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PREFACE OF THE TRANSLATOR.

A worxk, whose origin and purpose are explained almost in the
first page, would scarcely require any introductory remark, but
that it has been found necessary to reduce a little its original
dimensions, in order to bring it within the limits of the present
publication. Care has been taken, however, that the passages
omitted should be those which it is believed the reader would
most willingly spare; for instance, a general survey of the Tartar
nation, derived, in a great measure, from written and even printed
sources, —the account of the return journey from the capital of
Thibet, the journey fo which by a similar route, had been already
fully described, — and some details concerning Buddhism, which
have been already brought before the public, at length, in the
work of Mr. Prinsep.

Protestant readers will not enter into all M. Huc's views on the
subject of the conversion of the Buddhist Tartars, and they may,
perhaps, think his frequent assertions of the striking resemblance
between the outward forms and ceremonies of Buddbism and
those of his own Church somewhat naive ; but his single minded-
ness and earnest piety of heart and life will, it is hoped, not fail
to meet with sympathy from all Christians, whatever may be their
speculative differences.

Some readers will be tempted to smile at the good faith with
which he relates certain marvellous stories; and I must own that,
having omissions to make, I felt at first tempted to include these
among them ; but, on consideration, it appeared better to leave
them as they stand, since the manner in which they are related js
characteristic of the unworldly simplicity, which is as striking as
the intelligence of the writer. It is evident that, so far from tending
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v PREFACE.

to impeach his veracity, they afford a strong confirmation of it;
for he himself is perfectly aware of the feeling with which they
are likely to be received, yet he will not shrink from the statement
of what he believes to be the truth, nor from expressing opinions
which, looking at these things from his peculiar point of view, he
could not help forming. We may have no doubt whatever of the
facts, but decline accepting his inferences from them ; even while
confessing our inability to offer any solution of our own. Perhaps
all readers may not be inclined to regard them with so little atten-
tion ; for, in the oscillation of opinion that may be observed on many
such subjects, there appears an occasional tendency at present, not
so much to the unconditional rejection as to the over-ready accept-
ance of whatever bears the impress of the marvellous ; a desire to
seize on it in support of theories which draw as largely on cre-
dulity as ever did tale of goblin or saintly miracle in old times.
But the explanations offered on these systems are not much more
satisfactory than that of the lady we have somewhere heard of
who got over every knotty point in mechanics, by supposing a
thing could be done “ somehow by means of a screw.”

We must be content to remain in doubt as to the precise mode
of jugglery by which the “ Lama Bokte ” — after, to the satisfac-
tion of all beholders, ripping his entrails open with a cutlass —re-
stored himself to perfect soundness a moment after ; but we must
decline to admit that he effected it by preternatural agency.
While we bow with reverence before the mysteries of the invisible
world, we may maintain the rights of the understanding within its
limited sphere, and not believe that the great laws, on whose un-
varying stability the education of the human race, and our indi-
vidual sanity depend, would be broken through on so many
occasions, and for purposes so trivial.

I have alluded to what may be considered the weak points of
the author : the charms of his picturesque narrative of personal
adventure, in remote regions where scarcely a European foot has
ever trod, have been already too widely appreciated to need any
remark.
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TRAVELS IN TARTARY,

&c.

CHAPTER L
TARTARY. L)

French Mission to Pekin.—~The Kingdom of Ouniot.—Preparations for De-
parture.—Tartar-Chinese Hostelry.—Change of Costume.—Samdadchiemba,

: —Sain Oula (the Good Mountain).—Frosts and Brigands of Sain«Oula.—
First Encampment in the Desert.—Great Imperial Forest.—Buddhist Monu-
meants on the Summit of Mountains.—Environs of the Town of Tolon-Noor.

NS

Toe French mission to Pekin, formerly so flourishing under the
first emperor of the Tartar-Mantchoo dynasty, had been desolated
and almost destroyed by the numerous persecutions of Kia-King.*
‘The missionaries had been driven out or put to death, and Europe
was at that time itself too violently agitated for it to be possible
that it could come to the aid of these remote Christian communities.
For a long time they were almost forsaken ; and when the French
Lazarists once more appeared at Pekin, they found only wrecks
and ruins. Many of the Christians, to withdraw themselves from
the pursuit of the Chinese authorities, had passed the Great Wall,
and had gone to seck peace and liberty in the deserts of Tartary;
they were living here and there on some patches of land, which the
Mongols permitted them to cultivate. By dint of perseverance, the
missionaries at length succeeded in re-assembling these scattered
remnants ; they established themselves in the midst of them, and
dirccted from thence the ancient mission of Peckin, the immediate
care of which was entrusted to some Chinese Lazarists. The
French missionaries could not, without imprudence, place them-

* Fifth ecmperor of the Tartar-Mantchoo dynasty. He ascended the throne
in 1799.



2 TARTARY.

selves, as formerly, in the bosom of the capital of the empire, for
their presence might have compromised the future prospects of the
scarcely reviving mission.

In visiting these Christians of Mongolia, we had more than once
occasion to make excursions into the Land of Grass, and to sit
beneath a Mongol tent ; and having thus become acquainted with
this nomadic people, we became interested in them, and earnestly
desired to announce to them the tidings of the Gospel. From that
time we devoted all our leisure to the study of the Tartar languages,
and in the course of the year 1842 the Holy See crowned our
wishes by erecting Mongolia into a vicariate apostolic.

Towards the beginning of the year 1844, couriers arrived from
Si Wang, a little Chinese village, north of the Great Wall, and the
seat of a Christian community, in which the Vicar Apostolic had
fixed his abode. He sent us instructions for an extensive journey
we were about to undertake, with the purpose of studying the
character and manners of the Tartars, and of ascertaining, if pos-
sible, the extent and limits of the vicariate. The time for this jour-
ney, which we had been meditating for a long time, was at length
fixed on, and we dispatched a young Lama, newly converted, to find
some camels, which we had sent to pasture in the kingdom of
Naiman, and, while awaiting his return, we erployed ourselves in
finishing some little books of prayer and doctrine which we had
been translating into Mongol.

