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PREFACE.

D e onmmnd

IT is necessary that I should say a few words to
explain the late appearance of this book.

On my return to England in January, 1870, after
my expedition to Yarkand, I was preparing to put
into shape my notes regarding that country, when a
telegram from India in the Times announced that
some British officers were to be sent on a friendly
visit to the Atalik-Ghdzee, or King of Eastern
Toorkistdn. I at once telegraphed an offer to join
this expedition, and within five days received an
answer favourable to my wishes.

I was therefore obliged to leave England at once,
and hurry out to the place of rendezvous, the
northern end of the Pangong Lake in Western
Tibet. ’

The records of my former journey existed in the
shape of a journal written from day to day when
there was anything of interest to write, and of a
diary (almost illegible to any one but myself) record-
ing mere daily movements, or such things as there
was not opportunity to write out more fully, These
I brought out to India with me in the steamer, and
prepared for publication in:such a hurried manner

as was alone possible amid the heats and discomforta
&
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of a voyage down the Red Sea in June. It seemed
a pity to plunge again into Toorkistin without
leaving behind me some of the results of my first
exploration, and so my hastily corrected MS. went
home by the next mail.

As my early return from my second expedition
permitted of my bestowing the last cares on my
book before submitting it to the public, it was again
sent out to me for that purpose. But it found me
prostrated by a severe and dangerous illness, the
result of the exposure which I had undergone.

Hence a fresh delay, which I have been unwilling
to increase by a more adequate revision.

Finally, after travelling with me from Toorkistin
to England and out again, then home and out a
second time, my unfortunate book is now setting out
on its fifth voyage between Asia and Europe, trusting
to be no longer tossed by adverse waves and blasts.

The explanation of this delay will account for, and
I hope cover, many of the deficiencies which will
be found.

With regard to the spelling of the names, I have
endeavoured to give such combinations of letters as
will enable an ordinary English reader (unacquainted
with the Jonesian, Gilchristian, or any other system)
to pronounce the words in a way not differing very
much from that of the natives. The sole rule I have
to offer.is that the words in this book should be
pronounced naturally, with the single exception that
the g is always hard, even before ¢ or 7.

I conceive the object in a work of this sort should
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be to enable the reader not to write out the words in
their proper native characters, which he has not the
least desire to do, but to ascertain approximately their
native sound. The practical effect of spelling, ac-
cording to one of the systems, is that half the readers
(who naturally will not take the trouble to learn it)
catch the wrong sound, while my words, though
uncouth-looking, will, I trust, not mislead in the
same manner. The orthographic systems, like
the Pierian spring, are dangerous to those who
have not drunk pretty deeply of them.

For instance, the system which renders the Oriental
short vowel by “u,” expects the reader to pronounce
its word “hue” to rhyme with Aigh! But this
requires a very cultivated taste. Nor is it likely
that without instruction we should forget our early
associations, and pronounce the word “Turk” as
though it were written “ Toork,” which the Jonesian
gystem requires. In fact, the letter u is a very
dangerous one. Half the people who might see the
words “pundit” or ¢ Punjab” for the first time,
would be uncertain whether they should pronounce
the % as in “ Hindu” or as in ¢ Turkey.”

I confess that if I could have hoped that my
readers would begin by learning a table of pronun-
ciations I would have prefixed one to the volume,
for I should much prefer to use the Jonesian system ;
but, as they would in practice do nothing of the
kind, they would only catch a wrong pronunciation
from a too scientific method.

I also wish to enter a protest against what may be
b2
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called the foreign method of spelling for English
readers, which is sometimes adopted. Combinations
are used to represent certain Oriental letters which
the French or Germans may not have equivalents
for, but which we have. For instance, Dschenguiz
is written, when Chengiz would represent the sound
as well to us, and would moreover possess the
advantage of being an English form. And so
“Djedda” for “Jedds,” “djangal” for the familiar
“jungle.” Surely we Englishmen have enough con-
nection with the East ourselves, not to be dependent
for our Eastern words on any other European nation.
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TRAVELS IN HIGH TARTARY.

CHAPTER L

INTRODUCTORY.

The Author’s settlement in the Himflaya — Interest attracted to the
T'rans-HimAlayan Region — General Physical Relations of Tibet and
the llimilaya— The Regions beyond Tibet; hitherto inaccessable —
Murder of A. Schlagintweit — Johneon’s Visit to Khoten — The
Author’s Preliminary Visit to Ladik — The Table-Land of Tibet ; its
Cold Blasts ; its Villages and their Inhabitants — Lamas — The Town
of Leh (Ladak) — Meeting with Toorkee Merchants — Their Gratitude
for Advantages obtained through Dr. Cayley — Return from Ladak to
Kangra— Hardships in the Bara Lacha Pass — Preparations for a
Journey into Eastern Toorkistdn — Adoption of the Mercantile Cha-
racter — Moonshee DiwAn Baksh engaged as confidential Agent and
Forerunner.

For several years I had been established in the
Kangra Valley, under the snowy Himaélaya. Re-
peated shooting expeditions into the mountains,
extended as far as Cashmeer, had initiated me in
the art of Asiatic travel. Here, on the outskirts of
India, the interest is naturally attracted to the
mysterious regions which exist beyond the great
mountain rampart that bounds the whole northern
side of that empire. Explorers find that, in what-
ever part of its length that boundary is attacked
from the south, they have first to cross a wide ex-
tent of mountainous country, often conmsisting of
high parallel ranges divided by great rivers (both
ranges and rivers running longitudinally in the
same direction as the entire chain), and that finally
B
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they reach a high barren plateau, supported on
the outer ranges, as on a series of walls, This
high barren plateau is Tibet, which extends behind
the whole length of the Himélayas, and is sup-
ported by them. It has a natural division into
Eastern and Western Tibet, drained respectively
by the Sampoo® and the Indus rivers, which rise
close together, and run away from one another, the
former eastward, and the latter westward, for
many hundred miles. They finally both break
through the mountains to the southward, and run
into the sea, embracing the whole of Northern India
between them. The identity of the Sampoo and the
Brahmapootra seems sufficiently well established to
warrant the above rough description.

Imagine a wall supporting behind it a high terrace
of gravel; suppose this gravel terrace to be hog-
backed in the middle, so that the waters rising there
run away to the right and to the left till they each
find a low place in the wall and escape away through
it. This is the relation which Tibet and its rivers
and the Himéilayan chain bear to one another. But
what lies beyond, on the further side of the barren
gravel terrace ? Is it supported on that side also by
a wall of mountains, or does it slope gradually down
to the general level, or does it stretch away for any
great distance at the same high elevation, and with
the same barren character ?

These speculations assumed a marvellous attraction

! The river of Eastern Tibet is known to us by this name. But really
the word “Sampoo” signifies “ River” in the Tibetan language, and
there‘ore the Indus in Western Tibet has just as much claim to the title
ag the other.
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as one gazed wp at the mighty wall behind which
their mysteries lay hid. They were nourished by the
appearance of those natives of Ladak, Zanskar, &c.,
waifs and strays from the nearer and more ap-
proachable districts of Western Tibet (part of the
country I have represented as the gravel terrace),
who are to be seen every year in the Kangra
Valley. Black tents of peculiar make appear for
a few days at a time in the winter on open spaces
by the roadsides, and shelter dingy families of
narrow-eyed Tibetans—petty traders, who come
down with their wares. They are not prepossess-
ing in appearance, with their high cheek-bones,
their dirt, and their long pig-tails. But they are
the most good-tempered of mortals, and they
always greet you with a grin.

Moreover, every year the few Enghsh sportsmen
who penetrate into the wilder parts of Ladak bring
down reports of the wonderful animals to be found
there, and of the curious customs of the Booddhist
inhabitants. Wild sheep as large as ponies, wild
cattle with bushy tails like horses and long hair on
their flanks reaching nearly to the ground, besides
antelopes and gazelles, are to be obtained by those
who toil sufficiently ; while, for non-sportsmen, the
curious monasteries perched on almost inaccessible
rocks, with their Romish ceremonial, their prayer-
wheels, their gigantic images, and ancient manu-
scripts, form the chief attraction.

But while Laddk was thus tolerably well known,
though situate at the distance of nearly a month’s
march across the mountains, the region beyond
it seemed to combine all the attractions of mystery

B 2
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and of remoteness. Some few native traders had
been known to penetrate to the distant marts of
Yarkand, and even Kiéshghar, and they brought
back frightful tales of toil endured and of perils
escaped. Men’s lives were there said to be of no more
account than sheep’s, and few traders ever dared to
repeat the venture. Rumours of rebellion in those
regions also reached India. The subject Moghuls, a
Mussulman race, were said to have risen and mas-
sacred their Chinese masters, and to have established
the independence of the “Land of the Six Cities,” as
they called the country which is shown in our maps
as Chinese Tartary.

On turning to European books for information
regarding this region, one finds more of romance
than of history. This is the country of Little
Bucharia, whose sovereign, immortalised by Moore,
obtained Lalla Rookh for his bride. The brothers
Michell, in their book ¢ The Russians in Central Asia,’
report of it as follows :—

“ Qur ignorance of the region in question bas long
been made a matter of reproach to us, and our know-
ledge, ¢chiefly conjectural,” has been stigmatised as a
disgrace to science, ‘owing to its wretched state of
imperfection.” It would, perhaps, puzzle those who
thus readily impeach the energy which has already
sacrificed so many valuable lives in this very country
if we were to ask them to devise means for throw-
ing open to Anglo-Saxon enterprise a country where
emphatically every man carries his life in his hand.
Something more is required to prove courage or
conduct than to exclaim ¢Tool!’ or ‘Coward!’ as
each successive traveller recoils before the hardships
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and dangers of a journey through Little Bok-
hara.” '

One sad instance of this insecurity of life was more
particularly brought to the mind of dwellers in the
Kangra Valley. In 1857, Adolph Schlagintweit,
the great German traveller, passed up by that route
to Eastern Toorkistin (as I shall henceforward call
the region in question), where he was murdered by
the chief, Wallé Khan, who was then besieging the
Chinese garrison of Kashghar. From the Kangra
Valley he had taken several servants, who afterwards
returned to their homes with the melancholy news.

All this, as may be imagined, added unspeakably
to the interest with which we regarded the huge
snowy wall which forms the first barrier between
us and that mysterious land, which Marco Polo had
been almost the only European to visit.

Attracted towards this region in 1867, I extended
my usual yearly excursion as far as Laddk. My
companion and I were anxious to meet those caravans
from Central Asia which annually come to Western
Tibet. We wished to make acquaintance with the
merchants, and were prepared, if we saw a chance,
to go on as far as Khoten, a small Mussulman princi-
pality, an outlier of Toorkistin, situate under the
mountains which bound Ladidk on the north. The
chief of Khoten had, in 1865, very hospitably received
Mr. Johnson, an officer of the English Survey, who
was then employed in the neighbouring mountains.
We hoped to experience a similar reception, could we
secure the support of some merchant of note, who
might act as our introducer.

These hopes were, however, frustrated by the news
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which met us en route, that the little principality
of Khoten had been invaded, and its chief killed
by Yakoob Beg, the new ruler.of Késhghar and
Yarkand.

This intelligence of the events which had taken
place during the preceding winter, was brought over
by the first party who crossed the mountains after
their release from the snows of winter and the floods
of spring. We persevered, however, in visiting
Ladak, and were well repaid by the novelty of the
scenes which we beheld. After leaving the narrow
fir-crowned gorges, the precipitous cliffs and the
glacier-passes of the real Himélaya, we entered upon
the vast table-land of Tibet in the district called
Roopshoo ; which, however, reminds one at first sight
of the British soldier’s remark about Abyssinia:
“Well, if it is a table, it is a table with all the
legs uppermost.”

Lying at an elevation equal to that of Mont Blanc,
this platean consists of broad valleys without water,
which seem a few hundred yards wide, and are really
plains of many miles in extent. On either side arise
rolling mountains of all shades of red, yellow, and
black ; the rock occasionally cropping out near the
summit to break the uniformity of the long shingly
slopes of débris. Everything is bare gravel, both
mountains and plains. Not a glimpse of verdure
is to be seen, save in some slight depression where
the eye at a distance catches a faint yellow gleam
along the ground, which a nearer approach shows
to be the effect of some scattered blades of a harsh
and prickly grass, piercing up through the gravel
like so many discoloured porcupine quills. When
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you begin to despair of finding those great tra-
veller's requisites, water and wood, your guide will
lead you into a recess of the hills, where a small
stream derived from some distant snow-bed far up
the hillsides, has given rise, before disappearing
under the gravel, to a thicket of brushwood two
or three feet high, and where groups of shallow
pits, surrounded by loose stone walls, each with
its rough fireplace in the middle, point out where
the wandering tribes of Tibetans occasionally pitch
their tents. If you are wise, you will take ad-
vantage of these sheltering side-walls, low and
creviced though they be, for suddenly, in the after-
noon, there will arise a terrific blast of deadly cold
wind which will numb all the life in your body
under a dozen covers, if it strike you. The Tibetan
traveller cares for no roof overhead if he can shelter
‘himself from the wind behind a three-foot high wall.
Hence the numerous little stone enclosures clustered
together like cells of a honeycomb at every halting-
place, with one side always raised against the prevail-
ing wind. While thus sheltering himself from the
cold of the afternoon, the traveller will scarcely
believe he is in the same country where in the morn-
ing he was guarding against sunstroke, and nearly
blinded by the insufferable glare.! It is a terribly
unsatisfactory country to travel in. On those endless
plains you never seem to arrive anywhere. For

1 This fact confirms a note in Rawlinson’s ¢ Herodotus,’ where instances are
adduced in support of the old historian’s idea, that in the Eastern parts of
the world the mornings are hotter than the afternoons. Herodotus would
explain this by supposing the sun to be nearer the Eastern regions (over
which he rises) in the morning, and nearer the Western regions in the
evening. Of course, the real cause is purely local.
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hours you march towards the same point of the com-
pass, seeing ever the same objects in front of you.
If you discover another party of travellers coming
towards you in the distance, you may travel for half
a day before you meet them. The air is so clear that
there is no perspective ; everything appears in one
plane, and that close to the eyes. When, after
threading these interminable valley-plains, you de-
scend again towards the inhabited country of Ladak,
the first bits of village cultivation seen on an op-
posite hill-side have a most singular effect. * Cela
vous saute aux yeux.” ~They seem to come right
out of the surrounding landscape of desert, and to
meet you with almost painful distinctness. Imagine
patches out of the best cultivated parts of England,
dropped here and there into a parched and howling
waste of mountains, such as one might imagine the
Atlas to be, or such as Aden is; and this under
an Italian sky, with an atmosphere which acts like
a telescope, bringing the most minute and distant
objects into notice. No gradations of verdure; each
bit of cultivation is as distinctly defined from the
surrounding desert hill-side as if it had been actually
cut out by measurement from another country and
dropped there,

Approaching the village, you pass a long, low,
broad wall, covered with flat stones, inscribed with
sacred, sentences in two different styles of the
Tibetan character. This is a “ Mané,” and not .a
village is without several of them. At each end
there is probably a “Chorten,” in form a large
square pedestal, surmounted by a huge inverted
tea-pot, all whitewashed ; while crowning all is a
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small wooden globe or crescent supported on a sort
of obelisk., These erections, varying from ten to
twenty feet in height, are supposed to contain the
remains of sainted Lamas, whose bodies have there
been buried in a standing position. Little pigeon-
holes at the sides are filled with numerous small
.medallions, looking like lava ornaments. They are
moulded into wonderful figures of hundred-handed
deities, venerated by this denomination of Bood-
dhists, and are composed of clay, mixed with the ashes
of other dead Lamas, who are thus, in a material
sense, transformed at death into the image of their
gods,

On reaching one of these structures, the devout
Tibetan invariably passes it on his right; hence the
road here always bifurcates to allow of this being
done both by goers and by comers. The scattered
houses of the village are flat-roofed, two-storied,
built of huge sun-dried bricks, with walls sloping
considerably inwards, and finished off with brilliant
white and red stucco over the doors and windows.
On the roofs are generally small piles of horns (either
of wild animals or of domestic sheep and goats)
stuck all over with small flags and rags of coloured
cotton. Fierce-looking black “yaks” (the cattle of
Tibet) with their bushy tails, and long hair hanging
below their knees, and giving them a petticoated
appearance, graze about the fields or grunt discon-
tentedly as they are led in by the nose to carry the
traveller’s baggage. They are generally conducted
by the women, who wear red and blue petticoats with
the stripes disposed up and down, cloth boots gar-
tered up to the knee, tight-fitting jackets covered
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with a sheepskin cape (bair inwards), sometimes lined
with scarlet cloth, bare heads with curious cloth
lappets protecting both ears from the bitter wind,
and, above all, a “ perék,” their most precious orna-
ment, consisting of a broad strip of leather hanging
down the back from the top of the head, and sown
all over with rows of large false turquoises gradually
dwindling away to single stones near the tip. The
men, beardless all, wear similar cloth boots, thick
woollen frocks girt round the waist and just reaching
below the top of the leggings, and on their pig-tailed
head a kind of black Phrygian cap, like an English
drayman’s, of which the hanging end serves a variety
of purposes, being brought down either to shade the
eyes from the sun or to shelter either ear from
the cold blasts of the afternoon.

Amongst the group collected to stare at the
traveller there is generally a Lama, dressed in a red
robe which allows one arm and shoulder to be bare,
as is also the head. In his hand he carries a prayer-
cylinder, which he whirls round on its wooden
handle by an almost imperceptible motion of the
hand, aided by a string and small weight attached
to it, and assisting the rotation. Perched on some
neighbouring pinnacle, or jammed against the vertical
face of some rock, is the Lama’s monastery. Such
is a Tibetan village without a tree except a few
stunted willows along the life-giving water-courses;
while all above, to the very edge, is a howling
wilderness of gravel, with no signs of man’s exist-
ence.

In the broad valley of the Upper Indus, which
constitutes Ladék, the villages in places extend con-
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tinuously for several miles. The crops are here
wonderfully luxuriant, and the climate is milder,
the elevation being only 11,000 feet. The town of
Leh itself is nestled under the hills, at a distance
from the river of some four miles up a long gentle
gravelly slope.

" Arriving here, I was preparing to study the
Tibetan manners and customs more attentively, but
the first walk through the town at once dispelled all
the rather contemptuous interest which I had begun
to take in the people of the place, by introducing
a greater interest in lieu thereof. For stalking about
the streets, or seated in silent rows along the bazaar,
were to be seen men of a different type from those
around. Their large white turbans, their beards,
their long and ample outer robes, reaching nearly
to the ground, and open in front showing a shorter
under-coat girt at the waist, their heavy riding
boots of black leather, all gave them an imposing
air; while their dignified manners, so respectful to
others, and yet so free from Indian cringing or
Tibetan buffoonery, made them seem like men among
monkeys compared with the people around them.

Perhaps it was partly the thought of their myste-
rious home which imparted to these Toorkee mer-
chants such a halo of interest. Visitants from a world
of hitherto forbidden access to all others, these very
men must have witnessed the tremendous vengeance
which, like a second Sicilian Vespers, had recently
consigned 50,000 invaders to a violent death. They
had probably themselves taken part in the massacre
of the Chinese idolaters. Their eyes must be quite
accustomed to the wholesale executions which were
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said to be of daily occurrence in those distracted
regions. Their ancestors, right back to the time of
Tamerlane and Chenghiz Khan, must have taken
part in those convulsions which, ongma.tmg in
Central Asia, have been felt even in the distant
West.

