‘‘True, the Persians are heretics, and

* Kervanbashi, leader or chief of caravans. He receives his
appointment from the khan, and is generally a person of great
experience in the different routes. Each caravan route has its
own kervanbashi, who is distinguished by the name of his par-
ticular route.

F



82 TRAVELS IN CENTRAL ASIA. CHar. V.

they tormented us terribly in our journey through
their country; but what the poor wretches here suf-
fer is really too much.” The compassion evinced by
my fellow-travelers,in whose own country the slave-
trade is not carried on, and the imprecations they
used against the karaktchi (robbers) for their inhu-
manity, convey the best impression of the sufferings
to which the poor captives are exposed. Let us
only picture to ourselves the feelings of a Persian,
even admitting that he is the poorest of his race,
who is surprised by a night attack, hurried away
from his family, and brought hither a prisoner, and
often wounded. He has to exchange his dress for
old Turkoman rags that only scantily cover parts of
his body, and is heavily laden with chains that gall
his ankles, and occasion him great and unceasing
pain every step he takes; he is forced upon the poor-
est- diet to linger the first days, often weeks of his
captivity. That he may make no attempt at flight,
he has also during the night a karabogra (iron ring)
attached to his neck and fastened to a peg, so that
the rattle betrays even the slightest movements. No
other termination to his sufferings than the payment
of a ransom by his friends; and, failing this, he is
liable to be sold, and perhaps hurried off to Khiva
and Bokhara! N

To the rattle of those chains I could never habitu-
ate my ears; it is heard in the tent of every Turko-
man who has any pretensions to respectability or po-
sition. Even our friend Khandjan had two slaves,
lads, only in their eighteenth and twentieth year; and
to behold these unfortunates, in the bloom of their
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youth, in fetters, made me feel indescribable emotion,
repeated every day. In addition, I was forced to lis-
ten in silence to the abuse and curses with which
these poor wretches were loaded. The smallest dem-
onstration of compassion would have awakened sus-
picions, as, on account of my knowledge of Persian, I
was most frequently addressed by them. The young-
est of our domestic slaves, a handsome black-haired
Irani, begged of me to be so good as to write a letter
for him to his relatives, praying them for God’s sake
to sell sheep and house in order to ransom him, which
letter I accordingly wrote. Upon one occasion I
thought, without being perceived, I might give him
a cup of tea, but unluckily, at the moment when he
extended his hand to receive it, some one entered the
tent. I pretended to be only beckoning to him, and,
instead of presenting him the tea, I felt constrained
to give him a few slight blows. During my stay in
Gomiishtepe no night passed without a shot echoing
from the sea-shore to announce the arrival of some
piratical vessel laden with booty. The next morn-
ing I went to demand from the heroes the tithes due
to the dervishes, or rather, let me say,to behold the
poor Persians in the first moments of their misfor-
tune. My heart bled at the horrid sight; and so I
had to harden myself to these most striking contrasts
of virtue and vice, of humanity and tyranny, of scru-
pulous honesty and the very scum of knavery.

I had staid only a fortnight when, like my compan-
ions, I began to weary of the place, my eyes feeding
with inexpressible longing upon the frontiers of Per-
sia. Only a few leagues separate the two countries,
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and yet the manners, customs, and modes of thinking
among the Turkomans are just as different as if the
two nations were a thousand miles asunder. How
wonderful the influence of religion and of historical
tradition upon mankind! I can not refrain from
laughing when I think that these Turkomans, in
some particulars so cruel and so inhuman, were at
this very time constantly giving entertainments,
“lillah™ (for pious ends), at which it was necessary
that our entire company of pilgrims should be pres-
ent. These invitations were repeated several times
during the day. It was only the first and second
that I was disposed to accept; from the third I
showed by my manner that I wished to be excused ;
but my would-be host forced me by many pushes in
the ribs to leave my tent. According to the rule of
Turkoman etiquette, ‘‘the harder the push, the more
hearty the invitation.” On such festal occasions the
Amphytrion threw down before the tent some pieces
of felt—or, if it were his humor to be sumptuous, a
carpet—whereupon the guests seated themselves in
groups of five or six in a circle, and each group re-
ceived a large wooden dish proportioned in size and
contents to the number and ages of those who were
to share it. Into the dish every guest plunged his
halfopen fist, until emptied to the very bottom. The
quality and dressing of the meats which were served
to us are not calculated to interest much our * gas-
tronomes.” I merely remark, therefore, in passing,
that horse-flesh and camelflesh were the order of the
day: what other dishes represented our venison I
must decline mentioning.
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During my sojourn with Khandjan, he affianced
his son (twelve years old, as before mentioned) to a
maiden in her tenth year. This event was accompa-
nied by a festival, from which, as his guests, we could
not absent ourselves. On entering the tent of the
‘“fiancée,” we found her completely occupied with
working a shawl. Her manner was that of one un-
conscious of the presence of others; and during our
stay, which lasted two hours, I only once remarked
from her furtive glance that she took any interest in
our company. During the banquet, which, in my
honor, consisted of rice boiled in milk, Khandjan ob-
served that this festival had been fixed for the next
autumn ; but he had wished to turn to account the
occasion of our presence, that the event might take
place under our auspices and benedictions.

Let me not here forget to mention that we were
entertained also on this occasion by a karaktchi, who
had, alone on foot, not only made three Persians pris-
oners, but had also by himself driven them before
him into captivity for a distance of eight miles. He
gave us the tithes of the spoil due to the Church,
consisting of a small sum of two krans; and how
happy he was when we with one voice intoned a
fatiha to bless him!

After having lingered, very much against my will,
‘three weeks in Goémishtepe, the hospitable Khandjan
at last showed a disposition to aid our preparations
for departure. 'We considered that the purchase of
camels would entail too much expense; we conse-
quently determined to hire one for every two of us to
carry our water and our flour. This might have been
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very difficult had we not been so fortunate as to pos-
sess in our cattle-dealer, Ilias Beg, a proper adviser
for the purpose. He was not, perhaps, a religious
person, nor had he much reverence for our hadji char-
acter; but he only showed the more exactitude to
fulfill the law of hospitality, and the more disposition
to make the greatest sacrifices to give us satisfaction.
Ilias is properly a Turkoman from Khiva, and of the
tribe of the Yomuts; he makes a journey of business
every year through the desert to Gomishtepe, and
during his stay is under the protection of Khandjan,
without which his position is as insecure as that of
any other stranger. He comes generally in autumn,
and returns in spring, with twenty or thirty camels
loaded with his own merchandise or that of strangers.
Having been induced this year to take back with him
some extra camels, the small additional sum for hire’
of these camels was, as it were, a God-send. Khan-
djan had recommended us in the warmest manner,
and the words ‘‘Ilias, you will answer with your life,”
had clearly shown him in what degree of estimation
we stood with our host. Ilias cast his eyes down to
the ground, as the nomads are in the habit of doing
when they appear most in earnest; and his answer,
in a low tone, which seemed to issue from him with-
out any movement of the lips, was, ¢ You surely do
not know me."” The singular sang-froid of the two
Turkomans, as they dealt together, began to irritate
my still half-European character; and forgetting that
Hadji Bilal and my other companiens were also pres-
ent, and yet remained motionless, I made some re-
marks; but I soon had occasion to regret it, for even
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after having addressed them several times, my words
remained without notice. Without, therefore, ven-
turing to mix in the negotiation, it was determined
that we should hire a camel for two ducats to go as
far as Khiva; and as for our flour and water, Ilias
declared that he would take it with him without
compensation.

The small sum of money belonging to me, which I
had sewn and hidden in different parts of my men-
dicant attire, together with the tolerably rich harvest
of my hadji dealings among the Turkomans, had
abundantly provided for me, so that I was in a po-
sition to hire a camel for myself alone; but I was
dissuaded by Hadji Bilal and Sultan Mahmoud, who
remarked that an appearance of wretchedness calcu-
lated to excite compassion was the best guarantee
for safety among these nomads, while their covetous-
ness was sure to be excited by the slightest sign of
affluence. A suspicion of wealth might convert the
best friend into a foe. They named several of the
hadjis who were well provided with means, and who,
nevertheless, for the sake of prudence, were obliged to
wander on in rags and on foot. I admitted the ne-
cessity, and secured a joint share in a camel, only stip-
ulating for permission to make use of a kedjeve (pair
of wooden baskets, hanging down from the two sides
of the camel), as I should find it very fatiguing, with
my lame foot and without cessation, to ride day and
night forty stations, squeezed with another into the
same wooden saddle. At first Ilias objected, because,
according to him (and he was indeed right), the ked-
jeve in the desert would have been a double burden
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for the poor beast. Khandjan, however, at last per-
suaded him, and he consented. On the journey to
Khiva, which we were to perform in twenty days,
and of which every one spoke in a manner to make
us feel fearful misgivings, I should at least have the
consolation of being able now and then to sleep a lit-
tle; but what pleased me most in the whole arrange-
ment was that I should have for my vis-@-»s and
‘““equipoise,” as the two kedjeve were termed, my
bosom friend Hadji Bilal, whose society began by
degrees to become indispensable for me. After the
dialogue was over, we paid, as is the custom, the hire
beforehand. Hadji Bilal said a fatiha; and after Ilias
had passed his fingers through his beard, consisting,
it is true, of only a few straggling hairs, we had no
occasion to take any other steps, and we but begged
that the departure might be hastened as much as pos-
sible. This, however, he could not promise, as it de-
pended upon the kervanbashi of the khan, who, with
his buffaloes, was to place himself at the head of our
caravan. In a few days we were ready to start for
Etrek, our rendezvous. After the preparations had
been completed I burnt with twofold ardor to quit
Gomiushtepe; for, first, we had lost time here, and
I perceived that the hot season was more and more
advancing, and we feared that the rain-water, still to
be found in the desert, would become scarcer; and,
secondly, I began to grow uneasy at the ridiculous
reports which were in circulation respecting me.
While many saw in me merely a pious dervish, oth-
ers could not rid themselves of the idea that I was
a man of influence, an envoy of the sultan, in corre-
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spondence with the Turkish embassador in Teheran,
who was bringing a thousand muskets with him, and
was engaged in a plot against Russia and Persia.
Had this come to the ears of the Russians in Ash-
ourada, they would have certainly laughed at it, but
still it might have led to inquiries respecting the sin-
gular stranger, and the discovery of my disguise
might have involved a cruel, perhaps a life-long cap-
tivity. I therefore begged Hadji Bilal repeatedly at
least to leave Gomiishtepe, but his previous impa-
tience had given way to absolute indifference as soon
as Ilias had engaged with us; on my urging him, he
even answered how ridiculously childish it was for
me to seek to anticipate the decrees of destiny.
“Thy haste,” said he to me, ““is all thrown away;
thou must perforce remain on the Gérghen’s banks
until the nasib (fate) has decreed that thou shouldst
drink water in another place; and no one knows
whether this will occur at an early or a late period.”
Only imagine what effect an answer so Oriental was
calculated to produce upon a mind that had just
cause to feel impatience! I saw, however, but too
well, the impossibility of escape, and so submitted to
my fate.

About this time it happened that some karaktchi
had, by treachery, in one of their depredatory expedi-
tions, seized upon five Persians. One of these was a
man of property. The robbers had sailed in a vessel
up beyond Karatepe, under the pretense of purchas-
ing a cargo from the village of the Persians. The
bargain was soon made; and scarcely had the unsus-
picious Persians appeared with their goods upon the
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sea-shore, than they were seized, bound hand and foot,
buried up to their necks in their own wheat, and
forcibly carried off to Gomiishtepe. I was present
when these unfortunates were unpacked, so to say.
One of them was also dangerously wounded ; and I
heard the Turkomans themselves characterize the act
as a deed of shame. Even the Russians in Ashou-
rada interested themselves in the affair, and threat-
ened a landing if the prisoners were not immediately
set at liberty. As the robbers resolutely refused to
let their prize go, I thought that now the rest of the
Turkomans, who run common risk from the Rus-
sians, would compel their countrymen to give way.
Not at all; they ran up and down, distributing arms,
. in order, should the Russians land, to give them a
warm reception. It may be interesting to know
that I was also appointed to shoulder a musket, and
great was my embarrassment when I reflected upon
whom I should be expected to fire. Happily, no at-
tempt was made to carry out the threat.* Next
morning a Russian steamer came quite close to the
shore, but the matter was disposed of by a political
manceuvre ; that is to say, the Turkomans gave hos-
tages for the future, but the Persians remained in
chains. The wealthy prisoner paid a ransom of 100
ducats ; another, who was crippled in both hands

* Let not the reader be surprised by the equivocal attitude of
the Russian authorities. Persia regards every landing of the
Russian forces on the coasts as a hostile invasion of its own soil,
and prefers to endure the depredations of the Turkomans rather
than avail itself of the Russian arms, which might, it is true, in

particular cases, be of service to them, but would not fail, on the
whole, to be most detrimental. '
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and feet, and was not worth the sum of four ducats,
was set free in honor of the Russians; but the three
others—strong men—were loaded with still heavier
chains, and led away to the usual place of torture for
the slaves, at Etrek. The name of Etrek, which is
given both to a river and the inhabited district in its
vicinity, is a word of terror and a curse for the un-
fortunate inhabitants of Mazendran and Taberistan.
The Persian must be very incensed when he allows
the words ‘‘Etrek biufti!” (may you be driven to
Etrek!) to escape his lips. As it was fixed for the
rendezvous of our caravan,l was soon to have the
opportunity of seeing closely into this nest of horror.
Khandjan had also had the goodness to recommend
me as guest to Kulkhan, the pir (graybeard) of the
karaktchi. He came to us very opportunely. The
old sinner had a sombre repulsive physiognomy.
He did not by any means meet me in a friendly
manner when I was transferred to his hospitality.
He examined my features a long time, occasionally
whispering something in the ear of Khandjan, and
seemed determined to discover in me more than oth-
er people had seen. The cause of this distrust I soon
detected. Kulkhan had in his youth traveled through
the southern parts of Russia in company with Khidr
Khan, who was in the service of the Czar. He had
also long lived at Tiflis, and was pretty familiar with
our European modes of existence. He remarked
that he had seen many nations, but never the Os-
manlis. He had heard it said of them that they had
sprung from a tribe of Turkomans, whom besides
they resembled in every respect; and that his aston-
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ishment was great to distinguish in me quite opposite
characteristics. Hadji Bilal remarked that his own
information upon the subject was not good, and that
he had actually lived several years in Roum, without
having occasion to make any similar observation ;
whereupon Kulkhan told us he would return two
days afterward, early in the morning, to his ova in
Etrek, recommended us to make ourselves ready for
our journey, inasmuch as without his conduct we
should be unable to travel hence to Etrek, although
only a distance of twelve miles; and, in short, that
he was only waiting thLc return of his son Kolman*
from the alaman (predatory expedition) to the Per-
sian frontiers, in quest of some fine mares. The re-
turn of his son from this piratical adventure was
awaited by Kulkhan with almost the same feelings
a8 those with which a father among us would expect
his son coming home from an heroic expedition, or
other honorable enterprise. He also informed us
that we might walk forward a little way down the
banks of the Gorghen, for his son was to return
about this time, and we should then see something
worth seeing. As I had nothing at that moment
else to do, I was not displeased to comply with the
invitation. I mixed with the crowd which was look-
ing, with the greatest impatience, for the first sight
of the party. At last eight mounted Turkomans ap-
peared on the opposite bank, bringing ten led horses
,with them. I thought that now the expectant mul-
titude would give vent to their enthusiasm in hur-
rahs, but they uttered no sound; all measured with
* Properly Kulumali.



CHar. V., RETURN OF A TURKOMAN ALAMAN. 93

greedy eyes and speechless admiration those who
were approaching. The latter dashed into the Gor-
ghen, across which in an instant they swam to the
bank on our side, where, dismounting, they extended
their hands with indescribable earnestness to their
relatives. 'While the seniors were passing the spoil
in review with the greatest attention, the young he-
roes were occupied in arranging their dress. Lifting
their heavy fur caps, they wiped the sweat from head
and forehead.

The whole spectacle was splendid. 'Whatever my
contempt for the robbers and their abominable do-
ings, my eye fell still with particular pleasure upon
these young men, who, in their short riding dresses,
with their bold looks, and hair falling to their breasts
in curly locks as they laid aside their weapons, were
the admiration of all. Even the gloomy Kulkhan
seemed cheerful: he introduced his son to us, and
after Hadji Bilal had bestowed his benediction upon
him, we separated. The next morning we were to
proceed from Gomishtepe, accompanied by Kulkhan,
his son, and stolen horses, to Etrek.
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CHAPTER VI

DEPARTURE FROM GOMUSHTEPE.—CHARACTER OF OUR LATE HOST.—TURKO-
MAN MOUNDS OR TOMBS.—DISAGREEABLE ADVENTURE WITH WILD BOARS.
—PLATEAU TO THE NORTH OF GOMUSHTEPE.—NOMAD HABITS.—TURKOMAN
HOSPITALITY.—THE LAST GOAT.—PERSIAN SLAVE.—COMMENCEMENT OF THE
DESERT.—A TURKOMAN WIFE AND SLAVE.—ETREK.—PERSIAN BLAVES.—
RUSSIAN SAILOR BLAVE. — PROPOSED ALLIANCE BETWEEN YOMUTS AND
TEKKE.—RENDEZVOUS WITH THE KERVANBASHI.—TRIBE KEM.—ADIEU TO
ETREK.—AFGHAN MAKES MISCHIEF.—DESCRIPTION OF THE CARAVAN.

¢ Gens confinis Hyrcanice, cult vite aspera et latrociriis assueta.”—Q. Cur-
tii Raf., lib. vi., cap. 5.

At noon the following day I left Gomishtepe
with my most intimate fellow-travelers, accompanied
for some time by Khandjan and all my other friends.
Khandjan went on foot with us nearly a league on
our way, as is the custom among the nomads in the
case of very esteemed guests. I entreated him sev-
eral times to return, but fruitlessly ; he insisted upon
punctually fulfilling all the rules of ancient Turko-
man hospitality, that I might never afterward have
any ground of complaint against him. To say the
truth, my heart was very heavy when I extricated
myself from his last embrace, for I had known in him
one of the most honorable of men. Without any in-
terested motive, he had not only for a long time en-
tertained me and five other pilgrims in his own
house, but had given me every explanation that I had
required. I feel even now pained that I can not
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make him any return for his kindness, but still more
that I was forced to deceive so sincere a friend by
any mystery.

Our path was northeasterly, departing more and
more from the sea-shore, in the direction of the two
great mounds, of which one bears the name of Kore-
safi, the other that of Altin Tokmak. Besides these
mounds, one discovers here and there numerous josz-
ka (Turkoman barrows); with these exceptions, the
district is one boundless flat. Scarcely a quarter of
a league from Gomiishtepe, we found ourselves pro-
ceeding through splendid meadows, where the grass
was as high as the knee, and of a delicious odor. It
all withers away without being of service to any one,
for the inhabitants of Gomishtepe are tchomru (that
is, not cattle-breeders). What lovely villages might
flourish in this well-watered district; what animated
life might here reign, instead of the stillness of death !
Our small caravan, consisting of the camels belong-
ing to Ilias and of six horses, kept close together, for
Kulkhan affirmed that there were hereabouts karak-
tchis who were not under his orders, and who would
assail him if they felt themselves strong enough to
do so. Ilias, this once, was pleased to spare me my
ride upon the camel; he took from Kulkhan one of
the stolen horses, upon which I was to ride as far as
Etrek. Unfortunately, as it happened, Emir Mehem-
med, the Afghan opium-eater from Karatepe, who
had already fastened himself upon our caravan, had
remained on foot, and whenever we had to traverse
any puddle or other wet ground, I could not refuse
to take him on my saddle, and then he grasped my
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clothes so tightly that I often thought I should be
thrown down. This partnership ride made me run
much risk when we were obliged to cut our way
through the great marshes, covered with reeds, which
swarmed with herds of wild boars, numerous beyond
conception. Kulkhan and Ilias rode before, to find
a circuitous way, to enable us to avoid hundreds of
these animals, whose proximity we perceived, not
only by their incessant grunting, but more especially
by the cracking sound caused by their movements
among the reeds. While I was riding on with at-
tentive ear, my horse suddenly shied and took a great
" bound sideways. I had hardly time to look round
to ascertain the cause, when I and my comrade lay
stretched upon the ground. The loud laughter of
my companions, who were a few paces from us, min-
gled with a strange howling. I turned myself round,
and found that I had been thrown upon two wild
boars of tender age; it was their mother that had
caused our horse to shy, but now, rendered savage by
the cry of her young ones, she stood showing her
tusks at no great distance from us, and would most
certainly have charged us, had not Shirdjan, the
cousin of Ilias, come to our aid, and barred the way
with his extended lance. Whether it was owing to
the bravery of the young Turkoman, or the silence of
the young pigs—now liberated from their constrained
position—I can not say, but the incensed mother
beat a retreat, and, with her face still to the foe, hast-
ened back to her lair, which we had not been slow to
abandon. Kulkhan's son had in the mean time se-
cured our horse that had escaped. He restored him
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to me with the remark that ‘I might regard myself
as lucky, for that a death by the wound of a wild
boar would send even the most pious Mussulman
nedjis (unclean) into the next world, where a hund-
red years’ burning in purgatorial fire would not
purge away his uncleanness.”

After having continued our way for about four
hours in the above-named direction, amid marshes
and meadows, I noticed that we had gained the slop-
ing sides of the plateau that extends north from
Gomiishtepe, for not only the elevations, but the
Persian mountains on the frontiers themselves, be-
gan gradually to disappear; only a few groups of
tents, in the vicinity of which camels were grazing,
were visible at a great distante; and although, on
all the four sides, the most lovely verdure enchanted
the eye, the eastern district, which I had visited be-
fore with Kizil Akhond, is far more thickly peopled.
There being no river like the Gorghen, the well-water,
of which the people make use, is exhausted by the
time the rich meadows have sufficiently fattened their
sheep. Tents, consequently, are only to be seen here
in May and in June. One of these groups of tents,
peopled by the dependents of Kulkhan, was to give
us shelter this night, as Etrek was still six miles*
distant—a whole day’s journey for our heavily-laden
camels. Due notice had been given of our approach,
and my hungry fellow-travelers soon saw in the rising
smoke the prospect of a good supper. Although
Gomishtepe is only four miles distant from this

* The reader is requested to understand, here and elsewhere,
German miles,
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spot, the journey took us nearly eight hours, and this
first ride had tolerably wearied both man and beast.

The young nephew of Kulkhan advanced ten paces
before the tents to welcome us; and, while Ilias and
the Afghan were the special guests of Kulkhan, I
was quartered with the hadjis in the small tent of
Allah Nazr. This old Turkoman was beside him-
self from joy that heaven had sent him guests; the
recollection of that scene will never pass from my
mind. In spite of our protestations to the contrary,
he killed a goat, the only one which he possessed, to
contribute to our entertainment. At a second meal,
which we partook with him next day, he found means
to procure bread also, an article that had not been
seen for weeks in his dwelling. While we attacked
the dish of meat, he seated himself opposite to us,
and wept, in the exactest sense of the expression,
tears of joy. Allah Nazr would not retain any part
of the goat he had killed in honor of us. The horns
and hoofs, which were burned to ashes, and were to
be employed for the galled places on the camels, he
gave to Ilias; but the skin, stripped off in one piece,
he destined to serve as my water-vessel, and after
having well rubbed it with salt, and dried it in the
sun, he handed it over to me.

