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PREFACE.

PaZJHE Himalayan Mountains, which in former years have

attracted the Tourist, the Geologist, the Botanist, and the

Sportsman, are daily acquiring a more extended 1nterest
as containing considerable quantities of forest, or jungle
land, which if cleared and brought under tea cultivation, are capable
of affording to many of our countrymen, if not vast fortunes, at
least comfortable affluence, with cheerful and pleasant occupation in a
good climate—advantages well worth the consideration of those, who
with a small capital in ready money, are not prepared to enter the lists
to compete for public employment by intellectual cramming.

But besides this there are certain routes by which the Himalayas
may be crossed into Thibet and Tartary, by which a small amount of
traffic is actually carried on between the Chinese Empire to the East,
Yarkund to the West, and British India on the South, a trafic which has
continued for centuries to struggle against the most jealous opposition,
and which, if really opened out by the fair and moderate exercise of
England’s diplomatic influence, would bring manufactures into the heart
of Central Asia, extending civilization to the barbarous hordes which
people those vast tracts, and enriching the manufacturers, exporters, and
carriers of European produce, as well as the Thibetan and Tartar
shepherds.

Having been for some years in charge of the Kangra District

(through which one of the chief of those routes passes), and having
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recently made an expedition to the frontier of Chinese Thibet, and taken
some photographs of people and places probably never before delineated
with accuracy, I hope that a brief journal illustrated with some of the
photographs may not prove uninteresting, and may possibly assist to

attract attention to this magnificent field for reciprocal traffic
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: OWARDS the end of 1862, Mr. Davies, Secretary to the Government of the
| Punjab, published his comprehensive Report upon the State of Trade with

Central Asia; which, by pointing out distinctly the wideness of the field for

210l traffic, and the obstacles which cramp it, strengthened in e a desire which
I had concuved soon after my appointment to the Kangra District, viz., to take advantage
of the small space where our territory (the Province of Spiti) joins with Chinese Thibet, and
to turn, if possible, a considerable share of the Yarkund and China traffic into our Indian
dominions by that route, thus avoiding the imposts, exactions, and obstructions of intervening
states, with narrow-minded rulers and covetous officials.

Having communicated to Sir Robert Montgomery, K.C.B., the Lieut.-Governor of the
Punjab, my desire to visit these remote regions (which, though actually a part of the Kangra
District, had not for many years been favoured with the presence of a government officer), and
to give, if possible, a practical effect to some of Mr. Davies’ suggestions, I received His
Honour's cordial assent, with a liberal credit for a Tosheh Khanuh,#* and a thousand rupees
in cash for making the route passable.

Accordingly, having made what preparations I could, I left my head-quarters at
Dhurmsala on the 18th June, 1863, full of sanguine expectations of a most interesting and
enjoyable expedition, and with a humble hope that my operations might, by God’s blessing,
help to extend civilization, and eventually Christianity, to these barbarous and pagan
lands.

A reference to the small map appended (prepared by Captain Montgomerie of the Grand
India Trigonometrical Survey, by whose kind permission I use it) will show that the District
of Kangra proper is accessible by two main routes, viz., from Jullondhur and Uwritsur,
The former route is a good road at an easy gradient, and can be traversed by lightly laden
carts up to Dhurmsala; the latter is not yet bridged, and being intersccted by several deep
and rapid torrents, is virtually impassable in the rains. With onc exception (the river

Chukkce), there are no engineering difficulties in the way ; it is merely a question of expense.

* Literally “Present Iouse,” is the name given to the store of articles kept for presentation to native chiefs in
return for the offerings made by them. The acceptation and return of presents is a privilege usually confined to the
Government, but in exceptional cases permitted to subordinate oflicers, a debtor and creditor account being kept with
(Government.

B
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The Chukkee is some 2000 feet in breadth, but might no doubt he bridged op
As this is the most direct line of communication between the shawl-weaving city of
and the shawl-wool producing plains of Tartary, there is little doubt that the p

overcoming these obstacles must ere long be recognized by Government.
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- The chief town,
of the district is Kangra, of whose celebrated fort (shown in some old maps as Nugyry )
Ote

ple muCh

across the
. . ) ) imal )
rice producing valley to the snow clad Himalayas above Dhurmsala is very beautifull

a photograph is given in the frontispiece. About a mile from the fort is tem

venerated by the Hindoos, called Bhawun. (See Plate I.) From Bhawun the viey

A native subcollector or Tuhseeldar of revenue holds a Small Cause Court here.
Plate 11.)

The chief Courts of Justice (Deputy and Assistant Commissioner’s) and Treasury ape at
Dhurmsala. (See Plate II1.)

A Goorkha regiment is quartered in the lines below. These Goorkhas,

(See

. W who fought ¢,
well in the rebellion of 1857, are residents of Nepaul originally, but most of them have thej

families with them. Plate IV. shows a group of them.

In the upper part of Dhurmsala, besides the district officers, there are several European
residents, and a number of houses occupied in summer by invalids from the plains. (See
Plate V.)

Plate VI. shows our little church, from which is a most beautiful view, and close to which
the late Viceroy, Lord Elgin, is buried.

Beyond Dhurmsala, from twenty to thirty miles eastward, are the tea plantations of the
European settlers, all formed round the Government plantations of Holta. Between
Dhurmsala and Holta are five large torrents, which, after a fall of rain, are impassable to
man or beast. These have been lately bridged on a plah of my own device for obtaining a
long span with short pieces of wood, the only available timber in the neighbourhood being
stunted oak (quercus incana). A span of eighty feet was obtained with no piece of timber
more than twelve feet long. No iron work is required in these bridges, which are so
cheap that the one above alluded to of eighty feet span (over the Manonee river), including
masonry abutments and approaches, cost under £150.

On referring further to the map it will be seen that between Kangra District proper and
the outlying province of Koolloo, the independent territory of Mundee intervenes. The
reigning Raja of Mundee is a minor, and carries on his Government by means of a Council
of Regency, under the superintendence of Col. Lake, Commissioner of Jullundhur, who is
also my immediate official superior. Among the members of this Council of Regency is
Wuzeer Goshown, who has for many years had chief control of the Mundee territory. He
is an uncommonly clear-headed, long-sighted old gentleman, and besides the administration
of affairs, occupies himself with innumerable commercial speculations, which in his hands
always succeed. He is the greatest capitalist in these hills, and nearly all the Rajas owe

him money.

Although Kangra proper and Koolloo touch one another on the northern side, yet the
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spurs from great mountain ranges which divide them are there so high, that a road for
ordinary traffic is impracticable, and consequently the high road to Koolloo (and thence to
Ladak and Yarkund) runs for about forty miles through the Mundee territory. This road,
however, is secured by prescription (if not by treaty) from the imposition of any tolls.
Wuzeer Goshown does his best to keep it in good order, and to all intents and purposes
it may be considered as running through our own territory.

My tents and servants having been despatched ten days before to Shumshee, in the
valley of the Beeas, about six miles beyond the Mundee boundary, I followed by dawk in a
dhoolee* on the 18th June. At Byjnath, thirty miles from Dhurmsala, are the plantations
and residence of Captain Fitzgerald. The elevation is only about 2,500 feet above the sea,
and the temperature much higher than at Holta, necessitating a summer residence on the
upper hills ; but the tea plants are finer than any in the valley.

The boundary between Kangra proper and Mundee is crossed about two miles beyond
Byjnath, and up to this point all rivers of any consequence are bridged. In the Mundee
territory there are only two rivers worth mentioning, viz., the Eol, below Jujroo Kooproo,
which is spanned by a handsome sunga+ bridge, 130 feet long ; and another, about six miles
further, which requires re-bridging, an old bridge having fallen down.

The road through Mundee, though occasionally rather steep, is quite passable for mules
and horses. A little beyond the boundary we see the tea plantation of Wuzeer Goshown at
Beer. Beer is in British territory, but the revenue (rs. 2000 per annum) was presented to
the Wuzeer for loyalty to the British Government in 1857.

A few miles further, and in Mundee territory, is a tea plantation and factory belonging
to the Raja of Mundee.

There is a large rock-salt quarry in Mundee territory, between Hurrabugh and Footikul.
There are also deposits of iron-sand, which are considerably worked, both in Mundee and
higher up the Eol river in British territory. This rock-salt, though containing at least half
refuse, is consumed through all the neighbouring hill country, and it is only near Noorpoor,
at the foot of the hills, that it is met and superseded by the pure rock-salt from the salt range
of the Punjab. To the north this rock-salt is used throughout Koolloo, but in the further
provinces of Lahoul and Spiti, salt evaporated from the salt lakes of Thibet is used.

The Bujowra range, about 8000 feet high, separates Mundee from Koolloo. The pass
across this range is beautifully wooded with oak (quercus semicarpifolia), horse-chestnut(goon),

plane (mundir), elm, cherry, toon, &c. The road enters Koolloo on the east side of the pass,
at a place called Roopuroo, where are a few houses and shops, and where the first apricot

trees are seen. About three miles further we enter on the upper valley of the Beeas river, at

* A dhoolee is a light kind of palanqueen.

t Sunga is the name given to a kind of wooden bridge common in the Himalayas. A beam is imbedded in the
bank, protruding a short distance over the water, and rising towards the extremity. A second is likewise imbedded,
and, resting upon the first, protrudes a little further. Sometimes four or five beams are thus fixed on each side, till
the space between the opposite points is sufficiently reduced to admit of a straight beam spanning the interval. This

kind of bridee is only adapted to localities where long straight timber is available.
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Bujowra, a large village. Here Mr. Knox has a tea plantation, which already produces teq
of a very fine flavour. From Bujowra to Shumshee is four miles, over a good galloping
road ; and here, arriving on the evening of the 20th June, I found my tents pitched in 5 lar e
wood of alders and wild fig trees, extending to the bank of the river, and making a secludeg
and most agreeable encamping ground.

June 21st. Being Sunday, I halted here, the rest and quiet being very pleasant after two
night’s dhoolee travelling. One can sleep in a dhoolee in the plains very well, but whey first
your head and then your heels are elevated at an angle of forty-five, sleep is a mere niglit-
mare. 1 was visited here first by Wuzeer Goshown, who promised to send up a venture
of goods through Spiti on his own account. Then by Rai Gyan Sing, descendant apg
representative of the Koolloo Rajas, and who still enjoys the revenues of a large tract of
country on the left bank of the Beeas. Though quite a young man, he is enormously fat—
in appearance almost imbecile,—and in truth exceedingly weak and foolish. His affairs are
very much involved, and he has thrown himself upon the insolvent courts; but notwith-
standing, that he was allowed a liberal portion of his income for his own expenditure (the
remainder being set aside to pay the creditors by instalments) he still continues to maintain
an establishment which he cannot pay, on the plea that he is unable to get rid of his servants.
It has since become necessary to depute one of my assistants to revise his expenditure and
bring it within the prescribed limits. Rai Gyan Sing lives in the palace of his ancestors at
Sooltanpoor, a very extensive building, in the style peculiar to Koolloo, built of flat slaty
stones, without mortar, but strengthened and kept together by crates of wood morticed
together, one of which is placed after every two feet or so of masonry. The roof, which
projects very considerably, has eaves of prettily carved cedar wood (cedrus deodara), and is
covered with coarse slates, which lie at a very graceful curve. 1 did not get out my photo-
graphic apparatus till afterwards,and have unfortunately no picture of this palace. A third visitor
whom I saw at Shumshee was a Goossain,* named Sookramgir, who holds, on a rent-free
tenure, lands which yield him rs. 1,200 per annum. He is nephew to an old Goossain who
lives near Beijnath, a great friend of mine, and whom I have been able to oblige by settling
some family disputes, and is a man of good manners and polite education. He lives not more
than two miles from Shumshee across the river, but to visit me Le went up the river cight
miles to cross by the wooden bridge at Sooltampoor, and the same distance down to my
camp. The reason he gave for this was a very sufficient one, viz., that the last time he
crossed the river here in the usual manner, on an inflated bullock skin, he was upset and
carried many hundred yards down stream, holding on to the ¢ mussuck” as well as he could,
till at length he contrived to get on to a large boulder which stood out of the water, and waited
there for assistance. He was terribly buffeted by the waves, and lost shoes, turban, and other

appurtenances 1in the struggle. The river here is extremely rapid, having a fall of nearly

e

* Goossains are a religious order of Hindoos, They profess not to worship idols. They are scattered about the

country, and are allowed to marry ; but they own allegiance to a superior of their own order, called ¢ Mohunt,” or Abbott,

and their property descends to their pupils or  chelas,” not to their children. A Goossain cannot elect his own gon &

his ch ¢ ] ] : ion.
s chela, but he can induce his *¢ chela” to clect him as kis chela, so that his son may become second in suCCCSEI0
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fifty feet in a mile; and looking at the way it breaks over the huge boulders scattered
throughout its bed, I did not envy the old gentleman his water trip. When Lord and Lady
Elgin crossed the Beeas a little lower down (at Bajowra), rafts were made by putting a string
bedstead on two inflated skins, as in the annexed picture, a little adornment being added.

I spent a very pleasant Sunday in this quiet wood, which I recommend to the notice of
any one who wishes to feel out of the world for a season.

June 22nd. Rode up the valley to Sooltanpoor, the capital of Koolloo. The road
follows the bank of the river Beeas, and is good and level. Close above Shamshee, the
Beeas is joined by a large tributary, the Parbutee, which flows down from the east. Two
days march up the valley of the Parbutee are the hot springs of Manikurn, a favourite
resort of Hindoo pilgrims. Sooltanpoor is about eight miles above Shamshee, and is situated
at the confluence of the Surwuree river with the Beeas. The Surwuree flows down from
the west, and is beautifully clear (whilst the Beeas at this season is turbid and muddy), but
its water is considered unwholesome.

A new Tukseel* office is in course of erection here. It was commenced four or five
years ago by Mr. K., then Assistant Commissioner of Koolloo, and is a lamentable mnstance
of refusing to learn from those around you. Although in the Palace of the Koolloo Rajas
(previously alluded to), which has stood for at least 150 years already, there is an admirable
specimen of the architecture best suited to the country, and in which the native artizans are
adepts, yet Mr. K. commenced the Tukseel building on the standard plan, prescribed for
the plains of the Punjab—with burnt bricks (for which the gravelly soil is unsuitable) instead
of stone—and flat roofs covered with beaten earth, instead of the gracefully sloped slated
ones which throw off the snow.

In the evening I went on to Nugger, fifteen miles further up the valley, and some 1,500
feet above the river. At Nugger is a large house, built by the former Rajas of Koolloo as
a summer residence, but repaired and adapted to European requirements by Major Hay,
who was the first Assistant Commissioner when this province was acquired by the British,
in 1846. This house stands at an elevation of about 4,500 feet—the temperature is tolerably
cool, but the air extremely damp—and the climate at this season altogether relaxing. The
plague of flies was horrible, and it was nearly impossible to take a meal without swallowing

some, or at least some of their disgusting little legs, the result of which was a severe fit of
vomiting. My dog Drake, a huge black retriever, was so troubled by them, that I had to
put him on a spare bed, and let down the mosquito curtains, ere he could take his wonted
siesta. '

There 1s a very curious kind of cemetery here, consisting of upright stones, denoting
the various male members of the Koolloo royal family who have died here. On each

stone carved female figures represent the number of widows who became Sutteest by

* A Tukseel is the tract of country under a Tukseeldar, or native sub-collector; and the same term designates
the building where the Tukseeldar holds his court.