When we began to make their acquamtance, their
disposition seemed hardly to correspond with the
terrific character which was ascribed to their com-
patriots. They came and sat with us in our tents,
and talked in a friendly way with us through an
interpreter, sipping .our tea the while with great
gusto, despite the horror-stricken looks of our Indian
Mussulmans who are so far Hindooised as to con-
sider such an act a breach of caste. Our guests
were essentially « good-fellows,” able to enjoy a
Joke and give one in return, talking freely, and yet
never stepping beyond the proper limit. They
seemed to respect both themselves and those they
conversed with, and when they rose, they took their
leave with the deferential bows of a courtier. In
colour they were scarcely darker than Europeans,
with red lips and ruddy faces. On our first arrival
a man approached me dressed in a felt wide-awake, a
long flowered dressing-gown and high riding-boots.
His beard and moustache were light brown, his
face quite fair, and he stared me in the face like an
Englishman. I was on the point of addressing him
as one, when he turned aside and sat down by my
Mussulman servants. He was a Yarkandee “ Hajjee”
or pilgrim!

They took to the English at once, but their hearts
were quite won over when Dr. Cayley, the new
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British Resident at Leh, was able to announce to
them a considerable reduction in the duties. It
appeared that, some years before, the Cashmeer
Maharaja, in whose territory Laddk lies, had en-
tered into engagements with the Supreme Power,
the British Government, to reduce his enormous
custom duties to five per cent. for merchants trading
between India and Central Asia. As usual, this
engagement was nowhere carried out, and after re-
peated remonstrances, our Government was obliged
to depute an officer to Ladak, for the purpose of
watching its execution. Dr. Cayley was the first
appointed to this post, and he at once reported to
our Government that the reduction of duties was
systematically disregarded by the Cashmeer officials.
On the details being brought officially to the know-
ledge of the Maharaja, orders were sent up to Ladak
to remedy this state of things, and this time these
orders were attended to, as there was a British officer
to watch over their execution. I bappened to be in
the town of Leh at the moment when this was pub-
licly proclaimed, and the gratitude of the Yarkandee
merchants was vented in the first instance on me, in
my character of an Englishman. I received from
them a small ovation, until I succeeded in carry-
ing off all my friends in procession to the house
of the British Resident, outside the town, to whom
their thanks were really due.

We spent nearly a month bere studying the
characteristics of the Toorkees, learning all we could
about their country and its rulers, and paving the
way for an expedition next year. At last we started -
back, late in Qctober, from Ladak, and were but just
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in time by forced marches to cross the Bara Lécha
Pass before it was closed for the season by the snow.
Here we had the misfortune to lose two Hindoostanee
servants, who lingered behind, and, finally over-
powered by cold, sat down with the apathy of their
race to die. Our party being much scattered, and
bivouacking in different places that night, we did
not know of their absence till it was too late to save
them. Their bodies were found crouched togther,
and rifled by the Tibetan yak-drivers.

I shall never forget that night’s bivouac on the
snow. As soon as the horse carrying the brush-
wood fuel came up (it was past 12 o’clock at night),
we two Englishmen made shift to light a fire against
a rock, clearing away the snow for the purpose. At~
tracted by this, a Sikh merchant who was crossing
the pass the same day, came and sat down with us.
His long black beard and moustache were covered
with pendant icicles which dragged down the hair
by their weight. His face was haggard, and his
only thought seemed to be of the fire. I presently
found a bottle of rum, and was proceeding to uncork
it, when he looked round, laid his hand on my
shoulder, and said earnestly : “ I am partner in that.”
I laughed, and gave him some, and it seemed to re-
vive him, for he began to bewail his fate. He was
travelling quickly with all his wealth in a portable
form, carried on five lightly laden horses. One, the
most valuable, he was in the habit of leading himself
as he rode. He now told me that, finding his hand
getting frozen by holding the leading rope, he had
cast this treasure-laden animal adrift in the pass, and
did not know what had become of him. On his own
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horse he had carried a parcel of valuable silks. This
had slipped off a few hundred yards back, but he had
not had the energy to dismount and pick it up. To
those who know the nature of Indian merchants, such
neglect will speak volumes of the state to which he
must have been reduced. I advised him for the
future to take our example, and walk instead of
riding when the cold was so great, assuring him that
we had been comfortably warm all the time. But I
must add, in explanation, that our style of clothing
had somewhat contributed to this. We wore each
of the usual articles of dress about fourfold, besides a
huge fur robe and a lambskin cap tying below the chin.
. I may add that our friend, Tara Sing the Sikh,
recovered his treasures, for one of my servants, a hill-
man, who was coming behind, finding a stray horse
in the pass, caught him and brought him on.

After experiencing such cold as this, and march-
ing across treeless wastes for so long, it may be
imagined with what pleasure we descended our last
pass, the Rotang, and looked down upon the magni-
ficent deodar forests and the green valley of Kooloo,
one of the hill states attached to the Kangra district.
As soon as we reached the beginning of the forests,
intersected by a good mule road picturesquely wind-
ing through the shades, and crossing delightful little
torrents of clear water by rude wooden bridges, in a
climate which seemed to us spring after our winter,
we lay down to enjoy the first glimpse of such
wonders. We were surprised in this position by an
English officer from the Kangra Valley, who was out
on a shooting excursion. He at first quite refused
to recognise us, and it was not till we had spoken to
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him several times in English that he overcame his
first impression of our being Yérkandee merchants.
In fact, on looking in our glasses afterwards, we
found our faces were quite black from the glare of
the snow, while our long fur robes and leetan
boots must have completed the illusion.

On arriving back in the Kangra Valley, I set my-
self in earnest to prepare for next year’s expedition.
My companion, unfortunately, was not able to join
me again, so I continued my preparations alone,
Putting together the information acquired, it seemed
that the only chance was to go up in the character of
a merchant. Asiatics who travel do so from one
of three motives, and they can understand no other.
Their journeys are either religious, commercial, or
political. They will cross the whole continent to
visit & shrine ; they will peril their lives on a trading
trip; and envoys are constantly threading their way
from one distant Chief to another. From the first and
the last pleas I was debarred. I was determined to
go as an Englishman, and, as such, I could have no
religious attraction in Central Asia; nor could I
obtain any official recognition from our Government
as a motive for the journey.

Yet I was convinced that the favourable moment
had now arrived for opening intercourse with
Eastern Toorkistdn. It is needless to give my
reasons for this belief here; they will appear in the
sequel. So I determined to adopt the third and only
remaining character, and go as a merchant, and the
rather that this would give me an excellent opportu-
nity of discovering the state of the Central Asian
market and what promise it afforded to English
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trade, especially with regard to the disposal of Indian
tea, in which I had a personal interest. This com-
mercial information, if I could obtain it, would be a
most valuable result of my journey, for with half-
barbarous nations trade is the only bond of union.
I might thus hope to establish permanent com-
munication with Central Asia, which the mere
casual transit of an English traveller would never
accomplish.

It then became a question whether I should add
surveying to my programme. Eastern Toorkistin is
a blank on our maps as far as any real knowledge of
it goes. All the details are conjectural.’ It would
therefore be highly important to have it properly sur-
veyed and mapped. But I asked myself, Is not this
attempting too much? The chances, as everyone
says, are incalculably against the success of the ex-
pedition on any terms. Why add to the difficulties
such a formidable one as this? Surveying is the
very thing that barbarous nations are so fearful and
jealous of. Nor is it only barbarous nations that have
this feeling. The most civilised people of Europe
would be affronted if they discovered that a secret
survey of their country was being made by emis-
saries of a foreign power. If my expedition is ship-
wrecked on this rock, the entrance to Central Asid
will be blocked up for many a year to come.
Suspicion of the English, now happily non-existent,
will be engendered; and the chance of a future

1 Always excepting the labours of Major Montgomerie’s native explorers,
who had penetrated to Yarkand.
' C
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survey as well as all the more legitimate objects
of my journey will be frustrated.

On the other hand, if this first and most critical
expedition turns out well ; if they see thdt the first
Englishman whom they bave ever admitted into
their country shows no disquieting curiosity to learn
too much ; if they find that no more evil results from
his visit than from that of an Asiatic merchant : there
is reason to hope that they may relax their suspicions
and allow freer access to future travellers. Then,
when they have learned that we have no evil inten-
tions against them, will be the time to take observa-
tions and rectify our maps.

After all, we do not desire to know a country in
order to map it, but we map it in order to know it.
It would be sacrificing the end to the means were
I to correct our maps at the expense of our future
intercourse, and to explore Eastern Toorkistin in
such a manner as to shut it against all future
explorers.

I therefore determined to confine myself to a
prismatic compass, which might pass as harmless
even if seen, and to eschew all such more elaborate
instruments as would both compromise me by their
appearance and tempt me to imprudence in their
use.

In order to carry out my intention of going in the
character of a merchant, I made arrangements with
an enterprising firm in Calcutta to send up a venture
of goods, chosen in such a way as seemed most suit-
able for the Yédrkand market.

Presents also, chiefly in the shape of firearms,
had to be bought, for in Asia nothing can be done
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without the interchange of gifts. I trusted chiefly to
these to unlock the door for me, purposing to send up
some confidential messenger in front of me, who
should present the king and his chiefs with gifts
in my name, informing them that I was myself
following with more valuable ones which I hoped to
make over in person. It seemed as if this course
afforded the best hope of success, by appealing to
their cupidity while at the same time disarming
their suspicions by frankly annourcing my coming
beforeband.

My confidential messenger I found in the person
of Diwdn Bakhsh, a Mussulman who had formerly
been in my service as Moonshee, or writer, and was
now occupying some petty post under Government.
His family had always been in the service of the
Mussulman Rajahs of Rajaoree; but the Maharaja
of Cashmeer had annexed Rajaoree during the
disorder which succeeded our Sikh Wars, and the
deposed Rajah is now a pensioner on the bounty of
the British Government. He has had by degrees to
part with most of his followers. Diwén Bakhsh and
his brothers were accordingly cast loose on the world
a few years ago to earn their own bread. In conse-
quence of his origin, Diwan Bakhsh is better educated
than most of the class of moonshees amongst whom
he has taken his place, knowing Persian well and
Arabic slightly. He is, besides, accustomed to the
etiquette and ways of a native court. These qualifi-
cations pointed him out as a fitting man for my
purpose, especially as he would leave a wife and
family in the Kangra Valley dependent on his
return for their future subsistence; a satisfactory

c 2
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pledge for his good behaviour when I should be at
his mercy among his co-religionists.

Him, therefore, I engaged, after many doubts and
“hesitations on his part, to go forward and prepare
the way for me at Yarkand. For the first part of
the journey, however, he was to accompany me.
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CHAPTER II.

THE TRIBES OF TOORKISTAN AND TARTARY.

Characteristics of the People of Eastern Toorkistdn — * T'artarised Aryans”
— The original Inbabitants probably of Aryan Blood — Last Relic of
these in Sarikol — Toork and Tajik; Kirghiz and Sart — The People
of Badakhshan; and of Wakhan — The Oozbeks — The Kipchaks —
The Toorkm#fns — The Kazaks — The Kara-Kalpaks — The Kirghiz —
Their Mahammadanism; Settlers in Eastern Toorkistdn; Cashmeerees ;
Baltees; Badakhshees — The Thian-Shan; KalmAks — The Great
Desert ; the Doolans — Zungaria — The Toongnees ; alleged Etymo-
logy of the Name, and Origin of the People —The Taranchees,
Kansoo, Charchand, and its mention by Marco Polo — Zilm, and its
approximate Position — The Talkas.

TaE inhabitants of Eastern Toorkistin are very far
from being pure Tartars. Compared with the no-
madic Kirghiz, and even with the more civilized and
mixed tribe of Oozbeks, the men of Yarkand have a
decidedly Aryan look.'

They are tall and somewhat gaunt (resembling the
typical American as depicted in caricatures, or even

! This fact does not seem inconsistent with what we learn from
ancient authors. The Sake apparently inhabited this region (Rawlin-
son’s ¢ Herodotus,” App., Bk. V1I., Essay L, § viii.), and they are always
mentioned by Herodotus in connection with the Bactrians, an Aryan
people; and by Strabo (Bk. XI., chap. vi., § 2; chap. viii,, §§ 2, 8) in
connection with the Massagetes, another Aryan people.

The fact that the Sakse are classed among the Scythian tribes does not
prove their Turanian origin, when another tribe of Scythians (those inhabit-
ing what is now the South of Russia) have been proved to be Arians by
their language (Rawlinson’s ¢ Herodotus,’ vol. iii., App., Bk. IV., Essay II.) ;
and since moreover the term Scyth is probably not a real ethnic name.
(Strabo says: “The ancient Greek historians called all the nations towards
the North by the common name of Scythiaus and Kelto-Scythians.”)

The picture of a Scythian captive from the Behistun sculptures given in
Rawlinson’s ¢ Herodotus,’ vol. iv. p. 63, has a very full beard and otber
decidedly Aryan features.
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portraits, of the late President Lincoln). They have
long-shaped faces, well-formed noses, and full beards.
This description applies to the ordinary Yarkand
peasant or villager.

The stunted-looking Kirghiz, on the contrary, have
narrow eyes, high cheek-bones, thick depressed noses,
with no more hair on their face than an ordinary
Chinaman. Even the Qozbeks are seldom seen with
beards, having generally only a few straggling hairs
at the corners of the mouth, and on the chin. Those
who have more than this—and they are few—owe it
I fancy to the infusion of Tajik blood, having lived
long in Bokhira and Khokand among people of that
race.

I think these facts show that the modern Yar-
kandees are not pure Tartars like the Kirghiz,' or
even Aryanized Tartars like some of the Qozbeks,
but rather Tartarized Aryans, if I may so express
myself. This could only arise from the early popu-
lation having been Aryan, for we know that no
immigration of that race has taken place since the
period of the Tartar invasions. The fact that the
name of Khoten (and perhaps several other names)
has been derived by eminent authority from an
Aryan source, also points to the fact of an early
occupation of the country by Aryan inhabitants,

From the Chinese annals it is gathered that about
the middle of the second century B.c. a tribe of
Tartars called the Yoochee, being pressed upon by
other Tartar tribes on their North-east, advanced into -

! The Kirghiz I believe to be purely Turtars, but very mixed as regards
the several branches of that race.
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Yarkand and Késhghar, driving out the original in-
habitants,

It may be gathered that these original inhabitants
were by no means entirely expelled, to judge from
the strong infusion of Aryan blood which, as I have
said, is still noticeable in the population of these
provinces. Those that emigrated before the Tartars
must have been at first pushed up against the Pamir
Mountains and Steppes, a huge wall running North
and South, and dividing them from the country to
the West until they overflowed that boundary, and
poured into the valleys which lead down to the Oxus
and the plains of Bokhéara, which they would find
occupied by men of a kindred race to themselves.
Up to the present day, however, one small remnant
of them which hesitated to cross the mountains was
left cooped up in the valleys of the Sarikol district
East of the Pamir, and in the corner between it and
the Mustak Range. This last relic of the Trans-
Pamir Aryans has within the last two years been
removed from its resting-place; the Atalik-Ghézee
having transplanted the whole tribe (consisting of
not more than 1000 or 1500 individuals), after the
manner of Eastern conquerors, as they caused him
continual trouble. Some of these captives I saw at
Késhghar, and have since been informed that none
are now left in Sarikol, where Kirghiz immigrants
from the North have replaced this ancient Aryan
people. They speak a dialect of Persian mixed with
Toorkee words, few and far between, but without any
apparent admixture from the Dardoo languages to
their South.

Beyond the Sarikol district, and across the Pamir
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Range, another portion of the escaping Aryan popu-
lation halted and settled down in the high valley of
Wakhan at the head-waters of the Oxus. The other
gorges by which the high plateau of Pamir drains
westward are also partly occupied by people of this
race, and partly by wandering Kirghiz with their
cattle.

It is of course difficult, in our present state of
knowledge, to say where the tide of immigrants from
the East ceases in these valleys, and which of them
had already at the time of the migration been occu-
pied by men from the plains to the westward, as
both populations were of the same race. It is enough
to have traced the fugitives from Yérkand up to the
Pamir and across it.!

Those who were left behind must have gradually
blended with their Tartar conquerors, giving them
their features, but receiving from them their language.
This need excite no surprise. It is not uncommon
for a nation to adopt another language in the East.
A remarkable instance is that of the Hazarahs, North
of Afghanistan. They would be selected as types of
the Tartar race, so fully do their physical charac-
teristics agree with their real lineage. Yet their .
language is Persian at the present day. If pure
Tartars thus talk Persian, we need not hesitate to
accept the fact that the T'oorkee-speaking Yarkandees

1 It is said that the language of Wakhan differs from that of Badakh-
shan and of the Tajiks of Bokhara, which is nearly pure Persidn, by the
presence of many words resembling those of Sanscrit or Takree. This, if
true, would make the Wakhanee language of much interest as being a
relic of a distinct and very early branch of the Indo-Germanic tongue,
spoken by the Aryan race on first issuing from the Aria-Veja or even in
that earliest seat of the race, and before it had divided into the two great
branches, the Vedic and the Zendic.
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have a very large proportion of Aryan blood in their
velns.

The Tartar invasion, which incorporated with itself
the Aryans East of the Pamir, only succeeded in con-
quering those to the West. While the people of
Yéarkand and Kashghar are an apparently homo-
geneous race, the Bokhédriots and Khokandees are
divided into subject Tajiks and dominant Toorks. Of
course the great commercial cities on both sides are
the resort of men of all tribes, many of whom have
settled there with their families. But the mass of
the people in the East do not differ among themselves.
They do not call themselves by the name of this or
that particular tribe. They are simply Yarkandees
or Kéashgharees. In fact Eastern Toorkistin seems to
have been a kind of reservoir into which the various
floods of Tartar invaders poured. Whenever it be-
came full to the brim it overflowed into the Western
plains. But there the successive waves formed for
themselves distinct channels in which they have been
content to stay; or rather they flow like oil upon
water, instead of mixing together like water and wine.

In Western Toorkistin a man is a Tajik or an
Oosbek; or a Kipchak, or a Toorkmén in addition to
being simply a Bokhériot or a Khokandee.

Among these various tribes there are two great
cross divisions. The first is the division of Toork
and TaJik, or of Tartar and of Aryan blood. The
other classification is that of nomads and settled
people, KirGHIZ and SarTts.! The former of these

1 The Russians, I see, mistake this classification, and confound it with
the other, making Sarts to be merely the same as 'I'ajiks (probably because
the first Sarts or scttled people whom they came across bappened to be



26 THE BADAKHSHAN. Crar. I1.

(who I believe are all Tartars) are of many different
tribes,—Kazak, Kipchak, Kara-Kalpak, &c., besides
the true Kirghiz, who are again subdivided into their
various Hordes. The Sarts or settled people include
the Aryan Tajiks as well as the Tartar Oosbeks and
others. All over Bokhira and, I believe, as far as
the Syr Darid (or River Jaxartes) the Tajiks compose
the mass of the population, the cultivators, the shop-
keepers, and merchants, the writers, and sometimes
are found as soldiers and even Governors. Beyond
the Jaxartes in the Khanate of Khokand, the Tartar
tide (so near its place of outpour) proved too strong
for them, and they are found more sparsely, as
merchants and writers, and even in higher employ,
and not so much as cultivators and villagers. This
at least is the account given of their own country
by the Andijanees and Khokandees in the service of
the Ataligh-Ghazee at Kashghar and Yarkand.