Our books were finished, but our young Lama did not appear.
We thought he could not be delayed much longer, and we quitted
He Chuy, the “Valley of the Black Waters,” to go and wait for
him at Pie-lié-Keou, the *“ Contiguous Gorges.” We considered
this latter station a more favourable one for making our preparations;
but the days passed on in vain expectation. The coolness of the
autumn began to be very perceptible, and we dreaded to begin our
journey across the deserts of Tartary during the piercing cold of
winter. We resolved therefore to send in search of our camels and
our Lama; and a good-natured catechist, a brisk fellow and a good
walker, set out with the intention. He returned on the day ap-
pointed, but his search had been nearly fruitless, although he had
heard from a Tartar that our Lama had set out some days before
to bring us our camels. His surprise was great at finding that he
had not yet made his appearance.

Again many days passed, and we were still in the same position;
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and once more we sent out a courier, who was desired to visit
all the places where camels had been at pasture, and to see things
with his own eyes, and not trust to reports. Tle district called
the Contiguous Gorges, where we were spending this tedious in-
terval, is a Tartar country dependent on the kingdom of Ouniot.*
These countries appear to have suffered great revolutions. The
present inhabitants state that the country was once occupied by
Corean tribes. These seem to have been driven from it, and to have
taken refuge in the peninsula, which they stili possess, between the
Yellow Sea and the Sea of Japan. You often meet in this part of
Tartary with the remains of great towns, and the ruins of strong
castles, much like those of the middle ages of Europe. If you
search among them you find lances, arrows, fragments of agricul-
tural implements, and urns filled with Corean money. The
Chinese began to penetrate into this country about the middle of
the seventeenth century; and at this time the country was still
magnificent — the mountains were crowned with fine forests, and
Mongol tents were scattered over the valleys among the richest
pastures. For a very trifling payment the Chinese obtained leave
to cultivate the soil ; and by degrees the Tartars were driven out,
and forced to seek elsewhere a subsistence for their flocks. The
face of the country now soon became entirely changed. The trees
were cut down — the prairies burnt — the new cultivation rapidly
exhausted the fertility of the soil; and it is to their devastating
system, perhaps, that we must attribute the irregularity of seasons
that now desolates the country. Droughts are frequent, the
violence of the winds tremendous, and the dust rises in such
whirlwinds as to veil the sky, and sometimes surrounds you at
noon with the darkness of midnight — a thick palpable darkness,
indeed, more oppressive than that of the deepest night.

After these whirlwinds comes frequently rain, but in such a
furious deluge that, necessary as it is, you cannot but dread it. It
is as if the whole mass of water with which the clouds were
charged, was let down at once in an immense cascade. Enormous
waves roll through the valleys, and fields and harvests disappear
beneath a sea of mud. The hail, too, sometimes falls in such im-
mense stones on this unfortunate country, that whole flocks are
destroyed in a few minutes. In 1843, during a storm of this kind,

* The name of kingdomn is given to the territory of the Tartar tribes, however

insiguificant, because their chiefs receive the title of TWang, that is, King.
B 2



4 TARTARY.

one fell, after a terrific noise, in a field not far from our house,
which was of the size of a millstone : we had to break it up with
hatchets; and, although it was in the warmest season, it did not
melt entirely for three days. These alternate droughts and inun-
dations sometimes occasion famines— as they did in 1832, when
the whole population was reduced to the most miserable destitution.
Houses, fields, animals, were all exchanged for grain, which was
sold almost for its weight in gold. The people devoured the very
grass of the mountains, and tore up the roots from the earth. The
ways were strewn with dead bodies, villages were depopulated to
their last inhabitant — there were left neither rich nor poor, for
famire had passed over them, and reduced all alike to its pitiless
level.

It was in this mournful country that we awaited with some
impatience the rcturn of the third messenger whom we had
despatched for our camels. DBut the appointed day passed —and
many others, and still there were no signs of him. It seemed un-
desirable to spend any longer time in this painful and useless
expectation, and we began to consider of other means to attain our
object. It was settled, therefore, that one of our Chinese Christians
should take us in a cart to the town of Tolon-Noor, a distance of
a hundred and fifty miles, and then we were to send back this tempo-
rary guide, plunge alone into the desert, and pursue our pilgrimage.

The Chinese were greatly terrified at our resolution, but we
had reasons for not wishing them to accompany us; it appeared
necessary once for all to break through the trammels in which the
Chinese have found means to involve most of the missionaries.
The precauations, or rather the pusillanimity, of a Chinese catechist
would have availed us nothing in the Tartar country, and the
presence of a Chinese would only have embarrassed us.

On Sunday, the eve of our departure, all was ready : our little
trunks were packed up, and the Christians had come to take their
farewell; when, just at sunset, to the surprise of everybody, our
courier arrived; but his countenance was sad and disconcerted,
and it was easy to see that he brought bad news. ¢ My spiritual
fathers,” said he, “things are very bad ; there is nothing more to
expect ; there are in the kingdom of Naiman no camels belonging
to Holy Church. The Lama has doubtless been killed, and, in
my opinion, the devil has had much to do with the atfair.”

Fear and doubt are often worse than the certainty of evil. These
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news at least relieved us from suspense, and there was no occasion
to change anything in the arrangements we Lhad made; so, after
having received the lengthy condolences of our Christian friends,
we went to bed convinced that this would be the last night before
cntering on our nomadic way of life.

But towards morning we were awakened by a loud noise.  Many
voices were heard without, and our door was shaken by noisy and
repeated strokes. Every one rose in a great hurry. Our young
Lama— the camels—all had arrived! It was like a little revolu-
tion. The order of the day was immediately changed; our de-
parture was to be delayed till Tuesday, and we were not to go in
the cart, but on camels, and quite in the Tartar fashion. We went
to bed again, but in a state of excitement that made sleep out of
the question ; and the remaining Lours of the night passed swiftly,
in forming plans for the equipment of our caravan.