The arrival of a slave, one of the five of whom I
spoke in the last chapter, who had fallen into the
snare so treacherously laid for them, detained Kul-
khan and our party a day. This poor Persian was
transferred, for chastisement, to Kulkhan, who had
the peculiar reputation of being able most easily to
ascertain from a captive whether he possessed suffi-
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cient means to enable his relatives to ransom him,
or whether, being without relatives or property, he
ought to be sent on to Khiva for sale.

The former alternative is much the more agreeable
one to the Turkomans, as they may demand any sum
they please. The Persian, who is cunning even in
his misfortune, always contrives to conceal his real
position; he is therefore subjected to much ill-treat-
ment, until, by the lamentations which he forwards
to his home, his captors have squeezed from his friends
the highest possible ransom, and it is only when that
arrives that his torment ceases. The other alterna-
tive is worse for both parties; the robber, after much
expenditure, only gets at last the current price in the
slave-market, and the unfortunate Persian is removed
to a distance of some hundreds of miles from his coun-
try, which he very rarely sees again. Kulkhan has,
as before mentioned, great experience in this depart-
ment; his latest victim arrived before evening, and
the next day the journey was continued, after I had
been warmly embraced by Allah Nazr, who was just
as much a Turkoman as Kulkhan.

This day I took my seat for the first time in my
wooden basket on the camel, having, however, some
sacks of flour for my equipoise, as Hadji Bilal wish-
ed on this occasion to deprive himself of the pleasure.
Our route was always in a northerly direction, and
we had scareely advanced two leagues when the ver-
dure ceased, and for the first time we found ourselves
in the dismal strong-smelling salt ground of the wil-
derness. What our eyes encountered here was a good
specimen; a low foreland called Kara Sengher (black
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wall) elevated itself at a distance of about eight miles
to the north of Gomiishtepe. The nearer we ap-
proached this hill, the looser the soil became; near
to its foot we fell upon a real morass, and our march
was attended by increasing difficulties in the slippery
mud, in which the camels, with their spongy feet, slid
at each step—indeed, mine threatened to upset both
myself and my basket into the dirt. I preferred dis-
mounting proprio moty, and after tramping an hour
and a half through the mud, arrived at last at Kara
Sengher, whence we soon reached the ova of Kulkhan.

On arriving, I was greatly surprised by Kulkhan's
immediately leading me into his tent, and charging
me earnestly not to quit it until he should call me.
I began to suspect something wrong when I heard
how he was cursing his women, accusing them of al-
ways mislaying the chains, and ordering them to
bring them to him immediately. Searching gloom-
ily for them, he returned frequently to the tent with-
out addressing a word to me: moreover, Hadji Bilal
did not show himself—he who so seldom left me to
myself. Sunk in the most anxious reflections, I at
last heard the rattling sound of fetters approaching,
and saw the Persian who had come with us enter the
tent dragging with his wounded feet the heavy chains
after him; for he was the party on whose account
Kulkhan was making these preparations. He was
not long in making his appearance. He ordered tea
to be prepared, and after we had partaken of it, he
directed me to rise, and led me to a tent which had
been in the mean time set up; he wished it to be a
surprise for me. Such was the object he had in
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view in his whole conduct. Notwithstanding this,
I could never feel any attachment to him, for how
great the difference between him and Khandjan clear-
ly appeared from this, that during the ten days I was
his guest, this tea was the only repast Kulkhan’s hos-
pitality accorded me. I was afterward informed of
his treacherous plans, to which he would most cer-
tainly have given effect, had not Kizil Akhond, whom
he particularly dreaded, charged him to treat me with
every possible respect.

The tent which I now occupied, in company with
ten of my traveling companions, did not belong to
Kulkhan, but was the property of another Turko-
man, who, with his wife—formerly his slave, sprung
from the tribe of the Karakalpak—joined our party
for Khiva. Ilearned that their object in proceeding
to Khiva was that this woman, who had been car-
ried off in a surprise by night and brought hither,
might ascertain whether her former husband, whom
she had left severely wounded, had afterward per-
ished; who had purchased her children, and where
they now were; and —which she was particularly
anxious to know—what had become of her daughter,
a girl in her twelfth year, whose beauty she described
to me with tears in her eyes. The poor woman, by
extraordinary fidelity and laboriousness, had’ so en-
chained her new master, that he consented to accom-
pany her on her sorrowful journey of inquiry. I
was always asking him what he would do if her for-
mer husband were forthcoming, but his mind on that
point was made up —the law guaranteed him his
possession. - “The nasib (fate),” said he, *‘ intended
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to bestow on me Heidgul” (properly Eidgul, ‘‘rose
of the festival”), ‘“and none can withstand nasib.”
There was besides, among the other travelers freshly
arrived, who were to journey with Ilias, a dervish
named Hadji Siddik, a consummate hypocrite, who
went about half naked, and acted as groom to the
camels in the desert; it was not until after we had
arrived in Bokhara that we learned that he had six-
ty ducats sown up in his rags. '

The whole company inhabited the tents in com-
mon, expecting that the khan's kervanbashi would
come up as soon as possible, and that we should com-
mence our journey through the desert. The delay
was painful to us all. I became alarmed on account
of the decrease of my stock of flour, and I began at
once to diminish my daily allowance by two hand-
fuls. T also baked it without leaven in the hot ash-
es; for the produce is greater, it remains longer on
the stomach, and hunger torments one less. Fortu-
nately, we could make short mendicant excursions;
nor had we the least reason to complain of any lack
of charity on the part of the Turkomans of Etrek,
who are, notwithstanding, the most notorious rob-
bers. We passed, indeed, very few of their tents
without seeing in them two or three Persians heavily
laden with chains.

It was also here in Etrek, in the tent of a distin-
guished Turkoman named Kotchak Khan, that I en-
countered a Russian, formerly a sailor in the naval
station at Ashourada. We entered the above-named
chief’s abode to take our midday repose; and scarce-
ly had I been presented to him as a Roumi (Os-



104 TRAVELS IN CENTRAL ASIA. Crar. VI.

manli), when our host remarked, ‘‘Now I will give
thee a treat. We know the relation in which the
Osmanlis stand with the Russians: thou shalt be-
hold one of thy arch-enemies in chains.” I was
forced to behave as if I was highly delighted. The
poor Russian was led in, heavily chained; his coun-
tenance was sickly, and very sorrowful. I felt deep-
ly moved, but was careful not to betray my feelings
by any expression. ¢ What would you do with this
effendi,” said Kotchak Kkan, ‘if you encountered
him in Russia? Go and kiss his feet.” The unfor-
tunate Russian was about to approach me, but I for-
bade, making at the same time the observation I had
only to-day begun my gusl (great purification), and
that I did not want to render myself unclean by my
contact with this unbeliever; that it would even be
more agreeable to me if he disappeared immediately
from before my eyes, for that this nation was my
greatest aversion. They motioned him to withdraw,
which he accordingly did, throwing at me a sharp
look. As I learned later, he was one of two sailors
from the new station at Ashourada; the other had
died in captivity about a year before. They had fall-
en into the hands of the karaktchis some years pre-
viously in one of their night expeditions. Their gov-
ernment offered to ransom them, but the Turkomans
demanded an exorbitant sum (five hundred ducats
for one); and as, during the negotiation, Tcherkes
Bay, the brother of Kotchak Khan, was sent by the
Russians to Siberia, where he died, the liberation of
the unfortunate Christians became matter of still
greater difficulty; and now the survivor will soon
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succumb under the hardships of his captivity, as his
comrade has done before him.*

Such are the ever-fluctuating impressions of hospi-
table virtues and unheard-of barbarisms produced by
these nomads upon the minds of travelers! Sated
and overflowing with their kindness and charity, I
often returned to our abode, when Kulkhan's Persian
slave, already mentioned, would perhaps implore me
for a drop of water, as, according to his tale, they
had for two entire days given him dried salt fish in-
stead of bread, and although he had been forced to
work the whole day in the melon-fields, they had de-
nied him even a drop of water. Luckily, I was alone
in the tent; the sight of the bearded man bathed in
tears made me forget all risks: I handed him my
water-skin, and he satisfied his thirst while I kept
watch at the door. Then thanking me warmly, he
hastened away. This unfortunate man, maltreated
by every one, was especially tormented by Kulkhan's
second wife, herself once a Persian slave, who was
desirous of showing how zealous a convert she had
become.

Even in Gomiishtepe these cruel scenes were loath-
some to me: judge, then, how my feelings must have
revolted when I learned to regard the last-named
place as the extreme of humanity and civilization!

* When I afterward drew the attention of the Russians to the
occurrence, they labored to excuse themselves, saying that they
did not desire to accustom the Turkomans to such large ran-
soms, for that, with any encouragement, these bold robbers
would devote themselves night and day to their profitable dep-
redations.
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Tents and dwellers therein became objects of loath-
ing to me.

Still no news came of the arrival of the kervan-
bashi, although all who had desired to join our car-
avan were already assembled. New friends were
greeted and reciprocal acquaintances formed; and
very often did I hear the question mooted as to the
route likely to be selected by the kervanbashi. We
were engaged in one of these conversations, when one
of the Etrekites brought us the cheering intelligence
that the Tekke, whose hostility is the dread of the
caravans during the greatest part of their journey to
Khiva, had sent a peaceful embassy to the Yomuts,
proposing, at length, a reconciliation, and an attack
with combined forces upon their common enemy, the
Persians. ‘

As I propose to touch upon this political transac-
tion in the next chapter, suffice it here to say that
the occurrence was incidentally of the greatest advan-
tage to us. They explained to me that there were
from Etrek to Khiva three different ways, the choice
between them being determined by considerations as
to the numbers forming the caravan.

The routes are as follows:

1. The first, close along the shore of the Caspian,
behind the greater Balkan, which direction it follows
for a two days’ journey toward the north from these
mountains, and then, after proceeding ten days, the
traveler has to turn to the east, in which quarter
Khiva lies. This way is only accessible for the
smaller caravans, as it affords but little water, but
presents as little danger from attacks, except in times
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of extraordinary revolutions, when the Kasaks (Kir-
ghis) or the Karakalpaks send hither their alaman.

2. The middle route, which follows a northerly
direction only as far as the original ancient channel
of the Oxus, and then, passing between the Great
and the Little Balkan, turns to the northeast to-
ward Khiva.

3. The third is the straight route and the shortest ;
for while we require twenty-four days for the first,
and twenty for the second, this one may be perform-
ed in fourteen. Immediately on leaving Etrek one
takes a northeasterly direction, through the Goklen
and Tekke Turkomans. At every station wells of
sweet drinkable water occur. Of course a caravan
must be on good terms with the tribes above named,
and must count from two to three thousand men,
otherwise the passage is impossible. How great,
then, was my joy, when one evening a messenger
from Ata-bay brought us the intelligence that the
kervanbashi would leave his encampment early the
following morning, and would give us rendezvous the
day after at noon,on the opposite bank of the Etrek,
whence we were to proceed all together upon our
great journey through the desert! Ilias issued or-
ders for us all to complete our preparations as speed-
ily as possible. 'We therefore, that very same even-
ing, got our bread ready; we once more salted our
large pieces of camel-flesh, which we had received
from the nomads in payment for the benedictions
we had lavished on them. Who, then, was happier
than I, when the next day I mounted the kedjeve
with Hadji Bilal, and in my creaking seat slowly

\
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left Etrek, borne forward by the wave-like pace of
the camel ¢

For the sake of security, Kulkhan was pleased to
regard it as necessary to give us his escort for this
day; for,although we numbered from fifteen to twen-
ty muskets, it was yet very possible that we might
have to encounter a superior force of robbers, in
which case the presence of Kulkhan might prove of
the most important service, as the greater part of the
Etrek bandits were under his spiritual guidance, and
followed his orders blindfold. I had almost forgot-
ten to mention that our Kulkhan was renowned, not
only as the graybeard of the karaktchi, but also as
sofi (ascetic), a title he bore upon his seal: of the
pious appellation he was not a little proud. I had
indeed before my eyes one of the best-defined pictures
of hypocrisy when I saw Kulkhan, the author of so
many cruelties, sitting there among his spiritual dis-
ciples: he who had ruined the happiness of so many
families, expounding what was prescribed respecting
the holy purifications, and the ordinances directing
the close cutting of the mustache! Teacher and
scholar seemed alike inspired. In the confident as-
surances of their own piety, how many of these rob-
bers were already dreaming of their sweet rewards in
Paradise!

To avoid the marshes formed by the overflowing
of the Etrek, our route turned now to the northwest,
now to the northeast, for the most part over a sandy
district on which very few tents were visible; on the
edge of the desert we observed about 150 tents of the
Turkoman clan Kem. I was told that this race had

A_“'—\
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time out of mind, separated itself from the Yomut
Turkomans, to whom they properly belonged, and
had inhabited the edge of the desert: their great pro-
pensity to thieving is the cause why all the other
tribes make war upon them and treat them as ene-
mies, so that their numbers never increase. Near
their resorts we came wpon many stragglers from our
caravan, who did not dare to pass on without our
company; and, according to all appearances, the
Kemites would have assailed us had they not seen
at our head Kulkhan, the mighty scarecrow.

A quarter of an hour’s journey from their encamp-
ment farther to the north, we crossed a little arm of
the Etrek, whose waters had already begun to have
a very.salt taste, a sign that its bed would soon be
dry. The interval between its farther bank and a
second and still smaller arm of the same river is al-
ternately a salt bottom and a fine meadow, thickly
overgrown with monstrous fennel, which took us a
whole hour to traverse. This deep stream was like
a ditch, and, on account of its stiff loamy bank, pre-
sented considerable impediments to our progress;
several camels fell with their loads into the water:
it was shallow, but still the wetting they received
rendered the packs heavier, and added greatly to our
labor in reaching the hill on the opposite side, named
Delili Burun. By two o'clock in the afternoon we
had only advanced four miles on our way, notwith-
standing our early start in the morning; neverthe-
less, the resolution was taken to make a halt here,
as it was only the next morning at midday that we
were to meet the kervanbashi on the other side of
the Etrek.
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The hill above named, which is but a sort of prom-
ontory jutting out from a long chain of inconsiders-
ble hills stretching to the southeast, affords an exten-
sive and fine view. To the west we discover the
Caspian Sea like a range of blue clouds; the mount-
ains of Persia are also distinguishable; but the great-
est interest attaches to the mountain plain to our
south, whose limit the eye can not discern, on which
the scattered groups of tents in many places have the
appearance of mole-hills. Almost the whole of Etrek,
with the river flowing through it, lies before us, and
the places where the river spreads over both banks
produce upon the eye the effect of lakes. As we
were near the encampment of the Kem, we were
counseled by Kulkhan, who thought proper to tarry
with us this one more night, to keep a sharp look-out;
and evening had not closed in before we posted watch-
es, which, relieved from time to time, observed every
movement around us.

Understanding that this station formed the last
outpost toward the Great Desert, I profited by the
opportunity which the return of our escort afforded,
and spent the afternoon in writing letters while my
companions were sleeping. . Besides the small pieces
of paper concealed in the wool of my Bokhariot dress
for the purpose of notes, I had two sheets of blank
paper in the Koran, which was suspended from my
neck in a little bag: upon these I wrote two letters,
one to Haydar Effendi, addressed to Teheran, and the
second to Khandjan, requesting him to forward the
former.* '

* Upon my return I found at the Turkish embassy this letter,
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The next morning a four hours’ march brought us
to the banks of the Etrek, properly so called. A
good deal of time was devoted to finding the shallow-
est points where the river could be most readily ford-
ed, a task by no means easy; for, although the usual
breadth of the river is only from twelve to fifteen
paces, this was now doubled by the water having
overflowed its banks, and the softened loamy ground
caused a real martyrdom to the poor camels, so that
our Turkomans were justified in their long hesita-
tion. The current, indeed, was not very strong; still,
the water came up to the bellies of the camels; and
the uncertain, wavering steps of our laboring, wading
animals dipped our kedjeve now on the right side,
now on the left, into the troubled waters of the Etrek:
one false step, and I should have been plunged into
mud and dirt,and at no small risk have had to make
my way by swimming to the opposite bank. Hap-
pily, all crossed in good order; and scarcely had we
come to a halt when the anxiously-expected caravan
of the kervanbashi came in sight, having in its van
three buffaloes (two cows and a bull), to whose health-
promising advent the sick Lord of Khiva could hard-
ly look forward with greater impatience than we had
done.

The reader will remember that Hadji Bilal, Yusuf,
some foot-travelers, and myself, had been obliged to
separate from the main body of our dervish caravan

acquainting my friends with my being about to commence my
journey in the desert, as well as other communications which I
had sent on from Gomishtepe. My good friend Khandjan had
forwarded them with the greatest zeal and exactitude.
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because the others had found greater difficulties than
myself in finding camels to hire. As we had heard
no tidings of them in Etrek, we began to be anxious
lest these poor people might have no opportunity of
following us. We were, therefore, greatly rejoiced
to see them all coming up in good condition in the
caravan that now joined us. We kissed and hugged
one another with the heartiness of brethren who
meet after a long separation. My emotion was great
when I once more saw around me the Hadji Salih
and Sultan Mahmoud, and all the others too—yes,
all my mendicant companions; for, although I re-
garded Hadji Bilal as my dearest friend, I was com-
pelled to avow to myself my warm attachment to
them all, without distinction.

As the River Etrek afforded us the last opportu-
nity of sweet water until, after twenty days’ journey,
we should refresh ourselves on the banks of the Oxus,
I counseled my companions not to let the opportuni-
ty slip, but at least, this last time, to drink our fill of
tea. We therefore brought forward the tea-vessels, I
proffered my fresh-baked bread, and long afterward
did we remember the luxury and abundance of this
festival held in honor of our meeting.

In the mean time also arrived the kervanbashi
who was to be our leader and protector in the desert.
As I attached great importance to being presented to
him under good auspices, I went among the others
accompanied by Hadji Salih and Messud, who had
mentioned me to him on the way. Let the reader
then picture to himself my wonder and alarm when
Amandurdi (such was his name), a corpulent and
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good-tempered Turkoman, although he greeted my
friends with great distinction, received me with strik-
ing coldness ; and the more Hadji Salih was disposed
to turn the conversation upon me, the more indiffer-
ent he became: he confined himself to saying, ¢“I
know this hadji already.” I made an effort not to
betray my embarrassment. I was about to withdraw,
when I noticed the angry glances that Ilias, who was
present, darted at the Emir Mehemmed, the crazy
opium-eater, whom he thus signalized as the cause of
what had just occurred.

‘We withdrew, and hardly had the occurrence been
recounted to Hadji Bilal when he grew angry and
exclaimed, ¢ This wretched sot of an Afghan has al-
ready expressed himself in Etrek to the effect that
our Hadji Reshid, who was able to give him instruc-
tions in the Koran and in Arabic, was only a Fren-
ghi in disguise” (thereupon adding, three different
times, the phrase Estag farullah! ¢ God pardon me
my sins”); ‘‘and in spite of my assuring him that
we had received him from the hands of the embassa-
dor of our great sultan, and that he had with him a
pass sealed with the seal of the khalife,* he still re-
fuses to believe, and persists in his defamation. As
I remark, he has gained the ear of the kervanbashi,
but he shall repent it on our arrival in Khiva, where
there are kadis and ulemas; we shall teach him there
what the consequence is of representing a pious Mus-
sulman as an unbeliever.”

I now began to understand the whole mystery.

* Follower of Mohammed, that is, the Sultan of Constantino-

ple.
H
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Emir Mehemmed, born at Kandahar, had, after the
occupation of his native city by the English, been
compelled to fly on account of some crime he had
committed. He had had frequent opportunities of
seeing Europeans, and had recognized me as a Euro-
pean by my features. Consequently, from the very
first moment he regarded me as a secret emissary
traveling with hidden treasures under my mendicant
disguise, one whom he might succeed in plundering
at any time he wished, as he would always have at
his service a formidable menace, namely, ¢ denuncia-
tion.” Often had he counseled me to separate from
those mendicants and to join his own society; but I
never omitted replying that dervish and merchant
were elements too heterogeneous to offer any pros-
pect of a suitable partnership; that it would be im-
possible to speak of sincere friendship until he had
given up his vicious habit of opium-eating, and de-
voted himself to pious purifications and prayers.
The resolute stand I took—and, indeed, I had no oth-
er course—made him furious; and as from his impi-
ety he was the object of the hadjis’ aversion, I can
only regard his notorious enmity as a particular in-
stance of good fortune.

About two hours after this occurrence, the kervan-
banghi, who now assumed the command over the
whole caravan, pointed out to us that every one
ought to fill his water-skin with water, as we should
not come to another well for three days. I there-
fore took my goatskin and went with the rest to the
stream. Never having hitherto suffered much from
the torment of thirst, I was filling it carelessly, when
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my colleagues repaired my error with the remark
that in the desert every drop of water had life in it,
and that this fount of existence should be kept by
every one as the ‘‘apple of his eye.” The prepara-
tions completed, the camels were packed, the kervan-
bashi had them counted, and we found that we pos-
sessed ‘eighty camels, that we were forty travelers in
all, among whom twenty-six were hadjis without
weapons, and the rest tolerably armed Turkomans of
the tribe Yomut, with one Ozbeg and one Afghan.
Consequently, we formed one of those small caravans
that set out on their way in right Oriental fashion,
leaving every thing to fate.

‘When we had all seated ourselves, we had still to
take leave of our Turkoman escort, who had led us to
the margin of the desert. The fatiha of the farewell
was intoned on the one side by Hadji Bilal, and on
the other by Kulkhan.

After the last amen had been said, and had been
followed by the inseparable stroking of the beard,
the two parties divided in contrary directions; and
when our late escort had recrossed the Etrek and
lost sight of us, they sent a few shots after us as a
farewell. From this point we proceeded in a straight
direction toward the north. For farther information
on the political and social relations of the Turko-
mans, I beg to refer the reader to the Second Part
of this volume.
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' CHAPTER VIL

KERVANBASHI INSISTS THAT THE AUTHOR SHOULD TAKE NO NOTES.—~EID ME-
HEMMED AND HIS BROTHER’S NOBLE CONDUCT.—GUIDE LOSES HIS WAY.
— KORENTAGHI, ANCIENT RUINS, PROBABLY GREEK.—LITTLE AND GREAT
BALKAN.— ANCIENT BED OF THE OXUS.— VENDETTA.— BUFFERINGS FROM
THIRST.

¢4 Cétait une obscerité vaste comme la mer, au sein de laquelle le guide s’égarait
. ou périt le voyageur ¢ffrayé."—Victor Hugo, from Omaiak ben Aigdz.

