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w | OBSERVE th& it is customal.y to begin a booknlgy ;m
Introduction, Preface! or " Foreword, In %he good eld
«days of the elghteenth centmy this gememlly fook the
form o%a buﬂ: of grovelling ad'oratlon a‘lmed at some
Bpst noble or otherw1se highly j .1mp01 tant person I‘h1s
fulseme f(mn;‘umr on’ the great Wz!s. 12tet ,chan‘,ed into -

propltlatlon of the Bnntlsh pablic,eand unknown aarthors

revelled in ekcuses Yor pubhshlncr t'he,u .emb er effortg ,.

. Butl now that'every one has'wrltten 3 book, or is

a,bout to do so, 1 *fel that ﬂly apolocrles hre sather due e
to the pubhc for ngf having orushgﬂ inte print before.
1 havo 1eally spared it because T had nothing fn par-
ticular to wnte; about‘ and® J confess I am somewhat
doubtful as’to whether J ath even now justified in
invoking the kind offices of a publisher with a view te
bringing forth this literary mouse®n du& form !

N¢ adpiring (if parthﬂ) relaji?® have hung upbh
my lips as I read them my journal, 1mplormg me with ¢
tears in their eyes¢o Waste not an mStant but give %o , o

a lgnging® wod this htelary treasdve. °I, hav® no -
\ .
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1IIu§18n§ ag regardy me lit@rary powegs, and I do not v
imagine that I shall depose the gifted authox of Ethen
frds s, Mride of plape ‘., .o
I claim, however. the merit of truth. +The Joumf
was v{htten dayJ)y daye angi the sketches were all done
o the qu,t ; and if this account——bald agd 1nadequate -
ase T know # to be—of a very Rappy time sPent in
ramblin§ among some of the finebt scenery df this,

lovel'y earﬂl may indyc® any one to betake hu‘self to
- Kashmlr, he ,will ac?neve sdnething wortﬁ 11v1ng fo;,

and 1 shall not-have kpllt ink in veip. . s
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- . INTRODUCTION o . R

A journEs to Kashmir now——-m‘ these days ot cheap
ande rapid 'locomoﬁory—ls in now1%e sersous, ® Iwtakes o,
time, I grant you, but to any ofie with a few Mot
te spare—2and thére are many i thag hapm’ position—,
there can be few pleasanter Ways‘bf, spendmc a summer

hOllﬂa‘y. Y o o L4 °° .

L J
1t woul® be as wel} to start from England udte=
later than the middle of M‘areh,.as thé®Red Sea and
the S)I’i Desert begin to #%arm up uncomfortably in
spring. Srmagar would then be reached fairly early
in April, amd the visitor shauld’ arrangé, ¥* possible,
to remain in the country until the middle of October,

We had to leave just as the gorgequs aufumn colouring

was beginning to blaze in the *woods, and the first .
duck tere wheeling gver the Wylar Lake. ;.

The climate of Kashmir is fairly similar toetflat of =
many parts of Southern Furope.® (There®is a goad |,
deal ,of spow in “the valley ,in winfer. bprmg isr ..
charmmg, the %rilliant “days only vamed by frewuents
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- ® thud‘d‘&rs'tor!s——which, hom‘ver, are almost invariapie
in Keeping their pyrotechnics tfll about five in the
afttyglopy® Tuly and Auvust are hof and steamy in
the valley, and it'ds necessary to seek one, of the (?o,al’
o Margs ” Whloh éortn ideal caﬁxpmg-ﬂrrounds on all
the lb'ftvy mountaln slopes-vxfhfch surround the-valley.

o Gullarg is .Axe most frequented %nd amusmg
refort in sunfer of the Entrhsh colony and contingent
from the broﬂmg plains of th@ Punjab. Here thes
happy fuo'rtlve, from the sweltering heat of the” lower

- *regions Wﬂl ffid a ohimate ag glonous as the scenery
He cant enJoy the bist of polo and golf end, if 18

« bewnst a mlsogymst he will vaxy %he ¢ daly rowmd’
with plemcs angd scrambles on foet or on horseback,
.in explormg Qe en'dle§s .beauty of the pkd®, coming
“home to his hut or‘tenf as ‘the KUl sinks behind
the great pmes that screen Xhe Rampq;r Road, .to‘ ‘md

= eup. the happy day with a oheery dinner and Zame of
bridge. But % Gulmarg *does notegappeal tb Jim, let
him go with his campmg outfit to Sonar‘mg or
Pahlgam--he will find feither pold nor golf nor the
gay little *soctety of Gulmar but he W111 dind equally
charmmg scenery and, perhaps, a drier climate—for
%t must in fan‘ness Jbe admltted that Gulmaxg is a
ralny place Likewite his pocket will benefit, as his
e@enses will surely he less, an.d he will stifl find
neighBowrs dotted about in white tents under the pine
trees. ¢ ¢
— prards,the ;mddle of September the expdus jfrom
the. hgeh ¢ Margs. takes place—many reﬁn‘nlng sadly to

- a - -
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Pindi and Sealkote—othars merely to SMnag#,*while ®
those Who yearn after Bara Singh and Bear, dgcamp
quietly for thei» selected nullahs, to be® id rsﬁme
for the opeping of the adtumn seasadl.

*Thus, frome Aprileto Octaober, a reoe or lesg, perfect
climate .may be obtained by vvatchmor the mewtmry in
the harmon®eter, and rising or desm{ndlng te mqm-

tain slopes in dlrecf'lapo with it. ‘e .

. )

Ios is quite unnecessary %o take qut 2 largee and
expefisive evardrobe. TQin garmeents for the- Red Se&
*and Indlan Ocean such as one weals in a finer English
susnmer, und for 'quhmlr the same sow of thmgc.that
one would take wp to Scotland. For menﬂhhlgcr
Jbockers d flarfnel shirts—and for 1@eg’ short tweed
skirts and some flaniel bfousps The native tailors
in ,Srinagar age, cleve» and cleeap, anl®will eopy an
EnghsTl shrooting suit in falrly cood material for abeus <
elevertgpees, or Juis. 8d. 1 On‘epalr of%trong shooting
boots gplentifully studde® with® aluminium nails) is
enough. For all mountain® work, the invaluable but
uncomfortable grass shoes ngust be worn, and both my

wife and I invariably wore the native chaplies f01

ordinary marching. Foot-gear Jor golf, tennis, and *

general service at Srmaval and Gulmalo must be

»

England. . o -
Underwear to suit both hot antl £old waeather shquld

be ,purchased at home—not on anv®account omittiae

e.holera belts,®

laid ® in, according to the, traveller's fancy
e P - !
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e SUiNs anl collars shbuld be takens freely, as it is
well fo remember that the native washerman—the
welPgBused “®Dobie :—HRas a marvell'eus skill in pro--
ducing a saw-like ° mm to the Starched collgr and caff
of the newest ShiI'tQ whileothe elegant amd delicate face
and, e!bbrmdery, Wlth Whlc‘h the fair are wont to
enehellisl’ their fﬁ;derwear take strange ®ind anfere-
seent patterns #f the hands of the gkilled workmeh. It
is surprishhg whas an effect can he 8btained by tying
up the neck.anq sleeves of a garment, inserting & few
#mooth pebbles*from #he brook, and then banging the
moist bundle on the b&nk ! .° o*
Rhe arsangegaent of clothing for.the voyagep is ratleer
coqhi&tgd as it wille probably beonecessary to wear
warm things W]qle crdssing Europe, afid possibly even-
until Egypt is reached. *Thén an assor’gment of summer
flannels, sufficlnt to last as far as Indla, must be.av il-
eable, We were unable to Uet any washing «doné from
the date we 18t Lon‘ldn *n the 22nd of Peiuary,
until we reached Rawal Péndi, on the 21st Rarch
Capadious ecanvas kit- bags are excellent things " for
cramming wjtle grist for the dobie’s mill. o
In arranging for luggage, it should be borne in
mind that large trunks and dress boxes are inadmis-
sible. From Pindi t3 Srinagar everything must be
tra’&porte(f by wheeled .eonveyance, and, in Kashmir
esitself, all duggage must be «selected with a view to its
adaptability eto the, dacks of coolies or ponies. In
Ennacgr one ,can® buy native trunks—or yakdang—
o whw_h gre cheap, strong, and port’able anll the covered
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creels gr “ kiltds ” serve a’dmi.rably for the sttlvage of*
kitchen titensils, food, and oddments
¢ /.

The followmor list may prove useful t6 any @'xwho
has, not already been *east of Su,ez ” and who may
ﬂlerefore not *be tdo proud to profit by aanothers
experience :— *. .

1. “Compactum " .gamp-bed Wld: case, and ﬁtﬂ!d
with Sockets to take. ‘mesquito netting. te

2 Campalgmncr Yedding-bag in Wlllesden canvas,

with bedding complete. * . °e
. 3. Walerproof sheet.s d * S ¢
R Indl,arubber bath. ‘., *
¢ If sh8oting in the higher motntains is affifipdted, o
a Wolseley sleeping-bag should be taken. , ¢ o~
* 5. Stall stable-lantern. .. P . .
6# Rug or plaid—Iight and Syarm.
.p7- Half-a-Gewen towely,  © °° .
8. Deck chair (Wlth ngme pginted on it). T

Wq had alsmea couple i Romkhee chairs, and
found em most useful.

9. A couple of compressed cane cabin trenks. "

9a. The “ Ranelagh Pack” is a most e?seful form
of “luggage.” .

16. Camp kit-bag. o e *

11. Soiled-linen bag, with square mouth, large sme

This js an excellent “Oenclal service ” ba and
invaluable for holding boots; &c. -

12. Large “ brief-bag,” most® useful T01 stowing,
guide-bogks, ﬂasks binoculasg, blscmts and suck like? |

that one wants when travelling, .and never &knoves ¢
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whete No plit. Our « yellbw bag ” tarried eyen tea
things, and was greatl beloved Like th% leather
botholgp }%S fater stage, ““ it served to put hinges and
odd things in ™! : .
o 13 .Lunchedn basket fitted aCCordmﬂ' to the number
of sheparty. <
“The above ar'a,cles can all be bought %t the ,Army
and Navy Stokes. .

14. A Jlight®canvas box, fitted as a dress1ng-
cas®* * s *

Ours®yere ‘made, ®ccording to our own YWishes and,
possessions, by Willidms, of 41 Bond Stet. THe
1nnun&rable g'lass Bottles, so h_ugbfy prized by the
1R of d‘1ess1.n0'-cases should *be strlctly limited
in pumber. "s ey, 2 are exceedingly ‘heavy, hnd, as the
dressing- -case should be carried” by ite ®owner, tlre less
it weighs the more he{m shd) will esteam it. 3 K
15. A set ~of alupumum cqokmg utensﬂs is. much
to be recommended$ They can wmsily be’ tld on
leaving Kashmir for, at leas‘c their cost price.

16. Pocket flask. Th1s may be of alpminium also,
although personally I d1shke a metal flask. ®
17. Umbrella—strong, but cheap, as it is sure to

* be lost or stolep. There are few things your mative

loves morg than a mce umbrella unless it be
QJS A knife fitted with corkscgew and sciewdriver ;

- thelefor take two, and try*to keep one carefully locked

up hd L
= 19 Pair of g‘ood field-glasses. « °
J -I ook a stal¥gng telescope but it was useless® o,

- - . a - °
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my ‘shikari whoealways berrowed my w1f§s blr(’ulars ..

until sHe.lost them—or he stole them !

20. Hats. It'is obviously®a matter of st yhat
hats a mgn should tike. The glossy g may
repose with the frosk-coat §ill fts .owner returns tq
find it hopelessly dut of tate, 1ts bruﬁ being a,.th.oucrht
too eurly, or ¥%s top 1mposs1bly Wlde ffut the ‘“*bowley,’
or Holnburg hat wil s serve his turn adeording to ehis
fancy, until, at Aden, he invests ing a hideous, but
shady “topee,” for one-thirdeof the pricé he wguld
pay ih Loneon ; and this will beehis ofrly wesr, before
*Sunset, untll he aoam reaches sa tempelate «climate.
Ladlies, who are® rl.,htly more pal'tlcular 38 o the
appearance of even so unlovely a thing w;&a
topee, wonld de wwell, perhaps, ‘to buv %helrs before
starting. Rea.lly becoming pnh helmets seem vVery

scaxce.m the E@st' . . oo .
¢ Affer sunset, or under awnings, any sort of ca®
may be forn. ,. ‘4 ° .0.; g

231) Shirts and collars awe obv®usly matters of taste.
A good supply of white sllirts and -collary must be
taken to eope with the degtruction amd,doss which
may be expected at the hands of the dobie. Flannel
shirty can be made easﬂy enouvh fr om English modéls .
in Srinagar. ¢

22. Under-garments should b® of Indiaft gauzefm’
hat Weather with a supply of thicker aui¢fes for.
camping in the hills. . .

Cholera belts should on np accouﬂt bg omitted. —

+ 23. Socks according to taste—yery few kglcke‘r '

[ 3 R o - -



8 THE JIAPRY VALEEY :

» bocex, stocllings need %e taken, as putties are cheap

and s 2l in Srinagar. * .

52! TNese—the Whlte ones of thes cheap sort that
can W& thrown away after %ise, with a Jlight heart.
Handkerchiefs, agd a few pairs af white gloves.

25-‘.Sleep1ng'su1ts bq,th shick fr camp work and
I&ght forhot Wea'zher should be taken. ® o

. 26. Dreswsuif and dmner-_]acket *

27. Knickerlgocker or knee bxeeehes, which can be

copigd in Kashmir by the native tailor.
. Ridigg-bredches gre not in the leash nec@ssary
unless §He traveller ‘,ontemplates any spema.l ridin®’
expgdigiop. Oralﬁzugf shooting cop'tmuatmm do quite
il fgﬂll the moumted work the tourist is likely
to do. a,n:~ of stohwasser gaiters mayp %e taken,
Bufeven they are no? Beceskary, ‘nelther.ls a saddle.

A Jady, Rewever, 5hou1d.take oug a short xldmg
, gar't, or habit, and a side- sagdle. .

28. A tweM suit (aTomahuxﬁ waygth for tfagelling,
and a couple of flanhel sudts, will bring the ‘ifearer
to Seinaggr, where he cfn increase his stock dt a
ridiculously Jow price—abgut 22 rupees or «£1, 9s. 4d.
per suit.

« * 29. Boots. Here ,again, the wayfarer is af full
liberty to please *hims®lf. A pair of strong shooting-
Bodss, witll plenty of spare laces and, say, a Jputdred
.alu;;ffum nails, is a sine gud non. A pair of rubbers,
or *what are knowre as “gouties” in Swiss winter
&igcles, are not fo be despised. Otherwise, bopts,
" shoes, glippérs, and, pumps, according to faste. .,

|
/
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. . . .
30. A large “regulation” waterproof, L ora "1-!>0at ‘

» .
or Burberyy, and a warm greatcoat will all “be,re-

. N ® L) L 4
». quired. K . .

. ° . ’ /
JIt is hard te give- definite adviee oo a lady as,
to the details of her ouffit. o Let her conformd'n 2

general way fo the 1nst1uct10ns Gwen $ above, *alwayge~

remembermcr that both Srmaoar and Guln!arcr are gy
«and fes_tlve places, Where she will dineeand darce, and
have ample opportunity for displaying a well-chesen
wardrobe. e . L .

*® Let hew also take heed that she, leaves the family
diamonds at home. * ofhe gentle Kashmiri is am in-
veterate and skilful's hlef and the less JeWBMQ
can make &p her°mind to *“do %mth > the more at
ease will her méngd be. Bul if ;he must needs copy

the.lady.of whorpgve read, shat . .
l
. Rlch and rare were tke gems she wogg,”

then W’y not hne the JOWEI :’ase——or rather the
secret’ bag, which she will s@w into some mysterpous
garment—wigh the diamonds gf Grophlr aad ghe pearls
of Rome ?

If the intending visitor to Kashmir be a sportsman®

who has already had expérience ifl big-game shooting,.

-

he wilb not need any advice frgpm te (which} mdeed’ -

he would utterly disdain) ag to the lethal We@'ons
which should form his battery; but if the wayfarer
be a humble performer who has never slain anythmg
morg f01m1dable than a wary old stag, “*or mOre nerve-
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shﬁ'ctgmg than a metebrlc cock* pheasant nsmg
clagnorvusly from behind a turmp, he Imy not be
N i Jrou ﬁ) learn ¢hat he will find'en ordinary “ fowl- .e
ing piece’ the\mOst usefil weapon which he® can,
take with hima. JIf hls.gun isenot choked, he should
be pumded with 2 dozen tr mofe ball cartridge “for
wpear. * ~ . ¢ ..
e If the pm’suft of markhor }m?f ibex is contemnplated,
a smalP-bore rifle will be required,*but a heavy express,
isevanted. to stop a bear. I had a “ Mannlicher” and
an ordmary *hot- -gun, with, a few ball ocertrid8es for
the laster. i . o
« Duty has to be epaid on takmg fircarmseinto India,
oy s may ] be refunded on }eavmg the country.
ThlS is nog always' done, however; s I fo®nd to my
" cost, my apphcatlorr for* a refund, eing refased on
the quibble®that my €uns pere taken.pack to England
wby a friend, a,lthough-I was able to prove their 1den‘tlty
It is noPnecessilyotd’ tak® a lagge numbeg of rifle
cartridges out, as it is eceedingly unlikely \leat the
tyr® willy be able to shoot all the beasts allowed him
by his game licence.! Smooth-bore cértxidges of fair
quality can be bought in Srinagar, and I certainly do
*not consider it Worth the trouble and expense to,convey
them out from Envland
% To the amateur®artjst I would say : Be well stipplied
Wlth‘b;ushes and papers—the latter sealed in tin for
passage through the Red Sea and India. Colours, and
indegd all rpatefials cay be got from Treacher & Co.,

{ ! See Appendix 1.
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Bombay, and alsc® from the‘b1anch of the Ar ‘ nd
Navy Stored there.

. Paper is, howewtr, difficult to get- in good” condmo;(
being frequently spoilt by mildew.

Jt is almost itapossible to get anythmor satisfagtory ,
in the way of painting niatemals in Kashmir dveelf;
therefore T say* Be Well supplied beforef aving Nlome. a»

Fma'lly, a small stock. of medicines shofld certainly
de taken, not omitting a copious supply of §uinine
(best in powder form for th1s°purpose) and alsoeof
strong ‘peppetmint or something ofethe so‘rt to glve to ¢
¢1¢ native servants “and others whb are always falling
sickesof a ‘fever of c.')mplammc of an internal paia,
which is generally qmte cured by a dose of peth-

* Neithe? Jane ntr I love 0'uldé-boolgs we found
however, in Kashgir, the little ‘book written by Dr.”
Neyeansinvaluable compandon ; ! while Mdthay’s Guide
to India affortled much usefud information when wandere=
ing in t}t)t gountrys. * ° .... -~

The #hest book on Kashmlr fhat I know is Sir
Walter Lawrence's Valley of * Kashmar. e °

Any oneegoing out as weedid, absolitely ignorant
of the language, should certainly take an elementary
phrase-book or somethlng of the sort to study on the”
voyage. We forgot to do this, ana had infinite trouble
afterwards in getting what we *wanted, and lost mucyf *
time in acquiring the rudimentary knowledgfe.'of
Hindustani which enabled us to®worry #long with

L] L]
» 4
* The Todrist’s Quide to Kashmir, lfadakh, Sherdo, .d’:c., odit®d by
GArshur Neve, F.R.G.S.
.
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ou‘r ifive servants, & No mére glol:).e-trotter ”

need \ttempt to learn any Kashmiri, as*Hindustani
"% ¢ underdtanded « of *the people ™as a rule, and the.e
tradesmen in &madar know quite as much English

« as 1§ good fom, them .



. CHAPTER .II *

e THE VOYAG.E ouT * )
. . -

It seems ‘extraordinary ) e that every day throughout?
the winter, crowds of people should thmong the rail-
way stations whence they can harry south im searwh
of wartith amd sunshine and yet London 1ema1ns
applrently as full as “ever! We plﬂnged into a steth-
ing mass of * outward - bound hum'amty at Veicteria
Station on the 22nd of February, and, havmg Ww
our way in?G*the Continental expr‘éss Wew whirled
across the sad awd,sodden cSuntgy *fo Dover amidst—
hundreds .of our ghiveringe fellow- oountrym®h.

T'uly we are beyond measure -conservatlve n our «
railway ystomforts.,, Wh 2 ob1;ter eaﬁe—rﬁ wind
searchimg dout the chinks of @oor ahd window, we sat
shivering in our unwarmed coﬁlpartment——unwarméd,
I say, in spitee of the clumsy tin of quicklyscgeled hot
water procured by favour—and a gratuity—from a porter!

The hannel showed even more disagreeable than
usual. A grey, cold sky, with swiff*flying clouds from -
the east hung over a grey, cold sep, the waves showi:g.:
their wicked white teeth unden the lash of the stiong
wind. The patient lightship off the pigr was swinging °
drearily as we throbbed past intg the gdst-swept open
and set our bowsfor the unseen coast of ¥raned, ¢ |,

‘. 13 . J
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o The tumult of passtngers was speedily reduced
ta a \op and inert swarm of *cold, wet, and sea-sick
ﬁumanlty‘ ., .
“The cold aAd miserablé weather clupg to us*long,
In Paris it snawetd he.avﬂy, aad I was constlamed to
l)e’okke mx§elf in, a cab—'—‘ chauffé,” it is .needless to
a remafk—to sgek out a kmdly dentist® the bitéer east
svind havi®d sought out and foﬁnd a weak spot wherem
to implant anebscess. o« *
& At Rile it was freezing, but clear and bright, and
a goad bregkfast and a breath of clean,& fresh®air was
trulye enJoyable affer the overheated slaepmor -caf “in
which ewe had *come from Paris? ¢ . -
sugh#imay seem uneasonable tos ‘grumble at the over-
heatmg oi the * Steeper ” after abusing t¥Munder-heat-
“ing of our Britist® milwlys. Surely,ethough, there is a
golden méhh ? T waish neother to b frozen mor doiled,
w and there can be nosdoubt but that the heating of‘most

Contmm trains .18oe£cellent the powel’(t applica-
tion being left to*the tmaveller.

* Thq journey by the St. Gotthard was delightful,
the day qridliant, and the frost keen, while we watched
the fleeting panorama of icebound peaks and snow-
* powdered pmes from the cushions of our comfortable
. carriage. N :
> Thé glory of *wigter left us as we left the Swiss
rr‘l'ﬁhtams and dropped down into the fertlle flats of
* NorthernelItaly, arrd at Milan all was raw chilliness and

‘e
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cheerl.ess. weather *in a land obviously intended far

sunshine. ™ .

We slept at Melan, and the *next day s8t forth i

heav} rain taqwards Venice. The mi’gerable ranks of

distorted and poMarded® trees stood® sadly in popls of «

yellow-stained water, or sfutks Z)ut wof %g@ps of*dmlf

1

melted and un8leanly snow. . Xl

No Colour; no Lf¢ a;lywhere, exceptifg an occa®
Sional .pgasant ploddtng along a muddy soad, sheltering
himself under the characteristic #lat and bony-umbrala
of the Country. o ‘. s
“ *At Peschicra we had promise oftbgtter things.* The
wealdeer clear.ed sorﬁe’what, revealin® 1’anges ofe wite-
clad hills around Gasda. . . . But, alag! at V&Iﬂjt

rained as 1 as &vtr, and we mad® our way from the

railway estation at Venice, co%veriﬁg. in the coffin-like
cabine ofe a damp, and @xn‘.emely‘ drauglity gondola,

whil® cold flusries of an Alpine-botn wind swegs across =
..o y

the GrartM Ganal. o+ ¢ ® e,

Sumsthne is absolutely nEc.essal.'y to bring out the
real beauty of Italy. This is particularly theecasé in
Venice, whese .light and life eare required #o dispel
the feeling of sadness so sure to creep over one
amid the signs of long-past grandeur and decaying
magnificence. ) ¢

[ o-an
On & grey and wintry day one*is chiefly impressed bie

the dank chilliness of the palaces on the Grand ®Canal,

whose feet lie lapped in slimy water ! the lovely tracery’ .

of whpse windows shows ragged and.'broken, wlgose

stately gue:%t-cho’tmbers are in the sorg'ia occu’pation of o

LU 4 < . =
g % - 7 16463. ..
= LBRARY. © . %1 JUN 1%k
» - hd * ) . .
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tht dealer in false antiquds, and whdse motto might be
‘ }cha\)d ” for their g101y has departed.

e It is Rve-a d-twenty years since I was last in .®
Venice, and I cpn truly say that it has aot improved.
in that long tngac * The loss of*the gpeat Campanilg of
St. 'Mark dgnot compensafed fof by the gain of the

spenny steamer ewhich frets and fusses Tts prosatc way
dlong the (rand Canal, or blurts its noisome smoke in
the vely face of the Palace of the Doges. . -

*Well} A steady downpour is dispiriting at any time,
exceptng wlen one is snugly at home with plenty to
do, atd it is par.tl!ularly so to the unluoky traveller
whoehas to live thmough half-a-dozén long $ours mter-
qntﬂbetweeq arrival at and departure from Venice
on a cold, gull, witltry afternoon. ° * e .
™ The sombre ooiwla Writhed itsgsimuous cowrse and
deposited ds"all forlern igethe neal.nelghbowhood of
~the Piagga San Marco Splashing our way across,*and
pushing through th@ *erod Of gucedy fat pighons, we
entered the world-famous®hurch. I know m Tuskin,
and I feel that T should be lost in wonder and admira-
tion—I am hot.’ . .

The gloom—rich golden gloom if you will—of the
interior oppresses me; it is cavernous. A service is
bemg held in one 0}' the transepts, and the congrega-
ﬂon seems noisier *and" less devout than I couId have
beloves! possible. My tkoughts ﬂy far to where, on its
solitary hidl, the sn8ble pile of Chartres soars majestic,
its geaven-piercing spirgs dominating the wide plin of

oLa Peaude. Iﬁ\fa’ncy I enter by the®splendid moyth

. e ° -
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door and ‘ind myself in the piltared dimness softly lightq
by the orea window in the west. This seems t/ me %0
*-be the greatest achievement of the Lhyjstian archlteot,'

noble’ alike in, conception and in execugion.

Jhere is no nfeans d¥f plOCU.Pan‘ 4 celd more cggtain
than lingering too lofg in & d’old .and vaulfglike chtfrch
or plcture Ualrély, S0, We adjourned to the Palazzo «
Daniele, ‘now a mere hotpl where we browsed on the

-hterature—chwﬂy cOsmopolitan newsp&pels—mntll it
was time to start for Trieste. © . bd

The journey is not an attractive® one, 2% we Seemed
t5 Be perpetwally worried by Customy house authéntles
and serquisitive tlck%t collectors! I# poss1b1e the ®ary
traveller should so time his sojodrn aj Vemcﬂbﬁo
allow him ¥0*go t& Trieste by steamel The Hotel de_
la Ville at Triestesis not quite exceﬂent but "twill selve
and  we’ were rengaakably sglgd to &cach 1t %“omewhere
abou'c mldmoht having left Mllarr soon afteyven in
the morning ) « ° o s

Tri®ste itself is rather an'engaging town; at least
so it séemed to us when we awakened to a fresle, bright
morning, a blwe-and-white sky everhead, altde copious
allowance of yellow mud under foot ! )

Thexe were various final purchasgs to e made. Our
deck chans were with the heavy .luggaO'e which the
passenoel by Austrian Lloyd odly gets at P01t Sald,.
as it is sent from London by sea; so a deck chefr had
to be got, also a stock of light littrature tvherewith’
to begaile the loncr sea hours. e Py

£ visit to Sur ship—the 1Wa'm‘e-}/’ale7 ze——showed .
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htr to be a comfortable lookmg véssel of sgme 4500
tons \She was busﬂy engaged in takm{ in a large

Swrgo, pr1nc1pal'1y for’ Japan, and she showed no signs.

of an early depgrture. Her nominal hour for starting
was 4 P.M., bytethd captain told us that he should not
saifentil agxt marning. *So we ‘debcended to examine
our cabin, andefound it to be lalge and' airy, buts totally
Yeficient i1? the matter of drasvers or lockers. ° .

Well! wesshall have to keep everything .in cabime
trdnks, and “live in®our boxes” for the next three
weeke * . . °

There was cabin accommodation for r stwenty pas-
sengers; but at dinter we mustered' but nme Phis is,
OM% the seasoh when all rwht-mlnded folks are
comxng heme from India, and We nevet Bxpected: to
“find a crowd; st;ll nin® individugl® scattered abroad
over the wide decks‘makg’but a poasshow. S .

Theyfizst meal on beard a big steatmer is abways
interesting. Every. 8me’is quietdly taking §tock ” of
his, or her, nelgﬁbomg and forming estimftes of
théir secial value, which are generally entirely upset
by after akperience .

Of our fellow-passengers there were only five whose
presence affected u,,s in any way. A young Austrian,
‘Herr Otto Frantz, with his wife, going out as first secre-
Ta.rz of legation t0 Tdkio; Major Twining, R'E., and
his wife; and Miss Lungley, a cosmopolitan lady, who
‘makes Iashmis *her headquarters and Rome her
angexe. o . .

Ve became' acquainted with each other soonersthan
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migh:c h‘ve been expgcted, Dy reason of an exploit®pf
the stewaYdess—a gibbering idiot. The night vras
*. cold, so several of the 1adi?s, folfoxying, an evil custom,
.sent Yorth from their cabins those vile inventions called
hot, bottles. OnMy two®came back *. » rand then the
fun began. The stbward®ss, -who\spealg &0 knbwn
tongue, playea “hunt the slipper” fer the missing -
bottles fhrough all the cabms whence s was shot
s OUL by the enraged inkabitants until stfe was réduced
to absolute imbecility, and the harassed stewardd to
gestlcu'lar despair. . - .

*The missing art1cles were, 1 %eheve ﬁnally dis-
covered antl 1outed out of an unot:cup1ed bed, where
they had been laid “and forgottert by the addde- “Pesgd
lady, and peace reighed. .

Wessailed freme Trieste eatly ch the mormn(r of the
28th eof oFeblualy,. and steaiged IASUIGIY on our way.
“The® Austriart Lloyd’s “unacceletated” steagaers are
not too ctive in their mdvement® bemg wont to travel
at purtly “ economical speed,® and so we were given an
excellent view of some of the Tonian Islands, ®teanling
through theeIthaca channel,-with the %now-tipped
peak of Cephalonia close on our starboard hand. .

Thean, leaving the far white h],lls of, the Albanian

coast to fade into the blue mists, we sped .
. o =
“ Over the sea past Crete, o *

until the tall lighthouse of Port Said Yose on the horizon,
followed by the spars of much.shlpplng, and the xeofs
of dlte houses Jotted appalently ovilitﬁe waters of theo
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Vediterranean. At length the, low mudbarh(s which
repres&nt the two contlnents of Afrlca and Asia spread
Ssheir dull® mongqtony dn either hand, and the good ship-*
sat quietly down for a happy day’s coaling. oL

Port bald'.has "groyn out 8f all Rnowledge singe I
first madg jts acqualntancb in 1877. It was then a

. cluster of evil-Jooking shantles the abode of the scum
of the LePant, who waxed “fal’ by the proﬁts of the
gamblfing helds and the sale of *pornographic photo.—v
gréphs. %It has now donned the outwardly respectable
look  ef middle age; it has laid itself out in Streets;
the gambhng dens have dlsappeared ands the robBers
hawe bataken tHemselves to the sa!e of the worssglass
of.hpmese and Indian “ curios, “wostrich feathers from
East Africg, and tdbacco in all its fotms. * ® .

Port Said has uhdou!)tedly impgowed, but #ill it is
not a nic*place, énd ge were unfe1gnedlr gmd to
repair gun board the dMarie Valerie as soom as we oted
the cessation of t.lfe'cblc’tck voaly cloud, thrbugh the
murkiness of whicll a cifittering stream of gnofhe-like
figlres epassed their burthens of * Cardiff” into the
bowels oftlte ship. . .

Port Said was cold, and Suez was cold, and we
® started down the Red Sea followed by a strong north
-wind, whlch kept us clad in greatcoats for a day or

1W0 and as we got deWwn into wider waters, ob'hged us
to keep our ports closeds

An object-lassbn on the subject of closed ports
wag givenn our cabig, where the fair chatelaize was

o reclining in he? Pﬁlfh reading, fanned By the genial air

-« ® * .
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Whlch ﬁc!lted in at the open port,—a truculent Re(}

_ Sea billow," meeting a slight 1011 of the Shlp, enteled
e.the cabin in an unBroken fall on the lady’s head. A
» damp° tigress few out throuGh the qoor, wildly de-
manging the stewtard, a’ set ofedry'badging, andethe
instant executmn of *the captain, the officer of Zhes

watch, and the man at the wheel ! .
How dull we should be without these httle in-"
\—cidents' ‘e .

A hoopoe took deck, or rathet rigging, pas.saoe for
a while, and 'eVoked the greatest Mterest, Stalking
gMs¥es and inoculars were levelled at the unconcerned
fowl,mho t by tﬂe “ cathead ” With perfec® ch-
posure, and p1eened htmself after his long flight® .,

“The stlﬂanO' of® “* four bells” JuSt undelb his beak
unnerve® him somewhat, and®he aepalted m a great
fuss amwd’ p-othel . .

Ol 1oomyﬂecks afford many qiiet corners jgowhich
to read or doze, and niow* that the.weathel is rapidly
warminy up we spend many %ours in these peaceful
pastimes, varied by an occasional constitutional®-none
of your fishesman’s walks, “three steps “a#id over-
board >—but a good, clear tramp, unimpeded by the
innumerable deck-chairs, protrudin fegt, and ubi-
quitous chlldlen which cover all free space on, board
aP. &0 i

Then comes dinner, followed by a rubbe1 of bfidoe
and so to bed. . *

On «Saturday the 11th we epassed. the sgroup ef
1slands commonfy known as the 'lvgelve Aposthes.

e
[ ] . o
- * 4

-l
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]:“\frst, a tiny rock, rising lonely frpm the blue—trillianﬂy

.‘blhe——wa\.res; then a yellow crag of sandstoﬁe, looking
l¥e a haystack,; apd then a whol¢ group of wild and .
fantastic islandg, evidently of volcani¢ origin, and -
varpng in 1th' pgaks and abropt cliffs of ,the
strancest ecqloursL-briek-yéd, putple-black, grey, and
yellow—utterly bare and desolate ¢

*
¢  ¢“Nomtree, nor shrub, nor plamt, nor flower,
.

. o Nor aught of.vegetative power,
- The weary eye may ken,”

L ® $

save only the vs;hlte hghthouse whlch * perched’ on
its arld hill, serdes to empha51se the d%solaﬂtm of
e;u'tﬁ Rnd sky, * .

The Red Seg is remarkably® well - suffphed with
hghthouses and, Sonsi¥ering the rarrownes$ of the
channel in * parts, fhe grofg and Yanableocu!rents
and taginnumerabfe islands and shoals, the stpply
does no more thax; mual tite demand.

I cannot 1ma01ne a *more grievous death ‘in life
than tfe existence of a lighthouse-kegper in the Red
Sea! ~° .

