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course from the Cape Verdos, a distance of 1600 milea, whiol~ ia sure to 
have boen exaggerated, would not have taken her anywhere near 
America; and a west course, a t  least within two or three pointa either 
way, ia a necessity, if any argument is to bo based on the legend m 
deciphered by experts. I am afraid, therefore, that the theory of a 
discovery of America in 1447 cannot be admitted. 

S o  departure is given on tho legend. I cannot suppose that no 
departure was originally given, for the lugend is unmeaning without 
one; and this increases the probal~ility that a lino has been cut off. To 
~luppose that the departure waa from the Cape Verdo Isles, or any other 
point, without any authority, is a purely arbitrary assumption. But if, 
au Mr. Yule Oldham believes, Galvano allude8 to the aame voyage, 
he does give the departure. I t  is from the Strait of Gibraltar, 
courae westerly, and tho distanoe "much farther than they wished." 
A westerly course (N.  SO0 W.) and a distance of about 1200 miles 
(which mould be quito 1500 by euah a dead reckoning as would 
have been kcpt in 1447) would have brought a vesiel to one of 
the Azores. 'l'he legend on Bicinco'e map, by the light shown by 
Galvano, is thus explained. A vessel was blown out of the Strait of 
Gibraltar in 1447 westerly, for a distance reokoned at I500 miles, 
and the "authentic ieland" was one of the Azores. The Azoreu 
are fihown on the Lourentian map of 1351, and l~nd  been copied into 
others, including one by Bianco himself, datetl 1436. But they had not 
been visited for nearly a ccnttlry, and had to be re-discovered beforo 
their authenticity could be established. St. Mary had been re-discovered 
in 1432, and St. Michael in 1444. The re-discovery of another of the  
Azores further west, perhaps Flores, in 1447, would establish tho 
authenticity of tho other western islands on Biauco's map of 1436, and 
naturally led him to refer to i t  as an "authentic island;" of the visit 
to which he may have just heard a t  Lisbon afrer his lnap was completcd, 
on his return vojage from London. This, I am inclined to think, 
mag account for the curious marginal note on the ]nap of 1448; assum- 
ing that i t  ie in  Bianco's hand, and has h e n  correctly deciphered. 
Galvano's seven cities, and inquiries aftcr the Moors, are the natural 
accretions which the story of this vojage to Flores had received in tlro 
course of another century. 

A TRIP TO TURKISTAN. 
B y  Captain H. BOWER. 

Towau~s the end of 1888 I happened to hear that my friend Major 
Cumberland aaa contemplating a visit to the Pamire in search of Oaie 
Poli, and was anxious to find a companion ; EO I determined, i f  mattere 
oonld be arrnuged and leayo obtained, to accompany him, Shortly 
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efterward~ he came to Ferozepore, where I wae quartered at the time, 
and we were able to talk over things together. Then he etarted for 
Kaahmir, and I put in an application for a year's furlough. This wee 
granted, and on June 14, 1889, I left Ferozepore by rail for Rawul 
Pindi; thence I puehed on as faljt as poseible to Srinager, the capital of 
Kaahmir, which was reached on the evening of the 17th. But I need 
not have hurried, aa the first news I heard on arrival was that i t  was 
of no use going on, as the rivere in Raskam, a country we had intended 
to traverse, were eure to Ee in flood owing to the melting snows. As 
neither of us cared much for Srinagar, we determined to push on to 
Leh, and do whatever waiting had to be done there; so we left Ka~hmir 
on the 22nd, and reached Leh on July 7. At Leh we met M. Dauvergne, 
whose intention waa to make the same trip as ourselves, and who was , 
taking up a small tablet to place on the epot where Mr. Dalgleieh had 
been murdered the previous year. Our original intention had been to 
leave the Leh-Yarkand road at  Aktagh, and then turn west by RBekam 
and Sarikcl to the Taghdumbash; but before leaving Leh we were 
informed by Captain Ramsay, Britieh Joint Commiseioner, that we 
could not be allowed to proceed unless we eigned a paper promieing 
not to go through Raskam, ,as it was considered unsnfe owing to the 
marauding bauds of Kutljuts. These Kuojute have for many pa re  been 
a peet to all law-abiding, peaceful people in their neighbourhd. From 
their country of Hunze they would issue forth. and, taking advantage 
of the night-for they never attacked by day-fall on some unsuspecting 
camp of Kirghiz or traders, and, having plundered everything they 
could lay their hande on, carry the unfortunate people off to slavery. 
So muoh was their very name hated, that I have heard a man describe 
a wind ae a Kunjuti wind when he wished to deecribe what we would 
call a bitter, cruel wind; to his mind that word l1 Kunjuti" summed i t  
all up. They were not a brave people; night surprises and ambushes 
were what they excelled in. Secure in their mountain fastnesses, they 
judged themselves invincible, until Colonel Durand's brilliant little 
campaign awoke them from their fools' paradise, putting a stop for ever 
to their raids, and now the Raskam route to the Teghdumbaeh is as safe 
us any other. It wae a matter of very oonsiderable inoonvenienoe to 
us not being allowed to go that road as we had intended. The only 
other route we knew of to the Taghdumbash wae round by Yarkand, 
which would have taken twice as long. However, our caravanbeehi, on 
.being consulted, said that he had once heard that from some place on the 
north side of the Killian pas8 a road ran east, whioh would most likely 
Lake as there. 

Having got together a caravan of fifteen poniee betweon Major 
Cumberland and myself-M. Danvergne having his own separate- 
we left Leh on July 27, and, crossing tho Khardung paee, where our 
thinge had to be carried on yaks, descended into the Nubra \.alley. 
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From Charlung, a t  the hcad of the Nubra valley, to Shahidulla there is 
a very bad stretch of oountry which takes about eight days to croerr, and 
contains three passes-the Karakorum, 18,550 feet ; tho Saeser, 17,800 
feet ; and thelsuget. Struggling over stones and through snow a t  them 
altitudes with heavy loads tells terribly on horeetlesh ; the whole way 
is strewn with the bones of tradela' ponies that have died on the road. 
On the Dipsang plains the long line of white bones stretches acroea like 
a ribbon, and no one oould miss the road. 