‘WirrsOUT being able to discover the slightest trace
of a path indicated by foot of camel or hoof of other
animal, our caravan proceeded toward the north, di-
recting its course in the day by the sun,and at night
by the pole star. The latter is called by the Turko-
mans, from its immovability, temir kazik (the iron
peg). The camels were attached to one another in
a long row, and led by a man on foot; and although
there was no positive place of honor, it was regarded
as a certain sort of distinction to be placed near the
kervanbashi. The districts on the farther side of
Etrek, which form the foreground of the Great Des-
est, are indicated by the name of Bogdayla. We
proceeded for two hours after sunset over a sandy
bottom, which was not, however, particularly loose,
and which presented an undulating, wavy surface, in
no place of much elevation. By degrees the sand
disappeared, and about midnight we had so firm a
clayey soil under us, that the regulated tread of the

(-\
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distant camels echoed as if some one was beating
time in the still night. The Turkomans name such
spots takir; and as the one on which we were had
a reddish color, it bore the name kizil-takir. We
marched uninterruptedly till it was nearly dawn of
day; altogether we had hardly advanced six miles,
as they did not wish at the outset to distress the
camels, but especially because the greatest person-
ages in our company of travelers were unquestion-
ably the buffaloes, of which one was in an interest-
ing situation, and could not, with her unwieldy body,
keep up even with the ordinary step of the camel;
consequently there was a halt for repose until eight
o'clock in the morning; and while the camels were
eating their fill of thistles and other plants of the
desert, we had time to take our breakfast, which had
not yet ceased to be luxdrious, as our skins were still
richly stored with fresh water, and so our heavy un-
‘leavened bread slipped down aided by its sweet
draughts. As we had encamped close together, I
remarked that the kervanbashi, Ilias, and the chiefs
of my companions were conversing, and, as they did
s0, kept casting glances at me. It was easy for me
to divine the subject of their conversation. I pre-
tended, however, to pay no attention; and after hav-
ing for some time fervently turned over the leaves
of the Koran, I made a movement as if I had pro-
posed to take part in the conversation. When I
had approached a few steps, I was met by honest
Ilias and Hadji Salih, who called me aside, and told
me that the kervanbashi was making many objec-
tions to my joining him on the journey to Khiva,
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my appearance seeming suspicious to him; and he
particularly feared the anger of the khan, as he had
some years before conducted a Frenghi envoy to
Khiva, who, in that single journey, took off a faith-
ful copy of the whole route, and with his diabolical
art had not forgotten to delineate any well or any
hill on the paper. This had very much incensed the
khan; he had had two men executed who had be-
trayed information, and the kervanbashi himself had
only escaped with his life owing to the intercession
of influential persons. ‘¢‘After many objections,”
said my friends, ‘‘that we could not leave thee here
behind in the desert, we have so far prevailed with
him that he will take thee with him on the condition
that thou wilt, first, permit thyself to be searched
to see if thou hast any drawings or wooden pens
(lead-pencils), as the Frenghis generally have; and,
secondly, that thou promise to take away with thee
no secret notes respecting the hills and routes, for in
the contrary case thou must remain behind, were we
even in the midst of the desert.”

I heard all with the greatest patience, and, when
they had finished, I played the part of one very an-
gry, turned round to Hadji Salih, and, speaking so
loud that the kervanbashi could not fail to hear,
said, ¢ Hadji, thou sawest me in Teheran, and know-
est who I am; tell Amandurdi (the name of the
chief of our caravan) that it was by no means be-
coming in him, as an honest mgn, to lend ear to a
drunken binamaz (one who does not repeat his pray-
ers) like the Afghan. 'We must not jest with relig-
ion, and he shall never again have an opportunity to

r\
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assail one in so dangerous a particular, for he shall
learn in Khiva to know with whom he has to deal.”
The last words, uttered with great violence, so as to
be heard through the whole caravan, caused my col-
leagues, particularly the poorer ones, to grow very
warm, and, had I not restrained them, they would
have assailed Emir Mehemmed, the malicious Af
ghan. The person most surprised by this zeal of
theirs was the kervanbashi himself; and I heard
how he always contrived to repeat, in answer to the
very different representations that were made to him,
the same words, ‘‘ Khudaim bilir!” (God knows!)
He was an extremely honest, good-humored man, an
Oriental however, disposed, not so much out of mal-
ice as fondness for mysteries, to discover in me; any
how and at all events, a stranger in disguise; and
this, although he allowed himself on the one side to
receive instruction from me in many a point of re-
ligion, and in Goémishtepe had heard that I was ac-
quainted with many books. My artful manceuvre
had, as I have said, diminished my danger; but I
still saw, to my great regret, that the injurious sus-
picion increased with every step, and that I should
have the greatest difficulty in taking even the short-
est notes of my journey. I was very much annoyed
at not daring to put any questions as to the names
of the different stations; for, however immense the
desert, the nomads inhabiting the various oases have
affixed a specific designation to every place, every
hill, and every valley, so that, if exactly informed, I
might have marked each place on the map of Cen-
tral Asia. Cunning has to be employed against
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cunning, and the scanty notices which I have been
able to collect respecting the route is the fruit of
an artifice with which I will not weary the reader.
What bitter disappointment, what annoyance must
not the traveler feel who, after having through long
struggles and great perils reached at length the foun-
tain he longs for, can not even then slake his thirst!

After the lapse of eight hours we again set out;
but our march, after having proceeded without inter-
ruption for two hours, gradually slackened. Some of
the Turkomans dismounted, and occupied themselves
busily to the right and to the left in carefully exam-
ining the smaller hills. As I learned afterward, one
of our traveling companions, Eid Mehemmed, was
desirous of discovering the tomb of his brother, who
had fallen here in a combat the previous year. He
had also brought a coffin with him to transport the
corpse to Khiva. It may have been about two o’clock
in the afternoon when we stopped. They found the
grave, and applied themselves to the task of opening
it. After having laid the half-putrid body in the
coffin and packed it in felt, accompanying the opera-
tion with recitations of the usual prayers and cita-
tions from the Koran, in which I also had to take
my part, we were treated with the details of the com-
bat by an eye-witness. The intention of this man
was to do honor to the departed, for praise such as
he bestowed none but the noblest of men could de-
serve. ‘‘ We had in our caravan,” said the speaker,
‘several Persians, journeying from Khiva to Astra-
bad, and among them there was a very wealthy mer-
chant, named Mollah Kaszim, from the city last
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named. He had for years been engaged in the traf-
fic carried on between Persia and Khiva, and, having
constant occasion to visit the latter country, was the
guest of the deceased, and consequently under the
safeguard of his hospitality, both in Khiva and in
the desert. It so happened that last year he was
returning home with a large sum of money, and al-
though dressed as a Turkoman, and perfectly familiar
with our language, his presence among us was detect-
cd by the haramzadeh (bastards) of Etrek. They
hastened to meet and assail us. In number they
were superior, but in spite of that we maintained a
combat that lasted eight hours. After we had killed
two of their number, they called to us to surrender
the fat Persian dog, thereby meaning Mollah Kaszim,
and that the fight would be at an end, for that they
wanted nothing from us. That no one of us, still less
the departed one, was disposed to consent to this, may
readily be imagined; and although the Persian him-
self, who feared the balls hissing about in all direc-
tions, begged that the fighting might be put an end
to, gnd was desirous of surrendering himself as a pris-
oner, the battle had to be fought out. Soon after-
ward ke” (and he pointed to the corpse) ‘‘was pierced
by a bullet. He fell from his horse, and the few
words that he was able to utter were to the effect
that he commended his guest, the Persian, who was
sobbing all the time like a child with terror, to his
brother Eid Mehemmed. Under the leadership of
the latter we continued the contest till the morning,
when the robbers retreated, with loss. After having
buried the deceased here, we traveled on, and three
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days afterward the Persian was conducted to Astra-
bad.”

In commemoration of the sad event, Eid Mehem-
med had bread baked here also, which he shared
among us. We then started, keeping to the north,
and proceeding through a great sterile plain. To
make up for our loss of time, we were obliged to
journey the whole night without interruption. The
weather was lovely, and, cowering in my basket, I
long amused myself with the beautiful starry heav-
ens, more beautiful and more sublime in the desert
than any where else. I was at last overcome by
sleep. Perhaps I had scarcely reposed an hour,
when I was harshly roused from my slumber, and
heard on all sides the cry, ‘“Hadji, look to thy kible-
numa (compass); we seem to have lost our way.” 1
awoke, and saw by the light of a piece of burning
tinder that we were going in an easterly direction
instead of a northerly. The kervanbashi, alarmed,
fearing our vicinity to the dangerous marshes, issued
the command that we should not stir from the spot
till the dawn of day. Luckily, we had only swegved
from the right course about half an hour previously,
at a moment when the sky was overcast. In-despite
of the delay we reached the appointed station, and
our wearied beasts were let loose to make their meal
upon the thorns and thistles. In the spot where we
were encamped I saw with astonishment that my
companions collected a great number of carrots, half
a foot long, of the thickness of the thumb, and par-
ticularly well-flavored and sweet. The inner part,
however, was as hard as wood, and was uneatable,
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as was also the wild garlic, which we found here in
large quantities. I seized the opportunity of giving
myself a feast, boiling a good portion of carrots for
my breakfast, and storing away a quantity in my
girdle.

To-day (May 15) our way passed through a wild
district cut up with ditches. I heard it said that
each journey it assumes a different form, and presents
different difficulties from the numerous steep places.

The poor camels, some of them laden with very
heavy burdens, suffered exceedingly, the dry sand giv-
ing way under their feet; so that, having continually
to mount and descend, they could hardly get a firm
footing. It is remarkable that it is the custom here
to fasten their animals with a cord, one end of which
is attached to the tail of the creature that precedes,
the other to the perforated nose of the one that fol-
lows; and it is very painful to see how, as they are
all so bound together, if one of the beasts in the line
stands still a moment, the line in front continues to
move on till the cord is torn away from the animal
behind, who suffers thereby dreadful torture. To
spare the poor animals, we all dismounted where the
route was bad, as to-day; and although my suffer-
ings were great in the deep sand, I was forced to
walk on foot four hours, although slowly, still with-
out a halt. Plodding on thus, I several times came
in contact with the kervanbashi, who, after my last
spirited conduct, loaded me with politeness; his
nephew, a young, frank-hearted Turkoman from Khi-
va, seemed to be particularly fond of my society.
He had not seen his young wife since the year be-
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fore, and his conversation always turned upon his
ova (tent), as the rules of Islamite politeness obliged
him to name the object of his affections.* Khali
Mollah (that was his name) reposed the fullest con-
fidence in my character as a dervish. I was very
much surprised when he requested me to search in
my Koran a fal or prognostic regarding his family.
I made the usual hocus pocus, shut my eyes, and for-
tunately opened the book at a place where women
are spoken of (for the passages mumenin and mume-
nat frequently recur), in which my explanation of the
Arabian text—for here is the whole art—enchanted
the young Turkoman. He thanked me, and I was
delighted to find that I had won his friendship.

Up to the present moment it was not clear which
of the three ways the caravan would follow. The
concealment of plan is in this country especially nec-
essary, as one is never a single moment safe from
surprise; and although nothing was said, it was still
plain to all that the middle way would be chosen, for
our water supply was running short, and necessity
would force us, on the morrow at latest, to make for
a well, which is only accessible provided peaceable
relations permit the Yomut shepherd to penetrate
thither from Ataboz. Our evening march was a

* According to the precepts of Islam,it is very unbecoming to
speak of one’s wife; metaphors are used to express the idea,
where the whole is taken to designate the part (¢totum pro parte).
Accordingly, the Turk in society names his wife harem, familia
—tcholuk tschodjuck; the Persian terms her khane or ayal @
avlad, the former expression meaning house, the latter wife’s

child ; the Turkoman, ova; the Central Asiatic, balachaka, mean-
ing children.
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successful one; the camel-chain was not often rent
asunder, or if any such accident occurred it was ob-
served before the lapse of many minutes, and men
were sent back to look up the missing animals. The
caravan continued its march; and in order that the
indévidual sent out in the dark night might not lose
his way, one of the followers of the caravan had the
particular duty assigned to him of holding with the
other a dialogue at a distance, so that the words,
which echoed sadly in the gloomy night, served as a
guide; and yet woe to the wretch in case a contrary
wind renders the sound inaudible!

The next morning (May 16) we discovered, in a
northeasterly direction, the mountainous chain called
the Korentaghi. The buffalo-cow, near her time, com-
pelled us all to adopt a slow pace, and it was after-
noon before we approached close enough to be able
to distinguish the outline of the lower part of the
mountain. When in Etrek, we had heard that this
was the spot where, on account of the prevailing sen-
timents in favor of peace, we should meet Yomuts;
still they were not perfectly assured, and the greatest
anxiety existed to know whether the news of a peace
would be confirmed, or whether, in case the mount-
ains were abandoned, we might not be surprised by
some hostile horde. A courageous Turkoman was
sent on to ascertain how matters stood, and his prog-
ress was watched by all with anxious eyes. Fortu-
nately, as we approached, the different tents were dis-
tinguished, the alarm was dissipated, and the only de-
sire was to learn to what tribe the encampment be-
longed. While my fellow-travelers amused them-
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selves with the view of the Korentaghi and its green
valleys, my heart beat within me for joy, as I believed
that I was approaching ruins, probably of Greek or-
igin, which extended in a westerly direction from the
above-named mountain. At the moment when the
latter became visible, I had remarked to the souwth-
west a single pillar, which from the distance pro-
duced upon the eye the effect of an animated colossal
figure. As we mounted the plateau higher and high-
er, I discerned, in the same direction, a second col-
umn, somewhat thicker than the former, but not so
elevated, and now close to the mountain. I had the
ruins, known as the Meshedi Misriyan, so néar to me
on the left that I was able even to distinguish the
particular parts with precision. As none but Yo-
muts were encamped here, it was resolved to make it
a rest-day, and to employ it for the purchase of some
camels. This accorded fully with my own wish, as
it afforded me the opportunity of beholding the ruins
from a closer proximity.

The next morning (May 17) I started, accompa-
nied by Ilias and some of the pilgrims. I was obliged
to use many pretexts to induce the latter to visit a
spot which they would have preferred avoiding as
the abode of djins (genii). It was distant about half
a league from our encampment, although the high
walls of the square building, as well as the two en-
tire and the two half-ruined towers in form of domes,
seemed to be nearer to us. Around these, and en-
circling the high wall, from six to eight feet broad
and from forty to fifty high, there is a lower one, on
the south side, quite in ruins, which must have served

—
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as an outwork to the fort, still erect; I regard the
entire construction, as it rises among the other heaps
of dilapidation, as a fortress of ancient date; and I
think, to complete its system of defense, its builders
must have formed the aqueduct, which runs in a
southwesterly direction as far as the Persian chain
of mountains, whence it brought hither to the for-
tress water, for drinking purposes, a distance of 150
English miles.

My acquaintance with archzology and architecture
being limited, I admit my incompetency to form any
precise judgment respecting ruins, certainly of high
interest, except that I believe myself justified in af
firming them to be of Greek origin, because I have
found the square bricks which compose them to re-
semble exactly, in quality, size, and color, those of
Gomushtepe, and the kizil alan (Alexander’s wall).*

Besides these, I remarked a group of other ruins
on the north summit of the Korentaghi. 'We passed
them by night, and, as far as I could distinguish in
the obscurity, there are six separate dome-like chap-
¢ls still standing.

To-day our caravan was visited by crowds of the
nomads dwelling on the spot. Some business was
transacted, and bargains struck between the mer-

* The Turkomans recounted, with respect to the ruins, that
God, from especial love to the brave Turkomans, had placed the
Kaaba first here instead of transporting it to Arabia, but that
a green devil, who was at the same time lame, named Gokleng
(green hobbler), from whom the Goklens were descended, had
destroyed it. “The insolent act of their ancestor is the reason,”
added the savage etymologist, “ why we live in hostility with
that tribe.” ~

-
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chants and cattle-dealers of our caravan, and upon
credit, too. They applied to me to draw up in writ-
ing their checks. I was surprised to find that the
debtor, instead of handing over his signature to tran-
quillize his creditor, put it into his own pocket; and
this was the Turkoman way of arranging the whole
business. When I questioned the creditor as to this
remarkable manner of procedure, his answer was,
*What have I to do with the writing? The debtor
must keep it by him as a reminder of his debt.”

In the evening, when we were ready to start, an
event took place, for Madame Buffalo did us the
honor of increasing our number by the addition of
a healthy little calf, a subject of supreme delight to
the kervanbashi; and not until we were actually on
the route did it occur to him that the poor little calf
was not strong enough to accompany our march on
foot, and that he must search for a more commodious
place for it on one of the camels. As the only ked-
jeve was the one occupied by Hadji Bilal and my-
self, all eyes were directed to us. 'We were asked to
cede our place to the new-born calf. My friend was
cunning enough at once to evince his readiness to be
of service, with the observation that he would, out of
friendship to me, whose lameness rendered me less
easy to accommodate with a seat, vacate his own, and
content himself with any exchange. Hardly had he
surrendered his place to the young calf, than the ex-
tremely disagreeable smell of my new vis-@-vis betray-
ed to me the real motive of my friend. By night it
was endurable, as my slumbers were only disturbed
by the frequent bleating of the calf; but in the day-
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time, particularly when the heat was very great, my
situation became intolerable. Happily, my torments
did not last long, for the calf succumbed the second
day of its ride through the desert.

From this day (May 18) we reckoned two days to
the Great Balkan, and thence twelve days to Khiva
(altogether fourteen days). During the whole time
we should come to only four wells of bitter salt wa-
ter, and should not encountér a single living human
being.

As we were still in the middle of May, our leader
hoped to find in the lone places some rain-water
(called kdk). We had filled our skins with dirty
water from the miserable cistern at Korentaghi. The
Jjolting on the backs of the camels had changed it into
something very like mud, having a most nauseous
taste, and yet we were obliged to make a very sparing
use of it, for there was no hope of finding kdk until
we reached a station on the other side of the Great
Balkan.

Our march, as we were now every day more inured
to its hardships, began to assume great regularity.
We made usually every day three halts, each of an
hour and a half or two hours: the first before sun-
rise, when we made our bread for the whole day; the
second at noon, to give man and beast the indulgence
of a little repose from the scorching heat; and the
third before sunset, to devour our scanty supper, con-
sisting of the oft-mentioned bread and water, every
drop of which we had to count. My friends, as well
as the Turkomans, had with them supplies of sheep-
fat” This they ate with their bread, and offered to

I
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me, but I was careful not to partake of it, from the
conviction that nothing but the greatest moderation
could diminish the torments of thirst, and harden one
to endure fatigue. The district we were now trav-
ersing consisted of a firm clay bottom, only producing
here and there a few wretched plants, and forming,
for the most part, barren ground, in which crevices,
like veins, extended beyond the reach of the eye, and
offered the most variegated picture. And yet how this
eternal sadness of plain, from which every trace of
life is banished, wearies the traveler; and what an
agreeable change he finds when, arriving at the sta-
tion, he is permitted to rest a few minutes from the
wave-like movements of the camel!

The next morning (May 19) we discovered some-
thing like a dark blue cloud toward the north. It
was the Little Balkan, which we were to reach the
next day, of the height, beauty, and mineral wealth
of which the Turkomans gave me such long accounts.
Unfortunately, this very night, our generally so wake-
ful kervanbashi was overtaken with sleep, and the
guide at the head of the line of camels brought us
into a position of such jeopardy that it nearly cost
us all our lives. For it is necessary to mention that
at the foot of the Little Balkan there are many of
those dangerous salt morasses, covered with a thick
white crust, which are not distinguishable from the
firm ground in their vicinity, as all is covered in the
same proportion with layers of salt of the thickness
of a finger. 'We had advanced in that direction un-
til the camels, by their footing giving way under
them, in spite of all encouragement, were brought to
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a stand-still. We sprang down, and judge of my alarm
when I felt, although standing upon the earth, as if
I were in a moving boat. The consternation was
general. The kervanbashi shouted out that every
one should stop where he was, for it was idle to think
of extricating ourselves until daybreak. The strong
smell of soda was insupportable; and we were forced
to wait three hours, till the first beams of the ‘‘auro-
ra liberatrix” should shine forth. The movement in
the backward direction was attended with many dif-
ficulties; but we were all glad, for Heaven had been
gracious to us, as, had we only advanced a little far-
ther, we might have reached a place where the earth
had no consistence, and might have swallowed up a
part or perhaps the whole caravan. Such, at all
events, was the expressed opinion of the Turkomans.

It was ten o’clock on the morning of the 20th of
May when we reached the Little Balkan. It stretch-
ed from the southwest to the northeast. We discov-
ered also the feebly-defined promontory belonging to
the Great Balkan, running parallel with the former
range. The Little Balkan, at the foot of which we
encamped, forms an almost uninterrupted chain of
mountains, of equal elevation, for a distance of about
twelve miles. It is not perhaps so barren and naked
as those in Persia: it yields grass in some places,
and in the rest has a bluish-green color. Its height,
measured by the eye, seems about 3000 feet.

Our route this day and the next morning (May 21)
continued to pass along its side; about evening we
reached the foot of the promontory of the Great Bal-
kan. Although I could only see a part of this close,
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I yet perceived the propriety of the appellation that
distinguished it ; for on an average, as far as the eye
can reach, it has greater circumference and greater
height. 'We found ourselves on a branch stretching
in an easterly direction. The Great Balkan, proper-
ly so called, runs toward the shore of the Caspian,
having nearly a northeasterly direction. According
to what I heard in Khiva and among the Turkomans,
it must be rich in precious minerals; but the fact can
not be relied upon without the opinion of competent
judges.

Taken altogether, the spot where we encamped
this evening was not without its charms; for, as the
setting sun projected its rays upon the lonely valleys
of the Little Balkan, one could almost fancy one's
self actually in a mountainous district. The view
might even be characterized as beautiful ; but then
the idea of a fearful desolation, the immense aban-
donment, which covers the whole, as it were, with a
veil of mourning! We turn fearfully to see wheth-
er the next moment our eye may not encounter some
strange human face that will oblige us to grasp our
weapon, for every human being encountered in the
desert must be met with ready arms.

An hour after sunset the start was determined
upon. The kervanbashi pointed out to us that from
this point the true desert began; that, although we
had all the appearance of being experienced travel-
ers, still he considered it not unprofitable to remark
that, as far as possible, we should avoid speaking
loudly, or uttering any cry by day or night; and
that henceforth we should each bake his bread before
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sunset, as no one here ought to light a fire by night
for fear of betraying his position to an enemy; and
finally that we should, in our prayers, constantly im-
plore Amandjilik for security, and in the hour of
danger we should not behave like women.

Some swords, a lance, and two guns were divided
among us; and as I was regarded as one having
most heart, I received fire-arms and a tolerable pro-
vision of powder and ball. I must openly avow that
all these preparations did not seem to me calculated
to inspire much confidence.

After leaving the Balkan my compass permitted
me no longer to doubt, in spite of all attempts at
concealment, our having taken the middle route. In
Korentaghi we had received intelligence that fifty
karaktchi, of the tribe of Tekke, were prowling about
in the vicinity of the mountains; but the kervan-
bashi seemed only so far influenced by the informa-
tion as to give a wide berth to the wells and station
called Djenak kuyusu, the water of which is besides
very salt, so that no camel would touch it unless it
had been without water for three days. It may
have been about midnight—we had gone about two
miles, and had reached a steep declivity—when the
word was given that we should all dismount, for we
were in the Déden (as the nomads of the district
name the ancient bed of the Oxus), and the storms
and the rains of the last winter had now entirely
washed away all traces of the route, which had been
tolerably well defined the year before. We cut across
the ancient channel of the river in a crooked line, in
order to find a way out on to the opposite bank, the
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steeper one; it was not till break of day that we
contrived, with great fatigue, to reach the high pla-
teau. - The nomads in their fables seek to connect
the ancient bed of the Oxus with the ruins of Mesh-
edi Misriyan, and declare that the Oxus formerly
flowed near the walls of the edifice designed for the
Kaaba, and that, at a later period, incensed at the
sins of the Goklens, the river turned to the north.

The more the Balkan disappeared in the blue
clouds in our rear, the greater and more awful be-
came the majesty. of the boundless desert. I had be-
fore been of opinion that the desert can only impress
the mind with an idea of sublimity where both fancy
and enthusiasm concur to give coloring and definite-
ness to the picture. But I was wrong. I have seen
in the lowlands of my own beloved country a minia-
ture picture of the desert; a sketch of it, too, on a
larger scale, later, when I traversed, in Persia, a part
of the salt desert (Deschti Kuvir); but how different
the feelings which I here experienced! No,it is not
the imagination, as men falsely suppose; it is nature
itself that lights the torch of inspiration. I often
tried to brighten the dark hues of the wilderness by
picturing, in its immediate vicinity, cities and stir-
ring life, but in vain; the interminable hills of sand,
the dreadful stillness of death, the yellowish-red hue
of the sun at rising and setting—yes, every thing
tells us that we are here in a great, perhaps in the
greatest, desert on the surface of our globe!