The next day the Lama explained to us the causes of the delay.
First, he liad had a long illness; then he had lost some of the
animals, and gone into the desert in pursuit of them ; and, finally,
he had had to go to law to obtain restitution of a mule that had
been stolen from him. A lawsuit — an illness — the cattle —
these were reasons more than sufficient.  While he was giving this
explanation, the preparations for our departure were going busily
on. All hands were engaged 5 some in the repair of our travelling
mansion, a tent of coarse blue linen; others in cutting us a provi-
sion of wooden nails or pegs. Ilere was onc engaged in the cure
of a copper kettle — there, another in reducing the fracture of a
dislocated tripod. Tailors, carpenters, tinkers, swarmed in the
little court-yard of our habitation; for all the Christians were
anxious that their “spiritual fathers ” should not take the field till
they were furnished with every possible comfort.

On the Tuesday morning nothing remained to do but to pierce
the noses of the camels, and pass through them a piece of wood
which was to serve for a bit; and the crics uttered Ly the poor
animals, during the performance of this painful operation, soon
assembled all the Christians of the village. As the Lama was the
operator on this occasion, he became the licro of the expedition, and
the crowd ranged itself in a circle round him, eager to sec Low, by
means of that bit of wood in the nosec, lie could make the camels
turn which way he would — for this was a novelty to the Chinese.
When all was ready we took a cup of tea, and repaired to the

B3



6 TARTARY.

chapel ; the Christians sang hymns, and mingled their adieus with
tears, and then we set out; — our camel driver, Samdadchiemba
mounted on a black mule, leading the way, and drawing after him
our two loaded camels; M. Gabet following, mounted on another ;
and I on a white horse, with a guard of honour of Chinese Chris-
tians, who were to accompany us as far as an inn kept by one of
the catechists. We got on rather slowly at first; for, as we were
inexperienced in the art of saddling and managing camels, we had
to stop every moment to set something to rights; but after having
gone 2 few miles, our march became more regular, and we arrived
in good order at the inn, where we were received by the landlord,
or, in Chinese style, the ¢ Superintendent of the Chest.”

In the deserts of Tartary, not far from the frontiers of China,
you sometimes come upon one of these lonely inns, which are com-
posed of an immense quadrangular enclosure, made with long poles
interlaced with brambles, in the midst of which stands a house of
clay, at the utmost not more than ten feet high. This contains a
few little miserable chambers on the right and left, and one vast
apartment, serving at once for kitchen, refectory, and dormitory,
and generally dirty, smoky, and of unsavoury odour. About three
fourths of it is taken up by a sort of raised platform about four feet
high, and covered with a mat of reeds, over which wealthy tra-
vellers also spread their furs and felt carpets. In front of it, fixed
in clay, are some immense cauldrons for preparing broth, and with
fires beneath, having openings communicating with the interior of
the kang, as it is called, by means of which, even during the terri-
ble cold of the winter, an elevated temperature is preserved.

As soon as a traveller arrives, the superintendent of the chest
invites him to mount on the kang; and there you seat yourself,
tailor fashion, with crossed legs, round a table about five inches
high. The lower part of the hall is occupied by the people of the
inn, who come and go, keep up the fire under the kettles, boil the
tea, or knead oaten or buck-wheat cakes for the entertainment of
the guests. The kang, in the mean time, presents an animated
scene. The travellers are drinking, smoking, playing, screaming,
sometimes even fighting; but, as evening comes on, it is trans-
formed into a dormitory. The travellers unrol their coverings,
and range themselves in rows; when they are numerous, in two
lines, feet to feet. But, though every one lies down, it by no
means follows that every one goes to sleep ; for whilst some snore
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most conscientiously, others continue to smoke, drink tea, and
carry on vociferous conversation ; and the whole scene is lit by a
dim lamp, made of a long wick floating in thick, nauseous-looking
oil, in a broken cup fixed in a niche.

As we wished to serve our apprenticeship to the Tartar life, we
would not sleep in the inn, but pitched our tent outside ; and when
we had kindled a large fire of brambles, and unrolled our skins, we
lay down. But no sooner had we done so, than the “ Inspector of
the Darkness ” (watchman) began to strike loud blows on the tam-
tam, a brazen instrument whose sonorous vibrations re-echoed
through the valley, and were intended to frighten away the wolves
and other wild beasts that frequent these deserts.

The day had scarcely dawned when we were again on foot; but,
before setting off, we had to effect a metamorphosis in our costume.
The missionaries who reside in China all wear the dress of the
Chinese merchants, and have nothing in their costume to mark
their religious character. This custom, it appears to us, has been in
some measure an obstacle to the success of their missions. For
among the Tartars, a “black man,” that is, a secular person, who
undertakes to speak of religion, excites only contempt. Religion
they consider as an affair belonging exclusively to the Lamas. We
resolved, therefore, to adopt the costume worn on ordinary occa-
sions by the Lamas of Thibet ; namely, a long yellow robe fastened
by a red girdle, and five gilt buttons, with a violet velvet collar,
and a yellow cap surmounted by a red rosette. We also thought
it expedient from this time to give up the use of wine and tobacco,
and when the host brought us a smoking urn full of the hot wine
so much in favour among the Chinese, we signified to him that we
were about to change our modes of life, as well as our dress. “You
know,” we added, laughing, “that good Lamas abstain from smok-
ing and drinking.” But our Chinese friends regarded us with
compassion, and evidently thought we were about to perish of
privation.