On the Karakorum we built a pyramid of stones, and on i t  placed 
the tablet in memory of Mr. Dalgleish that M. Dauvergne had 
brought. At Shahidulla, where there is a small encampment of Kirghiz, 
the grazing is good, so we halted there for a few days to give the ponies 
a maoh-required reet. Fardikul, the chief or akskal (literally, " whito 
beard "), paid ue a visit, and we entertained him with tea, biecnite, nuta, 
eto. Amongat the Turkia, before sitting down to any repaet, a great 
deal of stroking of beards goes on ; then the formula " Allah o Akhbar " is 
repeated. and every one kneels down on both kneeu, sitting back on their 
heels, a most uncomfortable and constrained position. The host usually 
requeata h i  guesta to sit a t  their ease ; they then sit cross-legged. At 
the o~nclusion of the repast all beards are again stroked, and "Allah o 
Akhbar " ie again repeated. 

After leaving Shahidulla we marched down the valley of the Kara- 
hash river, which had to be forded twice, while tlie Tograsu, a tributary, 
had to be forded onoe. The latter, though holding much l e a  water 
than the Karakaah, is the most difficult to cross owing to the stony 
nature of the bottom; ponies often stumble, and once down they never 
can rise again, but are invariably drowned. We were fortunate in 
getting over without any loss, and, turning up a side valley, commenced 
the ascent of the Killian pass. Near the top i t  waa coverod with snow, 
sufficiently deep and soft u, give the ponies a great deal of trouble in 
getting over. This pass is nearly a lway~ rather difficult to cross, 
and, though not aa bad as the Sasser or Kulti i Kandhar, i t  ie bad 
enough to make i t  advisable to have all the ponies' loads put on to yaks. 
On the north side great numbers of Ram chickore, or Himalayan RnOW 

cock, were to be men running about, and half a dozen ehot without 
the least trouble came in handy for the pot. On this side the soil 
is of quite a different character to that on the southern side; the dis- 
integrated rock that forms the barre3 soil of Ladakh is replaoed by 
fine yellow mil, and away to the north the dust blown up from the 
desert could be seen hanging over tho plains of Turkisfan. At the 
place where we camped after descending from the pass, a shepherd 
resided who owned a fine golden eagle. These eagles are much used for 
hunting gazelle, foxes, and hares in the flat country through which the 
Kashgar and Parkand rivers flow. It is capital sport, and during the 
time I wae in that country I was fortunate in seeing somc of it. The 
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eagle, on being released, does not go off nearly aa quickly as a hawk, but 
takee some little time overtaking the quarry ; and in the mean while, if 
the quarry is a gazelle, the huntsre muet ride aa hard as their horeea 
can go, as the eagle, on overtaking it, simply settles on it8 quarters and 
tnrna i t  over. If no one is up to come to the eagle's asdstanoe, the 
gazelle geta free, while the eagle sits still on the ground, refueing 
to rise. 

Leaving Khueghum, the camp where the ehepherd lived who owned 
the golden eagle, we kept on in a northerly direction for about 12 
miles; then, turning west up a valley, we left the Yarkand road, and 
with i t  known country, to try and find s new route to the Pamire. The 
country ae we advanoed improved in charaoter; graas b m e  more 
plentiful, and camps of Wakkhi nomads ware aontinually met with. 
Theae Wakkhie are an exoeedingly interesting Aryan race of good 
physique, fair and decidedly European in appearanoe, courteous, and 
hospitable. We found them a charming people to travel among. Like 
the Kirghiz, they o m  immense numbers of eheep, and move from place 
to place in search of pasturage. During the daytime the floaks are to 
be eeen grazing on the hillsides, aud in the evening they are driven into 
the camp and tied up to be milked. North and sonth of our route 
magnificent snowy rangee ran east and west, connected by ridges gene- 
rally about 14,500 feet high. Theee ridges had to be oroased, and aa a 
rule one waa included in m h  day's march. They presented no difficulty 
beyond the long a m n t  and desoent, which war, trying to the laden 
ponies. The only game we eaw waa hares and chickore ; but ibex and 
burhel are undoubtedly to be fonnd in the neighbonrhood, as we aaw 
their horns adorning mazare (shrinee). 

Near Ak Mssjid we met a Ruasian exploring party under the com- 
mand of Colonel Pevtsov. They were inatalled in yurts, by far the most. 
comfortable form of movable habitation in cold weather. Owing to 
their transport animals having suffered coneiderably on the march, 
Colonel Pevtsov'e intention was to halt for a month, in order to allow of' 
their picking up. The escort consisted of twenty-five Coeaacks, firstrate- 
men for rough work. 

After parting from the Ruesian party, we marched do,wn a valloy 
which emerged into the Turkiatan plain at e small village juet south of 
Kugiar. On our arrival a t  the village, a Turki brought as .a lot of ulost 
delicious grapes and melons, which we thoroughly appreciated after our 
long thimty march, having oome 26 miles without seeing auy water on 
the road. - On the barren plain outside the little cultivation that sur- 
rounded the village, a few gazelle, or, aa they are called in Tnrki, jeran, 
mere to be seen wandering about apparently grazing, but what they 
found to eat was a mystery. 

From this place we turned west once more, and crosaed .some low 
barren sandhills. It was .a long trying march, mora especia_lly for the 
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ponies, which kept sinking in the soft sand over the fetlocks a t  eaoh step. 
We had been going for eleven hours before Oshlegh, a charming village 
situated in the valley of the Tiznaf river, was reached. This calley is 
about a mile broad, with high cliffs on each side. The soil is a rich 
alluvial deposit, cultivated like a garden, and the river of bright clear 
water winds about from one side to the other. Aprioots, mulberries, 
melons, grapes, pumpkins, walnuts, and apples which have a reddish 
tinge like blood-oranges are abundant, while Indian corn appears to be 
the staple cereal. Villages, in the ordinary aocephtion of the word, 
hardly exist, but the whole calley ia studded with farmhouses, and a 
name appears to be given to the part of the valley enclosed by each bend 
of the river. From Oshlegh, another march over low sandhills took us 
to Oyung, a village situated in a valley of much the same character, 
but miich smaller; the river also is smaller, and almost entirely used 
up by irrigation canals. Ploughing was going on, the plough used being 
of almost the same pattern as the one the Indian peaaant carries on his 
ehoulder from hie house to hie field. But the cattle differ from the 
Indian ones in being humpless ; occasionally one was to be seen yoked 
in a plough with a pony. 