About midday (May 22) we encamped near Yeti
Siri, so named from the seven wells formerly exist-
ing here; from three of these a very salt, bad-smell-
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ing water can still be obtained, but the other four
are entirely dried up. The kervanbashi expressed a
hope of our finding this evening some rain-water.
Although what remained in my skin was more like
mud, I would not exchange it for the bitter, nause-
ous fluid of these wells, out of which the camels were
made to drink, and some of my fellow-travelers made
their provisions. I was astonished to see how the
latter vied with their four-footed brethren in drink-
ing; they laughed at my counsels to be abstemious,
but had later occasion to rue their having slighted
them.

After a short halt we again started, passing by a
hill higher than the rest of the sand-hills; upon the
former we saw two empty kedjeve. I was told that
the travelers who had been seated therein had per-
ished in the desert, and that every thing that had
held men was respected among the Turkomans, and
its destruction regarded as a sin. Singular supersti-
tion! Men sold to slavery and lands laid waste re-
garded as acts of virtue, and a wooden basket held in
honor because men have once been seated in it! The
desert and its inhabitants are really singular and ex-
traordinary. The reader will be still more surprised
when I relate to him what we witnessed this same
evening. When it became cooler I dismounted with
the kervanbashi and some other Turkomans in search
of some rain-water that we hoped to find. We were
all armed, and each went in a different direction. I
followed the kervanbashi; and we had advanced per-
haps forty steps, when the latter observed some traces
in the sand, and in great astonishment exclaimed,
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“Here there must be’men.” We got our muskets
ready, and, guided by the track that became clearer
and clearer, we at last reached the mouth of a cave.
As from the prints in the sand we could infer that
there was but a single man, we soon penetrated into
the place, and I saw, with indescribable horror, a
man—half a savage, with long hair and beard, clad
in the skin of a gazelle—who, no less astonished,
sprang up, and with leveled lance rushed upon us.
‘While I was contemplating the whole scene with
the greatest impatience, the features of my guide
showed the most imperturbable composure. 'When
he distinguished the half-savage man he dropped the
end of his weapon, and murmuring in a low voice
“ Amanbol” (Peace be unto thee), he quitted the hor-
rible place. ‘“Kanli dir, he is one who has blood
upon his head,” exclaimed the kervanbashi, without
my having ventured to question him. It was not
till later that I learned that this unhappy man, flee-
ing from a righteous vendetta, had been for years and
years, summer and winter, wandering round the des-
ert; man’s face he must not, he dares not behold ¥
Troubled at the sight of this poor sinner, I sighed
to think that, in the search after sweet water, we had
discovered only traces of blood. My companions re-
* The “vendetta” is here even tolerated by religion! and I
was eye-witness in Etrek to an occurrence where a son, in the
presence of his mother, avenged the death of his father, that had
taken place eight years before, by shooting his step-father, who
had married her, and who, it appeared, had been an accomplice.
It was very characteristic that the people who were present at

his interment condoled with the mother, and at the same time
felicitated the son on the act of piety which he had accomplished.

N
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turned also without having been successful, and the
thought made me shudder that this evening I should
swallow the last dregs of the ‘‘sweet slime.” Oh!
(thought I) water, dearest of all elements, why did I
not earlier appreciate thy worth? Man uses thy
blessings like a spendthrift! Yes, in my country
man fears thee even; and now what would I give
could I only obtain thirty or twenty drops of thy
divine moisture!

I ate only a few bits of bread, which I moistened
in hot water, for I heard that in boiling it loses its
bitter flavor. I was prepared to endure all until we
could meet with a little rain-water—I was terrified
by the condition of my companions all suffering from
violent diarrhcea. Some Turkomans, especially the
kervanbashi, were much suspected of having con-
cealed some of the necessary liquid; but who dared
to speak out his thought when every design upon his
water-skin would be considered as a design upon the
life of its owner, and when a man would have been
regarded as out of his senses who should have asked
another for a loan of water or present of water?
This evening my appetite left me. I had not the
slightest craving even for the smallest piece of bread:
my sensations were those of extreme debility; the
heat of the day was indescribable. My strength was
gone, and I was lying there extended, when I per-
ceived that al_l were pressing round the kervanbashi;
they made a sign to me also to approach. The words
“Water, water,” gave me fresh vigor. I sprang up;
how overjoyed and how surprised I was when I saw
the kervanbashi dealing out to each member of the
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caravan about two glasses of the precious liquid!
The honest Turkoman told us that for years it had
been his practice in the desert to keep concealed a
considerable quantity, and this he doled out when he
knew that it would be most acceptable; that this
would be a great sevab (act of piety), for a Turkoman
proverb says ‘“ that a drop of water to the man thirsty
in the wilderness washes away a hundred years’ sins.”

It is as impossible to measure the degree of the ben-
efit as to describe the enjoyment of such a draught! I
felt myself fully satisfied, and imagined that I could
again hold out three days! The water had been re-
plenished, but not my bread. Debility and want of
appetite had rendered me somewhat careless, and I
thought that I could employ for firing, not the wood
which was at a little distance, but the camels’ dung.
I had not collected enough. I placed the dough in
the hot ashes, and it was not till after half an hour
that I discovered the insufficiency of the heat. I
hastened to fetch wood, which I set on fire; it was
now dark, and the kervanbashi called out to me, de-
manding *‘if I wanted to betray the caravan to the
robbers.” So I was obliged to extinguish the fire and
to remove my bread, which was not only not leaven-
ed, but was only half baked.

The next morning, May 23d, our station was Koy-
mat Ata. It had formerly a well, now dried up; no
great loss, for the water, like that from all the other
wells in the district, was undrinkable. Unfortunate-
ly, the heat, particularly in the forenoon, was really
unendurable. The rays of the sun often warm the
dry sand to the depth of a foot, and the ground be-
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comes so hot that even the wildest inhabitant of Cen-
tral Asia, whose habits make him scorn all covering
for the feet, is forced to bind a piece of leather under
his soles in the form of a sandal. 'What wonder if
my refreshing draught of yesterday was forgotten,
and I saw myself again a prey to the most fearful
torments of thirst! At midday the kervanbashi in-
formed us that we were now near the renowned place
of pilgrimage and station named Kahriman Ata, and
that, to fulfill our pious duty, we should dismount and
walk on foot a quarter of an hour to the tomb of the
saint. Let the reader picture to himself my suffer-
ings. Weak and enfeebled from heat and thirst, I
was forced to quit my seat and join the procession
of pilgrims, to march to a tomb situated on an eleva-
tion, at a distance of fifteen minutes’ walk, where, with
parched throat, I was expected to bellow forth telkin
and passages from the Koran like one possessed.
“Oh! (thought I) thou cruel saint, couldst thou not
have got thyself interred elsewhere, to spare me the
terrible martyrdom of this pilgrimage?” Quite out
of breath, I fell down before the tomb, which was
thirty feet long, and ornamented with rams’ horns,
the signs of supremacy in Central Asia. The ker-
vanbashi recounted to us that the saint who therein
reposed was a giant as tall as his grave was long;*

* The Orientals love to dignify their saints also with the at-
tribute of bodily size. In Persia I have remarked several giant
graves; and even in Constantinople, on the Asiatic shore of the
Bosphorus, on the so-called Mount of Joshua, exists a long tomb
which the Turks venerate as that of the Joshua of the Bible, but
the Greeks as that of Hercules.
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that he had for countless years past defended the
wells around from the attacks of evil spirits that
sought to fill them up with stones. In the vicinity
several small graves are visible, the last resting-places
of poor travelers, who in different parts of the desert
have perished from the hands of robbers or from the
fury of the elements. The news of wells under the
protection of the saint overjoyed me. I hoped to
find water that I could drink. I hastened so much
that I really was the first to reach the place indi-
cated. I soon perceived the well, which was like a
brown puddle. I filled my hands; it was as if I
had laid hold of ice. I raised the moisture to my
lips. - Oh! what a martyrdom! not a drop could I
swallow—so Dbitter, so salt, so stinking was the ice-
cold draught. My despair knew no bounds: it was
the first time that I really felt anxiety for the result.
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CHAPTER VIIL

TRAUNDER.~—GAZELLES AND WILD ASSES. — ARRIVAL AT THE PLATEAU KAF-
TANKIR. — ANCIENT BED OF THE OXUS.—FRIENDLY ENCAMPMENT.— AP-
PROACH OF HORSEMEN. — GAZAVAT. — ENTRY INTO KHIVA.— MALICIOUS
CHARGE BY THE AFGHAN.— INTERVIEW WITH THE KHAN.—AUTHOR RE-
QUIRED TO GIVE A SPECIMEN OF TURKISH PENMANSHIP.—ROBES OF HONOR
ESTIMATED BY HUMAN HEADS.—HORRIBLE EXECUTION OF PRISONERS.—
PECULIAR EXECUTION OF WOMEN.— KUNGRAT.— THE AUTHOR'S LAST BEN-
EDICTION OF THE KHAN.

 On n'y verra jamais que Pheroisme et la servitude.” — Montesq., Esprit des
Lois, 1. xvii., c. 6.
¢ Chiefs of the Uzbek race
Waving their heron crests with martial grace.”
Moore, Veiled Prophet.

THUNDER, heard for hours at a distance, not coming
near to us till midnight, and then only bringing a few
heavy drops of rain, was the herald that announced
to us the end of our torments. Toward the morning
of the 24th of May we had reached the extreme
boundary of the sand through which we had toiled
during three days; we were now certain to find this
day rain-water wherever we should meet a subsoil of
clay. The kervanbashi had found a confirmation of
this hope in the traces of numbers of gazelles and
wild asses: he did not betray his thoughts, but hast-
ened on, and was, in effect, the first happy one to
discover with his ferret eyes, and to point out to the
caravan, a little lake of rain-water. ‘““Su! su!™ (wa-
ter, water) shouted all for joy; and the mere sight,
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without wetting the lips, satisfied the craving and
quieted our uneasiness. At noon we reached the
spot. We afterward found, in addition to our pre-
vious discovery, other pits filled with the sweetest
water. 1 was one of the first to hurry thither with
my skin and vessels—not to drink, but rather to col-
lect the water before it was disturbed and converted
into mire by the crowd. In halfan hour every body
in a rapture was seated at his breakfast; it is quite
impossible to convey an idea of the general delight.
From this station, called Deli Ata, all the way to
Khiva, our skins were constantly full, and hence-
forth our journey in the desert may be styled, if not
agreeable, at least free from uneasiness. In the even-
ing we reached a spot where spring reigned in all its
glory. We encamped in the midst of countless little
lakes, surrounded, as it were, by garlands of meadows;
it seemed a dream when I compared it with our en-
campment of the previous day. To complete our
delight, we were here informed that all fear of a sur-
prise, that we most dreaded, was at an end, but it was
recommended that for this night we should still ab-
stain from lighting fires. It must not be omitted
that the sons of the desert ascribed the unexpected
abundance of water solely to our pious hadji charac-
ter. We filled our skins and started again in excel-
lent spirits.

This evening we reached the trench for which we
had so longed. On the farther side of it is the pla-
teau Kaftankir (tiger field). ' It marks the commence-
ment of the territory forming the khanat of Khiva.

A wearisome task for man and beast was the as-
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cent, nearly 300 feet long, that led up to the plateau.
I was told that its north side had an approach equal-
ly steep and high. The whole presents an extraor-
dinary spectacle; the land on which we stand, as far
as the eye can reach, seems to raise itself like an isl-
and out of the sea of sand. One can not discern the
limit either of the deep trench here or of that on the
northeast; and if we can credit the assertion of the
Turkomans, both are old channels of the Oxus, and
Kaftankir itself was formerly an island surrounded
on all sides by these cuttings. Certain, however, it
is that the entire district is very distinguishable from
the rest of the desert by its soil and vegetation, and
the number of animals with which it abounds. We
had before occasionally met with gazelles and wild
asses, single and separate, but how astounded I was
to find them here by hundreds, and grazing in large
herds. I think it was during the second day passed
by us on the Kaftankir that we perceived, about
noon, an immense cloud of dust rising toward the
north. The kervanbashi and the Turkomans all
grasped their arms; the nearer it approached, the
greater grew our anxiety. At last we could distin-
guish the whole moving mass; it seemed like a rank
or column of squadrons on the point of charging.
Our guides lowered the points of their weapons. I
strove to remain faithful to my Oriental character,
and not to betray my curiosity, but my impatience
knew no bounds; the cloud came nearer and nearer:
at a distance of about fifty paces we heard a clatter
as if a thousand practiced horsemen had halted at
the word of command. We saw a countless number
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of wild asses, animals in good condition and full of
life, standing still, ranged in a well-formed line. They
gazed intently at us a few moments, and then, proba-
bly discovering of how heterogeneous a character we
were, they again betook themselves to their flight,
hurrying with the swiftness of arrows toward the
west.

Observed from the side toward Khiva, the elevated
ground of the Kaftankir has the appearance of a reg-
ular wall; its margin is parallel with the horizon,
and as level as if it were only yesterday that the wa-
ter had retired. From this point a day’s march
brought us, on the morning of May 28th, to a lake
named Shor Gol (salt sea), which forms a rectangle,
and is twelve English miles in circumference. It
was resolved that we should here make a halt of six
hours, to complete the gusl* prescribed to Moham-
medans, especially as this day was the festival of
Eidi Kurban, one of the most famous holidays of
Islam. My companions loosed their knapsacks: each
had his fresh shirt to put on; I alone was unpro-
vided. Hadji Bilal wanted to lend me one, but I
declined the proffered kindness, being firmly con-
vinced that the greater my apparent poverty the less
risk I should run. I could not refrain from laugh-
ing when for the first time I gazed upon myself in a
glass, and contemplated my face covered with a thick
crust of dirt and sand. True, I might have washed

* Gusl is the ablution of the whole body, only in exceptional
cases necessary. The ordinary washings before each of the five
prayers of the day are called abdest in Turkish, vadhu in Ara-
bic, and teharet in Central Asia.

K
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in many places in the desert, but I had purposely
forborne, in order that the coating might defend me
from the burning sun; but the expedient had not al-
together produced the desired effect,and many marks
I shall retain all my life long to remind me of my
sufferings. Not I alone, but all my comrades were
disfigured by the teyemmiin,* for believers are re-
quired to wash themselves with dust and sand, and
so render themselves dirtier. After I had completed
my toilet, I observed that my friends, in comparison
with me, looked really like gentlemen. They com-
passionated me, and insisted upon lending me some
articles of attire; thanking them, I declined with the
remark that I should wait until the Khan of Khiva
himself should dress me.

We passed now for four hours through a little
thicket, called here yilghin, where we met an Ozbeg
coming from Khiva, who informed us as to the act-
ual position of affair's there. However agreeable a
surprise the sight of this horseman to us all, it was
as nothing compared with the feeling experienced
in beholding in the afternoon a few abandoned mud
houses; for, since quitting Karatepe, on the frontiers
of Persia, I had not seen so much as a wall or other
indication of a house. These had been inhabited a
few years before, and were reckoned a portion of
Medemin, a village which stretches off in an easterly
direction. This district had never been put under
cultivation until Mehemmed Emin took it in hand
fifteen years ago, on which account it bears its pres-

* A substitute abdest prescribed by the Prophet for use in
the dry desert when no water can be obtained. .
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ent designation, an abbreviation of his name. Since
the last war this village had lain waste and desolate,
as we shall observe to be the case with many others
in Turkestan.

This morning (29th of May).it seemed to me that
instead of following the direction to the northeast, in
which Khiva lies, we had changed our course direct-
ly to the north. I made inquiries, and found that
we were taking a circuitous way for the sake of se-
curity. The Ozbeg met yesterday had warned us to
be on our guard, for that the Tchaudors were in open
rebellion against the khan, and that their alamans
were often making forays on these frontiers.

This evening we continued our onward march, not
without caution, and who happier than I when we
next morning saw on our right hand and on our left
groups of tents, and every where as we passed we
were greeted with the most friendly cry of ¢ Aman
geldinghiz” (welcome)! Our comrade Ilias, having
friends among those encamped here, proceeded at
once to fetch some warm bread and other kurban
presents (holiday dainties). He came back richly
laden, and shared among us flesh, bread, and kimis (a
sharp acid drink made with mare's milk). Although
we only passed here one brief hour of repose, many
God-fearing nomads approached us, to realize by the
pressure of our hands their holy aspirations. In re-
turn for four or five formule I received a quantity
of bread, and several pieces of flesh of camel, horse,
and sheep.

We crossed many yap (artificial trenches for irri-
gation), and arrived by midday at a deserted citadel
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named Khanabad, whose high square walls had been
visible at a distance of three miles. 'We passed there
the afternoon and evening. The sun was glowing
hot. How refreshing was it to slumber under the
shade of the wall, although the bare earth was my
bed, and a stone my pillow! We left Khanabad,
which is distant twenty-five miles from Khiva, before
daybreak, and were surprised during the whole day’s
march that we did not perceive a single tent. We
even found ourselves in the evening below large hills
of sand, and I fancied myself once more transported
to the desert. We were occupied taking our tes,
when the camels sent to pasture began to run wildly
about; we suspected some one was chasing them,
when five horsemeri came in sight, who proceeded
' immediately at a gallop toward our encampment.
To exchange the tea-things for muskets, and to pre-
sent a line of fire, was the work of an instant; the
horsemen in the mean time approached slowly, and
we discerned by the pace of the horses that fortu-
nately we had mistaken, and that instead of having
to deal with enemies we should have a friendly es-
cort to accompany us as far as Khiva.

The next morning (30th of May) we reached an
Ozbeg village belonging to Akyap. And here the
desert between Goémiushtepe and Khiva terminated
entirely. The inhabitants of this village were the
first Ozbegs that I had an opportunity of seeing;
we found them excellent people. In accordance
with the practice of the country, we visited their
houses and reaped a rich harvest with our fatihas.
I now again saw, after a long interval, some articles
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coming from the beloved West, and my heart leaped
within me for joy. We might still have reached
this day the habitation of Ilias, for here begins a vil-
lage* peopled by Khivan Yomuts, and called Akyap,
but our friend the cattle-dealer was a little indolent,
or did not wish us to arrive unexpected guests; we
consequently passed the night two leagues from his
house, at his uncle’s, Allahnazr Bay,t who was a
man in opulent circumstances, and gave us a most
hospitable and distinguished reception. This afford-
ed an opportunity for Ilias to inform his wife of our
arrival. 'We made our formal entry next morning
(1st of June), a countless host of members of his
family and relatives having first hastened to meet
and welcome us. He offered me a neat tent for my
habitation, but I preferred his garden, for there were -
trees, and for shade my soul pined! Long was it
since I had seen any!

During my two days’ sojourn among the half-civ-
ilized Turkomans—by which I mean those who were
only half settled, half fixed in their abodes—what
most surprised me was the aversion these nomads
have to every thing in the form either of house or
government. Although they have dwelt now sev-
eral centuries side by side with the Ozbegs, they de.
test the manners and customs of the latter, avoid
their company, and, although of kindred origin and

* Village is here called aul or oram; it does not correspond
with our idea of a number of continuous houses, but a district
where the people belonging to one aul encamp and dwell in a
scattered manner about their meadows and lands.

t Bay or bi; in Turkey, bey means a personage of distinction.
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tongue, an Ozbeg is as much a stranger in their eyes
as a Hottentot is in ours.

After we had taken a little repose, the caravan
proceeded on its way to the capital. We traversed
Gazavat, where the weekly market was being held,
and had a first glimpse at the Khivan mode of liv-
ing. We passed the night in a meadow, before
Sheikhlar Kalesi. Here I encountered a species of
gnat, larger and more impudent than any I ever met
with. We were plagued to death, both man and
beast, the whole night long, and I was not, therefore,
in the best of spirits when I was forced again to
mount my camel in the morning without having for
so many hours closed an eye. Happily, we soon for-
got what we had suffered from sleeplessness in the
impression derived from the magnificent productions
of spring. The vegetation became more and more
luxuriant and abundant the nearer we approached
Khiva. I at first thought that the only reason why
Khiva seemed so very beautiful was the contrast it
presented with the desert, of which the terrible form
still floated before my eyes. But ah! the environs
of Khiva, with its small havlis,* in the form of
strong-holds shaded by lofty poplars, with its fine
meadows and rich fields, seem to me still, after I

- have visited the most charming countries of Europe,
as beautiful as ever. Had the Eastern poets tuned
their lyres here, they would have found a more
worthy theme than in the horrid wastes of Persia!

* Havli means literally radius, but here taken in the sense of
our word court. It contains the tents, the stalls, store-room for
produce, and such like things which pertain to the homestead of
an Ozbeg countryman.
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Even its capital, Khiva, as it rises in the midst of
these gardens, with its domes and minarets, makes a
tolerably favorable impression when seen at a dis-
tance. A prominent feature is the projection of a
tongue of barren earth belonging to the sandy desert
of Merv: it stretches to within a league of the city,
as if to mark completely here, too, the sharply-defined
contrast between life and death. This tongue of earth
is known under the name of toyesitchti, and we were
already before the gate of the city, and yet those sand-
hills were still in sight.

The reader will easily imagine in what a state my
spirits were when I found myself before the walls of
Khiva, if he reflects on the risks to which any suspi-
cion of my disguise would expose me, as soon as a
first introduction should discover my European feat-
ures. I was well aware that the Khan of Khiva,
whose cruelty was displeasing to the Tartars them-
selves, would, in case he felt any distrust, become far
severer to me than the other Turkomans. I had
heard that the khan was in the habit of at once
making slaves of all strangers of doubtful character;
that he had, not long before, so treated a Hindustani,
who claimed to be of princely origin, and who was
now, like the other slaves, employed in dragging along
the artillery carriages. My nerves were all strung to
the highest point, but I was not intimidated. I had,
from constant risk, become inured to it. Death, the
least serious result of my enterprise, had now been
floating continually before my eyes for three months,
and, instead of trembling, I considered how, on any
pressing emergency, I might by some expedient get
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-the better of the watchfulness of the superstitious ty-
rant. On the journey I had acquired exact informa-
tion respecting all the distinguished Khivites who
had been in Constantinople. They named to me
oftenest a certain Shiikrullah Bay, who had been in
residence ten years at the court of the sultan. Of
his person I had a half recollection, for I had seen
him several times at the house of Ali Pasha, the
present minister of Foreign Affairs. This Shikrul-
lah Bay, thought I, only knows Stamboul and its lan-
guage, its manners and its great personages: wheth-
er he will or not, I must compel him to admit a pre-
vious knowledge of me; and as I can deceive, per-
sonating the Stambouli, the Stambouli himself, the
ex-embassador of the Khan of Khiva will never be
able to disavow me, and must serve my purpose.