Sunday, 12th.—We passed through the Gate of
Tears this mgrning—the dismal, flat, and unprofitable

" island of Perim bemg scanned by me from the bath-

»
—r *rQom port, while exc'flanomor an atmosphare of sticky

salt af} for an unrefreshmg dip in sticky salt water.
The Boopoe- is again with us; in fact I do not
thmk he Qeally left the ship, but s1mp1y sowght a

o sechuded perch gecure flom prying obsérvation. *,

s * .
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He r‘appeared‘ upgn the"port stay, and proceeded
to preen Rimself and observe the ship’s course. He

" eis evidently boundefor Aden, castmg glance§ of quigd
« pncoricern on,Perim and the coast of Araby the blest.
JTowards sunset we® passed. the fagtastic peaks of
little Aden, and, drawing *up 0 Sleamel Ppinte dast
anchon under tfle Barren Rocks of Adegn.”
Montlay, 13th. — W had a shocking 1ih® last nights
we All ports closed for *coaling left us gasping, witilst a
fiendish din arose from the boweks of the ship whegce
cargo fvas being extracted. The stifling*air, reekinc
With damp,edeveloped in the early mommg a steady
rain, arhicl® drippe® ournfully one the” grimy, deeks.
Rain in Ad'en' We are told ome the best agtherity
that this i nost undsual. .
Aden, to the pasging stranger, shows few attractlons
We we‘nt on shgre when the rabn showell signs of
ceastng, and after buying a feW odds and ends, guch as
a pith hat and some g¢igarettes? we:betook ourselves to
the priricipal hotel, where an®excesSively bad breakfast

was served to us, after which we were not sorr to
shake the mud of Aden off our feet, so we chartered a
shore boat amid a fearful clamour for extra pay and
backshish, and set forth to rejoin qur shlp, now swept
and garnished, and showing little frace of the coal she.
had swallovged. - * '

Monday, 20th. — We reached Karachi yester(fa.y
morning after a quiet, calm, and *ujterly wneventful®
passage across the Indian Ocegn. o

L J
J¢ was nefer hot—merely calm,. grey, dnd gven,

-
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» showery, our only excit®ments, being an (‘cca'sional
sdhool of porpoises or the sight of a pas§ing tramp

® feamer. * . . . .
Some time before leaving England I had written to,
my old friend Qegeral, Woon,scommanding the troops
e}t A.b.bota.l)ad, ki g ﬁi.m-to provide me with a servant
capablt of dry;nursing a pair of Babe® in the Wood
shroughoute their sojourn it ¥ strange land. The

General promised to supply us gith such an oge., who, o
he gaid, %ould rob useto a certain extent himself, but

would take @ood caze that nobody else did so! °

Imfiediately, then, upon our *arrival .in Kardti®
roads, a, dark "amd ewarthy persof, swith a blackebgard
and a2lgaming white teeth, appedred on’ board, and
re})orted h'.imself as Sabz Ali, omr serviné and our

[ )
master ! e o o .

His knewledge of Enﬁlish “ as.shp is spoke s was

s scanty @E of strangesquality, but his masterful methods

of dealing with th'e: ®oatmene and Custom-holse sub-

ordinates inspired uf witl® awe and a blind confidence

thatehe gould—and would—pull us through.

There yvas no difficulty at the Custom-house until

it transpired that I wanted to take three firearms into

« “the country. This appeared to be a most unusgal and

reprehensible d.esire, &nd my statement that one weapon

> “was a rifle which Pwas taking charge of fpr a friend

did 1fo# improve the situation. It being Sunday, the

principal authorifies were sunning themselves in their

¢ bacl parlougs, afid the thing in charge (called a Baboo,
J ungerstand) be.came exceedingly fus®y, and desi;ed.
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that the 'guns shauld be un%acked and exhibited lest
they should be of service pattern. This was simple, ds
"o far as my battery was concerned and I profhptly laig
o bare *the beguties of my Mannlicher and ancient
12-bore ; but, alas! Mrs Sm1thsons rifje swas soldered
hke a sardine into a strongetm case |fmd no ¢eld- ebisel
or screw-drivePwas forthcommfr.' . *
Mesdengers were sént forth to seek ®fhe needfud
——— instru;ngnts, while I*proceeded to cut arother Gdrdian
knot. . . . An acquaintance ofemine, hearing thag I
was cdmin(Jr ¢o India, suggested that I°*should take
Edrge of a parcel for a friend of he;s who wanted to
seng <« toeher fiaftcd in Bombay.e As all thg heavy
baggage was¥yent from London to join us at Pert” Baid,
I had noteseen th® *‘parcel,” and, finding Jo case or
box ad®ressed toeny one but wyself, rhad to select one
that soémed most likely to be Jigh® and foYtvard that.

At last the needful apphances were got ggd the
rifle unpacked but, altheugh® 1t¢pr ved to be (as I had
said) a large-bore Express, the Baboo refused, like a
very Pharaoh, to let it go, and I, after a twoour
vexatious delny, paid the duty on my own guns, and,
leaving a note for the chief Customs official, ex]g)lamm(T
the cas¢ and begging him to send, the zifle on forth-
with, packed myself—hot, hunvly and angry—into a-
“(rharu,. and set forth to the”Dévon Place Hotel,.
whither the rest of the party had preceded me® ° °

I have gone into this little eplsede sothewhat at’ )
lengtle in order to impress upoy the V(;}aoer to India

the, necessity f8r limiting the numbel of firearme or

° o®
* s ‘
.
® o
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getting a friend to fathel‘ the extras ones thibugh the
Chstoms—a perfectly simple matter had one foreseen
*the difficitlty. Also the danger of.taking parcels for .
friends—of which more andn !! y

The Devon Bla e Hotel may be the best in Karachl,
butat 1u\pretty baE ®. ¢+l am,told that.all Indlan
hotels are badj—still, the breakfast was%a considerable
improveme® on the Marie Valerie, and wé salhed
forth #s giants vefreshed to have,a “look at Karat.chl and .
do @ littly shopping. oIt being Sunday, the banks were
closed, but as*kindly shopman cashed meea chedque for
twenty pounds in the most confiding manner, #n®
enabled, us to g’et éhe few odds hed ends eve wanted
bgfox@ going up country—among them @ couple of
“resais” o} quilted cotton wraps amd a sola topee for
Jane, ‘e L S N . ® .

Karach? *did no# strike uws as beipg a panticulaﬂy
interegng town, buts that may be to a great Extente be-
cause we did not seeeshe® bess pagt of it. On landing
at Kiamari we had only deiven along a hot and glaring
moler berdered by swamps and slimy-looking flats for
some two,mtiles. Then, on reaching the ¢ity proper, a
dusty road, bordered by somewhat suburban-looking
*houses, brought us, to the Devon Place Hotgl, near
the Frere station. After breakfast we merely drove
“into the bazaars o Shop before betaking otrselves
to The®station, in good time for the 6.30 train.

L]
’ 1 A big deal case “hich we unpacked at Srinagar proved to contain a
¢ life.sized ” work-tabfe : the pa.ckage holding our camp beds and bgdding,

having a humbler aspect, had ben sent to Bombay a.gd cost us a world of
eworrysnd expense to regover!
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Passe’ngers—-at least first-class passengers—were
not numerous, and Major Twining and I had #o

o. difficulty in securing two compirtments———one for oyr®

-

wives and one for ourselves.

An Indian fiest-class carrlage is joamy, but bare,
being arranged withs a viewvta he;i rather jhan.gold
Two leng seat®run « fore and aft” on Lither side, and
upon them your servant makes your “bt& at nighs.
Two upper berths can be let down -in cas¢ of a
crowd. At the end of each cempartment i§ a sgall
toﬂet-room J . v

°It was unexpec%edly chilly at mtrht and Twmmg
ang I=were glad to®roll ourselves wp in ‘as many &ug
and “resaisY as we €ould persuacke the ladiesgto® ].egve
tor us.

'S
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THIS morning .we awoke to {ind ourselves .ra.ttling
and, shaking our way, through the Sind Desert—an
intermjnable avaste of sand, barren and thirsty-looking,
covered *with a patchy scrub of yellowish, and grey=

purgle bushes.” * ‘e e =
1 .can, well imagine how hatefuldy hot it gan be here
bu? to- -day ft has been merely pleasamily w: .

Jane and I were deqply intergsted in the novel
scenes we epassed ﬂlrou:h, .Whlch while ngw esand
straﬁg&to us, were yet made familiar by %hat ewe
had read and heard?® egllfe quiet-eyed cattle, with their
queer humps, were Jlfst wheat we expected to see in the
dustyelagdscape. The chattering crowds in the wayside
stations, theis bright-coloured garments flagnting in the
white sunlight — the fruit-sellers, the water-carriers,
Svere all as though they had stepped out of the, pages
of Kim—that most ecellent of Indian stories.

<, And s6 all day we wattled and shook ‘thyough the
Sin® Pesert in the hot sunlight till the dust lay thick
upon us, and our gyes grew tired of watching the flying

landscape . .
Th the aftermoon we reached Samamata innetion
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where the Twinings parted company with us, bemﬂ
bound for Faridkot.

Sorry were we fo lose such (.:harming companions,
especially as aow indeed we become as Babes in the
Woapd, knowing fothing of the -Iﬁnd,l is gustoms, or its
language ! - . *c s c-

Henceforvﬂ:ld Sabz Ali shall be oux sheet anchor
and I think he will not fail us. His 'Enghsh is
truly remarkable, so much so that I regret to say I
have more than once supposed him to be talleng
HinduStani then he was discoursing ‘in my own
fother-tongue. But he certainly is extraordinarily
shagp m taking up ’s'vhat I and the “Mem-sahib” s

He presedted to e to-day a femarkable letter, Qf
which the €ollowing is an exact copy I presume it is
a sort of statemenmt gs to his general Quties :—

o« . . » oo
e Y o Tothe Macrr Smis. 7

“Sir,—I beg to say fthat (:rene;al ’Oon Sahib send
me to you. He order me that the arrangement of
Mager Sahib do. -

To give pfece to porter kuli this is my work. This is
usefull to you.

Yo give him many pice. S .

Youg work is order and to d,o if my work You
give me Rupee at once. Then I will write it on, By
book, from which you will see it is right or WI‘OIIO'
Now I am going to Cashmir with 301? and Cashmlree
are tifief. . ., d

oIf you will g.ive me one man other .i% will usefu® ‘to
° [ ® e
[ J * . ° «
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y‘ou. I ask one cloth. All Sahib give cloth to Servant

« on going to Cashmir.

® I will gives cloth then all men®say that this Sahibs

is good. 1 am fear from General ’Oomn.Sahib. "It is
order to giveycdoth. ¢° * . .

o c‘ﬁ do all work &f cookeand bearer. I wish
that you Wlll sappy on me, also your fﬂ'dy, and say to

General *Con Sahib that thls man is good arfd Jionest

man.
oI have servant to fhany Sahib.

I4ave more certificate.

You are yicheman and king. "I am poor man’ X
wll take two ‘anflas allowance.P'er day ™ @ashynir,
your wil do who y'ou wish. ¢

T wish that you and lady will'happy on*me. 'This
is beggmg you W111 2T main, Siy, your most Obedient

L]
Sf%t, o ° SaBAZ AL, Bearef

-

Wednesday, Iléz%h. 22.+-We slept again in the
train on Monday night, *and arrived in Lahore about

6 0CI0tk yesterday morning.
We Iad been advised to tub and *dress in the

» Waiting-rooms at the station, as we had a break of

some six hoyrs bedore going on to Pindi; but, upon

_ investigation, Jane found her waiting-room_ already

*fully occupied by an un1nv1t1ng company eof Chl chis
(Euraglans and several men — their husbands and

o “brothers presulzjab'ly——were sleeping the sleep of the

juss in mine, so we left all our luggage stacked en the
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Nedous Hotel Ye goeds! What a cold drive it was
and how bitterly we regretted that we had not brought |
» our wraps from thefr bundle. . ®

. I'was fearfully afraid that Jane would get a chill
—aq1 evil always®to be specialty guarded against ¢n a
tropical climate, but a very'Hot*tub and a go6d bihke
fast averted all calamlzcy and we set fo-rth m a funny
little grap to inspect Lahore.

This is the first lasge and thoroughly Ind1an city
that we have seen—Karachi bélng merely thnﬂng
modern seap@rt and garrison town—ana’ we set to
#ork to seeswhat we could in the hm1ted tlme at our
disgosa 4Ve Whlsked along a road’—bumpy thhgzm
parts, and sofrewhat dusty, but brodd. On eitlrer and
rose substantial stbne mansions, half hiddes by trees
and flowering shrups. Masty oi’ these fine- lookmfr
buildi‘ngs-‘were shops. °I was ,mpresseJ by t
impd@rtance, for they were qu1te what wow be
described by an auctioneer. &, agent as “most
desirable family mansions, approached by a cairiage
drive . . . standing within their own bea®Tully
wooded and *secluded grounds in an exCeMent resi-
dential neighbourhood,” &c. &c.

Anon we whirled round a cornes, and, plunged into
the seething life of the native c1ty The road was"
crammed with an apparently 1mpenetrable crowd ofo
men and beasts, the latter—water-buffaloes, humpy
cattle, and donkeys—strolling about %nd detting in"
everybody’s way with perfect nenchalance, svhile neen
.in strange raimént of gaudy hue pln’sgéd their lawful
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o‘ccupations with much clamour: The variety of smells

—all bad—was quite remarkable.

® We could enly go at g walk, *as the streets were.

very narrow and the inhabitants thereof—particularly

* thescows—se4nred veyp deaf and difficult to arouse’to
e S'ane'“f the need fqor nfaking room, thouah our good
driver yelled himself hoarsg apd empl‘byed language
wh1ch I feel sure was highly flavoured. Ou’ pLogress
was a succession of marvellous escapes for human toes
ané bovine shouldels but our ‘helmsman steered us
through,” and we emerged from the‘kaleldoscoplc
labyrinth into the open space_ before the Fort OF
Ldore? whose pinkish brick W?xlls and® pddegous
hastion® rose above’ us. 3 {

The last thmg I would desire wbuld be %o usurp in
any Way the functibns o grave lr® Murray or well.

ed Tlerr Baeaekag bt there are certam boints
h I will drgy? attentlon and whi¢h 1t seerfls to
me very necessary t@‘keep in ‘mind. '

To the ordinary traveller in the Punjab and
Northern India no buildings are more attractive, no
ruins mor$ fnteresting, than those of the Mogul dynasty,

o and the rule of the Mogul princes marks the high.-

water limit of Indien magnificence. It was but for a

. “short tijme, too, that the highest level of grandeur was
‘m@mtamed .

For generatlons the Moguls had poured in inter-

* “mittent holdes.?nto Northern India, but it was only in

1586 that Akbar, by defeating the Pathans at Pamipat,

o lai® Tndia at Rjs f;eet. Following up his successe he
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overthrev.v the Rdjputs, and extended his dominibn
from Afghanistan to Benares. Having conquered the
. country as a great warrior, he proceeded to rule it aseé
Joblé statespan, being “one of the few sovereigns
entjtled to the appellation botp of Gre.at and Gpod,
and the only one of, Mohammedan race whese ewing
appears to haVve arlsen so far above gll the ifliberal
prejudicds of that fanatical religion in "Whtch he was
educated, as to-be capable of forming a plan Worthy
of a monarch who loved his peaple and was Solicifous
to render thesn happy 71 This “plan” %ras to.study
the® religiom, laws,” and institutions of his *Hindu
sublecm-.up order ¢h%t he might ogoveln as, fareas
possible in 'y conformity with Fendu usage, e
Emperm Akbal was' the first of the Mogul monarchs
who wal a great @rcitect. phe chy®of Fattepur Sikri
beinge ralsed by fim as ae stafcly ®welling-place until
wan® of Wwater and the unhealthiness of the ity
caused him to move into.Agrg, k!aymg the whole city
of Fattepur Sikri to the owls ®nd jickals, and later to
the admiration of the Sahib logue. -

A palace ein Lahore, the fort at Allahgbad, and
much lovely work in the city of Agra testify to the
creative,genius of that contempma];y of gur own Good *
Queen Bess the first * Great” Mdgul. Jehanglr his .
son and sucgessor, has left few biildings of note, but ,
his grandson, Shah Jehan, was undoubtedly theenSst
splendid builder of the Mogul Moltaamedan period. «.
To him Delhi owes its stately pglace and vgst mosqge

- *1 Robertson’s India, Appendix, ° ® o

* c
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2 the Jama Masjid—and Agra would be famaous Yor its
wonderful palace of dark red stone and fretted marble,
even without ghat masterpiece of Mohammedan in-,
spiration, the world-famed 'faj Mahal. The brief period
of supreme m.agfliﬁceliee came®to ar end with the, last
Of sthe ™Great” Moguls-+dAurungzeb, died, in 1707—
having only hjazed in fallest glory f& some century
*and a half, but leaving behind it some of the goblest
workS of man. . .

oIt ségmed somehew very curious, as we drove up
through the® stately entrance of the Hathi Paon, or
Elephant Gate of the fort, to be sdluted with a « préseft
agns” by British Tommies clad®i® unobtrwsive khaki,
&’ toereflect that* we are the in‘heritorq of the fallen
grandeur of the Mogul Emperors ;* that we &n our turn,
on many a hard-fought field, agsewed our fower to
conquer ; %hd that¥sigge then we hgve (I tmstpso far
fol d the sound principles of Akbarsas %o kesp by
justice and wise rﬁl}'bhe'broad lands with their teeming
millions in a state Of pede and security unknown before
in Tfeia. ’

Oppogite the entrance rise the wallseof the Palace
of Akbar, curiously decorated with brilliant blue
mosaics of apimal§ and arabesques. .

We visited the armoury—a remarkably fine collection
of weapons—not® the least interesting Jbeing those
take® from the Sikhs and French in the earlier part
of the last centny. Opposite the armoury, and across
agsmall peautifully -,paved court, were the private
apertments ofShah Jehan. They reminded me yery

. * <. *
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much' of the Alhzgmbra, only, instead of the honegf-

comb vaulted ceilings, and arches decorated in stucco
.by the Moors, thee Eastern architect inlaid his ceils
ings ‘with ap extraordina{ry incrustation of glass,
usuglly silvered on tite backey but .,al.so frequently
coloured, and giving a stsange effect of mothemo’s,
pearl inlay, botrdering on tawdriness when exahmined
in degails .t "o .
It is possible thai this coloured glass actually
had its intended effect of inlajd jewels, and,‘thatgthe
gem-ericrusted walls, so enthusiastically ‘described by
@avernier and others) as almost matching the peacock
throne absadf, may hev® been but imitatlon.. . W
.Many of she pila?tters were, however, very h‘eau‘ﬁfgl
—of whitg marble *inlaid with flewer pgtterns of
coloure® stones—swhgle the ;rchel Svindow openings
were éillegl in with creamyetracery & fair white marble.
Teeavink the fort after an all too short vine
crossed to the greaf mosqu® deiilt by Aurungzeb.
Ascending—from a garden %right with flowers and
blossoming trees—a flight of broad steps, weefound
ourselves at othe end of a rectangular etglosure, at
each corner of which stood a red column not altogether
unlike g factory chimney. In the centre was a circular ‘
basin, very wide, and full of cldar water, while in-
front, three Jvhite marble domes fos® like greal pearls,
gleaming against the cloudless blue. The n®s§ue
itself is built of red—dark red-——sandstone,sdecorated~
with foral designs in white marple.  * .
We climbec one of the minarets, and hal a gew
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of the city at our feet, and the gree'n and fertile'plains
stretching dim into the shimmering haze beyond the
Ravee River. - . .

Then back to the hotel through the ,teeming’ alleys <
and down to, tbe statdén—the road, that we had fgand
~s0"bitfeily cold in the ¢atly merning, now a blaze of
sunhcrht Whe)e the dust sfirred up gy the shuffling
*feet of the wayfarers qmvered in the heatf agd the
shadows of men and beasts layshort and black, beneath
them. s ~

We wefe not sorry to seek coolness in the bare
1a11way carrigge, and let the fresh wind fan us ad we
S _byethe open Window and Watdhed the% mono-
wnbus 'landscape sliding past. .

The jeurney fom Lahore to "Rawal Pindi is aot
a very long one—anly agout 17% nnles or 1&s than

distance from" Isagdon®to York; but an’ ¥ndian
train being more, leisurely in its movemen? tham the
Great Northern E ﬁ?ess gave us ample time to con-
template the frequent 11ttle villages—all very much
alike=-all provided with a noisy population, ‘among
which ddgs and children were extremely prevalent;
the level plains, broken here and there by clumps
of unfamilian trees and inhabited by scattered herds
of watgr buffaloes, cattle, and under-sized sheep, all
bysily engaged in plckmo' up a precarious livelihood,
chiefly roast straw, as far as one could see!

We Rad grdwh so accustomed to the monotony of
the plainss that whenswe suddenly became awaxe of a
faitt blue Lin&, of mountains paling to snow, where
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they melted into t%le sky, the Himalayas came upon us
almost with a shock of surprise. |
As we drew nedrer, the rampart of smountains tha
guards India.on the north, took form and substance,
uml at Jhelum we fairly left the plam .and began to
ascend the-lower foothills.®* - e .
Between Jhelum and Jawal Plndlothe line runs
through % country that can best be descriBed by that
much abused word “ weird.” Originally a succession
of clayey plateaux, the erosion . water has worn end
honeycombea‘a tortuous maze of ablupt clefts and
favmes lea®ing in ;nany cases mere shgfts and pin-
nacles, *wise fant&sﬁc tops stanfl level wich L’E"
surrounding country.® The sun set while we were st
winding through 4 labyrinth of peﬁks and.p1ts and
the effect of the eon#fasting gwd g oofd T lights and purple
shad s om thise strange® conﬁsec’i landscape was g a
thing to De rémembered. .. /
We rolled and bumped into P!ﬁ;li at 8 p.:M., having
travelled nearly 1000 miles during our two days and
nightsin the train. et
Our frientls the Smithsons were on the platform
waiting to receive us and welcome us as strangers and
pilgrims in an unknown land. 'Fhey Rave only re-
mained here to meet us, and they proceed to Kashmir
to-morrow, sleeping in a carriage in the qulet back- e
water of a siding, to save themselves the wouy’?a

desperately early start to-morrow mornmg. y ~

The direct route into Kashanir by Mun‘ee is lan-

passaible the snow being still deep oWing to a o1y @

® e®
.
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late spring following a severe winter. This will oblige

o Us to go round by Abbotabad, so I wired to my friend
General Woon*to warn himp that we propose to invade-
his peaceful homne. . ) .
*Sunday, Mewch 26.—We stayed a couple of days
oat.'Pin'di in order to mdke arrangements for trans-
po1t1n0 oursehes and our lygggge into Kashmi®. The
Joumey can be made via Murree in about a tousle of
days by mail tonga, but it is*a joyless and -horribly
Wearlnd.-mode of tra%sl. The tonga, a two-wheeled
cart eoveled by an arched canvas hood %nd dmwn by
two half—broken horses, holds a couple df passenoers
“Calnfortably, who %it behind and stare at™w#® flying
white 1¥bbon of road for long, Iond hours, while the
driver urt!es his V\m&d) career, The horses ase chano'ed
every ten mlles or & an& horribM afd blood- curdhnor
talgs are oxtant of timam vill#iny and w10n0-}neadédness
o%tne of these tohga Jponies, how the$ Jlb for $heer
pleasure, and leap ‘ox’el the *lowe parapet that guards
them from the precxplce merely to vex the helpless
traveller. When we suggested that to sit facing the
past mig?lt' be conducive to a sort of®sea -sickness
and certainly to headache, and that a total absence
of view was ¢o be4deprecated, it was impressed upon
“us thaf if the horses darted over the “kRud,” we
*could slip out suddenly and easily, leavitg the driver
and the ponies to be dashed to pieces by themselves !
“ This app'eared,‘so.und, but, upon inquiry I could not
hear that®any accident had ever happened tb any

e tri®eller going*ipto Kashmir by tonga. .

. ®



v [ ]
L od

¢ KARACHI TO ABBOYABAD 39

. ! .
Besides the tonga, there are other modes of going

into Kashmir. For instance, the sluggish bullock-cart
- —safe, deliberate, *and affordin.g ample leisure fos .
admiring the.scenery; the light native cart, or ekka,
coMeisting of a somewhat sma#h bodgoa screened by a
wide white hood, and capable of holding far hire,
luggage than would at figst sight seem possible, and
drawe. bY a scraggy- lookln<r but much endhring little
horse tied up by a wild and complicated systém of
harness (chiefly consisting of bj# of old rope,) between

a pair of odd W - shaped shafts. .

Fmally, there is the landau—a civiliged and luxus
rioys nMes®od of cohveyance which sgreatly apppaled’l?'
us. We decided upon chartering a landau for eurselvgs
and servamt, and t%4 ekkas to carryhe heagy baggage.

Mr, de Marse the landlogd of ithe hotel, was most
obliglng e .in helping us %o aganfe for bhr jourggy,
profiising to provide us with camage and ekkas for a
sum which did not seem ¢o me t8%%e at all exorbitant.

I soon found, however, thft the worthy Sabz Ali did
not at all approve of the arrangement. It was extfemely
hard to find®out by means of his scant Fnglish what
he proposed to do; but I decided that here was an
excellent opportunity of finding out whaj he was Uood.
for, so,we determined to give h1m his head and let
him make his own arrangements.” .

A smile broke over his swarthy face for a m®Ment,
and he disappeared, coming back'sh.ortly safterwardss
just as the already ordered ekkas made their appgar-

ance. . * o
L [ X ] hd
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These he promptly dismissed—much to the vexa-
tion of Mr. de Mars but I explained to him that I
intended to see if my man was really to be depended.
upon as an organiser, and ‘that T should, allow him to °

woxk upon his e'wn Iiwees. : &
®We had arranged to sleep in .a carriage drawn into
2 siding at the sta’uon to av01d.a very early sta¥t next
morning. *So" after dinner we strolled dowms togards
ur Bedloom to find our henchman on the platform,
ulleof zégl and energnq I found out (with difficulty)
hat he proposed to go on to Hassan Asbdal with the
uggage that night by goods train ; * that wes should fin® -
s there next merning, and that'all woulemdse right.
ag he depar’ced and we rolled ourselves up in our
‘ resais,” gnd won@gred how it wodld all turmout. .

On Friday mdrning wg rattledous of Rawal Pindi
bgut seveh; and sl&w{gwound through a rather stony
nd uninteresting country, until we arrived al theeend
f our railway j _]ourn wbout ten oclock, and scrambled
ut at the little roadside Station.

O excellent factotum, Sabz Ali, awaited us with
capacious *landau, and informed us that the heavy
aggage had gone on in the ekkas. So we set forth
t once on oyr 42-.mile drive to Abbotabad without
reposmg for a time in the rich valley of Hussun
bdaul, “which had always been a favourie resting-
laﬁf the Emperors in their annual migrations to
ashmere ™ * (Lalle Rookh).

dhe landau though. roomy and comfortable,ewas,
ke.gJna’s lion, a.“ most unhasty beast,” and we rollgd
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quite slowly and dehberately over a distinctly uninterest-
ing plain for about twenty miles, until we came to
" «Haripur, a pretty vilage enclosed in a perfect mass ofe

* fruit trees in full bloom. )

ere we changed horses, and lunched at the dik
bungalow—a first and favourable experience of ¢t ,
useful institution. The dak bunaalow generally® con-
sists ¢f a eimple wooden bulldmcr containiy®% dining-*
room and several bedroogs opening on to a veraridah,
which usually runs round three sjdes of the houde. Lhe
furniture is swong and simple, consistin® of t@les,

«ltdsteads, amd some long chairs. A khansamah or

cook prowses food anﬂ liquor at a efixed “and reasomym.
able rate, . e o

Travellgrs are only permitted to yemain fo} twenty-
four hotirs if the wong are wanted, 2alh person paying
one rupéed 1s. 4d.) for a night, mM that afitount for 2
mere day hilt. s

The khansamah unld.appe’arcm Te the only func-
tionary in residence until the %our of departure draws
near, when a whole party of underlings—chowk:i&ars,
bheesties, and esweepers—appear from nowhetq in par-
ticular; and the lordly traveller, having presented them
with abqut twopence apiece, rolls off aloyg the dusty
white road, leaving the khansamah and his mylmldons
satlaammU onsthe verandah. e .

We made the mistake of over-tipping at firs®n
India, not realising that a couple of annas eut here
go as €ar as a shilling at home, but it is P mistalge
Whlch-should be rectified as soon as possible, for yeu

L] . @ [ ]
. . Y ) i
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et no credit for lavishness, but ale merely 1ega1ded as
first-class idiot. No sane man would ever expend
wo annas where one would do !’ »

On leaving Harlpur the road began to ascend «a
téle, and ag e viltage of Sultanpur we entersd a
#Tey, through which 4eshrunken sfream ran, and

thich we crassed more than  onee. .
Then a'long ascent of about eleven miles heought
s near our destination. .

oIt had been threa#ping rain all the aftemoon and
owaethe weather made its threat good, and the rain fell
1 earnest. Jt grew dark, too; and, finally, not haviges
md any reply to my telegram td (}eneral Wesen, we did
ot knew whether we were expeeted or not.

Sabz ¢Ali, ho®gver, had no dbubts on éhe matter.
Ve were approachrnff hig own Nrtisular country, and
thether “*Gen’l ’OwSahibe” was there to emtertain us
r not, he was ; a‘nd- s0 it was “ alright.”> ° .

Our poor horse®ere dome to a turn, a heavy landau
7ith five people in it, as® well as a fair amount of lug-
g8 being no trifle to drag up so long and steep a hill.
0 we hmd to walk up the last rise to the General’s
ouse in the dark and rain, mildly cheered, however,
y finding tRe two.ekkas just arrived with the baggage.

A most hearty gleetlng from my old friend and his
harming wife awaifed us, and after a hasty t011et and
,Mcellent dinner we felt at peace with all the world.

Bothe yestesddy (Saturday) and to-day it has been
gld and edisagreeable. The past winter, I am told,
a6 been a very severe one, and the melancholy br,own

b4 e . ®
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skeletons of all the eucalyptus trees in the place show
. the dismal results of the frost.
*  This forenoon the day darkened, and a very severee
* thunderstorm broke. So dark was it at lunch that
cansles had to be lighted in haste, ;an,d even new
(4 p.a.) I can barely see to write. " -
Thorsday, March 30— Monday was.showery, and
Tuesday @ecidedly wet ; but, in spite of the hosp1table
blandishments of our kmd hosts, we were most anxious
to get on, as, having arranged wjsh the Smithsgﬁs tago
into the Astoredistrict to shoot, it was most 1mp0¢tant
~% reach Srinagar before the first of Apl‘ll——the day
upop whiwke the sho8tihg passes wefe to be issued W=
sportsmen in rotatior? of application. Knowiag that
only ten passes were to be given Astorg and that
several men were alad of Jue, 1 felt that we were
runnifg’iv somewhat fine o lea,aclonly thre? days fgr
the journey. o e
General Woon, who knew K!@émir well, did his
very best to dissuade us from dttempting the passes into
Astor, reading to us gloomy extracts from his joutnal,

and pointing eut that it was no fit country foma lady in
early spring.

He did much to shake our enthusiasg, but still T°
felt we jnust do our best to “keep tryst” with the -
Smithsons. ¢So, on Tuesday, we sent on the heavy «
luggage in two ekkas which Sabz A}i had procfiTed,
the two others being only hired from* Frassan *Abdal to ~
Abottabad. . .

Sabz Ali had pointed out that, althwvh he hlmﬁd.L

LS
L]
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was a wonderful man, and could do almost, if not quite,
everything, a second servant would be greatly to our
o(and his) advantage.® So, acting on my permission, he, -
engaged one Ayata—a gentle person (3f a sheep-like «
» digposition, ..VVI.P dide everything he was told, jand
» D®#hing that he was tolds yot to, during oyr sojourn in

Kastmir, * .



. . CHAPTER IV ¢ .

ABBOTABAD TO SRINAGAR .

DismdL tidings came in’ of floods and stStts on the®
Hassan Abdal road. The river had swollen, and both
men and beasts had been swepf-away while trylng to
cross. Undetaired, however, by such news; even vxhen
«~=#acked by warnings dnd persuasions from our fifends,
we set fosdk in the ra#in®yesterday mosning. The prosgms
pect was not cheerfub—a grey veil of cloud lpy oyer,
all the surgunding ills, here and there deep¢hing into
dark and angry shumler- clouds Thé® road was des-
peratedy heavy, bug the General bl most %indly sent..
on a pair of mules ahead, and, Wlth.another pair in the
shafts, our own nags taok § holﬂayﬁas far as Manserah.

The ‘weather grew worse. ® It rained very heavily
and thundered with great vigour, and as we struggled
up the deeplyemuddied slope to the didk bimgalow at
Manserah we felt somewhat low ; but we did not in the
least rea}ise what was before us! .

Our road had lain through fairly level plains, with .
low cuttlno's.here and there, wheré the saturatdd soil |
was already beginning to give way axid fall upon *Phe
road in untidy heaps; but this did not foseshadow

what might occur later. - . .
% Manserah we met Hill and Huat, two® oung.
. A . 45 . 7
. .‘ PY
[ ] Y [



46 TH’E HAPPY VALLEY

gunners, en route for Astor. They left in a .tonéa soon
after we arrived, and we did not expect to see their
™ speedier outfif again. .
Being pressed for time, we only had a cup of cocop, e

and then hasteﬂed oneour dismal career. ,
= The road grew steeper, winding over sqme low hills,
but ¥e could not see very much as the whirling cloud
* masses Widted out all the view. By-and-by if bent
towhrds a pine-clad hill, and began to ascend steeply.
By thm time we wese very wet, as we had to walk up
the hlllS td ease the horses. The sgene was extra-
ordmary, as the great thunder-tlouds hoiled up Amdem
e ver us——tawny yellow, and eveneorange inghe lights,
and dyll and solid lead colour in'the depths. The dis-
“tance wdp invisible, but gleams now and aggjn revepled,
through the drffts of ram widdstrgtches of cliltivated
~Jend lying belowA\gs, and a ragged forest of pines
plelcmg the mist gbove.

Dripping, we S malked by oup wet horses up to the
top of the pass, ﬂoplng for a swift and easy descent
on®the farther side to Ghari Habibullah, where we
intendeq to sleep, as we had given up all idea of being
able to get on to Domel.

Presently the horses were pulled up sharply as a

. ton or two of rock and earth came mashmg upon the
. road ih front of fis’ o
“*More fallen masses encumbering the way farther on
made us feel rgtBer anxious, until, on rounding a corner,
ye foundgthe whole rgad barred by a huge mass,of rock
and sdtl. - R
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It was blowing hard, the stormy wind striking chill
and bleak through the bending pines; it was raining

en torrents; it was 5 P.M., and we wereestill some six ¢

" miles from the, haven where we would be; so, after a

short and utterly ineffectual attempt to&;et the carriage
past the obstacle‘ Jane ,and Ieset off to walk dowl;\ The
hill ande seek help. . o .