1 “ Suttee” means, literally, a virtuous woman.
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being burnt on their royal hushand’s funeral pile. Some of the stones have g5
eing bur _

or fifty figures !
The temples of Ko T '
ave never Seen elsewhere. nere 15 one at Nugger of some celebrity
o ¥

olloo have a curious kind of wooden roof thrown over the
Ohe

structure, which Ih

of which a photograph is annexed. . |
The head-dress of the Koolloo women 1s very peculiar, and to my eye extremely -

the hair being plaited and twisted round the head, like a turban. Those who have not

enough hair supplement it with black worsted. ~ The dress of the men consists of 2 pair
?

of trowsers and a long coat or smock frock, confined round the waist with g woollen rope

twisted many times round. The dress of the women of the upper classes is modest gngd

becoming, that of the lower (Kooneth) verges upon indecency, the petticoat being o short

and impliable, that when the wearer squats down, there is considerable difﬁculty n iuducing

the dress to follow.
The view of the Koolloo valley is very beautiful. ~ All the lower lands are elaborately

cultivated with rice, each plant being separately dibbled in, from seed beds. The lower
slopes of the mountains are admirably adapted for tea, and two or three companies have
started operations ; but it is difficult to induce the people to part with even the waste langs,
Higher up are beautiful forests of deodar, and of different kinds of pine, which latter gre of
little use as timber.

I was obliged to stay for some time at Nugger, much against my will, in- order tq
dispose of some necessary business. I also had a meeting of the merchants who were i,
the habit of sending or taking up goods to Ladak and Yarkund, in order to try and induce
them to come through Spiti. This they declined doing until the route had been opened up,
but Wuzeer Goshown sent up a venture, the fate of which I had not learnt up to the time of
my departure from Kangra.

I went out one day with J., Assistant Commissioner of Koolloo, and wounded a black
bear, but failed to get him. The Koolloo men behaved in the most venturesome way.
When the dogs could not be induced to enter a cave where a bear was supposed to be, they
went in themselves, three in number, with only sticks for defence. We were on the other
side of a ravine, and quite unaware of their proceedings. The bear really was there, and at
last made a rush at them, and they with great difficulty succeeded in getting out unscathed.

20th. Made a start at last, and marched to J uggutsookh, about eight miles up the
valley. Mr. Heyde, a Moravian missionary, whose usual station is at Kielang, in Lahoul,
was staying here in a small bungalow, belonging then to Mr. Knox, but since purchased
by General Conynghame. He agreed to accompany me on my trip, a very pleasant and
desirable arrangement for me, as he is an excellent Thibetan scholar.

Mr. Elwes, civil engineer, was also here. He was then employed in constructing a

wooden bridge over the Chundra river at Koksur, on the further side of the Rotang Pass, on
the high road to Le, the capital of Ladak, and the only line at present open to Yarkund.

Later in the season a most melancholy catastrophe occurred to the workmen who had been
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employed under Mr. Elwes. The works had been stopped for the season, owing to an
unusually early fall of snow, which took place in October, and all the workmen employed
were paid up and dismissed to their homes in Koolloo. They had to cross the Rotang Pass,
14,000 feet high, but no danger or difficulty was anticipated, as the weather had become
beautifully fine and clear. But it appears that when they reached the summit of the pass,
they were met by a gale of wind so fierce and so cold, that, exhausted with struggling against
it, numbed with cold, and blinded by snow which was caught up and driven in their faces
by the wind, no less than seventy-two persons perished. A few days after, when the pass was
visited by our officials to recognize and bury the dead, the scene was most ghastly.

This Rotang Pass, which lies just above the source of the Beeas river, has now an
almost historic interest attached to it. It was to over-exertion in crossing this pass, and the
rarification of the air at such a height, that Lord Elgin’s fatal illness is to be attributed. It
has been said that there was no sufficient cause for Lord Elgin, as Viceroy, encountering the
difficulties of this pass, and that his life was sacrificed needlessly. But it is not surprising
that Lord Elgin should take great interest in the improvement of a route which leads us
at once into the heart of Central Asia. Nor can the subject be deemed unimportant;
and his political connection with the Chinese Empire would doubtless enhance to him the
interest which must attach to every scheme for improving our commercial intercourse with
that jealous nation.

I had not time to return, as I had intended, by this route, but further on will be found a
small photograph of a twig bridge in Spiti, similar to the one which His Excellency found it
so trying to cross near Koksur. Hitherto this twig bridge has been the only means of
crossing the Chundra river—all merchandise had to be unloaded and carried over on men’s
backs, ponies had to swim the river, and were frequently carried away and drowned, and even
sheep, crossing the twig bridge without their loads, frequently fell through into the river and
were lost.

June 30th. Marched to Chikkan, leaving my pony and proceeding on foot. After
following the high road towards the Rotang Pass for about a mile, we branched off to the
right (i. e. to the east), and about a mile further on passed through a village named Preenee.
Directly after leaving Preenee you go up a long flight of steps, at the top of which is a grove
containing some fine deodar trees, under which is a temple, and then continue a very stiff
ascent (impracticable for ponies, unless lightly laden) for a mile and a quarter to Hamta
village, which gives its name to the pass I was making for. We were now some 3000 feet
above Juggutsookh, and the next three or four miles lay through beautiful (but useless) forests
of pine, alternated with fine open grassy glades. From the time of leaving Hamta we were
following up the valley of the Rainee torrent, which at first was wide and open, but further on
more contracted, dark, and shady; thickly wooded with pine trees (of the tose and reh species)
interspersed with horse-chestnut, plane, elm, sycamore, lime, and birch, and occasionally yew.
On the opposite side of the torrent towered magnificent limestone cliffs, on the ledges

of which grew birch and kurreo—a beautiful species of evergreen oak (quercus semicarpifolia).
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These cliffs towered to a height of at least 2000 feet .from the torrent., and so steeply that you
would think it easy to throw a stone from the summit 0 the other side. ~ The entire distane,
from Juggutsookh to Chikkan was measured elght. miles, six furlongs, and tep yards, but ig
now somewhat more, the steep ascent to Hamta having been overcome by a zigzag road lajd out
at an easy gradient. At Chikkan was a tolerably level piece of ground for encamping op,
and some convenient caves among the rocks hard by, well known to the coolies who carrieqd
our loads, and wherein they made themselves very comfortable.

Our camp equipage and followers were Mr. Heyde’s tent, a small shouldaree (tent roof
and two gable ends), carried by one coolie, one servant named Meean, who was his factotum;
and two or three kiltas,* filled chiefly with books, and a roll of bedding to spread on the
floor, the whole carried by five coolies.

I travelled in somewhat more of state and splendour, with a Swiss-cottage tent, of whicl,
the chief room was ten feet by eight feet, a large shouldaree for the servants, and a small gpe
for shooting excursions, a Mahommedan servant, who cooked and waited at table, a water
carrier or ¢ bheestee,” a dog keeper, a Mahommedan named Imam Khan, who had lived
many years in Ladak in the service of the Maharaja of Cashmeer, who understood the Thibetay
language, and was to accompany me out shooting, a dhobee or washerman, and two hill men
of the Guddee tribe from Dhurmsala—one of whom, Chumaroo, cleaned my guns, and acted
as photographic assistant, and the other, Lenoo, as tent-pitcher and valet-de-chambre. Then
I had two tables and chairs, a photographic apparatus and dark tent, gun and rifle, powder,
shot, &c. &c., and altogether my private equipage required thirty-six men to carry it.

Besides this I brought a moonshee, who had a small tent, and two servants and a quantity
of small articles (chiefly of British manufacture) for interchange of presents, which formed
four men’s loads, a serjeant of police and four constables (who likewise had a tent), and an
agent of Wuzeer Goshown with some merchandise, so that altogether we required some
seventy coolies.

No one travelling among the upper hills of Koolloo can fail to be struck with the vast
extent of rich land lying waste. The people pay nothing for this, and cannot really make
use of half of it, and yet they are most unwilling to sell any of it to European settlers.

The system of sheep grazing in the hills is the most extravagant that can be conceived.
In the cold weather the sheep are driven down to the plains or to the lower valleys of the
hill districts. In March, as the weather begins to get warm down below, they are brought
up to the lower hills, about 3000 to 5000 feet above the level of the sea. There they wander
about and pasture for two or three months, going higher and higher as the heat increases, till
at last, just before the rains, they cross the outer Himalayan range, which averages about
15,000 feet in height, to the c0111parative1y rainless regions beyond, and on the rains ceasing

they retrace their steps to the plains.

The grassy mountains on which the sheep pasture in the warm months, and which are

* Deep baskets covered with leather.
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the lands best suited to British settlers, are held on a very peculiar tenure—a tenure too created
entirely during the seventeen years we have held this part of India, and utterly without
parallel under Native rule—viz., that during the term of the existing lease, or « settlement,”
as it is called in India, the Zemindars have an absolutc and transferable proprietary right,
subject only to the payment of grazing dues at fixed rates to the state, in Kangra proper,
whilst in Koolloo, no such dues even are levied. At the same time (and here is the paradox)
Government is entitled on the expiry of the present settlement in 1878 to determine what
portion of waste land is necessary to any particular village or township, and to take into
its own hands, or settle with another party, any excess of waste land, so that in reality
the Zemindars are not, or should not be, entitled to alienate such lands at all during
their lease.

Forest lands exhibit another peculiarity of tenure, the lands being held by the Zemindars
on the same terms as above, whilst the timber belongs to Government, and can only be cut
or sold with the sanction, and for the benefit of the State.

These peculiar, and it must be allowed, absurd tenures are a great stumbling-block to
Europeans wishing to purchase lands, who generally consider the assertion, ¢ Never heard
of such a thing before in all my life,” quite sufficient to demolish the fact of such tenures
existing.

To comprehend fully the difficulty of dealing with the native Zemindars for the purchase
of such lands, the peculiar social features prevailing in these hills must be borne in mind.
Each township is held in proprietary right by a large community, among whom the cultivated
land-is minutely subdivided, whilst the waste and forest land is held in common. Some of them
devote themselves chiefly to agriculture, hold a large portion of cultivated land, pay a large
share of the Government revenue, and are entered in the proprietary register as possessing a
proportionately large interest in the common property. Others again, chiefly the Guddee
tribe, prefer the pastoral life, have the smallest possible patch of cultivated land, to provide
grain for their own consumption, and pay merely a shilling or two of land revenue to
Government, passing their lives in taking their flocks from place to place. Some of these
shepherds possess great numbers of sheep, and are wealthy men. No one objects to their
monopolizing the use of the common waste lands, because no one else wants to use them ; but
if the waste lands were sold, their share of the price would be almost nominal, corresponding
to the share of Government revenue they pay. So they have obviously no inducement to
alienate these lands, and they do in fact invariably oppose their sale.

July Ist. Ithad rained rather heavily the previous night, and the tents being wet we halted.
The outer piece of my Swiss-cottage tent being large and heavy, even when dry, was quite
beyond the powers of any coolie when wet; and as these men only carry a load on their
backs, they cannot sling a heavy load on a pole carried on two men’s shoulders. In other
parts of India coolies carry loads on their heads, but whatever plan they are accustomed to
they most pertinaciously adhere to, and will not carry half a load in any other way.

From Chikkan we could see whereabouts the Hamta Pass was. Some of the peaks

-/
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right and left of it are most fantastically shaped. One an obelisk of Very considerah,

height, another a vast Hindoo temple.
July 2nd. Marched up the Hamta Pass. Halted to breakfast near the top, and got 4
=)

picture of the top of the range, showing the mass of snow and ice which filled the upper pary
of the ravine we were ascending, and fed the stream which ran past Chikkan, the Rainee,
Heavy clouds kept passing over and obscuring the peaks in a manner very trying to 5
photographer’s patience. The distance from our halting place at Chikkan to the top of the
pass 1is six miles, two furlongs, 110 yards. It was nowhere very steep, and as a good dea] of
snow was still lying among the rocks, our track was easy enough. On returning ip
September, the rains had washed away all the snow, but in the meanwhile I had had 5 good
path made along the side of the ravine. We were unfortunate in the weather, for ag we
reached the top of the pass, the thick mist closed round us and shut out the view. Qp my
return, too, my luck was little better. Occasional glimpses through the mist showed pe
that there was a splendid glacier among the higher mountains to the east of the pass, but I
could not get a picture.

We now descended to the banks of the Chundra® river. The halting place, which s
uninhabited, is called Chaitro, ten miles, four furlongs, 121 yards from Chikkan. Across
the river is the village of old Koksur. We were here about five miles only above the bridge
Mr. Elwes was constructing, but as I intended to visit it on my way back, I did not do so
now. The Chundra river here is about 200 feet across, deep and rapid, and studded with
huge granite boulders. Every two or three miles it is fed by small torrents rushing down
from glaciers among the lofty mountains on both sides. There is not a spot of level ground
in the Chundra valley. The mountains rise steeply from the river’s edge.

The Chundra valley, geographically speaking, belongs to the province of Lahoul, but
practically it is shared between Spiti and Koolloo,—the shepherds of Koolloo graze their
flocks in it, and the people of Spiti and Koolloo alternately furnish coolies for travellers.
With the exception of the village of Koksur, on the right bank, there are no houses in the
valley ; and from the twig bridge at Koksur to the source of the river near the Baralacha
Pass, some forty or fifty miles, there are no means of crossing.

July 3rd. Marched eight miles, seven furlongs, eleven yards, to Footeh Rooneh. The
road lay up the valley, and for the first few miles was very unpleasant walking, and most
difficult for ponies, as the sides of the valley are covered with boulders and rocks of gneiss
and granite, brought down by the avalanches in April and May, piled upon one another
against the steep hill side, and giving way to the pressure of a footstep.

This portion of the road will need re-making annually, but will not be very expensive.

This halting place takes its name from a huge mass of rock (Rooneh) which has split

or rent from top to bottom (Footeh). At this place there is no fuel procurable, it must be

carried from the last halting place.

* The Chundra, after joining (some thirty miles below) with the Bhiga, assumes the name of Chundra-bhigs,
or Chenab, one of the five great rivers of the Punjab.
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July 4th. Marched to Kurtch or Garse, ten miles, five furlongs, thirteen yards; the
former be.ing the name used by the Koolloo people, and the latter by the Spiti folks. About
1(];12 t: ;ﬁ;rifrzzle]; ?ot;};]eioin:hvete crossed.a rapid ’forrent which.came down fr<.)m the

y great difference in all these hill streams at different
hours of the day. With those whose source is in the snow close by, the morning represents
lctw tide, and the evening high tide—the heat of the day melting the snows, and the cold of
night freezing them up again. Beyond this torrent the path lay across the Chota* Shigri,
?l vast moraine left by some former glacier which, from some cause or another, (perhaps the
Increase of temperature asserted by some Himalayan travellers), has melted away, or, as it
were, retreated up the valley, whence it still sends forth the torrent just crossed. Up this
glen, which is topped by some beautiful snow-clad peaks, is found antimony, but of a very
inferior sort.