At the very entrance of the gate we were met by
several pious Khivites, who handed up to us bread
and dried fruits as we sat upon our camels. For
years so numerous a troop of hadjis had not arrived
in Khiva. All stared at us in astonishment, and the
exclamations ‘“Aman eszen geldinghiz” (welcome)!
“Ha shah bazim! Ha arszlanim™ (ah! my falcon,
my lion)! resounded on all sides in our ears. On en-
tering the bazar, Hadji Bilal intoned a telkin. My
voice was heard above them all, and I felt real emo-
tion when the people impressed their kisses upon my
hands and feet—yes, upon the very rags which hung
from me. In accordance with the custom of the
country, we dismounted at the caravanserai. This
served also as a custom-house, where the new arrivals
of men and merchandise are subjected to severe ex-

B 2
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amination. The testimony of the chiefs of the cara-
vans have, as is natural, the greatest weight in the
balance. The functions of chief of the customs are
filled in Khiva by the principal mehrem (a sort of
chamberlain and confidant of the khan). Scarcely
had this official addressed the ordinary questions to
our kervanbashi, when the Afghan pressed forward
and called out aloud, *“ We have brought to Khiva
three interesting quadrupeds and a no less interest-
ing biped.” The first part of this pleasantry was, of
course, applied to the buffaloes, animals not before
seen in Khiva; but as the second part was pointed
at me, it was no wonder that many eyes were imme-
diately turned upon me, and amid the whispering it
was not difficult to distinguish the words ‘ djansiz™*
(spy), “‘Frenghi,” and “Urus” (Russian). Imadean
effort to prevent the blood rising to my cheeks, and
" was upon the point of withdrawing, when the mehrem
ordered me to remain. He applied himself to my
case, using exceedingly uncivil expressions. I was
about to reply, when Hadji Salih, whose exterior in-
spired respect, came in, and, entirely ignorant of what
had passed, represented me in the most flattering col-
ors to my inquisitor, who, surprised, told me, smiling
as he did so, to take a seat by his side. Hadji Salih
made a sign to me to accept the invitation, but, as-
suming the air of one highly offended, and throwing
an angry look upon the mehrem, I retired. My first
step was to go to Shiikrullah Bay, who, without fill-
ing any functions, occupied a cell at that time in the
medresse of Mehemmed Emin-Khan, the finest edifice
* From the Arabic word djasus (spy).
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in Khiva. I announced myself to him as an effendi
arrived front Stamboul, with the observation that 1
had made his acquaintance there, and had wished, in
passing, to wait upon him. The arrival of an effendi
in Khiva,an occurrence so unprecedented, occasioned
the old man some surprise. He came forward him-
self to meet me, and his wonder increased when he
saw a mendicant, terribly disfigured and in rags,
standing before him: not that this prevented him
from admitting me. I had only interchanged a few
words with him, in the dialect of Stamboul, when,
with ever-increasing eagerness, he put question upon
question concerning his numerous friends in the
Turkish capital, and the recent doings and position
of the Ottoman empire since the accession of the
present sultan. As I before said, I was fully confi-
dent in the part I was playing. On his side, Shi-
krullah Bay could not contain himself for joy when
I gave him news of his acquaintances there in detail.
Still he felt not the less astonishment. ¢In God’s
name, effendi, what induced you to come to this
fearful country, and to come to us, too, from that
paradise on earth, from Stamboul?” Sighing, I ex-
claimed, ‘“Ah! pir” (spiritual chief), laid one hand on
my eyes, a sign of obedience, and the excellent old
man, a Mussulman of tolerably good education, could
not misapprehend my meaning, .e., that I belonged
to some order of dervishes, and had been sent by my
pir (chief of my order) upon a journey, which is a
duty that every murid (disciple of an order of der-
vishes) must fulfill at the hazard of his life. My
explanation rejoiced him ; he but asked the name of
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the order. On my mentioning the Nakishbendi, he
at once understobd that Bokhara was the aim of my
Jjourney. He wished immediately to obtain for me
quarters in the medresse before named, but I men-
tioned at the same time my situation with respect to
my companions. I then almost immediately with-
drew, with the promise soon to repeat my visit.

On returning to the caravanserai,I was told that
my fellow-travelers had already found lodgings in a
tekkie, a sort of convent where traveling dervishes
put up, called toshebaz.* I proceeded thither, and
found that they had also reserved and got ready a
cell for me. Scarcely was I again in their midst
when they questioned me as to the cause of my de-
laying to rejoin them; all expressed their regret at
my not having been present when the wretched Af-
ghan, who had wished so to compromise me, had been
obliged to beat a retreat, loaded with curses and re-
proaches, not only by them, but by the Khivites.
“Very good,” thought I; ‘“the popular suspicion
removed, it will be easy enough to deal with the
khan, for he will be immediately informed of my ar-
rival by Shiikrullah Bay; and as the rulers of Khi-
va have ever evinced the greatest respect for the sul-
tan, the present sovereign will certainly venture a
step toward an effendi; nay, it is not impossible
that the first man from Constantinople who has
come to Kharezm (the political name of Khiva) may
even be treated with particular distinction.”

* So called from tdrt shahbaz, which means the four falcons
or heroes, as the four kings are designated whose tomb is here,
and who gave rise to the pious establishment.
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' My anticipations did not deceive me. The next
day there came a yasaul (officer of the court), bring-
ing to me a small present from the khan, with the
order that I should in the evening go to the ark
(palace), ““as the hazret” (a title of sovereignty in
Central Asia, corresponding with our expression
majesty) ‘““attached great importance to receiving the
blessing from a dervish born in the Holy Land.” I
promised compliance, betook myself an hour previ-
ously to Shiikrullah Bay; and as he was desirous
of being himself present at the interview, he accom-
panied me to the palace of the king, which was in
his immediate vicinity, giving me, on the way, coun-
sel as to the ceremonies to be observed in my inter-
view. He also told me of the bad footing in which
he himself stood with the mehter (a sort of minister
of the Home Department), who feared him as a rival,
and neglected nothing to do him an injury, and who,
owing to my being introduced by him, would not,
perhaps, give me the most friendly reception. As
the kushbeghi and the elder brother of the king were
commanding in the field against the Tchaudors, the
mehter was provisionally the first official minister of
the khan. Both usage and necessity forced me to
begin by paying him my respects, for his office was
in a hall in a forecourt at the very gate that leads
directly to the khan's apartments.

As at this hour there was almost every day an arz
(public audience), the principal entrance, as well as
all the other chambers of the royal residence trav-
ersed by us, were crowded with petitioners of every
class, sex, and age. They were attired in their ordi-
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nary dresses, and many women had even children in
their arms, waiting to obtain a hearing; for no one
is required to inscribe his name, and he who has
managed to force his way first is first admitted. The
crowd, however, gave way for us on all sides; and it
was a source of great satisfaction to hear the women,
while pointing to me, saying to one another, ¢ Behold
the dervish from Constantinople, who is to give his
blessing to our khan. May God give ear to his
words!”

I found the mehter, as I had been told, in a hall
surrounded by his officers, who accompanied every
word of their lord with approving smiles. It was
easy to distinguish, by his brown complexion and his
long thick beard falling down to his breast, that he
was Sart (of Persian origin). His clumsy dress,and
his great fur cap especially, suited his rough features
admirably. As he saw me approach he spoke a few
words laughingly to those around him. I went
straight up, saluted him with a serious expression
of countenance, and assumed at once the place of
honor in the company, belonging of right to the der-
vishes. I uttered the usual prayers, and after all
had added the Amen with the ordinary stroking of
the beard, the customary civilities were interchanged
with the mehter. The minister was desirous of show-
ing his wit, and remarked that even dervishes in Con-
stantinople were well educated, and spoke Arabic (al-
though I had only made use of the Stambouli dialect).
He proceeded to say that the hazret (his majesty)—
and here every one rose from his seat—desired to see
me, and that ‘‘he would be glad to hear that I had
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brought with me a few lines from the sultan or his
embassador in Teheran.” Whereupon I observed
that my journey had no secular object; that I want-
ed nothing from any one; but that, for my personal
security, I had with me a firman, bearing at the top
the tugra (seal of the sultan). I then handed him
my printed pass. On receiving this sign of para-
mount sovereignty, he kissed it reverently, rubbed it
on his forehead, rose to place it in the hands of the
khan, and, returning almost immediately, told me to
step into the hall of audience.

T was preceded by Shiikrullah, and was constrained
to wait a few moments until the necessary prepara-
tions had been made; for, although I was announced
as a dervish, my introducer had not neglected to draw
attention to the fact that I was acquainted with all
the pashas of distinction in Constantinople, and that
it was desirable to leave upon me as imposing an im-
pression as possible. After the lapse of a few mo-
ments my arms were held with every demonstration
of respect by two yasaul. The curtain was rolled
up, and I saw before me Seid Mehemmed Khan, Pa-
dishahi Kharezm, or, as he would be styled in ordi-
nary prose, the Khan of Khiva, on a sort of elevation,
or dais, with his left arm supported upon a round silk
velvet pillow, and his right holding a short golden
sceptre.

According to the ceremonial prescribed, I raised
my hands, being imitated in the act by the khan and
the others present, recited a short sura from the Ko-
ran; then two allahumu sella, and a usual prayer be-
ginning with the words * Allahumu rabbena,” and
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concluding with a loud Amen and stroking of the
beard. While the khan was still stroking his beard,
each of the rest exclaimed ‘‘Kabul bolgay” (May
thy prayer be heard)! I approached the sovereign,
who extended his hands to me, and after we had duly
executed our musafeha,* I retired a few paces and the
ceremonial was at an end. The khan now began to
question me respecting the object of my journey, and
the impression made upon me by the desert, the Tur-
komans, and Khiva. I replied that I had suffered
much, but that my sufferings were now richly reward-
ed by the sight of the hazrets djemal (beauty of his
majesty). “I thank Allah,” I said, ‘‘that I have
been allowed to partake this high happiness, and
discern in this special favor of kismet (fate) a good
prognostic for my journey to come.” Although I
labored to make use of the Ozbeg dialect instead of
that of Stamboul, which was not understood here,
the king was, nevertheless, obliged to have much
translated for him. He asked me how long I pro-
posed to stay, and if I was provided with the neces-
sary journey expenses. I replied that I wished first
to visit the Sunnite saints who repose in the soil of
the khanat, and that I should then prepare for my
journey farther on. With respect to my means, I’
said, ¢ We dervishes do not trouble ourselves with
such trifles. The holy nefes (breath) which my pir
(chief of my order) had imparted to me for my jour-
ney can support me four or five days without any
- nourishment,” and that I had no other wish than

* Musafeha is the greeting prescribed by the Koran, accom-
panied by the reciprocal extension of the open hands.
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that God would permit his majesty to live & hundred
and twenty years!

My words seemed to have given satisfaction, for
his royal highness was pleased to order that I should
be presented with twenty ducats and a stout ass. I
declined the ducats with the remark that for a der-
vish it was a sin to keep money; thanked him, how-
ever, warmly for the second part of his most gracious
favor, but begged permission to draw his attention to
the holy commandment which prescribed a white ass
for pilgrimages, and entreated him, therefore, to
vouchsafe me such a one. I was on the point of
withdrawing when the khan desired that, at least
during my short stay in the capital, I should be his
guest, and consent to take for my daily board two
tenghe (about one franc. and fifty centimes) from his
haznadar. I thanked him heartily, concluded by giv-
ing my blessing, and withdrew. I hurried home
through the waving crowds in the forecourt and the
bazar, while all encountered me with the respectful
“Selam aleikum.” When I found myself again alone
within the four walls of my cell I drew a long breath,
not a little pleased to find that the khan, who in ap~

earance was so fearfully dissolute, and who presents
in every feature of his countenance the real picture
of an enervated, imbecile, and savage tyrant, had be-
_baved to me in a manner so unexceptionable; and
that, so long as my time permitted, I could now tra-
verse the khanat in all directions unmolested. Dur
ing the whole evening I had floating before me the
picture of the khan with his deep-set eyes, with his
chin thinly covered with hair, his white lips, and-
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trembling voice. ‘What a happy fatality,” I re-
peated to myself, ‘‘that gloomy superstition often
imposes limits to the might and blood-thirstiness of
such tyrants!” 4

As I proposed making extensive excursions into
the interior, I was desirous as far as possible to
shorten my stay in the capital. What was most
worth seeing might quickly be dispatched, had not
repeated invitations of the khan, of the officials, and
of the most distinguished of the mercantile commu-
nity, robbed me of so much time. After it was known
that I shared the favor of royalty, every body want-
ed to have me as guest, and with me all the other
hadjis. What a torture this to me, to have daily to
accept six, seven, or eight invitations, and to comply
with the usage by taking something in every house.
My hair stands on end at the recollection how often
I was forced to seat myself, between three and four
o'clock in the morning, before sunrise, opposite a co-
lossal dish of rice swimming in the fat of the sheep-
tail, which I was to assail as if my stomach was emp-
ty. How, upon such occasions, I again longed for
the dry unleavened bread of the desert, and how will-
ingly I would have exchanged this deadly luxury for
wholesome poverty !

In Central Asia it is the practice, even on the oc-
casion of an ordinary visit, to set before you the des-
turkhan (a napkin of coarse linen and of a variety of
colors, for the most part dirty). In this enough
bread is generally placed for two persons, and the
guest is to eat some pieces of this. ‘To be able to
eat no more” is an expression regarded by the Cen-

L
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tral Asiatic as incredible, or, at least, as indicating
low breeding. My pilgrim brethren always gave
brilliant proofs of their bon ton. My only wonder is
that they could support the heavy pilow, for upon
one occasion I reckoned that each. of them had de-
voured one pound of fat from the tail of the sheep,
two pounds of rice, without taking any account of
bread, carrots, turnips, and radishes; and all this
washed down, without any exaggeration, by from fif-
teen to twenty large soup-plates full of green tea.
In such heroic feats I was naturally a coward; and
it was the astonishment of every one that I, so well
versed in books, should have acquired only a half ac-
quaintance with the requisites of polite breeding!
Another source of torment to me not less consid-
erable was that of the beaux-esprits of the ulemas of
the city of Khiva. These gentlemen, who give the
preference to Turkey and Constantinople beyond all
other places, were desirous of receiving from me, the
standard of Turkish Islamite learning, an explana-
tion of many mesele (religious questions). Oh! how
warm those thick-headed Ozbegs made me, with their
colossal turbans, when they opened a conversation
concerning the prescriptions as to the mode of wash-
ing hands, feet, face, and occiput; and how a man
should, in obedience to his holy religion, sit, walk, lie,
and sleep, etc. The sultan (a recognized successor
of Mohammed) and his grandees are accounted in
Khiva the practical examples of all these important
laws. His majesty the Emperor of Turkey is here
designated as a Mussulman, whose turban is at least
50 ells in length, whose beard extends below his
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breast, and his robe to his toes. A man might place
his life in jeopardy who should assert the fact that
the sultan has head and beard-shaved & la Fiesko,
and clothes made for him at Paris by Dusetoye. I
was often really sorry to be unable to give to these
people, often persons very amiable, the satisfactory -
explanation they seemed to require; and how, indeed,
could I have ventured upon such explanation, stand-
ing, as we do, in such direct contrast and opposition!

The toshebaz, or convent that gave us shelter, from
the great reservoir of water and mosque which it in-
closes, was looked upon in the light of a public place:
the court consequently swarmed always with visitors
of both sexes. The Ozbeg in his high round fur hat,
great thick boots of leather, walks about merely in a
long shirt, in summer a favorite undress. This I
myself adopted afterward, as I found it was not re-
garded as indecent, so long as the shirt retained its
whiteness, even to appear with it in the bazar. The
women wear lofty globular turbans, consisting of
from fifteen to twenty Russian kerchiefs. They are
forced, striding along, in spite of all the overpower-
ing heat, muffled in large gowns, and with their coarse
boots, to drag to their houses heavy pitchers full of
water. Ah! Isee them now. Many a time one re-
mains standing at my door, entreating for a little
khaki shifa (health dust*), or a nefes (holy breath)
for the real er feigned ill of which she complains. I

* This the pilgrims bring back with them from a house in
Medina, affirmed to have been the Prophet’s. It is used by the
believers of the true faith as a medicine for many different mala-
dies.
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have it not in my heart to refuse these poor crea-
tures, many of whom bear a striking resemblance to
the daughters of Germany. She cowers before my
door: I touch, moving my lips at the same time as
if in prayer, the suffering part of the body, and after
having thrice breathed hard upon her, a deep sigh is
uttered, and my part is done. Many in these cases
persist that they receive an instantaneous alleviation
of their malady!

‘What in Europe idlers seek in coffee-houses they
find in Khiva in the courts of the mosques. These
have in most cases a reservoir of water, and are
shaded by the finest palms and elm-trees. Although
at the beginning of June the heat was here unusual-
ly oppressive, I was nevertheless forced to keep my
cell, although it was without windows, for immediate-
ly I issued forth and betook myself to the inviting
shade, I was surrounded by a crowd, and plagued to
death with the most stupid inquiries. One wanted
religious instruction; another asked if the world of-
fered elsewhere places as beautiful as Khiva; a third
wished, once for all, to receive authentic information
whether the great sultan really had his each day’s
dinner and supper forwarded to him from Mecca,
and whether they passed to his palace from the
Kaaba in one minute. Ah! if the good Ozbegs
only knew how much Chateau Lafitte and Margot
garnished the sovereign's table in the reign of Abdul
Medjid! )

Among the acquaintance made by me here, under
the elm-trees, an interesting one resulted from my
meeting with Hadji Ismael, represented to me as a
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Stambouli; and, indeed, so like one in speech, de-
meanor, and dress, that I was obliged to accept and
tenderly embrace him as my countryman! Hadji
Ismael had, it seems, passed twenty-five years in the
Turkish capital, was intimate in many good houses,
and asserted that he had seen me in such and such a
house, and at such and such a time. He even in-
sisted that it was no effort for him to remember my
father, who was a mollah, he said, in Topkhane.* Far
from charging him with impudent mendacity, I as-
sured him, on the contrary, that he had himself left
a good name behind him in Stamboul, and that ev-
ery one awaited his return with impatience. Accord-
ing to his account, Hadji Ismael had carried on, on
the shore of the Bosphorus, the business of tutor,
proprietor of baths, leather-cutter, caligraphist, chem-
ist, and, consequently, also of conjuror. In his na-
tive city they had a high opinion of him, particular-
1y with reference to his last-named capacity; he had
in his house several little-apparatuses for distillation,
and as he was in the habit of pressing out the oil
from leaves, fruits, and other similar substances, it
is easy to conceive that his countrymen applied to
him for a variety of elixirs. The maadjun (decoc-
tions) used in case of ‘“‘impuissance,” and favorite
remedies in Turkey and Persia, are here in the high-
est consideration. Hadji Ismael had long placed his
art at the disposal of the khan, but his majesty had
. neglected the requisite diet, for the simple reason
that he was too weak to resist the darts of the boy
. god. Debility and gout naturally ensued. The khan

* One of the quarters of Constantinople,
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grew angry with the court physician, gave him his
dismissal, and named in his place a matron renowned
for her marvelous success with her patients.

The good woman had the happy idea to prescribe
to the sick khan five hundred doses of that medicine
said to have worked such beneficial effect upon the
renowned poet-monarch of ancient history. The
making up of such a prescription would not be found
so easy in Europe, but the provisions of the Khivan
Constitution afforded facilities, and the poor patient,
after having taken from fifty to sixty of these pills,
began to observe that they produced a diregtly con-
trary effect. The evil counsel cost the counselor her
head. This had occurred not long before our arri-
val. The last medical prescription had been the buf-
falo milk already mentioned. During my stay in
Khiva, the khan wanted to reinstate Hadji Ismael in
his functions of conjuror, doctor, and powder-maker;
the latter, however, declined to resume them, an au-
dacity which he would have certainly paid for with
his life had the superstitious monarch been courage-
ous enough to go near his wonder-working subject.

In Khiva, in the mean time, my hadji business
throve, both with me and my colleagues. In this
place alone I collected fifteen ducats. The Khivan
Ozbeg, although but rough-hewn, is the finest char-
acter of Central Asia, and I may style my sojourn
among his race here as most agreeable, were it not
that the rivalry between the mehter and Shiikrullah
made me incur some danger, the former being always
disposed, from hostility to my introducer, to do me

d as he could no longer question the genu-
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ineness of my Turkish character, he began to insinu-
ate to the khan that I was only a sham dervish, prob-
ably sent upon some secret mission by the sultan to
Bokhara.

Informed of the progress of this intrigue, I was
not at all astonished, soon after my first audience
with the khan, to receive a second invitation. The
weather was intensely hot. I did not like to be dis-
turbed in my hour of repose, but what I liked least
of all was to be obliged to cross the square of the
castle, whither the prisoners taken in the campaign
against the Tchaudors had been sent, and where they
were to be executed. The khan, who was numerous-
ly attended, told me that he had heard I was also
versed in worldly sciences, and possessed a beautiful
florid insha (style); he added that I must write him
a few lines in Stambouli fashion, which he would like
much to see. Knowing that this had been suggested
by the mehter, who enjoyed himself the reputation of
being a caligraphist, and had elicited the fact of my
accomplishment from the hadjis, I taok the proffered
writing materials and wrate the following lines:

Literally translated.
« Most Majestic, Mighty, Dread King and Sovereign !

“Immersed in thy royal favor, the poorest and humblest of
thy servants, keeping before his eyes (the Arabian proverb)*
chat ¢ all beautiful penmen are fools,” has until this day very lit-
tle devoted himself to the study of caligraphy, and only because
he calls to mind (a Persian proverb) that ¢ every failing which
pleases the king is a virtue,’ does he venture to hand to him
most submissively these lines.”

The extravagant sublimity of the titles, which are,
* Doctores male pingunt.
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however, still in use in Constantinople, delighted the
khan. The mehter was too stupid to understand my
sarcasm. 1 was ordered to take a seat, and after
having been offered tea and bread, the khan invited
me to converse with him. The subject to-day was
exclusively political. To remain true to my dervish
character, I forced them to press every word out of
me. The mehter watched each expression, wishing
to see the confirmation of his suspicions. All his
trouble was fruitless. The khan, after graciously
dismissing me, ordered me to take the money for my
daily support from the treasurer.

On my saying that I did not know where he dwelt,
they then gave me a yasaul for escort, who had also
other commissions to execute; and terrible indeed is
the recollection of the scenes to which I was witness
in his presence. In the last court I found about
three hundred Tchaudors, prisoners of war, covered
with rags; they were so tormented by the dread of
their approaching fate, and by the hunger which they
had endured several days, that they looked as if they
had just risen from their graves. They were separa-
ted into two divisions, namely, such as had not yet
reached their fortieth year, and were to be sold as
slaves, or to be made use of as presents, and such as
from their rank or age were regarded as aksakals
(graybeards) or leaders, and who were to suffer the
punishment imposed by the khan. The former,
chained together by their iron collars in numbers of
ten to fifteen, were led away; the latter submissively
awaited the punishment awarded. They looked like
lambs in the hands of their executioners. While
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several were led to the gallows or the block, I saw
how, at a sign from the executioner, eight aged men
placed themselves down on their backs upon the
earth. They were then bound hand and foot, and
the executioner gouged out their eyes in turn, kneel-
ing to do so on the breast of each poor wretch; and
after every operation he wiped his knife, dripping
with blood, upon the white beard of the hoary unfor-
tunate. '

Ah! cruel spectacle! As each fearful act was
completed, the victim liberated from his bonds, grop-
ing around with his hands, sought to gain his feet!
Some fell against each other, head against head ; oth-
ers sank powerless to the earth again, uttering low
groans, the memory of which will make me shudder
as long as I live.

However dreadful these details may seem to the
reader, they must still be told that this cruelty was
only a retaliation for a no less barbarous act commit-
ted by the Tchaudors last winter upon an Ozbeg car-
avan. It was a rich one, composed of two thousand
camels, which, on its way from Orenburg to Khiva,
was surprised and entirely plundered. The Turko-
mans, greedy of booty, although they had taken pos-
session of stores of Russian merchandise, despoiled
the travelers for the most part Khivan Ozbegs) of
their victuals and clothes, so that they died in the
middle of the desert, some of hunger and others of
cold; only eight out of sixty contrived to save their
lives.