The TaJIKS are a very handsome race with high
foreheads, full expressive eyes shaded by dark eye-
lashes, thin delicately-formed noses, short upper lips
and rosy complexions. Their beards are generally
very large and full, and often of a brown and even
sometimes of a reddish tinge. They differ from the
high-caste men of Northern India, only in being
more stoutly and strongly built, and in having fuller
faces.

Their kinsmen the men of BADAKHSHAN bear even
a closer resemblance to the Northern Indians. One

Tajiks). They are wrong, however, for all the Khokandees whom I met
with in Eastern Toorkistan agreed in affirming that Sart is merely a word
used by the Kirghiz to denote all who do not lead a nomad existence like
themselves, whether they be Tajiks or Ooebeks.
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of them came to see me at Ydrkand. Both my
Moonshee and I thought that he was a Cashmeeree
by his appearance, and we made one of our men
address him suddenly in the Cashmeer language to
test his nationality ; but he evidently could not under-
stand it. He told us in Persian that he was a
Badakhshee, and we were afterwards convinced that
he was speaking the truth. Now his Cashmeeree
appearance is very interesting as showing the Aryan
affinities of his nation. For the Cashmeerees form
as well marked a type as that of the Jews. No one
who has seen them would hesitate to swear to the
nationality of one of them in a Court of Justice.
Other Badakhshees that I saw approached them very
much in appearance, but none so strikingly as this
man, who actually, without any effort on his own part,
deceived my Moonshee who has been born and bred
among Cashmeerees,

The WaAknANEES (a small tribe of them has
settled in the Kilian Valley near Sanjoo) partake of
these characteristics, having also some of them light
hazel-coloured eyes, as have also the SARIKOLEES
whom I saw at Kashghar. But the rough life they
lead in their highland valleys has given them a
certain harshness of feature, as well as an asperity
of character which contrasts with the good temper of
their neighbours the Kirghiz.

All these tribes talk varieties of the Persian lan-
guage, from the Bokhara Tajiks who boast that their
tongue is the oldest and purest form of Persian, to
the Sarikolees and Wakhanees who have an incom-
prehensible patois, compounded (so it is said) of words
resembling both Sanscrit and Persian, and therefore
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possibly descended from the early form of speech
which was the mother of both. So much for the
pure Aryan races of Central Asia.

The most civilized of the Tartar or Toork tribes!
are the OozBeks. They are now the ruling and
military caste in the three Khanates of Khiva, Bok-
héara, and Khokand. The Qozbeks must have been
borne in upon a later wave of invasion from the
East. Towards the end of the fourteenth century
(a.p.) we hear of them from Timoor Lang in the
early part of his Autobiography as being a heathen
(non-Mussulman) tribe, located, together with the
Jatta,” on the North of the River Jaxartes (that is,
just at the exit from Eastern Toorkistdn), who made
frequent incursions and attempted conquests in the
fertile province of Méawar-oon-Nahr (the kingdom
of Bokhara) of which they are now masters (by per-
mission of the Russians), and where they have be-
come the most bigoted adherents of Islam.

Their characteristics (in Khokand, at least, where
they are probably purer in blood than their brethren
who dwell among the Tajiks of Bokhéra) are a modi-
fied form of the Kirghiz features, viz., taller stature,
a very little more hair on the face, which is longer
and less squat-looking, and a less ugly cast of coun-
tenance. Whether it be that the Tartars are so essen-
tially a nomadic race that they begin to lose their
distinctive characteristics when they settle down, or

1 1 hope I may be forgiven for using these words interchangeably as the
Central Asiatics do in practice. Their word Toork agrees with our word
“ Tartar ” or “ Mongolian ” in being a generic term.

"* Probably connected with the Massa-getee, who are mentioned by the
early writers in this very region.
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whether it be that all the Qozbeks have now a cer-
tain admixture of Tajik blood in their veins, it is
certain that they are less Tartar-like than the Kirghiz.
That the former cause may have some effect in this -
direction is shown by the difference between the
features of the nomadic Tibetans of Roopshoo and of
their settled brethren in Ladék, who are undoubtedly
and unmixedly of the same blood. The former are
utterly hideous, possessing every form of ugliness,
while the agricultural Tibetans have more regular
features, though they are reqularly ugly.

With regard to the admixture of Tajik blood in
the QOozbeks, this also is probable, considering that
there is undoubtedly much Oozbek blood in some
who call themselves Tajiks. The Atalik-Ghézee
Mahammad Yakoob Beg is an instance of this, His
cheeks are too high for a true Tajik. The features
are too coarse for a Tajik, and the beard is too thick
for a Toork.

There is another type also, characterized by a fleshy,
flabby countenance, long-drawn eyes, a sallow com-
plexion (contrasting with the ruddy, brick-coloured
cheeks of the Qozbeks generally), and a large but
apparently not very powerful body. This type is
ascribed to a strain of Moghal blood. It is very
difficult in Central Asia to trace the descent. of the
several types which are often found mixed up under
the same name. When a given tribe, like the
Oozbeks, has attained a certain amount of prominence,
men of quite different blood have no hesitation in
claiming the honoured designation, especially as there
is no caste prejudice or difference of religion, as in
India, to prevent amalgamation. The claim is some-
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times disallowed for a time, but in the course of a
generation or two of persistence the original differ-
ence is probably forgotten or passed over, and a
living puzzle is prepared for the future ethnologist,
similar to that which the geologist would find in the
clever introduction of a fossil bone into an earlier
formation than that to which it belonged.

Thus some of the better families in Késhghar are
beginning to call themselves QOozbeks, implying a
claim of kindred which the Andijainee Qozbeks do
not recognize.

There are several other minor tribes of settled
Toorks.

The KipoHaks form a link between the nomad
and the non-nomad Toorks. They possess cultivated
ground in the dominions of Khokand, but they also
move about with their herds of camels and sheep from
the spring till the reaping season for the purpose of
grazing. They are held in higher repute than the
real Kirghiz, and are said to be very courageous,
making good soldiers. Several thousands of them
are in the service of the Atalik-Ghézee at Kashghar.
In countenance they are like the Kirghiz, but they
talk a dialect of Toorkee differing from that of the
Kirghiz, as well as from that of the non-nomad
Toorks.

The ToorkmiNs of QOorganj (Khiva) are also
wanderers, living in felt tents which are called “ kara-
ooee " (black-house), while those of the Kirghiz are
called ¢ fk-ooee” (white-house). They are said to
talk a kind of Persian among themselves, but they
understand Toorkee. A Khokandee who had tra-
velled among them gave me a long account of the
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wonderful endurance of the Toorkmén horses, and of
their power of flat-jumping, over water, &c. They
fetch very high prices, and are so valued that a foal
18 often bargained for before it is born, if of a well-
known strain. But as I never encountered the
Toorkméns, who are moreover thoroughly described
in the pages of M. Vdmbéry’s book, I merely enu-
merate them among the tribes of Toorkistin.

The KazAxs are another tribe of nomads frequent-
ing the country West and North of Tashkand, and
included under the general but improper denomina-
tion of Kirghiz,

There is also a tribe of pastoral TORks regarding
whom I could not learn anything distinctive; nor
regarding the KArA-KaLPAKS, unless it be that the
latter have given their name to a kind of felt sun-
hat, often used in Eastern Toorkistin under the
name of “ Kalpak.” But perhaps it is the tribe that
derived its name from the hat, and not the hat from
the tribe. The name Kara-Kalpak (black-hat), would
perbaps better fit the more civilized race.

But the main mass of nomads are Kireniz proper,
in their various hordes. Those who live in the range
North of Kishghar, are distinct from those of Kho-
kand who are known as the Alai. Kirghiz, from the
plains of that name where they pasture their flocks
and herds. To this large horde belong those who
wander in the valleys on both sides of the Pamir, as
well as on the steppe itself. They have occupied
the territory of Sarikol, and a small advanced party
of them has for some years frequented the pastures
of Sarikeea on the Karakash River, near Sanjoo, the
most Southerly point reached by these nomads. Their
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characteristics have been already described. The
apparent obliquity of their eyes is due to the pucker-
ing up of the face to avoid the glare reflected from
the barren soil. A fold of skin or flesh is drawn
up at one corner of the eye, so that its lower
margin forms an oblique line. But the line of the
upper eyelid is horizontal, and the axis of the two
eyes is one straight line. I have particularly noticed
this in the old men of the tribe, whose eyes are
scarcely visible in the daytime, and appear to be
drawn up at one corner; but in the dusk or when
they are sitting in the firelight of their tents, the
lower eyelids are allowed to drop into their natural
position, and the eyes resume their horizontal ap-
pearance.

All these tribes that I have been describing, both
Tajik and Toork, are Mussulmans of the “Soonee ™
or orthodox persuasion. They all more or less look
upen the Court of Bokhéra with religious veneration
as being (next to the great Sooltan-i-Room, or Sultan
of Turkey, who is the Chief of Islim) the great deposi-
tory and model of the Faith. Its usages with regard
to the enforcement of religious practices and the
disabilities of Hindoos and Jews, are imitated in
the other Central Asian kingdoms. The Atalik-
Ghazee, King of Yarkand and Kashghar, obtained
the former title (which means Tutor or Guardian of
the religious Champions) from the Ameer of Bokhara,
in his character, not of temporal, but of spiritual
Sovereign.

The Oozbeks have mostly forgotten all their own
traditions in adopting Isldm, and generally take
Mahammadan names derived from the Arabic. But
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among the Kirghiz you still find the old Tartar names
such as Toctamish, Satwaldee, &c.

The natives of Eastern Toorkistén cannot be classi-
fied into tribes, as I have before mentioned. How-
ever, nearly all the races of Western Toorkistin, above
enumerated, are represented in Kashghar and Yarkand
by settlers or temporary residents, brought over
(especially since the expulsion of the Chinese) by the
various pursuits of commerce, and military or civil
service under the Atalik-Ghizee. Many Afghans
also are to be found in his army, where they are
much esteemed as good soldiers; while the Cash-
meerees have a whole quarter to themselves in the
city of Yéarkand, forming a nest of villany, corrup-
tion, and deceit, whence originate all the disquieting
rumours, and the lying accusations against Hindoo
merchants. The Cashmeerees are held in great dis-
repute among the Toorks, and especially by the
warlike Qozbeks, who are now masters of the
country.

A great many Baltees (or Mussulman Tibetans)
have also established themselves around Yarkand
where they cultivate a little land, being the chief
growers of tobacco and melons. Many converted
Chinese, too, are to be found as gardeners (both of
flowers and of vegetables), as well as in the ranks
of the army. Nor must the Badakhshee' settlers be
omitted from the list.

I have not yet finished the classification of the
heterogeneous mass of human beings who make up
the population of a Central Asian town, in addition
to the children of the soil. There are many also from

the tribes to the East. But here it is necessary to
D
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remember the formation of the country in that direc-
tion. There stretch out two great arms of habitable
country embracing between them the impracticable
Desert of Gobi (or the Takla-Makén of the Toorks).
These two tracts of habitable country run along the
bases of the Northern and the Southern ranges of
mountains (the so-called Thian-Shan and Kuen-lun).
Through the former ran the great road to China, but
as this was not frequented by the subject Toorks it is
difficult to get information about it.

I will first take this Northern arm lying under the
Thian-Shan or Mooztdgh Mountains, and comprising
the provinces of Aksoo, Kooché, Karashahr, &c. For
a certain distance the mountains are inhabited by
Kirghiz, who are succeeded further east by tribes of
somewhat similar appearance, but Booddhist in faith,
who are called by their Mussulman neighbours
KaLuix (Calmuck). As far as I can ascertain, it is
about the neighbourhood of Karashahr that the Cal-
mucks begin. In the mountains they are wanderers
like the Kirghiz, but part of the town population
also consists of them. The Atalik-Ghézee has many
in his service, of whom some are still armed with
bows and arrows. They are said to fight chiefly on
horseback.

The skirts of the deserts are occupied by the
DooLixs, a Mussulman tribe of semi-nomads of pre-
datory habits. The Toorks call them a Moghal tribe.
They are said to live in holes in the earth or mud
huts. Beyond them again, and among the lagoons
and lakes (the chief of which is Lop Noor) formed
in the midst of the desert near the district called
Koordam-kék, where the united waters from Eastern
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Toorkistdn vanish in the sand, there are vague
rurours of a savage tribe who live on fish, and dress
in the bark of trees, but I never found a man who
had seen them.

Behind the Thian-Shan or Celestial Mountains
extends a large region, formerly called Zungaria.
The mass of the people are said to be of Calmuck
origin, but there are two other dominant tribes of
different blood. One of these is the TooNGANEE
tribe, the other the TARANOBEE.

The tradition regarding the Toonginees is that
they are of mixed race, bred between the Tartar in-
vaders and Chinese women. These Tartars are said
to have settled in the Western parts of China with
the wives whom they had taken. Their name is
commonly derived from the Toorkee root “troong,™
signifying to remain, and they are sometimes called
Troongdnee. They are strict Mussulmans in religion,
but their language is Chinese. In shape those that
I bave seen are large, strongly-built men with very
Mongolian features and scanty hair. In a very in-
teresting communication from one of the best autho-
rities on these subjects, on this side of China, which
I have seen, the name Toongdnee is derived from
the Chinese words “ tun-jén,” signifying * military
colonists.” Both derivations agree so completely
with what can be learnt of them, that it is difficult
to assign a preference to either. The Chinese name
is the one which it would seem most probable that
they should have bestowed on themselves, that being
their language. But in the far East nations are
seldom known to foreigners by the names which they

D 2
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give to themselves! The Western Tibetans desig-
nate themselves as “ Bo6t;” the Toorks, who are
called by their Indian neighbours ¢ Moghal,” ignore
this appellation ; the “ Kalmiks” of the Mussulmans
are the “ Sokpo ” of the Tibetans; while the Chinese
are only known to the Central Asiatics as « Katai”
(Cathay). Thus it is quite possible that Chinese-
speaking Toongénees? may have a name derived
from the Toorkee language.

The Taranchees are also settlers, but of much more
recent date. It seems to be agreed that they were
transplanted from their more Western homes in
Toorkistin as a means of quelling the resistance
which they had hitherto made against their Chinese
conquerors; in the same way that the Children of
Israel were transplanted by the Kings of Assyria.

There is also in Zungaria a considerable mixture
of Chinese; for this region was employed as the
Botany Bay of the Empire, to which were exiled both
criminals and also political offenders.

Further East than Zungaria we come to the Chinese
province of Kansoo, with a large proportion of Mus-
sulmans in its population. North of this again are
the wilds of Mongolia; and so we reach a country
of which our only knowledge is obtained from the
Eastern side.

Having thus traced out the long arm which

! This fact is important as showing that the derivation of the name by
which a nation is known to its neighbours is no conclusive proof of its
ethnic affinities. For instance, the Kara-katais are not Toorks, although the
work Kara (black) is Toorkee ; nor are the Kizil-bash, although their name
(signifying Red-heads) is also Toorkee.

* Professor Vambéry says that Toongdnee is from a Toorkee word
signifying “a convert,” See Yule’s ¢ Marco Polo,’ i, 265.
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stretches along the North of the Gobi Desert, we
now turn to the Southern boundary of that vast
waste. If our knowledge of the former region was
hazy, here it resembles darkness. But there are
two points which shine out with uncertain light.

CHAROHAND is reported to lie at a month’s dis-
tance from Khoten by a road which leads all the
way along the foot of a mountain range (the so-
called Kuen-lun of Chinese and European geo-
graphers), and between it and the great Desert of
Takla-Makén or Gobi. No roads are known to lead
across this range further East than that from Poloo
which brings the traveller over to the Pangong
Lake in Western Tibet; but there is a road leading
Eastward into China, which, however, was not used
by the Chinese when they were in possession of the
country. Now Charchand is independent both of
the Chinese and also of the Atalik. The balance
of evidence seems in favour of its being inhabited
by a non-Mussulman race, notwithstanding Marco
Polo’s assertion to the contrary. No caravans now
visit it from Khoten.!

The other place which I have mentioned has not,
I believe, hitherto been known to Western geo-
graphers. . I became aware of its existence in the
following way :—There were two Calmucks at Yar-
kand who had belonged to the suite of the Chinese
-Ambén (or Governor). This man had first held high
office at Lhassa, whence he had been transferred to
the Government of Eastern Toorkistin. The Cal-
mucks took service with him at Lhassa, and followed

1 See Yule's ¢ Marco Polo,’ i. 176-180, and ii. 475.
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him to Yérkand. When the rebellion broke out
and all the Chinese were killed, they, being old
men, were spared on consenting to turn Mussulmans.
Their own bhome, they say, is ZiLm, a country and
town distant one and a half month’s journey from
either Aksoo or Khoten, and at an equal distance
. in point of time from Lhassa. It is situated at the
edge of the mountainous country which extends
between it and Lhassa. North of it stretches the
Great Desert.

They say that they are called “Kalmik” by the
Toorks, and “Sokpo” by the Tibetans. Zilm pos-
sesses manufactures of carpets, horse-trappings, pen-
holders, &c. There is traffic between it and Lhassa,
merchants going and coming as they do between
Ladék and Yérkand.

This account is confirmed by the fact that articles
such as those described are imported occasionally
into Ladak, under the name of Zilm or Zirm goods.!

Now if the town of Zilm is six weeks’ journey
from either Lhassa or Aksoo, its position may be
guessed at. The journey to the former place must
be through mountains or high plateaux, according
to the above statement, while the way to the latter
would be almost entirely through plains. The dis-
tance to Lhassa may therefore be compared to that
from Cashmeer to Yarkand; while from Zilm to
Aksoo would be about 600 miles, allowing for devia-
tions,

Thus the position of Zilm may be roughly put at

! There can be little doubt that Zim (qu. Zilin?) or Ziling is the
city of Sining-fu on the Shensi frontier of Tibet. See Yule’s ¢ Marco
Polo,’ i. 243,
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latitude 38> N., and longitude 90° E., or South of
Lop Noor and East of Charchand.

My two Calmuck informants further state that the
more Western Sokpo (Calmucks) including those of
Zilm are pure Booddhists, being called by the Lhassa
people “nang-pa,” or “of our faith;” while the
Eastern Sokpo are called “chee-pa,” or “of other
faith,” and are much looked down upon. Even the
wilds of Tartary have their orthodox and their
heterodox idolaters, and monks in yellow fight with
monks in red !

There is a difference of dialect as well as of faith
between the Eastern and the Western Sokpo; but
they both write the same character which, like the
Chinese, reads in columns from top to bottom.

Beyond these tribes there are others called KarLka
Sokpo (unless these are identical with the more
Eastern of the two former). They worship a Grand
Lama, called the “Yezun-Dampa,” who, like the
Dalai Lama of Lhassa, is supposed never to die, but
transmigrate into successive bodies.