Beyond the Chota Shigri is a comparatively open piece of ground, from which we
ascend slightly on to what appears another moraine, like the Chota Shigri, but of much
greater extent, being from its source to the Chundra river about four miles long, and in
breadth some two miles.

This 1s, in fact, the Shigri, or Great Glacier, as you soon find out from walking on it.
Stones and gravel that seem quite firm exhibit, when trodden on, a wonderful tendency to
slide away. Huge boulders, or rent fragments of rock, which look as if a second deluge only
could move them, give way under the lightest footstep, and glide away from you, displacing
the adjacent stones, and testing your activity to escape a broken leg. Little streamlets are
everywhere trickling from the surface, exciting your wonder how there should be water on
the top of this mass of apparently porous rubbish, till suddenly opens before you a rent in the
mass, the walls of which are clear green ice, and you see that you are travelling over an
enormous glacier, coated with dirt and gravel, and sprinkled over with huge rocks and
boulders.

It is known that twenty-seven years ago this glacier first burst from the mountains
above, and rushing down with resistless force, as if to attack the opposite mountams, formed
a huge dam, extending right across the river Chundra, which was pent up for many montbhs.
At length the heaped up waters found a vent, carrying away the barrier which opposed
them.

Tracing the glacier towards its source, you find that far up the valley two frozen torrents
meet, and their struggles for supremacy doubtless created the vast waves of ice which fill the
valley, and form the glacier. Reaching the more open valley the glacier spreads out on both
sides, still rising and falling in vast frozen waves. On the crest of some of these you see
huge blocks of stone raised far above the mass on their pedestals of ice, the pedestals

of course being merely a portion of ice preserved from melting by the shade of the

superincumbent rock.

* Chota means emall or lesser.
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If you follow the glacier down to the river (at no slight risk of breaking Jour neqy
see a large rapid torrent issuing from underneath the g.lacTer itself to join the Chundry riv
and eating away the glacier till it forms a promo-ntory jutting out between the torrent and-te}:,
river, with a perpendicular wall some 150 feet high. Large slices of this wa]] are constanqe
yielding to the action of the torrent, first splitting off from the main mass ang leaving va:;
crevasses, and eventually falling in with a crash, and strewing the river for miles dowp with
blocks of transparent ice. This process proceeds with considerable rapidity, yet oy ty

return, two months afterwards, I found the glacier abutted on the river, just where it gig

)! You

before, proving that the whole glacier constantly moves downwards.

But besides this general movement of the mass, there is a perpetual motion caused by
the daily melting of the whole surface, whereby the mo.st ponderous rocks may at any
moment become detached; and as the whole glacier is a succession of huge waves, no leye]
spot being anywhere found, these rocks, as soon as the grip of the ice is loosened, slige

irresistibly into the trough of the wave.
It seems impossible to do much to improve the road over this treacherous element. You

cannot turn its flank, for below is the river and above is a chaos of crevasses.

It would be possible, perhaps, to carry the road on the other side of the river, having a
bridge above, and another below, the glacier ; but the road certamly—and probably the bridges
—would be carried away yearly by avalanches. The only feasible plan at present is to pay
the Lahoul or Spiti people a sum of money (say rs. 200) yearly to repair, every spring, and
keep in some sort of order, a precarious path across the frozen sea of Shigri. After crossing
the glacier you have to ford a mountain torrent, which, however, just before reaching the
river, divides itself into several beds, and is easily fordable. For the rest of the way the path
lies up the river bed. From the Shigri, for four miles up the river, you see unmistakable
signs of the river having been dammed up by the glacier. Throughout this distance the bed
widens out to from 1500 to 2500 feet. The bottom is quite flat, and is covered with a deep
deposit of sand and gravel; and, strange to say, for these four miles there is not a rock or
boulder to be seen, though below the glacier the river is full of them. The natives say that
the river was pent up for eleven months, but if the height of the icy barrier be assumed as
200 feet, the average breadth of the river at 2250, and the length of the lake four miles, we
have 4,752,005,000 feet as the cubic contents of the lake. Now I should estimate the
discharge of the river in the beginning of July at 600 feet per second, and assuming half of
that as the average in the other months, it would only take six months, two days, and sixteen
hours to fill the basin. However, for all we know, the glacier may have filled up the river
to a height of 400 instead of 200 feet. What a glorious rush there must have been when
the dam burst ! ¥

I believe no large river in these regions has been seriously invaded by a glacier for the

last twenty-five years, and according to the Schlagentweit Brothers, snow is decreasing, and

* Cunningham, who enters into considerable detail regarding the cataclysms of the other Punjab rivers, is silent
regarding the Chundra or Chenab. He appears never to have travelled this route.
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the occurrence of such an event becomes yearly less probable. All the other glaciers in this
valley cease abruptly at 1500 or 2000 feet above the river.

July 5th. Halted, dismissing the coolies who came with us from J uggutsookh.

July Gth. The full complement of coolies did not arrive till late in the day, so we halted
again, merely sending our tents across a rapid stream which here joins the Chundra. It is
necessary to be very careful in fording these streams, as the footing once lost is rarely
recovered, owing to the rapidity and intense coldness.

A kind of stunted juniper is procurable for firewood a few miles off, and in many places
are regular peat bogs, which if cut and dried would make capital fuel.

The Nono (or chief man) of Spiti, with one of his sons and several attendants, had met
nie at Footeh Rooneh, and now, all the coolies having arrived, I felt that I was at length
getting towards Spiti. The coolies brought with them several tame yiks (bos grunniens),
known by the natives of India as the Chowr-gao, as its tail is the celebrated chowree, or fly-
flapper used by the higher classes of India.

I think the first impression caused by a sight of the Spiti people, from the Nono
downwards, was,  What a filthy lot.” This was not diminished by the ¢ ghoul”-like way
in which they disposed of the carcases of two ibex which had been carried down into the
valley by an avalanche, and had reached an advanced stage of decomposition, all the hair
having fallen off. Fuel being scarce, they hardly waited to warm the meat through, ere
devouring it. Even my Guddee servants, who would not object to a diseased sheep,
loudly expressed their disgust. The next was a feeling of bewilderment as to their sex.
I was feeling quite ashamed of letting my guide to-day, a girl as I thought, wade the river,
and was just going to offer her a lift on my pony, when she got upon a yik—and it was a
boy after all. I shall describe their costume hereafter.

July 7th. Marched to Losur in Spiti, eleven miles, seven furlongs, twenty-two yards,
crossing the Koolzum Pass, about 14,800 feet high. The distance to the top of the pass is
three miles, four furlongs, eleven yards, and from the top to Losur eight miles, three
furlongs, eleven yards. The ascent and descent are both very easy, and there is not a
vestige of snow anywhere near the summit, which is level and boggy, the drainage from the
overhanging mountains flowing down on to the pass and then separating, some for the
Chundra and some for the Spiti valley. In fact the appearance of the pass suggests the idea
of its having been, at some period, the outlet of a lake. It is observable that no granite
is found at the top of the Koolzum Pass, nor in all the Spiti valley.

Losur, at the head of the valley, is a village containing some twenty-five houses. The
Spiti river first becomes important here. It occupies a large circular or oval basin, into which
flow three or four considerable torrents.

We at once found a delightful change in the climate on crossing the Koolzum Pass. All
along the Chundra valley there had been a good deal of rain and heavy clouds, and the air
was damp and heavy. In Spiti the weather continued cloudy and drizzly, but the clouds

were less constant and higher, whilst the air was delightfully pure, and comparatively dry.
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At Losur are some charming bits of level sward, where a most delightfal res;
resxdence, durine
=

the rainy months, might be effected. The snow lies all the year round close ahove T,
Osur,

which is nearly 14,000 feet above the sea.

July 9th. Marched to Khiotto, ten miles, five furlongs, 192 yards. We hag to g0 4
little way up stream to reach a practicable ford in the Spiti river, which was to b, crosbsed-
and here a lamentable instance of the danger of these hill streams occurred, Many of ou;
loads were carried by women, and the water being mid-thigh to the men, none but a few of
the strongest made the passage singly ; and generally some five or six held hands. However,
two of the women, having very light loads, attempted to cross without waiting for the mey to
return and convoy them. The river is here divided into two branches, the one on the Losur
side being the main one. Mr. Heyde and I, riding on ponies, had crossed both this anq g,
further branch, and I had dismounted and was walking slowly along, when M. Hevde
called out, « See, there are two women carried away.” Turning round, I could just distinguish
two dark objects being rapidly borne down the middle of the main stream. I was now some
way below the ford, and immediately started off in a straight line towards the nearest part
of the main stream, crossing the branch which now intercepted me, in a succession of bounds,
as I have seen the hill men near Simla do, when a stream is too rapid to wade through,
I could just hear Mr. Heyde (who knew the danger better than I did) calling out, «“ No, no,
no!” Darting across a bed of gravel which lay between, I reached the main stream just as
the first body was rapidly swept past, and the second appeared twenty or thirty yards above
me. Both were rolling over and over in the current, almost entirely under water, and not
struggling or exhibiting any signs of life. I saw there was no hope of reaching the first, so
dashed into the stream to try and catch the second. I don’t think I stopped to consider
whether I was going to wade or swim, but the question was speedily decided for me, forina
moment I was taken of my legs, and came down head foremost in the torrent, the icy coldness
taking away what little breath I had left from running, the waves dashing into my face, and
the current sweeping me rapidly down, the water being evidently deep, for 1 could feel no
bottom. For a moment I seemed to give myself up as lost, but only for a moment, and then
began striking out lustily, though I must confess with no very definite object beyond keeping
myself from drowning ; but just then the body of the woman was swept within my reach, and
my original object came back to me in full force.

1 well remember the moment of intense anxiety lest my attempt to get hold of her should
fail. However, it didn’t. I got a good grip of her clothes, and after a short but terrific
struggle, and more dead than alive, got into shallow water and felt the bottom. Still, even
here, the current was rapid, and I was so benumbed and exhausted, that had not onc
policemen (Mahtaba, a Rajpoot of the Goleir tribe), who had followed down the bank,
and got hold of me, I scarcely think I could have got on my feet.

The body I had brought to the shore was that of an old woman, apparently life

. . > UT
we carried her to the tent of some pedlars from Ladak, which was luckily at hand, made 9P

of my

arrived

Jess, but

ey
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a good fire, put dry clothes on her, applied heated stones to her hands and feet, rubbed her
well, poured some spirits down her throat, and she came to and soon recovered entirely.

The other poor creature was not got out till she had been carried half a mile further
down stream. She was quite dead, having received indeed a contusion on the temple that
would probably have been fatal of itself.

I consoled this poor woman’s husband with a pension—not large enough to be a
premium for similar accidents in future—and ordered the erection of a twig bridge as a
thank-offering for my own merciful escape. On our return we crossed the river on this
simple suspension bridge, and found it a great convenience,—it only cost rs. 25 = £2 10s.

I may as well conclude this little episode at once. On my return up the Spiti valley,
I stopped at Khiotto to breakfast, and had hardly sat down, when the old woman, whose
life T had saved, came running, evidently in great emotion, and throwing herself down
before me, offered me a vessel of milk she had brought with her, and then began to pour
forth earnest words, with a profusion of tears. I was much pleased with the earnestness, and
called some one to translate what I expected to be a simple but heartfelt expression of her
gratitude. Imagine my surprise and disappointment on finding that her eloquence was
intended, not to express gratitude at all, but to persuade me that she had lost a valuable
¢ perdk” or head ornament in the river, and that I ought to pay for it! On my declining
to do so, the old lady bounced off in a huff, arnd took the milk back with her!

The rest of the road to Khiotto, with the exception of one deep ravine, was level and
easy for ponies.

July 10th. Marched to Khiebar, distance eleven miles, three furlongs, twenty-seven
yards. About four miles from Khiotto we came upon the Talang river, running from the
pass of that name (which leads from Spiti into Ladak) and falling into the Spiti river. It
has cut for itself a deep ravine, which we had to get down and up. The river itself is passed
upon a natural bridge, formed by a mass of clay-slate falling across it. The bed of the Spiti
river is here about 200 yards wide, and is cut out through a mass of lime conglomerate. At
the top of the banks, which are 200 or 300 feet high, the melting and slipping snow cuts this
soft material into fantastic shapes, often leaving cones or obelisks twenty or thirty feet high,
and generally with a flat slate on top (to whose protection they probably owe their existence),
looking like the bench-marks left by workmen when excavating a canal, to show the depth
they have cut. Getting out of this ravine, the road left the course of the Spiti river, which
here bends away to the S.E., and ascended along the side of a steep hill of fine shale, which
constantly slipped away beneath the ponies’ feet, and after crossing another ravine, came into
an oval basin about a mile long, enclosed among low hills—evidently the bed of an old lake,
through which probably the Spiti river once flowed, at an elevation of 1000 feet or so above
its present channel. From this place I took the annexed photograph of the Upper Spiti
valley. Parts of this basin are quite boggy, but it is only used for grazing, as the people

say corn would not grow unless irrigated !
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1les we came t
a gentle descent for about three miles w o a very deep and narrow ravine g

After
: . Angto, which has its s '
the bottom of which flows a stream, called Pardng $ 1ts source in the Parang La*

the most frequented pass between Spiti and Ladak. The path through this ravine, hogl,
down and up, is very steep and difficult. The stream is not large, and is crossed on g Wooden,
The rocks through which this torrent has cut its deep and winding courge are

The annexed photograph will give an idea of the place. After getting out of the
to Khiebar, one of the four chief villages of Spiti, the

bridge.
limestone.
ravine, about two miles brought us
other three being Dhunkur, Manee, and Rareng.

In Khiebar there are twenty houses belonging to landowners, and thirty or forty more
inhabited by their dependants and artizans. Across a little ravine, fronting the village, are
two piles of stones cemented together with mud, dedicated to the five elements, ang
(somewhat indistinctly) shown in the foreground of the accompanying photograph. A pile
of this sort is called a ¢ Chorten.” At Khiebar are some water mills for grinding corn,
constructed on the same principle as in Kangra—viz., a stationary nether stone, through
which passes a spindle attached at the lower extremity to a horizontal wheel with large faps,
and at top to the upper millstone, to which direct motion is communicated by the action of
the water on the horizontal wheel below.

Hitherto we had seen no crops but peas and barley, which at this time (July 10th)
were only a few inches above ground.

It may be as well here to give a brief description of the province of Spiti. A reference
to the map will show that the Spiti river rises near the Baralacha Pass, and, running east
for about seventy miles, is joined by the Para river (which rises on the north side of the
Parang Pass), and then turns abruptly to the south and flows towards the Sutlej.