A treatment of prisoners such as I have described
is indeed horrible, but it is not to be regarded as an
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exceptional case. In Khiva, as well as in the whole
of Central Asia, wanton cruelty is unknown; the
whole proceeding is regarded as perfectly natural,
and usage, law, and religion all accord in sanctioning
it. The present Khan of Khiva wanted to signalize
himself as a protector of religion, and believed he
should succeed by punishing with the greatest severi-
ty all offenses against it. To have cast a look upon
a thickly-veiled lady sufficed for the offender to be
executed by the redjm according as religion directs.
The man is hung, and the woman is buried up to the
breast in the earth near the gallows, and there stoned
to death. As in Khiva there are no stones, they use
kesek (hard balls of earth). At the third discharge
the poor victim is completely covered with dust, and
the body, dripping with blood, is horribly disfigured,
and the death which ensues alone puts an end to her
torture.

The khan has affixed the punishment of death not
only to adultery, but to other offenses against relig-
ion, so that in the first years of his reign the ulemas
were even obliged to cool his religious zeal ; still no
day passes but some one is led away from an audi-
ence with the khan, hearing first the fatal words pro-
nounced which are his doom, *Alib barin” (Away
with him).

I had almost forgotten to mention that the yasaul
led me to the treasurer to receive the sum for my
daily board. My claim was soon settled; but this
personage was engaged in so singular an occupation
that I must not omit to particularize it. He was
assorting the khilat (robes of honor) which were to
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be sent to the camp to reward those who had distin-
guished themselves. They consisted of about four
kinds of silken coats with staring colors, and large
flowers worked in them in gold. Iheard them styled
four-headed, twelve-headed, twenty-headed, and forty-
headed coats. As I could see upon them no heads
at all, in painting or embroidery, I demanded the
veason of the appellation, and was told that the
most simple coats were a reward for having cut off
four heads of enemies, and the most beautiful a rec-
ompense for forty heads, and that they were now be-
ing forwarded to the camp. Some one proceeded to
tell me ‘“that if this was not a usage in Roum, I
ought to go next morning to the principal square,
where I should be a witness of this distribution.”
Accordingly, the next morning I did really see about
a hundred horsemen arrive from the camp covered
with dust. Each of them brought at least one pris-
oner with him, and among the number children, and
women also, bound either to the tail of the harse or
to the pommel of the saddle; besides all which, he
had buckled behind him a large sack, containing the
heads of his enemies, the evidence of his heroic ex-
ploits. On coming up, he handed over the prisoners
as presents to the khan, or some other great person-
age, then loosened his sack, seized it by the two low-
er corners, as if he were about to empty potatoes,
and there rolled the bearded or beardless heads be-
fore the accountant, who kicked them together with
his feet until a large heap was composed, consisting
of several hundreds. Each hero had a receipt given
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to him for the number of heads delivered, and a few
days later came the day of payment.

In spite of these barbarous usages, in spite of these
startling scenes, it was in Khiva and its dependent
provinces that I passed, in my incognito as a dervish,
the most agreeable days of my whole journey. If '
the hadjis were met by the inhabitants in a friendly
manner, to me they were exceedingly kind. I had
only to appear in public, when passers by, without
any begging on my part, absolutely pelted me with
many articles of attire and other presents. I took
care never to accept considerable sums. I shared
these articles of attire among my less fortunate breth.
ren, always yielding to them what was best and hand-
somest, and reserving for myself, as became a dervish,
what was poorest and least pretending. Notwith-
standing this, a great change had taken place in my
position, and, to avow it openly, I saw with joy that
I was now well furnished with a strong ass, with
money, clothing, and provisions, and that I was per-
fectly equipped for my journey.

‘What happened to me in my excursions, which ex-
tended as far as Kungrat, would afford ample matter
to swell my book with two additional chapters.

In four days and a half going down the Oxus* I
reached Kungrat, and the return journey by land took
us twice the time. The two banks, with the excep-
tion of that part of the left one where, opposite to
Kanli, rises the mountain Oveis Karayne, is flat, and,
on an average, well cultivated and peopled. Between

* The upward navigation of the Oxus from Kungrat to Khiva
takes 18 days.
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Kanli and Kungrat there is a desert, lasting three
days’ journey; the opposite bank, on the contrary,
particularly where the Karakalpak dwell, is covered
by primeval forests. On my return to Khiva I
found my friends tired of waiting; they urged me
to quit Khiva the very next day, as the heat, which
was increasing in intensity, inspired just apprehen-
sions for our journey to Bokhara. I went to take
my leave of Shikrullah Bay, to whom, during my
stay in Khiva, I had been under so much obligation.
I was really deeply moved to see how the excellent
old man tried to dissuade me from my purpose,
sketching to me the most horrible picture of Bokha-
ra Sherif (noble Bokhara). He pictured to me the
policy of the emir as suspicious and treacherous—a
policy not only hostile to Englishmen, but to all for-
eigners; and then he told me as a great secret that a
few years before even an Osmanli, sent by the late
Reshid Pasha to Bokhara as a military instructor,
had been treacherously murdered by order of the
emir, when he was desirous, after a stay of two years,
to return to Stamboul.

This warm dissuasion of Shiikrullah Bay, who at
first had the most confident belief in my dervish
character, surprised me extremely. I began to think,
‘‘this man, if he is not sure of my identity, still, hav-
ing seen more of me, has penetrated my incognito,
and now, perhaps, has some widely different idea and
suspicion.” The excellent old man had in his youn-
ger days been sent in 1839 to Herat to Major Todd,
and had also been several times to St. Petersburg.
He had often, as he told me, frequented in Constanti-
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nople the society of the Frenghi, a source of great
pleasure to him. What if, entertaining some idea
of our real way of thinking—of our efforts in a scien-
tific direction—he had, from some peculiar feeling of
benevolence, taken me under his protection? When
I bade him farewell I saw a tear in his eye—a tear,
who knows by what feeling dictated ?

To the khan also I gave a final blessing. He en-
joined me to return by Khiva, for he wanted to send
an envoy with me to Constantinople, to receive at the
hands of the new sultan the usual investiture of his
khanat. My reply was ‘‘Kismet,” which means that
it was a sin to think of the future. We shall see
what fate had in store. Bidding farewell to all my
friends and acquaintances, I left Khiva, after having
sojourned there nearly a month.
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CHAPTER IX.

FROM KHIVA TO BOKHARA.

DEPARTURE FROM KHIVA FOR BOKHARA.—FERRY ACROSS THE OXUS.—GREAT
HEAT. — SHURAKHAN. — MARKET. — SINGULAR DIALOGUE WITH A KIRGHIS
WOMAN ON NOMADIC LIFE.— TUNUKLU.— ALAMAN OF THE TEKKE.—CARA-
VAN, ALARMED, RETURNS TO TUNUKLU.—FORCED TO THROW ITSELF INTO
THE DESERT, ‘‘ DESTROYER OF LIFE.” — THIRST. — DEATH OF CAMELS.—
DEATH OF A HADJL—STORMY WIND,—PRECARIOUS STATE OF THE AUTHOR.
—HOSPITABLE RECEPTION AMONG PERSIAN SLAVES.—FIRST IMPRESSION OF
BOEHARA THE NOBLB.

¢ Et nous marchions @ Pheure de midi traversant les souffles brilants et em-
pestés qui mettent en fusion les fibres du cerveau . .

“Je m'enfonce dans une plaine poussiéreuss dont le aable agité resemble a w»
vétement rayé.—Victor Hugo, from Omaiah ben Aiédz.

Ar last, having got all ready for our journey, we
gradually assembled in the well-shaded court of the
toshebaz. I was able that day, for the first time,
fully to appreciate the influence that the pious char-
ity of the Khivites had exercised upon our mendi-
cant caravan. It was only in the case of the more
stingy that we could discern any traces of their for-
mer rags: in the place of the torn felt caps, worn
among the Yomuts, my friends had donned the snow-
white turban; all the knapsacks were better filled ;
and what was most pleasing to see was that even the
poorest of the pilgrims had now his small ass to ride
upon. My position was greatly changed, for I had
the use of an ass, and half a share in a camel too;
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the former I was to ride, the latter I was to employ
for the transport of my traveling-bag containing my
clothes (in the strict plural sense), a few MSS. I had
purchased, and my provisions. I no longer carried,
as I had done in the desert, merely black flour, but
white pogatcha (small cakes baked in the fat of mut-
ton), rice, butter, and even sugar. I still preferred
retaining the same dress. True, I had come into
possession of a shirt, but I took care not to put it
on; it might have rendered me effeminate, and it
was too soon to indulge in any such luxury.

From Khiva to Bokhara we had the option be-
tween three routes: (a) by Hezaresp and Fitnek,
crossing the Oxus at Kiikurtli; () by Khanka and
Shurakhan on its right bank, with two days of desert
from the Oxus to Karakol; and (c) up the river by
water, and then, disembarking at Eltchig, proceeding
through the desert to Karakol.

As we had decided to go by land, our kervanbashi's
tadjik from Bokhara, named Aymed, left it to us to
choose between the first two ways. We had, in com-
pany with a dealer in clothes from Khiva, hired the
camels from Aymed, and the latter had recommend-
ed us the route by Khanka as, at this period of the
year, the safest and easiest.

It was on a Monday, late in the afternoon, when
we suspended the functions of conferrers of blessings,
and extricated ourselves from the embraces that seem-
ed as if they never would end, and quitted Khiva by
the Urgendj gate. Many, whose zeal was transcen-
dental, ran for half a league after us; their feeling of

devotion forced tears from their eyes, and, full of de-
M
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spair, we heard them exclaim, *“ Who knows when
Khiva will again have the great good fortune to har-
bor in her walls so many pious men!” My colleagues,
seated up aloft on their camels, were not again dis-
turbed ; but I, on my ass below, was repeatedly vis-
ited with active evidence of their friendship, until even
my steed could no longer endure it, and, to my great
delight, galloped off with me, and it was not until I
was far beyond their reach that I thought it proper
to recommend him greater steadiness. I was obliged,
however, to tug a long time at the reins before I could
induce my long-eared hippogriff to change his head-
long career into a more sober yet still somewhat rap-
id trot; when I sought to moderate this still farther,
he began to show temper, and, for the first time, emit-
ted a distracting cry, the richness, pliancy, and full-
ness of which I should have preferred criticising at a
little farther distance.

We passed the first night in Godje, distant two
miles from Khiva. In spite of its insignificance, it
possesses a kalenterkhane (quarters for dervishes);
we meet with such in Khiva and Khokand, even in
the smallest hamlets. Hence to Khanka we trav-
ersed a country uninterruptedly under cultivation;
along the whole way we saw excellent mulberry-
trees; and as my ass continued of good courage, and
kept his place in advance of the caravan, I had time
in passing to regale myself with berries as large and
as thick as my thumb.

Still keeping the lead, I was the first to reach
Khanka: it was the weekly market. I dismounted
at the kalenterkhane, at the farthermost end of the
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town, situated upon the bank of a rivulet, and, as -
usual, well shaded by poplar and elm trees.

I found here two half-naked dervishes on the point
of swallowing down their noonday dose of opium;
they offered me a little portion also, and were aston-
ished to find me decline. They then prepared tea for
me, and while I drank it they took their own poison-
ous opiate, and in half an hour were in the happy
realms; then, although I saw in the features of one
slumberer traces of internal gladness, I detected in
those of the other convulsive movements picturing
the agony of death.

I should have liked to remain, to hear from their
own lips on awaking an account of their dreams;
but our caravan was just then passing, and I was
obliged to join it;. for, as it takes hardly an hour to
reach the banks of the Oxus from here, time was im-
portant if, as we intended, we were to cross the same
day. Unluckily for us, this part of the way was very
bad; we did not get out of the mud and nfarshy
ground until evening was drawing in, and we conse-
quently determined to pass the night in the open air,
on the bank of the river.

The breadth of the Oxus was here so great that
both banks were hardly distinguishable at the same
time; this was probably owing to the season, for its
waters were swollen, and covered a greater surface
from the abundant supplies it had received in the
spring. Its yellow waves and tolerably rapid cur-
rent presented a spectacle not without interest to my
~eye. The nearer bank is crowned far away to the
horizon with trees and with farms. One discovers
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‘on the farther side also of the river, far in the interi-
or, marks of cultivation, and toward the north the
Ovéis Karayne Mountain appears like a cloud sus-
pended perpendicularly from heaven. The water of
the Oxus in its proper bed is not so drinkable as in
the canals and cuttings, where by its long passage the
sand has had time to settle. In this place the water
grits under the teeth, just as if you had taken a bite
of a sand-cake, and it must be allowed to stand some
moments before it can be used. As for its quality
of sweetness and good flavor, the inhabitants of
Turkestan are of opinion that there is no river on the
earth comparable to it, not even the Nile, Mubarek
(the blessed). At first I thought that this good fla-
vor proceeded rather from fancy wrought up to a fit
of enthusiasm on reaching its banks after having trav-
ersed the thirsty waterless desert. But no, the idea
is founded on error; and I must admit myself that,
as far as my experience of water extends, I have nev-
er fouhd river or source that yielded any so precious
as that of the Oxus.

Early next morning we found the ferry. Here, at
Gorlen Hezaresp, and other places, the fords are the
private property of the government, and are let to
private individuals. The latter dare to transport to
the opposite bank only such strangers as have from
the khan a petek* (passport), which is obtained on
payment of a small tax. The hadjis had one joint
passport, but I had procured an extra one, which was
to the following effect :

* Literally, a writing.
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Literal Translation.
«“It is notified to the watchers of the frontiers and the toll-col-
lectors that permission has been given to the Hadji Mollah Ab-
dur Reshid Effendi, and that no one is to trouble him.”

No objections had been made to us on the part of
the police. The document merely had this effect—
that we, as hadjis, were to pay nothing for being fer-
ried over in a boat belonging to the khan. The fer-
ryman at first would not understand it so, but at last
he consented, finding himself obliged, whether he had
the feeling or not, to act upon the principle of char-
ity, and to transport us, with our baggage and asses,
to the farther bank. We began to cross at ten
o'clock in the morning, and did not reach before sun-
set a lofty bank that leads on the right to the Shu-
rakhan Canal. The great river, properly so called,
took us half an hour to pass; but we were carried
by the stream far down the current, and before we
reached the desired point through the armlets, now
up, now down, the whole day passed away, and un-
der such a broiling heat as I rarely before had expe-
rienced. In the main stream it was well enough, but
in the armlets at the side we settled every ten paces
on the sand, when men and asses were forced to quit
the boat until it was got afloat; and when the water
sufficed to bear it, we again embarked. Be it said
that the landing and re-embarkation of the asses was
a terrible labor, and particularly with respect to some
of the obstinate ones: these had to be carried out
and in like helpless babes; and I laugh even now
when I think how my long-legged friend, Hadji Ya-
koub, took his little ass upon his back, held it firmly
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by the fore feet that hung down upon his chest,
wkile the poor little brute, all in a tremor, strove to
hide his head in the neck of the mendicant.

We were obliged to wait a day on the bank at Shu-
rakhan until the camels were brought over; we then
set out, proceeding through the district called Yap-
kenary (bank of canal), which was cut up every
where by canals. Yapkenary forms an oasis eight
miles long and five or six broad. It is tolerably
well cultivated. After it begins the desert, whose
edge, called Akkamish, has good pasturage, and is
peopled by Kirghis. At Akkamish the caravan be-
gan slowly to wind along its way. The kervanbashi, |
with myself and two others who could depend upon
the pace of our asses, went out of our way to make
an excursion to Shurakhan, and to complete our
store of provisions at the weekly market there, or, to
speak more plainly, to divert ourselves.

SRurakhan, which is surrounded by a good wall
of earth, boasts only a few houses for dwellings, but
consists of 300 shops. These are opened twice a
week, and visited by the nomads and settlers of the
country round. It is the property of the emir-il-
umera, or elder brother of the khan, who has a fine
garden here. Leaving my companions to make their
purchases, I went back to the kalenterkhane, that
stands before the gate of the town. I fourid here
several dervishes, who had become as thin as skele-
tons by the fatal indulgence in that opium called
beng (prepared from flax), and the djers, and were
lying about dreadfully disfigured upon the damp
ground in their dark cells.
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When I introduced myself they bade me welcone,

and had bread and fruit laid before me. I offered
money, but they laughed at that, and they ¢old me
that several of them had not, for twenty, years, liad
any money in their hands. The district maintains
its dervishes; and I saw, indeed, in the course of the
day, many a stately Ozbeg horseman arrive, bringing
with him some contribution, but receiving in return
a pipe, 6ut of which he extracted his darling poison.
In Khiva, beng is the favorite narcotic; and many
are addicted to this vice, because indulgence in wine
and spirituous liquors is forbidden by the Koran, and
. any infringement is a sin punished by the govern-
* ment with death.
.-~ As'it grew late I proceeded to the market to look
for my friends, and it cost me much labor to make
my way through the waving crowd. All were on
horseback, sellers as well as buyers; and it was ex-
tremely droll to see how the Kirghis womer with
their great leathern vessels full of kimis,* sitting on
the horses, hold the opening of the skin above the
mouth of the customer. There is adroitness in both
parties, for very seldom do any drops fall aside.

I found my fellow-travelers, and we proceeded to-
gether to rejoin the caravan, now five leagues distant.
The day was intensely hot; but, happily, here and

* A very acid drink, made of the milk of the mare or camel,
for the preparation of which the Kirghis are famous. The no-
mads of Central Asia use it as an intoxicating beverage, and it
has the peculiar property of fattening. I tried it very often, but
never could take more than a few drops, because the sharp acid
affected my mouth and set my teeth on edge.
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ther'e we came, in spite of the sandiness of the land,
upgn Kirghis’ tents, and I had only to approach one
of them for the women to make their appearance with
their skins, when a regular squabble arose among
them if I did not accept a drink from every one.
To' quicken thus a thirsty traveler in the heat of
summer is regarded as the supreme degree of hospi-
tality, and ‘yeu confer a kindness upon a Kirghis
when you give him an occasion to carry out its laws.
The caravan was waiting cur arrival with the great-
est impatience: they were upon the point ~f start-
ing, as henceforth we began to march only by night,
a great solace both for us and for the cattle. Imme-
diately upon our coming up the move began, and
bewitching was the view by the clear moonlight of
the caravan winding onward, the Oxus rolling with
a dull sound' on our right, ané the fearful desert of
Tartary on our left. The next morning we encamp-
ed on an elevated bank of the same river. The dis-
trict there bears the name of Toyeboyun (camel’s
neck), probably from the curves described by the
bank: it is inhabited in certain months of the year
by Kirghis. In an interval of ten hours I saw in
our neighborhood three families of them, who in turn
remained near us, but at most only three hours, when
they moved on farther. Nothing could give me a
more vivid picture of nomadic life; and when I af-
terward questioned a Kirghis woman respecting this
unsettled mode of existence, she answered, laughing-
ly, *“ We shall, I am certain, never be so indolent as
you mollahs, and remain sitting days and days in
one place! Man must keep moving; for, behold, sun,
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moon, stars, water, beast, bird, fish, all are in*move-
ment; it is but the dead and the earth that remain
in their place!” I was upon the point of making
many objections to the philosophy of this nomadic
lady, when a cry was heard from a distance, in which
I could distinguish the word buri! biri! (the wolf|
the wolf).-- She hurried like lightning to the kerd
that was grazing afar off, and her shonting had such
an effect that this time the wolf contented himself
with the fat tail of a <heep, and with it took to his
heels. J 't very disposed to ask her, as she re-
vurned, what advihtages resulted from the wolf keep-
ing ‘““moving,” but she was too much troubled by the
“loss she had sustained, and I returned to the caravan.
Before sunset we started again, and marched with-
out stopping in the vicinity of the river. Its deep
banks are almost every where overgr’ -n with wil-
lows, gigantic grass, and rushes. Although the way
between Khiva and Bokhara had been described to
me as a frequented one, we had as yet, with the ex-
ception of the frontier- watchers and the nomads
who were roaming about, not met a single traveler.
What, then, was our astonishment when, about mid-
night, we saw five horsemen approaching at full
speed! These were Khivan merchants, who had
come hither from Bokhara, by Karakél, in four days.
They communicated to us the pleasing intelligence
that the routes were quite safe, and told us, at the
same time, that we should meet, the day after the
next, their caravan, which they had left behind them.
We had heard on starting from Khiva that the
Tekke Turkomans, profiting by the absence from
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Bokhara of the emir and his agmy, were infesting
the approaches to the latter city, and our kervan-
bashi felt secretly anxious on that account; but what
we now heard set his mind at ease. We were in
hopes of reaching the end of our journey in six or
eight days, of which we should have to pass only two
without arriving at water—that is to say,in the des--
ert between the"Oxus and Karakol.

The next morning we encamped at Tuniukli, the
ruins of an ancient fortress on a little hill, at the
foot of which flows the Oxus, and which is itself
covered with the most beautiful verdure. From this
point there is a way lying in a northeasterly direc-
tion through the sandy desert of Khalata Tcholi,
otherwise designated Djan Batirdigan* (life destroy-
er), but which is only frequented in winter, after
heavy falls of snow, at times when the Karakél route
is infested by the Turkomans, who at that period of
the year, owing to the freezing of the Oxus, circulate
in every direction without obstacle.

In the mean time the heat became more and more
intense, but it did not much affect us, as we reposed
every day on the banks of a mighty river, full of
sweet water; and what feelings of grateful gladness
were ours when we recollected Kahriman Ata, and
other places in the great desert between Khiva and
Gomiishtepe. Unhappily, we were soon disturbed
in our agreeable reflections, and placed, by the freaks
of some Turkoman adventurers, in a position of dan-
ger such as might have brought us all to a terrible

* More correctly Batirdurgan, present participle of the verb
batirmak (destroy). .
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end, had we not be‘en preserved by an accident or fa-
tality. ‘ ,

It was just about daybreak when we met on:oun
march two half-naked men, who from a distance
shouted out to our caravan. On coming up o us
they sank upon the ground, uttering the words, « A
morsel of bread, a morsel of bread!” I was6he of
the first to tender them bread and mution fat. After
"eating a little, they began to tell us that_they were
boatmen from Hezaresp, and that they had been rob-
bed by a Tekke alaman of boat, clothes, and bread,
and had been dismissed with life alone; that the rob-
bers were 150 in number, and contemplated a raz:a
.upon the herds of the Kirghis round about. ¢ For
God's sake,” said one of them, ‘“fly or conceal your-
selves, or in a few hours you will encounter them,
and in spite of your all being pious pilgrims, they
will leave you behind in the desert, without beasts or
food, for the Kair, disbelieving Tekke, are capable of
any thing.” Our kervanbashi, who had been already
twice robbed, and had had great difficulty in escaping
with his life, needed not the counsel; scarcely had he
heard the words ‘‘Tekke” and ¢‘alaman” when he in
all haste gave the command to face about, and began
the retreat with as much rapidity as the poor heavi-
ly-laden camels permitted. To attempt to fly with
these animals from Turkomans mounted on horses
would of course have been the height of folly; still,
according to our calculation, 150 horsemen could not
be transported over the river till the morning, and
while the robbers were cautiously proceeding on the
route, we might again reach Tunikly, and, having re-
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filled our water-skins, throw ourselves into the khala-
ta (desert), where our destruction might not be so
certe.in. After the most excessive exertions, our
poor brutes arrived quite exhausted before Tunikli.
Here we were obliged to accord them a little pasture
and repose, otherwise it would have been impossible
to reach even the first station in the sand. We tar-
ried on the spot, therefore, perforce, tremblingly, three
hours, until we had hud time to fill our skins, and to
make preparations for the territl= journey.

The dealer in clothes from Khiva, who #izd bim-
self been once already robbed by the Turkomans, had,
in the mean time, persuaded several of the hadjis—
those, I mean, who had well-filled sacks, but no cour-
age—rather to hide themselves with him in the un-
derwood on the river’s bank, than during the saratan
(dog-days) to throw themselves into the desert, where
they would be menaced not only with death from
thirst, but with destruction from the tebbad (hot
wind from the east).