Ttewas. exciting, as we had to dodge tRe *ock-falls '
and run past the shaky-looking places! Ata turn of
the road we came upon the gu;r&zrs’ tonga, embedded
in a mud-slide. The occupants had had an esgape_

wi#0m total weeck, as’one of the ponies had swerved

-y -

over the khud, but %ht other saved® the situation bg®
lying. down in the mud! Hunt had gone off imto she,
landscape $o try for®a village and’help, waile Hill

remained to wressle #ith thez tonga, %hich, however,

remaimed ebstinately immowable. 3% could @o nothings
to mend mattems, so we fled on, meeting Hunt, with a

few natives and a shovel, qn hiS v back to the scene

of action. *

Aftér an hour and a half of very anxious work, we
emerged at dwsk from the wood, hoping ol troubles
were over. We could dimly see, and hear, through
the mis{ a stream below us; but, alas ! no bridge was
visible. I commandeered a man from the first hut we
came to, ands tried by signs to make him understand
that he was to carry the lady across!the river; But,
luckily, just as we reached the bank of what was a
very nasty-looking stream in full spate, the liberatgd
tongpe overtook us, and Jane was bumdled into dtw
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while we three men waded. The stream was strong
and up to our knegs, and level with the tonga floor,
' and the horses getting frightened began to jib. HiM .
seized one by the head, and Jane wgs safely drawn °
td shore ahd‘sent <on her way under guidance of
the Jdriver, while we tramped on in fhe-dark until a
second torremt barred oug way. Here, in the gloom,
We.made' out the tonga empty, and stuck fast against
the far bank. It was all right though, for.Jane had
crawle:i.ou’.c at the ftogt and wandered on in search of
» theedik bungalow, leaving the driyer squutting helplessly
beside the water. . S
¥ It was so dark that she mis%qd the bungalow, which
vsthnds a little above the road and struggled on till
she came to a siﬁ\ll cluster of nalive huts. « One of the
inhabitants, on being boldly accﬁsted, was good enough
0 point.(.)ut the May, antl so thes re-united party—
tired, wet, and th ng prospect of dry clothing-——took
possession of thg 'che.erless-Iooking dak bungalow.
Things now began to improve. To our joy we found
our ekkas with their contents drawn up ‘in the
yard. And while a fire was being emcouraged into
a blaze, and the lean fowl was being captured and
slain on ther back® premises, we obtained dry garments
—of gorts—from the baggage. R
< Madame’s dinner costume consisted ofea blue flannel
garment—noctugnal by design—delicately covered by a
quilted dressil}g-gown, and the rest of us were en suste,
® great latk of detaileas to collars and foot-wear being
®parent ! Nevertheless, the fire blazed royally,s and_
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we até up all the old hen and called for more, and -
prepared to make a night of it until, about ten o’clock,
Jour bearer Sabz Ali appeared, with a tyain of coolies o
. carryirrg our bedding and the other contents of the
derelict carriage. . . .

This morning the two yqung gunners’ departedeon _
foot, leaving tifeir tonfra as the road to Donfel is
reported to be quite 1mp’assable They 1IP€rrd to walk e
by a short cut over the hills, and get on as best%hey
may, the race for Astor bemo a kgen one. .

We-decideg to remain here’the weather belng Still

wdioomy and qinsettled, and the road being 1mp8551bl<?‘
for a lady, o * . - w—

At noon the land%u was brought in, minus a step
and very dirty, buf -otherwise unysounded sfrom the
dreadfd®l close.” , 8 / -

Ghazi,Habibu]lah is ngt *at al#a cheerful spot, a3
it appears, the centre of a grey hgze, with dense mist
low down on the sunoundm(?'n;wqﬁains Sabz Ali,
too, complains of fever, which is Yot surprising after
the wetting and exposure of yesterday; and when a
native gets ‘“ fever ” he curls up and is fit feg nothing,
and won’t try.

The, dik bungalow stands on a, httle Jplateau over- ®
100k1n0 the road and a swift river, whose tawny waves .
were IOd:ied.th mud washed fromt the hills by recent
storms. On a slope opposite, the queer, flat-rosfed
native village perched, and above i¥ girled, a misty
pall which hid all but the bases, of the hilly. To this
village we strolled, but it was not interesti?g; m

- - - - D
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?nhabitants did not seem wildly friendly, and the mud
and dirt and dogs were discouraging. So we roamed
o2long the Domel rodd till we came to a high cliff,
of conglomerate, which lfad recently been shedding .
boulders over fhe trgck to an alarmihg extent; so
deaiding that it would bg merely silly to risk getting
our leeads cracked Wwe turned back, ﬁnd re-grossing
ethe riverecifnbered up a $tetp path above the right
bank. Here we soon found great remts and rifts
Where falling rocks ghad come bounding down the
steeps flone above, s} once more wg turned tail,

nd; 'lemg up the idea ofe any more countrg
myalks in that regjon, betook ourgelves to the gloomy
and chilly bungalow. The q¢hly really delmhtful
thmo“s we saw quring our dolefu] excursmn were a
lovely clump o# Dig, rose-colomred .prlmula dtoopmo
from the .elefts of\g stebp,rock, and a paip .of large
and handsome kipgfishers,’ pursuing, their graceful
avocations by a“wegdeide Pool;—-their white breasts,
ruddy flanks, anf gleaming blue backs giving a
weleome note of colour to the sedate and misty grey
of the lapdscape.
Tuesday, April 4. —Thirty-six hours of Ghari Habi-
* bullah give ample time for the loneliest recluse to
. pant for the bustle of a livelier world. We were so
bored ®on Thursday that we determined  to Push on,
cole que codite, on Friday morning, although a note
sent back by\c&e of the gunners from Domel, by a
c:)ohe, informéd us tl.lat the road about a milg short

o . 1 N. Smyrnensis (?). -y
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of that piace was completely blocked by a fallen mass
of some hundreds of tons.

. Our henchman having somewhat recovered of hise
fever, *thanks to a generous exhibition of quinine, we
gave the ordeér to pack and start, ping to achieve
the twelve miles which sepaated us from Domel, even ,
though the last bit had to be done og foot. About
two ,miles from Ghari® Habibullah we "®he to the®
Kashmir custom-house, presided over by a polite
gentleman, whose brilliant pmple beald Waé 24jOY
to look upong

w Most of sthe eldérly natives dye their bealds w1th
I think, henna, predficing a fine worange effect, but-

purple . . .! . .

. ] b
Botigm. "What beard were I best to play itgn? ¢
Quince. Why, wht you will. |
Bo#kon. 4l will disgharge it im either ﬁGr straw-coloured bea g
your orange-tawny beard, your purplejn-grain beard, or your
French-crown- colour beard, your perfgct M
¢ e M zdsur‘mea Night's Dream,

Act. I. Se. 2.
. [ ]
“ What coloured beard comes next by the window 77
“ A blagk man’s, I think.” v

“ T think a red : for that is most in fashion.”

RAM ALLy. LY

Truly, unt11 I beheld that tax-gatherer of the Orient, T -
had no 1dea. that the *purple-in-grdin ” beard existed
outside a poet’s fancy ! :
The road took us along the left %aﬁk of ¢he river,
whoseq soil-stained waters churned their way through

-

a wild and rocky gorge. On our left.the IMOUN b
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rose bare and steep, fringed with a few stra;}gﬁng
bushes, and here and there a clinging patch of rose-
acoloured primuda. Part of the conglomerate cliff hade -
come down and obliterated the road, but a party of e
coelies was busfy at.work, and, after about an hour’s
. delfly, we triumphantly bamped our way past.
The road gow led steadily upward, leaving an ever-
®increasing $lope (or khud) between it and the giver,
untif it attained a height of oggr a thousand feet, when,
turging’ to the left, # swung over the watershed, and
. 'ﬁega,n. to deScend into the valley of thes Kishenganga.
Through tQe haze we could mike oute Domel, oUle o
o -ooal, lying far below, and theh ¢he old Sikh fort of
Musafferabad. v °
The pad was%o encumbered with rock-fylls thaf we
walked the greater part of it, until we came to the new
engridge ovet the K’Sheng.anga, whosg dark ged evaters
rush into the Jhelum about a mile below.
Here was Mus¥erabad, $he whole place a confused
jumble of Wheele(f trafffe caught up by the big landslip
in Tront. Passing, amid the chatter and clathour of
men and ‘beasts, through the medley of bullock-carts
and ekkas that crowded every available space, we
hauled the carriage through the bed of a watercourse
. Whose.bridge was broken. Up over the prostyate trunk
of a fallen tree we .regained the road, to find ourselves
in "front of thes big landslip of which we had been
warned. ¢ It c@smted of some thousands of tons of dark
1¢d mud end loose houlders, and it blocked the road
‘assitnr fufly a couple of hundred yards. .o
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A large and energetic swarm of coolies was busily
engaged in ‘“tidying up.” Thisswas apparently to be aee
¢ achieved by means of shovels, each little’shovel worked®™
by two men—pne to shovel, and the other to assist in
raising it when full by means of a AttIe rope round
the head. This labour had*fo be lubricated, by ,mﬁch
conversation. . ® - . .

It seemed upon the whole unlikely that a path
could ber made for a cofsiderable time, so we .lunched
peacefully in the carriage, a pa,ir.of extrempely friefidly
crows assistify at the feast, and then, leavings ous o o

* “landau to follow as best it might, we walked into
Domel, crossing the (Jhelum by a fine bridge.

The dik bungalgx’v, prettily placed in a clump of
trees, seemed the *aljode of luxury fo us ®after the
discomfort of Ghiri Habibullah, agd we fondly hoped
that, Bein’g now tpon the ‘main 10ad which runs fros™®
Rawal Pindi to’ Srinagar, our trgubl'g,were over.

Saturday was the Pst of Agril,. tye day upon which
I should have applied for my pass for Astor. Wiring
to Srinagar to explain that I was in Kashmjr territory
(which I substquent]y found was enough to &ntitle me
to a pass), and also to Smithson to say that we were
making*the best of our way to join ‘him, we “ took the
road ” afeer breakfast. .. . )

The carrfage and the two ekkas had come in early,
having been unloaded and then carrieﬂ )odily over the
¢ slide.” . '

A Broad and smooth road, whose gentle gradient &f

«@scent was mgrely sufﬁcient. to keep us®level with (..
. . .
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river bank, opened up an alluring prospect of ease and
% comfort. We lay back on our comfortable cushions
“and watched the clouds as, they swept over the moun-

.

tains, hiding all but occasional glimpges of snow?
streaked slopes &nd steep and barren ridges.
Tbe valley of the J heltn between Idpmeél and Ghari
Js not beautiffil—merely wide and desolate, with steep
hills,rising from the river, their lower slopes spdrsely
clad with leafless scrub, theishoulders merging into
the® dull. mjst which hangs around their invisible
- o WMIYLS. . ¢
Alas! i soon became apparent that‘®our troubles™ =
were not over. The cliffs abo.ve.us became steeper,
end the .familiar. boulder reappézfred upon the road.
Small latdslipy gave us a gpod deal of trouble,
although we had go seripus difficulty before reaching
“®hari. Here we were told that a cbmplete** solution
of continuity ” iugthe goad at Mile 46 *would prevent
our reaching Cha]gh?)ti,. so we feluctantly decided to
remgin where we were for the night. Although a
cold and dull spring afternoon is not exciting at Ghari,
where ditractions are decidedly scanty,*we found in-
terest in the discovery of the Smithsons’ heavy luggage,
which had been sént on from Rawal Pindi ages ago.
"Here i lay in fhe peaceful backwater of e native
caravansary, piled high on a bullock-“cart, whose
placid team \near pensively chewing the “cud of
sweet and bitter fancy,” and apparently quite innocent
ofany jntention of mo¥ing for a week or two !
W= We extracted the charioteers from a neighbouring
® o * .
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hut, and gave them to understand, by means of Sabz
Ali, that hanging was the least gnnoyance they would
*suffer if they didn’t get under way “ek*dam ” at once. ®
Fhey promptly promised that their oxen—Ilike Pegasus
—should fly on the wings of the Wmd and, havihg

o

seen us safely gound a corrrel, departed peacefully to
eat another lotus. L e ‘o
The luggage arrived in Srinagar towards the erzd of*
the month. -
Sunday morning saw us ,adhin battling “with a
perfect coruscation of landshps so ¢ Jumpy wes it
e «m many plates that we sat with the cawriage doors
ajar, in hopes that %, timely dart out might enable us “**
to evade a falling r8ck. At Mile 46 we were lreld,
up for an hour untit ayamp was madé over adad slide,
and the carriage® and ekkas, were unloaded and got
across? “Phe landau looketd f01 Al the world like e
great dead beetle surrounded by afitszas, man- handled
by a swarm of coolies? it was hmfe(a
the 1mprov1sed track. A landau is not at all a suitable
or convenient carriage for this sort of Vvork and had
we guessed ‘what was before us we should most
certainly have employed the handier tonga.
Thesroad to-day, cut as it was out of the steep flank
of the mountain, was magnificent, ‘tlut, in its present °
condition, iferve-shattering. Fallen boulders and in-
numerable mud-slides constantly forcéd us to get out
and walk, while the sturdy little horé&s tu'gged the
carriage through places where sthe near wheels ware
Jrequently wit.hin a few inches of the Broken edge*™e.

step by step, over
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the road, while far below Jhelum roared hungrily as he
\.. foamed by the foot of a sheer precipice. )
®  Reaching €hakhoti about four o’clock, we demded‘
to remain there for the night, as 1t’ was o'rowmt, ¢
. late and the: wyather*looked gloomy and threatening.
Althoufrh we had onlyeachieyed agshert stage of
twenty-one miles, there was no sultable place for a
night’s halt until Uri, distant some thirteen miles and
all uph1ll -
Abcut half a mile above Chakhoti there is a rope
Rndge over the Jhelum, and after tea we set forth to
inspect it. o ¢ - .
- The river is®here about ‘180 yards wide and
~extremely swift, and I confess the means of crossing
it, althoggh practised with perfect confidence by .the
natives, did not a peal to me. .

e, From two 01eat‘upr10hts formed from soli® tree-
trunks, three sg ropes were stretcled—the upper
two parallel, and the tfnrd about four feet lower was
equidistant from each.

These three ropes were kept in their relative
positionseDy wooden stretchers—somethfng like great
merrythoughts, lashed at intervals of a few yards—

“And up and down the people go,”
.

steppin.cr delicatefy 'upon the lower rope, and holding
on to the upper* ones with their hands. The uncom-
fortable part ¥emed to the unpractised European to
bq where the graceful sweep of the long ropes brought
~ame traveller o within a painfully close distante of
. o -®
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the hurrym hungry water, before he began to slither
_ circumspectly up the farther slope]
*  We stood for some little time watching the natives -
* going to and fro, passing one another with perfect
ease by means of a dexterous 8quirly, and carryimg
loads on their Jacks, or live*fow]s under their arms,
with the utmost unconcern., .

We left Chakhoti early this molmno—fuesday—
with the.intention of gesting right through to Bara-
mula. The road was of course e)memely bad, dnd ghe
long ascent te Url very hard upon our w1lhno' h.ttle
aags. Of cdurse they have had a remalkably easy
time of it.lately, as Wg have been lintited to very short
stages, and they are *in excellent hard condition, «so
that we fglt it noe great hardship to ask ghem to
do forty two miles: albeit to drag a heavy landau
contaifing five peeple and % good deal of Thggage for
that dlstance with a rise of over 200Q,f®et, is a heavy
demand upon single pair,of h01ses(

The scenery was very finé as ‘we toiled up the
gorge, in which Uri stands on a plateau over the river
and guards the pass into Kashmir valley. e

The ruins of an ancient fort rose on the near edge
of the little plain. The Jhelum tore through a rocky
gorge faw below, and a dark semi-circle of mountains
stood steeply* up, their cloud-hidden” summits .giving
fleeting glimpses of snow and precipice .and pine-clad
corries as the sun now and again shof through the
clinging vapours. . . .

Tlte dak bungalow of Uri, white and clean, was.
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most attractive, and I should imagine the place to be
charming in summer, but as yet the short crisp turf
is still browne from recent snow, and although hot i
the sun, which now beoan to shine steadﬂy, it was
extremely cold ¢ the shade, while lunch (or should I
say “tiffin”?) was beirtg got ready.) I-strolled over
to the post-office to findg—as usual—another urgent
w1re from*Smithson several days old, beseechirrg me
to Secure my pass for Astos at once. Directly after
luneh 5 we set forwartl, and as the road on leaving Uri
tak‘es a loncr bend of some miles to the #ight to a point
Where the, Haji Pir River is crossed, an® then sweeps
back along its %ight bank to,& spot almost gppo-
, site the dak bungalow, we thotght that a short cut
down tQ the witer, which fxom *our helght seemed
quite insignifiant, and thence up to the road on the
other side, would .be a destable stroll. Asewe Walked
down the steéKpath into the nullah @ brace of red-
legged partrldores.(th’kor) Jose in a great fuss, and
sailed gaily across th® river, whose roaring gained

ominously in volume as we drew near. It soon became
plain to.us that everything is on a vefy big scale in
this country, and that the clearness of the atmosphere
helps to delude the unwary stranger. The little stream
that seemed to require but an occasional &tepping-
stone to enableus to pass over dry-shad, proved in
the first place %0 be much farther off than we had
supposed, and‘ when, after a hot scramble, we found
qurselves son the bank, the stepping-stones were no
-more, but ondy here and there we saw the shoudders
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of huge rocks which doggedly threw aside the flying
. foam of a fair-sized river. It was gbviously impossible
td cross except by deep wading, but, betg unwilling
*to* own defeat, I yelled to a brown native on the far
bank, and made signs that he stroulay come and dé
beast of burthenf He, however,, stolidly shook his
head, pointed to the water, and then to h#s chest “and
finallyswe sadly and wrathfully toiled back to\the road
we had so. lightly left, and expended all our enelgles
on attracting the notice of the carfiage, Wthh‘ having
crossed the bridge, was crawling alon@ the opposite fgce
e of the nullah®and when, after a hot three zmles we
once.more.embedded ourselves amongst the cushions
with a sigh of relief, We swore off short cuts for the ,
futuse, . * ® ‘ ;

We had been Wamed at Uzl that there was a “ bad
place ”*at Mile 73¢ and sufe enouoh on 1oundlnv a
bend, we came tipon the famlhal masy&f semi-liquid
red earth and a pile of bnouldels'heaped across the
road, the khud side of which Nad entuely given way.
The usual crowd of coolies was busily engaged “in
trying to clear®the obstruction by means of toethpicks
and teaspoons.

We\quitted the carriage with a celerity engen-
dered ofs much practice, and, havmv cmssed the
obstacle on foot, sat down to await the comln(r of

our conveyance. *

It seemed perfectly marvellous tha¢ the heavy
vehicle®could be safely got ovew a jagged evalanchg
of emth and rock piled some eight or ten feet above -

[ ]
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the roadway, and having an almost sheer drop. to the

river entirely unguarded for some hundred yards, where
» the retaining. parapet and even some of the road itsedf

had gone. ’ .

+ Amid mucp apparent confusion and tremendous

chattering, a sort of reugh ramp wys engineered up

the*slip, and presently the horseless landau appeared
* borne inAriumph by a mob of coolies superinsended
by’ our priceless Sabz Ali. .

o For a minute we held our breath as one of the
near wheels lipped tHe edge of the ehasm, but the
'ﬂnno wag judged to an inch,®and inedue time the e
sturdy chestnutsy the two ekka§,’ and all the 1uggage
were assembled on the right side of what proved to
be the Rpst of the really bad shps . . .

The road &hgineer, Who arrived én great state on a
motor cyéle whil® we were executing the Jportage, told
us that thertﬁyere no more difficulties, but an officer
who was going olttsafid whose .tonga was checked also
at the big slip, infornfed us that about a mile farther
wére two great boulders on the road, lying so that
although® a short vehicle such as a tenga or motor
cycle could wriggle round, yet a long four-wheeled
landau could not ossibly execute the serpentiye curve
required. o

We therefofe requisitioned a fewecoolies with
crowbars, and eset forward to attack the boulders.
Sure enough'.there were two beauties, placed so that
ye coulds not possibly get by, until a large slice was
. ghipped fromythe inner side of each. °e

[ . [ J
[ . M
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This done, our most excellent and skilful driver
piloted his ponies through the nyrow strait, and we
felt that, at last, our troubles were overpand that we

scould bfeathe freely and admire at leisure the snowy
peaks of the Kaj—nag beyond the Jhelumg and the rough
wooded heights tifat frowned upon our 11crht

I confess the relief was great, as we kad éndured
six days of incessant strain on our mneriNs, never
knowing when a turn of the road might bring us’to
an impassable break, or when thee conglomerate cliffs
beetling above might shed a boulder or two upon us |

- Passing the somewhat uninviting little sillage of
Rampur we crossed 8 forrent pouring out of a dark
pine- “clad gorge, and halted for tea by the curious
ruingd temple of Bhanyar The bullthng cogsists of
a rectangular wald, clbistered on two®sides of the
interiow and surrounding as small témple approached
by a dilapid:;ted- flight of stone stews. J¥ regret to be
obliged to own that I knowy but®a emere smattering of
architecture. I do not feel c’ompe‘tent therefore to
discuss ‘this, the first Kashmiri temple I have seen,
upon its archstectural merits. I only knovwe that it
strugk me as being extremely small, and principally
intereS{ipg from its magnificent background of shaggy
forest an¥, snow-capped mountain.

Tea on aeshort smooth sward, stalred with yellow
colchicum, while the carriage, travel- stralned and with
one step lacking Gtood on the road hard by, and
the herses nibbled invigorating lumps ofe “gramg
and gwolasses. Then the etna was returned to the

A}

’



62 THE HAPPY VALLEY .

“allo bagh” (yellow bag) and the tea th{ngs' to the
tiffin basket, and away we went along the now smooth
and level raad with only fifteen easy miles betwegn’
us and Baramula. : . .
o The Vegetatlon had gradually grodn much rlcher
The sparse and storm-buﬁ'eted pu?s apd the rough
scrib merggd into a tangled mass o undergrowth and
forest, wjre silver firs and *deodars rose conspjcuous.
TRe little streams that rushed down the hill-sides were
fringed with maidenhair fern, lighted up here and
there witl a bunch &f pink primula or a tiny cluster
otﬂog olets. . .
Jhelum hade ceased from roanng, pursuing hlS
. Rlacid path unwitting of the rash and fury "that tould
befall lgm lower down, and by-and-by we emerged, from
the dark and forest-covered g:)rge.into a wille basin
where tle river} now $meoth and, oily, refleated tall
poplars and #ge reg shoots of young degwood.
Through a villagé round g sweep to the left, over
a tract said to Be mfich frequented by serpents, and
then in the deepening and chilly dusk we rhade out
BaramyM, lying engirdled by a belt of poplars about
a mile away. /
Glad were we, and probably gladder still gu/weary
gng dak
bunghlow, knowing that only thirty-five emiles of level
and open read day now between us and Srinagar,
The dﬁk'.bungalow of Baramula is, upon the whole,

horses, to draw up before the uninviting-lo

Jhe worsg we have yet sampled. No fire seemed able

Jo ifipart any cheerfulness to the gloomy den wg were
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shown “into, and the dinner finally produced by the
khansamah-kitmaghar-chowkidar (for a single tawny-

" hearded ruffian represented all these functionaries when

o the morning tip fell due) wds not of an exhilarating
nature. Strolling out to have a look gt the town of
Baramula, I shigfred to see,.a heap *of snow piled
up against the wall, It snowed here, hgavily, three
days ggo, I am told. ' .

We have not been, so far, altogether lucky in fhe
weather. Bitter cold in Europe, cald at Port Satd gnd
Suez, chilly in the Red Sea, anfi wet at Aderi! Dis-
tinctly chilly in Indias excepting during the ,day;&w-e'
seem to have hit off sheemost backward spring known
here ¥or m'a,ny years. ".The Murrce route, which wgs
closed to us by snow, should have been clear g month
earlier, and” spring ere Seems not yet to ®ave begun.

Apgl 3.—We crept shivlring tb our beds last
night, to be dwakened at 6 a.M. by ap eaghquake!

I had just realised yhat the®ustoward commotion
meant when I heard Jane fr.om ®nder®her “resai” ask,
“What s the matter—is it an earthquake?” AlmSst
before I could geply, she was up and away, in*% fearful
hurry and very little else, towards the open country.

I'llowed, but finding hoar-fros{ on the ground
and a n¥Wping eagerness in the air, I went back for
a “resai.” The feeling was that of going into ®one’s
cabin in a breeze of wind, and the doer yas flapping
about.  Seizing the wrap in some haste, as T was
afraid of the door jamming, I rejoiped Jane in $he open,
to watch the poplars swaying like drunken men® and
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the solid earth bulging unpleasantly. The shock lasted
for three minutes, gnd when it seemed quite over we
» retired to our.beds to try to get warm again. o
The morning at breakfast-time was perfectly beau- o
siful. Baramula lay serenely mirrorefl in the silver
waters of the Jhelum «ifs p1ctures hrown wooden
houses clustgring on both banks and joining hands by
means of *a long brown Wooden bridge. No signs of
any unusual disturbance gould be seen among the
chattéring crews o# the snaky little boats and deep- -
laden ““ddungas” tha% lined the banks or furrowed
the waiegs of the shining river. ® . .
We left Baramula in high®sphits to accomplish the
five-and-thirty miles which stidl stretched between us
and Sinagar. *The scenery was. quite different  from
anything we *had yet known, for mow we were in the
*  broad flat valley Sof Kashmir, which stretches for some
eighty miles\rom beyond Islamabad,.on” the N.E., to
Baramula, planted @t %the ngck svhere the Jhelum River,
after spreading itself 8broad through the fertile plain,
concentrates to pour its many waters through the
mountain barrier until it _]oms the Indus far away

in Sind.
’ A broad andsevel road stretched straight y white
- between a double row of stark poplars, feminding
one of the poplar-guarded ways of Pieardy; also (as
in France)ypot only were the miles marked, but also
the thirty-two subdivisions thereof. On the right
ohand the ground sloped slowly up in a succession of
« ewooded heights, the foothills of the Pir Panjal, whose
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snow-crowned peaks enclose the Kashmir valley on the
south. Opposite, through a mazg of leafless trees,
" qune caught occasional gleams of water where the
winding reaches of the river flowed gently from the
turquoise haze here lay the Wuler Lake and beyone
~— clear and pay in the clgar, crisp *air — shone a
glorious range of snow mguntams st1et,ch1ncr away
past where we knew Srinagar must lie, to be lost in
the distant haze where sky and mountain merged®in
the north-east. o * .

By the roadside we passed®many small’ fakes, or
“jheels,” fulleof duc®, but as there was newer Eny
cover by the sides I soutd not see how the duck were
to bé apploached .

We lunched at the fascinating little bungplow at
Patan (pronounced,“ Puattun ”), about half-way between
Baramula and Sringgar. The Rest Hbuse stfnds back
from an appareatly extremely popylouggand thriving
village, the inhabitants, whereof®were all engaged in
conversation of a highly aninfated® kind! In the
compourtd stood a fine group of chenar trees (Plu-
tanus orientalss) whose noble trunks and ®graceful
branghes showed in ‘striking contrast to the slender
stems \Qf, the poplars. The guide-beok informed us
that an Wcient temple lay in ruins near by, but we
trusted to a Jater visit and determind to pusll on.
By-and-by a fort-crowned hill rose aboye the tree-
tops. This we took to be Hari Parbat, the ancient
citadel of Srinagar, and presently, through the poplarg
and the willows queer wooden huts or chéalets btgan

. . B
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to appear, and the increasing number of men and
beasts upon the roag showed the proximity of the city.
L Ekkas, white-hooded, with jingling bells hung
round the scraggy mecks of their lean ponies! brown e
then clad in gort of night-shirts confposed of mud-
coloured rags; brown dwgs, humpy %ttle, and children
1nnumerablo swarmed upon the causeway in ever-
1ncreas1n0’ density until we drew up at the cystom-
house and the usual jabher took place among Sabz
AL, the driver, an#l the officials.
. All appeared satiSfactory, however, and we were
presente® with bits of brown® paper escrawled over ,
with hieroglyphtcs which we®tgbk to be passes, and
drove on, leaving the native #own apparently on our
left ang makufg a détour through level fields and
between rows of poplars, untll wes SWung round and
> crossed the river by a Tine bridge., Here ave €irst got
some idea of\thes city of Srinagar, which lay spread
around us, blsecteﬁ .by the hroad, but apparently far
from sluggish river, which seems here to be about the
width of the Thames at Westminster at high water.
Tiesupon tier, the rickety wooden houses crowded

either bank, the prevailing brown being oddly lighted
up by the roofsy which were frequently coﬁ with
deep green turf. Here and there the #Meep and
pecuha1 dome of a Hindu temple flashed like polished
silver in thg keen sunlight, while around and beyond
all rose the jring of the everlasting hills, their peaks
oclear, yet soft, against a background of gloudless

. 'blue.. . ‘e

o .®

[ P PY
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Close below us stood a remarkably picturesque
pile of buildings, of a mixed sfyle of architecture,
" yet harmonising well enough as a whole with its
surroundings. Over it flew ‘a great “banner with a
strange device,” and we assumed (and rightly) that
we looked upon :;Llle pa%ace ofeHis _Higﬁness Sir Pratab
Singh, Maharajah of J amr.nu.and Kashmirs *

Crpssing the river, we dived into a bit of*the native
town, and were much struck by the want of colour as
compared with an Indian street. e Everythinﬁ Seerped
steeped in the same neutral *brown—houses, boats
people, and dogs! Fmerging from the natize=sticet,
w1th its open shop-fromfts and teemimg life, we drove
for some little way along a straight level road, flanked,
as ugual, on either 51de by poplars of great sige which
ran thr0110h a brown, flat field, showing fraces of recent
snow, endefinally finished eur two-hlindred-ile drive
in front of thes one and only hotel inall Kashmir.

Our two little chestnuts, which had brought us
right through from Chakhoti fo Srfnagar—a distance
of aboit seventy-eight miles—in two days, were®as
lively and fit as possible, and playfully nibbleW, at each
otheg’s noses as they were walked off to their well-
ear%t. .

TheNekka horses, too, had brought our heavy
luggage all s¢he way from Abbotabad over a shock-
ing road in the most admirable manper, and we
had every reason to congratulate ourselyes on having
entrusted the arrangement of thg whole business—thg
“bagdobast ” in native parlance—to our hgnchman’ Sahg

[ 4 .
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Ali, who had thus proved himself an energetic and trust-
worthy organiser, and saving financier to the extent of
some twenty rupees. o

I may emphasise here the importance of keeping
one’s heavy baggages«in sight, herding dn the ekkas in
front, if possibl'e, and kegping a wa)jx eye and a firm
hand on the,drivers at all,halts'. The Smithsons, who
had sent bn their gear from Rawal Pindi somg days
before we got there, did not, receive it in Srinagar until
the 22nd of April. dt took about five weeks to do the
journey, ‘alld the rifle %hich I was obliged to leave in
Ratacton the 19th of Marclt finally eturned up in
Srinagar, after an infuriating 4n® vain expenditure of
telegrams, on the 1st of May! . *

Of @ourse, part of the delaz was due, and all was
attributed, to®the unusually bad state of thé roads.
The heawy storms and foeds whick, by wiecking the
road, had delgyed qus so much, naturadly checked the
heavy transport stidl *more ; and severe congestion of
bullock-carts restlted %t all the halting-places along
th& route. Still, the main cause of delay liey in the
fact thgf® the monopoly of transport has been granted
by the Maharajah to one Danjibhoy, who charges gvhat
he pleases, and takes such time over his arra%nts
as suits his Oriental mind.

The motto o¥er the Transport Office deor might well
be “ Ohne Rast—mat Rast!”

The other (much-cherished) monopoly in this
favoured oland is that enjoyed by Mr. Nedeu, the
ownér of THg HoteL in Kashmir,
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We were advised when at Lahore to approach Mr.
_ Nedou (who winters in his branch there) with many
" smlaams and much “ kow- ‘cowmCr in order to make a
certainty of being received into his select circle in
Kashmir. Thé great man was quite %ind, and prd-
mised that he W‘)ﬁld do his best for us; and he was
as good as his word, as we, were immediately welcomed
and permitted to add two to the four perso’ns already
inhabiting the hostelry. X confess that, even after a
dik bungalow of the most inferiér quahty——suchoas
that at Ghari Hablbullah or Baramula—Mn. Nedoaw's
hote] fails to® 1mpress one with an undue €%se of
luquy. In fact, it *présented an even desolate and
forlorn appearance witlt its gloomy and chilly passages
and cheerlgss bed-vaults.

,



CHAPTER V .

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF SRINAGAR
L
L}

WE learnt that the earthgtake of this morning was far
mqre than the ordinary affair that we had takten it
to be. The hotel showeel signs of a struggle for
ex'rste.nce Large c’racks in the plaster, spanned by
si@ips of papel gummed across to show if they widened,
and IiTtte heaps of crumbled mortar bn the floors,
betrayed that tle grip of mother earth had been no
feeble one.

Telegrams from Lahore inquired if the sumour was
true that Srmaoa} had bgen much datnaged, and reported
an awful destruction and Toss of life at Dhtrmala. I
think if we hd futly known what an éarthquake really
meant, we should, fot haveeso calmly gone back to bed
again ! )

The advent of Mrs Smithson upon the scene relieved
a certath anxiety which we had felt a% to immediate
plans. The idea of rushing into Astor had been Jgiven
up, we found—nt so much on account of@?ﬁardy
arrivgl, permits being still obtainable, but account
of the impossibility—at any rate for ladibs—of forcing
the high paNses which the late season has kept safely
sealed. .

e Walter, having pawed the ground in feverish im-
patlence for some days had gone off mto a regiom said

. - 70
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to be full of bara singh ; so we decided to possess our
souls in patience for a little timg, and remain quijetly
Cm Srinagar. Accordingly, instead of wnpacking our
““detonating musquetoons,” we exhumed our evening
clothes, and b&gan life in Srinagar w1th a cheerful
dinner at the Rgsidency. o

Friday, Aprid Tth. ——VV.e are ev1den‘dy sdmewhat
premature here as far as climate goes. The weather ®
since our, arrival has becpme cold and grey, and®we
have seemed on the verge of anosher snowfall. * How-
ever, the clerk of the weather Bas refrained*from such
an insult, contenting himself with sending.e=br€eze
down upon us frest, ffom the “Roef of the World,”
and laden with the chllly moisture of the snows. We
have cgnsymed great guantities of wood, vainly endea-
vouring to warm wp the den which Mr. Nedou has let to
us as 4 sitéing-roowmn. Fires afe not the fasifion in the
public roon;s—-probably because &he gonly ¢ public”
besides ourselves consist of one eor two enterprising
sportsmen, who doubtless are &cclimatising themselves
to camp life amid the snows, and have implored *the
proprietor to =save his fuel and keep the otfer doors
opei. '

Yegterday, we went on a shopping excursion down
the rivey, our “hansom” being a long narrow sort of .
canoe, propetled and dexterously steefed by four’or five
paddlers, whose mode of digging along,by means of
their heart-shaped blades reminded me,not a little of
the Kroo boys paddling a fish-canoe off Elgina on the
Gold Coast. - © .
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We embarked close to the back of the hotel: at the
Chenar Bagh, and went gaily enough down the strong
current of what we took to be an affluent of the
Jhelum. As a matter of fact, the European quarter
ferms an island, low and perfectly flat, the banks of
which are heaped into ashigh dyke or,* bund,” washed
on oune Side ¢the south) bys the main river, and on the
other by the Sunt-i-kul Canal down which weehave
beén paddling. .