For'two days we mal-ched up this valley, caluping the first day a t  
l'hangneassi and the second day a t  Mazar Urzi. Innumerable donkeys 
were met with on the road, oarrying pine poles from the fir-cltld slopes 
to be seen in tho south to Kargallik, to be used in the construction of 
o new bazaar. At  Mazar Urzi, where three valleys meet, the character 
of the crops was quite differcnt from that of those further down. Oats 
and peae had taken the place of Indian corn, and the soil wee of a much 
poorer and more stony character. Turning up the wmternrnost of the 
three valleys, and crossing an easy pass covered with grw and trees on 
which many Wakkhis had pitched their tents, we deecended into a narrow 
gorge running between st,upendons cliffs, which rose sheer up from eaoh 
side to ench a height as almost to shut out the light. At  midday, with 
a bright sun shining outside, the bottom of the ravine was wrapped in 
twilight. 

Before reaching the small fort of Eghi Zarak Kurghan, beside which 
we camped, we were out of this marvellous gorge and in the full light 
of day once more. The fort ie a rectangular building about 60 yards 
square, with walls a b u t  12 feet high, of dried mud. I t  contains 
no garrison, but the officials oonnected with the copper-smelting carried 
on there have their quarters in it. Theee officials, although Turkis and 
Mohammedans, wore pigtails, a custom adopted from their Chinese 
masters, who insist on all offioials following the Chineee custom as 
regards the way they dress their hair. I found afterwards that many 
Turkis other than officials followed the same fushion, i n  order to curry 
favour with the powers that be. Close to tho fort thore is a small $ t r a m  
containing abundance of small trout-like fish. Najor Cumberlnnd tried 



them with a fly, and found that they roae readily, the m l t  being a 
dish of fieh whioh waa exoellent eating and a pleaaant change. From 
Eghi Zarak Kurghan we croesed the Arpatalla paee and deeoended to 
the village of hnga r ,  whioh is eitnated just below the junction of the 
Tung and Parkand rivere, amidst bruren preoipitous mouuteiue. The 
ferry is about a mile above the village, but no rafta are kept ready; 
when wanted they are made by the villagere from inflated skins and 
poplar pol@. This raft is tied by a rope to a horse's tail ; the horse ie 
then driven into the water and guided by a man strapped to an inflated 
skin who swim alongside. How our thinga got safely over has been 
puzzle to me ever since. The raft m e  of the craziest desoription, and 
swayed about in the cnrrent, threatening to capsize every minute. All 
our thinge got wet, but no disaster happened, and nothing wee millsing 
when an inspection of our beggage was made in the evening. 

Bblaeum Beg of Sarikul, with a crowd of attendants, was on the 
bank awaiting ue. He is supposed to bo more or less insane, and is given 
to 6ta of uncontrollable passion, in which he hae killed eeveral people. 
We were particularly requested by his snbjecta not to allow him to 
handle our gnne, or, if we did so, to say that we had no ammunition, ae 
they much feared that, with a new sort of gun in his hands, he would be 
unable to m i s t  the temptation to try its effect on some of the onlookers. 
To na he wae civil enough, but there is no doubt about hia being of 
weak intellect, and the Chineee are auffioiently coneoious of i t  to have 
nominated his sou, Kasim Beg, ns ruler of the country. 

It took all day to get our things over the river, eo i t  wae too late 
to go any further that night, and we pitohed our teuta close by. Noxt 
morning we moved about 4 milee up the Tang valley, and camped cloee 
to the Beg'r houee. There is no collootion of h o w  forming a village, 
but the lower end of the valley is covered with scattered farmhousm 
on well-cultivated land. Hearing that the Beg expected us to pay 
him a state visit, we did eo, taking with ue eome preaenta of cloth and 
brocade. He received na in a sort of courtyard, round which there wae 
a r e i d  platform covered by a roof supported by pillars. Ba we entered 
he met us, and, leading us to a place where a handsome Khoten carpet 
was spread, invited us to be seated. Then the inevitable doskrrkhan, or 
r e p t  (literally, "tablealoth ") was brought in ; it consisted of mseeee of 
boiled mutton, huge blah of bread, and wooden bowb filled with curds. 
I t  wae plain and wholesome food, but, though we did our beet, we could 
make no apparent impwesion on the enormous quantity produced. 
Giving i t  up as hopelees, we expressed our satisfaction, and the 
remainder wae handed over to our eervanta, who socn mnde a clean 
sweep of everything. We took our departure a~nidst a deal of bowing 
and much exchange of high-flown complimente. Next day we pursued 
our way up the valley of the Tang river, passing some scattered patches 
of cultimtion in which slaves were working; they had originully been 
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stolen from the neighbonrhood of Gilgit by Kulrjub and sold to the 
Sarikolie. They seemed quite happy, having married and settled 
down, and expressed no wish to return to their native oountry. Soon 
the valley became so narrow as to be nothing but a gorge, and we were 
continually croseing and recrossing the river. Owing to the rooky 
natore of the bed, i t  waa a very trying merch for the poniee; they 
staggered and stumbled about over the stones, oontinually falling and 
often cutting their lege. Emerging from the gorge above the snow- 
line, we found ourselves at  the small Kirghiz enoampment of Rabat, 
situated on 8 bitterly oold epot just under the Kotli-i-Kandhar p m .  
Here we halted for a day, making a bargain with the people for yaks 
to carry our baggage over, and then continued our march. 

The pass was easy with the exception of about 160 yards near the 
top ; this hit was so bad that i t  took us three hours to get the animals 
over it. All hands had to  work their hardest, ae the ponies had almost 
to be carried over, and the altitude-about 17,000 feet-added much to 
the exertion both for man and beast. After crossing we deecended into 
tho valley of the Waohi river, in which there is a little poor cultivation. 
The honaea bear evidence of the fear the inhabitants live in of their 
noighbours on the eouth, the Kunjute ; instead of scattered farmhouses, 
one invariably finds several houses joined together and presenting a 
fort-like appearance. From this valley we crossed the Ogriat pees and 
deecended into the Taghdnmbash valley at  a place about 6 milea south 
of Taehkhnrghan. 