He painted the perils in such lively terms that
many separated themselves from our party; and as,
just at that moment, an empty skiff appeared on the
river, and the boatmen, approaching the bank where
we were, offered to take us to Hezaresp, every one
began to waver, and soon there remained only four-
teen faithful to the original plan of the kervanbashi.
That, indeed, was the most critical moment of my
whole journey. To return to Khiva might, I re-
flected, disturb the whole design of my journey.
“My life, indeed, is threatened every where—is ev-
ery where in danger; forward, then, forward! better
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to perish by the fury of the elements than by the
racks of tyrants!”

I remained with the kervanbashi, as did also FFadji
Salih and Hadji Bilal. It was a painful scene, that
parting from our cowardly fellow-travelers; and be-
hold, as the skiff was upon the point of putting off,
our friends already on board proposed a %l.*

The pebbles, indicating the number of verses to be
read, were shared among n<, and hardly had Hadji
Salih, with the eye. of experience, ascertained the re-
g!!lgwb.'an nearly all the hadjis, abandoning the skiff,
came back to us, and as every thing was at hand, to
prevent farther hesitation and wavering, the impulse
was at once obeyed, and we started. The sun had
not yet set when we found ourselves already on the
way to the khalata, diverging sideways from the ruins
of Tuniiklu.

It is easy to imagine what mood we were in, I and
my companions, already so well acquainted with the
terrors of the desert. From Gomiishtepe to Khiva
we had been in the month of May; we were now in
July. Then we had had rain-water; but here there
was not a single source that could be turned to ac-
count. With unutterable regret our eyes rested on
the Oxus, that became more and more remote, and
shone doubly beautiful in the last beams of the de-
parting sun. Even the camels, who before we start-
ed had drank abundantly, kept their eyes, so full of
expression, for a long, long time turned in the same
direction.

* Fal (prognostic) is where one opens either the Koran or

any other religious book at random, and seeks on the page be-
fore him a passage appropriate to his wish.
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Ifew stars began to gleam in the heavens when
we reached the sandy desert. We maintained the
stillmess of death during our march, in order that we
migft escape the notice of the Turkomans probably
ther: in our vicinity. They might perhaps not see
us ¢n account of the darkness of the night, the moon
not tising till later. 'We wished also that no sound
mig}ﬁmligt;y\eug _position to them. On the soft
ground the tread of the camels produced no echo.
We feared, however, that some freak of braying might
occur to our asses, for their voices wouid echo far
and wide in the still night. Toward midnight we
reached a place where we were all obliged to dis-
mount, as both asses and camels were sinking down
to their knees in the fine sand. This, indeed, formed
there an uninterrupted chain of little hills. In the
cool night-march .l could just manage to tramp on
through this endless sand, but toward morning I felt
my hand beginning to swell from continually resting
upon my staff. I consequently placed my baggage
on the ass, and took its place upon the camel, which,
although breathing hard, was still more in his ele-
ment in the sand than I with my lame leg.

Our morning station bore the charming appella-
tion of Adamkyrylgan (which means ¢“the« place
where men perish”), and one needed only to cast a
look at the horizon to convince himself how appro-
priate is that name. Let the reader picture to him-
self a sea of sand, extending as far as eye can reach,
on one side formed into high hills, like waves lashed
into that position by the furious storm; on the oth-
er side, again, like the smooth waters of a still lake,
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merely rippled by the west wind. Not a bird visi-
ble in the air, not a worm or beetle upon the eaith .
traces of nothing but departed life, in the bleaching
bones of man or beast that has perished, collected by
every passer-by in a heap, to «
of future travelers! Why.
unnoticed by the Turkoman
exist on earth that could n

" horseback ; but whether the

pose our progress Was a poi

which shook even the sang f

the sombre looks of my fellow-travelers during the
whole way best betrayed their anxiety.

According to what the kervanbashi told us, we
should have had altogether on this way, from Tunik-
li to Bokhara, only six days' journey, half through
sand, the rest over firm and even ground, where here
and there grass is met with and shepherds resort.
Consequently, after the examination of our skins, we
calculated that we should only have to apprehend a
deficiency of water during one day and a half; but
the very first day I remarked that the Oxus water
did not bear out our calculations; that that most
precious liquid, although we made a most sparing use
of it, diminished every moment, either from the heat
of the sun, its own evaporation, or some such cause.
This discovery made me watch my stores with double
carefulness ; in this I was imitated by the others,
and, in spite of our anxiety, it was even comical to
see how the slumberers slept, firmly embracing their
water vessels.

Notwithstanding the scorching heat, we were
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obliged to make, during the day also, marches of from
five to six hours’ duration, for the sooner we emerged
from the region of sand, the less occasion we had to
dread the dangerous wind tebbad;* for on the firm
plain it can but bring with it the torture of fever,
whereas in the region of sand it can in a moment
bury every thing. The strength of the poor camels
was taxed too far; they entered the desert wearied
by their nocturnal journey; it was not, therefore,
surprising that some fell ill through the torments of
the sand and the heat, and that two died ever at +his
day's station. It bears the name of Shorkutuk.
This word signifies salt fountain, and one, in fact, is
said to exist here, adequate for the refrefhment of
beasts, but it was entirely choked up by the stormy
wind, and a day’s labor would have been necessary to
render it again serviceable.

But, let alone the tebbad, the oppressive heat by
day had already left us without strength, and two of
our poorer companions, forced to tramp on foot by
the side of their feeble beasts, having exhausted all
their water, fell so sick that we were forced to bind
them at full length upon the camels, as they were
perfectly incapable of riding or sitting. We covered
them, and as long as they were able to articulate they
kept exclaiming ¢ Water! water!” the only words
that escaped their lips. Alas! even their best friends
denied them the life-dispensing draught; and when
we, on the fourth day, reached Medemin Bulag, one
of them was freed by death from the dreadful tor-
ments of thirst. It was one of the three brothers

* Tebbad, a Persian word signifying fever wind.
N
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who had lost their father at Mecca. Ilwas present
when the unfortunate man drew his last tresth. His
tongue was quite black, the roof of his!mouth of a
grayish white; in other respects his features were
not much disfigured, except that his lips were-shiv.
eled, the teeth exposed, and the -mouth open. I
doubt much whether, in these extreme sufferings, wa-
ter would have been of service; but who was there
to give it to him?

It was a horrible sight to see the father hide his
store of watcr from the son, and brothee from broth-
er; each drop is life; apd when men feel the torture
of thirst, there-is not, as in the other dangers of life,
any $piritof selfsacrifice, or any feeling of generosity.

We passed three days in the sandy parts of the
desert. We had now to gain the firm plain, and
come in sight of the Khalata Mountain, that stretch-
es away toward the north. Unhappily, disappoint-
ment again awaited us. Our beasts were incapable
of farther exertion, and we passed a fourth day in the
sand. I had still left about six glasses of water in
my leathern bottle. These I drank drop by drop,
suffering, of course, terribly from thirst. Greatly
alarmed to find that my tongue began to turn a little
black in the centre, I immediately drank off at a
draught half of my remaining store, thinking so to
save my life; but oh! the burning sensation, fol-
lowed by headache, became more violent toward the
morning of the fifth day; and when we could just
distinguish, about midday, the Khalata Mountains
from the clouds that surrounded them, I felt my
strength gradually abandon me. The nearer we ap-
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préached the mountains the thinner the sand became,
and all eyes were searching eagerly to discover a
drove of cattle or shepherd’s hut, when the kervan-
bashi and his people drew our attention to a cloud
of dust that was approaching, and told us to lose no
timetin dismounting from the camels. These poor
brutes knew well enough that it was the tebbad that
was hurl'ymg on; uttering a loud cry, they fell on
their knees, streiched their long necks along the
ground, and strove. jr ‘heads i in the sand.
‘We intrenched our there as
behind a wall (see next pace) and scarcely had we,
in our turn, knelt under their cover, than the wind
rushed over us with a dull, clattering sound, leaving
us, in its passage; covered with a crust of sand two
fingers thick. The first particles that touched me
seemed to burn like a rain of flakes of fire. Had we
encountered it when we were six miles deeper in the
desert, we should all have perished. I had not time
to make observations upon the disposition to fever
and vomiting caused by the wind itself, but the air
became heavier and more oppressive than before.

Where the sand comes entirely to an end, three,

different ways are visible: the first (22 miles long)
passes by Karakol; the second (18 miles) through
the plain to the immediate vicinity of Bokhara ; the
third (20 miles) traverses the mountains where water
is to be met with, but it is inaccessible to camels on

account of its occasional steepness. We took, as it

had been previously determined, the middle route,
the shortest, particularly as we were animated by the
hope of finding water among those who tended their

o e O
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me almost to a state of stupefaction. mypww.,__

feeble to furnish even a slight sketch of the martyr-
dom that thirst occasions; I think that no death can
be more painful. Although I have found myself
able to nerve myself to face all other perils, here I
felt quite broken. I thought, indeed, that I had
reached the end of my life. Toward midnight we
started. I fell asleep, and on awaking in the morn-
ing found myself in a mud hut, surrounded by people
with long beards; in these I immediately recognized
children of *“Iran.” They said to me, *‘Shuma ki
hadji nistid” (You, certainly, are no hadji). I hadno
strength to reply. They at first gave me something
warm to drink, and a little afterward some sour milk,
mixed with water and salt, called here ‘‘airan:" that
gave me strength and set me up again.

I now first became aware that I and my other fel-
low-travelers were the guests of several Persian
slaves, who had been sent hither in the middle of the
wilderness, at a distance of ten miles from Bokhara,
to tend sheep; they had received from their owners
only a scanty supply of bread and water, so that they
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might find it impossible to make such a pM
as should help them to flee away through the Witk
ness. And yet these unfortunate exiles had higid *
magnanimity to share their store of water withsthy
arch-enemies, the Sunnite mollahs! To me: tl
showed peculiar kindness, as I addressed them..

sl LY .

he answered me confidingly. ¢‘Yes, my father has
bought himself (meaning paid his own ransom); at
longest I shall only be a slave two years, for by that
time my father will have spared the necessary mon-
ey.” The poor child had on him hardly any thing
but a few rags to cover his weak little body; his skin
was of the hardness and color of leather. I gave him
one of my own articles of attire, and he promised me
to have a dress made out of it for himself.

The unhappy Persians gave us, besides, a little wa-
ter to take with us. I left them with a mixed feel-
ing of gratitude and compassion. We started with
the intention of making our next station at Khodja
Oban, a place to which pilgrims resort to visit the
grave of a saint of the same name: it was, indeed,
out of our road, lying a little to the north; still, as
hadjis, we were bound to proceed thither. To the
great regret of my companions, we lost our way at
night between the hills of sand that are on the mar-
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gin; of the desert, and out of the middle of which
Kl‘odja Oban projects like an oasis; and when, aft-
er (a long search, the day broke, we found ourselves
on the bank of a lake full of sweet water. Here
tejminated the desert, and with it the fear of a death
from. thirst, robbers, wind, or other hardships. We

A10€ WIOLIE UISUICL 1IF WALELIEU VY CAUBRLY ULLCUISW
with the River Zerefshan.

In Khakemir there are but 200 houses. It is only
two leagues distant from Bokhara. 'We were obliged
to pass the night here, that the tax-collector (Badj-
ghir) and reporter (vakaniivisz), informed of our ar-
rival in accordance with the law, might be in a posi-
tion to complete their report of search and examina-
tion outside the city.

The very same day a messenger went express, and
the following one, very early in the morning, arrived
three of the emir's officers, with faces full of official
dignity and importance, to levy upon us the imposts
and duties, but more especially to learn tidings con-
cerning the adjoining countries. They first began to
overhaul our baggage. The hadjis had, for the most
part, in their knapsacks holy beads from Mecca, dates
from Medina, combs from Persia, and knives, scissors,
thimbles, and small looking-glasses from Frenghis-
tan. And although my friends declared that the
emir, “ God grant him to live 120 years,” would nev-
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er take any customs from hadjis, the collecto
in the slightest degree allow himself to be
from his functions, but wrote down each a
arately. I remained, with two other menai
the last. When the official looked at mv
laughed, told me to show my trunk, ¢ for
(meaning, probably, Europeans, as

one) ‘“had always fine 1

to be in exc “or

mng Bokhariot,

ect, some beautiful things,

1 see himself when he came to exam-

e my property, movable and immovable.” As he
insisted upon seeing every thing, I ran into the
court, fetched my ass, and led it to him up the stairs
and over the carpets into the room; and after hav-
ing introduced it, amid the loud laughter of my com-
panions, I lost no time in opening my knapsack, and
then showed him the few rags and old books which
I had collected in Khiva. The disappointed Bok-
hariot looked round him in astonishment, demanding
if T really had nothing more. Whereupon Hadji
Salih gave him explanations as to my rank, my char-
acter, as well as the object I had in view in my jour-
ney, all of which he noted down carefully, accom-
panying the act with a look at me and a shake of the
head full of meaning. When the collector had fin-
ished with us, the functions of the vakanivisz (wri-
ter of events) began. He first took down the name
of each traveler, with a detailed description of his
person, and then whatever information or news each
might have it in his power to give. What a ridicu-



.

Cmar lx. BOKHARA SHERIF.—CROSS THE ZEREFSHAN. 901

,lou§ bfﬁceeding—a long string of questions respect-
ing Khiva, a land of kindred language, origin, and
religion with Bokhara; their frontiers having been

stricter examination. Hadji Salih (for the latter,
possessing much influence in Bokhara, now took the
lead in the caravan) declared, on the contrary, his
purpose to put up in the tekkie; and we started at
once from Khakemir, and had only proceeded half
an hour through a country resplendent with gardens
and cultivated fields, when Bokhara Sherif (the no-
ble, as the Central Asiatics designate it) appeared in
view, with, among some other buildings, its clumsy
towers, crowned, almost without exception, by nests
of storks.*

At the distance of about a league and a half from
the city we crossed the Zerefshan. It flows in a
southerly direction, and, although its current is toler-
ably strong, is fordable by camels and horses. On

* In Khiva nightingales abound, but there are no storks; the
reverse is the case at Bokhara, in whieh there is not a single
tower or other elevated building where we do not see birds of
the last-named description, sitting, like single-legged sentinels,
upon the roofs. The Khivite mocks the Bokhariot upon this
subject, saying, ¢ Thy nightingale song is the bill-clapping of the
stork.”
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the opposite side was still visible the téte d
a once handsomely-built stone bridge. CI
stood the ruins of a palace, also of stone. I
that it was the work of the renowned Abdul
Sheibani. Taken altogether, there are, in wu
diate environs of the capital of Central As:
mains of her former grandeur.

e T
I

v
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‘e respect was entertained for the investigation

4 no communicaﬁgn at all was made to me on thg .
W s replied in the following

>

§ men: ‘“Hadji Reshid is

, at the same time, a

. icion of him is a
BOKI}

v, they advised

m_—-\ to their coun-

BOOK \BAZAR.—[HE Wi . [ can ascribe
ENT EMIES. — HAREM, GOVERNM.as, . . .

SLAVE DEPOT AND TRADE.—DEPARTURE ¥RGa -, ‘okhara ; for,
TOMB OF BAHA-ED-DIK. T

‘‘Within earth’s wide domains
Are markets for men's lives ;
Their necks are galled with chais,
Their wrists are cramped with gyves.

¢ Dead bodies, that the kite
In deserts makes its prey ;
Mourders that with affright
Scare school-boys from their play I"—Longfellow.

TaE road led us to the Dervaze Imam, situated to
the west, but we did not pass through it, because, as
our tekkie lay to the northeast, we should have been
forced to make our way through all the throngs in
the bazar. We preferred, therefore, to take a circui-
tous route along the city wall. This we found; in
many places, in a ruinous state. Entering by the
gate called Dervaze Mezar, we speedily reached the
spacious tekkie. It was planted with fine trees,
formed a regular square, and had forty-eight cells on
the ground floor. The present khalfa (principal) is
grandson of Khalfa Hiisein, renowned for his sanc-
tity, and the tekkie itself is named after him. The
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the opposite side was still visible the téte d by
a once handsomely-built stone bridge. Cl

stood the ruins of a palace, also of stone. I

that it was the work of the renowned Abdull
Sheibani. Taken altogether, there are, in tu

diate environs of the capital of Central Asi

mains of her former grandeur.

ne 1
maintained for half an hour a con-

-sacion couched in tumid and far-fetched language,
the good man was overjoyed, and regretted that the
badewlet* (his majesty the emir) was not in Bokhara,
that he might immediately present me.

He assigned me a cell to myself in the place of
honor, that is, where I had as neighbors on one side
a very learned mollah, and on the other Hadji Salih:
this establishment was filled with personages of ce-
lebrity. I had fallen, without having remarked it,
upon the chief nest of Islamite fanaticism in Bokha-
ra. The locality itself, if I could but accommodate
myself to its spirit, might turn out the best and safest
guarantee against all suspicions, and save me all dis-
agreeable scenes with the civil authorities. The re-
porter had returned my arrival as an event of import-
ance; the first officer of the emir, Rahmet Bi, who
during his master’s campaign in Khokand command-
ed in Bokhara, had directed that the hadjis should,
that very day, be questioned concerning me; but in
the tekkie the emir's orders were inoperative, and so

* Badewlet means properly ¢ the prosperous one.”
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little respect was entertained for the investigation
that no communication at all was made to me on thg -
subject. My good friends replied in the following
manner to the doubts of laymen: ‘“Hadji Reshid is
not only a good Mussulman, but, at the same time, a
learned mollah; to have any suspicion of him is a
mortal 'sitz™ But, in the mean time, they advised
me,how I was to act, and it is solely to their coun-
sels and invaluable suggestions that I can ascribe
my having entirely escaped mishap in Bokhara ; for,
not to mention the sad ends of those travelers who
preceded me to this city, I have found it a most per-
ilous place, not only for all Europeans, but for every
stranger, because the government has carried the sys-
tem of espionage to just as high a pitch of perfec-
tion as the population has attained pre-eminence in
every kind of profligacy and wickedness.

I went next morning, accompanied by Hadji Salih
and four others of our friends, to view the city and
the bazars; and although the wretchedness of the
streets and houses far exceeded that of the meanest
habitations in Persian cities, and the dust, a foot
deep, gave but an ignoble idea of the ‘“noble Bokha-
ra,” I was nevertheless astonished when I found my-
self for the first time in the bazar, and in the middle
of its waving crowd.

These establishments in Bokhara are indeed far
from splendid and magnificent, like those of Teheran,
Tabris, and Ispahan; but still, by the strange and di-
versified intermixture of races, dresses, and customs,
they present a very striking spectacle to the eye of a
stranger. In the moving rhultitude most bear the
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type of Iran, and have their heads surmounted by a
turban, white or blue—the former color being dis-
tinctive of the gentleman or the mollah, the latter the
appropriate ornament of the merchant, handicrafts-
. man,and servant. After the Persian, it is the Tartar
physiognomy that predominates. We meet it in all
its degrees, from the Ozbeg, among whom we find a
great intermixture of blood, to the Kirghis, who have
preserved all the wildness of their origin. No need
to look the latter in the face; his heavy, firm tread
suffices alone to distinguish him from the Turani and
the Irani. Then imagine that you see in the midst
of the throng of the two principal races of Asia some
Indians (Multani, as they are here called) and Jews.
Both wear a Polish cap for the sake of distinction,*
and a cord round their loins; the former, with his
red mark on his forehead, and his yellow repulsive
face, might well serve to scare away crows from rice-
fields; the latter, with his noble, pre-eminently-hand-
some features, and his splendid eye, might sit to any
of our artists for a model of manly beauty. There
were also Turkomans, distinguished from all by the
superior boldness and fire of their glance, thinking,
perhaps, what a rich harvest the scene before them
would yield to one of their alamans. Of Afghans
but few are seen. The meaner sort, with their long,
dirty shirts, and still dirtier hair streaming down,
throw a cloth, in Roman fashion, round their shoul-

* Elameti tefrikie, which, according to the provisions of the
Koran, every subject not a Mussulman must wear, in order that
the salutation “Selam alefkum” (Peace be with you!) may not
be thrown away upon him,
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ders; but this does not prevent their looking like
persons who rush for safety from their beds into the
streets when their houses are on fire.

This diversified chaos of Bokhariots, Khivites, Kho-
kandi, Kirghis, Kiptchak, Turkomans, Indians, Jews,
and Afghans is represented in all the principal ba-
zars; and although every thing is in unceasing move-
ment up and down, I am yet unable to detect any
trace of the bustling life so strikingly characteristic
of the bazars in Persia.

I kept close to my companions, casting as I passed
glances at the booths, which contain, with a few ar-
ticles from the other countries in Europe, fancy goods
and merchandise, more especially of Russian manu-
facture. These have no particular intrinsic attrac-
tions in themselves for a European traveler to this
remote city; but they interest him nevertheless, for
each piece of calico, each ticket attached to it, identi-
fying the origin with the name of the manufacturer,
makes him feel as if he has met a countryman. How
my heart beat when I read the words ¢ Manchester”
and ‘“Birmingham,” and how apprehensive I was
of betraying myself by an imprudent exclamation!
There are very few large warehouses or wholesale
dealers; and in spite of cotton, calico, and fine mus-
lin being sold, not only in the restei tchit furushi (the
place where cotton is exposed for sale), which has 284
shops, but also in many other places in the city, I
might boldly affirm that my friends ‘ Hanhart and
Company,” in Tabris, dispose alone of as much of the
articles above named as the whole city of Bokhara,
in spite of the latter being denominated the capital
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of Central Asia. That department in its bazar has
more interest for the stranger, where he sees spread
out before him the products of Asiatic soil and na-
tive industry ; such, for instance, as that cotton stuff
named aladja, which has narrow stripes of two colors,
and a fine texture; different sorts of silken manufac-
tures, from the fine handkerchief of the consistence
of the spider’s web to the heavy atres; but particu-
larly manufactures in leather. These play, indeed,
a pre-eminent part; in this department the skill of
the leather-cutter, and still more that of the shoe-
maker, deserves commendation. Boots, both for male
and female wear, are tolerably well made: the for-
mer have high heels, terminating in points about the
size of a nail's head ; the latter are somewhat thick,
but often ornamented with the finest silk.

I had almost forgotten the bazar and booths where
clothes are exposed to tempt the eyes of purchasers.
They consist of articles of attire of brilliant bright
colors.

The Oriental, only here to be met with in his orig-
inal purity and peculiarity, is fond of the tchakh-
tchukh, or rustling tone of the dress. It was always
an object of great delight to me to see the seller pa-
rading up and down a few paces in the new tchapan
(dress), to ascertain whether it gave out the orthodox
tone. All is the produce of home manufacture, and
very cheap ; consequently it is in the clothes' market
of Bokhara that ‘ believers,” even from remote parts
of Tartary, provide themselves with fashionable at-
tire. Even the Kirghis, Kiptchak, and Kalmuks are
in the habit of making excursions hither from the
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desert; and the wild Tartar, with his eyes oblique
and chin prominent, laughs for joy when he exchanges
his clothes, made of the undressed horse-skins, for a
light yektey (a sort of summer dress), for it is here
that he sees his highest ideal of civilization. Bokha-
ra is his Paris or his London.