The province of Spiti comprises the valley of the Spiti river and its tributaries, down to
its junction with the Para river, when it turns abruptly to the south and enters the Koonawur
territory.  On the north it is bounded by the third great Himalayan range, in which the
Chundra or Chenab river rises, being separated from the valley of the latter by a kind of
spur which connects the third with the second Himalayan range; and this spur, which we
crossed at the Koolzoom Pass, forms the boundary west. On the south it is bounded by the
second Himalayan range, in which rises the river Beeas, and which is traversed by the
Rotang and Hamta Passes, and lower down (i.e., eastwards) by the Bhaba Pass. To the
east Koonawur and Thibet form the boundaries. These great ranges to the north and south
of the Spiti valley rise to a height of 20,000 feet, and throw out great spurs which terminate
abruptly above the valley at heights from 16,000 to 18,000 feet. Between these ranges is a
space varying perhaps from twenty to thirty miles, which comprises Spiti. Whether this
Space \ivas originally a deep valley which has been tilted up by débris from the upper
mountains, leaving deep water courses; or whether it was originally a high table land, which,

as the sno - .
ws above melted, became in time a vast lake, and which at length bursting 1S

* 9 : 1
“ La” means a pass in the Thibetan language.
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bounds, made itself an outlet, first across the Koolzum Pass and afterwards through the hills
to the east, cutting out for itself the deep watercourses of the Spiti and its tributaries, is for
geologists to decide.

I incline to the theory of a great lake, as will be shown hereafter.

The formation is entirely limestone and clayslate (generally in horizontal strata), both of
a very dark colour, and with veins of quartz intersecting them. In one place I found a
hard sandstone about 100 feet above the level of the Spiti river. There is no granite to be
seen in all Spiti, not even a boulder. There is ample opportunity for studying the geological
formation, as the deep perpendicular ravines cut by torrents which flow into the Spiti present
sections which by one who knew their language might be read like a book.

The chief tributaries of the Spiti are the Lingti and Peen rivers, which unite with it
nearly opposite one another. The valleys of both these rivers are of a similar formation (on
a small scale). As a rule, only these three valleys are inhabited and cultivated, but there
are three villages and a monastery on the uplands beyond Khiebar.

Spiti is divided fiscally into five « Kothees*” or subdivisions, each presided over by a
“ Gyatpo” or elder, who collects revenue and settles minor disputes, and tells off coolies
when required for travellers or for repairs to roads, &ec.

Hitherto these Gyatpos have been appointed and dismissed by the Nono at his own
pleasure, but I have prohibited this for the future; the office is to be held during good
conduct, and an order from the Assistant Commissioner of Koolloo will be necessary for
dismissal.

Each Kothee comprises several villages, and in each village 1s a ¢ lumberdar,” a kind of
unpaid parish beadle, who holds office for a year. The lumberdars are exempt from carrying
loads or repairing roads; they communicate with the Gyatpos, and carry out their orders.

The Nono hitherto decides all cases and disputes of every deséription. His proceedings
are entirely verbal, no record of any sort is kept. He supports his dignity by collecting a
grain tax, which was formerly collected by the native rulers, but which the British
Government, when assessing a fixed money revenue, discontinued.

He is not entitled legally to do so, and the tax will probably be discontinued, and a
money allowance be made him instead.

The Spiti people are all Buddhists. The law of primogeniture is upheld with regard to
inheritance in the strictest manner. All younger sons are obliged to become monks, and are
not allowed to marry. They are called ¢ Lamba.” They undergo a novitiate, and do not
become spiritual teachers till they obtain a degree at Lhassa, and may pass their whole lives
without being ordained. During the summer months the lambas assist their fathers or
elder brothers in their fields, and in carrying loads, whilst in winter they all congregate in

the monasteries, of which there are five in Spiti, viz., Kee, Tanygoot, Dhunkur, Peen,
and T4bo.

* Viz., Choojee, Totpa, Purshee, Shampa, and Peen.
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The most striking feature in the Upper Spiti Valley is the total absence of ¢r¢
es.

and there are a few small willows, but these are in the river bed, or in some

Here

Sequestar
glen; and do not relieve the desolate aspect of the landscape. Questered

The houses in Spiti are comfortably built, and strangely enough, though stope

. . 1y - and
abound as they do, they are built of sun-dried bricks, and have flat roofs made of nd slate

S ) earth |
on rafters and twigs. The usual form of building is an oblong square ; the lowep sto d
rey 13

. with Parapet wallg o
the fourth side, so that the centre forms a kind of open court. The picture of Khieh
€bar

(Plate XXVTIII), gives a general idea of the form of the houses. T shall give further details
of the habits, dress, &c. of the people by-and-bye,.

July 11th. Halted.

July 12th. Sunday. Ditto.

July 13th. Mr. Heyde wished to pay a visit to the monks of Kee monastery, ahout

used for cattle pens, and the upper storey is built on three sides only,

four miles down the valley. We agreed accordingly that I should spend a day or two in the
uplands in search of game, and overtake him afterwards. Taking a small tent and two days’
food, I went up the hills on a pony. After wandering about all day we sighted a herd of
wild sheep, here called ndbo, about three in the afternoon. I stalked them to within 123
yards. There were about twenty-five in the herd. I aimed at the leader, but making too
much allowance for my rifle, which carries a little high, I shot too low, and missed hoth
barrels. We were here at a height of 14,000 to 16,000 feet, and respiration was rather
difficult when going up hill. There were a great number of ““Goolind,” or snow pheasants,
in these uplands; but as they were breeding I did not try to shoot any. We caught a brood
of young ones, which I hoped to rear; but though I carefully covered them with a blanket
at night, they all died of cold before morning.

The ground traversed to-day has a most singular appearance. The hills are gently
rounded —sometimes even flat at the top—covered with dark shale, so dark at times that one
fancied oneself near the mouth of a coal-pit. On the tops of these hills, which are not
commanded by any higher ones except the snowy range in the back ground, from which
latter they are several miles distant, are great quantities of fossils, chiefly ammonites and
belemnites. I cannot help inferring from this that the present uplands were the bottom of
a primeval lake, and that the deep ravines which now intersect them, have been cut out
subsequently. At the top of one of these rounded hills my pony stuck in a regular black bog!

July 14th. Sallied forth at five a.m.—bitterly cold—and before long sighted a herd of
some fifteen ndho. They were grazing on a slope which on one side stretched gently away
for a considerable distance, without the slightest cover, and on the other terminated abruptly
on one of the stupendous ravines already spoken of. This latter side afforded the only
chance of stalking them, and we tried it accordingly, creeping along the narrow ledges of
treacherous limestone, which, corroded by the elements, crumbled away beneath the foot, the
rock above jutting out so that we could scarcely get round without being pushed off our

balance, and an abyss below which it was better not to look at. At last, when I judged
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I was opposite the herd, I crept up to the level of the sward, and cautiously peered through
the stunted gorse. There were the nabo feeding in perfect security, nearly as big as mules.
I crawled along the ground some thirty yards to get a safe shot, and then, observing the
lord of the herd looking suspiciously in my direction, I took a steady shot at his breast, and the
soft thud told me he was hit, though he bounded off with the rest. Certainly the excitement
of trying to bag a new kind of game, which you may never see again, is very great, and,
when crowned with success, a delicious sensation. However, my day’s sport was not all
roses. The herd broke into two sections, and I followed the wrong one for a great way
down a steep ravine and then up on the other side. When almost beat, I was recalled by
one of the Spiti men who accompanied me, and who had followed the trail of the other
section, and had marked down my wounded one. Straining every nerve I retraced my
steps with all speed, and when near the place, to my astonishment, heard a shot fired, and
struggling forward found that Imam Khan, who carried a spare gun, had given the nébo
his quietus, instead of waiting for me !

That I did not lay violent hands on this fellow and thrash him soundly, will probably
be looked on by sportsmen as an exertion of self control nearly superhuman! I consoled
myself with the reflection that as my bullet (so we found on examination) had entered the
chest, come out behind the shoulder, and broken the thigh on the same side, there was not
much skill required to finish the poor brute. The nibo is the same, or nearly the same, as the
“ Burral” of the Eastern Himalaya. His back is a grey slaty colour, running into white
underneath ; his legs are long, and he stands very high, having much more the appearance of
a light coloured donkey or mule than a sheep. .

I had been instructed by Mr. McLeod, Financial Commissioner of the Punjab, to
procure, if possible, specimens of the ¢ pushm,” or shawl wool of the wild animals in these
regions, so I collected that of my nibo to commence with. The pushm, soft and warm, lies
close to the skin, and is of one uniform dirty brownish grey colour. I could only get it off
by plucking it out with the upper coat, which was coarse, soft hair, about two and a-half
inches long, and very brittle, breaking into short pieces, and mixing with the wool, so that
their separation was extremely difficult. I subs'equently procured the pushm of an Ibex,
which was also forwarded to the Lahore exhibition.

On returning to camp, heard that two buck ovis ammon (the monarch of the sheep
tribe), here called nyam, had been seen, and determined to devote the 15th to their pursuit,

July 15th.  Started at six a.m., and sighted the game about noon. They were in an
unapproachable place, however, and there was nothing for it but to wait till they changed
their locality. I watched them through my glass till they lay down, and then lay down
myself to wait till evening, when they would graze again. I fell asleep, and was roused by
one of the Spiti men saying that some wood gatherers were coming past a little above the
game, and would probably frighten them away.

I turned my glass to where I had left them, but in vain—they were nowhere to be seen.

The high ground where they had been, sloped gradually into a long hollow, and down this
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it was evident the nyams had gone. I decided to cut straight down to the lower eng
about a mile from where they had been, to a place where the hollow separated ip

branches, on each side of a steep rock (and which I had passed on the 13th), at ¢y

of tlijs,
to two

€ same

time sending a man to the head of the hollow to look for them. T hag nearly oaineq
proposed station when I was vehemently telegraphed back, and back T rushed casping ny
’ g out

in a hoarse whisper, Where are they?” The stupid fellow did not know, but he had see

them going down the hollow, in expectation of which 1 was posting myself, whep re-calledn
I started off again to the bottom, but alas! they had got there before me, caught g glimpse.
of me coming down, and started off at a most tremendous pace, down ravines anq

slopes, and going clean away out of sight. That fatal return lost me a safe shot. Splendiq
fellows they were, and the indignant suspicion of their gestures, when they thought they saw
me, was superb.

The ovis ammon can scarcely be considered a denizen of Spiti. These had probably
come across the Parang Pass to breathe a drier and cooler air during the summer montjs,

On my return to Khiebar, was met by the Nono of «“ Peen” valley, or Chota# Nono, as
he is called. As an agreeable variety he wore a clean looking dress of white “ puttoo,”
Puttoo is a thick woollen blanket woven in these hills.

I went this evening to look at the house of a well-to-do Spiti zemindar. All the houses
in this part of Spiti are built on the plan already mentioned. The upper storey consists of
three large apartments, all opening on the court-yard or balcony. The outer room is the one
usually occupied by the family, and here were the handmill, the water pail, pestle and mortar,
teapot, and other domestic utensils, and the store of parched barley. The room on the left
of this is the dining-room, and is hung round with the best clothes of the family, including
sundry cloaks of white sheepskin. The apartment on the right is the chapel, or oratory.
In this are the images of Lhoo4ng and Losodong, the popular god and goddess, which unlike
the Hindoo goddess Doorgah, are both beneficent deities. In front of the images 1s 2 row
of some half-dozen little brass basons, full of water, ranged on a shelf at their feet; and a
short way off several lamps—small brass vessels filled with melted butter, with a bit of cotton
wick ; and by the side of the images were some goodly lumps of butter for replenishing
them.

All the rooms were large and tolerably lofty, and they were aired and lighted by a small
window which can be closed by a wooden shutter.

In evidence of the high state of civilization to which the Spiti people have arrived,
I must mention that they have in their houses, and on the upper storey, that acme of domestic
convenience, a water-closet—all but the water! I presented the lady of the house with a

comb and looking-glass, showing her how to use them, to her great delight and the admiratiot
of the surrounding crowd.

. . . .. . . ‘e T . indeed
There are no rain crops in Spiti, every inch of ground cultivated is irrigated; 1

* Chota means little.
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wit};out it nothing would grow. The larger streams are seldom, if ever, available, as their
beds are too deep, and the supply of water from smaller streams is not always abundant.
At Khiebar, and in some other places, the people have recourse to a system of reservoirs,
evincing ingenuity and painstaking. Near the source of every stream I have seen in these
parts, is the bed of what was once a lake, the banks of which are generally perfect on three
sides, but cut through on the fourth, where the water made its escape. This outlet is dammed
up, and in the dam is left a sluice with a wooden gate. This is closed in the evening, and the
water accumulates till morning, when the sluice gate is opened, and the water rushes down to
the valley and is conducted to the fields in the most careful and economical way—women
with a wooden hoe smoothing the way for the driblets of water, and turning them into every
furrow.

This evening a European traveller arrived and halted here. He called himself Le Comte
Louis de Thurheim, Major in the Austrian army, and I invited him to dinner. He had
travelled in China and Japan, and was now on his way to Ladak and Cashmeer. He looked
extremely dirty, and was travelling in what, to most people, would be great discomfort. He
had left his tent behind, voluntarily, it appeared, and put up for the night in a little native
enclosure.

July 16th. Marched to Kazé, distance eight miles, five furlongs, eleven yards. About
four miles from Khiebar was the monastery or Gonpa of Kee, the largest in Spiti. It 1s
built on a small isolated hill, and is extremely peculiar and picturesque in appearance. It
is said to be seven hundred years old, but no one here could tell the name of the founder.
The monastery consists of some large public apartments and chapels on the summit of the
hill, and a great number of separate residences or cells for the monks studded over the side
below. The building is of stone and mud, occasionally a mass of rock in situ is worked 1nto
a wall. Mr. Heyde met me, and after breakfast we went over the monastery together. At
this season there were not more than twenty resident monks, mostly old men, and only two
or three could read; but in the winter the cells are all occupied—some eighty in number.
We were met outside by the monks, who presented the usual offering, a little dirty white
scarf of flimsy silk, called a  katak.” On one side of the entrance were a number of prayer
drums. They are cylinders varying in size from a big drum to a child’s toy, and revolve on
an iron axis fixed at top and bottom. They are filled with written or printed prayers, and
being set in motion, rattle off a great number of masses in no time.

The refectory is a kind of chapel, and ching is not allowed to be drunk in it, nothin
stronger than tea. We were conducted to the regular chapel through low dark passages,
monk preceding us with a torch. The chapel too was nearly dark, and I dare say looked
better by torchlight. At the further end were curtains of China silk of bright coloured
patterns, forming a screen across the apartment ; and behind this were the protecting deities
of the monastery —images with the most hideous countenances possible. These distorted
faces, with most satanic expression, doubtless have an appalling effect on the rustic population,

on the rare occasions when they are admitted to behold them ; for as each in succession was

o 09
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revealed the monks turned their eyes on our faces with a mingled eXpressig
triumph, which seemed to say, Poor gentlemen! this one wil] frighten thep, ¢

If a preference may be assigned to any over the rest, I shoy]qg say that
and Edom Lha for gods, and Paldun Lhamo for a goddess are the most
All these deities are known by the generic name “ Chos Kyong”

I asked the monks what steps would be taken by these p

n of plty and
Erribly !n
GOnl)o Lha*

_ awful lookipe
*re.l]giol]s protectors 5
rotectors in cqq |
holy places were desecrated, and was told that they would immediately set fire

to th :
flags which wave above the monastery! Perhaps our most Gracious Majeste Prayer
Victoria would feel flattered did she know that these people look upon her as 4 Y Queen

of the Goddess Paldun, the personification of goodness and power. 10n

€ any of g,

I subsequently came upon the follo.wing inferesting Passage in “ Csoma (e Korgg
Grammar. “ In the eleventh century, in the time of Atisha, a learned mpgy of Benay]
Buddhism, that had been nearly abolished in the tenth century, commenced again to re:i“;
in Thibet. This celebrated Pundit (Atisha), upon repeated invitations, at last visited g
snowy country, going first to Guge in Nari (Nari Khorsum+), and afterwargs ¢, Utsano
(Lhassa), where he remained till his death in 1052. Bromston or Brom, hjs pupil, fou de:
the Rareng or Rugreng monastery (still existing), and with him originated the Kadampa
sect, from which afterwards issued that of Gelukpa.” Now Rareng is the name of , large
village across the Spiti river, and nearly opposite the Kee Gonpa, which ig evidently
referred to. |

About two miles from Kazé the slaty rocks came quite down to the Spiti river on hotl
sides, the only place in the valley where I have seen this. A frail sunga bridge spans the
river here.