The valley of the Taghdumhh extende from Tashkhurghan to 
the Kunjerab pass, with a branch on the west known as the Kara- 
chunkar valley, and a smaller one in  the east, up which rune the road 
to Baskam. The main valley hae an average width, ae far a6 the ruined 
fort of Khurgan i Ujadbai, of 3 or 4 miles; after that it gradually 
narrows. The Karachunkar valley ia much narrower, being probably 
nowhere a mile wide, and generally much less. The scale ie bleak and 
dreary in the extreme, a few patches of gram along the river-bank and 
some boortsa (Euroiia) on the hillsides being the only vegetation in 
sight ae we entered ; but near the passes at the head Stipa penszata, the 
crisp nourishing paas of the Pamirs, ie plentiful. At Tashkhnrghan 
there is some cultivation, but higher up a few square yarde of poor- 
looking barley at Dubda and Khuaghnn is all one meeta with. 

Two camps of Kinghiz graze their flock8 on the Taghdumbseh-one 
having its headquarters in the Karaohunkar branch, and the other 
towards the Knnjerab pas. The akskals or headmen of both these 
encampments treated us with great politenese, and rendered material 
assistanoe by eupplying sheep, milk, batter, and a sort of clotted oream, 
of which they comume large quantities; se also with guides to show 
whern the Ouis Poli were to be found. But one of them, Kuch Mahomed 
Beg, akskal of the Karachunkar party, bore a bad name amongst hia 
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neighbours, owing to his intimacy with the much-hated and dreaded 
Kunjub. 

We determined to try the Karaohunkar valley first,,and marched up 
i t  to a plaw called Kukturrnk, just under the Wakkhis J a i  Pam lead- 
ing to Wakkhm. There we pitohed our camp by a half-frozen stream, 
in a eheltered spot that had apparently been used by the Kirghiz for 
agee to shelter floob and herds in. The eoil where the animals had 
stood dug out like pent and burnt readily, 80 we were well off as regards 
fuel, which ie generally the great difficulty in  these regiona When 
we got there at  the end of September, snow was lying in patches on the 
southern slopes of the hills and in unbroken sheets on the northern. 
We did not lose any time in oo~nmencing our search for Ori8 Pol& but 
lnok was very much against Major Cumberland and myself, and after 
ten days' hard work he had only got two and I had only got one, so we 
decided to try the Knnjerab pass. Mr. Dauvergne wss more fortunate, 
and, having got three in his first two days, he set out for the Wakkhis 
J a i  paas, in order to return to Kashmir wid Gilgit ; so we parted here. 

On the Kunjerab we were muoh more successful, but i t  was terribly 
hard work. With tbe very first etreaks of light the &M Poli retire to 
the highest peaks and remain there all day, invariably choosing s~ ich  a 
position that i t  would be impossible to approach them without being 
seen, and not descending until shortly before dark. 

Besides OaM Poli the Pamirs hold ibex and bears, but we did not 
care to go after them ; wolves are very plentiful, aud I saw one once. 
Hares swarm in parts. 

As won as we had had enough shooting, we started for Yarkand, 
going a few miles out of our way to visit Captain Gromchevsky and 
Lh.. Conrad. I t  was a great pleasure to us meeting them, and we only 
regretted that time did not allow of our being longer together. Their 
intention waa to go through Bsskam. This we subsequently heard they 
sucm&d in doing; but from Shahidulla they had attempted to cross 
the high ltmd lying between that plaoe asd Polu, end, after suffering 
greet hardships and losing ell their ponies, they lled been obliged to 
re  turn. 

At Tashkhurgan we got a letter from Captain Younghusband, who was 
coming through Raskam, asking us to halt in order to allow of his 
catohing us up, so we stayed there for three days. While halted we 
had an opportunity of w i n g  the celebrated Turki game of boghlak, or 
the goat. In  thie game the head and feet of the carcase of a goat are 
cut off, and i t  is thrown on to the ground. The players then, who are 
mounted on ponies about 13 hands 1 inoh in height, endeavour to pick 
it up without dismounting. When one succeeds he gallops off end the 
rest follow, endeavouring to take i t  from him ; should one be successful, 
he in his turn is pursued by the othera, and so on ad injnitum. It did 
not strike me as being nearly as good or as fibst a game as polo. The 
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Turkis and Kinghiz, in spite of the faot that they are nearly alwaye 
in the saddle, aro very poor horsemen ; the ridiculously short stirrupe 
they use, the heol being doubled up under the thigh, preventa them from 
having any grip, and they oome off with exoeedingly little provocation. 
But they are wonderful hands at  sitting still on a pony a t  a walk o r  
gentle amble. On the longest marcb, even in the coldest weather, from 
sunrise to sunset, they will sit still like a bundle on the horse's back, 
without dismounting for a minute. 

When Captain Younghusband joined us, which he did on the third 
day of our halt, riding in on a camel, baving oome 45 milea that  
morning, we halted another day to talk over our experienoes, and then 
parted on our different roads, he going south towards the Kunjenrt, and 
we north towards the Chichilik pass. This psaa is easy enough, but OD 

the eastern side there is a very bad bit of roul. I t  seems ridiculous to 
apply the term " road " to it ; but it is a roed insomuch as i t  is the ordinary 
route from Tashkhurgan to Yarkand. It runs down the bed of a stream, 
and i t  is a case of continually wading through the half-frozen stream, 
or climbing over boulders. At  one time a roadway ran over the bed of 
the stream, supported on beams let into the cliffs on each side, but now 
the only signs of what has been are the holes in which the beams 
rested. 

Before reaching Yarkand we had two irying days. Having done a 
fair march one day, we reached a place where the only water to be 
obtained was salt, and me were told that i t  was a t  leaat 40 miles t o  
fresh water. So we took the loads off the ponies and rested them tilL 
midnight, when we started again. The going, fortunately, wae easy 
and all downhill, but i t  took us 134 hours to reach water, which we did 
a t  Ytrkir ak Kurgan, a small spot situated in the plaine amidst 
cultivation. As our larder was empty on getting in, I started with my 
gun in search of dinner, and, coming on some wild duck swimming in a 
canal, bagged three. Copper-smelting is carried on Ilere, the ore being 
bronght from a place in the h i l k  

On h'ovember 13 we reached Yarkand, the lest part of the road havirig 
been through a rich level country cut up by innumerable irrigatioa 
canals, bordered by willow and poplar trees. 