Jire river life evas most fascmatmﬂ——crowds of
hea.wy ddodngas lay mbored along the banks—their
loNg, ¥sw bodies covered in ¥y matting, and their
extremities slopimg up into lohg°®peaked platforms for
the crew. These—many of them women and children
—were Il clothed in neutral-tinted gowns, the only bit
of colour belrfO' an occasmnal note ©f red or white in
the puggaree of the meh er skull-eap of the cltildren.
The married women 1nvar1ably wore Whlty-brown veils
over the head. The'wooden.hov.ses that lined the banks
were all in the g.eneraﬂ low scheme of colour, but a
petuliar charm was added by the roofs covered in thick,
green tuaf. . ¢

Srinagar has been called the “ Venice of the Fast,”
and, inasmuch as waterways form the main thosbugh-
. fares in both, there is a certain resemblance. ARhikaras

(the Kashmiri c‘anoes) are first-cousins tv gondolas—
rather pooryrefations perhaps; both are dingy and
clumsy in appearance, and both are managed with an
extraordinery dexterity by their navigators. .

+ DBoth cities are ““smelly,” though Venice, even at
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its worst, stands many degrees above the incredible filth
of Srinagar. .

"« Finally—both cities are within sight of snowy

ranges ; although it seems hardly fair to place in com-

parison the m%jestic range thate: ove1han0s Srinagdr

and the somewhgt distant andesketchy view of the Alps

as seen from Venice. L .

Hgre, I think, all’ resemblance ceases. The charm
of Venice lies in its architecture, its art treasures,.its
historical memories, and its interes¢ing people. *

Srinagar has no architectufe in particilar, bejng
but a picturesque ¢haos of tumble-down Wooden
shanties It has nd history worth speaking of, and
its inhabitants are—and apparently have always been

—a poor lgt. .

Shoppm@ in Srimagar is not pure and unaduﬂltela,ted
joy. Powa the nver, spanned by its seven bridges,
amidst a network of foul- smelhng adleys, you are
dragged to the empoxiums of e natlve merchants
whose advertisements flare upon the river banks, and
who, armed with cards, and possessed of a wonderful
supply of the English language, swarm around the
victim at every lanaln -place, and almost tear one
another jn pieces while striving to obtein your custom.

Samad Shah, in a conspicuous hoarding, announces
that he can—sand will—supply you with anything you
may desire, including money—for he proclaims himself
to be a banker. .

Ganymede, in his own opinien, is the omly wood.

carve worth attention. . 3
e

.}'

-d
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Suffering Moses is the prince of workers in lecquer,
according to his own showing.

The nose *of the boat grates up against the slinwy .
step of the landing-place, and you plunge forthwith
ihto Babel. - - :

“Will you come to my shop?”

“No— -—yeu are going somewhere else.”

“ Aftet?” .

¢ Perhaps!” . .

o“To-day, mastew?”

. “No"—no time to-dhy.”

“To-morrow, then — I gof very maice kyriasity e

[curiosity]—to-nforrow, master™—%hat time?”
e “Oh! get out! and leave me alone.”

“T §end boat for you—ten oclock to- -mogrow L [

“ M » @ .

“Twelve o'clock ?” &cs &c. . °« " ®

After a short-exeerience of Kasttmiri pertinacity
and business methbds yoy, cease from pohteness and
cultly threaten the river.

Certainly the Kashmiri are exceedingly clever and
excellerd workers in many ways. Their ‘modern em-
broideries (the old shawl manufacture is totally extinct)
are beautiful and artistic. Their wood-carving, almost
always executed in rich brown walnut, is excellent ; and
their old papler -miché lacquer is very good. The
tendency, Mowtver, is unfortunately to abandon their
own admirable designs, and assimilate or copy Western
adeas aseconveyed im very doubtful taste by &inglish
«isitors. . .

-
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The embroidery has perhaps kept its individuality
_ the best, although the trail of the serpent as revealed
i “quamt Liberty or South Kensington designs is
sometimes only too apparent. Certain plants—Lotus,
Iris, Chenar léaf, and so-called *Dal Lake leaves, as
well as various glesigns takes frqm the old Kashmn
shawls, give scope to the nimble brains amd ﬁnoers of
the embroiderers, who, by-the-bye, are all méle.
Their colours, almost inwariably obtained from native
dyes,are excellent, and they rarely nfakeamistake ih tgste.
The coarser work in wool on cushions, cuﬁains, end
thick white ntimdahs 1s most effective and cheap?
Curioysly enouglf,}the best of these numdahs (which
make capital rugs or bath blankets) are made in Yar-
kand\anﬁ Stein, in Ris Sand-Buried Ciiies of
found in ancient documents, of the thn(f cen%(: S0,
“the earliest mention of the felt- 1ucrs or ‘numdahs’ so
familiar to Anc»’lo Indian use, whicle to this day form a
special product of Kotan home 1nE1ust1y, and of which
large consignments are annually expmted to Ladak and
Kashmir.” )
The mahufacture of carpets is receiving “attention,
and Messrs. Mitchell own a large carpet factory. De-
signs aad colours are good, but the prices are not low
enough to enable them to compete with the cheap
Indian make¥; nor, I make bold to say, is the quahty
such as to JUStlfy high prices. The slop *f Mohamed
Jan is well worth a visit, for three good eeasons—first,
because his Oriental carpets from Penjdeh #nd Khiwa
are of the best; second, because his house is one »f
L]

- -
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the first specimens of a high-class native dv.velling
existing ; and third, because he never worries his
customers nor touts for orders—but, then, he is &
Persian, and not a Kashmiri ! .
* The famous shawls which fetched *such prices in
England in early Vigtorimn days are np longer valued,
havmo suffered an eclipse sirgilar to that undergone by
thei pictures of certain early Victorian Royal Academi-
cians, and the loss of the shawl trade was a severe blow
to Kashmlr With the exception of occasional speci-
meps of these shawls, wWhich, however, can be bought
cheapér at sales in London, there are n® old embroi-
deries to be got. ® o
« The wood-carving industry, *too, is qulte modern ;
~ butaglthough of great excellegce and ingen ujly in
maIII&\tlon 1t does not appeal to me, bemor too florid
and copious in its apphcatlon of d-eswn *A’ festless
confusion of Mragens from Leh, lotu¢ from the Dal
Lake, and the ever-present chenar leaf, hobnob together
with Brltlsh——very Brifish—crests and monograms on
the tops of tables and the seats of chairs—portions
of the fueniture that should be left severely Plain.
British taste is usually bad, and to it, and not to
Kashmiri initiative, must be ascribed the prqduction

- of such exotic works as bellows embellished with chaste

desigﬁs of lotus-Buds, and afternoon tea-tables flaunting
coats-of-arms (doubtless dating from the Conquest),
beautifully casved in high relief just where the tray—
the bottom of whiche is probably ornamented with a

ﬂbwﬁlg desiga of raised flowers—should rest ! .
. ®
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The lacquered papier-mAché work—often extremely

pretty when left to its own proper Cabul pattern or
" other native design—aims too often at attracting the
eye of the mighty hunter by introducing an inappro-
priate markhor’s head. The old kacquer-work is difff-
cult to get, and, gvhen obtainad, is hlgfl in price; but
comparison between the old and the neve shows “the
gulf that lies between' the lovmg and skilful® labour of
the artist, and the stupid,and generally scampea 7
achievement of him who merely “ knocks off ” cfngdle-
sticks and tobacco-boxes by tie score, to sell to the
English visiter—papitr-miché being supersedéd by
wood, and lacquer by*§atnt. .

The workers in silwer, copper, and brass are many,
but their productions are usually rough and igary
Genuine old beatem metal-work is almost®unob nable,
although ‘oecasionally desirable'specim:ans from Leh do
find their way into the Srinagar shops. &

Chinese porcelain is,to be go%, wsually in the form
of small’ bowls; but it is nof of “remarkably good
quality, and the prices asked for it are higher than in
London. *e

The jewellers’ work is very far behind that of India.
Amethysts of pale colour and yellow ¢opaz are cheap.
Fine turquoise do not come into Kashmir, but plenty
of the rough sstones (as well as imitafions) are to be
found, which, owing to a transitory fashiom, are priced
far above their intrinsic value. Thew come from
Thibet. . . .

A,great deal of a somewhat soft and ugly-colotireds

[ 4
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jade is sent from Yarkand, also agates and carnelian ;
beads of these are strung into rather uncouth necklets,
which may be bought for half the sum first asked.

Bargaining is an invariable necessity in all shopping *
’n Kashmir, as s everywhere else in the *Fast, where the
market value of an .artisle is not what it, costs to pro-
duce but what can be squeezed for it out of the purse
of the—usually—ignorant purchaker. .s

Three things are essential to the successful prose-
cuton of f shopping m Srinagar :—

. (1) Unlimited time.

(2) A command of emphatic®language, sufficient to

impress the native Ynfftd with the need for
. keeping to the point. e
eA liver in such thorough working order_as to
instre an extraordmary supply of good temper.
Without all these attriButes the aoqulsmon ofeobjects
of “bigotry #nd vertue ” in Srinagar ¥ attended with
pain and tribulati.oh. . *

The descent of thé river is accomplished with ease
and rapidity, but revocare gradum involves much hard
paddling, with many pants and grunts; amd it was both
cold and dark when we again' lay alongside the bank
of the Chenar Bagh, and scurried up the slippery bund
to the hotel, with scarcely time to dress for dinner.

Sunday, 9th April.—Friday was a horrible day—
rainy, dully artd cold; but a thrill of excitement was
sent through us by the news that Walter has shot two
ofine bara singh! Gharlotte (who is nothing  not a
een sportswoman) was filled with zeal and thegqspirit

4 .
[ ] . .
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of emulati(;n, 5o we resolved to dash off down the river
to Bandipur, join Walter—who has now presumably

" jeined the ranks of the unemployed, being only per-

mitted by the Game Laws to kill two stags—and take
our pick of the remaining ¢ Royals,” which, in omr
vivid imaginations, roamed in aense flocks through the
nullahs beyond Bandipur! « °°
Al] Friday and yesterday, therefore, wete devoted

“to preparation. I had alrgady, through the kindness

of Major Wigram, secured a shikari, who immediagely
demonstrated his zeal and effitiency by purchasing a
couple of bleodthirsty knives and a huge bottle of
Rangoon oil at my &§p&nse. I poinsed out that one
« skfan-dhu ” seemed te me sufficient for © gralloching”
purpgses, but he said two were better for begs. y
acquain aflce withe bears being hitherté COW‘V’:O
Regen®s ‘Park, I bowed to his’ superi(;r knowledge and
forethought. * « 0

A visit to Cockburp’s 9genc§r sesulted in the hire
of the “boarded dounga” Crufser, Which the helpful
Mzr. Cockburn procured for us, in which to go down the
river; also « couple of tents for ourselves ¥sith tent
furniture, one for the'servants, and a cooking tent.

The Jocal bootmaker or “chaplie-wallah” appeared,
as by magic, on the scene, and chaplies were ordered.
These consistsof a sort of leather sandal Strappe(i over
soft leather boots or moccasins. They ave extremely
comfortable for walking on ordinary groand, but per-
fectly aseless for hill work, even when theesoles arg
studded with nails, The hjdeous but nagessary grass-

o .
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shoe is then your only wear. The grass shoe! which
is made as requireds by the native, is an intricate con-
trivance of mce straw, kept in position by a stragv
twist which Jds hauled taut between the big ahd next
tve, and the end expended round some of the side
webbing. The cleft sock and Woollen boot worn
un(ferneath.keep the feet warm but do not always
prevent dlscomfort and even muth pain if the .cords
are not properly adjusted., However, the remedy is
simple. Tear off the shoe, using such language as
mgy seemd appropriate to the occasion, throw it at the
shikati’s head, and order anothet pair tosbe made *ek
dam”! Jane amd I each purtlfmsed a yakdan, a sort
of rou@hly-made leather box oy trunk, strong, ar’d of

blg size for either pony or Loolie transport.__ Our
Wardr wasstowed in these and sqcured b? pﬁl-ocks
and the cooking’ gear, tdgether with a certgin amount
- of stores in the shape of grocery, bread,”and a couple
of bottles of whisky were safgly housed in a palr of
large covered creels or® kiltas.”

® Each of the party provided him or herself with a
khudstiek, consisting of a strong and tough shaft about
five feet long, tapering slightly towards the base, where
it is shod with a chisel-shaped iron end.

Our staff of retainers had now been brouO*ht up
to five—the shikari, Ahmed Bot, having procured a
satellite, kmown as the chota shikari, a youth of
not unprepossessing appearance, but whose necessity
n our scheme of exigtence I had not quite detewmined.
-Ahmed Botg however, was of opinion that all gghibs
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who wented sport required two shikaris, so I imagined
that while I was to be engaged with one in pursuit

"of bara singh, the other would employ himself in

“toundimg up ” a few tigers fer the next day’s sport in
another directiop. Ahmed Bot agreed with me in the
main, but did not feel at all syre about‘ the tigers—he
proposed ibex. ) e

The fifth wheel to our " coach was a stnkqngly ugly
pelson like a hippopotamus, whose plainness was 1fot
diminished by a pair of enormoug goggles; this was
the harmless necessary sweeper, that pariate amonfr
domestics, whose usefulness is undreamed of aut *of
India. oy o

After dinner last pight we left the hotel, truly
thankful to shake the dust of its gloomy pyecincts
from oM f8et, and sbught our boats, whiclk Wer?ﬁred
in the, Chgnar Bagh. Hqwesnug %and bifght the
“ship” seemed, after the murky copridgrs of Nedou!
And yet the Chruiser was not muh, to boast of, really,
in the way of luxury. Tt e e

Let me describe a typical boarded dounga. Upen
a long, low, flat-bottomed hull, which tapesed to a
sharp point at bow®and stern, was raised a light
wooden superstructure with a flat roof, upon which
the pasgengers could sit. The interior was divided
off into some, half-a-dozen compartments, a vestibule
or outer cabin held boxes, &c., and thrqugh it one
passed into the dining or parlour cabin, which opened
again to two little bedrooms an:il a couple of bath-

[
rooms.
L
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There was no furniture to speak of, but we had
hired from Cockbyrn all that we required for the
trip. . o

The servants, as well as the crew of the *dounga,
were all stowed inea “tender” known as the cook
boat—no one, except foy navlgatlno dutles having any
bustness ongboard the ﬂa@shlp

Charldtte Smithson had a smaller ship than, ours
—a light wooden frame, which supported movable
ma‘.sting screens or qcurtains, taking the place of our
wooden Tabins. The matted dounga looked as though
it might be chilly, particularly 4f a stromg wind came
to play among the rather drauglfw-looking mats which
were all that our poor friend had between her ahd a
cold warld!
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L]
® OUR ¥FIRST CAMP . .

-
THE flget, consisting “of four sail (I use this word in
its purely, conventional sepse, a dounga having no
more sails than a battleship), gos under way thput
5 A.M., while it was yet but barely daylighf] and o
we were welb clear 8f Srinagar when we ems8rged
from our cosy cabinsYiito a world of clean air and
brillfant colour. . .

The broad smooth current of the Jhelumgfloged
stead.lk‘ufd c%lmly through a level plalh be} 1hv us
along at -ascomforfable fous hiles an hour, the crew
doing little nYowe than keep steelage why with pole
and paddle. .

Beyond the green, tree studd®d leVels to the south,
the range of the Pir Panjal spread wide its arrdy
of dazzling.peaks, while on the right towdred the
mountains which enclose the Sind Valley, culminating
in the square-headed mass of Havamok. In the
clear air the snows seemed quite close, although
we knew tha¢ the snow-line was redlly some three
thousand feet above the level of the valley. e

A day like this, as we sit on the little roof of
our floating home watching the silent river wnfold itsy

shinigg curves, goes far to obliterate the, memory ofs
83 °
.- . [ ]

\- ®
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the fuss and worry inseparable from the ‘exodus

from Srinagar. Afker lunch we tied up for a while,

and I took smy gun on shore to try and pick up |
a few of the duck that dotted the waters’ of the
Mttle lakes- or jheels which lay flashing amid the
hillocks beyon& the river banks The shores of these
being perfastly bare and open, ‘it was obv1ously impos-
sible to e§cape the keenly observant eyes of the Jduck,
which appeared, unlike a]l other birds in, Kashmir,
to getain their customary wariness.

. Crouching low athid the furrows of a mnewly-
ploughed field, I sent the shtkari wish a knot of ,
natives to the ofar side of thffe water, whence they
advanced in open line, splashigg and shouting. °

.i’regently, with much fuss and indignant quacking,

a clont of dfick rose, and, mrchng.after th&ir ashion,
as thoug reluctant to duit their resfing-place, gave me
several chandes af a long shot before/?working high
into the air, they departed with loud expostulatlon to

some quieter haiint.
* TLater in the afternoon we tied up to the bank for
the nigllt near a large jheel, where we all landed,
Charlotte to try a rifle which she had borrowed, and
I, if possible, to.slay a few more duck, while ;Tane sat
peacefully on a bank and enjoyed the glorious sunset.
The bag hdving been swelled by the addition of
another dogens ¢ specimens”—obtained by the same
manceuvres as before—we strolled back to our ships
Jn the lwminous dugk, visions of roast ““ canard,” float-
aing *seductivgly before our mental vision. .
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Thére f)roved to be several varieties of duck among

the countless flocks which I saw, notably mallard, teal,

" pochard, and shoveller. Likewise there were many

* coots, while herons, disturbed in their meditations by

the untoward xacket, flapped heavily away with dis
gusted squawks. . *

Jane is getting al(;no 1‘emark.ably well with *her

Hindustani. I have just “found her diary, and hasten

to give an extract:—

“Woke up very ®arly; much bitten by pice. Tom
started off to etry andy $hoot a burra sahib, as he-hears
and hopes they've no#'yet shed all their horns.

* He really looked, very nice in his new Pushtqo
suit, w1th putty on his legs and chaplains gon his
feet. . . THis chw‘kmy walked in fronte carrymo his
bandohast . . o * *

“9 aM.—Sat down to my sohtaryv breakfast of
poached ekkas and paysandu {fonga, with excellent
chuprassies (something like scdhes).® After breakfast,
tried on®my new kilta, which I have had made qufte
short for walking. I generally prefer walking®to being
carried in a pagdandy. -

“Then took another lesson in Hipdustani from my
murghi, thoucrh I really think I hardly require it! My
attention a gaod deal distracted by the®antics of & pair
of bul-buls (not at all the same as our.€ooscoos) in the
jungle overhead. .

“7.ra.—T. returned after what he called a blanlg
blank day. IHe found some bheesties (one of them.a =
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L

chikor ram or wild ghit) chewing the khufl on a
precipitous dak.

“They were rather far off, about a mile he thinks,
but he couldn’t get any nearer owing to a frightful
ghari-wallah with .deep piasses which lay between,
so he put up Mis ornithoptic sight for 2000 yards and

‘pmped Jgad’ into the bheestles for half-an-hour.

“He says he thinks he hit one, but they all ,went
away—as his chickory remarked—‘ek dam,” and Tom
agrged with him.

. “He fell into a budmash on his way home and was
half-drowned, but the chickory? gssisteds by a friendly
chota-hazri, managed to pullehfan out . . . quite an
eyventful day! ¢

“1@ p.m.—The body of the ram chikor has_just
been bloucrhtOm It looks as if it *had beent dead for
weeks, but the®doolie,® who founq it, says that in
this climate & ieg, hours is sufficienteto obliterate a
body. . . . Anyhow &h® head and tail seem all right. .
Tom says the prdper ﬁnng to do is to measure some-
titing — he can’t quite remember whether it is the
horns orgthe tail, but the latter seems the more remark-
able, so we measured that, and found it to be 8 feet
4 inches. .

“By a little judicious pulling, the chicko.ry, who
knows all abofit measuring things, elengated it to
4 feet 3 inches.

“This, hg says, is a ¢ Record ’—how nice!”

[ . -
°. Wednesday, April 12.—The place where wg tied
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up was* not far from the point where the Jhelum ex-
pands into the Wular Lake—a, broad expanse of
" water, some seven or eight miles wide in,places, which
hplds the proud record of being the largest lake in all
India. . . o

The mountalns rise steeply,from its northem shores,
and from their farrow Glens squalls swift and strong
are sald frequently tos sweep over the open water par-
tlcularly in the afternoons. The bold sailormen *of
Kashmir are not conspicuous for ,nautical daring—in
fact their flat-bottoyped arks, tep-heavy and 11nw1eldy,
destitute alikg of an&aer and rudder, are not fit te cope
with either wind or gawe; they therefore aim at punt-
ing®*hwiriedly across the danger space as soon after
dawn as may be—pantm@ with exertion and terr01
they husfle acrosg’ the smooth and waveless water,
invokipg af every hreath thg protectiofi of local saints.

Long befowe we had left our hgds, eand blissfully
unconscious of our awful dange® we were striking out
for Bandipur, which haven w& saffly reached about
8 A.M. on a still and glorious morning. ¢

Then came the business of collecting cotlies and
ponies, and loading them up with the tents and lesser
baggage under the direction of Sgbz Ali and the
shikari.

By nine a'clock we were off. Chatlotte and Jane,
mounted astride a brace of native ponies, led the way,
and, in ragged array, the rest of the procesgioii followed.
A qugrter of a mile from the lapding-place, clustered
at the foot of a steep little hill—a spur from the higher «
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ranges—lies the village of Bandipur, dirty and*pictur-
esque, with its rickety-looking wooden houses, and
its crowded little bazaar. It is a place of some ing-
portance in Kashmir, being the starting-point* for the
Astor country and..Gilgit—and here, the sahib on
shikar bent, oBtains coplies and pomes to take him
ovet the Tragbal Pass into Gurals ‘A post and tele-
graph offiee stands proudly in the middle of the little
village, and behind it lies a range of “ godowns » filled
with stores for the Juse of a flying column should the
Brltlsh Raj require toesend troops quickly along the
Gllgli; road. :Z

Passing throggh into the © country, we found
ourselves on a good road—good, that is to say, for rifling
or marghing, as no roads in Kashmlr are adapted for
wheeled traffie excepting the main’artery ffom Bara-
mula to Srinagai} and tlee ;greater portion qf the route
from Srinagarstor @glmarg. This road «ve followed up
a gradually narrowilg valley, and over a brawling
little river, until ®at Hralpura the Gilgit road begins
tlte steep ascent to the Tragbal by a series *of wide
zigzags up the face of a mountain. Thes.pass which
we should have had to tackle, hdd we carried out our
original intention of going into Astor for malkhm and
ibex, is nearly 12,000 feet above sea level, and is still
securely and infplacably closed to all but the hardiest
sportsmen. , A short cut, which we took up the hill
face, led "us, through a rough scrub of berberis and
wild daplne (the foymer just showing green agd the
 fattor in flower) untﬂ somewhat scant of breath, we
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regained the road, and followed it to the left up a
gorge. As the mountains closed ip on either side, we
"began to look out for the camp, which we knew was
*nat far *up the nullah. Presently, turning off the
Gilgit road, alopg a track to the.left, we came upom
Walter—bearded. 11ke the pards—a pald‘ which had left
off shaving for about a weels. He was pensigelys sitting
on a blo' sun-warmed boulder beguiling the time while
awaiting us by contemplating the antics of a large
family of monkeys, which he poinjed out to Jame, to
her great joy . ! . .

. Tender inguiries &:to camp and consequent lainch
revealed the sad fact'thet some mileg of exceedingly
rough path yet lay betwixt us and the haven where we
would be. | :

So we Pricked forward, along a sort o cattle track,
across «lirty snow-filled little egullies,*and over rock-
strewn slopes,~until the white gﬂg o of Walter's
tent showed clear on its pelCh atop of a flat-roofed
native hut. . ¢

Crosging the stream which tumbled down tlte
valley, by a» somewhat ‘wobbly” bridge, ands,picking
our way through the *mixen which forms the approach
to every well-appointed hut, we arrivgd upon the roof
which sﬁpported the tent. This we achieved without
any undue trouble, the building, like® most ““gujar”

homes, being constructed on the side .of a hill suffi-

ciently steep to obviate the necessity for any~back wall

—the gear of the roof springing directly from the hill-

side. , A Gujar village, owing fo this peculiarity of -
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construction, always looks oddly like a deposit of great
half-open oysters cljnging to the face of the hill.

After a welcome lunch, the ladies both pronouncgd
decidedly against remaining in or near the highly-¢
scented precincts of the village. Thg argument that
there was no flat groynd excepting .roofs to be seen
was overruled ; so Walter and’T climbed a neighbour-
ing 11d<re; and selected a site on the crest. .
* It was not, certainly, a_very good site for a camp,
as 1t vas so narrow,that the unwary might easﬂy step
over the edge on either side, andg toboggan gracefully
cither back on top of the aforghaid rqof, or forward
into a very rocky-bedded streafy which employed its
superfluous energy in tossing sgme frayed and batfered
logs frpm boulder to boulder, and which would have
reJomed greatly in doing the samd to a fall¥n nesthng
from the eyryallove. o . o« @

Neither waa@he ridge level, and #our tents were
pitched at such an“angle that the slumberer whose
grasp of the bed-head elaxed

[ .
“In the mist and shadow of sleep ”

was brought to wakefulness by fihding his toes gently
sliding out into the nipping and eager air of night.

The holding-ground for the tent-pegs was not all
that could be desired, and visions of oux tents spread-
ing their wings in the gale and vanishing into space
haunted .

No—;jt was not an ideal camping-ground, and Jane,

.. Whase rosy dleams of camping in Kashmir had pigtured

* - °
[ 4 . .
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her littlé white canvas home set up in a flowery mead
* Dby the side of a purling brook, gazesd upon the rugged

“slgpes which rose around — the cold snew gleaming

*through *the shaggy pine-trees—with a shiver and a

distinct air of digapproval. .. ve

It grew m01e.than chilly o, as the sun dipped
early behind the ridge that rose Jealous ctween *us
and the western light, and an icy breeze *from the
snow came stealing down the gorge and whisperidg
among the taller tree-tops in ghe nullah at our

feet. . * .

- We were about 1\(?0 feet above the Wular Ieake,
and snow lay in thicke® patches within a few yards
of clr tents, and had obviously only melted quite

» 1ecen’dy from the site of the camp, leaving more
clammy mfd aboutyfhe place than we realley required.

As dt -ig reasongble to suppose thit “the bilingual
lady who comptses the fashion colyggs ©of the Daily

Horror is most anxious to knowehow the fair sex

was accoutred at our dinner® parfy that night, I

hasten tb inform her that Charlotte was gownetl

in an elegant confection of Puttoo of o, simply
indescribable nuance® of créme de boue — the train,
extremely décolletée at the lower,end, cunningly
revealing at every turn glimpses of an enchanting

pair of frou-frou putties. *

The neat bottines, & /o Diane Chasseresse, fook a
charming touch of lightness from the alumifffum nails
which ,decorated the “ uppers” ,with a gqugint and,
origingl Dravidian cornice. = e

o - ¢
.
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She carried a spring bouquet of wild orfions en
branche—ornamengs (of course), diamonds.

Every one remarked that Jane was simply too lovgly
for words, as, with the sweet simplicity of ar engénae,”
en combinaason with the craft of a Mgchiavella (I beg
to point out that I Know my Itahan genders), she
draped- hey lissom form 1n the chnormor folds of an
enormous habit de peaw de bwebis—portions Qf ear
ahd the tip of her nose tilted over the edge of the
dee.poturned-up collar, which, on one side, supported
the coquettish droope of the hgiry “Tammy” that,
dexperously pinned to the spikegof a diamond fender, .
gave a clou to the entire * swc'ol artifice.”

Walter, having already shqt two bara singh dnd a
Serow,e came under the statute of limitations” of _
the Kashmﬂ" Game Taws, and"had to “ound the
“cease firing "®as regards these gnimalsy bué Char-
lotte and I,» h%gigg ¢ khubbar” of game, started at
7 AM. in pursuits She, attended by Walter and in
tow of Asna (thé best®shikari in all Kashmir); followed
@p the nullah which lay to our right, while I deflected
to the porth. Having donned grass shaes, I started
off up a very steep slope whicli rose directly behind
the camp. Reaghing snow within a few minutes of
leaving my tent, I was glad to find it hard and the
going good, the early sun not yet havimg had time to
softenggnd destroy the crisp surface.

Up alid ap we toiled, I pufling like any grampus—
Jartly by reason of, not yet being in good condition,
- and partly on account of the height, which wag pro-
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bably neéarly 9000 feet above sea level. As we rose to
the shoulder of the hill the gradient became much
‘easier, and I had leisure to admire the panorama that
*stretched around the snowy ‘ridge, which fell away
abruptly on either side through *dense pine forests?
The day was quife glorious. . ¢ . The un, blazing in
a cloudless sky, cast sharp steel-blue shadqgys )yh?ere
rock er, tree stood between the snow and hi¢ nobility.
The white peaks that rose ground in marvellous arra{y
seemed so near in the bright airethat it seemed, as
though one could seq the smalldst creature moving gn
their distant slepes. (’}\?ﬂt there was little life observable
in this still and silentayotld—nothing sut an occasional
pair of crows flapping séeadily over the woods, or a far
< ulture cnchncr at a.glddy height in the “ blug dome
ofmm11 Silenee everywhere, except f&r the distant
and perpetwal voice of many waters mrlr?nuring in the ]
unseen depths below. ¢

To the south—showmcr clear #bove the serrated
back of the ridge beyond the camp—stood the Pir
Panjal; pale ivory in the pale horizon below the
sun. At the foot of the valley up which *we had
come yesterday, and partly screened by the intruding
buttressgs of its enfolding hills, the Wular Lake lay
a shimmering shield of molten silver, .

In front, the sheeted mountains which guard
Gurais and flank the icy portals of th]:ca/rf‘aagbal
stood, a series of glistening slopes and celd-crowned
precipices, while to the east Haramok reared his,
17,009 feet into a threefold peak of snowy gmajesty.”
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It was a sight to thank God for, and to remember
with joy all the days of one’s life. Doubtless there are
many views ‘as wonderful in this lovely land, but this
was the first, and therefore not to be effaced nor its"
‘nemory dimmed by*anything that ma# come after.

The shikari had net climbed thd mountain’s brow
to Wapgte dme over scenery ; so, having apparently gone
as far as” he wanted on the rifige, he plungegd-down
among the silver firs to thg right, and I, with my heart
in gny mouth, wene after him. At first it seemed to
the inexperienced thst we werejslithering down the
most awful places, and that, sh8yfld the snow give way,
I should have #o swiftly emBrage the nearest tree to
avoid being shot down, a hwman avalanche, farther
than Igcared to think. However, I soon found 1t was_
all right. A Welcome halt for lunch blought the tlﬂin
coolie to the front. A blanket spread upen-tlee hard
snow at the foow fir made an excellent seat, and a
cold roast teal, an‘apple and.a small flask of whisky
were soon exhumed fi'om the basket, Water, or rather
the want of it, was a difficulty, for T was uncommonly
thirsty, <end no sign of any water was to*be seen. A
judicious blending of the dry teal with bits of succu-
lent apple overcame the drought, and the halfhour for
refreshment passed all too quickly.

The men Considered it now time to get up some
“ shileg” so they invented a bear. This was excit-
ing! They*had separated (there were four of them)
on searck of traces of bara singh, &c., and some one
* fouhd the Qear, or its den, or a lock of its weol—I



OUR FIRST CAMP 95

really couldn’t quite ascertain which—but fearful ex-
citement was the immediate result. »

« A consultation took place in frenzied whispers. My
Tifle was' peeled from its case, and we proceeded to
scramble stealthjly down a horribty steep face muche*
broken by rocks. yThe shikari eing in*front with my
rifle over his shoulder, I was favoured withgfrequent
glimpags down its ugly black barrel as I, fike Jill,
‘“came’ tumbling after,” ang I rejoiced that all the
cartridges were safely stowed ine my own potket.
Well! we searched dike conspirators for that beag,

o peeped rounds rocks #nd peered into holes, -and
anxiously eyed all possible and impossille places where
a bear might be supposed to reside, but there was no,
bear; and at length we arrived on the bank §f the
torremt which rioted noisily down the bottom of the
nullah.e - » . o ~

I now began to realise that Miﬁg about in
snow, often over one’s knees, and frambling among
the fallen tree-trunks and g;eat focks” selected by the
torrent to ‘make its bed, was distinctly tiring work !

Presently ewe came to a bridge over the riter. It
consisted of a single log, and appeared extremely
slender. A The stream was not deep enough to drown
a man, but, all the same, a slip, sending one into the
foaming water among a particularly large and hard
collection of boulders, seemed most undesirable ond I
stepped across, like Agag, délicately, carefidly balanc-
ing myself with a khudstick. The men came prancing o
over ag if they were on a good high-road, the careldss
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ease with which they made the passage bordering on
impertinence! 1 weflected, however, that sheep, and
such like beasts of humble brain, can stroll upon the’
brink of gruesome precipices without any fear,o®
*falling, and my selferespect returned. ,

After another halfhour of stiﬁ'l scrambling 1 sat
ddwp togest awhile, leaving the men to spy the neigh-
bourhoo®. Of course they had to find somet.rng, S0
this time they found a “ serow "—a somewhat! scarce
begst. I awaited $he coming of the serow at various
cpigns “of vantage wirere they spid it was bound to
pass, while the four men surrotinded ite from different ,
directions. Fiually, like the Levite, it passed by on
the other side—at least I nevgr saw it. The sMfikari
afterwprds informed me, in confidence, that it was,
like the in®xcusable baby in Pfigr Simpl, “=wewEy
little one.” * . R .- ®

We now*mNggthe best of our way down the nullah,
and when an apelogy for a path became apparent I
rejoiced greatly,’ and®followed it along its corkscrew
Tourse until the camp came suddenly into view as we
toppeded spur, which gave the path a final excuse for
dragging me up a stiff two hdndred feet, and then
sending me dqwn a knee-shaking descent, for no
apparent reason but pure * cussedness.” ’

Charlotte Rad got home just before me, having seen
nothing to sheot at. She, too, seemed anxious for tea !

Durinidsthe day Sabz Ali had been doing his level

o best to improve the position in our sleeping-tenf. The
camp-beds, had stood at such an angle that it was

o. “*. R
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almost Impossible to avoid sliding gradually into the
outer darkness, but S. A. had scraped out earth from
" the head, and filled up a terrace at the foot, in a way
“which gdve us hope of sound sleep. Our things had
been carefully stowed, too, and a $ort of hole scooped
for the bath. .Lygury stared u¢in the face !

The sunset certainly was a little dull lee€ )d-ght
but v, were quite untprepared for the dlealy aspegt
of Dame Nature to which wg awoke this morning. It
was raining very heavily, and a dense pall of mist hang
low among the pines, giving an’ impression of melam-
choly durability. * :

There was obviously nothing to o but exist as
checrfully as might be until the weather improved.
The wet had shrunk c . cguvas and rope gear tlll the tent-
guys wele’ as taut ms fiddle-strings; and as it did not
seent™t® hawe occurred to any &f the servants to attend
to this, an immediate tour of the P flad to be un-
dertaken, in ‘‘ rubbers” .and Watelproofs to slack off
guys and inspect the dramage system as we had np
wish to have our earthen floor—already sufficiently cold
and clammye—turned into an absolute swamp..’