July 17th. We left our camp at Kazé, and started off to breakfast and spend the day on
the uplands to search for fossils. At a height of some 15,000 feet above the level of the sea,
among the minute detritus of black shale, mixed with bits of lime and sandstone, are
immense numbers of water-rounded clay-slate stones. Multitudes of these have sphit of
themselves (I suppose from the extremes of cold and heat to which they are subjected), and
you find in many of them, and in various states of imperfection, ammonites, belemnites, and
a few other kinds of shell, chiefly bivalves. I do not think we found a fossil in any of the
unbroken stones, though we broke a good many in the hopes of getting some more perfect
specimens, The black ammonites are worshipped in Hindoostan under the name of
“ Saligram !”

We breakfasted at the fossil ground, and were having a smoke afterward
and r(*qucstcd

but their

s, when up

came two monks from the neighbouring monastery of Tangyoot, on ponies,
the honour of our presence at a horse race. They pressed us to ride their ponies,

saddles were not comfortable for a man of my length, so I walked in preference. |
: . . : squety on
It was three or four miles to the monastery, which was situated very picturesquei)

i

e in Chinese Thibet:
* Lha means a god; Lhamo, a goddess. t+ Nari Khorsum is the name of a province 1t Chinese
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a point where the uplands jutted out above the valley. We passed two or three small
villages on our way, where the crops were really forwarder than in the valley below. To
be sure the fields were regular sun traps, facing the south, and sheltered by black rocks on
the north, east, and west.

Near the monastery we found assembled some thirty monks, a few zemindars, and a
band of strolling musicians. The latter struck up a lively tune on our approach, which was
probably the Spiti version of ¢ See the Conquering Hero Comes.” The leader played an
instrument resembling a clarionet in appearance, but producing sounds like the bagpipes.

The abbot was a stout good humoured old fellow, with rather a courtly manner. His
monastery has the honour of ranking among its monks the Nono’s younger brother, who,
according to custom, is doomed to a life of celibacy. His relationship to the great man is,
however, by no means forgotten. He was very conspicuous in a long robe of bright yellow
satin, with a high conical cap of red cloth, and was formally presented to us. All their
reverences had drunk as much ching as was good for them, for though in the best possible
humour, they were rather noisy and confused.

The horse racing consisted in a dozen or more lambas, mounted on ponies (some of
which were mares with little foals running after them), riding back 300 or 400 yards (some
more, some less), starting when and where they liked, tearing along a pretty level
path (with one or two awkward grips in it), coming as far up the hill we sat on as the pony’s
wind would permit, and then back again to repeat the process. They all seemed to think it
splendid fun'!

When we took our leave they all got on ponies (two on one, some of them), and with
a banner in front, and the musicians (all on horseback) playing a cavalry march, betook
themselves to some tents pitched a couple of miles off, where they were going to drink
more ching.

Chéng is the poorest and nastiest attempt at a < barley bree” I ever tasted. It is
manufactured as follows. Take a lot of parched barley, and add about double the weight

’

of water; put in a pinch of a kind of dried yeast called ¢ phav,” about one dram to ten
pounds of malt, and leave it to ferment for two or three days. When sufficiently fermented
pour off the water, and this is your X X X for festive occasions. Add more water, and leave
as before, and you get small beer. The stuff I have called yeast is imported, the best from
Ladak, an inferior kind from Koonawur. Its composition and manufacture are a secret—it
looks like a bit of uncoloured milk cheese. The yeast obtained from the fermentation of
ching makes bread rise famously, and we used it all the time we were in Spiti.

The procession formed by our friends was a very curious one. The abbot wore a head
dress composed of a small copper saucepan, on the top of a large one, with a round knob
above all. I never saw this “neat thing in hats” again, though I afterwards got up a
procession to photograph.

July 18th. Marched to Dhunkur, the road presents no particular difficulties, distance

thirteen miles, four furlongs. About three miles from Dhunkur, crossed the Lingti river,
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which here joins the Spiti, on a wooden bridge ; the ponies had to forq OT SWim. Ahout
a mile higher up is a suspension bridge, made of ropes of willow twigs thrown across the
Spiti river, and about ninety feet in length. We afterwards had to cross this on our
to and from the Peen valley. The river Peen flows into the Spiti about a mile al,
Dhunkaur.

The fort, monastery, and village of Dhunkur are most picturesquely situated on a
bluff of conglomerate limestone, which is connected with the uplands by a narrow ridge,
considerably lower than the fort. The rock, where not in some way protected from

elements, gets washed into sharp conical pinnacles, which have a peculiar appearance

ay

Ove

The fort is nothing but an ordinary house of rather larger dimensions than usual, Crowning
the summit of the height, with the remains of a mud wall on the west side, erected it is said
by the Sikhs. There is no water procurable on the hill, but low down on the east gide ;g a
curious kind of covered way, like a big drain, extending to the rivulet below.

We were encamped on a gently sloping space surrounded by fields, used in harvest
time as a threshing ground, and with a little irrigation channel close by. The last two days
the weather had been bright, and the sun very hot. The crops were considerably more
advanced than higher up the valley, and some of the wheat in ear.

However interesting Spiti may be to a geologist, it presents but few attractions for
the botanist. As already observed, trees are nowhere seen in Upper Spiti, except occasional
beds of willow. The plants and shrubs are few. The most striking is the wild rose, which
grows in great luxuriance all along the valley below Khiebar, and in the most barren spots
gorse—the real prickly gorse of the English fox cover, but stunted, supplies the greater
part of Spiti with fuel. There is also a kind of stunted broom, and buttercups and cowslips.
These latter grow on the uplands only, at a height of 14,000 to 16,000 feet. Thereis a
flowering shrub, something like heather; a kind of pink dandelion, and a creeper with
leaves like a passion flower and a yellow blossom. Wild flax and garlic are abundant.
About Dhunkur there is a great quantity of a prickly shrub, which, Mr. Heyde says, is the
Hippofa Salicifolia, common in Lahoul. This is much used for fuel. The wild currant
bush is also common. Near Khiebar we saw a handsome blue campanula, orange coloured
inside, with a very disagreeable smell; and a small scentless shrub, looking like lavender.
Thistles grow everywhere in profusion, and constitute the hay crop of Spiti, being cut and
stored for winter use to be chopped up with straw.

July 19th. Sunday. Read service together. Mr. Heyde makes me officiate, as he
does mnot feel quite safe about his English pronunciation, though in truth he knows the
language very well.

July 20th. Having reached the capital of Spiti, I proposed a long halt, for three
reasons.  First, I required certain statistical information from the Nono regarding the grain
tax levied by him, and the church-rate levied by the monks. Secondly, 1 wanted to get

some photographic groups of the people;; and, thirdly, I must wait somewhere for Hurrce-
Chund.
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1 should here mention, that with a view to furthering the great object of my trip (viz.,
improving our commercial relations with Central Asia by this route), I had addressed a
letter to the Garpoon, the Chinese official at Gar (shown in our maps as Gartdk), mentioning
the object of my visit, and requesting him to meet me on the frontier to arrange matters.
This letter being translated into Thibetan, and written out by Mr. Heyde, I had dispatched
by Hurree-chund to Gar, directing him to obtain all the information he could, and to note
down the names of the halting-places and state of the roads. He left me at Khiotto to go
by the Parang Pass, through part of Ladak, and so vid T4shigong to Gar. This route is
circuitous, and has also the disadvantage of passing through the territories of the Maharajah
of Cashmeer:; and it was with much reluctance that I gave my consent to Hurree-chund
going by it. The reason was this:—In the spring of the year, Dr. Garden, Superintendent
of Hill Vaccination, came with his staff of vaccinators into Spiti and vaccinated everybody,
f_'rom the Nono downwards. Some people from Thibet, who had come across the Parang
Pass on a trading speculation, on hearing of this hurried back to their homes, and said that
small pox was raging in Spiti, and that numbers of people had died! This being reported
by the village authorities to the Garpoon, orders were received to keep Spiti in the strictest
quarantine ; and some Spiti men who tried to go direct into Thibet were turned back. At
first I would not believe all this, but gave in at length, and it was well I did, as the sequel
showed, or my envoy would certainly have been turned back. The Nono keeps what he calls
his record office in the Fort here, and (he says) always comes here when he has a case to try.
His home however is across the river, about six miles higher up.

Now that we are going to be stationary for some time, I must introduce the Nono and
his eldest son to the favourable notice of my readers. Here they are. On one side, a jolly
doctor from Laloong in the Lingti valley, a great powerful fellow, the finest make of a man
in Spiti. On the other, a monk from the Peen monastery. Why do these people screw up
their eyes and mouths I wonder? I have an idea that all Tartar tribes do. Is it the cold bleak
winds of their boundless deserts, or smoky houses, or both, or merely a trick? The dress
of the men consists, first, of a pair of boots, of which the foot is of leather, and the legs of
woollen cloth of different colours, first a bit of yellow or red, and then a bit of black, secured
under the knee by a garter. These are called * hlam.” The upper garment is a loose coat
of thick home-made blanket with long skirts, belted round the waist with a coarse scarf.
They all wear ear-rings and necklaces of turquoise, coral, and amber beads. Every man
has an iron pipe stuck in his belt, a tobacco pouch, and flint and steel hanging to it; and a
little wooden bowl in the breast of his coat, used as a drinking vessel. On their heads they
wear generally a little round cap, but some have a kind of Scotch cap, the loose top of which
hangs down over the cheek. Monks, except those in high position, ordinarily go bareheaded.
The women, too, go bareheaded. The unmarried ones have one or two turquoise beads in
their hair, but the married ones wear a most stupendous ornament called a ¢ perak.” This
consists of a leather strap about one-and-a-half inches broad, and extending from the
forehead down the back to the waist, along which at intervals of two inches are attached

E
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R : oh. hese turquoises it i : .
large turquoises 1n the rough. T q come, 1t 1s said, from China. The
. . . . el . ) ar
not the precious turqnoise which come from the Persian mines of Nishapoor ouly. 1, y are

i ichine an ounce or more, generally of infer:
stones, sometimes weighing » 8 y of an inferior colour, anq fy of

flaws, and selling for about five rupees an ounce.
The dress of the women is a long gown like that of the men, and 5 pair of lopg |

. . . 008§
trousers tucked into the boots, which are worn like the men’s. They have pq 10' )
) . . . . PIpe o
chukmuk, for, to their honour be it said, the Spiti women do not smoke.

in the fields (for all the farm-work except ploughing is performed by the women) they ey
. . : 3 ‘ve
the perak (which is heavy) from their heads, and let it hang down from the two ends, one of
» Ole ¢

which is fastened to the shoulder and the other to the belt. In hot weather the arms
are

When workip,

slipped out of the gown sleeves and tied round the waist. The men are engaged Chieﬂy o
cutting and carrying fuel for the winter months, a large supply of which is piled on the
tops of the house walls. When fording a stream, the men most unceremoniously tuck up
their skirts to their waists. The women, Mr. Heyde tells me, generally do the same; by I
must do them the justice to say that I have not seen this, except in the case of unmarrieg
girls. The women always rolled up their trowsers and tied them round the upper part of he
thich with their garters, the boots of course being taken off.

There is no symptom in Spiti of that abominable Mohammedan and Hindoo custom
of veiling the women. Unmarried and married, they associate freely with the men, full of
jokes and fun.

It has been already stated that all younger sons are doomed to celibacy. They do not
seem in the least to repine at their fate. The obvious result is a great proportion of
unmarried women, and strange to say, these do not seem much distressed by the want of
marrying young men! The state of society is however extremely demoralised, as the
following shows. I was photographing some men to-day, and several young women
assembled near me, laughing and joking with the men. Four were from twenty to thirty
years of age, and one only sixteen. Mr. Heyde asked where their husbands were, on
which they replied that they were all unmarried (literally virgins.) Upon this a tall long
haired, rather good looking priest from Soomrah, in Koonawur, (who understood
Hindoostanee, and I believe had been invited by the Nono to assist his interpreters during
my visit), observed that one of them had a child already, and that all of them probably
would be in the same predicament before a year was over! This was met by a laugh! vo
denial, and no indignation !

July 21st. Went up to the Fort and got some stereoscopic pictures. The Nono
seems rather reluctant to furnish information, so I suggested that if* more convenient
he might come to Dhurmsala (iny head-quarters near Kangra) and give me the statistics |
require there. He would as soon go to Botany Bay, so I think the idea will stir hi

up a little !

m

: . alley and
Mr. Heyde went to a village called Ménee, about three miles down the valley ant

. . . X . ok for
across the river. There is a twig bridge on which he will cross. He is on the look out
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a good site to build a house on, as there are more missionaries than réquired at K.ielang in
Lahoul, and their object is to push forward into Thibet, and eventually into Mongc.)]la, .as the
Mission was originally organized, and the Missionaries educated for preaching in the
Mogul language.

In the afternoon I went up to the Moors in search of game—got none, and slept up
there. In the morning saw a herd of nébo, but not before they saw me, so there was no
chance of a shot, and returned to Dhunkur for breakfast. I could see the village of Mﬁflee,
where Mr. Heyde has gone, with a pretty little lake above it. This lake evidently rfacelved
the drainage of several valleys, but was not nearly full owing to the porous nature of its bed.
Curiously enough, the water which oozed out, after percolating unseen for several hundred
yards, emerged from the hill side m a single stream of considerable size, and formed a
beautiful cascade down the rocks. These hills seem to be formed of heaps of loose stones
over the substructure of rock, for to-day in crossing a steep bank of loose shale and stones
of the most arid appearance, I could distinctly hear a rivulet trickling underneath.

This afternoon (22nd) Captains Henley and Ruthven, of the Rifle Brigade, marched in.
They had been through Cashmeer and Ladak, and came over the Parang Pass. They are
nominally on a sporting tour, but describe the country as destitute of game, except wild
horses, on the plains, which they would not shoot, and wild geese on the Tschomorire lake,
which they did. We dined together, and one of these geese had the post of honour.

My meeting with the Riflemen was amusing, for after the first ordinary salutations and
questions, we all found ourselves gazing intently but furtively at one another’s noses! The
effect of the sun and wind on those prominent organs is really very serious—not only do they
become red as the setting sun, but they swell and crack in a most alarming way. I found
great relief from coating mine with collodion!

July 23rd. Photography.