One of our first duties on arrival was to pay a visit to the amban. 
It mas market day, and the whole city was crowded with people in their 
beat clothes, many of whom had come in from the neighbouring villages. 
On every side melons, peaches, and grapes were exhibited, and, from the 
amount of beef and mutton displayed, I judged the people to be great 
meat-eaters. On arrival a t  tbe yamen, or official residence, we dis- 
mounted, three big doom resembling carriage entrances were thrown 
open, and we walked in. The amban seated us on high straight-backed 
chairs, and weak tea of a decidedly aromatic flavour was produced. He 
then asked us all solte of questions, and his ignorance of geography 
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rather took me aback; but i t  was my first experienoe of the Chinese 
literati, and I did not know how ignorant i t  was possible for a man 
arrived a t  yeam of discretion to be. Sinoe then I have had more 
experience of them, and a n  listen with equanimity to a question that 
would make the most stolid carevandriver smile. There is one 
queetion that always much puzzled me; a t  least a dozen timea have I 
been asked it, and alwaje with a feeling of unoertainty as to whether 
i t  was intended as chaff or not. I t  was, L'Is England tributary to 
China?" As we left the yamen the amban saw ue out, a great deal 
of bowing and hesitation taking place a t  each door aa to who was to go 
firat. He certainly treated us with both courtesy and honour, and. 
judged even by an Oriental standard, his manners were good. Next 
day he returned our viait, and drank tea with us. 

Occasionally in the city we came across men with huge wooden 
collars on, and sometimes with one foot stuck throngh an enormoun 
lump of wood bound with iron hoops ; they were said to be convicted 
thieves, and, in answer to our iuquiriee, we were told that such a thing 
as one of them freeing himself and bolting waa praatically unknown. 
No doubt, the fact that if they did so and were recaptured they would 
be executed, aots as a deterrent. 

One day when riding through the city I thought I saw a face 
a m o ~ g s t  the orowd that I recognized. The owner caught my eye, and 
coming alongside my home, said he had a letter for me which must be 
given in secret. I told him to follow me to our qunrtare; he did so, 
and then gave me a letter, in which I was requected to endeavoun 
to apprehend or seonre the apprehension of Dad Mahomed, the 
mnrderer of Mr. Dalgleimh. Nothing was known of the murderer1& 
whereabouts, except that he was believed to have gone east from 
Kashgar. 

For the benefit of the reader, who iuay not have heard the story of the 
murder, I will briefly recapitulate the particulars Mr. Dalgleish was a 
merohant, who for some yeare 11ad traded between Yarkaud and Leb. 
He wae extremely popular amongst the nativee, and had a perfect 
maatery of their language. The memhanta eapeoially loved him, as 
they found in him a just aud impartial arbitrator in all their differences. 
The hold he had on the affections of the Turkie wae wonderfnl, and 
many of them cannot speak of his death without shedding team. Dad 
Mahomed wall a Kakar Pathan from the neighbourhood of Quetta. A l  
one time he had been a trader, but had become a bankrupt, and was 
muoh haraesed by creditora According to native aocounte, he was 
lunch feared and dreaded all over Turkistan, and waa amountable for 
the deaths of many men. He wae over six feet in height, and power- 
fully built; whereae Mr. Dalgleiab, though hardy and wiry, waa very 
short and slight. 

At  the end of Mal.ch, 1888, Dnlgleish, accompanied by some 
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Andyani pilgrims and Boti t servants, left Leh for Ytirknnd. Some 
dietanco out they were joined by Dad Yahomed, a i d  on the fifth day 
after he had joined them, via April 8,1888, they croseed the Kalukorum 
p. Dalgleish, who was dead  of the othere, crowd ht, and jiist 
under the crest of the paw trod down a placa in the snow and pitohed 
his tent, after which he had his tea. Just as he had finiuhed, the rest 
anived, and having taken his advice as to a suitcrble place, pitohed 
theire, and then got their tea ready. Whilo they were drinking it, 
Dalgleish went to their tent. They rose up, and asked him to sit down 
and have some. He excused himself from drinking any tea, saying he 
had already had hie, but sat down amongst them, and said he would 
take a little bit of bread to show that there was no ill feeling. The 
conversation then turned on Dad Mahorned's affairu, and Dalgleish 
advised him not to return to India at present, where he had many 
creditors, but to do caravan work between Yarkand and ShahiduUa, 
and only return when he had saved enough to pay his debts. But," he 
added, "it  will be necwmry to live quietly, and above all, restrain your 
love of hoepitality." Dad Mahomed said, " Pee, bct we have a saying 
that no man ever ruined himeelf by kindness to othere." Dalgleish 
answered, I L  Yes, that is true, and kinduelie to othere is remembered in 
tho next world as well ae in thie; but still I adviee you to restrain 
youreelf." Shortly after this Dad Mahomed rose. Dalgleieh asked him 
where he was going. He said, "I will be back directly," and went.out. 
He then went and got his gun, and coming behind the place where 
Dalgleish was ~it t ing,  fired through the tent. Dalgluish, struck through 
the right shoulder, uttered a' cry, staggered forward and endeavoured 
to escape to hie tent where his arm8 were ; but hia assailant interposed, 
attacking him with a sword. Dalgleish did all that an unarmed man 
could do, endeavouring to close, and even seizing the sword-blade 
between his hands; but what could an unarmed do against an armed 
man? The only thing that delayed the inevitable result was the thick 
clothes Dalgleish had on, and the di5culty of cuttiug to effect through 
them. At last Dalgleisll fell on his faca in the enow, and Dad Mahomed, 
standing over him, continhed hacking till all was still. The Botb 
and Andyanis, terrified, stood looking on, and did ,not come to the 
rescue, though Dalgleish's dog showed them au example, and gave them 
an opportunity by seizing the murderer by the leg. After the murder 
Dad Mahomed made Dalgleish's servant prepare a meal for him, and 
then quietly went to sleep on his victim'e bed, first .making the 
Andyanis swear, on what purported to be a Koran-though I believe it 
was not one, there not being one amongst the party-that they would 
not tell what they had seen. But se one of them told me, " We &wore 
with our lip, but in our hearts we said we would." The Botis wanted 

* Ruesian Museulman subjcctr, inhabitants of Ferghana. 
t Buddhld in Ladakhi. 