These things done, we scuttled and slid down to
the mesg tent, and breakfasted as bestewe might; and
the best was surprisingly good, considering the diffi-
culties the wretched servants must have had in cooking
anything in their wet lair, where the miser ablg ifre of
damp sticks produced apparently little but #%rid smoke.

We - passed a dismal day, as, wrapped® in oure

warmest clothes, we sat upon our beds watching the
L P 2 o G

[
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rain turn to snow, then to hail and sleet, and finally
back to rain again # while the ever-changing wisps of
grey mist ga’thered thick in the olens or ¢ put forth '
an arm and crept from pine to pine.” .

Towards evemho' the clouds brake a little, and
the forest-clad ‘steeps appeared through them, powdered
thlw\lth new snow. VYalter and I sallied forth
from our “sodden tents and held a council of Jar in
the mud. It was decided tp quit our somewhat utsatis-
factory and precarieus position early to-morrow, if fine,
as the weather looked *so nasty, and a squall of wind
might have awkward consequerfces. .

Fridoy, Apri 14.—A Yery fairly fine morning
enabled us to strike camp yesterday, and get® the
bagga%e off in good time. The Smithsons decided
to make fot Jhe jheels near theeriver, in ey %0
give the duck a final %orry round befores theeseason

closes on the 1%?

My shikari huving repogted a good bara singh
in a small nullth off the Erin, T arranged to go in
search of him. The march down to Bandipur was
a short and easy one, and we got comfortably settled
on board our boats early in the afterncon. About
sunset the clouds gathered thick over the hills which
we had left, and a thunderstorm broke, its preliminary
squall throwing the crews of our fleet into a fearful
fuss,~apd *serding them on to the bank with extra
ropes and “holdfasts to make all secure. An elderly
»lady, with a dirty yed cap and very untidy -xinglets,
superintended the business with much clamouy, We

o N .®
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take her to be the wife or grandmother (not sure
which) of the skipper. .

' It was with an undoubted sense of solid comfort
that we lay in our cosy beds under a wooden roof,
whereon the faterain-drops sputterdd, while the thundet
still crackled and, banged in thé& distance !

‘We shifted before dawn to a small g#l o a
couple, of miles to the east, and at 6.30 “Jane and
I set’ out to attack the para singh, of which the
shikari held out high hope. My wife, mountéd, on
a rough pony, was able to %ccomplish with great

» comfort the #wo mile} of flat country which we had
to traverse before tusnidlg off sharp torthe right along
a track which led steeply upwards through the scrub
that, clothed the IOWEJL’ part of the nullah. S

WR something unusually cha.nhlno' in the
dawM™heres—the crisp, buowaht air, the silent hills,
their lower slopes and corries stl?’purple mystery ;
on high, the silver peaks—lookmg idiculously close—
change swiftly from their cold® palrm into rosy hfe
at the first touch of the risen sun.

The first part of our day’s work was easyeenough.
The sun was still hidden from us behind the mountain
flange gn our left; the snow patches. on the sky-line
ahead seemed comparatively near, and the diabolical .
swiftness of the shikari’s stealthy walk was yet to
be fully realised. < 0 .

Up and up we went, first through a hick scrub
or jumgle of .a highly prickly degcription, over a fewg
smallestreams, then out upon a grassy ridge, up wllich

L V A
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we slowly panted. The gradient became sharper, and

I began to feel a‘little anxious about Jane, as the
short, brown frass was slippery with frost—a slip woul{'
be very easy, and the fesults unpleasant. Ilowever,
Wwith the able assisfance of the shikari, she did very
well, and, having cros¥ed a shelving patch of snow
by.d%mg steps with our Jkhudstick, we found our-
selves, after an hour and a haif’s stiff climbjng, on
the sky-line of the ridgg that had seemed But an
easy ‘stroll from below. The heights and distances
are most deceptive, phrtly on account of the crystal
clearness of the air, and partly®because ®of the magni- e
tude of everyth®ng in proportiore The mountains are
not only high themselves, but #heir spurs and foothills
would%rank as able-bodied mou\n.tains were they, not
dwarfed by Peaks which average 15,000 feem
above the sea. The pires whiche clothe otheir™®ides,
the chenars a:na‘vars in the valley, are all enormous
when compared with thelr Eurppean cousins.

The view was most remarkable as we gamed the
crest of the ridge—a sea of white cloud came boiling
up from' the valley to the east, and, pouring over the
saddle upon which we stood, gave only occasional
glimpses of snew and pine and precipice apove, or
the glint of water in the rice-fields far below. Once,
between the s;virlino' cloud masses, the near hills lay
clearsin _the sunshine for a few moments and revealed
a party oPﬁve bara smgh hinds, crossing the slope
oin fronteof us, and, not more than 150 yardswaway.
Alds! there was no stag. .

L[ ]
- - -
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This was not satisfactory weather for stalking.
However 1 was hopeful, as I hawve noticed that in
e fine forenoons a thick white belt of cloud often
ferms about the snow leve some 8000 feet
above the sea, pr 3000 above th&-Wular-Lake—and
hangs there for an hour or twwo, tp disappear entirely
by midday. And so it came about to-dayePa
halt for tiffin, I set forwald in brilliant sunsMine, whlle
Jane remamed quietly perched on the hillside, as the
shikari said the road was not goad for a lady.® [The
shikari was right, as, within ten minutes of Startipg,
o we had to drop from the crest of the ridge to circumvent
a big rock which karred our way, # find ourselves
conlronted by a very uapleasant-looking slope of shoyt
- Drown grass, which fell away at an angle of alput 50°
MGmed aw Chdless depth. This®grass, having
onlyssust hecome £mancipated from Its winter snow,
had all its hair—so to speak———bn%f &raight down,
and there was mighty liftle stuff to%old on to! Care-
fully digging little holes ‘with® our® khudsticks, and
not disdaining the help of my shikari, I got across,
and thankfully s01ambled back to the safefy of the
ridge.

Now we reached snow, and the going became
easier, whereupon Ahmed Bot promptly set a pace ,
which left me struggling far behind. As the sun grew
stronger the surface-crust of the snow became soft,
and at every few steps onme went throfigh to the
knegs, .until poth muscles and tgmper becagne sorely
tried., For an hour or so we kept climbipg up what
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was evidently one of the many steep and rugged’ ranges
which, radiating from Haramok, on this side flank the
Wular with <¢heir lofty bastions. Having apparent

attained the height he deemed necessary, and ‘got well
above the part of the pine forest in whjch he expected
to find game,® Ahmeds Bot 'Eurned. to the left of
the'gjdeg, and we were immediately involved in the
dee;kdmfs which covered the pine-clad slope of the
nullah. Over snow-covered trunks of prostrate trees,
oveg, hidden holes and broken rocks, we toiled and
sctambléd until, emerging breathless on a bare knoll
—smooth and white as a great wedding-cake—we
obtained a searching view *inw the neighbouring
gullies. Still no sign or track, of any “ beast,” sd we
worked,back until, tired and hot, I regained the place

where Madante lay basking benea‘m'h.er sunsh =TT

shikari and his myrmidons, departed, to “logk * amether
bit of country} Wis I, nothing loth, remained to await
events in the nei®hbourhood jof the refreshment de-
partment. ¢ e 7
® On the return of the men, who had of cofirse seen
nothing.%e set off for home, climbing down the edge
of the ridge where yellow colchitum starred the turf.
It was steep—verging on the precipitous in places—
. and Jane frankly expressed her satisfaction when we
accomplished tle worst part and entered a dense jungle
of scrubby bushes, all of which seemed to grow spines
of sorts. X bear was said to have been seen here
yesterdays so we kept our weather eyelids lifting, but
were not fayoured with a sight of him. .
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We'had almost gained the bottom of the hill, with

but two short miles to dinner and, a tub, when weird

" shrieks and whistles were exchanged between our
people and an excited villager below. The shikari,

his eyes gleaming with uncontrollable excjtement, ans

nounced that the big stag” ewas waiting for me at

that very momen?!—and therew1th "Ahmed B%dashed

off down the hill, leaving me to follow as beseo® mloht

Leavm(T my wife in charge of the tiffin coolie, I tumbled

off after the shikari, whom T foung gloating with the

messenger over the inspiriting particulars of the monarch
. of the glen, which, I eunderstood, crouched expecta;nt
some paltry 2000 fegt above us, neag the top of the
nultah !

It was past six o clock and the light already show-
MOf wanipg,’so we lost no time in aftacking
thedsil] again. I yas pretty gell < d®ue,” and had to
accept a tow from the shikari, and si4nel in hand we
pressed up that accursed hill until, “A scven o ‘clock, the
sun set and it began to 0‘16W duwk. *Lying down near
the edgerof the snow, to gain breath and let the shikasi
crawl round and ““look” the face of the hill, T was
soon moved to actlvity by the news that the stag
was lying under a pine tree within a few hundred
yards. A short ‘“crawl” brought me within sight of
the beast, who lay half-hidden by a rotk. 1t was now
so dark that even with my glasses I could only, make
sure that it was a “ horn béast” and not a,hind ; there
wag o time, to lose, so, putting up my sight for 150
yardg, I let him have it, and Wwas nearly as mguch

-
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surprised as gratified to see him roll out on the snow
to the shot. My vexation and disgust may be imagined
when I found the noble beast to be a miserable 8-point
which I would never have fired at if I could héve seen
s head properly..Heartily consignipg the shikari,
together with tite mendacious villager and all his kind,
to g heg place, I dolefully.s’c{lmbleg away downhill
again iT™he gathering dark, and finally deposited my
weary and dejected self on, board the boat, gfter four-
teen hours of the hagdest walking I have ever done.
.'i‘hem is a confused tale prevalent that the bear,
taking a mean advantage of eny absemce, has been
down to the village and eaten ® few ponies, or fright-
ened them—I can’t make out which. °



CHAPTER VI§i- . °

L]
‘BAMCK TO SRINAGAR

,
Eastgr Day, dpril 93,—We left the Erin distfet g:;ﬂy
in the- mormnOr following the bara singh fiasco, and
punted and poled up the river to Join the Smithsons
in a last attack upon the ducke We found the bold
Colonel, . . _

“ Rough with #aughter and red wit!® fight,”

enJoylncr himself hudely among the jheels, and we
pPepa-odme join in the fray; but our chasse was put
an. ci to. Ry the d1scove1y tha$ the 14th, and not the
15th, was the last legal day for shooting? $o we packed
away our guns and towed up to Sﬂnaoar which we
reached on Sunday afternoot. e ®

Our beief experience of camping and “ shikar ” had
proved to my wife that she was not cast in the, heroic
mould of a female Nimrod. Not being a shot herself—
as Charlotte is—she saw that, as far as she was con-
cerned, a shooting expedition with the Smithsons would
entail a great deal of solitary rumination in camp,
while the rest of the party pursued the red bear to
his den, or chased the nimble markhor up and down
the precipices. The joys of readin knit{ing, and.
washing the family clothes mlght—probabl_y would—

105
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pall after a time ; and the physical exertion of " walk-

ing with the gunss” in Kashmir is decidedly more of
an undertaking than over a Perthshire grouse mooyp!’
Our original arrangement, before coming out to join

‘the Smithsons, was *that the time shquld be spent in
camping, boatihg, ‘; loafing,” and shooting. Being per-
fedly $gnorant of the condjtions of life out here, we

were ulware of the fact that dt is practically impos-

sible to combine serious shooting with any other form

of gmusement. InScotland one may stalk one day, fish

the next, and golf thethird, but out here it is not so.

The worshipper of Diana mustebe prepared to sacrifice

everything elsesat her shrine% he must go far afield,

and be prepared to live hard agd work hard, and ®ven

then ¢4 may befall that his trophies of the chase are

none too plentiful. That will depand a go¥™eal Sn

his shikari and his owne kaowledge, togethar withsduck.

Walter Bad sthe good fortune to come upon two

fine stags not far from his camp almost as soon as he

got there. He was Within fifty yards of them as they
Swere moving slowly in deep snow, and he ktlled them

both; ¢he best of these was a remarkably fine 10-

pointer, length of horn 41 inches and span 38% inches.

His wife spent an equal time in the same nejghbour-

hood and never saw anything.’

When we falked over plans with Colonel and Mrs.

Smithson at Pindi, the general idea had crystallised

into a scheme for going into Astor to shoot, immedi-

® 1 That fady subsequenély killed a remarkably govd 13-pointer bara
singh and somg bears in October.
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ately upon our arrival in Kashmir, and, in order to
reach Srinagar before April 1st—the date of issue of
‘shooting passes—we had struggled hard so make our
way into*the country before it was really attractive to
the ordinary visjtor. .- . *

When we dld reach Srinagar we fbund that our
friends had abandoned all idea of an expednﬁon Jto
Astor; partly on account of expense, but p11nc1pa11y on
account of the backwardngss of the season, which
practically precluded ladies from cwossing the Tragbal
and Boorzil Passes for some ttme. The merlts ang
demerits of the Tilail district and Baltistan came up
for review, and then we *almost decided to go to Leh
unti? we reflected that ghe return journey over a bare,
and open country—arid and hot as an Egyptian gdesert
—in the™fhonth of.Auorust might not be ®nmixed joy,
aneesme Smithsons avere assured that they would find
no sport whatever en route, but woeld *have to go
several marches beyond,Leh to obt§in the chance of
an Ovis Ammon or Thibetan aftelope.

The L8h scheme thus having come to naught, and”
our friends being still wholly intent on *shilsar” to
the exclusion of all Sther pursuits, we decided to be
independent, so we hired a nice -looking boarded
dounga, whose fresh and clean appearance pleased
us, for a term of three months. Nedouws Hotel
offered so few attractions and so many edrawbacks
that we were prepared to do anything rather than
retuyp . to it, and, as a matter of gconomy, we scored,
heavily, as, on working it out, we found that the bout,
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including the cook-boat, would cost 60 rupees per
month. Our food and the wages of those servants

whom we should not have required at the hotel caqel'

to approximately 80 rupees per month, makirtg a tota
*of 140 rupees, or-£9, 6s. 8d.; whereas our hotel bill
would have colme to 12 rupees per d.ay,_without extras
—%r 360 rupees (£24) per month—a clear saving in
money @ well as in comfort. :

Our new habitation — the house doupga Moon
—vyas owned and partly Worked by Satarah, an astute
old rastal, whose ¢ tawny beard,” like Hudibras'—

. .
“ Was the equal grace
Both of his wisdom and his face ; ;
In cut and dye so like a tyle
A sudden view it would beguile ;
o Lhe upper part wheredf was whey, e

The nether orange mixt with grey.”
® o P9 e L

His costum® consisted of a curious sort of short
nightgown worn over wh1te and flappy trousers, below
which were revealed a palr of big, flat naval feet.
*The first lieutenant, Sabhana — sleek and civil-
spokens® but desperately afraid of work—was, we
understand, son-in-law to the Admiral Satarah,
having to wife. the Lady Jiggry, eldest daughter of
that worthy, who, with her younger sisters Nouri,
Azizi, and “the Baba,” completed the ship’s company.

The Mvon differed from an ordinary house-boat in
being narrower, and possessmtr a long bow and stern
owhich pwojected far,enough from the body of the.boat
to‘enable men to pole or paddle with ease; a douse-

-
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boat can’ only be towed. On embarking by means of /
a narrow gangway—a plank possessed of an un-
controllable desire to ‘“tip-up” at unexpected and
disconcerfing moments — one* entered first a small
vestibule, or ““anyte-cabin,” which held our-big boxes ™
and opened into the drawing-toom—duite a roomy
apartment, about ﬁfteen fegt by ten feet, fitted vath.a
fireplace, a rough writing-table, and overmantel sur-
mounted by a photograph—something faded—of Ms.
Langtry! A small table and a cowple of deck clhgirs
graced the floor, while upon the %alls a heterogeneous
collection of pictures, ificluding a coloured lithograph
of a cottage and a ®rook, a fearful end wonderful
portrayal of an otter, and a very fancy stag of un-,
limited points dazzled the eye. The ceilings was
decorated’*with an elaborate and most effettive design
in wwwod—ae fashion very common in Snna@ar con-
sisting of a sort of patchwork panellin® ‘of small pieces
of wood, cut to length apd shape, and tacked on to a
backing in geometrical desi:g,ns. * At % little distance
the effect Is rich and excellent, but close inspection'
shows up thestintacks and the glue, and a prying finger
penetrates the solid- looking panel with perfect ease.

The drawing-room was separated from the dining
“saloon” by a sliding door—which frequently refused
to slide at all, or else perversely slid so suddenly as
to endanger finger-tips and cause unseemly words to
flow. This noble apartmelit of elegant dimensions
(to horrow the undefiled English pf the house-agent),
could «contain four feasters at a pinch. « Sabz Al
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\ having cooked the dinner, the cook-boat ‘Was laid
alongside, and Sabz Ali, clambering in and out of the
window, preceeded to serve the repast, a black pa.w,'
presumably belonging fo Ayata, the kitchenmaid-man,

= appearing - from tilne to time to rgtrieve the soiled
plates or hand up ghe hext course.

% Afunny little sideboard and cupboard contained a
slender stock of knives, forks, and glasses, and part of a
broken-down dinner set, swhile the fireplace, easily held
thrge dozen of soda-water.

. Then came Jane’$ bedroom, fitted with a cupboard
and shelves, which were a conStant soutce of covetous-
ness to me, who had none. Aesmall bathroom com-

.pleted our suite of apartments, and, after the bare
boardg of the Crusser, the ﬂfoon seemed to overflow
with luxury® . h

We have Deen talsing life easily heres for thewbast
week. Thé Stithsons intend going into Tilail as
soon as the Tragbal becomes feasible; we propose
to remain in Sfinaglr for a while. The weather has

*not been very fine—cold winds and a good deal of rain,
varied«by thunderstorms, being our daily experience.
The spring is, I am told, except'lonally backward, and,
although the almond is in full and lovely flpwer, the
poplars and chenars are barely showing a sign of life.

My wife having gone to lunch at the Residency
this » afternoon, I walked half-way up the Takht-i-
Suleiman, whose sharp, “rock-strewn pyramid rises a
o thousangd feet abovg Srinagar.

* The view of the Kashmir plain, through wluch the

[ ]
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river Wil'lds like a silver snake; the solemn ring of
mountains, enclosing the valley with a rampart of
rock and snow; the innumerable roofs of the city,
glittering® like burnished scales in the keen sunlight,
densely clustered round the fort-trowned .height of
Hari Parbat, went to make wp such®a picture as
Turner would have kneeled to. L

Of course it is simply futile to compare one mag-
nificent view with another which differs entirely in
kind. All that one can do is to lay by in the memory
a mental picture-gallery of recoMection; and a% I sat
in the shelter of a big eock, gazing out over the level
plain stretching belows, where the chamging shadows
as tHey swept by turned the amber masses of the trees
to gold, I conjured up in my mind’s eye other geenes
whose befuties will remain with me white life shall
laswe_The purple and gold ofea glorious sunset ove:
Etna, the Greek theatre of Taormina®n Tront of me,
with the sea below—a shimmering opal that melted
away in the haze beyond Syracise; fhe awful rapids
raging furfously below Niagara, a very ocean torturec
and maddened to blind fury, pouring its irfasistible
torrents through the thasm above the whirlpool; anc
again, a cloudless October morning, with just the keer
zest of early autumn in the air, as I lay high uf
on a hillside in Ardgour watching for deer—with the
hills of Lochaber and Ballachulish reflected dn all*thei
glory of purple and russet in the waters of Loch Linnhe
windless and still! . .

Chills can be caught amidst the most gloriou:

) o %
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. scenery — the little tufts of purple self-heal at my
feet were shiverimg and shaking in a biting breeze
that swept.down from the snows to the north-east,
and although I am amr admirer of Kingsley, I do not

* hold with. him in *his wrong-headed, admiration for a
“nor’-easter "*—so I quitted my perch in search of tea.

¢ PBuster Monday —The Smlthsons scuttled away in
a great hurry to-day, their shikari, Asna (the best

Shikari in Kashmir), having heard that, owing to the
lateness of the season, the bara singh have not even
yet alf shed their horns—so Charlotte is filled with
high hope. The bears, too,eare saide to be waking
from their winter’s doze and peking around in Warm
.and balmy corners.

Armed to the teeth and th1rst1ng for blood, the
hunter and*the huntress cast loose $heir matted dounga
and paddled away mewsrily down the Jhelum to Bemdi-
pur, thence *to dursue the royal bara singh, and later,
if possible, scale the snow-bgrred slopes of the Tragbal
and penetrate the Ponely Tilail Valley to assail the

*red bear and the multitudinous ibex. -

Jant and I having decided that a purely shikar
expedition into the more difficult parts of the country
was not suited fo our prosaic habits, remained to enjoy
the effeminate pleasures of Srinagar till the weather
should grow & few degrees warmer.

As wes are bidden to a sort of state luncheon to-
morrow, given by the Maharajah, it appeared to me

Jo be Lt right a?d seemly to go and inseribg my
name in the visitors’ book of His Highness, apd also



hd [ Y
BACK TO SRINAGAR 113

to call u'pon his brother, the Rajah Sir Amar Singh/
I went with the more alacrity as I» thought it might
prove interesting. Strolling across thebig bridge
above thé Palace, I soon fourrd myself in the purely
native quarter, immersed in a seething crowd of men =
and beasts, from beneath whose pagsing feet a cloud
of dust rose punoent The water-sellers, the hmqus
of vegetables and of sweets, the cattle, the loafels
and the children got into the way and out of it in
kaleidoscopic confusion. By the side of the strget,
money-changers, wrapped in silent consideratioh, beng
over their trays of queereand outlandish coins. Bright
cottons and silks flaunéed pennons of goxgeous colours.
Brass, glowing like gqld, rose piled on low wide,
counters. In front stood the Palace, looking itge best
from this *point, and showing huge beside *the huddle
of seoden: and plaster huts whieh hem it in.

General Raja Sir Amar Singh lives f a sort of
glorified English villa. Were it not for the flowering
oleanders and hibiscus in front and the silvery gleam
of temple Tomes beyond, one might suppose oneself®
near the bamks of Father Thames. And wer® it not
for the group of stalwart retainers at the door, the
illusion peed not be lost on entering the house.

The hall and staircase were decorated with a pro-
fusion of skins and horns, somewhat’ modern and
brilliant rugs, and tall glasses full of flowers closely
copied from Nature; while the drawing-room was of
a type very frequently seen near Lo.ndon. .

Like so many British reception-rooms it shone

.. B . .. H



o ¢
114 THE HAPPY VALLEY
replete with objets d’art, rather inclining to' Oriental
luxury than Japanese restraint.

My host, who came in almost immediately, was
charming, speaking English with fluency,” although

* he has never been in England.

He is estentiallya strong man and remarkably |
well °posted in everything, both pohtlcal and social,
that occurs in the state, mixing far more freely than
‘his brother with the English, towards, whom his
coyrtesy is provewbial.

Hfs elder brother, the Maharajah of Jammu and
Kashmir, is in many respests of aedifferent type.,
Keeping more aloof from the English colony, he
, spends much of his time in devotion and the pfivacy
of the inner Palace.

On learing Sir Amar Singh, dge of his «henchmen
conducted me across ¢he iron brjdge spgnning aecut
from the Jfle.h?m, and into the warren-like precincts
of the Palace; presently we emerged from an obscure
passage, and found ourtelves at the ‘“front door,”

* where, in the visitors’ book, by means of ¢the stumpy
pencik *attached thereto, I inscribed my name and

condition.
April 27.—~His Highness the Maharajah having
invited us to a luncheon given by him in honour of
Colonel Pear§, the new Resident, we prepared to cross
the famous Dal Lake to the Nishat Bagh, the scene of
the present feast, which "we fondly hoped might recall
. the glosious days o.f the Moguls when Jehangir dallied
il the higforic Shalimar with the fair Nourmahal.
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“Th’ Imperial Selim held a feast

In his magnificent Shalimar :—
In whose saloons . . . .
. The valleys’ loveliest all assembled.”

Our shikara, g sort of canoe padd’led by our active ~
fellows, with the sjern, where wé sat. on cushions, care-
fully screened from the sun.by an awning, was bry oug-ht
alongside the dounga #t about 11.80, as we had somg
seven or eight miles to accomplish before reaching the
Nishat Bagh. . ‘e

Leaving the main river just® above the Club, we
paddled down the Sunt- 1‘kul Canal, which runs between
the European quarter and the Takht- i*Sulieman, the
routrh brown hill which, «crowned with its temple, forms
a congtant background to Srinagar. o*

The cdnal was elosely lined with house-boats and
thelrsatellite cook-boats, clingifg to the pgplar-shaded
banks. The golf-links lay on our leff, and on a low
spur to the right stood the hospital, which the energy
and philanthropy of the Neves has gained for the
remarkably ungrateful Kashmiri. It is told that 2 man,
being exceedingly ill, was cared for and nursed 8uring
many weeks in the MléSlOIl Hospital, his whole family
likewise Jiving on the kindly sahibs. *When he was
cured and shown the door, he burst into tears because -
he was not paid wages for all the time he had spent

in hospital !

Just before entering the waterway of noble chenars,
knowa as the.Chenar Bagh (a cgmping-grofind re- e

served for bachelors only), we ported our helm (or at’
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\lgast would have done so had there been any rudders

in Kashmir), and pushed through the lock-gate, which
gives entrance to the Dal Lake, agamst a bnsk
current. * )

This w&te cun'ningly arranged upqn the non-return-

valve pr1nc1p1e is normally kept open by the current -

fmm ‘the Dal; but if the Jhelum, rising in flood,
threatens to pour back into the lake and syamp the
low ground and floating gardens, it closes automati-
cally, and 80 renrams sealed until the outward flow
recralns the mastery.

A sharp bout of paddlinty, puffind, and splashing
shot us into tlte peaceful waters® of the Dal Lake, over

- which every traveller has gushed and raved. "It is
diffitalt, indeed, not to do so, fo.r it is truly a dream
of beauty. * . v

A placig gheet of $tid water, its surface only brdken
here and ther® by the silvery trails of rippled wake
left by the darting shikaras or slow-moving market
, boats, lay before us, shmlno in the crystal-clear atmos-
phele On the right rose the Takht, his thousand
feet of rocky stature dwarfed into insignificance by
holy Mahadeo and his peers, whose shattered peaks
ring round the lake to the north, their dark gliffs and
shaggy steeps mirrored in its peaceful surface.

On the lower slopes strong patches of yellow mus-
tard and’white masses of blossoming pear-trees rose
behind the tender green fringe of the young willows.

As e swept op, the lake widened.s On the Jeft a
‘network sof water lanes threaded the maze of low-
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growing brushwood and whispering reeds, and rouggd
us extended the half-submerged patthes of soil which
‘form the celebrated “floating gardens” of the lake.
From any point of view except the ut#itarian, these
gardens are a fyaud. A combination of matted and ~
decaying watez- plants mud, and young‘cabbages kept
in place by rows and thwkets of willow scrub, «is
curiofs, but not lovelys; and our eyes turned away tg
where Harj Parbat raised his crown of crumbling forts
above the native city, or to the mysterious ruir’s of
Peri Mahal, clinging like a swallow’s nest to the
shelving slopessabove G\1€kar.

[ ]
. ¢ Still onward ; and the clear canal

Is rounded Yo as clear a lake ;"

and we-emerged from the willow-fringed Water lanes,
an¥ saw ackoss the wider shield of gljstering water
the white cube of the Nishai Bagll Pavilion—the
Garden of Joy, made. f01 Jehan«m the Mogul—
standing by the water’s ed(re and at its foot a great
throng and®clutter of boats, amidst whose snaky prows
we pushed our way and l#nded, something stiff after
sitting for two hours in a cramped shikara.

Other guests—some thirty in all-+were arriving,
either like us by boat, or by carriage v2d Gupkar, and
we strolled in groups up the sloping g.ardens, which
still show, in their wild and_unrestrained Beauty, the
loving touch of the long-vanished hand of the Mogul.

Down seven wide grassy tegraces a stries of e
fountains splashed and twinkled in the s#h. Broad
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enars, just beginning to break into leaf, gave pro-
mise of ample shatle against the day when the blaze
should become overpowering. So far so good, but’
the grass that bordered the path was not the sweet
‘green turf. of an' English lawn, agd the way was
edged by big *earthen® pots, into Wthh were hastily
stuck ® WlSpS of iris blooms and Pe1s1an lilac. The
topmost terrace widened out, enclosing a large basin
of clear water, in the aniddle of which, played a
fougtain, On one side was raised a marquee, re-
vealing welcome preparations for lunch. On the
opposite side of the fountainea profusion of chairs,
shaded by a great awning, %toed expectantly facing
2 bandstand. Here we were welcomed by His High-
ness,» @ somewhat small man with exceedingly neat
legs and ah enormous white pﬁgaree, in® Iris cus-
tomary gracioyls manner.s . .o - .

It was now®half-past two, and we had breakfasted
early, so that a_move towards the luncheon tent was
most welcome. Flndmfr "the fair lady whom I was
"detailed to personally conduct, and the ticketed place
where 4 was to sit, I prepated to make = Gargantuan
meal. Was it not almost on this very spot that

*
“ The board was spread with fruit and wine,”

Wigh grapes of gold, like those that shine
On Casbin’s hills ;—pomegranates full
. *  Of melting sweetness, and the pears
And sunniest apbles that Cabul
In all its thousand gardens bears.
Plantains, the golden and the greem, T
¢ Malaya’s nectar’d mangusteen ;
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Prunes of Bokara, and sweet nuts

From the far groves of Samarcand,
And Basra dates, and apricots,

Seed of the sun, from Iran’s land ;;
With rich conserve of Visna cherri8s,
Of orange flowers, and of thése berries,
That, Wild and fresh, thesyoung gazzelles
Feed or?in Erat’s rocky dells.” . . .
Wines, too, of every clime and hue
Around theirsliquid lustre threw ;

., Amber Rosolli . . .
And Shiraz wine, that richly ran . . .- .
Melted within the goblets there!” .

This reckless,e but ungubstantial and very unwhole-
some meal, was not fog \; and while waiting patiently
for the first course to appear, I glanced down the long
table to admire the decorations. They were dellohtful
conswtm“ of glass flower-vases spaced 180!11a11y along
the festive poard, and filled, tq overflowing with tufts
and clumps of flowers. Innumerable pl.at%s filled with
fruit and sweetmeats graced the feast, and a magnifi-
cent array of knives and fbrks gave®promise of good
things to eome. g
Presently the expectedsdainties arrived, re$gmbling
but little the lately*described poetic feast; a strict
attention to business enabled us to keep the wolf from
they door and a very cheerful party finally emerged
from the big tent to stroll by the Yountains ,that
flashed under the chenars. . .
The Maharajah, of course, did not lunch with us,
but, held alogf, peeping occasmnally into the cook-
house to satisfy himself that the lions were bemOr
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fed properly, and in accordance with their‘ unclean
customs. - y
Finally, ke and his chief officers of state vanished
into a secluded tent, where he probably took a little
" refreshment, having first carefully A performed the
ablutions necdssary after the contamlnatxon of the
uﬂbelfever .

His Highness reappeared from nowhere in par-
ficular as his guests strojled across the terra.‘ce, and,
aftep a little polite conversation, we took our leave and
sgt forth for Srinagar.

It was a glorious afternoongand we deeply regretted
that time would not permit uﬁ.visit the neighbouring
Shalimar Bagh, which lay hiddgn among the trees hear
by. <Lhe excursion must remain a “hope deferred ”
for the preSent, as we had again’ to thread=ile maze
of half-subm.ellged melan Plots and miniature kitcln
gardens which,®even in the golden glow of a perfect
evening, could not be made,to fit in with our pre-
conceived ideas of “floating gardens.” Jane was
*frankly disappointed, as she admitted to having pictured
in hersmind’s eye a series® of peripatetie herbaceous
borders in full flower, cruisind about the lake at
their own sweet will and tended by fair Kashmirian
maidens. .

- By-the-bye, here let me expose, once for all, the
fallaty of Moore’s drivel about the lovely maids of fair
« Cashmere.” There are none ! This appears a startling
» Statement and a svgeeplnb, but, as a matter.of fact,
the Eastemn girl is not left, like her Western sister,
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to flirt and frivol into middle age in single ‘“ cussed-

2

ness,” but almost invariably becomes a zespectdble
"maried lady at ten or twelve, ande drapes her
lovely, But not over clean, head in the mantle of
old sacking, which it is de rigueur for.matrons to
adopt. . : *

The good fommy Mome did not know thts, bjit,
lettidg his warm Irish imagination run riot thlouOh
a mixed bag of Eastern romancists and their works,
he evolved, amid a pdt pourrs ofe impossibilities, an
impossible damsel as unlike anything to bé found
in these parts as th§ celebrated elephant evolved
from his inner COIIG(BISHGSS by the German pro-
fessor ! .

. [ ]
Aed traversed the main, or rolled by train,
From my Western habltatlon,
I freqdently thotight—perbhps more thal’b:[d)uﬂ‘ht—-
Upon many a quiet occasion
Of the elegant forms and manifold charms
Of the beautiful female eAsian. ]

For the good Tommy Moore, in his pages of yore,
Sangers though he could never be weary ®
Of fair Nourmahalk—an adorable ¢ gal —
And of Paradise and the Peri,
Yntil, T declare, I was wild to be whers
o~ I might gaze on the lovely Kashmiri.
[
Through the hot plains of Ind I fled like the wmd r
Unenchanted by mistress or ayah ; -
The dusky Hindu, I soon saw, wouldn’t do,
_So I paused not, until in the sky——Ah !—
Far upwdrd arose the perpetual swows
And the peaks of the proud Himalaya. ¢
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But in Kashmir, alas! T found not a lass
‘Who answered to Tommy’s description—
For the make of such maid I am sadly afraid
The fond parents have lost the prescription, | )
And I murthured, “ No'doubt, the old breed has died out ;
At least such 48 my honest conviction;’ ’

In the horrible slums which form the foul -homes
® Of the rag-covered dameg of the city,
1 saw wrinkled hags, all wrappeq in old rags, .
Whose appearance excited but pity. e °
Beyond question the word which it would be absurd”
o Toapply to these ladies is ‘¢ pretty.”

)

In the high Gujar huts were but brats and old sluts,
These last being the plainestgof women

Then I sought on the watersﬁ sisters and daughters
Of the Mangis—those ¢ bold, able seamen ” .

(I have often been told that the Mangi is bold,

e oAnd as brave as at least two or three men).
L)

One 1ad;7 I saw—1I am told her papa
In the market did ferage and ¢ gnam ” sell-s- -

Decked all ower with rings, necklets, bangles and things,
She appeared a desirable damsel ;

And I cried “.Oh, Eureka.! I've found what I seek :
Tell me quick—Is she ¢ madam’ or ‘ma’mselle’?”

*
—

It was comical, but to this question I put—
oA remarkably innocent qhery— .

I received but a sigh or evasive reply,
Or a blush from the modest Kashmiri ;

And T gathered at last that the lady was ¢ fast,” e
And her name should be Phryne, not Heré. ~

\ Toddled up a small tot—her bhair tied in a knot—
« Who remarked, “ I can hardly consider

«You've the ghost of a chdnce on this wild-goosie dance
¢ Unless you should hap on a ¢ widder !’