Of course these Kalkas must be the Mongol tribe
known by that name to the Russians and to the
Chinese; and the “Yezun-Dampa” is evidently
the same as the  Guison-tamba,”’ or Lama-king
of Kooren or Qorga, near the frontiers of Siberia.
It is said that his emissaries appear-every year or
two at Lhassa to pay their respects to the Dalai-
Lama.

We have thus brought our imperfect survey of the
tribes round by the South of the Desert of Gobi into

1 Huc's ¢ Travels.’
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the regions concerning which our more accurate
knowledge is derived from the Eastward. Thus the
two sources of light are pushing towards each other,
giving good promise that the penumbra still remain-

ing between them will soon be dispelled by the rays
from one side or the other.
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CHAPTER IIIL

"RECENT HISTORY OF EASTERN TOORKISTAN,

Affairs in the Khanate of Khokand, and expulsion of the Ruler Khooda
Yar Khan — Khoja Wallé Khan, and his invasion of Eastern Toor-
kistAn — His murder of A. Schlagintweit — Khooda Yar Khan recovers
the throne of Khokand — Disturbances in KAshghar and Yarkand —
Advance of the Russians in Western Toorkistdn — Account of the
Revolt of the Toonginees against the Chinese Rule — The Kirghiz
descend on Késhghar — Their Barbarities — Fresh Invasion from
Andijan — Toongainees in power at Yarkand — Mahammad Yakoob
takes Kdshghar and Yarkand — Assumes title of Atalik-Ghzee —
Conquers Khoten, and puts to death the Khan Habiboollah — Receives
an Envoy from Russia — Conquest and depopulation of Sarikol —
Chronological Table of Recent History.

IN order to understand the recent events in Kishghar
and Yéarkand it is necessary to go a few years back
in the history of the Khokand State on the Western
side of the mountains.

Until some fifteen years ago the Khanate of
Khokand comprised the fertile lands watered by the
River Jaxartes (or Syr Dari, formerly called the
Sihoon) and its tributaries. The upper part of it,
nearest to Kashghar, is mountainous, constituting
the ancient province of Farghéna, the home of
Baber, the founder of the Great Moghul dynasty
of India. This province is now generally called
Andijin, from its former capital. After leaving the
mountains in its Westerly course, the Syr Daris,
turning to the North-westward, receives many tribu-
taries from a range called the Kara-tdgh (black
mountains) in the north, This country is fertile,
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and contains many towns; but on the Southern side
of the river there stretches out the great Desert of
Kizil-Koom (Red Sand) which divides it from
Bokhéra. All this belonged to Khokand.

At that time Khooda Yéar Khan was King, and
his brother Malla Khan was under him Governor
of Tashkend, one of the most important towns of
Central Asia. The King was unpopular, and in this
circumstance his brother perceived an opportunity
for raising himself to power. He intrigued and
made for himself a party among the nomad tribes of
Kipchak, Kirghiz, and others, with whose help he
made insurrection. Adherents joined him with troops
from Qosh, Margilan, Andijén, and other towns, and
as soon a8 he felt himself strong enough he marched
against his brother. This was in the year 1857.
Khooda Yar was immediately abandoned by almost
all his forces, upon seeing which he said, “God is
great,” and retired to Bokhira,

It was just before this event that an incursion was
made from Andijin into Kashghar and Yarkand by
the Khoja Wallé Khan Tourra,' a member of the
former royal house of Eastern Toorkistin, which had
for the last hundred years been living in exile in
Andijin, whence they led periodical inroads against
the Chinese rulers of their ancient patrimony. On
this occasion the whole open country as far as Gooma
fell into the hands of Wallé Khan and his lieutenant
Tillé Khan, only the cities of Kishghar and Yarkand
holding out against them. It was at this time that
the traveller Schlagintweit appeared on the scene.

1 See Appendix, ¢ History of Eastern Toorkistan,’ extract from Davies'’s
¢Trade Report.’
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My informant, a merchant who was in Yarkand at
the time, says that the European gentleman was seen
approaching the gate of Yarkand with his servants
and baggage, but before he could enter the town he
was intercepted by the soldiers of Tillé Khan, who
conducted him with all honour to the neighbourhood
of Kashghar. The Cashmeeree Akskal, or Consul,
Ahmad Khan, was sitting on the gate. He sent off
to report the arrival of the European to the Chinese
Ambin in the new city. But meanwhile Schlagint-
weit was hurried off to Késhghar by the Andijanees.
There he was murdered by Wallé Khan. This chief
is said to have been a great ¢ jin,” or demon, intoxi-
cating himself daily with bbang. His courtiers were
compelled to sit with their eyes cast down, and their
open hands outstretched before them as in prayer.
If one of them raised his eyes he was ordered off for
execution. When Wallé Khan went out, if he heard
a “call to prayer ” from a mosque he would send for
the “muezzin,” and say, “ How dare you lift your
voice ? Knew you not that Wallé Khan was come
abroad ?” and the man’s head would be taken off
there and then. Many other oppressions also he
committed. An old Andijinee, who came over with
him, told me that every day some three or four men
were ordered out to execution, mostly ¢be-goonah,”
or “without fault.” Such was Schlagintweit’s fate,
which he remembered well.

When Khooda Yiar Khan retired from Khokand,
as\ [ have related, he was well received by Bahadur
Khan, the Ameer of Bokhéra, who treated him in
accordance with his rank, giving him a wife of his
own family, &e.
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Meanwhile a certain Alam Kool, a chief among
the Kipchaks, who had brought about the late revo-
lution, was growing up to great power and influence
under his master Malla Khan, the new ruler of
Khokand. At the end of three years five chiefs .
of the Kirghiz, however, conspired together, and
during a temporary absence of Alam Kool assaulted
the palace at dead of night, and killed Malla Khan
in his bed. Affairs remained unsettled for a short
time after this, until Alam Kool by a coup d’état
seized and beheaded these chiefs, and began to rule
as Regent, in the name of Sooltin Khan, the young
‘son of his late master., His rule prospered exceed-
ingly. - He caused the whole of Khokand to submit
‘to his power, defied Bokhéra, which had espoused
the cause of the exiled Khooda Yar, and seemed
‘destined for great things, when a new and far
more formidable enemy assailed him. The Russians
attacked the Khokand State, advancing up the Syr
Daria, and Alam Kool’s career was cut short by his
‘death in battle against them in 1865. Taking advan-
‘tage of this, the Ameer of Bokhira marched against
.Khokand, and seated Khooda Yér Khan again on the
throne. The Kipchaks and others who had been
instrumental in his former dethronement, after some
'vain resistance fled before him, bringing his nephew,
the son of their late master, away with them to
Kashghar. They were gladly taken into service by
.the Atalik-Ghazee, who treated Sooltin Khan with
‘great distinction, assigning him houses, servants, and
equipment equal to his rank. He was seen at
Kashghar by some of my servants.

One of my informants relates that the town of
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Oratippa having at one time risen against Malla
Khan, he began bombarding the place. A shell fell
in the bazir, tearing up a deep hole in the earth by
its explosion. Immediately a spring of water, which
had never shown itself before, began oozing from the
spot, and has continued ever since. It bears the
name of “ Malla-Boolak,” or “ Malla’s Spring.”

While Alam Kool was still Regent of Khokand
the rumours of disturbances that had broken out
in Kashghar and Yarkand led to a fresh expedition
being undertaken by the exiled Khojas from Andijan.
This time it was Khoja Boozoorg Khan who led them,
being accompanied by an auxiliary force of native
Khokandees, under the Koosh-bégee Mahammad
Yakoob Beg, a native of Pishpek, which is now a
Russian possession. This man had been Governor of
Ak-Masjid, on the lower part of the Jaxartes, or Syr
Darida. He had repulsed the Russians once, after a
defence which they themselves designate as * heroic.”
There are rumours, however, that he had some
dealings with them either before or after this, and
that he sold them some lands. At present the only
marks of his acquaintance with them which he bears
are five bullet wounds received at their hands. Thus
these two, Boozoorg Khan and Mahammad Yakoob
went forth with a small force eastward to seek their
fortunes in Kéashgharia,

Five months afterwards the Shaghdwal Mahammad
Yoonas (who had before been Chief Secretary to
Malla Khan, and then served Alam Kool in the same
capacity) was sent on a mission to Kishghar, Having
accomplished his purpose he was about to return,
when news of the death of Alam Kool reached him,
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Foreseeing that Khokand was no longer a place for
him, he took service with the Koosh-bégee Mahammad
Yakoob (under whom he had formerly been), and has
since risen to be the second man in the kingdom
and Dad-khwah of Yarkand.

Before relating the fortunes of the expedition led
by Boozoorg Khan and the Koosh-bégee, I will
conclude my account of the events in Khokand.

The King of Bokhiara marched to Khokand, and
re-established his protégé Khooda Yar. The Kho- -
kandees were much struck by two elephants which
he brought with him, and which are the envy of all
other Central Asian potentates. It was gravely
related to me that one of these elephants, having got
loose, set off on the road to Bokhéra. They tried in
vain to stop him, and at last reported the matter to
their master. The Ameer took off his signet ring,
the symbol of his authority, and despatched it by the
hands of a courier on horseback, saying, “ When you
have overtaken the elephant put it before him, and
order him in my name to return to Khokand.” The
man did so, whereupon the elephant paused, turned
round, and slowly marched back to the city!

Meanwhile the Russians, after one of their periodical
halts, were again pressing forward up the Syr Daria.
The Ameer of Bokhéra, defeated at the battle of
Irjar, withdrew his garrison from the frontier town
of Khojend, which properly belonged to Khokand.
Before the troops of that State could occupy it, the
Russians were before the place. The citizens hastily
organized a defence. One of those engaged, a Tajik
with whom I conversed at Yarkand, assured me that
all the available guns were removed by the retreating
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Bokhdra garrison, and only one injured brass gun of
small calibre was in the place when it was besieged.

The defence was made good for twelve days, ten
outside and two inside the city, before it fell. After
the capture the Russian hospitals were opened to the
wounded Khojendliks. My informant, or a friend of
his, had counted three hundred and seventy wounded
Russians in hospital, of whom four or five were
dying daily for some days after the fight. He con-
fessed to great losses among the townspeople, but
said their wounded were very carefully tended by
the Russian surgeons.

Khojend has hitherto been the limit of the Russian
advance up the Syr Darid. Thence they have turned
southward to Samarcand, thus rounding the great
desert of Kizil-Koom, which extends between the
lower course of the Syr and the Bokhéra territory ;
the upper part of that river, forming the mountainous
part of the Khokand State, or Andijan, is still left
in a state of semi-independence in the hands of
Khooda Yér Khan.

Turning now to Eastern Toorkistin, we will
follow the fortunes of Boozoorg Khan and his
Koosh-bégee. But first it is necessary to notice the
condition of affairs which they found there.

The following account was given me by the King’s
Mahrambashee, Ala Akhoond, whose father had
been Governor of Késhghar city under the Chinese,
while he himself was interpreter on the staff of the
Chinese Ambén. He had thus ample opportunities
for getting information, and his account is corro-
borated by independent witnesses :—

The Toongénee soldiers in the Chinese service at
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Aksoo and Kooché baving mutinied, in conjunction
with their countrymen further East, the Chinese at
Kashghar were on the alert to disconcert the plans
of those Toongéinees who formed part of their own
garrison. They were all invited to a feast and
massacred, and so the Késhghar Ambin was de-
livered from that danger. Not so, however, in
Yarkand and Khoten, where, as I hope to relate
presently, the Toongénees, after a struggle, obtained
the upper hand. The whole country being in an
uproar on account of these events, the Kirghiz from
all the mountains round, from South, from West, and
from North, collected like vultures by the hope of
prey, and attacked Kashghar. Their pnnclpal chief
was Sadeek.

For one year and four months (accordmg to my
informant, but the dates will only allow of about six
months) the Chinese and their Toork partisans de-
fended the city of Késhghar, until they were reduced
to the greatest straits, First they ate their horses,
then the dogs and cats, then their leather boots and
straps, the saddles of their horses, and the strings of
their bows. At last they would collect together in
parties of five or six, who would go prowling about
with ravenous eyes till they saw some one alone,
some unfortunate comrade who still retained the flesh
on his bones. They would drag him aside and kill
him, afterwards dividing the flesh between them, and
each carrying off his piece hidden under his robe.
Thirty or forty men died of hunger every day. At
last, when no defenders were left on the walls or at
the gateways, the Kirghiz made good their entrance.

Their barbarities are almost indescribable. The
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Mahrambashee and his father (the Toorkee Governor
of the city), together with the wife and mother of
my informant, with many other prisoners of notg,
were so tightly packed into a small prison that
it was impossible to sit or lie down. For twenty
days they were kept thus, fed with a small biscuit
apiece, and about a saucerful of water éach day.
Then the Mahrambashee’s father was told that,
unless he produced 100 yamboos (about 1600l or
1700L.), he would be killed. To impress the threat
upon him, he and his son (my informant) were hung
up for a day and night by the long pig-tails which
they wore in compliment to their Chinese masters,
The women of the family were also suspended in
another way. By selling houses and gardens (which
of course, under such circumstances, fetched but a
small fraction of their real value) ninety yamboos
were raised. In lieu of the remaining ten the Kirghiz
threatened to carry off my Mahrambashee and his
brother for slaves. By some means, which I did not
exactly understand, the required sum was completed,
and this ruined family was then released. The father
and mother are gone to Mecca,' where they hope to
die, while the son is a groom of the chambers under the
new régime. The Kirghiz looted the whole place,
murdering right and left in the most wanton way.
They would tear the very carpets from the floors;
and when the Toorkee children and infants, roughly

! The Mahrambashee tells me that his father does not live in Mecca,
but in one of the small towns in the district. He only goes into Mecca to
perform his devotions. The reason is that according to their belief every
action whether good or bad, performed in Mecca, reckons ninefold. There-
fore men prefer that their daily life should not be at Mecca ; but only to
perform their devotions they go there!

E
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pushed on to the bare floor, began to cry, they were
seized by the legs and their brains dashed -out against
the ground. In the midst of these and worse horrors
the invading force from Andijin interrupted them
under Boozoorg Khan and Mahammad Yakoob.
They were routed, and many of their chiefs seized
and executed ; among others Sadeek.

Meanwhile the fortress (or Yangee-Shahr) of
Kashghar, situate about five miles to the south of
the city, was still holding out with its Chinese
garrison. The people of Késhghar, a turbulent set,
but deeply attached to their former rulers, the saintly
family of the Khojas, joined Boozoorg Khan and his
energetic lieutenant, who, it is said, had originally
arrived from Andijin with only eighty followers!

It was the Koosh-bégee Mahammad Yakoob who
was the leading spirit in all these affairs, while
Boozoorg Khan contented himself with idly enjoying
the veneration of his disciples or subjects. The
Koosh-bégee, collected troops in the country round,
and reinforced by 500 men from Khokand, sat down
before the fortress. Daily reinforcements poured in
from Andijin as the siege was protracted. Every
day ten or twenty fresh recruits joined his camp,
but he did not succeed in taking the place in less
than fourteen months, When the siege was drawing
to a close the Ambén, or Chinese Governor, called a
council of his chief officers, and proposed making
terms with Mahammad Yakoob. The officers assented,
and began apportioning among themselves the re-
spective shares they should furnish for a present to
the conqueror. Meanwhile, the Ambén, who had
collected his whole family (his daughters behind his -
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seat, and his sons serving tea to the guests, who were
seated on chairs round the room) listened attentively
for the signs of the capture of the place. Presently
he heard the shouts of ““ Allaho-akber,” by which the
Mussulmans announced their entry, upon which he
took his long pipe from his mouth, and shook the
ashes out on a certain spot of the floor where a train
of gunpowder communicated with a barrel which he
had previously prepa.red under the floor of the room.
While the unconscious officers were yet consulting
about a surrender, the whole house was blown up,
and they perished in the ruins. :

But before this successful issue to the siege of
Kashghar, the Koosh-bégee Mahammad Yakoob had
made several expeditions against Yarkand, which
was in the hands of the Toongénees, owing to the
following circumstances :—

During the spring of 1863 the Toongénees tried
to arrogale the authority in Yéarkand to themselves,
and the Chinese offered to give them two-thirds of
everything except the command. The Toonganees
refused the offer, and so matters stood for a month.
One day they slaughtered sixty bullocks, and fed all
the chief Mussulmans of the city. That day week, in
the middle of the night, the Toongénee part of the
garrison set fire to all the Chinese houses, both in
the New City and in the Old. As the Chinese
rushed out to avoid the flames they were cut down
one by one.

The remainder shut themselves up in the inner
division of the Yang-Shahr. The Toongénees then
exhorted the townspeople to exert themselves, as

now, or never, was their chance of freedom. Accord-
E 2
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ingly, the latter came to their assistance. My in-
formant Jooma says he came with Akskal Ahmed
Khoja, the chief Cashmeeree trader, and, as the
weather was hot, they brought a “ chah-josh’’ full of
tea for the Akskal. When they approached the gates
the Chinese began to fire upon them, and there was
a general stampede of the townspeople ; the Akskal,
being a fat man, was seized round the waist by two
of his people, and dragged off at a run. After this
the Chinese made the most of their advantage, by
advancing ‘along both walls to the gate, which they
seized. Thus the Mussulmans who remained in the
outer portion of the Yang-Shahr were entrapped and
massacred, to the number of 800. Trenches were
then begun by the assailants, and approaches made
by sapping towards the west side of the wall ; this
took a month. From these trenches mines were
carried under the wall, and a portion, forty or fifty
yards in length, blown down. Even then, the
Chinese made such a resistance that no entry was
effected until a levy en masse was made of the whole
Mussulman population, who attacked simultaneously
on all sides. The Chinese were so diminished in
numbers (less than 1000 were left) that they could
not adequately defend the whole enceinte, and when
the Mussulmans (town and country people joining)
made an assault with much tumult, they withdrew
from the walls. The Mussulmans, fearing mines,
forbore to enter, and their caution was justified by a
terrific explosion which took place shortly, shaking
the ground for miles around. Fragments of bodies
fell even in the Old City, and so great was the dust
that nothing was visible for an hour afterwards.
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Then the Mussulmans rushed in and cut down the
few survivors. The Ambén and the principal part
of the garrison had died in the explosion.

For nearly a year after this the Toonganee chiefs
ruled, and made a fruitless attack on Khoten (where
the Mussulmans had overpowered the Chinese garri-
son, and established the Hajjee Habiboollah as King).
They were defeated near Sanjoo, and lost all their
guns. After this they allied themselves with the
Kooché and Aksoo chiefs, the successful leaders of
the rebellion against the Chinese.

It was about this time that Mahammad Yakoob,
leaving the greater part of the Andijanee force still
besieging Kéashghar Yang-Shahr (Fort), captured
Yang-Hissir, and marched against Yarkand with a
few men. They fought from morning prayer time
till afternoon prayers (it was Friday), and Yakoob
got the worst of it. At first, his onslaught shook
the Koochdrees, but, his horses getting tired in the
wet soil, he took refuge in the city. Here he was
enclosed, but with difficulty escaped away to Késh-
ghar, leaping his horse off the wall (?). Then the
allied Toongénees and Koochirees, having received
a reinforcement of 40,000 men (?) under Khan
Khoja, set out to take Kashghar, but Mahammad
Yakoob lay in wait for them in the jungle near Kizil,
and by a surprise defeated them. He would have
improved this advantage, but dissensions broke out
in his camp between the Kipchaks and the other
Andijinees, and he had to retire a second time from
before Yérkand.