to return to Leh, but the murderer made them go several marohe~ 
fi~rther on, and then cut off their pigtails and told them to be off. As 
they retired, he fired several shot.  a t  them to quicken their movements. 
Separating near Killian, Dad Mahomed and the Andyanis made their 
way by different routes to Ynrkand. There the Hindu and other 
merchants from British India were very muoh excited about the murder, 
and going in a body to the yamen, requested that the m~vderer be 
arrested; but the Ohinese officials would not do anything, excusing 
themselves on the plea that neither the murderer nor his victim were 
Chinese eubjects. After pasmng a few days in Yarkand, the murderer 
quietly oontinued his way to Hashgar, and although his presence there 
was well known, he aotually having appeared before a mandarin to 
anewer a charge of indebteduese brought against him by a Keahgarian 
called Mojhaidin, and although the Ruasian Consul, Mr. Petrovsky, 
repeatedly urged them to do so, the Chinese o5cials refused to arrest 
him, and he left Kashgar by the Akeu road, after which he disappeared 
from view. 

When I received instructions to apprehend him, i t  seemed to me nn 
,impossible task. Here I waa in a Mohammedan country where the people 
would almoet to a man aid the murderer and obetruct me. There waa 
no police to aaeist. Being a European and ooneequently aonspicuous, 
all my movement8 would be known, while the murderer could pass 
anywhere unobeerved. The whole idea appeared to me impraotioable, 
but subwquent events showed that Captain Rameay, with whom the 
idea had originated, was correct in his estimation of its feasibility. On 
receiving the letter, I waa quite nonplussed as to how to begin. I t  
~eemed to me absolutely certain tbat Dad Mahomed would not give me 
a chance of getting near him myself; so if anything was to be done 
i t  had to be done through well-bribed natives of the country. But 
where were reliable natives to be found ? There was not a man in  the . 
country pemnally known to myself, and, for all I knew to the contrary, 
the first man to whom I a i d  anything would go straight off and tell the 
mnrderer. Thinking i t  over, I determined to consult one of the emall 
Hindu trading oommunity living in  the city; Ithey, I knew, would 
have no sympathy with a blobammedan and a murderer. So I sent for one 
that eeemed an intelligent man, and 8 e k d  his advice. He said a t  once, 
" Conwlt Mahomed Yunnus, akskal of the Badakshis; he is  not only a 
straightforward man, but he hates all Kakam and Dad Mahomed in 
partioular." Taking the Hindu's advice, I sent for Yahomed Yunnus, 
who, ae the Hindu had anticipated, turned out to be very keen on 
having the mnrderer arrested, and offer4 to lend me hie brother and 
eeveral more men to aid in the search. After consulting him. I started 
for Kaahgar h find out if I could get any information there before com- 
pleting my plane, while Major Cumberland left by the Marallashi road 
to look for staga. 
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On arrival at  Ksshgar, I found that Mr. Petrovsky was away on leave, 
but Mr. Luboh, who was acting for him, gave me all the information in 
his power. He was, however, unable to form any conjecture as to where 
the murderor was likely to be. so there was nothing to do but search. 
One party I sent to Balkh and Mazer i Sharif to watoh that country. 
They took with them a letter written in Persian, explaining who thej- 
wero aud what they were doing; but i t  was only to be shown to high 
officials, or in caw of urgent neoeseity, suoh aa in the event of their being 
arreeted as spies by the Afghan authorities. Another party were to go 
to Samarkand and Bokhara. Mr. L n h h  kindly gave me a paeeport 
for them, and in addition I gave them a letter written in F~eench and 
Engli~h, stating that they were in search of the murderer, whom they 
could both identify ; and 1 hoped that, in the event of their applying to 
any Russian offioer fur amietanoe, they would receive it. 

Having started off these parties, I set out towards Aken by the road 
taken by the murderer when he left Kaehgar. What I hoped was that, 
if he was ahead of me, he woltlcl either go into Mongolia, where an 
Afghan would be as conspicuous aa niyself, or north into Siberia, where 
he would probably fall into the hands of the Ruesians, all their outposta 
having dmriptione of him; or, in the event of his doubling baok, he 
would probably run up ageinat my parties at  Samarkand, Bokhara, or 
Balkh. 

Travelling along the road was very easy and pleasent ; my beggage 
was carriei in an arabe, or cart with four horees, three being harnessed 
as leaders, and one in the shafb, whilo I rode myself. The weather ww 
bright and froaty, and we got over the ground at  about five mil- an 
hour, just double the paoe a caravan in the hills u~ually goes at. Aksu 
is the only unploasaut recollection I have of that journey. There the 
Chinese were a terrible pest, crowding into the serai in which I halted, 
regularly mobbing me. At one time i t  seemed as if things were going 
to terminate in a fight ; I had determined to be good-natured with them 
as long BR possible, but at laat my patience became exhausted. One of 
them endeavoured to bolt with the dinner my servant had brought, and 
put on the table for qoe. Hungry human nature could not stand that; 
mizing the dish with one hand, I struok him in the mouth with the 
other, the reeult being a yell from the mob as he landed outeide. 
Thinking they meant to come on, I seized a carbine and took up a 
strategio position in the door way ; but nothing happened-they only 
yelled, and I ,  getting tired of standing, sat down. The Ruseian akakal 
of the hdyanie, who had recoivod instructions from Mr. Lutsoh to aid 
me in any way, was veryattentire, and assisted me in making purchasee, 
etc. From Akbu I oontinued my journey east to Kuohar, a town of 
much the same character, and containing the seme obnoxious Chinese 
and pleasant Turkis. About this region one also begins to meet with 
Tunganis, a race of Musbulman Chinese. Their physique is muck 
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superior to that of other Chinese, probably owing to their being less 
dissipated and abstaining from drugs. I n  their manners they show 
e certain amount of Oriental dignity and courtesy, and none of the 
childish insolence of the Chinese. At Kuchar I happened to hear of a 
man answering to the description of Dan Mabomed, who lived further 
eaat, so I sent a man to see if i t  really mm he. Word was to be 
brought to me in the jungles south of the road, whence I could have 
dropped down suddenly and unexpectedly a t  any point on the main 
road. 