After having strolled around for about three hours,
I begged my guide and excellent friend, Hadji Salih,
to lead me to a place of refreshment, where I might
be allowed a little repose. He complied, and con-
ducted me through the timtche tchay furushi (tea
bazar) to the renowned place lebi hauz Divanbeghi
(bank of the reservoir of the Divanbeghi). For
Bokhara, I found this a most attractive spot. It is
almost a perfect square, having in the centre a deep
reservoir 100 feet long and 80 broad; the sides are
of square stones, with eight steps leading down to the
surface of the water. About the margin stand a few
fine elm-trees, and in their shade the inevitable tea
booth, and the samovars (tea-kettle), looking like a
colossal cask of beer. It is manufactured in Russia
expressly for Bokhara, and invites every one to a cup
of green tea. On the other three sides, bread, fruit,
confectionery, and meats warm and cold, are exposed
for sale on stands shaded by cane mats. The hun-
dreds of shops improvised for the occasion, around
which crowds of longing mouths or hungry custom-
ers hum like bees, present us with a very character-
istic spectacle. On the fourth side, that to the west,
which is in the form of a terrace, we find the mosque
Mesdjidi Divanbeghi. At its front there are also a
few trees, where dervishes and meddah (public re-

o)
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citers) recount in verse and prose, and actors repre-
sent simultaneously, the heroic actions of famous war-
riors and prophets, to which performances there are
never wanting crowds of curious listeners and spec-
tators. When I entered this place, as fate would
have it, still farther to enhance the interest of the
exhibition, there were passing by, in their weekly
procession, dervishes of the order of the Nakishben-
di, of whom this city is the place of origin and the
principal abode. Never shall I forget that scene
when those fellows, with their wild enthusiasm and
their high conical caps, fluttering hair, and long
staves, danced round like men possessed, bellowing
out at the same time a hymn, each strophe of which
was first sung for them by their gray-bearded chief.
With eye and ear so occupied, I soon forgot my fa-
tigue. My friend was obliged positively to force me
to enter a booth, and, after the precious shivin (a
kind of tea) was poured out, wishing to profit by the
ecstatic feeling in which he found me, he asked me,
chucklingly, ‘Now, then, what do you say to Bok-
hara Sherif (the noble) " ¢It pleases me much,”
I replied; and the Central Asiatic, although from
Khokand, and an alien enemy, as his nation was at
that moment at war with Bokhara, was nevertheless
delighted to find that the capital of Turkestan had
made such a conquest of me, and gave me his word
that he would show me its finest features in the
course of the following days.

In spite of the costume, strictly Bokhariot, which
I had this day assumed, and of my being so tanned
by the sun that even my mother would have had a
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difficulty in recognizing me, I was surrounded, wher-
ever I appeared, by a crowd of inquisitive persons.
Ah! how they shook me by the hands, and how they
embraced me; how they wearied me to death! An
immense turban* crowned my head, a large Koran
hung suspended from my neck. I had thus assumed
the exterior of an ishan or sheikh, and was obliged
to submit to the corvée which I had so provoked.
Still I had reason to be contented, for the sanctity of
my character had protected me from secular interro-
gations, and I heard how the people about questioned
my friends, or whispered their criticisms to each other.
““What extreme piety, " said one, ‘‘to come all the way
from Constantinople to Bokhara alone, in order to vis-
it our Baha-ed-din!"t ¢ Yes," said a second; ‘‘and
we, too, we go to Mecca, the holiest place of all, to be
sure, with no little trouble. But these people (and
he pointed to me) having nothing else to do, their
whole life is prayer, piety, and pilgrimage.” ¢ Bravo!
you have guessed it,” I said to myself, delighted that
my disguise was becoming so pregnant of conse-

* The turban, it is well known, represents the pall that every
pious Mussulman must bear on his head as a continual memento
of death. The Koran only enjoins a pall (kefen) having a length
of 7 ells. But zealots often exceed this measure, and carry about
on their heads 4 to 6 such palls, thus making altogether from 28
to 42 ells of fine muslin.

{ Baha-ed-din—or, according to Bokhariot pronunciation, Ba-
veddin—is an ascetic and saint renowned throughout all Islam,
the founder of the Nakishbendi order ; members of it are to be
met with in India, China, Persia, Arabia, and Turkey. He died
in 1388, and the convent, as well as the mosque, and space walled
in for his grave in the village of Baveddin, were erected by di-
rection of Abdul Aziz Khan in the year 1490.
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quence. And really I was, during my whole stay in
the capital of Turkestan, not once an object of doubt
or suspicion to the people, in other respects cunning
and malicious enough. They came to me for my
blessing ; they listened to me when, on the public
places, I read to them the history of the great sheikh
of Bagdad, Abdul Kadr Ghilani. They praised me,
but not a farthing did I ever get from them; and
the semblance of sanctity in this nation presented a
singular contrast with the genuine piety and benevo-
lence of the Khivan Ozbegs.

But in playing my part it was not so easy to de-
ceive the government as the people. Rahmet Bi,
whom I before spoke of, not being able to come at
me openly, set spies incessantly at work. These, in
conversing with me, took care to embrace a variety
of subjects, but always came to the subject of Fren-
ghistan, hoping, probably, that I should betray my-
self by some unguarded expression or other. Per-
ceiving that the twig which they had so limed did
not catch its bird, they began to speak of the great
pleasure which the Frenghis experience in the ¢ no-
ble” Bokhara, and how already many of their spies,
but particularly the Englishmen, Conolly and Stod-
dart, had been punished.* Or they recounted to me

* The sad fate of these two martyrs has continued to remain,
as I remarked, a secret even in Bokhara ; the most contradictory
reports are up to the present day in circulation upon this sub-
ject. The reader will readily understand that, without betray-
ing my real identity, it was impossible for me to put the neces-
sary questions to elicit any fresh information ; and the sad event
having been so frequently and so fully entered into by Wolff,
Ferrier, T. W. Kaye, and others who have written officially and
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the story of the Frenghis who had arrived only a few
days before, and had been imprisoned (referring to
the unfortunate Italians); how they had brought
with them several chests of tea sprinkled with dia-
mond dust, to poison all the inhabitants of the holy
city ; how they converted day into night, and brought
about other infernal strokes of art.*

These bloodhounds were for the most part hadjis’
who had long dwelt in Constantinople, and whose
design was to test at once my knowledge of its lan-
guage, and my acquaintance with its mode of living.
After listening to them a long time with patience, it
was my habit to put on an air of disgust, and to beg
them to spare me any farther conversation about the
Frenghis. ¢TI quitted Constantinople,” I said, “to
get away from these Frenghis, who seem indebted to
the devil for their understanding. Thank God, I am
now in the ‘noble’ Bokhara, and do not wish to em-
bitter the time I spend here by any recollections.”
Similar language I employed also with the crafty
Mollah Sherefeddin, the aksakal of the booksellers,
who showed me a list of books which a Russian em-
bassador, a few years ago, had left behind him. I
threw my eye carelessly over them, and observed,
“Allah be praised, my memory is not yet corrupted
by the science and books of the Frenghis, as unhap-
pily is too often the case with the Turks of Constan-
tinople!™}

unofficially upon the subject, any notices collected by myself in
my journey through Bokhara seem entirely useless and uncalled
for. * They, it appears, have recently been liberated.

t One day a servant of the vizir brought to me a little shriv-



214 TRAVELS IN CENTRAL ASIA. Crar. X.

‘When Rahmet Bi saw that he could not, by his
emissaries, found any accusation, he summoned me
to attend him. Of course, this was in the form of a
public invitation to a pilow, which was also attended
by a circle composed of Bokhariot ulemas. At my
very entry I found that I had a hard nut to crack,
for the whole interview was a sort of examination, in
which my incognito had to stand a running fire. I
saw, however, while it was yet time, the danger to
which I was exposed; and, to escape being surprised
by some sudden question or other, I assumed the
part of one himself curious of information, frequently
interrogating these gentlemen as to the difference of
religious principles in the farz, siinnet, vadjib, and
mustahab, *

My earnestness met with favor; and soon a very

eled individual, that I might examine him to see whether he
was, as he pretended, really an Arab from Damascus. 'When he
first entered, his features struck me much; they appeared to me
European: when he opened his mouth, my astonishment and
perplexity increased, for I found his pronunciation any thing
rather than that of an Arab. He told me that he had under-
taken a pilgrimage to the tomb of Djafen Ben Sadik at Khoten
in China, and wanted to proceed on his journey that very day.
His features during our conversation betrayed a visible embar-
rassment, and it was a subject of great regret to me that I had
not an occasion to see him a second time, for I am strongly dis-
posed to think that he was playing a part similar to my own!

* These are the four grades expressing the importance of the
commandments of Islam. Farz means the duty enjoined by God
through the Prophet; sunnet, the tradition emanating from the
Prophet himself without divine inspiration. The latter two
words, vadjib and mustahab, signify ordinances originating with
more recent interpreters of the Koran, the former being obliga-
tory, the latter discretionary.
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warm dispute arose upon several points in Hidayet,
Sherkhi Vekaye, and other books treating of similar
subjects; in this I was careful to take part, praising
loudly the Bokhariot mollahs, and admitting their
great superiority, not only over me, but over all the
ulemas of Constantinople. Suffice it to say that I
got safe through this ordeal also. My brethren, the
mollahs, gave Rahmet Bi to understand, both by
their signs and words, that his reporter had made a
great mistake, and that, even supposing me not to be
& mollah of distinction, I was still one on the high
road to receive worthily the lightning-flash of true
knowledge. '
After this scene they left me to live a quiet life in
Bokhara. It was my practice first of all to fulfill
at home the different duties imposed upon me by my
character of dervish. I then proceeded to the book
bazar, which contains twenty-six shops. A printed
book is here a rarity. In this place, and in the
houses of the booksellers (for there is the great dé-
pot), many are the treasures that I have seen, which
would be of incalculable value to our Oriental histo-
rians and philologists. Their acquisition was, in my
case, out of the question, for, in the first place, I had
not the adequate means, and, in the second, any ap-
pearance of worldly knowledge might have preju-
diced my disguise. The few manuscripts that I
brought back with me from Bokhara and Samarcand
cost me much trouble to acquire, and my heart bled
when I found that I was obliged to leave behind me
works that might have filled many an important his-
tory in our Oriental studies. From the book mar-
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ket I was in the habit of resorting to the Righistan
(public place); it lay rather remote. Although
larger and more bustling than the Lebi Hauz, which
I before described, it is far from being so agreeable;
we find here also a reservoir surrounded by booths
for tea; from the bank we can discern the ark (castle
or palace) of the emir, which is on the opposite side,
situate upon high ground. The portal was crowned
by a clock: it had a gloomy appearance. I shud-
dered when I passed by this nest of tyranny, the
place where, perhaps, many who preceded me had
been murdered, and where, even at that moment,
three wretched Europeans were languishing so far
from their country and every possibility of succor.
Near the gate lay fourteen pieces of brass cannon,
the long barrels of which were highly ornamented.
The emir had sent them home from Khokand as
trophies of the victories gained in his campaign.
Above, to the right of the palace, is Mesdjidi Kelan,
the largest mosque in Bokhara: it was built by Ab-
dullah Khan Sheibani.

After leaving the Righistan, I entered the tea-
booth of a Chinese from Komul,* a man perfectly
acquainted with the Turko-Tartar language, and who
passed here for a Mussulman. This good man was
very friendly to me, and yet how far were our homes
asunder! He recounted to me much concerning the
beautiful locality, much of the customs, and the ex-
cellent dishes, too, of his fatherland! But his expe-
rience was particularly great in matters connected

* Komul is distant 40 stations from Kashgar and 60 from
Bokhara,
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with teas. How enthusiastically he spoke when
treating of the tea-shrub, which displayed upon a sin-
gle stem lehves of such a variety of flavors! He had
in his shop sixteen different kinds, which he could
distinguish by the touch.*

I had, during my journey from Teheran to Bokha-
ra, heard the latter city so often described by my
companions, that after a sojourn of eight days I was
quite at home. TFirst of all, Hadji Salih led me ev-
ery where, and then I continued my investigations
alone, through the city, its bazars, and its colleges
(medresse), only accompanying my friends when we

* The teas were of the following kinds:

(1.) Kyrkma.

(2.) Akhbar.

(3.) Ak Kuyruk.
These kinds, rarely seen in Central Asia and in China, are more
used in Russia, Persia, and Europe.

(4.) Kara Tchaj.

(5.) Sepet Tchaj.
These two, sold like Chinese Kynaster, pressed into the form of
a brick, are drunk only in the morning with cream and salt, and
are very stimulating.

(6.) Shibaglu. (12)) Pu-Tchay.
(7.) Gore Shibaglu. (13.) Tun tey.
(8.) Shivin. (14.) Gulbuy.
(9.) It Kellesi. (15.) Mishk-goz.
(10.) Bonge. (16.) Lonka.

(11.) Poshun.

These are all green teas; none others are in favor in the north
of China and in Central Asia. The last-named (Lonka) is re-
garded as the most precious; a single leaf suffices for a cup
which equals two of ours.

The purchaser first forms a judgment of his tea by tasting a
leaf that has been already boiled : when the tea is good the leaf
is extremely fine and soft.
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received joint invitations to the house of a Chinese
Tartar who had settled there. 'We were, on these
occasions, usually treated to national dishes, to which
my friends (I mean Hadji Bilal and his party) had
long been strangers. There is one which I will im-
part in confidence to my European readers, for I can
recommend it as a dainty. It is called mantuy, a
sort of pudding filled with hashed meat mixed with
fat and spices. This they boil in a singular manner.
They place upon the fire a kettle of water, which is
covered in at the top, with the exception of an open-
ing of about the size of one’s closed hand. Upon
this opening are placed three or four strainers or
sieves, which close firmly, the under one being made
fast with dough to the kettle itself. As soon as the
water begins to boil, and a sufficient quantity of steam
passes into the strainers, the mantuy is at first laid
in the upper, and then in the lowest strainer; here
it is suffered to remain until done. It seems sin-
gular that the Chinese should employ steam in the
preparation of their meats! The mantuys, after hav-
ing been boiled, are then often broiled in fat, when
they receive the name zenbusi (lady’s kiss). My
friends from Kashgar and Yarkend have many more
dishes peculiarly their own, but these receipts would
only suit a Tartar cookery book.

During the whole time of my stay in Bokhara the
weather was insupportably hot; but another circum-
stance doubled my sufferings—the apprehension of
the rishte (filaria Medinensis), by which, during the
- season, one person in every ten is attacked. This
obliged me to be continually drinking warm water
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or tea. This affection is quite usual, and is treated
with as much indifference by those residing in Bok-
hara during the summer season as colds are with us.
One feels, at first, on the foot, or on some other part
of the body, a tickling sensation, then a spot becomes
visible whence issues a worm like a thread. This is
often an ell long, and it ought some days after to be
carefully wound off on a reel. This is the common
treatment, and occasions no extraordinary pain; but
if the worm is broken off, an inflammation ensues,
and instead of one, from six to ten make their ap-
pearance, which forces the patient to keep his bed a
week, subjecting him to intense suffering. The more
courageous have the rishte cut out at the very begin-
ning. The barbers in Bokhara are tolerably expert
in this operation. The part where the tickling sen-
sation takes place is in an instant removed, the worm
extracted, and the wound itself soon heals. Some-
times this malady, which is also common in Bender
Abbasi (Persia), recurs in the following summer, and
that, too, even when the patient is in a different cli-
mate. It happened so with Dr. Wolff, the well-known
traveler, who dragged with him all the way from Bok-
hara one of these long memorials of his journey. It
did not show itself till he came to England, when it
was extracted, in Eastern fashion, by the late Sir
Benjamin Brodie. Besides this affliction, the Bok-
hariots exhibit many malignant sores, occasioned by
their bad climate and still worse water. It is more
especially remarked that the women, who would oth-
erwise pass for not unattractive brunettes, are thus
quite disfigured with scars, perhaps to be remotely
referred to their sedentary habits.
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Bokhara derives its water from the Zerefshan (dis-
tributor of gold), whose course is northeasterly. Its
channel is lower than the city itself, and even in sum-
mer affords but a scanty supply. The water flows
through a canal, deep enough, but not maintained in
a state of cleanliness. It is permitted to enter the
city at the gate Dervaze Mezar once in intervals of
from every eight to fourteen days, according as the
height of the river may allow. The appearance of
the water, tolerably dirty even when it first enters,
is always a joyful occurrence for the inhabitants.
Then first the inhabitants, young and old, precipitate
themselves into the canals and reservoirs to make
their ablutions; afterward the horses, cows, and asses
come to take their baths; and when the dogs finally
have cooled themselves there a little, all entrance is
forbidden, the water is left to settle, become clear and
pure. It has, it is true, absorbed thousands of ele-
ments of miasma and filthiness! Such is the atten-
tion that Bokhara the noble pays to this indispensa-
ble necessary of life—Bokhara, whither flock thou-
sands of scholars to learn the principles of a religion
that consecrates the principle that ¢ Cleanliness is
derived from religion.”™*

It is impossible for me to forget Bokhara, were it
only on account of the efforts with respect to religion
which I have noticed there both on the part of gov-
ernment and people. I often heard it affirmed that
‘““Bokhara is the true support of Islam.”™ The title
is too weak; it should be rather termed the ‘“Rome

* « El nezafet min el iman.”
t ¢ Bokhara kuvveti islam i din est.”
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of Islam,” since Mecca and Medina are its Jerusalem.
Bokhara is aware of her superiority, and plumes her-
self upon it in the face of all the other nations of
Islam; yes, even before the sultan himself, who is
yet acknowledged as the official chief of religion; but
he is not so readily pardoned for having suffered so
much to be corrupted in his territories by the influ-
ence of the Frenghis. In my supposed character of
Osmanli, I was called upon to explain fully,

First, why the sultan does not put to death all the
Frenghis who live in his dominions, and yet pay no
djizie (tribute); why he does not every year under-
- take a djihad (religious war), as he has unbelievers
on all his frontiers.

Secondly, why the Osmanlis, who are Sunnites, and
belong to the sect of the Ebuhanife, do not wear the
turban, nor the long garments prescribed by the law,
and reaching to the ankles; why they have not a
long beard and short mustaches, like ‘‘the glory of
all mundane creatures,” as the Prophet is styled.

Thirdly, why the Sunnites, both in Constantino-
ple and Mecca, sing the ezan (call to prayer) when
they utter it, which is a frightful sin; why they are
not all hadjis there, as they dwell so nigh the holy
places; etc., ete.

I did my utmost to save the religious honor of the
honest Osmanlis, and if I was obliged occasionally to
pronounce, with a blush on my cheek, the * Pater,
peccavi,” I could not but internally felicitate the
Turks on retaining, in spite of their being under the
influence of a corrupt Islamism, many good qualities
and fine traits of character, whereas their fellow-re-



222 TRAVELS IN CENTRAL ASIA. Cmr. X.

ligionists, who boast that they are refreshing them-
selves at the very fountain of the pure faith, delight
in nothing but the blackest mendacity, in hypocrisy,
and in impositions. How often was I forced to wit-
ness one of the khalka (circle) which devotees form
by squatting down close to each other in a ring, to
devote themselves to the tevedjith (contemplation),
or, as the Western Mohammedans call it, the mura-
kebe of the greatness of God, the glory of the Proph-
et, and the futility of our mortal existence! If you,
a stranger, behold these people, with their immense
turbans, and their arms hanging down folded upon
their laps, sitting in their cramped position, you could
not help believing them to be beings of a purer, lof-
tier nature, who seek to cast from them the burden
of clay, and adopt the full spirit of the Arabian say-
ing,

“The world is an abomination, and those who toil about it
are dogs.”*
Look only more attentively, and you will not fail to
perceive that many have, from deep reflection, fallen
into deeper slumber; and although they begin to
snore, like hounds after a hard day’s hunting, beware
how you breathe any reproach, or the Bokhariot will -
soon set you right with the observation, *““These men
have made such progress that even while they snore
they are thinking of God and of immortality!” In
Bokhara only the external form of the thing is re-
quired. Each city has its reis,} who, with a cat-o-
four-tails in his hand, traverses the streets and public

* «Ed danya djifetun ve talibeha kilab.”
{ Guardian of religion.
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places, examines each passer-by in the principles of
Islamism, and sends the ignorant, even if they be
gray-bearded men of threescore years, for periods va-
rying from eight to fourteen days, to the boys’ school;
or he drives them into the mosques at the hour of
prayer. But whether, in the former case, they learn
any thing in school, or go to sleep there; whether, in
the latter, they pray in the mosque, or are thinking
how their daily occupations have been cut short—all
this is the affair of nobody whatever. The govern-
ment insists upon nothing but the external appear-
ance; what lies within i8 known to God alone.
‘What need to insist that the spirit in which relig-
ion is administered has a powerful influence upon
both government and society? The Iranian blood
of the inhabitants (for two thirds of the inhabitants
of the city of Bokhara are Persians, Mervi, and Tad-
jiks) gives a little semblance of vitality to the bazars
and public places, but what dreariness and monotony
in the private houses! KEvery trace of gladness and
cheerfulness is banished from those circles where the
influence of religion and the system of surveillance
are so tyrannically felt. The emir’s spies force their
way even into the sanctuaries of families, and woe to
the man who permits himself to offend against the
forms of religion or the authority of the sovereign.
Ages of oppression have now so intimidated the peo-
ple that husband and wife, even with no third person
present, do not dare to pronounce the emir's name
without adding the words, *“ God grant him to live
120 years!” It must be also admitted that the poor
people feel no sentiment of hatred for their ruler, be-
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cause tyrannical caprice does not seem to them as a
thing to be wondered at, but is rather looked upon in
the light of an inevitable attribute of princely dignity.
Emir Nasr Ullah, the father of the present ruler of
Bokhara, was, in the last years of his life, a cruel prof-
ligate, who visited with capital punishment immoral-
ity in others, and yet himself violated, in the most
shameless manner, the honor of his subjects. Few
were the families who escaped unscathed; and still
no one permitted even a breath of blame to escape
his lips. The reigning emir, Mozaffar-ed-din Khan,
happily, is a well-disposed man; and although he
enforces with severity the laws respecting religion
and morals, he can not be charged himself with any
crime ; hence the unceasing praises and glorifications
of which he is the object on the part of his people.

I saw the emir afterward in Samarcand: he is in
the forty-second year of his age, of middle stature,
somewhat corpulent. He has a very pleasing coun-
tenance, fine black eyes, and a thin beard. In his
youth he acted as governor one year in Karshi, and
eighteen in Kermineh, and was always distinguished
for the gentleness and affability of his manners. He
carries out strictly the political principles of his fa-
ther, and in his capacity as mollah and pious Mus-
sulman is the declared enemy of every innovation,
even when he may be convinced of its utility. On
his accedsion he had impressed upon his signet the
device

 Government by justice,”*
and up to the present moment has most scrupulous-
* « El htkm bil adl.”
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ly observed it. Many reports in circulation respect-
ing him confirm the remark. True, according to our
view of things, there seems great exaggeration in a
system of justice which led the emir to send his meh-
ter, the second in rank of his officers, to execution,
for having (for it was in this form that the report
reached Khokand) thrown a dubious glance at one
of the royal slaves; nor should a prince, whose de-
vice is “justice,” have conducted himself as the emir
did in Khokand. But all these faults are very par-
donable in a Khan of Bokhara. Toward his gran-
dees, who, for the most part, well merit the treatment
they meet with, he is very severe, for, although pun-
ishing with death even trivial offenses in these, he
spares the poorer classes. Hence the expression ap-
plied to him by the people, and which does him hon-
or, for they say of him that he is ‘“killer of elephants
and protector of mice.”™

It is singular what pains the emir takes to throw
obstacles in the way of his subjects whenever they
seek to depart from the simplicity and modesty of
their present, in his opinion, happy condition. The
introduction of articles of luxury, or other expensive
merchandise, is forbidden, as also the employment of
sumptuousness in house or dress: in offenses of this
description there is no respect of persons. His ser-
dari kul (commandant-in-chief), Shahrukh Khan,
sprung from a collateral branch of the royal family
of Persia (Kadjar), having fled hither from Astrabad,
where he had bee