Boozoorg Khan bad now been fourteen months
besieging Kashghar fortress, and the only real
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advantage obtained had been the capture of the
town of Yang-Hissar by his able general Mahammad
Yakoob. But the tide began to turn. Yakoob
finally took the fortress of Kashghar, as I have
before described ; after which he attacked and took
Maralbashee, and thus intercepted communications
between the Kooché army at Yarkand and their
homes. Then he again advanced against Yéarkand.
Nyéz Beg, the present Governor of Khoten, gave him
notice of an intended night attack on him, which
he was thus enabled to turn to the disadvantage of
the enemy, whom he signally defeated with much
slaughter. After a month’s siege, the remainder
of the garrison soon capitulated, and were taken to
Kashghar as prisoners. This was in the spring of
1865, and his first attack on Yarkand was in the
beginning of the preceding winter. Thus Kashghar
must have been taken during that interval, say, the
beginning of 1865, )

Being now master of Kashghar and Yarkand,
Mahammad Yakoob grasped at the name as well
as the reality of sovereignty. The nominal ruler
Boozoorg Khan Khoja had given himself up to idle-
ness and debauchery, while all these conquests were
being made for him. The successes of Yakoob had
made him popular with the soldiery, whom he
further gained over by his generosity in distributing
gifts, whenever the fortune of war put valuable spoil
into his hands. Boozoorg Khan sank into a nonen-
tity, and Mahammad Yakoob, who began sending
his envoys to neighbouring nations, was saluted by
the Ameer of Bokhara as “ Atalik-Ghazee” or
“Tutor of the Champions,” by which title he still
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reigns. Some members of the Khoja family, restored
after so long an exile to their former patrimony,
opposed the elevation of this adventurer into their
place. But Yakoob was equal to the occasion. The
Khoja Wallé Khan (Schlagintweit’s murderer) was
seized and executed, and Boozoorg Khan consigned
to an honourable captivity, from which he was
allowed in 1868 to come forth, but only on condition
of his making a pilgrimage to Mecca. He has now
returned through Bokhara to his old place of exile,
Andijan, where he lives with less hope even than
before his successful invasion, of ever sitting on the
throne of his ancestors.

Others of the Khojas have been put into high
office by Mahammad Yakoob, and, though they are
discontented, they feel they have a master-mind
to deal with, and accordingly they keep silence.
The influence of this -saintly family seems to be
declining even among their fanatical disciples at
Kashghar. Their presence has destroyed the halo .
of sanctity through which they were regarded
while at a distance.

Having consolidated his power during two
years, the Atalik-Ghdzee turned his attention
to the neighbouring principalities. Khoten was
governed by the old Hajjee Habiboolla Khan,
who had been put into power by his countrymen
after the massacre of the Chinese. Mahammad
Yakoob wrote to him, addressing him affectionately
as his father, and inviting him to a conference on
the frontier. Led by that fatality with which vie-
tims in the East are ever found to step into the toils
where hundreds before them have been caught, the
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doomed man went to the Atalik’s camp. He was
first sumptuously feasted, and afterwards seized and
confined. His signet-ring was used to allure his
chief officers and nobles to their enemies’ camp. He
and they were at first spared. But when their
wives, who had been distributed according to
Oriental custom among the captors, conspired to-
gether and murdered thejr new lords, the King and
all the nobles of Khoten were at once massacred by
way of retaliation. While the chief men had been
leaving Khoten to go to the Atalik’s camp, a part
of his forces made a défour, and entered Khoten
from the other side. Even then a stout resistance
was made, and 3000 men are said to have been
killed. Eventually, however, both the town and
province fell into the hands of Mahammad Yakoob.
He had gone to Gooma, the frontier town, at the
beginning of Ramazin (the month of fasting), and
he returned to Yérkand at the end of the same
‘month, master of a fresh province, This took place
in January, 1867.

After this he turned his arms eastward. As he
had done unto Khoten, so he did unto Aksoo,
Kooché, Paee, aud the other cities and states of
Altishahr. He defeated the Toongénees who were
the masters of those towns since the expulsion of
the Chinese.

On this expedition the King lost a young son
called Khooda Kool Bégee who had been instru-
mental in the capture of Kooché. He led a body
of troops entrusted to his charge round by a moun-
tain path, so avoiding a narrow pass (the usual
route) between the mountains and the river, where
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the enemy were holding his father at bay. This
diversion gained the day, but Khooda Kool Bégee
fell ill and died.

Mahammad Yakoob was preparing to continue his
conquests further, over the Calmuck and Toongénee
States eastward (and especially against Ala Khoja,
chief of Ila, and Daood Khan, chief of Ooroomchee),
when news reached him that the Russians were
constructing a fort on the River Nareen (the head
of the Syr Darid) at a point only six long days’
distance from Kashghar, across the mountain range
of Karantagh or Kakshil. He therefore contented
himself with the nominal submission offered by the
chiefs of Karashahr, Koomul, Ooroomchee, and Ila,
who brought or sent tribute in acknowledgment of
his supremacy.

Then returning, he made a circle, and fell upon
Oosh-Toorfin, which had hitherto escaped him. He
took the place, and marched into the mountains,
whence after a long détour he came out at Artash
above Kashghar.

In the autumn of 1868, the Atalik was visited
by a Russian officer, Captain Reinthal, aide-de-camp
to the Governor of Russian Toorkistdn. With him
or soon after him, an envoy of the Atalik, Mirza
Shadee by name, went to Russia, as far as St.
Petersburg.

At the same time Mahammad Yakoob set about
fortifying his frontier towards the North, closing
several of the passes, and building a considerable
fort in the mountains above Artash, three days
march from Késhghar,

In the winter of the same year, during my
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presence in Yarkand, an outbreak occurred in the
little hill-state of Sarikol.

Babash Beg, the late chief, had died, and one
of his sons succeeded him. Another son, named
Alaf Shah, who claimed the rule, fled to Yarkand.
He was well received by the Atalik, who sent him
back as his vassal. This was in 1866. On his
return to Sarikol, under a pretence of friendship he
found an opportunity to kill his brother, and after-
wards held the province of Sarikol under the
suzerainty of the Atalik.
~ About this time there occurred a fight between

the Shignan people on the other side of the Pamir,
and the Kirghiz nomads who frequented it. The
latter were worsted and driven off the Steppes.
During these troubles, Alaf Shah of Sarikol threw
off his allegiance to the Atalik, and refused to
come in to Yarkand when summoned. The Kirghiz
reported warlike preparations on the part of this
little potentate. Sharp measures were adopted to
bring him to reason. A force was despatched from
Yarkind, and a few guns and a body of cavalry
went from Kashghar. They passed me at Yang Hissr
when I was on the way to Késhghar. Alaf Shah fled
to Badakhshan; but, after some fighting, one of -
his brothers and all his wives fell into the hands
of the Atalik’s troops. A large band of prisoners
were taken down to Yérkand, but the principal
people were carried to Késhghar, where I saw some
of the children.

Alaf Shah’s brother was executed, but the rest
were well treated. Later, in the spring of 1868,
more troops were sent up, possibly on account of
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some fresh rising, and the whole population of Sari-
kol (not a very large one) was brought down into
the plains. Men who crossed the territory later,
declare that now none but Kirghiz and Yarkandees
are to be seen there, the latter having settled there
at the invitation of the Atalik-Ghazee. The fol-
lowing table will show the dates :—

Spring  1868.
Automn 1863,

January 1864.
Autumn 1864.

Winter 1864-65.

Winter 1864-65.
Winter 1864-65.
Spring  1865.
January 1867.

Summer
and } 1867.
Autumn

Automn 1868

Januvary 1869,

Rising of Toongnees at Yarkand ; massacre of Toon-
ghoees at Kashghar.

Taking of Yé&rkand fort by Toongnees; Kirghiz take
and plunder Kashghar.

Siege of Kashghar fortress begun by Andijanees.

First expedition of Mahammad Yakoob against Yar-
kand.

Defeat of Koochiree army by Mahammad Yakoob at
Kizil.

Capture of Kashghar fortress by Mahammad Yakoob.

Capture of Maralbishee by Mahammad Yakoob.

Capture of Yarkand by Mahammad Yakoob.

Capture of Khoten by Mahammad Yakoob.

Capture of Aksoo, Kooché, Oosh-Toorfan, &c.
Arrival of Russian envoy, and construction of Moos-

tagh fort in pass above Artash,
Capture of Sarikol,
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CHAPTER 1V.

JOURNEY FROM KANGRA TO LADAK.

The Valley of Kooloo— A Yarkandee Orphan taken in charge — The
Bara Lacha Pass — Change of Physical Aspect — Characteristics of a
Rainless Region — Trench-like Valley of the Indus — Détour east of
Ladak in search of new Route — Extracts from Journal-Letters —
Hajjis on return to Central Asia— Their view of Christians — The
Plateau of Roopshoo — Chinese Aspect of Pecople — The Pangong
Lake —Dr. Cayley’s explorations — Author joins him and goes to
Leh — Interview with Envoy from Yarkand — Arrangement to des-
patch the Moonshee with the Envoy — Mr. Douglas Forsyth at Leh —
Troubles of Preparation — The Argoons or Half-bloods, and their
rascalities — Mr. Thorp's proposal to join the Author — Departure from
Ladak.

O~ the 6th of May, 1868, I started to retrace my
steps of the previous year up to Laddk. But my
progress at first was not very rapid. It was neces-
sary to make arrangements for the transport of the
goods, and this entailed going a-head of them and
providing change of carriage (mules or coolies) at
the end of every seven or eight days’ march, to be
in readiness to bring them on. Besides, our old
enemy, the Bara Lacha Pass was not open yet, so
there was plenty of time for shooting, and that at
the best time of the year.

I travelled up to Kooloo, a lovely valley some
seven days’ march from Kangra, with the English
official who was put in charge of it for that year.
This charming appointment generally falls to the lot
of some young civilian, who is sent up to reign for
six months in solitary grandeur over a district as
large as a Swiss canton. On reaching the head-
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quarters of this little sovereignty, almost the first
person who presented himself was the native doctor
(maintained there by Government), who came to re-
port that an orphan boy, a Yarkandee, had been left
on his hands by the death of the child’s mother in
the hospital there, a short time before. The father
and mother, with two children, an elder daughter
and this boy, had left Toorkistin two or three years
before to go on a pilgrimage to Mecca. The fate
of this party is only a sample of what is happening
yearly to hundreds of ill-provisioned and unaccli-
matised Toorkee pilgrims who venture into India.
The father and daughter had died first; the mother
had reached Kooloo, on her way back to her home,
only to die there, almost on its threshold. Some
money had been left too, which the boy was too
young to have the charge of. We sent for him,
and he soon appeared, quite self-possessed and happy
apparently, a rosy fat-cheeked boy, with high cheek-
bones and narrow eyes, very Mongolian in type,
dressed in a curious combination of the garments
of Mecca, India, and Toorkistin. He wore a red
skull-cap from the first place, a white cotton frock
of the second, finished off by a stout pair of Yar-
kandee riding-boots reaching to the knee. I asked
him whether he would start off with me for his home,
and he at once said “ Yes.,” All was soon arranged
with my friend, the Assistant-Commissioner of Koo-
loo, who, as representative of Government, stood in
loco parentis to this orphan. I cannot claim any
great amount of merit for thus taking charge of
the boy. Doubtless I preserved his property from
the plunder to which it would have been exposed
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on the way up; but I confess the thought that had
chief possession of my mind was, how much this
would help my plans. Even with barbarians, it could
not but be a good introduction for a stranger, to
bring back an orphan of their race, found aban-
doned in a distant land. They could scarcely cut
one’s throat arriving in their country on such an
errand! So Rozee was made over to the charga
of my Moonshee, with orders to feed him well,
and to keep him out of mischief as much as was
consistent with his nature.

We did not cross the Bara Lécha Pass till the
2nd of July, the interval having been occupied by
the arrangements for bringing on my caravan, and
by shooting in the mountains while waiting for the
opening of the pass.

The Bara Licha is the boundary between two
separate regions distingnished by their physical
characters. That which we have already passed
through may be called the true Himélayan region.
Here the gigantic ranges are covered with per-
petual snow, furrowed by glaciers, and they rise
from amidst dense forests which clothe their flanks
up to a certain elevation. They are separated by
deep gorges, whose sides are precipices, and through
which large rivers flow. In fact, the scenery is
Alpine. Once across the Bara Lacha Pass, how-
ever (or any other pass on the same range), you
enter a region where all gorges or valleys appear
to have been filled up by an encroaching sea of
gravel, which has risen to within a few hundred

“feet of the summits of the ranges. The space
between the mountains no longer plunges down
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into a seemingly bottomless ravine, whose sides
narrow down till they barely leave room for the
stream. Instead of that it is occupied by a broad
high-level plain, out of which the summit ranges
merely rise like undulations. We notice the preva-
lence of the korizontal, after the vertical lines to which
the Himélaya has accustomed us. It is like leaving
a Gothic cathedral, and approaching the Parthenon.
At the same time, a kind of drought seems to
have fallen over the face of the country. There
are no vast fields of snow to supply streams of
water, and no frequent showers to maintain ver-
dure. Such must be the aspect of a landscape in
the moon.

It seems as if we had here a rough block, from
which Nature intended hereafter to carve out the
usual features of a mountain country by some change
of climate, which should bring snow ice and water to
sweep out the masses of earth or gravel by which
the mountain ranges are now glued together. The
almost entire absence of rainfall suggests a specula-
tion as to whether its presence might not (after
Geologic ages) bring the country into resemblance
to its neighbour region, where copious rain and
deep-cut ravines exist together.

Henceforward, however, we must bear in mind
that we are in the barren or Tibetan region, where
green spots are about as rare as islands in the ocean,
and universal gravel is the rule.

But there is one deep broad trench, which divides
this region into two, lengthwise, that is (roughly)
from south-east to north-west, This is the valley of
the Upper Indus or Ladik, as I mentioned when
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speaking of my previous visit there. This trench,
however, does not descend below 10,000 or 11,000
feet of elevation.

Before proceeding to Leh, the capital of this dis-
trict, and the place where I had stayed so long the
previous year, I determined to make a détour to
the eastward of Ladak, skirting the borders of Chinese
Tibet, in order to find some short cut which should
avoid the town by crossing the Indus higher up its
course, and strike into a new route which was sup-
posed to lead more directly into Toorkistin, Of this
new route I shall have much more to say by-and-by
The following extracts from letters written at the
time will form the best description of this portion
of the journey.

The first is dated “ Camp Rookshin, July 9th,
1868.” This was the point at which I diverged from
the main route to Laddk in order to make the détour
mentioned above,

“ Having arrived at a kind of oasis of travel, viz.
a temporary camp of Tartars, the first inhabited spot
after nine days’ desert, before I plunge again into the
wilderness, I write you a report of my progress. I
am now preparing to send off my Mussulman agent
to Yarkand to try and arrange for my own visit
there. We are travelling with a lot of hajjees
(pilgrims) returning from Mecca to their home in
Central Asia. It is interesting to see their cere-
monious prayers, which as hajjees they are particular
to observe. Five times a day they wash head, face,
and arms; and then you hear sonorous cries of ‘La
Illahi ill' Allah, Mahammad ar’ Rasool Ulla-a-a-ah!’
(very much prolonged). At a given signal a whole
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row of them prostrate themselves with forehead to
the ground; then rising on to their knees, they sit
back with their hands folded, praying in silence.
All together they stroke their beards, and, following
their prayer-leader, turn their heads simultaneously
first right and then left, addressing an invisible angel
at each shoulder.

“I think I told you of my small protégé, an orphan
boy whose parents died on their return from Mecca.
I am taking him back as far as I can towards Yér-
kand. He is very sharp, and, in broken Hindoo-
stanee, tells us about his country. He declares he
will send me down a lot of gold as a present from
his home at Khoten, where there are mines of it.
Sitting over the camp-fire the other night, my
shepherd-boy, who has struck up a friendship with
him, asked whether he would take him back to
Yarkand with him. ¢No,’ said Rozee, ‘you are
a Hindoo, and they would kill first you, and then
me for associating with a ¢ kafir ” (heathen) !’

“T have had many talks with the Mussulmans about
religion and the Korén. Christians (or as they call
them, ¢Nasiree,” ¢ Nazarenes /’) are looked upon as
little inferior to Mussulmans, being ‘men of the
Book’ to whom the scriptures of Moses, David,
and Jesus have been sent; and whose special
prophet is only next to Mahammad in rank. Hindoos,
and other idolaters, they look upon very differently.
There is a large assembly of Tartars round my tent
from their neighbouring encampment of low black
tents, dirty and smoky, and I can hardly write; so
will say good-bye.”
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Lettor dated ¢ Camp Siool, July 12th, 1868.”

“This is the first village I have seen for twelve
days, and even this contains only one house. So
I am rather out of the world, as you may imagine,
and feel myself fast growing a Tartar. For the last
ten days I have been on the high plateau of Roop-
shoo, averaging 15,000 feet above the sea, exclusive
of the peaks which rise to 18,000 and 20,000. I have
now begun to descend from this high plateaun by the
gorge of a feeder of the Upper Indus running east-
ward, and am encamped at an elevation of only
about 14,000 feet, which seems quite reasonable.
The round barren hills on each side, which resemble
nothing so much as a gigantic gravel-pit, unless it
be a series of cinder-heaps, have not a blade of
verdure on them. They are scored near the village
with diverging marks like the scratchings of a comb.
These are the tracks of the sheep, who travel far
and wide to pick up their subsistence in occasional
bollows where a few widely divided blades of grass
push through the sandy grit. An ancient moraine,
some 100 feet high, appears to close the valley below,
and at one time must have really done so, damming
up the stream into a little lake, as is evident by
remains of stratified clay 40 feet high which have
been left in places plastered against the sides of the
valley when a general débicle swept away the bed
of the lake, and' made room for the present village.
This is the history of many of the Tibetan valleys.
A cave in one of these fragments of stratified cliff
has been built up in front by a whitewashed wall,
and forms the only habitation here. This is the
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usual style of Tibetan ‘gompa,’ or monastery, and
sometimes of the villagers’ houses, as in the present
case. Near this is a long row of ‘chortens,” monu-
ments that look like a lot of pepper-castors white-
washed and set in a line, while one or twa bigger
ones attain to the dignity of a reversed tea-pot.

“ We are here only a couple of marches from the
Chinese borders, and the people are very Chinese-
looking, with mandarin caps and pig-tails. One of
my yak-drivers (all our things are carried on yaks,
a kind of long-haired cattle) reminds me exactly
of the pictures of Chang, the Chinese giant lately
exhibited in England. They are a grinning, good-
natured set of beings. The names too are very
Chinese, Our next pass is the ‘ Chang-la,’ leading
to the ‘ Pangong’ Lake, and to the ¢ Chang-chenmo’
Valley. There is bardly any snow even on the
highest mountains around, for five outer ranges here
intercept every particle of moisture almost which
could fall in the shape of snow. So that here at
15,000 feet they have no more snow in winter than
on the Kangra range at 5000 feet. But the dry
cold and the bitter wind are in the inverse pro-
portion.