After leaving this inn we may be considered to have fairly com-
menced our pilgrimage, and the only companion of our wayfaring
for the future was to be the camel driver, Samdadchiemba. 'This
young man was neither a Chinese, a Tartar, nor a Thibetan, but a
little of all three, a Dchiahour. At the first glance it was easy
to perceive his Mongol origin; he had a deeply bronzed com-

plexion —a great mouth, cut in a straight line — and a larce nose
B 4
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insolently turned up, that gave to his whole physiognomy a dis-
dainful aspect. When he looked at you with his little eyes twink-
ling between lids entirely without eye-lashes, and with the skin of
his forehead wrinkled up, the feeling he inspired was something
between confidence and fear. Ilis life had been spent in rather a
vagabond manner, in rambling, sometimes about the Chinese towns,
and sometimes in the deserts of Tartary— for he had run away, at
the age of eleven, from a Lama college, to escape the excessive
corrections of his master. This mode of life had of course not
tended much to polish the natural asperity of his character, and his
intelligence was entirely uncultivated; but his muscular strength
was immense, and he was not a little proud of it. After having
been instructed and baptized by M. Gabet, he had wished to
attach himself to the service of the missionaries, and the journey
we were about to undertake was precisely in harmony with his
rambling and adventurous humour; but he was of no use in
directing our course, for he knew no more of this country than
we did ourselves, and our only guides were a compass and an
excellent map of the Chinese empire, by Andriveaw Goujon.
We journeyed on, after leaving the inn, pleasantly enough, but
for the maledictions of some Chinese merchants, whose numerous
mules took fright at the sight of our camels, and, rushing right and
left, threw the whole train into disorder, and even upset some of
the heavy sort of carriages which they were drawing; on which
occasions the owners consoled themselves by a thousand impreca-
tions on the yellow colour of our garments, and the size of our
beasts. 'The mountain we were climbing is called the Sain-Oula,
that is to say, Good Mountain — a strange name, as it is famous
for the disasters and tragic accidents met with on it; and the way
across it is rough, steep, and encumbered with masses of rock. It
is also subject to such excessive cold that no winter passes without
many travellers perishing upon it. Instances have been known of
whole caravans, men and animals together, being found dead of
cold; and to the danger of the temperature are added those of
thieves and of wild beasts. The robbers indeed have regularly
established themselves here, and lie in wait for travellers going to
or coming from the town of Tolon-Noor ; and woe to thc man who
falls into their hands, for they do not content themselves with
taking away his money and his goods, but strip him, and leave
him to die of cold and hunger. IHalf way up this “Good Moun-
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tain” is a little temple dedicated to the goddess of it, who bears the
name of the ¢ Good Woman " (Sain-Nai), and in the temple re-
sides a hermit, whose business it is to throw shovelsful of earth on
parts of the road that the waters have rendered impracticable.
This service gives him the right to a small contribution which
suffices for his maintenance.

The robbers of these countries are in general remarkable for the
politeness with which they flavour their address. They do not put
a pistol to your head, and cry roughly, “ Your money or your
life!” but they say, in the most courteous tone, “My eldest
brother, I am weary of walking on foot. Be so good as to lend
me your horse!” or, “I am without money,—will you not lend
me your purse?” or, “It is very cold to day,— be kind enough to
lend me your coat.” If the eldest brother be charitable enough to
comply, he receives thanks; — if not, the request is enforced by two
or three blows of the cudgel, or, if that is not sufficient, recourse is
had to the sabre. '

The sun was about to set, and we were still on the immense
plateau which forms the summit of the mountain, and whence you
obtain an extensive view over the plains of Tartary, and the tents
of the Mongols ranged in the form of an amphitheatre on the
declivities of the hills. We began to think of encamping for the
night, and looked out therefore for a suitable spot, namely one
that afforded fuel, water, and pasture, the three essentials for an
encampment.

- 'We were yet so little accustomed to this kind of life that we
could not get rid of the idea of the robbers, and we therefore chose
a place surrounded by great trees, where we thought we should
not be exposed to observation, and, after having unloaded our
camels, we attempted to pitch our tent on a level spot on the bor-
ders of the imperial forest, and by the side of a fountain that
issued from beneath the trunk of an aged pine.

The construction of our canvas palace occasioned us, however, a
great deal of trouble; but we cffected it at last, and then we
established our porter at the door. I forgot to say that a porter
formed part of our travelling equipage. A large nail was driven
into the earth, and to this was attached a chain, terminating in a
collar that encircled the neck of our faithful Arsalan, whose office
it was to bark at the approach of strangers.

Having thus sccured the inviolability of the territors of which
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we had just taken possession, we went to gather sticks and argols
(the dried dung of animals), and soon commenced our cooking
operations. As soon as the water in our kettle began to boil,
we threw in some packets of a sort of paste called Kouamien,
something like vermicelli, which we had got prepared beforehand;

and then, by way of seasoning, we added some small slices from a
fine piece of bacon — a present to us from our Christian converts,
— and, as soon as it could be imagined to be done, each of us pro-
duced from his bosom his little wooden porringer, and filled it.
But alas! our cookery was detestable — uneatable! We looked
at each other and laughed, but at bottom we were a little vexed,
for our stomachs were gnawing with hunger. The fabricators of
this Kouamien usually salt it, to make it keep better, but this that
we had bought was so horribly salt that it was useless. We gave
the first soup made from it to Arsalan, who would have nothing to
do with it; and then having poured to it a quantity of fresh water
we made a second attempt, but with little more success. The
soup was still so salt that we could not drink it; and though
Samdadchiemba, whose stomach was inured to anything, threw
himself heroically upon the cauldron, we preferred having recourse,
as the Chinese say, to the “cold and dry.” We took some small
loaves out of our provision bag, and, directing our steps towards
the forest, sought at least to relish our repast by an agreeable
walk. But in the forest Providence enabled us to meet with some
delicious fruits, —one like a wild cherry, the other resembling
a small apple, and of a pleasant acid flavour; so that our first
nomadic supper was better than we had expected.