Having sent this man off, I diecharged the araba, engaging five 
ponies as transport in its place, and then started for Shahyar, two days' 
maroh distant. But we had not gone five miles before one of the ponies 
dropped dead, presumedly from heart-disease; this occasioned a day's 
delay, ae another had to be procured in ite stead. Shahyar, which wae 
reached by a double maroh, is a scattered village situated in  a belt of 
cultivation running into the jungle country. Here, on arrival, I found 
Major Cumberland, who had oome from Aksu by a southern route, 
keeping close to the river. We spent a couple of days together, and then 
parted, Ile going north to Yulduz, while 1 started west through a 
eeemingly endleee plain covered with tall feathery grsss (Phrugmitee 
comwnw) and patches of spreading poplar (Populua Euphratica), and cut 
up by winding rivers. The inhabitante are extremely few in number, 
and coneiet of shepherds living in isolated huta scattered along the banks 
of the rivers, and having in their charge enormoue herds of sheep. At  
one station there were said to be ten thousand sheep all owned by one 
man. These shepherds are an extremely nice, simple, hospitable 
people. On my arrival a t  their huts, they would run out and take my 
horse; then usher me in, and, spreading a felt in front of tho fire, invite 
me to be seated while they got tea reedy. At night I had difficulty in 
preventing them from giving up their huta entirely to me and sleeping 
in the open, a aaclifice that, considering that the thermometer went 
&low zoro, one would hardly expect them to wish to make. 

I n  summer the inhabitanb of the Kuchar and Bugur districts take 
their flocks up into the mountains l j ing to the north, firing the grass 
before laving,  but the people in the Lob district remain down all 
the  year round. These Lob people appear to bo in a much more back- 
ward state than their neighbourn ; their houses are simply rough shelters 
made from long grass, and they live almost entirely on fish caught in 
the  rivers and small lakea with which the district abounds. The 
Chinese never visit the country, but I heard a rumour that they 
intended to estnbliah a station there for the collection of taxes. 

As regards the game to be found in the district, tigers are fairly 
numerous, but I never saw the tracks of a leopard, nor could the in- 
habitantrr give me any information as to their being such an animal. 
Stage are found, but are extremely hard to shoot, owing to the thick 
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jungle. As a rule, when travelling through the thick tall grass, a11 
one seee is the tops of their antlers aa they gallop off when disturbed, 
and getting one must always be a pure matter of ohance. This 
stag har, been often called the m a d  stag, but the word is mis- 
applied, maral being simply the Turki for " hind." The stag is called 
bogha. Travelling east, the teran, or gazelle, becomes scaroer, evidently 
preferring a more open oountry. At the southern edge of this strip of 
jungle-covered country mild came18 are found ; they have two humps, 
and are smaller than tame ones. At all times they are hard to bring 
to book, as they wander about a great deal, and the beet chanoe is to 
watoh a place where they come to drink; but when anow is on the 
ground they don't require to drink, but simply slake their thiret by 
eating it. At that time it is almoat a hopeless teak looking for them. 
Wild pig are met with, but I only remember seeing m e  wander, so they 
oannot be very numerous. Of smaller animals hares, foxes, and wild 
cata reem to be the ohief representatives. The commoneet game bird 
is the pheasant (Shatdi), but to shoot i t  i t  is neoesaary to hare 8 dog; 
without one i t  might be possible to travel for weeke and never disoover 
that there was a pheas~nt in the country. The partridge (Perdrix 
burbutur) is found round the edges of any scattered patches of cultivation, 
and is a noble bird rising freely, quite unlike his Indian cousin, the 
grey partridge. 

On the north of the Charan river a blight seems to have fallen on 
the country. The greater part of the land is absolutely without g r 8 S 8  ; 
dead trees lay strewn about, and somo are standing perfectly dry and 
withered up, but perfect even to the smallest twig. A weird bit of 
country with one redeeming point about i t t h e  dead treea make g rad  
camp fires, and one has not even the trouble of outting them down. 
The two lakee Shari Kumosh and Raba Kul, that are marked on all 
our mapa, pnzxled me completely. No one in the country had ever 
heard of them, and my route went right across the place where one of 
them was marked, but no lake did I see. The Yangi Uarye, or New 
River, ie said only to have exietd for ten years. 

As nothing had been heard of the man answering to the doscription 
of Dad Mahomed from Bugur, I returned to Kuchar by the main road 
running a t  the foot of the Tian Shan mountains, whose snowy peaka 
could be aeon rising up above the haze that aeems ever present in 
Turkbtan. At Kuchar, where I halted for several days, a Turki who 
had been in India 'ueed to come and sit with me in my room in the 
sti-ai. One day in convereation he told me about an ancient city he 
knew of built underground in the doaert. I thought a t  first that he 
meant one of the ordinary buried cities of the Gobi Desort; but he in- 
aisted that i t  war, something quite different, and explained that i t  was 
.underground by the wish of the people that made it, not by reason of a 
sandetorm. He told me, also, that he and one of Lis friends had gone 
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there and dug for buried treasure, but had found nothing except a book. 
I aaked to eee it, aud, going away, he returned i n  about an hour, bringing 
aome sheets of birch bark covered with writing in  a Sanecritio ohamter  
and held together by two boards. I bought them from him, and i t  waa 
fortunate I did so, as they have since exoited a considerable amount of 
interest in  the learned world ; they are believed, by thoee best qualified 
to judge, to be the most ancient Asiatic mannscripta in exbtenoe. When 
I wked him to take me to this intareeting place, he demurred a good deal 
on the ground that the people would kill him if he took e European 
there ; but a t  last he consented on condition that we went a t  night, so as 
not to be seen. This I readily agreed to do, and, etarting a t  midnight, 
we marched steadily forward in  a westerly direotion. When daylight 
broke we hod left cultivation far behind, and were on the shoulders of a 
range of low gravelly hills, and away to the south a narrow strip of green 
with housea a t  intervals marked the oourse of a anal .  