“] hope you will take an interest in my attempt
to get to Yarkand. The attraction consists in the
fact that this region (known indifferently as Chinese
Tartary or Eastern Toorkistdn) is almost utterly
unknown to Europe. It has just thrown off the
yoke of China, and started in life afresh as a
Mussulman kingdom. It is divided from Bokhira
or Western Toorkistin (which is the part of Central
Asia explored by Vdmbéry, and others) by the Pamir

¥ 2
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mountains and steppes (called the ¢ Bam-i-doonya,’ or
¢ Upper Floor of the World’), the former being a
range running from north to south, and resembling in
most respects, as far as one can learn, this very country
of Tibet. Most of the rivers on either side of the Pamir
range are absorbed by the cultivation of Western
and Eastern Toorkistin respectively, leaving deserts
beyond. The latter must be a magnificent country.
Even an official report of the Russians says that
their recent acquisitions must be valued, not by the
limited market of 7,000,000 of pcople in Western
Toorkistdn, but by the market of Eastern Toorkistin
and Western China of 35,000,000, to which
they have thus obtained indirect access. In fact,
Yéarkand is a kind of Eldorado hitherto closed
to Europeans. Schlagintweit went there during a
rebellion, and was murdered. . . . Now that the
exclusive Chinese are expelled, I believe that inter-
course is possible, and would be welcomed. The
envoy from Yérkand to Cashmeer told me so last
winter, and others confirm the impression. Any-
how, I mean to try whether the obstacle lies with
the Yarkandees. I am sending presents and a letter
to Yakoob Beg, the king of that country, asking his
permission to come. I believe the thing has only
to be tried to succeed. Hundreds of Yarkandees
come to India every year. Why should this not be
reciprocated ?”

“July 20th, Camp Pangong Lake—Your letter
being still with me (for want of opportunities of
sending it off ), I must tell you of my further pro-
gress, Imagine yourself on the Lake of Geneva
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going from Lausanne to Vevay, with a view of a
high snowy range beyond the head of the lake added
to its present features. So you will partly realise
our view ahead during to-day’s march. Imagine
yourself on board a Lucerne steamer just turning
into the Bay of Uri, and you will have our view
eastward or to our right. But that view eastward
is into China, for the Pangong Lake comes down
from the north-west, and opposite our camp of last
night turns off eastward, where it continues many
days’ march into the Chinese dominions. It is alto-
gether about eighty miles long, but only four or
five miles wide. The colour of its water, the shape
of its mountains, the climate (at this moment), every-
thing almost, reminds me of the Lake of Geneva.
But there is one great exception to be made : there
is not one blade of green! For the distant mountain
view this does not make much difference. The
purples and blues remain the same. But, for the
nearer view the alteration is most striking. Instead
of the green vineyards and trees of Lausanne and
Vevay you have a great sloping plain of gravelly
white sand, with less grass than on a well-trodden
gravel walk. This slopes down on the left from a
little snowy range (little only because it rises from
such a prodigious altitude) whose glaciers come
down to within a few hundred feet of this plain.
Some of them are bright and sugary like the Glacier
des Bossons (a rare sight in the Himélaya). One of
them runs down between its dark moraine sides, like
an .old gentleman’s white shirt-frill. Three times
to-day we have seen grass, and our camp is actually
at a village, where a glacier stream is made with



70 EXTRACTS FROM JOURNAL-LETTERS. Caar. IV.

great trouble to fertilise a few acres of ground.
The lake being brackish, although beautifully clear
and deep blue, does not produce any grass on its
banks.

“Four or five days ago we crossed the Upper
Indus (north-eastward). With great difficulty, I
saved all my things from a wetting; for the men
were up to their necks in water crossing, and the
current strong. I lashed my loads on the top of
two parallel tent-poles, which four men carried on
their shoulders; four other men assisted these at
each crossing, and so in the course of four or five
hours we managed the job. I had to wade and swim
across, sending my clothes on the top of the loads.
The stream was only fifty yards across, rather a
contrast with the same river as it passes through
the Punjab and Sinde, where during the floods it is
ten miles wide! Have you noticed what a curious
course it has? It rises in the mysterious and sacred
Lake of Mansordwar, near the source of the great
Brahmapootra. It runs north-west for many hundred
miles before its course becomes known. It continues
in the same direction through Laddk and Baltistdn,
after which it again enters a mysterious and unex-
plored country, where it entirely changes its direction,
emerging at Attock with a south-westerly course
through the Punjab and Sinde. It is very curious
knowing little bits of a river, while the rest is
altogether unknown.

“July 30th—The day before yesterday I joined
Dr. Cayley (the British Resident at Ladak). He has
been exploring towards Yarkand by the proposed
new route. He got as far as the Karakash River.
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We are returning together to Ladék, where I have
to go to start off my emissary to Yarkand,”

Letter dated « Leh, August 6th, 1868.”

“ Yesterday I had the delight of receiving a large
batch of letters. You have no idea of the pleasure
of getting a post in, and finding a lot of home letters
in it, to carry one into a different scene, and blot out
for the moment pig-tails and Tartars, turbans and
Mussulmans. :

“] seem to have made a stride in advance towards
my object. About ten days ago I joined Dr, Cayley
on his return from an exploration of the high desert
platean between this and Toorkistdn. I came back
with him to Leh, where I have had several inter-
views with the Yédrkand -envoy who is on his return
from Cashmeer. I mentioned that I intended to go
as far as the Karakash River, where Dr. Cayley had
just been. He said, ‘If you come as far as that,
you must come on to Yédrkand; for how could I
report to my King that I had left an Englishman
so near his country?’ I said that I heard a great .
report of the justice and greatness of his King, so
that I was devoured by a desire to go and witness
his virtues for myself, and that I should be very
happy to join him (the envoy) in his journey if he
were willing. He said, ¢ Certainly he would take me.’
Afterwards, I had another private talk with him.
I said that perhaps my best plan would be to ask
permission of his King first, and, for that purpose,
to send my agent with him. He replied, ¢ Khoob
ast’ (‘It is good’); and promised that an answer
should reach me at Leh in forty days. After giving
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him and his suite some tea to drink, I again said,
¢ Then I will consider it settled that my servant goes
with you, if that be your pleasure.’” He turned
round, and clapped my man on the back in a hearty
way, saying, ¢ Of course, it is my pleasure—he is my
brother.” Since then he hags desired my man, Diwén
Bakhsh, to be in readiness to accompany him; so I
trust that is settled. I intend to send with him some
presents for the King and other chiefs there, in order
to procure permission for myself to follow. The
envoy, I hear, has just sent off a letter to his master,
saying that an Englishman (myself) whom he had
met at Lahore when he went down to visit the Lord-
Sahib (the Governor of the Punjab) had now come
to Ladak, and had asked to be allowed to go with
him to Yérkand; but that he had refused permission
until his Highness’s pleasure was known! Rather
a perversion of facts, for it was I that suggested my
waiting for the King’s permission! But they have a
fearful dread of taking on themselves any respon-
sibility,

“I am preparing some presents for the envoy (Ma-
hammad Nazzar is his name)—some English cloth, &c.,
and a Cashmeer ‘choga, or robe of red shawl-stuff
with embroidery, &e.” ‘

Letter dated  Laddk, August 30th, 1868.”

“Here I am still at Leh, although several steps
have been gained since I wrote to you. Mr. Forsyth
bas arrived, and been received in great state—the
fort firing a salute, and the Governor going out
several marches to meet him. Mr. Forsyth, you
know, is the originator of the present movement in,
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favour of intercourse with Central Asia. In his
capacity of Commissioner of the Trans-Sutlej States
(a little principality about the size of Wales, and con-
taining about two millions and a half of inhabitants),
he has tried to attract the Yarkand merchants by
establishing an annual fair at Palampoor, in the
Kangra Valley, where the traders from the plains
of India can go up and meet those from Central Asia.
His enthusiasm for the cause is unbounded; and my
own was first lit at its flame, I believe. Now, how-
ever, he is trying to dissuade me from my expedition
on account of its possible dangers. But men very
often fear perils for others which they would not
in their own case, and I believe Mr. Forsyth would
be more than ready to go to Yéarkand himself, did
Government allow him.

“ Yesterday the Yarkand envoy started on his -
return journey. My agent, Diwén Bakhsh, has started
to-day. He will join the envoy’s party this evening.
He bears a letter and presents from me to the King.
If things succeed, I shall have the honour of opening
up Central Asia.

“My two Goorka sepoys (men on furlough from
one of our native regiments, whom I had engaged for
the journey) have been fraternising with an Afghan
here (men of all countries meet at Leh). It appears
that in the last frontier war this Afghan fought against
the English at Umbeyla, while these Goorkas were
engaged on our side. They have taken to one another
immensely, comparing notes, and finding that they
had been present on opposite sides in the very same
actions. The Goorkas are jolly little fellows, as
plucky as possible—regular soldiers. You will have
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heard that another small war has just broken out
on the Hazirah frontier. News of it reached Leh
with the addition that these men’s regiment had been
ordered to the front. Immediately they took leave
of me, and, without waiting for orders, started off
at once by double marches across Cashmeer for the
scene of action. They told me that their arms and
accoutrements were at Kangra; but that did not
matter, as plenty of men would have been knocked
over by the time they should reach the regiment,
and their arms would be disposable! So off they
went as happy as possible in the prospect of a good
row, with a chance of loot and promotion j or at any
rate, what they like nearly as well, plenty of hard
knocks to be given and received.

“] am learning to vaccinate, so that I may be able
. to introduce the practice in Yérkand. I have already
been practising on the youthful population of several
villages near here with Dr. Cayley.”

I will not here inflict on the reader a history of
the troubles I underwent in arranging for a start.
Ladék is infested with a set of ruffians called Ar-
goons,! half-bred between Toorkistin fathers and
Laddk mothers. Like most half-castes, they possess
all the evil qualities of both races without any of
their virtues. They also in Laddk possess & monopoly
of the carrying traffic. They own a few miserable
ponies, and as soon as they have made a bargain

1 Marco Polo says (see Yule's ¢ Marco Polo,’ i. 250, and nofe at p. 255) :—
“are is likewise a class of people called ¢ Argon’ because they are
'ed from a mixture of two races ; namely, those natives of Tenduk.

p idolaters, and the Mahometans,”
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with a merchant for the carriage of his goods, and
received a large advance, they go and buy a few
more from some brother Argoon, who has just
arrived with his cattle half-dead from a journey.
These ghosts of horses are then fed up for a few
days till their sores begin to heal, when they are
started again under loads that would break down
a London dray-horse in such country. This is a
favourable specimen of an Argoon’s conduct. You
are happy if he does not insist on getting the whole
money in advance, and then get himself taken up
by some convenient creditor, who will only let him
go on receipt of a further sum of good money which
you have to throw after the bad. With me the case
was even worse. For, in addition to their natural
cupidity, there was the fear of being punished for
introducing a possibly unwelcome visitor into Yar-
kand. Having a home, and a wife or two at
each end of their journey—both at Yéarkand and
at Leh—they are equally in dread of the rulers of
both places. The very thought of the vexation I
endured with these men makes my flesh creep even
now. How impossible it began to seem at last that
I should ever start: as the men who had good
horses, after making me accept exorbitant terms of
their own asking, finally started away without a
word of explanation with some other employer,
leaving me planté; while those who had skeletons
of horses, or no horses at all, were profuse in their
promises to come, but, by tissues of the most involved
falsehoods, avoided producing their entire team at
one time, the only real proof I could have of its
existence. How I envied the Ydrkand merchants
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travelling with their own horses, strong and fit for
work! How I tried to buy some for myself, but
left off when the first one died under the hands of
an Argoon who was officiously giving him some
medicine !

All these troubles I will leave to the imagination,
merely saying that I did not start till the 20th of
September from Ladédk, being compelled to trust the
greater part of the goods to the tender mercies of
an Argoon named “Momin” (=the faithful one),
who promised to start after me in eight or ten
days when his horses should be ready. The native
Governor of Laddk promised to give the man
guides to take him by the new route which I was
going to try. The Governor also gave me an order
on several villages near the Pangong Lake for ponies,
which according to the custom of the country the
villagers are bound to hire out to travellers at fixed
rates. This determination I had come to when
I found I could not get enough horses from the
Argoons to carry both the goods and also my own
camp and baggage. I thought I could shift for
myself, and secure ponies from the villagers better
than the servant in charge of the goods could do.

Just before starting, a companion offered him-
gelf for the journey. Mr. Thorp, who had formerly
been in the 98th Regiment, and had recently been
travelling about in Tibet, hearing that I was start-
ing for Yarkand, volunteered to go with me. For
the moment I accepted the offer, but afterwards, on
consulting with friends who had the best means of
judging, I was advised that it would be over rash
to take a companion. I had spoken to the envoy
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only about myself; I had written to the King only in
my own name; and now, if a second Englishman
were to appear with me on the frontier, the suspicion
of these Asiatics would be deeply aroused. Mr.
Thorp, with great good-nature, gave in to these
reasons, and consented to abandon his intention of
accompanying me—preferring to do that rather than
risk the failure of my expedition.

I may here mention incidentally that on my
return to India I was much shocked to hear that
Mr. Thorp had suddenly died of heart-complaint
during my absence.

At this time I also heard a report that another
Englishman, of the name of Hayward, was on his
way up with the intention of attempting to reach
Yarkand. I wrote him a letter on the chance of
its catching him in Cashmeer, urging the same
reasons against his coming which had already pre-
vailed with Mr. Thorp.

Finally, on the 20th of September, I said good-bye
to Dr. Cayley, and started from Ladék.
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CHAPTER V.

" JOURNEY FROM LADAK TO THE KARAKASH RIVER.

Doorgoo — Price of Shawl-wool — Tanksé — Difficulties about Ponies —
Hire of Yaks — Enter the Chang-chenmo Plains — Wild Yak shooting
~— Ovis Ammon — Message from Mr. Hayward proposing & Junction —
Reports of Country to the Eastward — Meeting with Hayward ; his
Plans — Objections to a Junction ; Separation of the two Travellers —
Singular Posture recommended for Sleeping in the Cold — Plain of
Lingzee-Thang — The * Lavender-Plant,” and its scanty Fuel — The
Guddee Servants (from Kangra) — Lyre-horned Antelope — Lak-zung
— Wild Yak shot —The Cook breake down — Tibetan diet — Ice-
lake — The Kuen-lun in sight — The Karikash River — March down
its banks — Warm Springs — Jade-quarries — Kyangs, or Wild Asses.

Extracts from Diary :—

“ September 23rd.—Crossed the ¢ Chang-la,” a very
eagy pass out of the Indus Valley. For a mile or
so from the summit the descent is stony, all the rest
is good road, and easy gradient. After descending
a series of terraces, like gigantic steps, the road takes
along the side of a ravine (where there are old gold-
washings). This ravine sinks more rapidly than the
road, which at last turns off across a flat little plain,
from which it drops down upon the village of Door-
goo. Thisflat is a triangle of lake-deposit left between
two converging streams, and there are similar flat
terraces opposite, showing that the Doorgoo River
must have been dammed up at one time to form a lake.

“I asked my new Tibetan servant and guide,
Tashee, what was the price of ‘ pashm,’ or shawl-wool
(which is produced in these regions). He said it had
got cheap of late. I asked why? Because the mer-
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chants had left off buying. I asked why they had
left off? He answered: ‘Because the “pashm”
had got dearer!” In other words: pashm is cheap
because it is dear. Q. E. D.

% September 24th, Doorgoo to Tanksé. Went over to
Tanksé to breakfast, Presented my order for ponies
to the head-man. The head-man was very civil,
but slow. He is a Panjibee Hindoo employed by
the Maharaja of Cashmeer to collect the taxes from
the native Tibetans. I made all the remaining
preparations for the journey here. Bought flour,
parched barley, &c., for the men, and barley for the
horses; two months’ provisions; also a small flock
of sheep. The afternoon was spent in trying to get
ponies. The head-man is civil, but useless. All the
lame and seedy ponies of the country are brought to
choose from. I rejected all but four, and sent off
for more to neiglhbouring villages. Awful obstruc-
tions (passive). I left them with a threat that I would
get up in the morning with a stick in my hand !

¢ September 25th.—Eight or ten more ponies were
brought in the morning, all of them very small
and young. I at last agreed to take twelve alto-
gether for the nine loads. Started finally about
1 p.u. Overtook the cavalcade, and found the ponies
lying down at every step, being too weak and small
even for the present diminished loads. They are
hardly bigger than rats. Obliged to stop at Mooglib
for the night ; only seven miles! This is a promising
start for Central Asia.

“ September 26th.—Took on five ¢ yaks’ in addition
to ten ponies; reached Chagra, near the head of the
Pangong Lake, and found the head-man awaiting me
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at the Tartar encampment there with more ponies,
all small. The son of the Tibetan head-man (or
¢Goba’) had just arrived from the Karakash River,
where he had been with the party of Mahammad
Nazzar, the Yédrkand envoy. He reports two horses
“dead of those belonging to Jooma, the Argoon who
had gone with my man Diwén Bakhsh. Jooma’s
brother-in-law had also died on the road.

“] agreed to stop here to-morrow and next day, to
complete arrangements which they ought to have
completed three days ago.

“ A message reached me from my Moonshee, Diwin
Bakhsh, that I ought to be at Shahidoolla (on the Yér-
kand frontier) in & month from the date of speaking.
Ten days gone, leaving twenty. Doubtful!

“ September 27Tth, Sunday.—Halted. Wrote letters,
and had the horses shod. Astonished the natives by
showing them Rarey’s method of casting a horse. I
also placed a seal on the forelocks of all the ponies
I had chosen, to prevent their being exchanged for
worse animals, as seemed very likely. The grain
and flour were also sealed up in sacks; and arrange-
ments were made for serving out on each successive
Sunday the provision for the ensuing week. The
sacks were afterwards to be carefully re-sealed with
my own signet-ring. This was necessary in order
to prevent pilfering and waste, which might prove
fatal in such a desert as we were entering upon.”

I interrupt my diary to explain that I had here
got into the direct route again, from India to Toor-
kistin. This is the place where I had met Dr,
Cayley on his return from exploring the new route
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onwards, while I had traversed that part of it which
goes direct to British India without passing through
Ladak. My journey hence to Ladék,and back again,
had been a mere surplusage caused by the necessity
of making the arrangements detailed above. So
from this point we resume the new direct route from -
India to Yarkand, which it is hoped will come into
use more and more, to the exclusion of the old and
more difficult route through Ladék, and over the
Karakoram Pass, which merchants had hitherto been
compelled to use by the Cashmeer officials.

Leaving Chagra, the last Tibetan encampment,
on the 29th September, we crossed the high but very
gradual and easy pass of Masimik on the 30th, and
entered Chang-chenmo.' This district consists of open
downs and plains at an elevation of about 14,000
or 15,000 feet. The small stream which drains it
runs eventually westward into the great Shayok
River, which is one of the sources of the Indus. At
the head of the Shayok River, and separated from us
by enormous mountains, is the Karakoram Pass (the
old route into Yarkand). From the Karakoram Pass
the Shayok runs nearly directly south towards Ladak,
but, meeting a great range of mountains (one of the
sides of the Ladék Valley), turns off abruptly west-
ward, and runs for a dozen marches parallel to the
Indus, and only separated from it by this great range,
which it finally bursts through, joining the main
Indus in Baltistan.