This imperial forest extends from north to south for three hun-
dred miles, and nearly eighty from east to west, and it has been
used as a hunting ground by many successive emperors of China;
but, for about twenty-seven years past, these huntings have been
discontinued, and not only stags and wild boars, but also bears,
panthers, wolves, and tigers abound in it. Woe to the woodcutter
or the hunter who should venture alone into its recesses. Those
who have done so, have disappeared without leaving a vestige
behind them.

The fear of encountering some wild beast prevented our con-
tinuing our walk as far as we should otherwise have done; and as
darkness was coming on, we regaincd our tent, and enjoyed 8
tolerably tranquil night.
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‘We were on foot again as soon as day began to dawn, and after
having breakfasted on tea with a handful of oatmeal mixed in it,
we loaded our camels again, and resumed our march along the
plateau. We soon found ourselves in the presence of the Grand
Obo, where the Tartars come to adore the spirit of the mountain.
It is nothing more than an enormous heap of stones piled up with-
out any order; at the base is an urn of granite, for burning in-
cense, and the summit is crowned with a number of dried branches
fixed at random amongst the stones, and having bones and sentences
in Thebetan or Mongol fastened to them. The devout Tartars
who pass the Obo do not content themselves with making pros-
trations and burning perfumes — they also throw on the stones a
considerable amount of money. But the Chinese who pass, though
they do not fail to stop before the Obo, and perform their genu-
flexions, take care afterwards to walk round and pick up the offer-
ings that their simple Mongol brethren have deposited there.

In all Tartar countries these heaps of stones are of common
occurrence ; and we were involuntarily reminded by them of the
loca-excelsa of the Bible, to which the Jews were wont to carry
their adorations in defiance of the prohibition of the prophets.

It was nearly noon, when the ground began to decline from the
high table-land, and we descended by a rapid declivity into a deep
valley, where we found a Mongol station, and pitched our tents on
the borders of a little pond. The sun had just set, and we were
busy in boiling water for our tea, when the barking of Arsalan
warned us that a stranger was approaching the tent; and soon
after we heard the trotting of a horse, and a Tartar made his ap-
pearance before our tent, crying Mendow ! and carrying his
joined hands to his forehead. We invited him to take a cup of
tea ; and, having fastened his horse to a nail in the tent, he came
and took a place at our fireside.

“ My Lord Lamas,” he said, as soon as he was seated, * under
what part of the heavens were you born ?”

“ We are from the sky of the west; and you — which is your
country ? "

“ My poor yourta,” he replied, “is towards the north, at the
bottom of that great valley to the right.”

“ Yours is a fine country,” said we. The Mongol shook his
head sadly, and did not reply. ‘*DBrother!” we added, after a
moment’s silence, * the land of grass extends far in this kingdom
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of Geclehten; would it not be better to sow grain in those
prairies? What can you make of this uncultivated land? Are
not fine harvests preferable to grass? ”

He answered, in a tone of the firmest conviction, ¢ The Mon-
gols are made to live under tents and feed flocks. As long
as this custom was maintained in Gechekten, we were rich and
happy. Now that the Mongols have set themselves to cultivate
the ground and build houses, they have become poor. The
Chinese have swallowed up the country ; flocks, lands, houses—all
has passed into their hands, and we have nothing left but some
prairies. There still dwell the Mongols, who have not been
forced by poverty to emizrate to other countries.”

¢ Since the Chinese do so much harm, why did you allow them

to come into your country ?”
“ That is a true word ; but you know, my Lord Lamas, that the

Mongols are simple — they have weak hearts. We had pity on
these wicked Kitat” (Chinese): ¢ they came to us imploring alms,
— we allowed them out of comipassion to cultivate a little ground,
and the Mongols followed their example. They drank the Chinese
wine, and smoked their tobacco—on credit they bought their cloth
—and then, when the time came for settling accounts, all was
charged forty and fifty per cent. more than its value. 'Then the
Mongols were forced to leave all — houses, lands, and flocks.”

“ Could you not azk justice from the tribunals?”

¢ Oh, that is impossible ! The Kitat knows how to speak and to
lic — a DMongol can never gain a lawsuit from a Chinese. My
Lord Lamas,—all is lost for the kingdom of Gechekten!” And with
these words he rose, made us a genuflexion, and, mounting lLis
horze, disappeared.

We were two days longer crossing the kingdom of Gechekten,
and everywhere we had occasion to remark the poverty and
wretchedness of the inhabitants. The country is nevertheless
astonishingly rich in gold and silver, but these very treasures have
been often the cause of its greatest calamities. Though there ex-
ists a severe prohibition against working the mines, it often happens
that great troops of armed Chinese banditti come and search for
gold ; and it is said they have arcmarkable capacity for discovering
it, from the shape of the mountains, and the kind of plants pro-
duced on them. But such a#discovery does but bring desolation
on the country where it is made, for it attracts towards it thousands
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of vagabonds, some of whom employ themselves in robbing the in-
habitants, while the rest dig for gold and silver. In 1841 the
kingdom of Ouniot became the prey of a multitude of these ruffians,
who continued in occupation of it for two years, and were not
reduced till the king had assembled all his banners and marched
against them. Being in such numbers, they made a desperate re-
sistance ; but at length, a great number of them retreated into the
mine, and the Mongols, perceiving it, stopped up the entrance with
great stones. For days together the cries of these unfortunate men
were heard, but there was no pity for them, and they were left to
perish of this frightful death. The few who escaped were taken
to the king, who had their eyes put out, and then let them go.

We had just quitted the kingdom of Gechekten and were
entering that of Thakar, when we came up with a camp of
Chinese soldiers charged to watch over the public safety; but
their presence, far from increasing our confidence, added not a
little to our fear, {for these men are themselves among the most
impudent thieves in the country. We took up our abode, therefore,
between two rocks, where there was just room enough to fix our
tent; and we had scarcely finished our task when we perceived in
the distance several horsemen galloping down the side of a neigh-
bouring mountain, and apparently in pursuit of something that fled
before them. Two of them, however, hastened towards us, and,
dismounting, prostrated themselves at the entrance of our tent.
They were Mongol-Tartars. ¢ Men of prayer,” said they, with much
apparent emotion, “ we come to beg you to draw a horoscope. Two
Lorses have been stolen from us to day, and we have vainly sought
to discover the thicves. Oh men whose power and knowledge are
without bounds, tcach us how we may find them!”