“ For%ur maidens gt ten—ay, and less now and then— o

*  « Areall booked to the wealthiest bidder.
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My dear man, it's no use to indulge in abuse
“ Of our customs; so be not enraged, sir— ,
“No woman a maid is—we’re all married ladies.
% Qur charms very early are caged, sir—
“T'm eleven myself,” remarked the small®elf,
“And a year ago I was engaged, sir!”

Ah, well ! * The country is the Yoveliest T ever sgw,
and that goeg far to mbke up for its dlso.ustmg
popu‘lat}on - ‘ .

Here, indeed, it is that °

L
“ Every prospect pleases, and only man is vile.”s *

We stopped to look at the ruins of an ancient
mosque, built in tha.i&ys of Akbar by the Shiahs.
ItsYemains may be deeply interesting to the archewolo-
gls’c but to me a neighbouring ziarat, wooden, v.thh its
grassy <eof one bldze of scarlet tulips, weas far more
adractive, | Moving homeward, we floated under a
lovely old bridge, whose three rose-tan®d® arches date
from the sixteenth century — the age of the Great
Moguls. The extreme soladity of iss piers contrasts
strongly with the exceedingly sketchy (and sketchable)
bridges manufactmed by the Kashmiri. .

In fairness, though, 1 ‘must point out that, as the
bridge in Kashmir usually spans a stream liable at
almogteany moment to overwhelming” floods, it would
apPear to be a sound idea to build, as flimsil iy as-
possible, with an eye to economical leplacement

The Kashmiri carries this plan to its ldgicalecon-
clusion when he fells a tree across a raging torrent,
and calls it a bridge, to the unyfterable dlscomﬁtule.

of the Western wayfarer. .
. »



CHAPTER VIII

THE LOLAB

Mgy 1.—The pear and ch.erry blossormhas been so
lovely in and around Srinagar that we deterrhined to
go to the Lolab Valley and see the apple blossom in
full Rower.

* We started in some trepjdation, for the warm
weather lately has melted ch snow on the hills,
and Jhelum is so full that we were told that dur
Chree—decker would be unable to pass under the mty
brldoes—of Jvhich there are seveh. We desided to
see for ourselves, so set, fgrth about eleven, and soon
came to th® Ygst bridge, the Amira Kadal, which
carries the main tonga road into Srinagar, tying up
just above it, aeid the dlamour and jabber of an
idle crowd. .

The Admiral solemnly measured the ,clear space
between the top of the arch amd the water with a
long pole, consulted noisily with the crowd, yelled
his ideas to the crew, and decided to attempdwghe

oe., .

%n—cogps, chairs, half-a-dozen flower-pots con-
taining sickly specimens® of plants, and all other
movables being cleared from the upper deck, we set
%ai], and shot the britige very neatly, only having a few

124
-
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inches of daylight between the upper deck and the
wooden beams upon which the roadway rests. ’

Ce n'est que le premier “ pont” que coute.

+ The other bridges were all easier then the first, and
we shot them o-aﬂy, spending the-rest of the day in ~
floating quietly down the river, and fihally anchoring
—or rather moonng, for anchors are, like boat‘hoéks
masfs, sails,*Tudders,» and rigging, alike unknown to
the “ j:)ll.ye mariners” of.the Jhelum — some two
or three miles above the entramce to the drgaded
Waular Lake. ° .

This awful stretchy of water, so feared by the
Kashmiri that his ey(%goggle whenehe even thinks
of®it, is an innocent gnough looking lake, generally
occupied in reflectively reproducing its swrogmdings
upsides=town, but® occasionally its calmt surface is
iffled by @ little breeze, andeit is rep001;ted that wild
and horrible squalls sweep down®the nullahs of
Haramok at times, and destroy the unwary. These
squalls are said to be mos? frequent n the afternoons,
and are probably the accompaniments of the thunder-
storms. . . ‘.

It is only considered possible to cross the Wular
between dawn and 10 or 11 A.M., and no persuasion
Wﬂﬁevail upon a native boatman to risk his life on
the lake after lunch. *

Before turning in, I gave orders that a start ghould
be made next morning at five o’clock, but a heavy
sqpall -of raip and thunder during the night had the
effect of causing orders to be set at naught, and- at
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breakfast-time there was no sign of *up anchor” nor
even of [‘heaving short.” An interview with the
Admiral showed me that the Wular, in his opinion,
was too dangarous to cress to-day—in fact he *wouldrr't

" dream of asking coolies to risk it. e was given to
understand that we imtended to cross and that the
sodner he started the safer if would be.

NG coolies being forthcoming, I ifffumanly ‘gave
ofders to get under way—fhe available crew C(;nsisting
of the wicked Satgrah, the first lieutenant, and the
Lady Jiggry. Sulkily and slowly we wended our way
past the wide flats which bordey the Wuler, all blazing
golden with mustard in full pf gent flower.

Before entering the lake the Admiral meekly Ye-
quested to be allowed to try f01 coolies in a small
village nearsby. He was allowed *quarter of-wm hour
for pressgang work, angd gsure enoygh he game back
within a very‘rémonable time with a few spare hands,
and then—paddling and poling for dear life—we glided
swiftly through fhe tanglell lily-pads and the green
tosettes of the Singhara, and soon were in medias res
and fair]y committed to the deep. .

The Wular lay like a burnished mirror, reflecting
the buttresses of Haramok on our right, and the snowy
ranges by the Tragbal ahead, its silvery surface Meed
Hﬁ'&snd there With the wavering tracks of other boats,
or broken by bristling clumps of reeds and tall water-
plants. Our transit was perfectly peaceful, and by
lunch-timg we were safely tied up to a bank, .purple
With irises, just below Bandipur.
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A visit to the post-office and a stroll up the rocky
hill behind it, where we sat for some time and watched
"a pair of jackals sneaking about, completed a peaceful
afternoon. .

May 3.—W e were up with the lalk and, having -
moved along the coast a few.miles to the west of
Bandipur, left the shlp hefore six of the clock %in
pursuit of beay. I had “khubbar” of one in the
Malingain Nullah, and, after a brisk walk over the
lower slopes, we entered the nulla) and clambered up
about 1500 feet to a quiet and retired spot ainder a
shady thorn-bush, where we breakfasted.

We thereafter climbsd a little higher, and then
sat *down while the shikaris departed to spy, their
method of spying being, I believe, somewhat aft.e]; this
fashioms«Leaving the sahib with his belongings—
netably the, tiffin cpolie—in, a spot carefully selected
for its seclusion, the miscreants depapt.h.urriedly and
rapidly up the nearest inaccessible crag ; this is ““busi-
ness,” and throws dust, so to say, in®the eyes of the
sahib, by means of an exhibition of activity and zeal.®
Passing out, of sight over the sky-line, the<hunters
pause, wink at one amvther, and, choosing a shady and
convenient corner, proceed to squat, light their pipes,
- and Ascuss matters — chiefly financial — until they

deem it time to return, scrambling and brea'[c?}&s’
with excitement, to relate all that they have see .‘and

done. -
So, while the shikaris unceasingly spied for bear,
for nine mortal hours Jane and I camped, out ons a”
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remarkably hard and unyielding stone, varied by other
seats equglly tiresome.

Fortunately we had brought books with us, and’
we relieved the monotony by observing the habits of. a
* pair of ““kastooras,” a hawk, and a brace of chikor at
intervals, but it was truly a tedious chase

? A# four o’clock the sops of Nimrod returned, de-
claung that the bear had been seen, ut that as we
Bad on chaplies and nqt grass shoes, it, would be
impessible for us tp pursue him. I asked the shikari
why the goose he had let me come out in chaplies
instead of grass shoes if the_ country was so rough?
His reply was &o the effect that whatever it pleased me
o wear pleased him! *

May 4—Armed cap- a-pze so to speak, with pith
helmets and grass shoes, we agath set forthesd dawn
of day to hunt the bear, Breakfast undgr.the same
tree, sitting on the same patch of rose-coloured flowers
—a sort of fumitory (Corydalus rutefolia)—followed
by another niné-hour bivduac, brought us to 5 p.M.
*and the extreme limit of boredom, when lo! the
shikarig® burst upon us in «a state of frepzied excite-
ment to announce the bear! Off we went up a steep
track for a quayter of an hour, until, at the foot of a
rough snow slope, the shikari told the muhdis-

d Jane that she must wait there, the rest of the
clim.. being too hard for her, and, in truth, it was
pretty bad. Up a very steep gully filled with loose
stones apd rotten snow, scrambling, and often,haqling
*ourselves pp with our hands by means of roots and
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trailing branches, we slowly worked our way up a
place I would never have even attempted in celd
‘blood. :

. Twenty minutes’ severe exertion leIlO'ht us to a
shelf, or rather slope of rock on the right, sparsely
covered with W1ry brown grass drom which the snow
had but very recently g gone, ,and crowned by a cwest pf
stunted pinese~Up thjs we wriggled, I being manﬂy
towed .up by my shikari’s cummerbund, and, lying
under a pine, we peered over the fop. .

A steep gully divided us from a rough ridge, u.pon
a grassy ledge of whic}{, about 200 yards off, a big
black beast was grubbing and rooting about.

Yhe shikari, shaking with excitement, handed me
the rifle, urging me to shoot. I did nothing of the
sort, hawng no breath, and my hand being unsteady
from a fast,and stiff climb., |,

T regret to be oblloed to admit that, not realising
that it would be little short of miraculous to kill a bear
stone-dead at 200 yards with a MannMcher, and being
also, naturally, somewhat carried away by the sight ofe
a real bear yithin possibla distance, I waiteds pntil I
was perfectly steady,-and fired. The brute fell over,
but immediately picked himself up agaip and made off.
T sa”T had broken his fore-shoulder and fired again
as he disappeared over the far side of the ledge, Lut="
missed,. and I saw that bear no more. .

We had the utmost difficulty in crossing the " ple-
cipitous. gully to a spot below the ledge upop which
the beast had been feeding—the 18dge itself we cowdd™
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not reach at all; and the lateness of the hour and the
difficulty of the country in which we were, prevented us
from trying to enter the next ravine and work up and "
back by the way the bear had gone. A necksbreaking
" crawl down, a horrible grass slope brought us to better
ground, and I*sadly jeined Jame to .be well and de-
se;vedly scolded for firing, a foolish shot. The lady
was very much disgusted at haxing befi™ defrauded of
the sight of a bear “quite wild,” as she expressed it
—a scertain short ~tempered animal which had eaten
up her® best umbrella in the Zoo at Diisseldorf not
having fulfilled the necessary geonditione of wildness.
Next day & sent out coelies to search for traces,
Jpromising lavish ¢ backshish” jn the event of sucéess,
but I got no trustworthy news, * and that was the end
of that hunting.” ‘e
May 6.—.—J'ane tooke 2 despite frpm the ghase, and I
sallied forth al8ne at dawn up a nullah from Alsu to
look for a bear which was said to frequent those parts.
A brisk walk ofsome four miles over the flat, followed
by a climb up a track—steep as usual—to the left of
the main track to the Lolab, brought us to a grassy
ridge, where I sat down patiently to await the bear’s
pleasure. I toek my note-book with me, and whiled
away some time in writing the following :— N
et me jot down a sketch of my present position
andgurroundings ; it will serve to bring the scene back
to me, perhaps, when I ‘am again sitting in my own
«particular armchair watching the fat thyushes hopping
about theelawn.

L3
- 3 [y
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Well, I am perched in a little hollow under a big
_ grey boulder, which serves to shelfer me to a certain,
but limited, extent from the brisk showers that come
Sweeping over from the Lolab Valley. The hollow is so |
small that it bagely contains my tiffin basket, rifle, gun,
and self —in facf, my grass-shod and puttled extreml-
ties dangle over the rim, twhence a steep slope sheI-ves
down some 200 feet'to a brawling burn, the hum of
which, mingling with the fitful sighing of the pines as
the breeze sweeps through their Sounding bgug.hs, is
perpetually in my ears. Across the little torrent, amd
not more thin a hundred yards away, rises a slope,
. coyered with rough gras§ and scrub, sfilar to that in
the face of which I ameensconced. .
Jere the bear yvas seen at 7 A.M. by a Gupef, who
gave The fullest particulars to Ahmed Bot (my shikari)
in a seriés®of yells*from a Rilltop as _wee came up the
valley. We arrived on the scene about seven, just in
time to be too late, apparently. It g now 8 p.m., and
the bear is supposed to be asleep, and I am possessing
my soul in patience until it shall be Bruin’s pleasure
to awake ahd sally forth for his afternoon tea.®
There is certainly no bear now, so I pass the time
in ﬂgeping, eating, smoking, writing, and observing
the manners and customs of a family ¢f monkeys wha
are disporting themselves in a deep glen to the left.
Beyond this ravine rises ,a high spur,” beawtfully
wooded, the principal trees being deodar, blue pine
(Heccelsa) and yew. This is sloped at the Invariable
and disgusting angle of 45 degrees, Befond it rise
[ c e
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further wooded slopes, with snow gleaming through
the deep green, and above all is the changing sky,
where the clear blue gives way to a billowy expanse
of white rolling clouds *or dark rain-laden “masses;
"which pour into thie upper clefts of {he ravine, and
blot out the serried tanks of the pines, until a
thqtouc?h drenching seems qnev1table—when lo! a
glint of blue through the gloomy baSkground ‘and
soon again, . .

® With never a stain, the pavilion of Heaven is bare,”
L4

The immediate foreground, es I said before, slopes
sharply from my®very feet, whete a clump of wild sage '
and jasmin (the leaves just bweaking) grows over a
charmimg little bunch of sweet violets. Lower dewn
I can see the lilac flowers of a self-heal, "and the
bottom of thee httle gdrgt is clothed with’ a bush
like a hazel, only with large, soft whitish flowers.

My solitude hgs just been enlivened by the appear-
ance of a cheerful party of lovely birds. They are very
busy among the “ hazgels,” flying from bush to bush
with restless activity, and wasting no time tn idleness.
They are about the size of large. finches—slender in
shape, with longlsh tails. They are divided intQ two
perfectly distinct kinds, probably male and female.
The Q)rmer have the back, head, and wings black;
the Patter Barred with scarlet, the breast and under-
parts also scarlet. The others—which I assume to
& the ftmales—replace the black with ashy oliwe,
the wings being barred with yellow, the underparts

o ° ]
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yellowish. The very familiar note of the cuckoo,
somewhere up in the jungle, reminds me of an Eng-
lish spring.

* 4 pM.—I knew it! I knew that<f the wind held
down the nullaj I should be dragged up.that horrible
ridge opposite., Hardly had I. written the above
when I was hunted from my lair, and rushed d&wn
200 steep feet¥and then up some 500 or 600 on the
other side of the stream, through an abattis of chnmeO'
undergrowth that made a severe toil of what could
never have been a pleasure. There can be no doybt
but that a pith helmet—a really shady, broad one—
" is a most infernal machine under whith to force one’s
way through brushwoad. .

Well, all thmds come to an end—wind first, semper
next,*and finally the journey. *

My shekari is @ fiend im leuman shape. e slinks
along on the flat at what looks like a®mild three-miles-
an-hour constitutional, but unless you are a real four-
mile man you will be left 'hopelessly asteln but When
he gets upon his favourite * one in one” slope, then
does he simply sail away,*with the tiffin coolie'carrying
a fat basket and afl your spare lumber in his wake,
while_you toil upward and ever upwards—gasping—
unfil with your last available breath you murmur
‘“ Asti,” and sink upon the nearest stone a hmp, per-
spiring worm ! : .-

5130 p.m g draught !

.1 am now perched on a lonely rock, my hald tasly

master having routed me out of a very comfertable place
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under a blue pine, whose discarded needles afforded me
a really agreeable resting-place, and dragged me away
down again through the pine forest and jungle ; hurried
me across a roaking torrent on a fallen tree trutk ; per
“sonally conducted mre hastily up a place like the roof of
a house; and ffnally, explaining that the bear, when
disfurb®d, must inevitably gome close past me, has
depa.rtéd with his staff (the cheta sh¥kari, the fiffin
coolie, and a baboon-faced mnative) to wake “up the
bear and send him ealong.

. Aftef’ the first flurry of feeling all alone in the
world, with only a probable bear for esociety, and
having loaded all my guns, elasped my visor on my °
head and my Bessemer hug;proof strait-waistclat
rounds ny “tummy,” I felt calm enough to await
events with ®quanimity. ’ .

6.15 P.M.—A large and solemn,monkey is sitting
on the top of a thick and squat yew tree regarding me
with unfeigned interest. The,torrent is roaring away
in the cleft below. Nothilg else scems alive, and I
dm becoming bored What? A bear? ‘No! The

shikari, ¢hank goodness! * .
“Well, shikari—Baloo dekhd hai?” No, it is
passing strange,.but he has not seen a bear. ¢ All

right! Pick up the blunderbuss, and let us ke
tracks for the ship.”

Wednesday, May 10.—Beguiled by legends of
many bears, detailed to "me with apparently heart-
i(ilt sincarity by Ah.med Bot, I have bgen pursujng
these phantoms industriously.
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On Monday we quitted our boat, and started upon
a trip into the Lolab Valley. Thé views, as the path
" wound up the green and flower-spangled slope, were
very behutiful, and, when we had ascended about
1500 feet and jwere about opposite to the supposed -
haunt of Saturday’s bear, we determired to camp and
enjoy the scenery, not omitting an evening expedlt\on
in search of ou? shy friend.

Jane joining me, we had a most charming ramble
down a narrow track to the bed eof the stream {yhich
rushes down from the snow-covered ridge guarding the
Lolab. Here® we crossed into a splendid belt of gaunt
“silver firs, the first I h#ve seen here;® whitish yellow
marsh- marigolds and aemost vivid ‘“smalt” blue forget;
me-not with large ﬁOWClS were abundant, also ap exalis
very Mke our own wood-sorrel. ®

Emergtng froms the pines, we crosseq g, grassy slope
covered with tall primulas (P. denti¢ulata) of vary-
ing shades of mauve and lilac, and sat down for a
bit among the flowers while the shikaris looked for
game. (F need hardly remark that the noble but
clusive beast had appeardd on the scene showtly after
I left on Saturday; a Gujar told the shikari, and the
shikari told me, so it must be true.)» When we had
gatflered as many flowers as we could carry, we strolled
back to the camp to watch the sunset transmute the
snowy crest of Haramok to a golden rose. = e

Yesterday, Tuesday, I left the camp at dawn, and
went all over the same ground but with wo better

success, only seeing a couple of bam singh, hornl’gs
®



136 THE HAPPY VALLEY

now, and therefore comparatively uninteresting from

a “shikar” point’ of view. After a delightful but
bearless ramble I returned to breakfast, and then we

struck camp, #nd completed the ascent of ‘the pass
" over into the Lolab. Aimived at the tgp, we turned off
the path to the right, nd, climbing g short way, came

ot upon the lower part of the Nagmarg, a pretty,

open clearing among the pines where the grass, dotted

thickly with yellow colchicum, was only showing here

and ¢here through the melting snow. Choosing a snug

and dr); place on some sum-warmed rocks at the foot

of a tree, wy prepared to lunch and Mhze, and soon

spread abroad Ythe contents 8f the tiffin basket.

. There is something, nay much, of charm in ‘the

utter freedom and solitude of Kashmir camp ,life.

There is no beaten track to be followed diligefitly by

the tourist, Ferman, A'merican, or -British,'guide-boo.k

in hand and gu?de at elbow. No empty sardine-tins,

nor untidy scraps of paper, mar the clean and lonely

margs or village camping-grounds.

° The ‘happy wanderer, selecting a gradsy dell or

convenient shady tree with a clear spring® or dancing

rivulet near by, invokes the tiffin coolie, and if a duly

watchful eye lfas been kept upon that incorrigible

sluggard, in short space the contents of the batket

deck the sward. What have we here? Yes, of course,

colds ehickén—

.“ For beef is rare within these oxless isles.”

LR . ¢ ' *
Bread! (hew lucky we sent that coolie into Srinagar
. .
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the other day). Butter, nicely stowed in its little
white jar, cheese-cakes (one of the®Sabz Ali's master-

.pleces) and a few unconsidered trifles in the form of
“jam pups” and a stick of chocolate. =

Whisky is there, if required, but, really the cold .

spring water is “delicate to drihk ™ without spirituous
° .

accompamment . *

Hun@el appeased, *the beauty of the suuounéhn(Jr
scenery becomes intensified® when seen through the
balmy veil of smoke caused by the consumption of a
mild cheroot, and peace and contentment reig‘n while
we feed the gprightly crows with chickgn bones and
‘bits of cheese rind. . ‘.

“Shall we ever forgete—Jane and I—that simple feast.
on the Nagmarg? «*

Tht sloping snow melting into little “rills which
trickled threugh thefresh-springing flowes-sfrewn grass ;
the extraordinary blue of the hillsides 'overlookinff the
Lolab Valley seen thmucrh the sloping boughs of
the pines; the crows hopme' audaciously around or
croaking ofi a dried branch just above our heads ,'
and above all, the glorious® sense of freedom, of aloof-
ness from all disturb.ing elements, of utter and irre-
sponsible independence in a lovely laird unspoiled by
hand of man?

The afternoon sun smote us full in the face as
we descended the bare and not too smooth®pathe that
led info the valley, and we were right glad to reach

the shade of @ grove of deodars thgt covered the lower o

slopes of the hill. The Lolab Valley, intoewhich we
[ ] . \
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had now penetrated, is a rich and picturesque expanse
of level plain, sonfe fifteen miles long by three or four
broad, apparently completely surrounded by a densely-
wooded curtaig of mountains, rising to an® elevation
of some 3Q00 feet above the valley gn the south and
west, but ranking oh the qther s1de.s up into the
lpfty summits which bar .the route into Gurais and
the Tilail. The mountain chein is®not really con-

tinuous, the river Pohrw, which drains the “valley,

finding outlet to the west e’er it bends sharply to the
south and enters the Wular near Sopor.

Perhapsythe most noticeable objects in the Lolab
are the waln® trees; they ere now just coming into

. full leaf, and their great trunks, hoary with age “and

softdy, velveted with dark green moss, form the noble
columns &8f many a lovely ca;nping-ground‘. We
pitched ouy tgnts at Ielpura in a «grove of giants, the
majesty of whith formed an exquisite contrast to the
white foam of a cluster of apple trees in bloom.

It has been so hot fo- day that we have stayed

* quietly in camp, reading, sketching, and enjoying the

dolce far niente of an idle Mfe. .

Sunday, May 14.—On Thursday we left Lalpura
and marched to Kulgam, a short distance of some
eight or ten | miles. Mr. Blunt, the forest officer,'
had most klndly placed the forest bungalows of the
Lolap ateour disposal; but, as they all lie on the
other side of the valley, we are obliged to camp every

o gight. *We have been working along the nerth.side

® 1 Commonly called the * Jungly-sahib.”



THE LOLAB 139

of the Lolab, as the shikari is full of bear ““khubbar,”
- and as long as the weather remains fair we really
do not much care where we go! Skirting the foot
of -the waoded ridge on our right, andewith the flat
and populous Ievels of the valley-on our left, we
marched along, a good path shaded it many places
by the magmﬁcent walnuts,and snowy fruit- treed fo;
which’ the Lolaly is justly famed, until, crossm@ the
Pohru by* a rickety bridge,. and toiling up a hot,”
bare slope, we reached Kulgam, nestling at the oot
of the hills.

After tiffineand a short rest we set ?rth up the
riullah behind the village éo look for (n®ed I say?) a
bear. The gradient wag stiff, as usual, and the path
none too good. Feeling that our laborious climd «le-
served 4o be rewarded by, at any rate, tife sight of
gate, and.Ahmed Bot having sent a specjal message
to the Lumbadhar at Kulgam directin} him to keep
the nullah quiet, we were justly incensed when, having
toiled up some couple of th8usand weary feet, we met
a gay party of the élite of Kulgam prancing down the *
hill with blagkets stuffed wath wild leeks, or some such
delicacy. *

Ahmed Bot showed reckless courage.. Having over-
wheleed the enemy with a v1tuperat1ve broadside, he
fell upon them single-handed, tore from them their
cherished blankets, and spilt the leeks toe the Jfour
winds. ° )

I expected pothing less than to be promptly hurled
down the khud, with Jill after me, by the sig enrageﬁ

. I Y
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burghers of Kulgam. But no. They simply sat down
tokether,on a rock, and blubbered loud and long; we °
sat down opposite them on another rock and laughed,
and laughed-stableau !- *

On Friday I went for a delightful walk through the
pine and deodar forests, the ostensible ,objective being,
ot cdurse, a bear. Putting aside all ideas of sport, I

gave myself up to the simple jey of mere existence in

*such a land ;" noting a kandsome iris withbroad red

lilge blooms, which I had not seen before ; listening to
the intermittent voice of the cuckoo, and pausing every
here and tl%re to gaze over the fair valley, backed by
its encircling®anges of sunlst mountains.

The chota shikari is a yough of great activity, both
meantal and physical. He almost Wept with excitement
on observhg the mark of a bear’s paw on a d-usty bit
of path. Jq said it evae a bear,which had left that
paw-mark, so Y believed him. Late in the dusk of the
afternoon he saw a bear sittipng looking out of a cave.
I could only make out a Black hole, but he saw its ears
move. I regarded the spot with a powerful telescope,
but only saw more hole¢ still, I cannet doubt the
chota shikari, The burra shiKari saw it too, but was
of opinion that it was too late to go and bag it. I
think he was rlght so we went back to camp whthout
further adventure.

o Yesterday we left Kulgam, and followed up a track
to a small village which' lies at the foot of the track
leading over to Gurais and the Tilail gountry. Here

Ve campgd in a g:“ove of walnuts, which stood by an

' S .
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icy spring. Jane and I went for a stroll, watched a
" couple of small woodpeckers hunting the trunk of'a
young fir within a few feet of us, but retreated
hurriedly to camp on the approach of a heayy thunder-
storm. This was jJut the prelude to a. bad break in
the weather; all to;day it has rafed in" torrents, and

eve1y’ch1ncr is sopping and seaked. The little stleam.
which yest‘erday Yricklel by the camp is become a

young river, and it is a perfect mystery how Sabz Ali
manages to cook our food over a fire guarded from the
full force of the rain by blankets propped up with
*sticks, and how having cooked it, he can bfng it, still
hot, across the twenty yard¢ of rain-swept’ space which
intervenes between the ceok-house and our tent.
Monday, May 15. —The deluge continued all night,
and only at about ten o'clock this forenoof did the
heavy curtaih of rain break® up into Iagged swirls

of cloud, which, torn by the serrated ridges of the -

gloomy pines, rolled dense and dark up the gorges,
resonant now with the roar of full-fed torrents.

The men®are all beginning to complain of fever,
and have eaten up a great qliantity of quinine. *Con-
sidering the dismal conditions under which they have
been living for the last couple of days, this is not sur-
prising; so, with the first promise of an jmprovement
in the weather, we struck camp, determined to make
for the forest bungalow at Doras and obtain th® shelter
of a solid roof. Many showers, but no serious down-

pour,-enlivened our march, and we agrived at th® snug,

little wooden house just in time to escape a pasticularly
) L Y
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fine specimen of a thunderstorm. The Doras bungalow
seemed a very palace of luxury, with its dry, airy rooms
and wide verandah, all of sweet-smelling deodar wood.
The men, toodwere thankful to have a gooé roof over
their heads, and we heard no more of fever.
. Wednesdo.cy, May 17.—Yesterday it rained without
éeas:ing, until the valley ift front of us took the appear-
.ance of a lake—A party of terfls, white aboye and with
black breasts, skirled and wrangled over the * casual”
Ww'er.. It was sttll very wet this morning, but as it
cleared somewhat after breakfast, we made up our
minds to q\t the Lolab and get back to our boat. *
Doras has sad memorits for J ane, for here d1ed
. the “chota murghi,” a black chicken endowed Wlth
the anost affectionate dispositio. It was permitted e
to sit on the lady’s knee, and scratch its yellow beak
with its Mttle yellow® claw; butel never® ¢ared to let
it remain long upon my shoulder—a perch it ardently
affected. Well! it is dead, poor dear, and whether
from shock (the pony which carried its basket having
fallen down with it en route from “ Walndt Camp ), or
from *a surfeit of caterpillars which wére washed in
myriads off the trees there, we cannot tell. Sabz Ali
brought the 1little corpse along, holding it by one
pathetic leg ,to show the horrified Jane, before giving
it to the kites and crows. He has many ¢ murghis”
lefts baSkets full, as he, says, for they are cheap in the
Lolab, but we shall never love another so dearl.y.
e . W2 had a shocking time while elimbing to the

pass which leads over to Rampur, the road being deep
‘-
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in slimy mud, and so slippery that the unfortunate
baggage ponies could hardly get alohg. Jang, whd is
in splendid condition mnow, toiled nobly up a track
which would have been delightful haﬁ the weather
been a little less hldeous

Reaching the 11dcre which divides the Lolab from
the Pohru Valley, we turned.to the left, along the f:dgi;,
instead of descenging forthwith, as we had hoped and
expected Yo do. Tt was raw and cold, with ﬂying.
wreaths of damp mist shutting outs the view, and] we
were glad of a comforting tiffin, swallowed somewhat
hurriedly, under a forlorn and stunted spgcimen of a
blue pine. Then on alomg a rough and slippery cat-
walk that made us wonder if the baggage ponies would
achieve a safe arrival at Rampur. o ®

drossing a steep’, rock-strewn ridge, co%ered with
cfown impesial in fyll flower, éves began a,sharp descent
through a wood of deodars; and now the thunder,
which had been grumbligg and rumbling in the dis-
tance, came upon us, and ‘a deafeniﬁg peal sent us
scurrying dogrn the hill at our best pace; the lightning-
blasted truﬁs stretching sleywards their blackened and
tempest-torn limbs in ¥hastly witness of what had been
and what might be again.

At last we cleared the wood, and, plunging across
a perfect slough of deep mud, crawled on to the
verandah of the Rampur forest-house, whese wg osat
anxiously watching the hillside until we saw our
faithful ponies safely sliding down the hill.

Thursday, May 18.—The changes of weather in

] : LI
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this country are sudden and surprising. This morning
we 'woke o a perfect day—the sun bathing the warm
hillsides, the picturesque brown village, and the brilliant’
masses of snogy blossoming fruit-trees with +a radiant
smile. And, but for the tell-tale riot of the streams
and the Spongin.ess‘ of ¢the compound, there was nothing
tg befray the past misdeeds,of the clerk of the weather.

At noon we set out to cover the short distance that
fa,y between us and Kunis, where we had fade tryst
witlp Satarah. The,country was like a series of English
woodlahd glades—watered by many purling streams,
and bright wyith masses of apple blossom; the twrf ,
around the Xes all white and pink with petals tornt
,from the branches by the recgnt storms. Clumpg of
fir dJothed the hills with sombre green—a perfect back-
ground to & perfect picture. * .

The floyeps all alangs our path to-dayewere muh
in evidence affer the rain. Little prickly rose-bushes
(R. Webbiana) were covered, with pink blossoms just
bursting into full glory; Bushes of white may, yellaw
*berberis, Daphne (Oleoides ?), and many an (ther flower-
ing shrub grew in tanglede profusmn while pimpernel
(red and blue), a small androsace®(rotundsfolia), hawks-
bit, stork’s bill, wild geranium, a tiny mallow, eye-
bright, forget-me-not, a little yellow oxalis, a speed-
well, and ma;ny another, to me unknown, blossom
stagred the roadside. In the fields round Kunis the
poppies flared, and the ‘iris bordeved the fields with
a ribbom of royal purple.

We rgached Kunis at two o’clock, and found the

é - )
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village half submerged, the water being up and over
the low shores from the recent rain’ Our beats were
moqred in a clump of willows, whose feet stood so
detply in ‘the water that we had to emwark on pony-
back! After lunch came the ustal difference of
opinion with the Admiral, who® seems to have gleat
difficulty in grasping the fact that our will is law 5
to times and seasons for sailing. He always assumes
the role of passive resister, and is always defeated with
ignominy. He insisted that it was too late to think
of reaching Bandipur, but we maintained that we could
get at any rat® part of the way; so he gfst off from
his willow-tree, and sulki?y poked and poled out into
the.Wular taking uncemmon good care to hug the .
shore with fervour. o

Tiete and there a group of willows standing far out
into the lak®e, or a alf-drowhed v111a<re «dsove us out
into the open water, and once when, like a latter-day
Vasco de Gama, the Admiral was striving to double the
dreadful promontory of a water-logged fence a puff of
wind fell dpon us, lashing the smooth water into
ripples, whe;Iupon the crew lost their wits with *fright,
and the lady mariners ‘in the cook-boat set up a dismal
howling ; the ark, taking charge, crashed through the
fence, her way carrying us to the very dogr of a frontier
villa of an amphibious village. With amazing alacrity
the crew tied us up to the door-post, and prepared §orgo
into winter quarters.

This -did nqt suit us at all, and

“The harmless storm being ended,” *
C. * . K
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we ruthlessly broke away from our haven of refuge,
and safely arrived at Alsu.

Friday, May 19.—An ominous stillness and repose
at 3 o’clock this morning sent me forth to sée why the
windlass was not'being manned. A thing like a big
grey bat flapping. abbdut, proved, on inspection, to be
ﬁlat rascal the Lord High Admiral Satarah. He said
.he could not start, as the hiredscoolies from Kunis had
“been so terrified by the horrors of yesterday that they
had departed in the night, sacrificing their pay rather
than run any more risks with such daredevils as the
mem-sahib®nd me. This was vexatiohs and entirely
unexpected, as I had never before known a coohe
. to bolt before pay-day. Saba Ali and Satarah were
promptly despatched on a pressgang foray, while I
put to sea with the first-lieutenant to” show” that I
meant bus.mess A rew was found in surprlsmgly
short time, and a frenzied dart was made for the mouth
of the Jhelum. .

All day we poled round the shore of the lake, over
flooded fields where the mustard had spregl its cloth of
gold 4 short week ago, over the very hddges we had
scrambled through when duck-s.hooting in April, until
in the evening we entered the river just below Sumbal.

The towipg-path was almost, in many places Juite,
under water, and the whole country looked most
forlarn 4nd melancholy, as the sun went down—a
pale yellow ball in a pale yellow haze. )

Sudday, May 21.—All yesterday we towed up the

river against a current which ran swift and strong.
o [ ]
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The passage of the bridge at Sumbal gave us some
trouble, as the flooded river brought our upper works
‘within a narrow distance of the highest point of the
span, but'we finally scraped through wath the loss of a
portion of the railing which decorated our upper deck.

The strain -of fowing was severe, so, when a bnsk
squall and threatening thunder-shower overtook “us “at
the mouth of the Sind River, we decided to tie up
there for the night.

This morning we started at four o’clock, but «only
reached our berth at Srinagar at two, having spent no
less than six hburs in forcing the boats by,‘ifole and rope
for the last three miles thr8ugh the town! An incredible
amount of panting, pushing, yelling, and hauling, with.
frantic invocations to “Jampaws” and other eaints,
was r¥¢quired to enable us to crawl inch by inch
adalnst the® racing swater whiclf met us inethe narrow
canal below the Palace.