Having thus traced down the Chang-chenmo River
into the Shayok, and the Shayok into the Indus, we

1 Chang-chenmo mcans “ Great-Northern (River).”
G
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will resume our march, which takes us up the Chang-
chenmo instead of down it, In this valley I stayed
till the 16th of October; waiting for the faithless
Argoon with my remaining things from Ladaik, and
also giving time to my Moonshee, Diwén Bakhsh, to
accomplish his negotiations at Yarkand. I employed
my time in shooting wild yak (a magnificent sort of
wild cattle, twice the size of the tame ones used in
Tibet), and also in exploring the heads of the various
valleys to discover the easiest way northward.

The character of the Chang-chenmo Valley is a
wide smooth shingly bed, amidst which the stream
meanders from side to side. It is bordered by small
cliffs of clay or conglomerate, sometimes several of
them in tiers one above the other, divided by wide
terraces, especially at the embouchures of side streams.
Above these terraces rise the barren mountain sides,
The soil is absolutely bare,

“ Qctober 9th, Chang-chenmo.—Returning down a
valley, saw some objects in the distance. Made them
out to be Oves Ammon, six fine males with enormous
horns, coming towards us along the south-west hill-
side. Hid under a bank, and watched them into
a side ravine, but did not see them come out. After
a long watch, stalked the ravine. Looking round, to
my horror, I saw a man standing in full view against
the white snow in the middle of the main valley !
Stalked on, but found the six Oues Ammon in full
retreat. Went down to the man in a horrible temper.
Found he was a messenger who had brought a note
from Mr. Hayward, who wants to go to Yarkand.
Proposes to meet me if I will wait for him. The man
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says the snow is now a yard deep on the Masimik
Pass. (The ink is hard frozen in my pen every
minute as I write this, and a water-wagtail has
hopped in between me and the fire to warm itself!
I am sitting not a yard from the fire in front of my
tent.)

“I examined the messenger about his own country,
which lies twenty marches eastward from Roodok
(a small town near the Pangong lake). We con-
versed through two interpreters, as his dialect was
so different. He says his tribe’s winter quarters are in
valleys sloping eastward. To the north of these they
yearly cross the snow-passes into a country sloping
down to the north-east, whose streams get lost in'sand.
(Perhaps the same system as the rivers of Eastern
Toorkistdn.) These summer quarters are thirty days
from their winter ones. To the east of his country
lie the gold mines (down holes in the earth with
galleries, &c.), where a sheep-load of rice sells for
eight tolas of gold (?)—equal to over 12/ sterling!
‘Beyond are robber tribes endued with charms from
the Grand Lama of Lhassa which make them in-
vincible. Ten or twelve families of these robbers,
driven away by their former comrades, are now esta-
blished in Roodok (near the Pangong Lake). The
Roodok authorities are bribed by them. He describes
a shrine two days’ march this side of the Mansorawar
Lake (one of the sources of the Indus). On the top
of a pass there is a peak of which the lower half
is precipitous rock, and the upper half ice. Pilgrims
go round this worshipping; and take a day and a
half in the circuit. Here is a fine specimen of camp-
fire gossip ! .

G 2
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“ Qctober 13th.—A letter from Hayward met me on
the road, saying he was sent by the Geographical
Society and must continue his journey, but did not
wish to compromise me. '

“ October 14th.—Rode over to Hayward’s camp.
We dined together, and talked over plans. He said
the Geographical Society had commissioned him to
explore the route through Chitrél (far away to the
West on the borders of Kabul), and to try and reach
the Pamir Steppes. The frontier war which has just
broken out led him to try the more easterly route
through Ladék, hoping to get permission at Yarkand
to visit the Pamir Steppes. He proposed going in
the character of an Afghan, having brought a com-
plete Afghan dress, and having discarded most of
the marks of European nationality, such as tents, &c.
After some consultation, and seeing that I was going
in the character of an Englishman, he determined to
do so also. Indeed, it would require a most perfect
acquaintance both with the Afghan language (Poosh-
too) and also with the Mahammadan religious cere-
monial (an acquaintance only to be obtained by
years of expatriation), to pass muster as an Afghan
in a bigoted Mussulman country which swarms with
Afghan merchants and soldiers.

“The question then remained whether we should
go together or mnot. On consideration it seemed
better that I should appear on the frontier first and
alone, in accordance with the announcement which I
had sent on before. For if, after asking permission
for one Englishman to enter, two were suddenly
to appear together, suspicions would be aroused,
and they would probably turn both of us back. It
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was determined, therefore, that I should go on
before, trusting to the effect of my presents and
letter for admission, while Hayward should follow
shortly after in the hope that they would not turn
him back after admitting me. If I saw an opportu-
nity, I was to do what I could to obtain admission
for him. This seemed the best solution of the diffi-
culty caused by the unfortunate coincidence of our
two attempts. '

% Meanwhile, Hayward determined to explore the
head of the Chang-chenmo Valley for a possibly
better route in that direction,

¢ October 16th.—Hayward started on his way up the
valley, and I on mine up the Hot-Spring Ravine.
Some miles up came to an ascent of a terrace cliff
some thirty feet high from the bed of the stream,
Poor Schlagintweit, on his way to Yéarkand in 1857,
had built up a kind of sloping path-way, very steep.
Great difficulties in getting the ponies up. They
repeatedly tumbled back.

¢ In crossing the stream (which we did many times),
a pony fell through the coat of ice which bordered
the stream on both sides, Great difficulty in getting
him out.

“ Qctober 1Tth.—Some time after sunrise, as we were
packing up tents, &c., to start, we suddenly heard a
noise like thunder coming down the stream. Found
that the water was rising and bursting through the
thick coat of ice that had bound it in the night.
The stream was coming down full of fragments of
ice, which it threw up high and dry on either side as
it receded gradually into its proper channel. We
had seen these heaps of ice six or seven feet high
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which lined both banks, but had not known the

cause.

“ Followed the tracks of the Yirkand envoy and
his party. Towards the end of the day met the men
and ponies he had hired, returning from escorting
him. They gave me a letter in Hindostanee from
my Moonshee without date, saying he would send some
one to meet me at Shahidoolla in a month’s time
Jrom date. 1 asked these men about a halting-place
for the night. They said there was plenty of fuel
and grass higher up. I rode on alone to pick out a
place, but found that, as usual with the Tibetans,
they had told a lie. I rode back, and was in time to
stop my caravan at the highest place where there was
grass, some miles below where I had met my inform-
ants; rather an important matter, as the cattle could
get no more grass for several days after this!

“ Qctober 18th.—Followed marks of the envoy’s
party up a side stream from the north. Shingly
bed of dry stream, gradually steeper and steeper, till
we stood on the ridge. The depression of the ¢col’
is very slight indeed. View to south of glacier-
mountains extensive but stormy. To north, very
flat, downy country, nearly the level of our pass.
One or two large patches of snow, our elevation
being about 19,000 feet. Tashee and I walked on to
keep ourselves warm, but, halting at sunset, had to
sit and freeze for several hours before the things
came up. The best way of keeping warm on such
an occasion is to squat down, kneeling against a
bank, resting your head on the bank, and nearly
between your knees. Then tuck your overcoat in all
round you, over head and all; and if you are lucky,
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and there is not too much wind, you will make a
little atmosphere of your own inside the covering
which will be snug in comparison with the outside
air. Your feet suffer chiefly, but you learn o tie
yourself into a kind of knot, bringing as many- sur-
faces of your body together as possible. I have
passed whole nights in this kneeling position and
slept well ; whereas I should not have got a wink’
bad I been stretched at full length with such a scanty
covering as a great coat. At last the camp arrived.
We had brought a little fuel with us, and melted
some ice for water. No grass at all for the cattle.

“ October 19th.—Breakfasted as usual while camp
was breaking up. ' Travelled through the high
downs till we reached a little plain, bounded on the
further side by a sandy ridge. Crossed this plain
northwards. My Mussulman table-servant, Kabeer,
was here quite done up with the rarity of the air at
this great elevation, so I gave him my pony to ride.
Ascended the sandy slope at the end (almost 100 feet
high), and then saw another immense plain at our
feet, about 400 feet lower than our own level. This
has been christened by the Tibetans who have
crossed it, ‘Lingzee-tang.’ To the east and west of it
snowy mountains loomed in the distance, peering up
over the edge of the plain like ships at sea that are
hull-down. In front of us to the north, it was
bounded far away by a long sandy ridge with the
tops of smaller hills showing over it. Descending
into this plain, we encamped about five miles out on
it, under the lee of a small clayey rise. The soil is
all clay, covered with flinty stones and rough agates.
Not a vestige of grass; but a little fuel in the shape
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of the lavender-plant, as it may be called. This con-
sists of a little bunch of shoots, three or four inches
high, looking like lavender. These little bunches
are scattered about seven or eight yards apart or
more. They have a woody root, much more sub-
stantial than might be imagined from their insig-
nificant appearance above ground; and these rbots
are a perfect god-send to the traveller. His men
go out with little picks and dig them up, but it
takes several hours, even where they are most
plentiful, before a man can collect enough to light
a fire with. The shoots are sometimes eaten by
famishing horses, and to a certain extent stay their
hunger where there is no grass, as here. 8o late in
the season there was no water anywhere on this
plain, but we found a few patches of snow, and
melted enough to cook with and drink. There was
not, however, fuel enough to melt any for the horses
to drink, and they had for many days to content
themselves with munching snow to allay their
thirst.

“ October 20th, Lingzee-tang.—A lovely morning
to cross the plain. Marched straight for the open-
ing between two hills which I called the ¢dome’
and the ‘chorten’ (a common Tibetan monument),
from their shapes. Kabeer, as yesterday, was con-
stantly lagging behind and lying down. I stopped
the caravan for him, and made him keep up. He
said, as an excuse, that neither his father nor his
grandfather had been in such a country. There
was really no reason to lag, within a mile of the
start, as the walking was good and there was no
cold to speak of. Of course the great elevation has
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its effect. But my Guddee servants (the Guddees
are a hardy and primitive race of hill men, living
on the Kangra Mountains, who make capital and
faithful servants), were swearing at the flatness of
the plain and wishing for mountains again. Lots
of mirage, but no real signs of water. After several
hours across the plain we came to the rising ground
about 100 feet high. Another flat on the top, then
a descent into the mouths or upper ends of a lot
of rocky-sided valleys. Took one leading to the
right of the ‘dome,’ and camped about a mile
down it near a rock. Fearfully cold wind; almost
impossible to pitch the tents; a real hurricane,
blowing the concentrated essence of east winds.
Managed to get something to eat and get to bed,
Third night of no grass for the cattle. We give the
ponies barley, but the yaks refuse it.

¢ Qctober 21st, Lak-zung.—This is the name of that
curious set of valleys leading down from the high
plain of Lingzee-tang (which we have just crossed)
into a lower one on the north. (They are both over
16,000 feet above the sea! 1000 feet higher than
the summit of Mont Blanc.) Saw a male Tibetan
antelope, looking quite white in the distance, with
very elegant lyre-shaped horns. We went down a
broad valley, across which ran a line of curious
granite rocks, which ought to have been the top
of a range, but by some mistake have wandered
across a shingly open valley. The chief one holds
an ancient eagle’s nest, below which the ground is
covered with the horns and bones of antelope, killed
by past generations of these birds to feed their
young. Saw some more antelopes up a slope, but
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my fingers were frozen eo stiff by the bitter wind
that it was useless to go after them—I could not
have pulled a trigger. This bit of country seems to
have had two wills at the making of it. First comes
a series of parallel ridges, with corresponding valleys
running N.W. to 8.E. (of which the granite rocks
form one). Then a gigantic series of valleys were cut
exactly at right angles to all this, leaving the eagle-
nest rocks in the middle of a valley as I said, and
breaking all the other ridges across. Having come
down one of these valleys, we turned into one of the
first series to our right, and found the yaks in the
midst of lots of grass (such as it is, in Tibet) and
the coldest of high winds. Camped, and presently
the ponies came up also.

% Qctober 22nd.—Halted in this place (called Lak-
zung or ‘ Eagle’s nest’), as our cattle wanted recruit-
ing. Cold day, with bitter wind. Kabeer utterly
incapable of ‘making an effort.” Says he does not
know what stones have fallen into his life!

“Tried to write, but the ink all froze in my pen as
usual,

“] am convinced that the envoy’s party and we
also made a mistake in our route. We went off to
the west from the hot springs, and after crossing the
pass had to come back east, a day’s march.! We
should have gone straight.

“ QOctober 23rd.—Still halting in Lak-zung; a finer
day, i.e. less wind, more sun, and thermometer
nearly up to freezing-point in the tent at mid-day.

1 T afterwards came to the conclusion that we had both been wilfnlly
misled by the guides.
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Went out . . . . and shot another fine old wild yak.
He measured ten feet from the nose to the insertion
of the tail, and was five feet and a half high at the
shoulder.

“ October 24th.—8till halting and shooting. Day
colder, Returned to camp after dark in the coldest
of bitter winds., Kabeer is hopeless. He complains
of no actual illness; but he cannot do anything but
sit and warm his hands and groan. The other ser-
vants are indignant at him.

“ Qctober 25th.—Tashee the Tibetan promoted to
be cook, vice Kabeer, retired into private life. Had
in the ponies from pasture, and shod those that
wanted it. Also dabbed melted grease into their
cracked heels.

“The Tibetans (or Béts, as they call themselves)
tell me that they make preserved meat, by pounding
and grinding it after drying in the sun. This is
mixed with ground ¢suttoo,’ or parched barley, and
made into thick soup. The process is possible in
this dry cold country, where everything keeps so
well.

“ Qctober 26th, Lak-zung to Tarldatt—Started the
things off, and followed myself, but did not reach
camp till ten o'clock at night, being detained by a
long stalk after a Tibetan antelope, which I finally
killed. Great difficulty in finding the camp in the
open plain into which our route now led us. Sent
out men to look for Kabeer, who was missing,
and reported to have lagged behind on the road.
Promised a reward for finding him.

“ Qctober 27th.—Kabeer was brought in during the
night, having lain down by the side of the road..
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He had heard me and Tashee passing within a yard
or two of him in the dark, but had not the energy to
speak, fearing we might compel him to get up and
come into camp! Such are the natives of India.
He would doubtless have died, exposed to that bitter
night, had I not sent the men out to search for him,

“There is a curious ice-lake near this camp. An
irregular solid sheet of ice, two or three feet thick,
rests on the surface of the ground; some warm
springs melt a way through the centre. Lower
down, as I heard, the continuation of this ice-sheet
floats on water, which further out is free from ice,
and forms a small lake.

“ Qctober 28th.—Crossed a small “col,’ still going
northwards. Coming after the caravan, I found one
of our yaks which our men had been obliged to leave.
The beast was tired and ferocious. However, there
is plenty of grass here for it. Beyond the ‘col’ a
gradual descent leads down a long valley into the
plain of an old lake bed, with water-marks 200 feet up
the hill-sides. One or two small brackish poolshalf-
frozen, all the rest a bed of ¢phoollee,” or coarse
soda. Above is a very thin cake of earth, below
which the foot sinks into the finest loose powdered
soda, pure white, four or five inches deep. Below
this is a sheet of impure common salt, or saltpetre,
which you can hear crack like thin ice under fresh
snow as you walk. In many places the coat of earth
is absent, and the soda is hard and irregular. It
was horrible walking for.five hours over it; although
we saw our halting-place from the first, we never
seemed to approach it, Yaks hopelessly in the rear,
but fine moonlight. Cold, but not much wind
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happily. Finally found a little dry ravine just big
enough and deep enough to shelter our camp.
Grass and ice near; pitched camp, and were thank-
ful. Chooméroo (one of the (Guddees) had his toe
frost-bitten. No news of Kabeer or the yaks. But
Tashee is ever to the fore and most useful.

“ QOctober 29th—Halt. Kabeer arrived in the
morning reporting that all the yaks had knocked up.
Sent off men to help in with their loads. About the
middle of the day two yaks arrived. The men
report two others entirely Aors de combat, one at the
beginning of the soda-plain, the other near the
salt-pool.

“ QOctober 30th.—The remaining men with the yaks’
loads arrived this morning. We made a short
march, the ponies being awfully knocked up. The
north end of the soda-plain (rising a little) narrows
into a valley, This valley curves off to the N.W,,
with a low broken granite ridge on its N.E. side. .
Beyond this ridge is the Karakash River (which we
. cannot see yet, of course), and beyond that a high steep
shingly snow-topped range, a part of that which is
known to European geographers as the Kuen-lun.
Bitter cold wind. Camped in this valley at the last
grass patches. Snow for water as usual, and a little
lavender-plant fuel. The yaks did not come up.

“ Qctober 31st.—Continued N.W. along the valley
which was now sloping downwards to the Karakash,
leading to it by a rocky gorge some thirty or forty
yards wide. Through this the soda-plain lake must
at some time have disgorged itself. The Karakash
was soft-frozen, flowing through a little round valley,
enclosed to the north by a large old moraine. To
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the N.E. are high snow mountains and glaciers ; the
.course of the stream comes down very steeply from
-them. I fancy its source is near. Down below we
espied two black animals grazing in the bed of the
stream. Query, wild yaks or tame? Question
answered by a man driving them into our line of
march, amid cheers from all our party. They were
cattle abandoned (as some of our own had been) by
the envoy’s party which had preceded us.

¢ A perfect godsend. We were now able to unload
the miserable yellow pony, and lighten the loads
of the chesnut and grey ponies. Meanwhile the
cattle all drank eagerly, breaking the slushy ice with
their feet. This was their first real drink since
the 16th; they have had nothing but smow since
then.

“ Beyond the point we had now reached, none of
my men had gone. We were thus quite ignorant
where we should find grass or wood, or how long to
make our marches. It often depends on the distance
of the next grazing ground whether you will encamp
after a certain number of hours’ marching, or con-
tinue. This is especially the case with exhausted
cattle, for if the next place is near, it will not hurt
them to go on, but if far, you would for their sake
rest contented with your progress for that day. But
we now had to do without such facilities. I had to
feel the way by riding on ahead of the caravan, and
towards evening surveying the route before us from
some high point. The Karakash here has a broad
valley quite flat and half a mile wide. The dry and
shingly bed of what is sometimes a stream occupies
the centre, with low terraces on either side, the
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barren mountains rising north and south of the
valley, which itself runs westward. Anxiously
I looked forward as each new vista opened out;
every side-valley I examined with care. Imagine
my horror, as the afternoon advanced, to find that
this sterile soil did not supply even the lavender-plant
for fuel, which had not hitherto failed us. Grass I
entirely despaired of finding, and the bed of the
stream wasdry! The three great requisites fora tra-
veller’s camping-ground were all absent—fuel, grass,
and water! Evening was beginning to closse when
I reached a high bed of shingle and débris which
issued from a ravine on the north, and closed the
view down the main valley. I mounted this to get
a view, and at the lower end of a small plain I dis-
tinguished a dark strip of ground. Hope began to
revive, but I could hardly believe that I saw bushes!
However, my glass showed them distinctly, and,
what was more, there was a glimmer of white ice
visible amongst them. I pushed on, and after a
seemingly interminable stretch of level in the valley
I reached the first bushes that I had seen for a
month, There was a horrible wind blowing up the
valley, but I picked out a sheltered spot under a
bank, collected a lot of dry branches for a fire (how
often had I shivered and longed for this moment in
the cold plains above !) and sat down to wait. After
waiting an hour, I began to fear that the caravan
might pass me in the dark, so I commenced shouting.
No reply. At last my pony showed signs of hearing
something on the opposite side. I rode across, and
presently was answered. They had actually passed
me. Now, however, it was all right. I took them
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to my sheltered nook, and presently we had such a
glorious blaze as gladdened our hearts. We found
that the ice I had seen was on the banks of a stream
of water, which came in through a narrow gorge
from the left or south side of the valley, and filled
the hitherto dry bed of the main valley.! I had
thoughts of exploring up this gorge the next day, as
its stream seemed more important than that which
I had come down. But it was necessary for the
cattle’s sake to push on to some grass.