July 24th. The Riflemen started up the Peen valley, on their way to Simla. A
complaint was brought before me to-day, and as the report of a case in court throws light
on the manners and customs of a people, I shall give this and some others in detail. The
complainants were musicians, who stated their case thus:—At an evening party two of them
asked some blacksmiths to let them have a smoke at their pipes. The blacksmiths refused,
saying that the musicians were low caste. The musicians snatched a pipe and smoked it.
There was a slight scuffle, and the blacksmiths caught it rather severely from the tongues of
the female musicians. A few days after, the blacksmiths of four out of the five Kothees in
Spiti (Peen Kothee holding aloof), held a conclave, and resolved to vindicate their outraged
dignity. Accordingly they assembled to the number of about eighty, attacked the musicians’
house, plundered everything in their possession, and took two of them, the original
aggressors, captive, and held them as hostages for good behaviour. Defendants allowed the
correctness, of this statement, even to the detail of plundered property, which (including as
it did one item of seven horses), I had thought exaggerated. They asserted that the

musicians were low caste, and that they could not smoke pipes with them, and brought a
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countercharge that a gun and an earring belonging to one of them had been taken away in
the scuffle by the musicians. This was acknowledged, and the property produced on the
spot, as was also that taken by the blacksmiths.

Here was evinced a lawlessness which it was necessary to put a stop to, anq I
determined to let them see how long the arm of the law is; so instead of merely selectip
ringleaders for punishment, I convicted the whole lot, comprising forty blacksmiths and twq
musicians, and sentenced them to one month’s imprisonment and two rupees fine each,
awarding compensation to the plundered parties out of the fine. There is no Jail in Spi,
and the greater part of the time would have been consumed on the road, had I sept them
to Sooltanpoor, so I appointed men to guard them (paying the guards too out of the fine),
and set the whole gang to work at the roads, of which we and the public afterwards reaped
the benefit.

A petition was put in afterwards by the blacksmiths, coolly requesting me to declare
that the musicians are of low caste, and are never again to smoke a blacksmith's pipe!
Of course I snubbed them, for I should be sorry if the curse of caste should become firmly
rooted here. '

It is evident however that there is a tendency this way. There seems to he something
irresistibly attractive to frail human nature in this doctrine that others are inferior to
vourself, and that contact with them is polluting, for the Mohammedans of India have
adopted it in a great degree from the Hindoos, and these Spiti Tartars, from their intercourse
with Hindoo traders, are beginning to imbibe it. The Maharajah of Cashmeer does all Le
can to introduce it in Ladak, strictly prohibiting the slaughter of kine, and encouraging the
distinctions of caste; and the Nono has an idea that he ranks alone in caste as in oftice—
indeed I have heard a whisper that he tacitly encouraged the blacksmiths to resent on the
musicians their infringement of caste rules! Yet all the Spiti people will eat beef if they
can get it on the sly, and they have no hesitation in eating carrion; a high caste Hindoo
would treat them as Pariahs!

There is, however, no doubt that the musicians in Spiti are a different race from most
of the Zemindars or landowners, as the annexed photograph will show.

Whilst at Dhunkur two claims were put forward to authority and privileges independent
of the Nono (the word Nono means deputy, and the name of the Nono of Spiti is Koolyung).
Both the claiants reside in the Peen valley. One is called the ¢ Chota” (little) Nono.
His ancestors resided in Thibet, and were professors of medicine and surgery, and in licu of
all fees were granted certain lands in the Peen valley, free of revenue. Some fifteen years
ago the Nono Koolyung’s wife’s brother’s daughter became a widow, and the Nono induced
the Chota Nono, then a mere boy, to come and reside in the Peen valley and murr'_\' f}'-'('
young widow. When he came to man’s estate, this youth asserted a separate jurisdi(‘t!“” .
the Peen valley, independent of the Nono, who is extremely indignant at such ingratitude.

I quashed his claim.

The other claimant of independence, named Chiring, called by his friends the Garpoet
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(a word formed from « Gar” a fort, and « poon” fellow—Indian « wala”) is descended from
ancestors who certainly held the office of Garpoon in the Peen valley.

He produced a “sunnud” (or patent), addressed to one of his ancestors, guaranteeing
the office to the then holder and his descendants. However, this young man is quite unfit
to exercise any authority, even were it desirable to have two rulers in Spiti, which it is not.

It seems that formerly there were two officials in Spiti, a Nono and a Garpoon—the
latter being the chief military authority, responsible for order and the administration of
police and justice, the former being in charge of the fiscal department, and entrusted with
the collection of taxes, disbursements of every description, and the public accounts.

The document produced by the would-be Garpoon was signed by the Wuzeer of Lé, (in
Ladak), and sealed with the “lal Chipa” (Chdpa signifying seal) or ‘red chop.” It was
written in the character now in use for letter writing—equivalent to our running hand—and
differing from print as much as our writing and printing differ. The Nono and several of
the best readers in Spiti had considerable difficulty in deciphering it.

The printed character bears great resemblance to the Sanscrit. Great quantities of
books are printed in the Ladak and Thibetan monasteries, and are used in Spiti by monks
and others who can read. Printing is hardly the proper word—I should have said wood-
cuts, a block of wood being used for each page, and the pages afterwards stitched together
into books. The carving is very neatly done, and must be a laborious process, as the
characters are left in relief.

The document above alluded to, purported to be written in the year of the fire ape.
The system of dates used in Thibet is more curious than convenient. The Spiti people are
not very well up in it, and the following exposition is borrowed from Cunningham.

For ordinary domestic events a cycle of twelve years is employed, each year being
named after an animal in the following rotation —

1 The Mouse Year. 5 The Dragon Year. 9 The Ape Year.
2 ,, Ox ’ 6 , Serpent ,, 10 ,, Bird ,,
3 ,, Tiger 7 ,, Horse . 11 ,, Dog ,,
4 ,, Hare ,, 8 ,, Sheep ’ 12 ,, Hog ,,

In accounts, and generally in all written documents, or printed works, a cycle of sixty
years is used ; and to distinguish these, the names of what these good people call « the five
elements” are combined with the above-named animals. The * elements” are 1, wood ; 2,
fire; 3, earth; 4, iron; 5, water; and these are used in regular rotation,* thus—1, the
wood mouse ; 2, the wood ox; 3, the fire tiger ; 4, the fire hare; and so on. Thus, the first
rotation of the five elements gives names to ten years. In the second rotation you comimence
with the wood dog, in the third, with the wood ape, in the fourth with the wood horse, and
so on, without any repetition of the combinations, till after sixty years. Thus, if you know

the name of the present year, you can calculate how many years have elapsed since any

* (1 .
Csoma de Koros says that each of the elements has the male and female affix alternately.
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other named year in the present cycle. DBut in the document allugdeq to, the numle, f th
" Of the

. Written in the Present

cycle, 1n which case 1843 would be the date, or in some previous cycle—a want of o

not to be looked for in an official document!

cycle is not mentioned, so that it 1s impossible to tell whether it was
CCuracy

July 26th. Sunday.

July 27th. I had summoned representative monks from each of the five* Monasteries
of Spiti, in order to consult them regarding the proposed commutation of grain paymentg or
tithes, and they were requested to come in full costume. To-day they arrived, forming 4
procession at the village, and marching up to my camp to the sound of barharic e,

The Chief Lambas,+ or Abbots, appeared in long yellow robes, with high conica] head-
dresses like mitres ; the others, mostly with shaven heads uncovered, whilst some were got
up 1n masquerade, with their faces concealed by a piece of cloth, huge carved wooden heg(-
dresses, and robes or petticoats, extending to the ground. These advanced with series of
gyratory motions, reminding one of the clown on a hobby-horse in a pantomime, Others
again bore musical instruments of various sorts. One fellow had a tremendoys trumpet,
requiring an assistant to hold up the end, and giving forth rather a fine bass bellow, Qljere
had small horns like the hunting-horn of olden days; others blew the conch, and evep the
Abbots had cymbals which they played with great vigour and effect.

~ After photographing these groups we retired to my tent to discuss the commutation of
grain rates or tithes, to a fixed allotment of glebe land.  Mr. Lyall, late Assistant
Commissioner of Koolloo, had reported on this subject last year, under the impression that
the grain rates were not paid voluntarily, and I had been directed to investigate the matter.

I explained that Government could not sanction the collection of a compulsory grain tax,
and could not interfere if payment were withheld ; but if the Zemindars chose to make over
a certain amount of land for the maintenance of the monasteries, without diminution of the
Government revenue, they could do so, the tfansfer would be recorded in my office, and
no future dispute could arise.

The monks seemed to relish the idea very much, as it would give them a ¢ material
guarantee ” for their livelihood ; but the Zemindars unanimously objected. They urged that
under the present arrangements the monks had a direct interest in the welfare of their
parishioners—helped them in their fields and in carrying travellers’ baggage, did any bit of
handicraft required, frequently came among them, and in short were, to some extent,
dependent on their parishioners : whereas by the proposed arrangement, the monks would
be quite independent; they would cease to look after their welfare, spiritual or temporal, and
would no longer take a share in their labours. .

I thought the arguments adduced by the Zemindars very sensible, and acceded to their

wishes, subject to the sanction of Government.

* 1, Kee; 2, Tangyoot; 3, Dhunkur; 4, Tibo; 5, Peen. | -
Ly
t Most travellers spell the word Lhama, but the sound appears to me to be best represented by the orthogrf™
I have used.
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Certainly there is no fear of the Lambas being allowed to starve, if one may judge from
the submissive reverence with which long rows of heads, male and female, were bent to
receive the holy touch and blessing of the priests as they filed off after our interview.

I noticed a curious instance of incipient civilization also to-day. The Nono’s eldest
son, who was sitting next but one to me, wanted to blow his nose. It evidently occurred to
him that in such an august presence it would be a gaucherie to do it with his fingers (the
ordinary method in these parts), so he used the skirt of his robe as a pocket handkerchief;
but having effected the operation, he spread on his knee the portion of his skirt which had
been employed, and rubbed it carefully with his hand till no symptoms remained !

July 29th. The Nono invited us to some horse-races, and provided a number of ponies
for us and our servants. The race-course was the dry bed of a small lake about 800 yards
in circumference. We were preceded on our way there by a cavalry band, making the most
discordant noise. The first thing our Spiti friends did was to seat themselves in a comfortable
place, protected from the wind by a low wall, and commenced drinking ching. The Nono
and his immediate guests and retainers were served from a private vessel, resembling a huge
brass teapot; whilst liquor for the kot polloi was kept in a small mussuck (cured goat-skin).
Having gone on drinking till we exhibited symptoms of impatience, some of the * swells,”
including the Nono’s eldest son and a few of the more distinguished villagers, performed
a dance to the sound of a flageolet and kettle-drums. This dancing was the most ludicrous
thing I ever saw, not excepting the races that succeeded. Tt was a kind of solemn pacing,
or rather sidling to the time of the music, making great play with a long scarf, which was
kept extended with both hands, and one end swung over either arm alternately. But the
steps! Never talk of the light fantastic ¢oe again. One foot being raised and poised for a
moment, is put down, as if on eggs, side foremost, with the Aeel well down, and the other
foot whipped up, as if something had burnt it, poised and put down in the same way, the
scarf working all the time; and in this manner they move along, first in single file and
afterwards holding hands in a circle. I think it was the huge ungainly boots, contrasted
with the mincing manner that made the thing so laughable. After this the racing (!) began—
everybody starting where he liked, pushing his wretched pony to a gallop and coming in
anywhere. The rider leans quite over the pony’s head (so that if declared to win by a nose,
it must be the rider’s and not the pony’s nose), and keeps himself in that position by holding
the bridle with both hands close to the bit. As the Nono’s son was riding a course, the bridle
broke, and down he came on the ground, and the same thing occurred to another.

Their dignity was a good deal hurt, as they pique themselves on their riding (and really
do stick on well), and elaborate explanations were entered into to show me that if the bridle
had not broke, it could not have occurred. The saddles and bridles are neater and better
put together than I could have expected in that wild region. The iron-work in particular is
good, and they use the buckle and tongue, which has not yet made its way into Hindoostan.

After the paces of the ponies had been exhibited, a newspaper was stuck up as a mark

on a little heap of earth, and then they all tried to hit this paper, riding past best pace, one
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with a matchlock loaded with shot, another with bow and arrow, and 4 third

One had a pistol which declined to go off.  Some of the Ponies thought
and objected to go near it bolting mid-course.

the new

. SPaper

dangerous All this p
P Was gone th;

time after time in the most solemn way, the actors evidently believine ough
g that they

Were
pons, the
man could
exhibitioy,

making a very imposing martial display, whilst the utter inefficiency of the wea
diminutiveness of the ponies, and the pace they went (about half ag fast ag g
run), with great bellies full of grass, combined to render it a most ridiculoyg
I tried in vain to photograph them.

July 31st. Marched to Kooling in the Peen valley, fifteen miles.

The Spiti river could only be crossed by retracing our steps to the twig bridge 41y,
spoken of, above the junction of the Lingti river.

We walked, but the Nono and others had ponies, which were driven jptq the river
little way below the bridge, and managed with some difficulty to swim across, being Carriez
down stream some 200 yards. From this I argue that a man could not SWim acrogg the
Spiti, for a horse swims at least twice as strongly as a man, and the latter would therefore
be carried down at least 400 yards ; and from the experience I had at Logy, of the effect

of the cold water, I feel sure no one would retain the use of his limbs for thyt distance ang
an

ady

My dear old black retriever Drake was rather an anxiety to me here,

time. He Wwas toq

big to carry, and the footing on the bridge was too precarious for him to walk across, o
I had him led down to the place where the ponies entered the water, whilst I went acrogg

by the bridge and down to the river opposite, then on my calling him e plunged in ang

swam over most gallantly. Had he hesitated in the middle he would have been carrieg
away and probably lost; as it was 1 could only just keep up with him, running at full speed
along the bank, so swiftly did the stream carry him down.

From the bridge we turned down stream. The path is along the face of a precipice for
half a mile, and is difficult and dangerous for men with loads—impracticable for ponies.
About three miles brought us to the bank of the Peen river—a broad and rapid torrent that
here joins the Spiti. We went down to the point of junction, though it gave us a couple
of miles longer walk, as I wanted to see if there was any good point for throwing a bridge
over the Spiti nearer Dhunkur. We found the whole of the flat plain between the two
rivers covered with a strong prickly shrub (Hippofa salicifolia) four to five feet high, though
from the opposite side of the river it looked quite bare. The narrowest place we estimated
at 130 feet, which might be reduced to 110 by building an abutment into the river, which 1s
shallow on the south side. I subsequently obtained Government sanction to a grant of
money for attempting a wooden bridge at this place. Regaining the path, our route lay up
the west side or left bank of the Peen river, on both sides of which the rocks rose abruptly
from the bed to a great height. The path lay along the aravelly bed when dry. Scrambling
a little up the bank when the water flowed on this side, and in one place rising about
1500 feet to get over the ridge of a rock that jutted perpendicularly out into the deep stream.

Kooling is the residence of the Chota Nono. About three-quarters of a mile up the valley,
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and some 500 feet above the river is the Peen Monastery, close to the village of Koonree,
where Chiring the ¢ Garpoon” lives. The monastery is a small building not capable of
holding more than thirty persons. The monks of this monastery are not like those of Kee,
and Dhunkur, of the Gelukpa sect, who are enjoined a celibate life. They are Ngyangmas,
and are permitted to marry, which accounts for the smallness of the monastery, the inmates
of which were only two old men. The monks of Peen, instead of being shaven, wear their
hair in long elf-locks, and generally have a necklace of 108 bone buttons made from
human skulls.