“ My brethren,” we replied, “ we are not Lamas of Buddha; we
do not believe in horoscopes; to pretend to such knowledge is false
and deceit{ful.” The poor Tartars redoubled their solicitations
but when they saw that our resolution could not be shaken, they
remounted their horses, and returned to the mountains.

Samdadchicmba, during this conversation, had remained
crouched in a corner by the fire, holding in both hands a bowl
of tea, which he never once took from his lips. At length, as they
were taking their departure, he knitted his brows, rose from his
scat abruptly, and went to the door of the tent. The Tartars werc
already at a considerable distance; but he uttered a loud shout, and
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made gestures with his hands to induce them to come back. Think-
ing, probably, that we had changed our minds, and would consent to
draw the horoscope, they returned; but, as soon as they came within
hail, Samdadchiemba addressed them: —

“ My Mongol brothers,” he said, “in future be more prudent;
take better care of your animals, and they will not be stolen.
Remember these words, for they are worth more that all the horo-
scopes in the world.” And having finished this speech, he marched
gravely back to his tent, and sat down again to his tea. At first
we were vexed with him; but, as the Tartars did not appear angry,
we ended by laughing.

On the following day, the numerous Tartars and Chinese tra-
vellers whom we met on the way were a sign to us that we were
approaching the large town of Tolon-Noor ; and already we could
see before us, glittering in the sun, the gilded roofs of the two
magnificent Lama convents to the north of the town.

We journeyed now for a long way between tombs,—for the townis
encircled by an immense cemetery,—but here and there among the
graves were little spots of garden ground, where, with much care
and pains, are cultivated a few vegetables, hard and bitter lettuces,
spinach, leeks, and cabbages, which have within these few years
past been introduced from Russia, and have succeeded in the north
of China wonderfully well. With the exception of these ve-
getables, the environs of Tolon-Noor produce absolutely nothing.
The soil is dry and sandy, and water is extremely scarce: for it is
only at a few spots that abundant springs are found, and these dry
up in the hot season.

CHAP. IL

Restaurateur at Tolon-Noor.— Appearance of the Town.—Great Founderies of
Bells and Idols.—Conversation with Lamas.—Encampment.—Brick Tea.—
Meeting with the Queen of the Mourgucvan.— Violent Storm.—War of the
English against China, as described by a Mongol Chief.—The Empcror’s
Flocks, —Tartar Manners and Customs.—Encampment by the Three Lakes.—
Nocturnal Apparitions.—Grey Squirrels.—Arrival at Chaborte.

Our entrance into the town of Tolon-Noor * was fatiguing and full
of perplexity, for we knew not where to alight. We wandered

* This town is marked on somc maps by its Mongol name, Djo- Naiman-
Soumé. (N. lat. 42° 30).
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long through the labyrinth of narrow winding streets, where our
camels could not without the utmost difficulty make their way, so
encumbered were they with men and goods. At length we found
our way to an inn, and, almost without taking breath, unloaded our
camels, piled up our baggage in the little chamber assigned to us,
ran to the market to buy fodder for our animals, and distributed it
among them., The master of the hostelry then came and, according
to custom, presented us with a padlock,—having fixed which on the
door of our apartment, we sallied out to look for some dinner for
ourselves, for we were excessively hungry. We were not long in
discovering a triangular flag, which floated before a certain mansion
as a sign of its belonging to a house of public entertainment.

. We entered a spacious hall, where were distributed with great
order and symmetry a number of small tables. We seated our-
selves at one, and immediately a teapot was placed before each of
us, for this is the obligato commencement of every repast. Before
taking anything else you must drink a large quantity of boiling
tea. While we were occupied in swelling ourselves out with this
beverage, we received the visit of the Steward of the Table. This
is usually a personage of elegant manners, endowed with prodigious
volubility of tongue, who is acquainted with all countries and
knows everybody’s affairs; but he concludes his harangue by
asking for your orders; and, as you name the dishes, he repeats
what you say, aloud in a sort of singing voice, for the instruction of
the Governor of the Kettlee 'The meal is served with admirable
promptitude; but, before commencing, etiquette requires you to go
round and invite all the guests in the room to join you.

“Come! Come all together!” you cry. “ Come and drink a little

glass of wine—eat a little rice.”
» “Thank you, thank you!” responds the company ; ¢ come rather
and seat yourself at our table—it is we who invite you:” and then
having, in the phrase of the country, “skown your honour,” you
may sit down and take your meal like a man of quality.

As soon as you rise to go, the steward of the table again presents
himself ; and, while you traverse the apartment, he proclaims again
the nomenclature of the dishes you have asked for, and concludes by
naming, in a loud voice, the sum total of the expense ; after which
you go into the office and disburse the amount.

Two motives had induced us to visit Tolon-Noor. We wished,
in the first place, to complete our stock of travelling utensils; and
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we also considered it desirable to place ourselves in relation with
the Lamas of the country, and obtain information concerning some
important points in Tartary; and in pursuit of these objects, we
had to traverse almost every quarter of the town. -

Tolon-Noor is not a walled town, but a vast agglomeration of
ugly and ill-arranged houses, and in the middle of its narrow and
tortuous streets you see open mud holes and sewers; and while the
foot passengers walk in single file along the slippery pavement,
mules, camels, and carts make their way through the deep black
foul-smelling mud. Often enough the wheeled carriages upset;
and then it is impossible to describe the confusion that takes place
in these miserable streets. Groods are either stolen by the thieves who
watch for such opportunities, or lost in the mud, and the animals
are not unfrequently suffocated. But notwithstanding the few
attractions of Tolon-Noor, the sterility of its environs, the extreme
cold of its winter, and the suffocating heat of its summers, its popu-
lation is immense, and it3 commerce prodigious. Russian goods
find their way here by the way of Kiakia; the Tartars are con-
stantly bringing vast herds of oxen, camels, and horses, and taking
back tobacco, linen, and brick tea. This perpetual coming and
going of strangers ; the hawkers running about with their wares;
the traders endeavouring to entice customers into their shops; the
Lamas, in their showy dresses of scarlet and yellow, endeavouring
to attract admiration by the skill with which they manage their
fiery horses in the most difficult passes,—all these things give the
streets a very animated appearance.