All’s well that endsewell, and here we are once
more in Srinagar, after a frip Whlch has been really,
delightful, Wbeit the weather latterly has not been by
any means 41l that could *have been desired, 4nd we
have slain no bears!}

t Lan it be that Bernier was right? Il ne s’y trouve ni serpens, ni
tigres, ni ours, ni lions, si ce n’est trés rarement.”— VoyaPe de Kachemire.



' CHAPTER IX ,

. S'RINAGAR "AGATN

We have spent the last three weeks or so quietly

in Srinagar, our boats forming links in the fong chain

thaty d}lrmg the ““ season,” extends for miles along both

banks of the river. A large contingent of amphibians

dwells in t# canal leading to the Dal *gates, and the

Chenar Bagh, sacred to the bachelor, shows not a spare
.inch along its shady length. .

Net being either professmnal globe-trotters or
Athenians, we have not felt obhcred to be pelp‘etually
in high-strang pursuit of some newe thing ;®and to the
secker after mild and modest enjoyment there is much
to be said in favour of a sojouwrn at Srinagar.

Polo, t,ymkhanas lawh-tennis, picnics, and golf

“are everyday occurrences, followed by a rgfidezvous at
the club, where every one c8ngregates for { smoke and
chat, until the sun goes down behind the poplars, and
the swift shikaras come darting over the stream like
water-beetles fo carry off the sahibs to their boats, to
dress, dine, and reassemble for “ bridge,” or perhaps a
dancg at Nedou’s Hotel, or at that most hospitable hub
of Srinagar, the Residenc.y. :

Poldis, na.turall.y, practically restrictgd to the man
who brings up his ponies from the Punjab, but golf is

148
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for all, and the nine-hole course, although flat, is not
stale, and need not be unprofitable, unless you “are
fallen upon—as I was—by two stalwart Sappers, sons
of Canadd and potent wielders’ of the eleek, who gave
me enough to do _to keep my rupees ‘in, my pocket and
the honour of the mother country upheld!

On May 26th we took shikara and paddled 5010‘.%
the Dal Lake te see something of the Mohammedan
festival, consisting in a pilgrimage to the Mosque of
Hasrat Bal, where a hair of the prophet’s beard_isethe
special object of adoration.

As we neated the goal the plot tlnckeﬁed Hun-
dreds of boats—from enormous doungas containing the

noi;y inhabitants of, I should suppose, a whole village, .

down to the tiniest shikara, whose pa,ssencre]. avas
pelched with' careful balance to retain a ‘margin of
safety to i two inehes of fieeloard—coaverged upon
the crowded bank, above which rose the.mosque

How can I best attempt to describe the din, the
crush, the light, the colow’? Was it like Henley’l
Well, perhdys it might be considered as a mad, fan-
tastic Henley. Replace the*fair ladies and the startling
“Dlazers ” with veiled houris and their lords clad in all
colours of the rainbow; for one immortal “Squash”
put 4hundreds of ‘ squashes,” all playing upon weird
instruments, or singing in “a singular minor key”
let the smell of outlandish cookery be waftetl tos you
from the ““family” boats and from the bivouacs on the
shore; let a constant uproar fall upon your %ars as
when the Hall defeats Third Irinity by half e length;

[ ]
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and, finally, for the flat banks of Father Thames and
the® trim Jawns of Phyllis Court, you must substitute
the Nasim Bagh crowned with its huge chenars, and
Mahadeo looking down upon you from hi$ thirtetn
thousand feet of precipice and snow.

Half-an-hotr of this kaleldoscoplc whirl of gaiety
sgmsﬁed us. The sun, in.spite of an awning, was a
httle trying, so we sought the quiet and shade of the
Nasim Bagh for lunch and repose.

Returning towards Srinagar about sundown, we
stoppe(i to visit the ancient Mosque of Hassanabad,
which stanfs on a narrow inlet or cretk of the Dal
Lake, shaded\by chenars and willows in all their fresh
. spring green. A little lawn of softest turf slopes. up
gently to the ruined mosque, of which a portion of an
apse and Yaulted dome alone stand sentinel dver 1ts
fallen greaness. Around lie thes tombseof princes,
whose bones have mouldered for eight hundred years
under the i 1r1ses which wave their green sabres crowned
Wlth royal purple in the whispering twilight.

Near by, the mud and timber wally“of a ziarat
stand, *softly brown, supporting a deeply i)verhangmg,
grass-grown roof, blazing with scarlet tulips. Through
its very centre, and as though supporting it, pierces
the gnarled tyunk of a walnut tree, reminding ofte of
Ygdrasil, the Upholder of the Universe.

‘e Yay* 27. — What an improvement it would be
if a house-dounga could be fitted with torpedo
netting® Jane finds herself in the, most embar-

rassing situations, while dressing in the morning,
o °* L ]






SRINAGAR AGAIN 157 \/

from the unwelcome pertinacity of the merchants
who swarm up the river in the®early hqurs from
‘their lairs, and lay themselves along51de the helpless
héuse-bodts. : .

By 10 A.M. we have to repel boa1ders in all direc-
tions. M. Saml.i[ 0o is endeavouring to*sell boots from
the bow, while Guffar Ali.s pressing embroidety ép
our acceptance from the stern. Ali Jan is in a boat
full of carved-wood rubbish on the starboard side,
while Samad Shah, Sabhana, and /half-a-dozen g¢ther
robbers line the river bank opposite our port windows
and clamour for custom. A powerful garden-hose of
considerable calibre mighte be useful, but for the present
I Nave given Sabz Ali,orders to rig out long poles, |
which will prevent the enemy from so easily getting
to clode quarters. °
* June ¥P.—1It i quite cuwious that if should be so
difficult to find time to keep up this journal. Mark
Twain, in that best of burlesques, Zhe Innocents
4broad, affirms, if T remember rightly, that you could
not condemn your worst enemy to greater suffering’
than to bindshim down to %keep an accurate diawy for a

year. ' A

It is the inexorable necessity for writing day by day
oness impressions that becomes so trying; and yet it
must be done daily if it is to be done at all, for
the only virtue I can attain to in writing ds tjuth;
and impressions from mem01y, like sketches from

memory, are of no value from the hand of any but

a master. .

-
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The time set apart for diary-writing is the hour
which properly intervenes between chota hasri and the
announcement of my bath ; but, somehow, there never’
seems to be very much .time. Kither the early tea ds
late or bath is early, or a shikar expedition, with a
grass slipper ine 'pursuit of flies, takes’ up the precious
mbments, and so the business of “the day gets all
behlndhand R

The fly question is becoming serious. Personally,
1 do. not consider ghat fleas, mosquitoes, or any other
recogniSed insect pests (excepting, perhaps, harvest
bugs) are se utterly unendurable as thes ¢ little, busy,
thirsty fly.” *It seems odd, &00, as he neither stings
_nor bites, that he should be sQ objectionable; but his
tickly method of walking over your nose or down your
neck, and the exasperating pertinacity with which he
refuses to take “no”.fos an answer whem.you flick
him delicately %with a handkerchief, but “ cuts” and
comes again, maddens you until you rise, bloody-
minded in your Wrath, ands seizing the nearest sledg
hammer, fall upon the brute as he sits twiddling his
legs in,a sunny patch on tlee table, then jo—
! “ Unwounded from the dreadful close ”—
he frisks cheerfully away, leaving you to gathersup
cursefully the fragments of the chifia bowl your wife
boaght yesterday in the bazaal !

How he manages to conﬂlevate in his legions in
this ship is a mystery. Every window js guarded. by
“meat safe” blinds of wire gauze ; the doors are,
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normally, kept shut ; and yet, after one has swept round,.
like an irate whirlwind with a gras$ slipper,.and slain
“or desperately wounded every visible fly in the cabin,
and at last sat down again to pant and paint, hoping
for surcease ﬁom annoyance, not five minutes pass
before one, twq, nay, a round dozen. of*the miscreants
are gaily licking the moisture off the cobalt (may they
die in agony !), or trying to swim across the glass of
water, or Playing hop-scotch on the nape. of my neck.

From what mysterious lair or hidden orifice they
come T know not, but here they are in profusion until
another massaere of the innocents is decreefl.

It is a sound thing &0 go rouwd one’s sleeping-
cabin at night before ¢ turning in,” and make a bag
of all that can be found ¢ dreaming the happy,hours
away ¥ on the bulkheads and ceiling. It fends us to
bed in the virtuoys frame eofe mind of the Vlllaoe
Blacksmith— - » .

“ Something attempted, something done,
‘ Has earned a night’s repose.”

There are other microbes besides flies in Kashmir
which are exasperating—co’olies, for instance. *

I had engaged men through Chattar Singh (the\
State Transport factotum at Srinagar) to take us up
the’river, and decreed that we should gtart at 4 A.m.
yesterday. : ,

We had been to an al fresco gathering aé sthe
Residency the night before, and so were rather sleepy
in the early morning, and I did  not wake “at four

o'clock. At six we had not got far on our way, and
'y ) LI 1
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«.at ten we were but level with Pandrettan, barely three
miles from Srinagat as the crow (that model of recti-

linear volition) flies.
I was busy painting 2l the forenoon, and* faﬂed to

" mnote the sluggish steps of our coolies, but in the after-

noon it was botne.in -upon us that 1f we wanted to
reach‘Avantlpura that night, as we had arranoved a
little acceleration was necessary. e .

Then the trouble began. The coolies wWere bone-
lazy,sthe admiral and first-lieutenant were sulky, and
the weather was stuffy and threatened sthunder—the
conditions were altogether detrimental #o placidity of
temper. U - N

By sunset we had the shikari, the kitchen-mald,
and the sweeper on the tow-rope, and even the great
and good Sabz Ali was seen to bear a hand in poling.
Much recrilgination now ensued between Sabz Ali and
the Admiral, and the whole crowd made the air resound
with Kashmiri ““language,” every one, apparently, abus-
ing everybody else, and making very nasty remark'
about their lady ancestors. :

At 10 p.M. T got four mmore coolies frog a village,
épparently chiefly inhabited by dogs, who deeply re-
sented our proximity, and at 2 o’clock this morning we
reached the haven where we would be—Avantipura.s

This mormng I discharged the Stinagar coolies and
todk g fresh lot, who pull better and talk less.

How differently things may be put and yét the
truth reteined. Yesterday we reclined at our ease in
our cofy flgating cottage, towed up the lovely river by
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a picturesque crew of bronze Kashmiris, the swish of
the passing water only broken by their melodious
‘voices. The brilliancy of the morning gave way in the
afternoon® to a soft haze which fell gver the snowy
ranges, mellowing their clear tones to a soft and pearly
- grey, while the .reﬂectipns of the biO:'chenars which
graced the river bank deepened as the aftetnodn
shadows lengthgned and spread over the wide Tand-
scape. T'dwards evening we strolled along the rivef
bank plucking the ripe mulberries, and idly watc.hing
the terns and.kingfishers busily seeking their suppers
over the glassy water; and at night we sat on deck
while the moon rose h}gher in the guiet sky, and the
datk river banks assumed a clearer ebony as she rose
above the lofty fringe of trees, until the towing-path.
lay a‘track of pure silver reaching away fo the dim
Pelt of woadland which shrouded Avantipurg.

That is a perfectly accurate descripfion of the day,
and so is this:—
+ It was very hot—and there is notting hid from the
heat of the sun on board a wooden house-dounga.’
The flies, tqo, were unusually malevolent, and I could
scarcely paint, and “my wife could hardly read by\
reason of their unwelcome attentions.

o The coolies were a poor lot and a slack and as the
day grew stuffier afid sultrier so did their efforts on the
tow-path become ‘small by degrees and beautifdlly
less.” *

.That irrepressible bird—the old cock—refused to
consider himself as under arrest In his henzco®, and

* . [ ]
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Insisted upon crowing about fifteen times a minute
with that, fidgeting irregularity which seems peculiar
to certain unpleasant sounds, and which retains the
ear fixed in neryous tension for the next explosion df

" defiance or pride, or whatever evil 1mpu1se it is which

causes a cock tb crow.:

* Dtiven overboard by the cock and a feeling that
exerc1se would be beneficial, we landgd in the after-
noon, and plodded along the bank for sfne miles.
The ‘mnumerable rpulberry trees are loaded with ripe
frmt the ground below being literally blaek with fallen
berries. We ate some, and pronounced them to be but
mawkish things. o . )
. After dinner we sat on deck, as the lamp smelt foo
strongly to let us enjoy ourselves in the cabin, and the
coolies on the bank and the people in our boat and
those in the cqok-boat engaged in 3 triangwdar duel of
words, until the last few grains of my patience ran
through the glass and I spake with my tongue.

There is cerfainly somé curious quality in the alr
of this country which affects the nerves: maybe it is
the elevation at which onée lives—certain, it is that
lnany people complain of unwonted iritability and
susceptibility to petty annoyances. And, while travel-
ling in Kashmir is easy and comfortable enough along
beaten tracks, yet the petty worries ‘connected with all

s of transport and supply are incessant, and
beco e much more serious if one cannot speak or
understaad Hindustani. .

It ffkes some little time for the Western mind to

* [ ]
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grasp the fact that the Kashmiri cannot and must not,
be treated on the “man and brother™ principle.

"~ e is by nature a slave, and his brain is in many
respects the undeveloped brain of a child; in certain
ways, however, h.is outward childishiness conceals the
subtlety of the Heathen.Chinee.® . °

He has in no degree scome to comprehend the
dignity of labowr any more than a Poplar pauper
comprehenls it, but fortunately his Guardians, while
granting certain advantages in hisstenure of land;and
payment of rent, have bound him, in return, to work
for a fair pament, when required to do” so by his
Government, as exercisdd sy the local Tehsildhar.

“The demand made «upon a village for coolies is,
not, therefore, an arbitrary and high-handed system of
bullyilg, but simp.ly a call upon the villages to
fulfil theire obligation towardse the States by doing
a fair day’s work for a fair day’s pa}’ of from four
to six annas.

* I do not, of course, profose to ent.angle myself in
the working of the Land Settlement, which is most
fully and adgnirably explaifed in Lawrence’s Valley of
Kashmar. =

The coolie, drawn from his native village reluctant,
like a periwinkle from its shell, is never g good *starter,
and when he finds himself at the end of a tow-rope or
bowed beneath half a hundredweight of the sglyb’s
trinket, with a three-thousand-feet pass to attaif in
front of him, he is extremely apt to burst intd tears—
idle tears—or be overcome by a fit of that fell disease

--‘

L]
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—*“the lurgies.” Lest my reader should not be ac-
quainted «with this illness, at least under that name,
here is the diagnosis of the lurgies as given by a very
ordinary seamay to the ship’s doctor.

“Well,. sir, I"eats well, and I sleeps well; but
when I've got®a job ‘of work: to d¢—Lor’ bless you,
si.'r! 'I breaks out all over of a tremble!”



CHAPTER X ° ,

" THE LIDAR VALLEY o« °

WE were glad, enough to leave Srinagar, as thaf
place has®been undoubtedly trying lately, being ex-

tremely hot and relaxing. The river, which h.ad.'been

up to the fourteen-foot level, as shown on the gate

ports at the ®entrancegto the Sunt-i-kul *Canal, had

fallen to 91 feet, and\h\e mud, esposed both on its

banks and in the fields and flats which had been.
flooded, must have. given out unwholesome axhala-

Jions, of which the riverine population, the Awellers in

house boat® and doungas, got the full beneﬁt

Jane has certainly been anything but well lately,
and I confess to a certain feeling best described as

“slack and livery.” ’ *

We had not intended to remain nearly so loncr
in Srinagar, but the contlﬁmty of the chain of enter-
tainments proved too firm to break, and dances and ‘
dinners, bridge and golf, kept us bound from day to
day, until the féte at the Residency on,the 15th prac-
tically brought the Srinagar season to a close, and
broke up the line of house-boats that had been ngoyfred
along both banks of the river.

‘We had awranged to start with a party of thtge other

boats up the river, visiting Atchibal with o rlends
° . 159 . ®
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.and then going up the Lidar Valley, while they retraced
their way.to Srinagar.

N The most popular bachelor in Kashmir was appointed
commodore, and deputed to set the pace and arrange
rendezvous. He began by sending on his big house-
boat, dragged by many coolies, to P‘a:mpur, a distance
of sdme ten miles by water, and, following himself
on horseback by road, instituted a,sort of “Devil
take the hindmost” race, for which w¢& were not
prepared. .

» On reaching Pampur we heard that the ¢ Baltic
Fleet” had® sailed for Avantipgra, so we followed on;
but, alas! havinge made a ferfed march to this latter

. place, we found that Rodjestwenski Phelps had again
escaped us and ““ gone before.”

We consigned him and the elusive “ chota resldent,.’;
who was ir cemmand of the rest ofethe party, to perdi-
tion, and decided to pursue the even tenor of our way
to the Lidar Valley.

The upper reaches of the Jhelum are not wildly dr
excitingly lovely. The narrowed waters, like sweet
Thames, run softly between®quiet British hanks, willow

, veiled. The wide level flats of the lower river give
place to low sloping hills or ‘karewas,” which fall in
terraced undulations from the foothills of the higher
ranges which close in the eastern extremity of the
K2ghmir Valley.

t was well into the .evening, and the sun lad just
set, thiowing a glorious rosy flush oyver the swows
Whicﬁ‘surround the Lidar Valley, when we came to the
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picturesque bridge which crosses the stream at Bej-

behara. .

The scene here was charming—a grand festa or
religious tamasha being toward ; the Whole river was
swarming with boats—gTeat doungas; w1th their festive
crews yelling a plo.notonous chant, pa,ddled uproariously
by. Light shikaras darted dn and out, making up for
want of volume in their song by the piercing shrillness
of their userances. The banks and bridge teemed
with swarming life, and all Kashmjr seemed to ha\e
contributed its noisiest members to the revel.

Beyond the bridgg we could see through the
gathering dusk many Wpyse-boats of the sahibs clus-
tertng under a group ,of magnificent chenars, over

whose dark masses the moon was just rising, full grbed.

The piers of-the bridge seemed to be set tn foliage,
Turge willaws having growa aip from, their bases,
giving-a most curious effect. We marked with some
apprehension the swiftness of the oily current which
came swirling round the piers, and ®soon we found

otirselves stuck fast about half-way under the bridge,’

apparently unable to foree our boat another inch

against the stream Which boiled past. An appa]ling\

uproar was caused by the coolies and the unemployed
upan the bridge, who all, as usual, gave unlimited
advice to every one*else as to the prope.r management
of affairs under the existing circumstances, bu.t id
nothing whatever in support’ of their theories. glhe
situagtion was_becoming quite interesting, end the
« mem-sahib ” and I, sitting on the roof of' ol™hoat,

. . e L

“,
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. were speculating as to what would happen next when
the Gordian knof was cut by the unexpected energy
™ and courage of the first-lieutenant, who boldly slapped
an argumentatiye coolie in the face, while the admiral
dashed promiscuously into the shikara, and—yelling
« Hard-a-starbdard !—Full speed ahéagi —Sit on the
§:§fety-va1ve !” —boldly &hot into an overhanging
mulberry tree, wherein our .tow-grope was ‘much
‘entangled. The rope was cleared, the escrew poled
like® fury, the coolies hauled for all they were worth,
every one yelled himself hoarse, and wes forged ahead.
We crashetl under the mulberpy tree, which swept us
from stem to stegn, nearly @afying the hencoop over:
. board ; while Jane and I lay flat under a perfect Rail
of sqyashy black fruit which covered the upper deck.
We wtnt on shore for a mdonlight strod after
dinner. The, place was kike a gloyified English parll;
chenars of th® first magnitude, taking the place of
oaks, rose from the short crisp turf, while a band of
stately poplars® stood seatry on the river bank.
*Through blackest shadow and over patches of mooh-
lit sward we rambled tille we came upon the ruins
, of a temple, of which little wa¥" left but a crumbled
heap of masonry in the middle of a rectangular
grassy hollow which had evidently been a tank, small
detached mou.nds, showing where the piers of a little
b\S? had stood, giving access to the building from
theYpoank. An avenue 6f chenars led straight to the
bridge, showing either the antiquity of the trees or the
compratively modérn date of the te_mplé.
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June 19.—Yesterday afternoon we left Bejbehara, .
and went on to Kanbal, the port of Tslamabad. A hot
‘and sultry day, oppressive and enervating to all but the
flfes, which were remarkably energetic gnd lively. The
river below Islamabad is quite narrow, and ‘hemmed in
between high mudbanks- ”

Here we found the ‘Baltic Fleet,” but, knownig
that our fugitive friemds must have already reached
Atchibal, Wwe held to our intention of going up. the
Lidar. - . .

Having tied up to a remarkably smelly bank, which
was just lofty tnough tp screen our heated brows from
any wandering breezej‘ve landed te explore. A hot
walk of a mile or so along a dusty, poplar-lined road .
brought us to the town of Islamabad, Whlch however,
goncedled its beauties most effectually in 2 mass of
fohace Althoughe it ranks® a8 the segond town in
Kashniir, it can hardly be said to be more than a big
village, even allowing for its 9000 Jnhabitants, its

picturesque springs, and s boast of having been

once upon a time the capital of the valley. The first

hundred yapds of ‘.‘.city,” consisting of a highly-
seasoned bazaar paved with the accumulated filth of ¢

ages, was enough to satisfy our thirst for sight-seeing,
ande after a visit to the post-office we ,trudgetl back
through a most oppressive grey haze to the boat.
Crowds of the élite of the neighbourhood e
hastenihg into Islamabad, Where the *tamadga,”
whieh we came upon at Bejbehara, is to be co'lg’ci‘nued
to-morrow. : . ¢

’
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We had a good deal of difficulty in getting transport
for our expedition, as the Assistant Resident and his
party had, apparently, cleared the place of available
ponies and coolies. An appeal to the Tehsildhar was
no use, as that dignitary had gone to Atchibal in the
Court train. ‘However, a little pucssure applied to
Lassoo the local livery stablekeeper, produced eight
Jbaggage ponies and a good-leoking cream- -coloured
steed, with man’s saddle, for my wife.

The syce, a jovial-looking little ﬂat faced "fellow,
was a native of Ladakh.

We made a fairly early st gettmg off about six,
and, having skirted the towf ?d passed the neat httle

« Zenana Mission Hospital, we had a pretty but unevent-
ful'march of some six miles to Bawan, where, under a
big chenar, we halted for the greater part of the day.

Here let e point®odt that life is but*a series of
neglected opportunities. We were within a couple of
miles of Martand, the principal temple in Kashmir,

. and we did not go to see*it! I blush as I write this,
knowing that hereafter no well-conducted globe-trot%er
p Will own to my acquaintdnce, .gnd, indged, the case
¢ requires explanation. Well, then, it was excessively
hot; we were both in bad condition, and T had ten
miles fnhore te march, so we decided to visit Martand
on our way down the valley. Alas! we came this way
ndgmore. .
ittle knowing how much we were missing, we sat
contex;ted in the shade while the hot.hours went by,
merely strolhng down to visit a sacred tank full of
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cool green water and swarming with holy carp, which,

scrambled in a solid mass for bits of the . chupatty
‘which Jane threw to them.

* A clear stream gushed out of a .bank overhung
by a tangle of W11d plants. To the left was a weird
figure of the plesldmg deity, patnted 1éd and flankly

hideous. . e 7

We were truly sorry to feel obliged, at four o clock
to leave Bfwan with its massy trees and abundance of
clear running water, and step outeinto the hea.tb and
glare of the afternoon.

I found it*a trying march. fhe road led along a

fairly good track among mce-fields, whence the sloping

sun glinted its maddeping reflection, Rut here and,

there clumps of walnuts—the fruit just at the pigkding
Stage-*-cast 4 broad ‘cool shadow, in which ofie lingered
to pant an& mop a heated brew«’er plungm(r out again
into thie grievous white sunlight.

The cavalcade was increased during the afternoon
By the addition to our numtbers of a dog—a distinctly

u.gly, red-haired native sort of dog, commonly called a’

pi-dog. Hg appeared, full®f business—from nowhere
in particular—and his business appeared to be to go to
Eshmakam with us,

*As we neared that place the road beganseto rise
through the lovelifst woodland scenery—white roses
everywhere in great bushes of foamy white, ag
climbifig wreaths that drooped from the higher @ees,
wild indigo ip purple patches 1‘efninding ont not a
little of heather. .Above the still unseen village™ big

r A
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zZiarat or monasterg shone yellow in the sinking sun-

light, and overhead rose a rugged grey wall of strangely

™ pinnacled crags, outliers of the Wardwan, showing

dusky blue in the clear-cut shadows, and ‘rose gréy
where the. low Sun caught with dying glory the
prOJectlng peaks and “bastions. .

. . IR a sort of orchard ©f walnut trees, on short,
glean, green grass, we pitchede our fents, and “right
glad was I to sit in a comfortable Roorkhe® chair and
admire the preparetions for dinner after a stiif day,
albeit we only “made good” some sixteen miles at
most. * ) .

June 20.— As brilliant *morning saw us off for
.Pahlgam, alqng a road whichs was simply a glorified
gardey. Roses white and roses pink in wild profusion,
jasmin both white and yellow, wild indigo, a tdll and
very handsomcz spireeas forget-me-wot, a thy sort of
Michaelmas daisy, wild strawberry, and honeysuckle,
among many a (to me unknown) blossom, clothed the
hillside or drooﬁed over tite bank of the clear stream,

'by whose flower-spangled margin lay our path, where,

as in Milton’s description 8 Eden,

“ Bach beauteous flower,
Tris all hues, roses, and jessamine
¢ Reared high their flourished heads.”
*

roar§d the Lidar, foaming over its boulders ih wild
haste t® find peace and tranquil flow, in the broad
bosoffi of yJhelum. *

'5%011 the valley narrowed, and closer on our left
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The road became somewhat hilly, and at one steep

zigzag the nerves of Jane failed het slightly, and she

dismounted, rightly judging that a false step on the o#

part of the cream-coloured courser Would be followed
by a huried descent into the Lidar. °1 explained to
her that I would, certainly do what Te could for her
with a dredge in the Wular when I came dowd,
but she preferrgd, she said, not to put me to any

inconvenierte in the matter. We were asked to

subscribe, a few days later, at Pahlgam to provide
the postman ewith a new pony, his late lamented
“Tattoo” having beengstartled by a flash of lightning
at that very spot, and ];amno' paid jfor the error with
his life.

A halt was called for lunch under a blue pme,
Jvhere*we quickly discovered how paltry it% shade is
in compargson with the genemous scregn cast by a
chenar; scarcely has the heated traveller picked out
a seemingly umbrageous spot to recline upon when,
lo! a flickering shaft of esunlight, broken into an

irritating dazzle by a quivering bunch of pine needles,”

strikes him in the eye, an®l he sets to work to crawl
vainly around in search of a better screen.

Nothing approaches the great circle of solid cool-
ness thrown by a big chenar. The walnut does its
best, and comes in“a good second. Pines (especially
blue ones) are, as I remarked before, unsatisfactory g

But if the pine is not all that can be wish
a shade-producer, he is in all his varieties @ beauti-
ful object to look. upon. First, I’ think, ig pomt of
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.magnificence towers the Himalayan spruce, rearing his

gaunt shaft,

¢ Like the mast of some tall ammiral,”

from the shelvmg steeps that ovelhano the torrents,
and piercing Migh. into the blue. In. living majesty
he shares the honours with the deodar, but he is

merely good to look upon; hise timber is useless and

in his decay his fallen and lightning-blasfed remains
lie Yotting on these wild hills, while the ptecious
trunks of the deodar and the excelsa are laboriously
collected, ahd floated and dragged to the® lower valleys,
producing much good money o Sir Amar Singh and
.the best of byilding timber to the purchaser.

Jdke road towards Pahlgam is a charming wood-
land walk,” where the wild strawbef‘ries, still hardly out,
of flower, grow thick atnidst a tangle of chébtnut, yew,
wild cherry, and flowering shrubs. Overhead and to
the right the rocky steeps rise abruptly until they
culminate in the crags of* Kohinar, and on the left

“the snow-fed Lidar roars *through the cloven ravine

in cataract after cataract.” * .

About four miles from Pa}‘lfgam, on turning a
corner of the gorge, a splendid view bursts upon
the wagyfarer., The great twin brethren of Kolahoi
come suddenly into sight, where they stand blocking
thahgad of the valley, theq_r double peaks shmmg with
everjpsting snow.

It neded all the beauty of the sceng to make.me

forcreT that the thlrteen m1les from Eshmakam were

ot e o
b,

,)‘
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long and hot, and that 1 was woefully out of condition,
and we rejoiced to see the gleam of tents,amid the
'plne wood which constitutes the campmv-oround Ofo’:
Pahlgam?’ .
We sat peacefully on the thyme and clover-covered
maiddn, amoncrst.a herd of happily browsmo cattle,
until our tents were up and the irritating® but
needful bustle of armval was over, and the tea- table

spread.
Pahlgam stands some 2000 feet above Srighgar,
and although % is not supposed to be bracing, yet to us,
jaded votarie$ of fash#on in stuffy Srinagal, the fresh,
clear pine-scented air ,was pu1ely. delightful, and a
couple of days saw us “like kidlingg blythe and,
merry ’——that is to say, as much so as a coyple of
sedaté middle-aged people could reasonably be ex-
pected to hippear. « The canpirte- grounch is in a wood
of blue pines, which, extending from the steeper up-
lands, covers much of the leveller valley, and abuts
with woody promontories @n the ﬁovs’ery strath which
borders the river. Here some dozen or" so of visitors
had already, selected httle *clearings, and the flicker of
white tents, the squeal;ﬁg of ponies, and the jabber of,
native servants banished all ideas of loneliness.

* About half a mile below the camping-ground is the
bungalow of Colonél Ward, cleazef the wood and with
Kolahoi just showing ove;ﬁeen shoulder gwgrich
hides *him from Pahlgam. ‘T was fortunate engugh
to.find the Colonel before he left for Datc’hwam to .
meet the Residency party, and to cret throucrh hls'kmd-
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ness, certain inforjmation which I wanted about the
birds of Kashmir.

:\.s An enthusiast in natural history, Colonel Ward -

has given himself with heart-whole devotion for many

" years to the stuciy of thé beasts and birds of Kashmir,

and he is practi‘calkthe one eand Qflly authority on

tll.e s@bject. .

We were very anxious to cross the high pass above
Lidarwat over into the Sind Valley, havimg arranged
to meet the Smithsens at Gangabal on their way back

e from Tilail.” Knowing that Colonel Ward would be
posted as t8 the state of the smow, I had written to
him from Srinagar Jfor informefion. His reply, which’
I got at Islarpabad, was fot egcouraging, nor was Nis

opindop altered now. The pass might be possible, but

was certairtly not advisable for ladies at présent. *

Fridoy, Jume 23.—+We were detained® here at
Pahlgam until about one o’cloek to-day, as Colonel
Ward, as well as two minor potentates, had marched
yesterday, emplOying evesy available coolie. Thé
fifteen whom 1 required were sent back to me by the
Colonel, and turned up abot noon, so, afte.r lunch, we
set forth. _ \ *

Camels are usually unwilling starters.” I knew one
who newer could be induced to do his duty untik a
fire had been lit undeg him as a gentle stimulant. He
liveg ip Suakin, and ehbu&e was one long grievance to
him, but no other animal with which T am acquainted

. apf)?oac}ms a Pahlgam coolie in ws wnertid. .
. .
Whether a too copious lunch had. rendered my men
[
¢ .
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torpid, or whether the attractions of fheir happy homes
drew them, I know not, but after the loads (and these

‘not heavy) had been, after much wrangling, bounde

upon their backs, and they had limped along for a
few hundred yards or so, one fell sick., or sald he was
sick, and, peacgfﬁlly squatting % a convenient stone,
refused to budge. . . . .

We were sti]l close to some of the scattered huts
of Pahlgan® so an authority, in the shgtpe of a lum?
badhar-or chowkidar, or some suchs came to our Jielp,
and promptlye collected for us an elderly gentleman
who was tending his flocks and herds in the vicinity.
Doubtless it was provpking, whey he was looking
forward to a comfortakle affernoon tea Jn the bosom
of his family, after a hard day’s work of doing nothing,
. to be talled tpon to carry a nasty angular Yakdan for
seven mil®s along,.a distinctly *uneven .ﬁoad ; but was
he therefore justified in blubbering like a baby, and
behaving like an ape being led to execution ?

The first half-mile wasedreadful. * At every couple
of hundred yards the coolies would stt down in a
bunch, groaning an.d. cryihg, and nothing less than
a push or a thump woyld induce them to move. We,
felt like slave-drivers, and indeed Sabz Ali and the
sh¥kari behaved as such, although their preds and
objurgations were ot so hurtfyk as they appeared,
being somewhat after the faghon of the tale toldgby an
idiot, °, )

b

“ Full of sound and fury, signifying nothing.” ® I

Presently we -became so much irritated by the
- 0
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ceaseless row tha§§ we decided to sit down and read
and sketeh by the roadside, in order to let the whole
< mournful train pass out of sight and earshot. ’

Now, 1 w1sh to maintain in all seriousnéss that I
am not a Legree and ‘that, although I by no means
hold the “man*and Drother ” theory, .yet I am perfectly
pmpﬁred to respect the drodits de Uhomme.

This may appear a statementeincopsistent with my
acknowledvment that I permitted coolies to ®e beaten—
the Qeating being mo more than a technical “ assault,”
and never a “thrashing!”—but my contention is that
when you *have to deal with ¢people 8f so low an
organisation that éhey can ogly be reached by ele-
.mentary argyments, they must be treated absolut.ely
as children, and judiciously whacked as such.

No Kashmiri without the impuléion of force mygeure
would ever d().any work—*no logical argumént will en-
able him to see ultimate good in tmmediate irksomeness.

It is very difficult for the Western mind to give
the Kashmiri credit for amy virtues, his failings being
so conspicuods and repellent; for not only is he an
outrageous coward, but he ftels no shame in admitting

o his cowardice. He is a most@ccomphshed thief, and
the truth is not in him. He and his are much fouler
than Neapolitan lazzaroni, and his morals—well, «let
us give the Kashmis his due, and turn to his virtues.
Heni§ on the whole, cheerful and lively, devoted to
chlldlen, and kind to animals.!

. * .
! This isincorrect, the Eyropean Residents having freqifently attempted, bus
hltherfo vainly, to induce the native authorities to curb Kashmiri cruelty.
)
°



. {
THE LIDAR VAL]fY 173

Here is a story which is fairly dparacteristic of the
charming Kashmiri. .

"~ During the floods which nearly ruined Kashmir, ’:
in 1901, *a village near a certain colonel’s bungalow
was in danger of losing all its crops and half its houses,
the neighbouring® river being in spate’. My friend, on
going to see if anything.could be done, found the
water rising, and the adult male inhabitants of the
village lying upon the ground, and beating their heads
and hands upon it in woebegone 1mP0tence .

He walked about upon their stomachs a little to
invigorate thgm, and, sending forthwith fqr a gang of
coolies from an adjacent village which lay a little
higher, he get the whol# ‘crowd to Work to divert part
of the stream by meahs of driftwood and damming,.
and was, in the end, able to save the houses*and
a good part of the crops.

When"the hiretl coolies *cafne to bq‘pald for their
labour, the villagers &lso put in a claim for wages,
and were desperately vexed at my fr1ends refusal to
grant it, complaining bitterly of havmg had to work
hard for nothing!

You will find a good *description of the Kashmiri
in All’s Well that End/ Well :— .