Keeping on, we oame to the curious old erection from under which 
the manuscript had been unearthed. Similar erections are found in 
different parts of Chinese Turkistan, several i n  the Kuchar dirtriot, and 
one on the north bank of the river a t  Keehgar. They are solid and built 
of sun-dried bricka and wooden beam, now crumbling away. I n  shape 
they roughly resemble a gigantio cottage loaf about 50 feet high. 
Judging from the weather-beaten appearance they preeent, and taking 
into consideration the fact that the snow and raiufall in them parts is 
almost nominal, i t  is very evident that they must be of greet antiquity. 
The natives attribrlte them to King Afrasiab, but as e general rule 
everything ancient is attributed by the Torkis to that monarch, who 
flou~ished about 580 B.C. Close by on the banks of a river were the 
remains of tho ancient underground city of Mingoi, to which my guide 
had promised to take me. Crossing the river on the ice, I was able to 
hare a good view of the hills that had been tunnelled to  make the city. 
'l'heso hills appear to have been much worn away by the action of the 
river. High upon the face of the cliffs overlooking the water the marks 
of what hare been habitations are to be m n ,  portions of the tunnelled 
hills having been worn away in stich a manner ee to show sections. 

Returning acr0.s the river, I entered one of the tunnels. It wns shaped 
as undcr- 

dB represents a tunnel GO yards long by 4 broad through a tongue- 



shaped hill. C and D are tho entrances, the bill being almost per- 
pendicular a t  A and B. 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, are oells. The walls have been 
plastered, and what appear0 to be the remains of geometrical patterns 
could be made out. According to the natives, many similar dwellings 
are found in the noighbonrhood. 

From this plaoe we went to Faizsbad, and, having spent the night 
there, next day marched down the banks of a canal to Charshamba; 
the whole way it was like one continued farm. As the canal wae free of 
ice, numbers of wild duck were collected in it, and I shot thirteen, 
mostly pintails ; had I cared to do so, there would have been no difficulty 
in shooting very many more. 

On my return to Shahyar I heard that a native had killed a tiger in 
a pitfall, and I asked if I might see the skin; but the owner refused, 
fearing that I might take it from him by force, in which case he would 
1)e punished by the amban at Knchar, who expected to receive all 
valuable skins of animals killed in the district. The Turkis are quite 
childish in their timidity. 

Leaving Shahyar on March 6, I crossed the river on the ioe.. I t  
was rather dangerous work, as the ice was beginning to break up, and 
theday previons a man and a bullock had been drowned. However, we 
got safely over, but next day i t  would have been too late, and the only 
thing to do would have been to wait fur a week, and then cross in a boat. 
It is only about 100 ynrds wide, but very deep. 

The conntry on the south bank is of much the same oharaoter as 
east of Shahyar-forest and tall grass with shepherds' stations scattered 
about. South of one of these stations are the remains of the ancient 
city of 6bahr-i-Khuttuk, now buried in the sands of the desert. The 
neighbourkood is considered a good plaoe to find wild camels. The 
natives have all so rb  cf extraordinary stories about the deeert. I n  i t  
there are supposed to be houses with golden doors, guarded by spirits, 
who would punish any one bold enough to approach. A daring man 
from Khoten, whose cupidity was excited, gathering some kindrod spirits 
together, undeterred Ly warnings, resolved to penetrate; but after 
going a certain distance, a11 the party, with the exception of one who 
guided them back, were struck with blindnese. Since then no one has 
endeavo~~red to penetrate the mysteries of that unknown land. 

At the ferry of Khoten-Khemer we recrossed the river, which is 
100 yards wide, 12 feet deep, and has a ourrent of 2.6 miles an hour. 
The country on the road to Matan, near which there are more buried 
ruins, is of a much poorer character than south of the river; the tall 
graaa jungle, interapereed with forest, being replaced by a poor scrub. 

At Matan we crowed the Akm river by a ferry, and entered the 
well-cultivated district of Anat, much cut up by irrigation canals. 
Thence through a forest country, with but little grass, to Yaka Huduk 
on the main road, and back to Kashgar, which was reached on April 1, 
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when eigm of epring were to be eeen on every aide. The ooldeet 
temperature that had been regietered a t  the conenlate wee zero; the 
greateet cold I had experiend was in the neighbourhood of A b u ,  where 
the thermometer went down to -lo+' Fahr. Shortly after my arrival 
a t  Kaehgar, a meseenger arrived from Samarkand with newe of the 
appreheneion of the murderer. He had been seen in the bazaar by the 
two men I had sent there. One remained to watoh him, while the other 
went off with my letter to the governor, who on reading it promptly 
sent out a party to secure the murderer. I feel much indebted to the 
governor for the kind and prompt way in which he acceded to the 
requeet contained in my letter. 

Poesibly no country in the world has a hietory which i n  ench a long 
e u m i o n  of etoriee of invasions and struggles for the maetery between 
different peoples as Kaahgaria. Theee peoplee or nations, from the 
Scythiana down to the Chinese, have in many cases differed enormoudy 
in race, the result being that at  the preeent day, in the bazear at  
Kashgar, amongst the nativee every type of face may be eeen, from the 
typical Mongol to the typical Aryan. 

While I had been following Dad Mahomed'e tracks, I reoeived 
intimation that Amir Mahomed, brother of Dad Mahomed, had come 
from India, and was following me; so I pnt a man on to follow him. 
Thue the whole thing turned into a sort of proueeeioo. Now that 
Dad Mshomed had been caught, Amir Mahomed felt i t  incumbent on 
him to do something to avenge hie brother. My eervanta got tembly 
frightened, as whenever they went into the bazaar they were threatened 
by the mnrderer'e  compatriot^. On one wcaaion my Kaabmiri oook 
returned much agitated, and wid a Pathan had told him in the town, 
*'You and your maebr are very proud of yourselves jaet now; but i t  
is a long way h k  to India, and you are not safe there yet." On one 
occeeion, happening to be awake in the night, I eaw a man in the 
moonlight climb over the wall into the garden I was sleeping in. I 
jumped up, and seizing a carbine, tried to get a eight on him; bat he 
slunk back into the ebade, and I could not make him out. After I had 
waited for what eeemed an age in hopee that he would ehow himself, 
he suddenly made a m h ,  jumped a wall, and dieappeared from view. 

A few daye later Amir Mahomed had hie throat out, a matter of 
great satisfaction to me. After that I felt no anxiety, believing ae I 
did that he was the only man in the country who would probably 
attempt to aesaesinab any of my servants or myself. 

On June 13 I received information from Mr. Lutech that the 
murderer whoee extradition I had been awaiting had committed eaicide, 
eo there was nothing for me to do but to return to India, which I did 
at  onoe, reaching Simla on August 16. 
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