“ November 1st.—The yaks being still behind with
the grain, we could not give the horses a feed.
Luckily we found a little grass on the banks of a
warm spring to the right. I rode on to a shingle
ridge, about a mile further, to espy the valley, but
could see nothing better, only brushwood. SoI came
back, and we camped at a warm spring. The water of
the stream was slightly brackish, so we made tea, &c.,
from melted ice again. The stream here runs free
between banks of ice. It is a few inches deep, and
five or six yards wide. Plenty of wood, as the same
brushwood jungle extends down to here. Tried to
tin the saucepans, which are getting quite dangerous,
but only succeeded in burning my fingers! There is
plenty of snow scattered on the northern sides of the
mountains, almost down to the level of the valley.

“The yaks arrived in the afternoon. Omne of our
new acquisitions had given in.

“@lorious change of temperature. Thermometer

1 Mr. Hayward afterwards struck the head of this stream about eighty
miles up, and followed it down to this spot. He proved it to be the real
bead of the Karakash River, and that it offers a better route than that
which I had taken across the high plains,
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up to 40° Fahrenheit at ten o’clock in the day. At
day-break the temperature was 9° Fahrenheit.

“ November 2nd.—Marched down the Karakash
stream, which now flows freely between ice borders.
It is fed by numerous warm springs, hence its
freedom from ice. But these springs give the whole
water a brackish taste. A couple of miles from last
night’s camp we crossed a little plain dotted over
with small craters, each about four or five yards
across, and two or three feet deep in the middle.
The bottom of these craters is occupied by a deposit
of common salt or saltpetre. The servants took a
supply for common use, as their own was getting
short. The valley is wide and flat, and the vista is
only broken at intervals by great sloping tongues of
débris issuing from the mouths of ravines (generally
from the north side), and running nearly across the
valley. More or less grass all along to-day’s march,
and plenty of brushwood. On the north side granite
rocks now rise directly out of the valley. The
granite is crumbling and disintegrated like that of
Ladik. We found and brought on two more of the
abandoned yaks, but had to leave our own yellow
pony. Saw herds of ‘kyang’ (the Tibetan wild
ass). Fine snow-peaks in sight down the valley,
before which brushwood and grass cease.

“ November 3rd.—Immediately on leaving camp this
morning, the white pony broke down. Tashee pro-
fessed to cure him by extracting a piece of cartilage
from each nostril, making a cut and then tying a
hair out of his tail to the cut piece, so that the
animal pulled it out himself in attempting to rise.

But I did not_see the operation myself. They put
H
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his load on to two men and came along. At a
corner on the south side there is a piece of path
with a bit of wall built up to support it, and yester-
day we passed a group of stone huts: all signs that
this road was once in use.!

“ November 4th.—Men arrived late last night, and
reported the white pony dead on the road. If this
is true, I believe it was caused by the operation
which was supposed to cure him. This morning, at
day-break, the thermometer was at 1° Fahrenheit.

“Pitched camp in the evening in a fine grassy
meadow which occupies the whole width of the
valley for several miles down. Picked up two more
abandoned yaks, which had been luxuriating in this
grass.
¢ November 5th.—A succession of fine meadow plains
full of salt craters, larger than the former ones (some
8ix or seven yards across). Some were full of con-
centrated brine (unfrozen in most), which on evapo-
rating will give the usual salt deposit, I suppose.
In this valley, wherever there is grass, there is also a
saline efflorescence on the soil. I fancy both depend
on the presence of moisture, and hence occur together.
While crossing a swampy frozen meadow, I flushed a
solitary snipe, and also what I took for a starling.
Walked through some brushwood and shot two hares
(of the blue Tibetan variety, with pure white tufts of

! We found afterwards that this valley had formerly been frequented
by the Chinese, who obtained jade from hence. This industry is now
extinct, as the Mussulmans of Toorkistan have no taste for ornaments of
this stone. A line in the Chinese ‘Thousand Character Classic,’ enume-
rating various productions, says, “Jade eomes from the Kuen-lun Moun-
tains ” (which are those in question). I am indebted to Mr. Aston, of the
India Museum, for this quotation.
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tails). Whilst pitching camp, found the place occu-
pied by a herd of nearly 100 ‘kyangs’ (or wild
asses), which stayed within 200 yards of us watching
our proceedings till dark.

“Down the valley some snowy mountains are
visible. On this side of them there is an opening
in the northern range. According to Johnson’s
map, this opening ought to be the course of the
Karakash turning towards Toorkistan.
- “ Picked up two more yaks, making nine altogether.

 November 6th.—Great part of to-day’s march has
been barren, but our camp is near a lot of grass ; not
a few blades scattered here and there, as in Tibet,
but real grass covering the ground, so that you could
cut a turf out of it. Near this camp are some
‘jade’ quarries, now abandoned. The workings were
a little way up the hill-side, whence numerous rough
fragments have rolled down.”

H2
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CHAPTER VL

DETENTION AT SHAHIDOOLA.

Letter from Fort of Shahidoolla Khoja — Toorks ;?heir Dress and ﬁanners
— The name Tibet used by them — Recapitulation of Journey down
the Kara-kash — First sight of a Kirghiz Yourt — Its Inhabitants —
Arrival of Toork soldiers — Traveller sends by them a Letter to the
King (Atalik-Gh&zee) — Arrival at Shahidoolla, and detention there
for orders — Arrival of a Mihmander on the part of Kfshghar Govern-
ment — Difficulties caused by Hayward's approach — Continued De-
tention — Arrival of a messenger from the Moonshee — Traveller
assumes the Moghul (or Toork) Dress — Hayward’s arrival at Shahi-
doolla — Correspondence with him — End of the Detention.
Extracts from Letter begun on the 10th November,

1868, and continued from day to day :

¢ Shahidoolla, Khoja,
¢ November 10th, 1868.

“T hope soon to have an opportunity of sending
back letters by the Laddkees, whose cattle have
brought my camp thus far. So I begin writing, that
I may not be hurried at the last moment. I hope
my letter will not miscarry by the way, as Dr.
Cayley will have left Laddk by this time, and I must
trust to the tender mercies of the Cashmeeree
governor of that place, who promised to forward all
my letters,

“] am now writing in my tent, which is pitched
on the flat roof of a little fort on the Karakash
River. It consists of a lot of little rooms, surround-
ing a courtyard, into which they open. A little
parapet of sun-dried bricks (with loopholes for
muskets) runs round the outer edge of this flat roof,
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while at the corners little round towers, also loop-
holed, command the four sides. This primitive fort
stands in the centre of a little shingly plain. The
Karakash, a small trout-stream, runs past a few
hundred yards off, fringed with low bushes, while all
around rise the barren rocky mountains. Inside is
a more cheerful scene. A group of Moghul® soldiers
are sitting round a fire at one end of the courtyard,
which is not above fifteen yards long. Their long
matchlock guns hang from the wall behind them,
twelve in number; three or four high-peaked saddles
are ranged above them. The dress of the Moghuls
consists of a long robe fastened round the waist, with
very wide trowsers below. The officers’ robes are
made of a stuff half silk, half cotton, with large
patterns in very bright colours. Some of the men
wear dull red Yéarkandee cloth, some of them English
printed calico, and some white felt; there is no
uniformity. Some tuck the long robe into the wide
trowsers, some wear a second robe, open in front and
loose at the waist, over all. The chiefs have on their
heads a conical cap, with a turban tied round it. The
men mostly have lambskin caps. One of the two
officers’is now fitting a fresh match into his gun ; the
rest are looking on, or cooking their food in one of
the rooms. Meanwhile they talk a language harsh
and guttural, in which the consonants are constantly
clashing. My ¢Bhots’ from Ladik sit reverentially
in the distance, rubbing the skins of the sheep we
have killed by the way. The Moghuls treat them
kindly, but as if they were animals of some sort,

1 Moghul is the name given in India to natives of Central Asia. I
learnt afterwards to call them, as they called themselves, “ Toork.”
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monkeys for instance. They call them Tibetee, a
name which I have hitherto heard used only by the
Europeans. My Indian servants keep out of the
way ; they don’t know what to make of our hosts,
and are more than half afraid of them. As for me,
they and I are the greatest of friends. In a short
time, I shall be going down to.entertain the officers
at my four o’clock tea. We sit over my fire, and
drink an endless succession of cups of tea together,
eating my biscuits, and trying to converse. Now,
as three days ago my knowledge of Toorkee was
confined to the word ¢yok,” no, which I had picked
up in Atkinson’s book, and as they know no Persian,
and, of course, no Hindostanee, we have to make up
by smiles and signs for our lack of common words.
The rifles, the watch, the compass, the revolver, are,
unfortunately, exhausted subjects now, so we come
to actual conversation. I have picked up a lot of
Toorkee (there is no master of languages like the
absence of interpreters), and we talk about peace
and war, geography and history; what could the
most skilful linguists do more? I will tell you
presently what news I have gathered from them.
At first their great delight was to get me to fire my
breech-loader. They used to put a mark about thirty
paces off, and were greatly astonished at my always
hitting it. They are just like public schoolboys, of
boisterous spirits, but perfectly well bred. They will
clap me on the back, and call me a good fellow when
I send for more sugar for their tea; but when I pass
their fire, they will all rise and bow with their hand
on their heart ; this is their mode of salaming. The
man who clapped me on the back surprised me the
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next minute by siroking his beard with both hands,
and exclaiming, ¢ Ameen, Allaho- Akber’ (Amen,
God is great). All the assembly chimed in with
Allaho-Akber, solemnly stroking their beards. This
was ‘ grace after meat.’

“ As day dawns, I hear one of them intoning the
¢ Arise and pray, arise and pray, prayer is better
than sleep.” Yesterday two of the soldiers had their
hands tied in front of them, their clothes were
stripped from their shoulders, and they were fero-
ciously lashed by one of the officers with his whip,
till they were covered with blood. My servants,
who saw this, asked the reason ; they were told it was
because the men did not get up early to say their
prayers. The same evening one of these two men
was singing Toorkee songs, to which accompaniment
two others were dancing before the fire. I joined
the party, and was fed with Yarkand walnuts by one
of the officers. The two dancers wound in and out,
keeping time with a beat of the feet and a chassé,
and slowly waving their arms. When tired, they
bowed to the assembly and sat down.

¢« Meanwhile, you don’t know whether I have been
taken prisoner in a foray by Yakoob Beg’s soldiers,
or how I came to find myself shut up in a fort with
a dozen of them ; so I must begm again from where
I left off.

¢ After a wearisome march of six days, altogether,
down the same valley, without any incidents worth
notice, on the morning of the sixth day, shortly after
leaving our camp (which was in a fine meadow of really
luxuriant grass, produced by the numerous arms into
which the stream branched), we came upon a spot
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where a large flock of sheep had evidently been
penned. This sign of the former presence of men
put us all on the qui vive, as we were utterly ignorant
what reception we might meet with should we come
across any of the wandering tribes of shepherds that
frequent these mountains. All we knew was that
certain nomads, calling themselves Kirghiz, had
formerly rendered the more westerly road to Yéarkand
unsafe by their depredations (the name of Kirghiz
Jungle is still retained by the spot which they
haunted), and that tribes of the same name occasion-
ally brought their sheep up the valley of the Kara-
kash. However, the sheepfold was of last year, and
did not denote any recent visit. But later in the
day, as I rode on before the caravan, the fresh print
of a man’s foot struck my eye. It was on a soft
piece of earth, after which the path was hard and
stony. I was thus unable at once to verify my
impression, and thought I must have been deceived.
A little further on, however, the footmark was again
visible by the side of a horse’s track. I could not
help laughing as I thought of Robinson Crusoe and
his footprint. Mine, however, was not such a porten-
tous sign, although it was sufficient to inspire caution;
for there was every possibility that, if the Kirghiz
were in force, they might attempt to loot us, and on
none of my servants could I depend in a scrim-
mage, even to load for me; at the least, our journey
might be interrupted. Therefore, when we came to
the end of the open plain in which we were travel-
ling, and the valley narrowed at a projecting point,
I halted the caravan, and went on myself on foot to
spy. Scrambling over the hill, I soon came to a ridge
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which commanded a view down the valley. Carefully,
as when stalking game, I raised my head, and a
minute’s inspection through my glass showed mea
grassy plain, sprinkled with bushes, and in the middle
a Kirghiz ‘yourt’ There was no mistaking it after
reading Atkinson’s books. A circular structure, with
a low dome-shaped roof, covered with a dirty-white
material, evidently felt. Around it were tethered four
or five horses and yaks, while the glass showed a man
in a long tunic and high boots, busied in attendance on
the cattle. From the centre of the roof a light cloud of
smoke was escaping. Ican’t describe to you my sensa-
tions at beholding this novel scene., I felt that I had
now indeed begun my travels. Now, at length, my
dreams of Toorks and Kirghiz were realised, and I
was coming into contact with tribes and nations
hitherto entirely cut off from intercourse with
Europeans. I drew carefully back and rejoined my
caravan. After a short consultation, we determined
to go and encamp alongside of the yourt; as we must
pass the Kirghiz, and our halting short of them,
though so near, would be ascribed to fear if they
discovered our camp. Loading all the rifles, four in
number, we set out again. I was amused to see my
Hindostanee table-servant Kabeer, who had hitherto
caused endless trouble by lagging behind, now, with
scared face, keep himself close to my horse’s tail, as I
rode on in advance of the caravan, The Kirghiz was
so busy at his occupation that he did not see me till
I was within twenty yards of his yourt. At the
sound of my voice, he turned round, and, apparently
without astonishment, came forward smilingly to
meet me. A second man now came out of the yourt.
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We could only at first say ‘salim,” and smile at
one another ; but he told me that he was a Kirghiz,
and we thought we understood from him that there
were some soldiers of the King waiting for me at
~ Shahidoolla. This would account for his non-surprise
at what must have been our strange appearance to
him. Both the Kirghiz were quite young fellows,
apparently brothers, with fine rosy complexions,
about as dark as a bronzed Englishman. A woman
presently appeared, but kept in the background. She
was rather pretty, and wore a strip of white cotton-
cloth wound round her head quite evenly to a con-
siderable thickness, like a roll of wide tape. A long
streamer of the same cloth, ornamented with a
coloured pattern, hung down her back. Her dress
was a long tunic, girt round the waist like the men’s,
and reaching nearly to the ankles, which displayed a
pair of high red leather boots. The men’s tunics or
robes were shorter, and their head-dress a fur cap
with ear-lappets.

“Here I encamped ; the Kirghiz good-humouredly
assisting in the erection of the tent, lighting a fire for
me, &c. Presently arrived a large flock of sheep,
with another Kirghiz, in a long sheep and ibex skin
robe. My Guddee servants, themselves shepherds
by birth, estimated the flock at over a thousand.
The sheep resemble those of parts of Afghanistan,
having large flat tails. When the lambs had been
brought out, and given to their mothers, the three
Kirghiz retired into the yourt. Thence they emerged
again, and came up to me bringing a present of a
sheep and a huge skinful of butter. These were
most thankfully accepted, and the sheep immediately
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killed; the butter was excéllent. I gave them, in
return, some English powder, with a looking-glass
for the young lady, at which they were delighted.

“The next morning, very early, I sent off two of
my Laddk men down the valley to Shahidoolla,
which the Kirghiz said was near. Shahidoolla is the
place where I had appointed that a messenger should
meet me with a letter from Diwdn Bakhsh (the Mus-
sulman whom I had sent on before me to ask permis-
sion of the King for me to enter his country). There
is no village ; it is merely a camping-ground on the
regular old route between Laddk and Yérkand, and
the first place where I should strike that route. Four
years ago, while the troubles were still going on in
Toorkistin, the Maharaja of Cashmeer sent a few
soldiers and workmen across the Karakoram range
(his real boundary), and built a small fort at Shahi-
doolla. This fort his troops occupied during two
summers ; but last year, when matters became settled,
and the whole country united under the King of
Yarkand, these troops were withdrawn. In reality
the Maharaja has no more right to Shahidoolla than
I have. He has never had any rights on a river
which flows northward through Toorkistin, nor
over the pastures of the Kirghiz, who pay taxes to
Yarkand. It is the more astonishing that our most
recent maps have given effect to his now aban-
doned claim, and have included within his frontier
a tract where he does not possess a square yard of
ground, and whose only inhabitants are the subjects
of another State.

“ However, leaving such matters, I will continue
my story. While I was at breakfast, arrived two
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Moghul soldiers from Shahidoolla. We could not
converse, but I looked at their guns, and gave them
some tea ; after this they departed. In the afternoon,
three other Moghul horsemen arrived, dressed in
finer clothes, consisting of long robes of bright
colours, one above the other, wide trowsers, and
turbans tied over pointed silk caps. I made them sit
down, and gave them tea (an unfailing part of the
ceremony). The Kirghiz (with whom our acquaint-
ance was but a few hours older) acted as interpreters,
by signs and by means of a few words of Toorkee
which I had picked up from them. They made me
exhibit all my curiosities, the breech-loading rifles,
the revolver, the spy-glass, the watch, &c. &c.
When these prodigies had been duly wondered at,
they explained to me that one of the three was going
to ride off immediately to Yarkand to announce my
arrival to the King, and that I must give him a
token of some kind, or a letter. I accordingly wrote
a short note to his majesty in Englisk (distrusting
my Persian writing), and, having put it in a pink
envelope, sealed with my ring (bearing my full
name in Persian characters), delivered it to the
messenger. Immediately all three mounted, and
started off at a gallop, bearing my best wishes for
their speedy journey.

“This was Sunday, the 8th November. Next day
I halted again, to allow the yaks to catch us up.
These animals, carrying our supply of flour, &c., were,
as usual, a day or two behindhand, and the week’s
allowance of food was now due to the whole party.
In the afternoon, the yaks having arrived, the flour
was distributed; and on Tuesday morning we
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marched down to Shahidoolla. Here we were
received by two of our friends of Sunday, who were
in command of a detachment of about a dozen
soldiers. We were most civilly treated, the best
rooms in the fort given up to us (you must remember
the fort much resembles an English pig-stye, and not
pict