The greater number of merchants are from the Chinesc province
of Chan-8i, though they seldom remain permanently in the town,
but only long enough to fill their coffers, after which they go back
to China. Most of the Chinese make their fortunes here, but the
Tartars are often ruined: indeed Tolon-Noor is like a monstrous
pneumatic pump for producing a vacuum in Mongol purses.

The magnificent statues of brass and iron, which issue {rom the
founderies of Tolon-Noor, are renowned not only throughout
Tartary, but even in the most distant countries of Thibet. Irom
its vast workshops all countries which profess the religion of
Buddha receive their supply of idols, bells, vases, and other
utensils employed in their idolatrous service. The large images
are cast in several pieces, and afterwards soldered together. During
our stay at Tolon-Noor, we saw a single statue of Buddha which
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made in its various pieces the load of eighty camels. It wasin.
tended as a present to the Tale Lama.

We often took occasion to visit the Lama convents, but the
Lamas appeared but ill instructed, and their doctrine was always
undefined and floating in a wide pantheism, of which they could
not themselves render any account. Whenever we required any
thing clear and positive, they seemed in great embarrassment, and
referred from one to another. The disciples told us that their
masters knew all —the masters invoked the omniscience of the
Grand Lamas — the Grand Lamas declared themselves ignorant
in comparison with certain saints of famous colleges or convents.
But all agreed that their doctrine come from the west; on this
point they were unanimous. The further you advance to the
west, they said, the purer and more luminous will be the doctrine.

When we explained to them the truths of Christianity they
never disputed or discussed them, but said calmly: “ We have not
all those prayers, but the Lamas of the west will explain all. 'We
have faith in the traditions of the west.” The Grand Lamas are
always from Thibet, and a Lama who has even made a journey to
Lha-Ssa is sure afterwards of obtaining the confidence of the Tar-
tars, and being regarded as a superior being before whose eyes the
mysteries of the past and the future have been unveiled.

After having maturely considered the information we had ob-
tained, we determined to direct our course towards the west, and
quitted Tolon-Noor on the 1st of October. It was not without
difficulty that we got through the streets, for our camels could only
proceed by stumbling along through the mud holes, their loads tot-
tering at every step, so that we dreaded to see them lose their equi-
librium, and go rolling into the mire. When we got to the western
extremity of the town, we had no more sewers to cross, but we saw
before us an interminable chain of small hills of fine and moving
sand, over which we could not advance without great fatigue, and
where there was no kind of path. The heat too was suffocating
— our animals were bathed in perspiration — and we ourselves
were tortured by thirst without being able to find a drop of
water.

It was late before we could find a spot fit to pitch our tent on,
but by degrees the ground became more firm, and presented some
traces of vegetation, and at length it appeared beautifully green.
On our left lay the opening of a defile, towards which M. Gabet

c
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gallopped, and soon gave a loud shout and made a gesture with his
hand. We advanced towards him and discovered that Providence
had enabled us to meet with a good halting-place — a small pond,
the waters of which were half hidden by thick reeds and marsh
plants with some brambles scattered here and there over the hills
— it was all that we needed. Hungry, thirsty, fatigued as we were,
we could wish for nothing better.

The camels had scarcely lain down before we ran each with his
little wooden bowl to the pond, and filled it from between the reeds.
It was cool enough, but had a pungent hydro-chloric odour, re-
minding me of some I had once drank in the Pyrenees, and which
was so very nauseous and ill-smelling, that it was sold at the
chemists’ shops in France at fifteen sous a bottle. When we had
sufficiently quenched our thirst, our strength gradually returned ;
we put up our tent, and then every one set to work. M. Gabet
went to gather sticks — Samdadchiemba collected argols in the
skirt of his robe, and I sat at the entrance of the tent trying my
apprentice-hand in the culinary art, by endeavouring to draw a
fowl, while Arsalan watched for its entrails with an attentive and
eager eye.

We meant for once to give ourselves a feast, and out of pure
patriotism to regale our camel-driver with a dish prepared accord-
ing to the rules of the cuisinier Frangais. The fowl was there-
fore artistically carved and deposited at the bottom of our kettle:
a few onions, a clove of garlick, a little red pepper, and some
roots of synapia salted completed the seasoning, and the whole was
soon boiling, for on that day we were rich in fuel. After a while
Samdadchiemba plunged his hand into the kettle, and drawing
from it a piece of fowl, announced to the guests that the hour was
come, and immediately the pot was taken from the fire and placed
upon the grass, and we seated ourselves round it close enough to
touch with the knees, and each armed with two sticks wherewith
we essayed to catch the morsels that floated on the surface of the
abundant liquid. When the repast was finished, and we had
thanked God for the good meal he had provided for us in the
desert, Samdadchiemba went to rinse out the kettle at the pond,
and we, to complete our feast, set to work to boil some Mongol tea
— the well-known brick tea, boiled with salt — which I must
own we only drank from necessity, though Samdadchiemba was
enthusiastic in its praise. We afterwards planted a little wooden
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cross on the site of our encampment, and continued to mark our
course in this way in all our subsequent journeys across the
wilds.