The Peen valley is greener-looking than the Spiti valley, and though so narrow has
It is said that more rain falls here than elsewhere, the clouds

proportionally more pasture.
probably coming over the Bhaba Pass. There are fourteen villages according to the settle-
ment records; but several hamlets, or offsets, of the parent villages have since sprung up.
The largest villages are Kooling and Sungum, at the junction of the Peen and Parakiu.

About a mile above Kooling the Peen river is joined by a large tributary called Parakiu
(spelt in the survey map Parfkto), which runs from south to north. The Peen river flows
from east to west up to the junction, and then turns to the north down to the Spiti river.
The Bhiba Pass, the most frequented route between Rampoor Bussahir, Spiti, and Ladak,
is at the head of the Peen river. It is described as somewhat difficult, and must be from
15,000 to 16,000 feet high.,

Aug. 3rd. Marched from Kooling to K4gha, three miles and a quarter. Could one
reach the source of the Parakiu and cross the snowy range we should be in Koolloo, at the
source of the Parbutee river above Manikurn. I sent some men to explore the upper valley
of the Parakiu; they reported that the river flowed between precipitous rocks, and that it
was impossible to ascend more than a few miles, as at this time of year there is too much
water to go along the bed. I took a small tent and went into the mountains to look for
ibex, following the course of a small stream that runs into the Parakiu. Pitched for the
night about six miles up this valley, and near a place where the clay slate rock, intercepted
by the valley and exposed to atmospheric influences, decomposes and breaks off, revealing
innumerable ammonites, different from those above Kéaze, being smooth whilst the latter
were ribbed. Those of Peen too were much larger, reaching sometimes a foot in diameter.

Aug. 4th. Started early in pursuit of game, saw quantities of snow pheasant (goolind).
About 6 a.m. we reached a salt lick, where my guides proposed I should lie in ambush till
12 o’clock, when, said they, the ibex would be sure to come. This was more than I had
patience for, so I chose a more active pursuit. Before long we sighted a herd, but on getting
nearer found they were only females with young ones. Just at this time my Guddee servant,
Chumaroo, came running up to say that as he was coming along at the head of the coolies
hie saw a herd of several fine male ibex up a ravine, that he told the coolies to stop where
they were whilst he came on to tell me. Started off for the ravine, which seemed a splendid
place to get a shot; but just I reached the edge saw the coolies quietly walking along past
the mouth of it far below. The rascals wanted to get to their halting-place, and did not care

F
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twopence for spoiling my sport. Of course the ibex had vanished, | followed {},;

. ' . aly dci

richt up the ravine which led on to a high: moorland tract, above whicl | i,

c uch agaiy towere(
a

where T |15 sent

We reaclieq this

lofty peak—the end of a ridge which seemed to separate us from the valley
my tent. So, disappointed and tired, we set to work to breast the ridge.

at length, and the view almost compensated me for the labour. I think the height mygt
ave

e southery slope ;
b

. . ridge from the southery,
sun, was a vast bed of snow and ice evidently perpetual. This was not on the maiy
1T

been fully 17,000 feet, for snow was lying unaffected by the sun's rays on tl
and a little below us, but some distance off, and sheltered by a lofty
between Spiti and Koolloo, but on an off-set range separating the valley of the Parak; fl w
that of the Rattang, another tributary of the Spiti. This splendid range lay ful] bef(:.e rs:
After running some twenty miles from the parent chain it ends abruptly just ahoye th;z
junction of the Peen and Spiti rivers, in a superb bluff marked in the survey maps as 18 0
feet high. I have already noticed this peculiar feature of the ridges which shoot off frop the
main mountain chains on both sides of Spiti; viz. that they preserve so great and unifory an
elevation throughout, ending abruptly where the river has cut its bed, that, hut for (e
deep river channels, the whole province would be one great table-land varying from 15,009
to 18,000 feet high. The regular horizontal appearance of the limestone and slate straty
which I have noticed as prevalent in the Spiti valley, is varied in the upper part of the Peeq
valley, commencing at the junction of the Peen and Parakiu rivers with a grand mass of dark
slate tilted nearly perpendicular to the horizon. Beneath this the limestone is still seen in a
horizontal position, as deposited, we may suppose, by water; but how came the slate in
so extraordinary a position whilst the limestone is undisturbed? Some messengers I had
dispatched by the direct route towards Gar to obtain tidings of Hurre-chund returned
to-day with a letter from the head man of the frontier village of Thibet to the Nono, stating
that owing to vaccination (which they doubtless thought was inoculation) having taken place
in Spiti, the Garpoon had sent strict orders to prevent intercourse, and therefore he was
obliged to prohibit my messengers from entering his country. The messengers stated that
no one would come near them. They were communicated with by shouting from a distance,
and the letter which they brought was left on the ground for them to pick up. Nothing had
been heard of Hurree-chund as far as they went.

Aug. 5th. Went out early this morning, but saw no game except snow pheasants,
On my way back the salt lick lay in the way, and I thought I would give it a chance. It
was 8.45 when I got there, and I lay in a dry gully till 11.50. I was determined not to
move till my guide said there was no further chance, as they had been rather harping on my
refusal to sit still and let the game come to me. But at this time one of my men (Imam
Bux) was seized with such violent spasmodic pains in the chest and side, that I was obliged
to relinquish my ambush and attend to him. I was not sorry to be relieved from my irksome
position, enlivened as it had been by swarms of little black ants which made voyagts ."f
discovery all over me. I bled my man, and he was able to proceed slowly for half 2 mile

. . .. still
further, to a level place with a clear spring, where I intended to breakfast; but he
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suffered so much pain as to necessitate the application of my patent mountain blister, which .
consists in continued gentle friction of the part affected with a small flat stone—sandstone
preferred, but granite will do. I have never known a case which did not yield to this
treatment within twenty minutes. There were a great many yiks and goats pasturing up in
these hills, and a large party conveying brushwood for fuel on yaks passed us. This
accounts for the scarcity and wildness of the game, but I have little doubt good shooting
might be obtained by going further from the inhabited parts of the country. Reached camp
in the evening.

Aug. 6th. Moved back to Kooling. I had brought up with me a quantity of small
presents, which 1 intended to distribute as occasion offered. Among these were 100 small
packets of tea, made at the Government factory of Holta in the Kangra valley. I distributed
some of these in Spiti, but I could not arrive at any trustworthy conclusion as to the
estimation it was held in. They thought good Souchong better than coarse thea, however.
I afterwards offered to let the Spiti people purchase some of these packets at what they cost,
but only the Chota Nona, or Doctor of Peen, availed himself of the permission. Finding
that among the people of Spiti there was no object in distributing these presents, I availed
myself of the opportunity of the Nono deputing a confidential servant with eighteen half-bred
yaks to the Gar fair, which is held in September; and made over my stock of knives,
scissors, needles, cloth, &c. to him to be bartered for turquoises and Yarkund pushm, merely
retaining a few in case the Garpoon should come to meet me, of which, owing to the report
of our having small-pox, I was no longer very hopeful. Up to leaving Kangra I had no
news of the result, the passes being closed by snow.

Aug. 7th. Marched back to Dhunkur the same way we came. There is a route along
the right bank of the Peen to the junction, and then following the right bank of the Spiti to
Manee, where there is a twig suspension bridge.

Aug. 8th. Tried all day to get some photographs, but owing to the glasses (supplied
by Messrs. Lepage * of Calcutta) being utterly uncleanable, had very little success. ‘Certainly
photography in these remote regions is carried on under difficulties, for my collodion
(Thomas’) shrivels up and peels off the plate when drying, though carefully sheltered from
the sun and wind ; and I am constantly losing some of my best pictures in this way. It
had probably been kept too long by the tradesman from whom I procured it, or possibly
the coldness of the plate had something to do with it.

I met a very singular character here. He wore the garb of a Mahommedan Faqueer, and
his whole baggage consisted of a deer skin, by way of bed, and a brass drinking vessel. He
had not even an extra blanket to protect him from the chilly dews of mnight, when the

thermometer is about forty-five degrees lower than at mid-day. It was at the suspension

* Messrs. Lepage expressed great regret at the glasses being so bad, and stated that the best glass, though quite
new, was subject to a kind of efflorescence which spoiled it for photographic purposes. I have had some sent from
Thomas’, Pall Mall, each glass in a separate grove, which arrived in perfect order, and I believe that allowing the
glasses to touch one another has a bad effect.
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bl'idge on my return ﬁ'om the Peen Va“e 7 that he ﬁl‘St ad
d : .
’ ) )’ reSSEd me, beu‘o‘ln(r PermlSSion to

letter, to
. . ’ my surpris
it was addressed to a Mahommedan in Surat, near Bomb : ’ N
ay, and in good legil 2
dle Eno;
5 ne lsh
D

send a letter by my post. This was granted. When he brought the
)

hand-writing! My curiosity was excited, and I questioned him. He spoke English f l
> uent y

and. well. His account f)f himself was somewhat in the‘: following words :—< Siy, T am o
native of Surat, and having read the wonders of nature in other lands, I conceiveqd a desire
to travel ; but as I had not enough money to travel as a rich man and pay my way, I turne:
Faqueer, and my expenses have been defrayed by a charitable public. In 1860, I arriveq
at Lahore, but at that time the price of food was so high that no one would take concern fo
a poor Faqueer, as they were all rather thinking how to feed themselves ang familieg
Therefore I found it necessary to do something for a living, and making application to;l
in that office. 'When food became cheaper I resigned my appointment, and again becam;:l

Mahommedan gentleman in the Government Secretariat, I obtained employment a5 5 copy

Faqueer. I do not think Faqueeree is properly understood or appreciated. Tt hag

delightful freedom from care and trouble, and in peace one can admire the wonderfy] works

of God, and behold in these regions how" the clouds, drawn up by the heat of the sun from

the vast ocean, discharge their moisture in the form of snow on the highest mountains, whence

it again runs off in these torrents towards the rivers, and at last returns to the ocean whence

it came.” T asked if his official superiors would vouch for his respectability (for T wag
beginning to think him a suspicious character who ought to be handed over to the Police).
He replied, « Well Sir, if they appreciated any respectability in me, they might do so.” He
then added that he had a written certificate. This he brought me next day, and I found it a
genuine testimonial to his good conduct, signed by Mr. Haviland, officiating chief of the
Secretariat office of the Punjab Government. He said he was going to the plains via
Sooltanpoor, and I told him to report himself at the Police office there, which he did, as I
afterwards learnt. Isdak Abdool Ruzak was his name.

Aug. 9th. Halted again. Some Spiti monks arrived from Lhassa, where they had
been studying. One of them, a resident of Dhunkur, had been about thirty years without
ever revi'siting his home. He was a stupid-looking old fellow, with a bottle nose, which
indicated, I expect, an over-addiction to ching. He could not tell me the name of a single
stage between Lhassa and Dhunkur, but he said that on this side of Gar there were three
rivers to ford and two mountain passes—the Budhpo L4, and another—both low and easy;

and between Gar and Lhassa are three or four rivers to cross, all bridged, and one with an

iron bridge.
The political news of Thibet excites great interest in Spiti, and on this the old monk
was better informed. About two years ago it seems that the hereditary chief of Lhassa, who

still retains authority under the Chinese, by the title of Gyalpo, refused to continue the wsaal
t stand this, and turncd

sect of Gelukpas,

ade lis force a

annual payments of grain to the monasteries. The monks could no
out in force. The Gyalpo however managed to bring over to his side the

to the number of 5000 monks, who with the zemindars, or landowners, m
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respectable one, but not able to cope with the opposite party, who numbered 10,000, and
who fought for all that was dear to them, viz., their bodily comforts. The Gyalpo, being
worsted, fled to China, and is now, it is believed, returning with a force of 10,000 Chinese,
who are said to be rapidly approaching Lhassa. Meanwhile the victorious monks elected a

viceroy, bat it is supposed that on the arrival of the Chinese force, matters will be amicably
settled.

The present Dalai Lamba of Lhassa is a child, but his advisers placed him at the head of
the clerical party. The other grand Lamba, who lives at Tashi Lhunpo, took no part in the
dispute. To my question * which party was supported by the Nepalese,” the old monk
replied that so long as they received their anuual tribute of 4,800 rs. (or as he expressed it
“thirty times 160 rupees”) they did not care for either party. Asking him if he had not
brought a good collection of books from Lhassa, I unintentionally rubbed a very sore spot.
He had brought some valuable books and other sundries with him, but within twenty miles
of Dhunkur, and after entering Spiti proper, the yik which was carrying them fell off the
road down a precipice into the river, and neither he nor his burden were ever seen more.

I told the monk to ask the Nono for reparation, as it was his fault the road was not in
better repair, at which there was a great laugh at the old Nono, who was present, and did not
seem to like the idea at all, or see the fun of it. I saw the place afterwards, which was not
very bad for a Spiti road, and it appeared that the monk’s yik was fighting with another
when he lost his footing.

I offered the old Lamba some tobacco, but he said he did not smoke, and said it as if he
thought the abstinence a virtue. Sugar, however, he owned a weakness for, and I made him
happy with a eouple of pounds of it.

Aug. 10th. Left Dhunkur and marched to Pokh, seven miles, two furlongs, sixteen
vards. And here I must pay a tribute to the women of Spiti. Although thcy are as plain
as low foreheads, little slanting eyes, and high cheek bones can make them ; although they
are horribly dirty, yet their frank sociability, their cheerfulness and love of fun, the
appreciation of a joke, and ready repartee; their pleasant good-humoured voices, and clear
merry laugh are (especially after a long residence in the land of female scclusion) extremely
pleasant and refreshing. It is surprising how slowly one gets over the ground in these hills.
I was two hours and forty-five minutes walking this march, though the road was better than
usual, Just before reaching Pokh, there is a pretty little lake filled with waste water from
an irrigation channel and perhaps springs. It is surrounded with pencil cedars, one of
considerable size, under which was an altar of stones with a trophy of wild sheep skulls and
horns, under which we breakfasted. The pencil cedar, so called, 1s not a cedar at all, but a
juniper (Juniperus excelsa). It is here called Shookpa. There is another trophy of heads
and horns on a huge mass of rock close by.

Around the village of Pokli there are a cood many willow and poplar trees, and this
lower part of the valley is not so bare-looking as the upper. It is also much warmer and

damper. The court-yards, or balconies, are here roofed over, not open, as m the houses of
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Upper Spiti, indicating a greater fall of rain and snow.  Outside some of the upper windowg
were troughs made of sun-dried mud, containing plants (which turned out to be coriander,
of which the seed is a favourite condiment), reminding one of the boxes of mignionette seen
in England.  The crops herc werc far a-dvanced, some quite ripe, and in addition to Pease,
barley, wheat, and mustard, were buckwheat, here called Théh, and Choone, or Cheche,
a kind of very small-grained rice.

The people of Pokh cultivate some land across the Spiti river, to which they have access
by a twig suspension bridge. In the evening I saw some sheep brought across this in g
curious way, the men tying the sheep up in a blanket, and fastening it across their shoulders
(so as to have both hands free to hold on by). As the man advanced with hLis body bent,’
the grave face of the sheep peering over his head had a comical effect !

The last thing in the easy-praying line is a little windmill which is seen on the top of
several lhouses here! A decided improvement on the drums and cylinders, as not l'equiring
manual labour.

We met here a young Lamba, one of the company just returned from Lhassa, who gave
news of Hurree-chund, which led us to expect his early arrival.

Aug. 11th. Halted, as Imam Bux, who had never quite rallied from his illness ip the
Peen valley, had a sharp touch of rheumatic fever; treated him very successfully with calomel,
tartar emetic, and opium, and afterwards quinine.

Here have I been a month in Spiti, and only learnt to-day that the people are
universal and inveterate gamblers. To-day the men assembled to carry our loads, being
unemployed, divided into groups under the trees and gambled from morning to night.
They seem to carry dice about with them, for three or four sets were in use. For a
dice box they use their little wooden drinking cups, and a blanket spread on the ground is
their green cloth.

Aug. 12th.  DMarched to Lari, our frontier village, eight miles, six furlongs, fifty-five
vards. The Spiti river from Losur to Dhunkur runs in a gravelly bed 200 to 300 yards wide,
taking sometimes one side, sometimes the other. Boulders are scarcely ever seen, and swiftly
as the stream flows, yet a small boat might safely traverse the entire distance. Below
Dhunkur the bed narrows, and is confined between steep banks, whilst the velocity of the
water increases greatly, yet still there are no boulders or rocks to endanger a boat.

To-day, for the first time, about half-way between Pokh and Lari, were rapids with large
masses of rock showing themsclves among the foaming waters.  Cunningham states the
average fall of the Spiti river to be fifty feet in a mile. I do not know what velocity this
would produce, bat above Dhunkur, where my dog swam across, it must have been eight
miles an hour in the middle of the stream. A little further on we came to the village and
monastery of Tibo, the latter (unlike the other monasteries in Spit) situated in a large plain,
with an onter wall swirounding a Tarae enclosure, within which are a number of detached
buildines,  There are also some extra lodgine-houses or eclls for the mounks, a little way up

the Lall behind the village. We were lionized over the monastery by an old monk. We
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were first taken round a large hall, the flat roof of which was supported on a number of

wooden pillars, and open in the centre for light and air, there being no windows. All round
the hall are very creditably executed statues of gods and goddesses in clay, painted various

colours. Most of them have fair complexioned and pleasing countenances of the European

type, only one or two are of terrific aspect and most demoniacal expression.

At the end farthest from and facing the entrance, is a row of the chief deities, in front
of which, as usual, are placed brass vessels full of water, and lamps. Behind these again, in
a recess, is a statue called the Lord of Light, who deserves his name so little that the old
monk proposed to light a candle to render him distinguishable. In another hall, ligchted only
from the door, was a colossal statue of the ¢ coming Boodha,” not less than fifteen feet high.
There were some well executed frescoes on the walls of this chamber, quite beyond the
powers of any Spiti artist. One of these was a black deity or demon in an attitude of
triumph, with an ﬁpraised sceptre or thunderbolt in his right hand, and a noosed rope in his
left ; his necklace and girdle of human skulls strung together, crushing to the earth under
his powerfully developed legs and clawed feet, a cow (emblem perhaps of the Hindoos),
under which again lay gasping on his back a white man.

The Spiti people are familiar with a book of Thibetan prophecies called ¢ Manglusten,”
in which it is stated that Thibet shall be dreadfully oppressed by the ¢ Tooreka” race.
Alluding to this, Mr. Heyde asked the Nono whom he supposed to be meant by the word
Tooreka ; to which he unhesitatingly replied ¢ the Piling,” meaning us Europeans —Piling
(pt, out, and ling, land) “ the outlandish” being the term always applied to us in Thibet.
Possibly this may have something to do with the jealous exclusion from Chinese Thibet of
every European, for free ingress is allowed to the people of Ladak, Spiti, and Koonawur;
and possibly also the representation of the white man, crushed and humbled, above alluded
to, may refer to some cherished dream of the future. If the prophecy be an old one, it
might be supposed they had already seen the fulfilment of it by the Mongols or Turks. The
word Tooreka being applied to us, shows a strohg unreasoning. prejudice on the part of these
people. It will be seen however hereafter, that the idea of our invasion of Thibet is not
entirely unpopular, and I think my residence in Spiti, short as 1t has been, will have some
effect in diminishing the suspicious dread of the ¢ outer ones,” which seems to pervade even
our lieges of Spiti.

But to return to our monastery. It is said to have been erected in a single night by
supernatural agency, at a period beyond the memory of man; and this was all the reply I
could obtain by my inquiries about the date and name of the founder.

Leaving the monastery, we passed a sacred wall or mani, nearly a quarter of a mile long,
and surmounted by a vast number of little mud “chortens.” Lari is about three miles off,
There is a considerable extent of level ground, a great portion of which is irrigated, and
bearing fine crops of wheat extending to the river bank, which here is not more than forty or
fifty feet high. On the upper side the plain is bounded by a mountain of shingle, rising at

an inconceivably steep angle to a height of 1500 feet, and surmounted again by lofty
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perpendicular rocks. Towering beyond these on both sides of the valley !
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Doctor of Lalung, beat us all at his first trial.  Duckstone, or Jack’s-alive was
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together.
Aug. 14th. Still halting in anticipation of the arrival of carriage, whic), ¢
’ or any
movement beyond the frontier of Spiti, is by established custom wnvariably supplied’an}
)ya

quota from each of the five Kothees.

We purpose making only two marches beyond the frontier, through an uminhalyited
region, to the junction of the Para with the Spiti region, to see the natural bridge of rock
over the former.

To-day a Zemindar from Thotso in Thibet, deputed by the head man of the Circle,
reached our camp. His mission was to apologize for my messenger being turned back. He
said it had been reported that inoculation was going on in Spiti. I sent him back to explain
the mistake.

A few locusts made their appearance to-day.

Aug. 15th. Still halting. The Spiti river, like all these mountain streams which draw
their daily supply from the snow, is subject to regular fluctuations, being lowest in the early
morning and fullest in the afternoon. Down here where the river bed is narrowed to the
actual stream of about 150 feet, the difference between flood and ebb is as much as two feet
and a-half, which, assuming the velocity of the current at only eight miles an hour, would
give about 5000 cubic feet per second as the difference between the morning and cvening
discharge. As even at ebb there is a considerable depth of water which is not ascertaiuable,

this calculation assumes the SURFACE velocity as extending to the depth of two feet and

a-half.
Whilst halting here I may as well look up the history of Spiti,

gleaned from Cunningham, Hay, and Csomo de Koros.

so far as it can he

Lo mentions the

omo de Koros, w
by the

f the eleventh centuny ‘
Lambas ot

The first reference to Spiti which I can find is in Cs
foundation of Kee or Rareng monastery about the middle o
pupil of Pundit Atisha (vide p. 29). This Pundit Atisha is known to the

. . , . i:‘ o .:‘«h uﬂix . (‘r-“
* Pg means fellow, equivalent to the Indian word wala, or our 1 ngh
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Koonawur by his other name, Chovo, and four places in Bussahir are said to have been
visited by him—viz., Taling, Kainum, Atsirung, and Kola. It may therefore be assumed
that the Pundit went from India to Thibet by the route of the Sutlej valley, leaving Spiti to
the west. However, his residence at Lhassa, coupled with the fact of a monastery far up
the Spiti valley being founded by his pupil, may be accepted as proof that Spiti was then
(about 1055 A.p.) under the same government as Thibet; and so when in 1262 a.p. Thibet
was conquered by the Emperor Kublai Khan,* Spiti probably shared the same fate.

When the great Tartar Empire fell to pieces, Spiti probably remained attached to
Chinese Thibet for some time; but at the commencement of the seventeenth century Spiti
seems to have been under the rule of the Gyalpo or Buddhist King of Ladak. This Gyalpo,
named Jamya, was, about the year 1603 A.p., defeated and taken prisoner by Ali Meer, the
Mohammedan Chief of Balti,t whose capital is Skardo; and in the confusion which followed,
it appears that Googé, 1 Spiti and other outlying provinces of the Ladak kingdom revolted.
Subsequently Ali Meer restored Ladak to Jamya, and gave him his daughter in marriage,
though it is not recorded that Jamya was converted to Mohammedanism. Spiti, however,
remained for a time independent. After Jamya’s death, his son Singgi, having defeated the
Balti Chief (successor of Ali Meer), by whom Ladak was again invaded about 1635 A.p.,
subsequently reconquered the provinces of Googé and Spiti. King Singgi had three sons—
Deldan, Indra, and Tenchog, amongst whom at his death he divided his dominions; and
Zanskar and Spiti fell to Tenchog, whilst Indra had Googé, and Deldan Ladak Proper.

This was about 1660 or 1670 o.p. In about 1710 the son of Deldan named Delek,
Gyalpo of Ladak, waged war against Googé, and killed the ruler, but not before assistance
had been invited from Lhassa. The Lhassans brought an army to assist Googé against
Delek, but ended by annexing Googé themselves, and probably Spiti too, for a few years
later, about 1720 A.p., we find the ruler of Ladak (Delek) concluding peace with the
Lhassans, and receiving the daughter of the Lhassan General in marriage, with Spit:
as her dowry.

About 1740 A.p., Ladak was again conquered by the Mohammedan Chief of Balti,
and it is not improbable that Spiti shared this fate, which, however, was only temporary.
When Runjeet Sing, the lion of the Punjab, took possession of Cashimneer, he exacted tribute
from Ladak, which, when Moorcroft visited the latter country in 1822, was regularly paid.
Spiti paid tribute or revenue to Ladak, which, according to Major Hay, amounted only to
396 rs. in cash, 200 bhars or lacs of grain, some iron (which must have been imported
through Koolloo), cloth, and paper. They also paid a small nuzzer or fee to the Rajas of
Koolloo and Koonawur. This divided allegiance is a curious feature among the tribes of
the Himalayas. It seems to have originated with the pastoral tribes, who graze their flocks

in different tracts of country, under different rulers, at different times of the year. Major

* Vide Huq on Christianity in Central Asia.

t This province is now included in Ladak, and is under the rule of the Maharaja of Cashmeer.
1 Googé is now part of Chinese Thibet, and lies to the north of Koonawur and Spiti.

G
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Hay also states that a tribute was paid to China, but from what I have learnt ;
N1t appears
in Thibet,

Chiﬁf of

. . Z
Sing to invade Ladak. He subdued the province, and appointed a Ladakij of i :awu“
NHuence

that this payment was merely a contribution to the monastery of Tulung or Tolo
g n
where many young monks from Spiti go to study. In 1834 Dhyal Singg

Kashtwar and Goolab* Sing of Jummoo sent a force of Dogra Rajpoots unde
r

named Moru Tadir, who had been in league with him, Governor of the province. Next ea
however, Moru Tadir asserted his independence of the Dogras, but was defeateq and puiuez
by them, and made prisoner at TAbo in Spiti.

In 1841, Zorawur Sing invaded Thibet with Ladaki and Dogra troops.  Spiti ya
taken and Ruheem Khan, ¢ a half-blood Mussulman of Chachot,”} placed in charge, whilst
his son-in-law Ghoolam Khan was employed in plundering the monasteries and temples,
But in December, 1841, the Chinese from Lhassa met Zorawur Sing and his army, who
were already frost-bitten and disorganized from the intense cold. Zorawur was killed, his
army defeated, and those who escaped the sword of the Chinese either perished from cold in
their flight, or were taken prisoners. Among the latter was the above mentioned Ghoolar
Khan, and the fate he met with from the enraged Buddhists is thus recorded by Cunningham.
“ He was tortured with hot irons, his flesh was picked off in small pieces with pincers, and
mangled and bleeding, he was left to learn how slow is the approach of death to a wretch
lingering in agony.” There cannot be a doubt that this terrible vengeance on the desecrator
of their monasteries must have been well-known to the Nono and all the people of Spit,
yet such is their habitual caution, that when I asked how Ghoolam Khan died, they affected
to believe he was still alive.

In the spring of 1842 the Chinese invaded Ladak, and laid siege to Lé, the capital,
but in a few weeks the Dogras, under Dewan Hurree-chund, advanced and expelled them.
The Lhassan Wuzeer (or Umbhan) was taken prisoner by stratagem, and gladly obtained his
liberty by acceding to the re-establishment of the old boundary between Ladak and Thibet.
In 1846, the British Government, fearing lest boundary disputes should arise between Maharaja
Goolab Sing and the Chinese, deputed commissioners to “ ascertain the ancient boundaries
between the two countries, and to lay down the boundary between the British territorics and
those of Maharaja Goolab Sing.” ¢ Immediately after the war,” says Cunningham, “ I had
pointed out that by giving up to Maharaja Goolab Sing the southern dependencies of Ladak,
we had actually interposed a rival territory between our own provinces on the Sutlej and the
shawl wool districts of Chang Thang.” An exchange of territory was made with Goola!)
Sing, and Spiti was annexed to the British Empire, but was farmed out for the years 1846,
47, and 48, to Mansook Dass, Wuzeer of Bussahir, and only taken under direct management
of the Assistant Commissioner of Koolloo in 1849.

. .« . . 3 to hu\'c a
But to return to my journal. As it is absolutely necessary during long halts t¢
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* This Goolab Sing, a Jummoowal Rajpoot, was afterwards put in possession of all Cashmeer by

at the close of the first Sikh campaign.
t+ See Cunningham. Chachot is a large Mohammedan village in Ladak.
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little exercise, and keep oneself in wind, I devised a new method of doing it which proved
highly successful. At the back of the village rises to a height of not less than 2000 feet,
and at an angle of about forty-five degrees, a hill composed of (or rather covered by) the
finest shingle. So I collect as many competitors as I can by the promise of a rupee or a
little tobacco, and we climb slowly and laboriously up the loose and treacherous steep for
1200 or 1500 feet, and then at a given word from me all start off down hill as hard as we
can go. My big dog Drake, who came up with us, literally howled with vexation at the
way he slipped back in the shingle when trying to ascend! The first time we tried was
rather a shorter course, and no Spiti men came. I wore a pair of string shoes made in the
Sutlej valley, which kept coming off in the shingle, and Chumaroo, my gun-keeper, came in
easy winner of a rupee.

When we got back to camp the dog-keeper, who had formerly been in the service of
Raja Purtab Chund, chief of the Kangra Rajpoots, and was celebrated for his feats of activity,
lamented over this rupee in the most pathetic way, declaring it would have been his if he
had started ; and so every one seemed to think. Next day he came, as did also some eight
or ten Spiti pas, and we had a very large field. The course was somewhat longer, a good
1500 feet. Six Spiti pas made a false start, our shouting only made them go the faster.
After going 200 or 300 yards in this way the thighs become almost powerless (crede experto),
and unless you lean back till your shoulders nearly touch the hill behind you, head over heels
you infallibly go; as we soon saw, for the Spiti men, intent on victory, and spurning danger,
after going two-thirds of the distance, commenced a series of the most ludicrous summersaults.
A Spiti pa, recollect, is sans culottes, his long loose coat is unconfined, save at the waist, and
his boots wi