We had not been more than an hour on our way on the follow-
ing day, when we heard behind us a confused noise as of a number
of men and horses, and turning our heads perceived a numerous
caravan advancing towards us at a rapid pace. We were soon
overtaken by three horsemen, and one of them whom we recog-
nised by his costume for a Tartar Mandarin, roared out to us in
a deafening voice— ¢ Lord Lamas, where is your country ?”

“We are from the sky of the west.”

“ Across what countries have you passed your beneficent
shadow ?”

“ We come from the town of Tolon-Noor.”

« Has peace accompanied your route?”

“So far we have journeyed happily—and you—are you at
peace ? — What is your country ?”

“We are Khalkas from the kingdom of Mourguevan?”

“ Has the rain been abundant? Are your flocks in prosperity ?”

“All is at peace in our pastures. Whither is your caravan
proceeding ?”

“We are going to bow our foreheads before the Five Towers.”

During this short conversation the rest of the troop had come
up. We were near a brook, the banks of which were bordered
with bushes, and the chief of the caravan gave orders to halt, and
immediately the camels arriving in a file described a circle, into
the midst of which was drawn a vehicle on four wheels.

Sok! Sok! cried the camel-drivers, and the camels obedient
to the order lay down all at once as if struck by the same blow.
Then, whilst a multitude of tents rose suddenly, as if by enchant-
ment along the banks of the brook, two Mandarins, decorated with
the blue ball, approached the carriage, opened the door, and im-
mediately we saw descending from it a Tartar woman, clothed in
a long robe of green silk. It was the queen of the country of the
Khalkas who was going on a pilgrimage to the famous Lama Con-
vent of the Five Towers, in the Chinese province of Chan-Si.
Immediately on perceiving us, she saluted us by raising her two
hands, and said,

“My Lord Lamas, we are going to encamp here —1is the place
fortunate ?”
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“Royal pilgrim of Mourguevan,” we replied, “you can here
licht the fire of your hearth in peace. For us, we are about to
continue our route, for the sun was already high when we folded
our tent.”

We took leave of the Mourguevan caravan ; but we had not left it
far behind when we began to regret not having joined their encamp-
ment on the borders of that pretty stream, and among those fat
pastures. Black clouds were rising and spreading over the whole
sky, and while we were seeking a place for a halt, some large
drops fell to warn us that we had no time to lose. We could not,
however, discover any spot where there was water, but Samdad-
chiemba cried out eagerly, “ Never mind water —nobody will die
of thirst to-day—Iet us make haste to encamp before the sky
falls.” Just then we saw in the valley a man driving before him
a flock of sheep, and thinking they were going to where there was
water, we turned, and hastily followed the same course. The rain
now began to fall in torrents, and redoubled the celerity of our
march, and to increase our misfortunes the load of one of our camels
became loose and swung round under its belly, so that we had to
stop to re-adjust it.

By the time we reached the banks of a small lake now al-
ready swelled by the rain, our clothes were dripping, and there
was no longer occasion to hesitate about the choice of a place to
pitch our tent, for all places were alike. The rain presently
abated a little, but the wind only increased in violence, and the
task of unrolling our tent, which was now in the state of linen just
drawn from the wash-tub, became a most formidable one. Fortu-
nately Samdadchiemba was possessed of extraordinary muscular
strength, and after great exertion we pitched the tent and obtained
a shelter from the wind and a small freezing rain which continued
to fall. When this affair was settled Samdadchiemba began to
make a speech,

“ My spiritual fathers,” he said, “I predicted to you to-day that
we should not die of thirst; but I said nothing about hunger—I
do not answer for that.”

There was, however, no possibility of making a fire. There
was no such thing as a branch or a root to be seen ; and to go in
search of argols was utterly useless, for the rain had melted away
that only fuel of the desert.

We were about to make our supper on a little flour mixed in
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cold water, when we saw coming towards us some Tartars, leading
a small camel. After the customary salutations, they said, “ My
Lord Lamas, the sky has fallen to-day ; doubtless you have not been
able to light your fire : but men are all brothers, and belong to one
another, and dlack men * should honour and serve the holy ; there-
fore we are come to light your fire for you.”

These good Tartars had seen us searching for a place to encamp,
and imagining our distress for fuel, had brought us a quantity of
their argols. We thanked Providence for this unexpected succour,
and the Dchiahour immediately set to work to prepare our supper,
increasing the quantity a little in favour of our two friends.

While we ate our frugal meal, I observed that one of the Tartars
was the object of particular attention to the other; and on inquiry
we found that the superior had had two years before the honour
of serving in the war against the *‘ rebels of the South,” — that is,
the English, having marched with the banners of Tchakar. He
had, however, never been called upon to fight; for the Holy
Master (the Emperor of China) had in his immense mercy granted
peace to the rebels soon after, and the Tartar troops had been sent
back to their flocks and herds. He had been told, however, by the
Chinese what kind of people, or monsters rather, these English were
—they lived in the water like fish, and when you least expected
it they would rise to the surface, and cast at you fiery gourds.
Then as soon as you bend your bow to send an arrow at them,
they plunge again into the water like frogs.

We passed a miserably uncomfortable night. The ground in-
side the tent was a mass of mud; the large fire that had been
made was just sufficient to turn into vapour much of the water
with which it was saturated, but not to dry our clothes. Our
furs were like the skin of a drowned animal, and the only rest we
got was when we fcll asleep for a few minutes at a time, crouch-
ing amongst the cinders with our arms crossed, and our heads
dropping down on our knees.

It was with indescribable pleasure that we at length saw the
end of this long and drecary night. Day dawned, and the blue and
cloudless sky presaged a happy compensation for the miscries of
the preceding evening, whilst a brilliant sunshine gave us hopes
of soon being able to dry our wet clothes. Gradually under the

* All laymen are called black men among the Mongols.
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influence of this glorious weather, the long grass of the prairies
that had been beaten down by the rain, raised its head again ; and,
to complete the expansion of our hearts, we now entered the plains
of the Red Banner, the most picturesque part of Tchakar.

Tchakar (a Mongol word signifyi