Parolles. He will steal, sir, an egg out of a cloister, . . . He
professes not keeping of oaths; in breaking them, he 1s stronger
than Hercules. He will lie, sir, with such volublhty, that you
would think truth were a fool drunke ss ig his best virtue; . . .
he has everything that an honestxdlould not have ; What an
honest aan should have, he has nothmg

He excels bis brother for a coward yet his brother is r.epute&ege
of the best that'is: in a retreat he outruas any lackey P DALTY, in®

coming on he has the’cramp, .
.

N
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. We had not ldhg sat sketching and basking in the
genial glow of a summer afternoon among the moun-

e . ®tains, when it began to be borne in upon us that the
weather was going to change, and that the usual

thunderstorm Was meditating a descent upon us.
Black clouds came"boﬂmo' up over the meuntain
peak‘é and the too familiar ‘grumble of distant thunder
sent us hurrying along the levely,.ravine, through

which the path leads to Aru. Only a geven miles’
jourhey, but ere weehad gone half-way the storni broke,

* and a thick veil of sweeping rain fell between us and

the surrounding mountains.  *

Presently we foand a serlcu§ solution of contmulty
.in the track, yhich, after leading us along a precanous
ledge by the side of the river, finished abruptly;
sheared cl&an off by a recent landslip. *

We were "ery wet, dut*the riverslooked Wetter still,
and it boiled Tound the rocky *point, where the road
should have been but was not, in a distinctly disagree-
able manner. ° . )

However, *Jane dismounting, I climbed upon the
cream-coloured courser, and‘proceeded to ford the gap.
o JThe water swirled well above t\e syce’s knees but the
noble steed picked his way with the greatest circum-
spectioneover and among the submerged boulders, till,
after splashing throwgh some hund‘red yards of water,
he gefosited me, not m wetter than before, on the
continuation of the high-road, whence I hdd the

.osa(factron of Watchmg Jane go throygh the same
perf(ﬂmance .



' \
THE LIDAR VALIEY 175

Hoping against hope that the[ﬁolies, by a little,
haste, might have got the tents pitched hefore the
‘storm came on, we plodded on, until, wet to the verye , 4
skin, we Slopped into Aru, to behold a draggled party o
squatting round a central floppy heap in a wet field,
which,. as we 0fa.zed slowly uplea,red itself into a
drooping tent. ' N -.

In dear old England this sort of exBerlence Would
have spelt shocking colds, and probably rheumatism for
life, but here—well, we crawled intosour tent and {gund
it, thanks to a couple of waterproof sheets spread on *

* the ground, strprisingly dry. A change of clothes, a
0'ood dinner, produced ,uonder the gnost unfavourable
circumstances from a wigtched little cooking-tent, and
a fire burning goodness knows how, in the open,

- showedl the world to be quite a nice place aft®r all.

After dfnner a great*campefire was lit .fn front of our
tent, the rain cleared off, and I sat smoking with much
content, while all our soaking garments were festooned
on branches round the blawe, and Jame and I turned
them like roasting joints, at intervals, uhtil the steam
rose like incense towards the stars.

The cooiies, too, .hjd quite got over their home- ,
sickness, and were extraordinarily cheerful, their in-
cessant jabber falling as a lullaby on our ears as we
dropped off to sleep.”

Saturday, June 24 —We £t away in good tigiegor
our shdyt eight-mile march to Lidarwat. The coolies
went off gaily—the day was warm and brilliant, Y. T

the views down the. va]ley towards Pahlgam supe1b°
. @
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We had camppd on the low ground at Aru, just
across the bridge, but abount half a mile on, and upon a
o . wgrassy plateau there is an ideal camping-ground facing’
e down the L1dar Valley, towards the peaks which rise
behind Pahloam *Want of water is the only drawback
to this spot, bt if. mussiks arescarrieff, water cap easily

b@ btought from a small nutlah towards Lidarwat.
Tearlng ourselves away from, this spot, and turning
our backs upon one of the most gorgeoms views in
Kashmir, we plunged into a beautiful wood. Maiden-
* hair and many another fern grew in masees among the
great roots® which twined like enakes ower the rocky
slopes. Far below, with mufﬁgd roar, the; inseen rivet

, tore its downward way. ° . *

«By-and-by, the path emerging from the wood
shelved along a green hillside, where *bracken and
golden spurgh clotheds the little Rollows, swhile wild
wall-flower, Jacob’s Ladder, and a large purple cranes-
bill brightened the slopes where happy cattle, but lately
released from tHeir winter's imprisonment, were feedmg
greedily on the young green grass.

I fancy the cattle hawe a remarkably poor time
here in winter. Hay is nd miade, and very little
winter forage seems to be collected. *As the snows
fall lower on the hills, the flocks and herds .are
driven down to Qe low grounll, where they drag
thgoygh the dark dayWas best they can, on maize-
stalks and such like. ° .
1 noticed early in May the water buffaloes Just
turged ot to graze in the Lolab and more weakly,

Y .

- . /
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melancholy collections of skin-afpd-bone I have,
seldom seen. .

Now, however, up high in every sunny grassye ,‘

valley, the Gujars may be found camping with their
flocks—cattle, pomes buffaloes, and  goats, working
upwards hard pn. the strack of the teceding Snow,
where the primula and tle gentian star the sfrimg
turf. . . .

A series of grassy uplands brought us close to
Lidarwat, when a sharp shower, arrtving unexpegtedly
from nowheresin particular, sent us to eat our lunch
under the shetter of some fairly waterproof ‘trees in the
company of a herd of water buffaloes of especially evil
asi)ect. . )

One hoary brute in particular, with enormous herns
and pale blue eyes, made me think of the 18gend con-
cerning th® origin of the buffald. ' : '

When the Almighty was hard at work creating the
animals, the devil came and looked on until he became
filled with emulation, and begged the*Deity to let him
try his hand at creation. So the Alntighty agreed,
asking him What beast he‘would prefer to make, and
he said, “A cow. Sg, he went away and created a
water buffalo, ‘which so disgusted the Creator that the
devil was not permitted to make any moree experi-
ments. )

As soon as the rain heldAp and the thundgr had
rolled off up the valley, we packed the tiffin basket,
had one more drink from an icy spring, and lefth.,

shelter of the fuendly trees followed by the, gleu:s of
[ M
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_all the buffaloes, who appear to have a decided anti-
pathy to. the ¢ sahib logue.”

.« We soon came to Lidarwat, passing several tents
there, pitched by the edge of a green lawn, and
sheltered by a: deep belt of trees. Crossing to the
11ght bank of*the river by the usual rickety ,bridge,
vwe eontinued our way, as the farther up the glen we
get to night, the less shall we, leave for to-morrow,
‘when we intend to visit the Kolahoi Glacier.

The cream-coloured courser nearly wrecked my
Kashmir holiday at this point, owing to the silly
dislike of Wwhite folk which he possesses in common
with the buffaloes. As I was incautioysly handing

.Jane her beloved parasdl, he ;whisked round and let
oute at me, and I was only saved from a nasty kick
by my clo%eness to the beast, whose hock made such
an 1mpress1oﬁ upon my <high-as o cause® me to go
a bit short for a while. . '

We camped in rather a moist-looking place, where
the wood begils to showssigns of finishing, and the
slopes fall steep and bare to the river.

A rather rank and Weedy undergrowth was not

. \nviting, and was strongly sug estive of da.mpness and
rheumatism. It was fairly chilly, too, af night, as our
camp was some 11,000 feet above the sea, and the
little breezes that ame sighing *through the pines
wege ‘straight from ‘t‘?ﬁn

Sunday, June 25.—A most glorious morning saw

eStart early for an expedition to the Kolahoi Glacjer.
The’sombre ravine in which we were camped amid the
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pines lay still in a mysterious blue haze, but the sun.

had alveady caught the snow-streaked moumtain-tops

‘to our left, and gilded their rugged sides with a swiftly * .
descending mantle of warmth and light,

A very fine Waterfall came tumbhng down a
wooded chasm on our rloht and *as fine waterfalls
are scarce in Kashmir we' stopped for some time toe
admire it duly. . . .

The track now led out into a wide and treeless
valley, flanked by snow-crowned ntountains, and we
pushed on metrily until we arrived at the brink of a

* rascally torrent, which °gave us some trouble to ford,
be1.n® both exceeding swift and faidy deep. Luckily,
it was greedy, and, not eontent with one ¢hannel, had
spread itself out into four or five branches, and thus

=50 squdndered itself that Jane on her pony gnd I on
coolie-back accomptishéd the® passage wighout mlshap
For some miles we held on along an easy path which
Cl.J,I'VGd to the right along the right bapk of the river,
which was spanned in m#ny places by great snow
bridges, often hundreds gof yards in width. We
lunched sitting on the Eruﬁk of a dead birch which
had been carried by the snow down from its eyrie,
and then left, a/ielancholy skeleton, bleaching on the
slowly melting avalanche. Some two miles farther on
we could see the end of the Kolahdi Glacier, its grey
and rock-strewn snout standing abrupt above® tRe
white slopes of snow.

Behind rose the fine peak of Harbagwan, Jin
as yet undisputed splgndour, Kolahgi bethg still
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.hidden behind the cliffs which towered on our

right. e

Distances seem short in this brilliant air, but we
walked for a long while over the short turf, flushing
crimson with priniulas ‘and golden with small butter-
cups, and then® over &nowy hillocks, %efore we reached
the $olid ice of the great glacier.

It was sq completely covesed with fragments of

grey rock that Jane could hardly be persmaded that it

reai]y was an ice* slope that we were scrambling up
with such aiﬁiculty, until a peep into a €old mysterious
cleft convinced her that she® was redlly and truly
standing upon 208 feet of solid ice. 7

The sight that now bunst upon us was one to
be*remembered. Kolahoi towered ethereal—a sunlit
wedge of sheer rock some six thousand Yeet alfove us_
—into the crystal air.® From his feet the White frozen
billows of the great glacier rolled, a glistering” sea, to
where we, atoms in the enormous loneliness, stood
breathless in admirations Around the -head of the
wide amphitheatre whereing we stood rose a circle of
stately peaks, their bases ﬁanoed _with rocky buttresses,
dark amid the long sweeps‘of radiant snow, their
shattered peaks reared high into tIN very heavens.
A gredt silence reigned. There was no wind with us,
and yet even as we atched, a white cloud flitted past
the wirgin peak of Kolahm—ghostly, intangible ; and
immediately, even as vultures assemble suddenly, no
one kgows whence, so did the clouds.appear, suiging
over the ,queamlncr shoulders of the mountain ridges,
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and up and round the grim precipices. We turned.
and hurried down the face of the glacier, and made
for camp, as we knew from much experience that a®
thunderstorm was inevitable.

Over the beds of dirty snow, down by the side of
the new-born torlent Whlch leaped -full- grown to life
from the womb of a green cavern below the glafiet ;e
over patches of ,pulpyo turf just freed from its wintry,
bondage, aml alréady carpeted with masses of rose-
coloured primulas, we hastened, kteping to the Teft
bank of the stteam, in order to avoid the torrent which
* had so troubled us in® the morning, which we Lknew
v'vo.uld be degper in the afternoon owing to the melting
of the snows in the sunshine. o .

We had got but a bare half of our Joumey dbne
o When “the storm burst, "and in a very short Jfime we
were reduded to the recklessftest which cpmes of being
as wet as you can possibly be.

“ The thunder bellows far from snow t®snow

(Home, Rose and Home, Provence and La Palie),
And loud and louder rgars the flood below.

Heigho! But soon in shetter we shall be

(Home, *Rose and ‘Hom®, Provence and La Palie).”

Crossing the “ver on 'a big snow-bridge below the
point where our old enemy came thundering déwn the
mountain-side, we tramped gaily “through mud and
mire and over slippery rocks untll we were gladderted
by the sight of our camp, dnpplno away peacefully in
theemidst of the weeping forest. | . .
The rain, as usual, cgased in the evgning.‘ A great
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camp-fire was lit, and the neighbouring buffaloes of

Gujar-Kaote having kindly supplied us with milk, we
. “dined wisely and well and dropped off to sleep, lulled

e . by the roaring of the Kolahoi River, which raced
through the darkness close by.

. Tuesday, J'une’ 27. —Bemg still hopeful of achiev-
wiffy ‘the pass over into the Sind, we struck camp
garly yesterday and marched dewn_to Lidarwat, only
to find that the party which we Knew had camped
thereswith a view *to crossing, had given up the idea
and retreated down the valley; so I' sent a swift
messenger %o countermand the® three days supply of °
“rassad ” which I4ad orderd from Pahlgam for rpy
. men, and wa marched on to* Aru. Upon the spur
which overlooks Aru we found Dr. Neve encamped
and proceeded to discuss thé possibility of crossing
into the Sing Valley wd Sekwag, Khem Sar and
Koolan. The Doctor, who is an enterprising moun-
taineer, was himself about to cross, but he did not
encourage Jane to go and® do likewise, a8 he said it
would be ver}.r difficult owinfg to the late spring, and
would probably entail a godd degl, of work with ropes

e and ice-axes. N .

This absolutely decided us, our valodY being greatly
temperetl by discretion, and we capped quietly at A'ru,
and came on into Paklgam this forenoon. The river,
for® seme reason best known to itself, was so low that
we got dryshod past the corner which had worried us
) rrmch on the way up. . .

- [}
’ ®



CHAPTER XI'

GANGABAL . °

FriDAY, June 3Q.—dhe last few days have been
somewhat -uneve*tful We left Pahlgam at early
dawn on Wednesday, just as the ferst lemon-colpured
light wgas spreadmfr in the east over the plne -serrated
heights above the cam}.

The rapids below quonel Wardss bungalow, which
had been fierce and swallen &5 we passed, them on our,
upward way, were now reduced to roasing after-the
subdutd fashion of the sucking dove; so %ve hardly
paused to‘contemplate ®ither’thbm or the big” boulder,
red-stained and holy, at Ganesbal, but hastened on to
the point where, just before turning a high bluff which
shuts him from sight for the last time, ‘we got the view
of Kolahoi, with the ne\xiy-risen sun glowing on his
upper slopes. An hour fiéw by much too fast, and it
was with great reluctance that we finally turned our ,
back on the fisfbst part of the Lidar Valley, and sadly
resimed our march to Sellar, crossing the river and
following a rather Not and dull yofd. Sellar itself is
not nearly as pretty as Eshmakam, and we grew gather
tired of it by evening, as we arrived soon after one
o’clock, and foand little to do or see. ha o N8

Yesterday we left Sellar and malched to Berebala

183
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the hottest and dullest march I know of in Kashmir.
A shadelass road slopes gently down across the plains
_ Jo the river. All along this road we overtook parties
of coolies laden with creels of silk cocoons, whose des-
* tination is the big silk factory at Srinagar, small clouds
of hot red dust*rising into the still ai¥, knocked. up by
_th.e shuffling tread of their &rass-shod feet.

In the ﬁelds dry and burnt fo oyr eyes after the
green valleys, squatted the reapers, b’fuppmg the sparse
ears, apparently ome by one, with sickles like pen-
knives. They seemed to get the work dene sorgehow;
as little shéafs laid in rows Wore witn®ss; but the
patience of Job mugt have been, upon them!

. The chenars of Bejbéhara threw a most welcome

shade from the noonday sun, which was striking down
with evil Yorce as we panted across the ‘steamy rice-
fields which surround themt. = *

Hither we came at noon, *only to find that our
boats were not awaiting us as we had directed. A
messenger bearing bitter ewords was premptly de-
spatched to rbot the lazy SC(.undrels out from Islama-
bad, while Jane and I cathped out beneath a huge
tree and lunched, worked, and Sketched until four
o’clock, when the Admiral brouoht t™S fleet in and

fondly deemed his day’s work done .
This was by nd geans our view of the case, and
the ugial trouble began—*“ No coolies ’—* Very late ”

—*“Plenty tired,” &c. &e. .
o’ Of gourse Satarah was defeated, and was saon
to Be seen sulklly poling away in the stern-sheets,
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while his son-in-law still more sulkily paddled in
the bow. . .
" 'We made about eight or ten miles, having a swift , |,
current under us, before a strong squa]l came up the o
valley, making the old ark slue about prodigiously,
and inducing useto tie up for the nlght. .

This morning we slipped down stream to Srirfager,
only halting forea short while to obtain some of the
native bread for which Pampur is celebrated.

The river seemed exceedingly hot and stuffy after
the Iggely ait which we have been breathing lately,
and we qﬁt-g determitied that the sooner we get out
of the valley the better,for our pleasure, if not for our
health. .

We have been greatly exercised as to how best
dispose of the time umtil September, for, during the
months of July amd August, the heat ip thé valley is
very considerable, and every one seeks the higher

summer retreats. The Smithsons suggested an ex-
pedmon to-Leh, which would, undoubtedly, have been
a most interesting trip, 'ut which would in no wise
have spared us in the Inatter of heat. Had we
started about this time for Leh we should have,
reached our"/destinatl'on towards the end *of July,
ard would therefore have found ourselve® setting
out again across an arid and gxTremely hot country
on the return journey somewhe1e about the eniddle
of August.
. The game. did not seem to be worth thg candle®s -

and the Smithsons themselves shled af the 1dea avhen
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it was borne in upon them that there would be little
or no sheoting to be done en route. .
« The alternatives seemed to lie between Gulmarg,

. where most of the beauty and fashion of "Kashmir
disports itself during the hot weather, Sonamarg, and
Pahlgam. e ) . .

. * Sonamarg, from descrip.tion, seemed likely to be
quiet, not to gay dull, as a residence for two months.
One cannot live by scenery alafie, and@ even the
loveliast may becothe toujours paté de Uanguille.

Pahlvam suffered in our eyes from the sangg fail-

ing, and our thoughts turned® to Gulm Here,
however, a difficuley arose. I is a notouously Wet
.place. We heard horrid tales of golf enthus1asts
playing in waders, and of revellers half drowned while
returning Trom dinners in neighbouring tents.

We thouglt of rooms®in Nedows Hotel, but our
memories of this hostelry in Stinagar were not alto-
gether sweet, and we did not in the least hanker after
a second edltlon moreovers every available room had
been engaged ‘long ago, and j§ was extremely doubtful
to say the least of it, if the good, Mr. Nedqu could do
.anythmfr for us. The prospect of a two-month sojowrn
in a wettent wherein no fire could ev®i be lighted,
and in which Jane pictured her frocks and smart hats
lying in their boxeS all crumpled and shorn of their
dalﬂtyOfreshness was far from enticing!

Tent existence, when one lives the simple lfe far
»*fom  thegmadding cxowd, clad in puttoo and shooting-
boots- or grass shoes, is delight{ul ; but tent life in the
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midst of a round of society functions—golf, polo, with
their attendant teas and dinners—was not to be thought
" of without grave misgiving. o .

Sorely perplexed, and almost at our wits’ end, the 4
Gordian knot was cut by our being offered a small hut
which. had been occupled by a elerk in the State
employ, now absent, and which the Resident mest
kindly placed af oun disposal for a merely nomlna.l
rent. Needess ‘Sy we gratefully accepted the oﬁ'er
in spite of the assurance that the hut was of ve1y
inuige dlmensmns

Sunday, July y 2. ——'Yesterday we toiled hard in the
heat to get £verything inetrain for & move to Gulmarg.
Subhana that excellent ailor and embroiderer, arranged ,
to have all our heavy luggage sent up to meet us orf the
10th, *and from him, too, we arranged for the hire of
such furnlture as swe maight reduire, for e knew that
the hut was bare as thé cupboard of nursery fame.

This morning we set off down the river to keep
tryst with the Smithsons at Ganoabal whele we hope
to meet them about the §5th on their way back from
Tilail.  The usual . sirygdle with the crew resulted,

also as usual in our favour, and we got right through ¢
to Gunderbak at the ﬁlouth of the Sind Rivér, where
we’ now lie amid a flotilla of boats whose dccupiers
have fled away from the sultringss and smelliness of
Srinagar in search of the cool currents, both eof eair
and water, which are populaﬂy supposed to flow down
the Sind. .« ] . N
As Jane and I returned from a vi.sit to *the ,-p.ost-
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office along a- sweltering path among the rice-fields,

from which warm waves of air rosé steaming into
the sunset, we failed to observe the celebrated and

. superior coolness of Gunderbal!

' Thursday, July 6.—The lumbadhar of Gunderbal,
in spite of his®magnificent name, i$ a rascal of the
de.epest dye. He put much’ water in our milk, to the
“furious dlsgust of Sabz Ali, and he failed to provide
fhe coolies I had ordered; I theﬁ(ore reported him
to Chattar Singh, and sent my messengers forth, like
another Tars Porsena, to catch coolies, ~

This was early on Tuesday morning, ad a suf-
ficient number of ponies ands goolies having been got
together by 5.30, we started. , ’

B may here note that, owing to a confusion between’
Gunderba? (the port, so to speak, of the Sind Valley,
and route to Leh and ‘Thibet)sande Gangabtl, a lake
lying some 12,.000 feet above the sea behind Haramok,
our arrangement to meet the Smithsons at Gangabal
was altered by 4 letter frqm them announcing their
imminent arrital at Gunderbgl! This was perturbin'g,
but as the mistake was not ours, we decided not to

.allow ourselves to be baulked of a trip for which we
had surrgndered an expedition ﬂq Shisfias Nag, beyond
Pahlgam,

The lower part of the Sind Valley is in nowise
intgre§fing ; the way was both tedious and hot, and
we rejoiced greatly when, having crossed thé Sind
- River, we found a lovely spring and halted for tiffin.

Aftel an hour s rest we followed the.main road a little
[ ]
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farther, and then, passing the mouth of the Chittagul
Nullah, turned up the Wangat Valley. Tlte scenery
" became finer, and the last hour’s march along a steep .
mountain-side, with the Wangat River far below on
our right, was a great improvement on what we had
left behind us. v = . .

The little village of Wangat, perched upon a %teep,
spur above the river, was woefully deficient of anything
like a good aampinyground. We finally selected a small
bare rice patch, which, though extremely ‘.‘linubbly,”
had thg merits of being almost level, moderately remote
from the”vilMige and 4ts smells, and quite close to a
“perfect spring. . ® -

Yesterday we achieyed a’really early start, leaving,
-Wangat at 4.15, the path being weirdly illuminated
by extempote torches made of pine-wood Swhich the
shikari Mfad prepared.s A MtdHerately l.evel'march of
some ‘three miles brought us to the ruined temples of
Vernag and the beginning of our work, for here the
“path, turning sharply to the left, led ‘s inexorably up
the almost precipitous fa::e of the mourtain by means
of short zigzags. .

It was’a stiff 'p.ull.. The sun was now peering,
triumphantly, Gver thp hills on the far side of the
valley, and the path was (an extraordinary sthing in
Kashmir) excessively dusty. Up 4nd on we panted,
Jane partly supported by having the bight f ethe
shikafj’s puggaree round hér waist while he towed
her by the engs. .

There was no.relaxation of the steep guadiepf, no

. °
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water, and no shade, and the height to be surmounted
was 4000+feet. *

hill has a top, and we came at last to the blissful
point where the path deigned to assume an approach

to the horizonthl, and led us ‘to thé most delightful

Sfﬁin‘g in Kashmir! The ‘water, ice-cold and clear,
gushes out of a crevice in the rpck, and with the joy
of Wandermtr Israelites we threg# ourselves on the
groung, basked ire the glorious mountain afmr, and
shouted for the tiffin basket. L.

Only thé faithful “ Yellow Bag” wasd® foﬂfhcoming,
the tiffin coolie being still “&yll down,” and from its

.varied contents we extracted the only edibles, aprico.ts

andsrock cakes.

Never *have we enjoyed any meal more tham that
somewhat’ light breakfast, waghede down ‘ny water
which was a pule joy to drink

Alag! There were but two rock cakes apiece!
Another half-hout’s clamberqalong a pretty reugh track,
brought us to*a point whencq we looked down a long
green slope to our destination, Tlonkol-—a, few Gujar
Jhuts, indistinet amidst a clump of " very antient birch-
trees, stadding out as a sort of ‘ams anwnor the bare
and boulder-strewn slopes. .

The view was s®pegb. To the right, the mountain-
side f&Jl steeply to where, in the depths of the Wangat
Nullah, a tiny white threfAd marked the river fgaming

o 4000 feet below, and beyond rose a jagged range of

spirdy and. pmnacles snow lylng white at the bases of
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the dark precipices. ““These are the savage wilds”
which bar the rdute from the Wangat into 'Kilail and
"the Upper Sind. o .

Over Tronkol, bare uplands, rising wave above wave,
shut out the view of Gangabal “and the track over into
the Erin Nullah #ad down to Bandiput.®

On our left towered thé bastions of Haramole hJs .
snow-crowned head rising grimly into the clear blue
sky. . "\‘ ) )

We-pitched our camp at Tronkokabout two o’cldck,
on a green level some little way beyond the Gu‘jzmr huts,
and just above@™a streanf which picked its Tiotous way
along a bé@' of enormous bouldeys, sheltered to a
certain extent by a fringe of*hoary birches.

We had never beheld such great birches as these,
many ef thent, alas ! mere skeletons of former §randeur,
whose whitening limbs §peake ebquently .of a*hundred
years of ceaseless struggle with storm and tempest.

I saw no young ones springing up to replace these
d'yi'r}g warriors. The Gujarg and theif buffaloes pro-
bably prevent any youthfud green thing ffom growing.
It seems a pity. ‘.

Towards .évening’vs;e observed baggage ponies ap-
proaching, and;at the fight we felt aggrievedf for, in
our scolossal selfishness, we fancied that Tronlsol was
ours, and ours alone. A small tgnt*was pitched, and
presently to our surly eyes appeared a lonely ladyewho
proceedéd solemnly to play Patfence in front of it while
her dinner was heing got ready. .

A visit of ceremeny, and an invit.ation to share .ur
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(“irishystoo” and camp-fire, brought Mrs. Locock across,
and we made the acquaintance of a‘lady well known
Jfor her prowess as a shikari throughout Kashmir—
¢ There hunted ‘she’ the walrus, the narwal, and the seal,
ARt *twas a noble ga.me,

* A.d, like the lightning’s ffame,
« Flew our harpoons of steel.”

I cannot reS1st the quotation, byt I do not really think
*Mrs. Locock hunts walruses in Kasﬁmlr,,and I know
she doesn’t use asharpoon. No matter she proved a
cheery and delightful companion, and we entjrely for-
gave her for coming to Tronkbl and ﬁoaching on our
preserves. - . ", :

We werg extremely amv.sed at the surprise She
expressed a’r. Jane’s feat in climbing from Wangat.
Evidentl} Jane’s reputation is not that *of a bullock-
workman in Srmaﬂar" i c o *

This mormnO' we all three went to see Lake Gan-
gabal. An easy path leads over some three or four
miles of rolling” down to qur destination, which is one
of a whole chain of lakes—sor rather tarns—which lie
under the northern slopes of* Haramok.

We came first upon a small * piece of. water, lying
blue aMd still in the morning§sun, ahd from which a
noisy stream poured forth its glacier water. This we
had a good dedl of trouble in crossing, the ladies
heing borne on the broad backs of coolies, in atti-
tudes more quaint than®graceful. A second and deeper
stream_being safely forded, we climbed a low ridge to
find Gasncrabad stretched before us—a smooth plane

.
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of turquoise blue and pale icy green, beneath the dark
ramparts of IHatamok, whose eagle-baffling” crags
"and glittering glaciers rose six thousand sheer feeg
above. In the foreground the earth, still brown, and ~
only just released from its long wifiter covering of
snow, bore masses” of *small goldew »anunculus and

rose-hued primulas. e

An extrordinary sense of silence and solitude filled

one—no bigds or beasts were visible, and only thé
tinkle of tiny rills 1unn1n0 down te the lake, and* the
distant clamogr of the infant river, broke"'(ri*athel .
accentuat«ed gire lonelimess of the scene.  *
* Wehad -bloucrht blealgfast with us, and after eating
it* we made haste to recrosse the two nvers because,
troublesome as they were to ford in the momlng, they
woulg certainly grow worse with every hour of ice-
melting stnshine., 3 o o .

Once more on the camp side, however, we strolled
along in leisurely mood, staying to lunch on top of
’che ridge overlooking Tronkol. I left’ the ladies then
to” find their leisurely way back amorfg the flowery
hollows, and made for & peak overlooking ‘the head
of the Chiftagul Nullah. A sharp climb up broken
rocks and over‘snow glopes brought me to tfie top, a
point some 13,500 éet above the sea. In ,front of
me Haramok, searied with snow4illed gullies, still
towered far above; immediately below, the sagdlg———-
brown;, bare earth, snow-streaked—divided the Chit-
tagul Nullah from Tronkol. Far away down the valley

the Sind R1ve1 Gleamed like a Ssilver thread inthe
. N

(4
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afternoon light, and beyond, the Wular lay a pale
aze in the distance.

L. To the northward rose the fantastic range of peaks'
that overhang the Wangat gorge, and almost'below my
feet, at a depth &f some 1500 feet, lay a sombre lakelet,
steely dark and* s™], in the shadow ef the ridge upon
w.hlc’h I sat.

The sun was going down fast into a fleecy bed of
clouds amid which I knew that Nanggp Parbat lay
swathed from sight. To see that mountain monarch
had been the chief object of my climb, %o, recggnising
that the sight of him was a hope déftrred, 1 “made
haste to scramble down to sthe tarn beldw, stopping

. here and thel;e to fill mYy pith hat with wild rhubar.b,

and to pick ar admire the new and always fascinating’

wild flowdrs as I passed. Large-flowered, whita ane-
mones ; tiny gentian, witlt vivid small blue blossoms ;
loose-flowered, purple primulas,’and many strange and
novel blossoms starred the grassy patches, or filled the

rocky crevices with abundanyt beauty. g

By the laKe side the moisture-loving, rose-coloured
primula reappeared in masSe% and as I followed down
its outgomg stream towards the camp, T wa¥ed through

a tangle “of columbine, white ang blue’; % great purple

salvia, arnica, and a profusion of varied flowersein

rampant bloom. %

o Sgturday, July 8.—An early start homewards
yesterday, in the cold datvn, rewarded us by thg sight
of the first beams of the rising sun lighting up the
three,fold shead of Haramok w1th an-unspeakable glory,
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as we crossed the open boulder-strewn uplands, before
~ descending into the nullah, which lay below us still
wrapped in a mysterious purple haze. The downwasd
zigzags, with their uncompromisinoF steepness proved
almost as tn‘moP as the ascent had been, and we were
more £han ready‘ for breakfast by the time we reached
the ruined temples of Vernaor * .
These temples, Juilt probably about the be(rm-
ning of the eighth century, are, like "all the others
which' I have seen in Kashmir, $mall and somewhat
‘uninfexesting, except to the archaologist. They con-
sist, invariably, of a *cella” containing fthe object of
'veneration, the lingam, surmounted by a high-pitched
conical stone roof. Ia structure they show apparently
“signs of Greek influence in the doorways, and the
triangular pediments above them. Phallfe worship
would séem to Mavesbeen® always confined to these
temples, with ophioldtry—the nagas or water-snake
deities being accommodated in sacred tanks, in the
.mldst of which the early Kashmir temples were usually

placed
Any one who WlSheS *to study the temple archi-

tecture of Kashmlr cannot do better than read Fergus-,
son’s Indian. Amhztectuoe wherein he will find all the
information he wants .

To the ordmary “man in the street” the ancient
buildings of Kashmir do not appeal, either by their
@sthetic value or by the dignity of size. Martand, the
greatest,and probablythe finest, both in point of grandeur
and of situation, I'regret to say, I did POt see ; but the
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temples at Bhanyar, Pandrettan, and Wangat resemble
one another closely in design and general insignifi-

_cance. The position of the Wangat ruins, embosomed '

in the wild tangle )

“Of a st@ep wilderness, whose ai;y sides
. With thicket overgrowh, grotesque and wild,
Access denied ; and overhead up grew
. Insuperable height of loftiest shade,
Cedar, and pine, and fir,” . P

L ]

and seate({ at the base of a solemn cu'cle of mopntalns .
gives the group of tottering shrines a plcturesqueness

and importance whicgh I cannat goncede thet they Would' ‘
,otherwise have had. . .

I do not remember ever to have seen it noted that:
all buildifgs which are impressive by the tere mejesty
of size art to be found m plajns and not In moun-
tainous countries. This is probably due to two causes.
The one being the denser population of the fat plains,
whereby a greater concourse of builders and of wor-
shippers would be sustained, #nd the other being the—
probably ‘unconscious — 1nstﬁlct which debarred the
. architect from attempting to vie Wwith ndbure in the
mountains and impel him to work out his'most majestic
designs amid wide and level horifons. .

The fact remains, whatever may be the cause, that
arghifgcture has never been advanced much beyond the
mere domestic in very rthountainous regions, with the
exception of the medlaeval strongholds,, which formed
theé puclaus of every town or village, where a point
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dappue was required against invasion, for the pre-
_ tection of the community.

Breakfast, followed by a prowl among the ruins
and a short space for sketching, gave the sun time to
pour his beams with quite unpleasant insistence into
the cenfined fold in the hills, wheré we began to gasp
unti] the ladies mounted their ponies, and we t6ok
our way down the.valley, crossing the river belogv
Wangat, amd keeping along the left bank to Verna-
boug,” where we camped, the only incident.. of any
"impprtance Bemg the sad loss of Jane’s field-glasses,
which, calrled by her’ syce in a boot-bag, were dropped
.m a stream by that wdidbt Whlle°crossmg, he having
lost his footing in a povol, and, clutching wildly at the
" pony’s rems let go the precious binoculars.

This mormn@ we ‘were up betimes, Mrs Locock
having ordained % be#r ““honk” ! Thig was, to me, a
new departure in shikar, and truly it was amusing
_to see the shikari, bursting with importance, muster-
ing the forty half-naked gcoolies Whom he had col-
lected to beat. A couple of men Wlth tom-toms
slung round their nacks completed the party, which
marched in _stgagghnfr procession out of the villages
at dawn. .

* A mile of easy, walklng broughs usflo t‘he rough
jungly cliffs, seamed with transverse nullahs, narrow
and steep, which bordered the river. Here ve Were
placed in passes, with great caution and mystery, by
tite shikari and his chief-of-thesstaff — the ¢ oldest
inhabitant” of Vérnabpug; and herg we %at tn the
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ngorning stillness until a distant clamour and the faint
beating of tom-toms afar off made us sit up more
warily, and watch eagerly for the expected bear. '

The yells increase, and the tom-toms, vigorously
banged, seem calculated to fuss any self-respecting
bear 1nt0 fits. “We watch a narrow' space between
twd bushes some dozen yards away, and see that the
Mannlicher acyoss our knees and ghe smooth-bore, ball
loaded in the right and chokelegs barrej lie handy
for instant use.

Hidden in the dense Jungle some h'undled yards®
below, sits Mrs Locock on the matted fop of *a hazel,
while Jane, chittertng with® suppressed pxmtementd'
crouches a few paces behind me.

The beaters approach, and pandemonium reigns. *
A few scared birds dart past,” but no bear comes ;
and when the first browh boSy shows among the
brushwood we shout to stop the uproar, and all move
on to another beat.

Four *honks” produceq nothing, so far as I was.
concerned ; but a bea.r—-—accordmg to her shikari—
passed close by Mis. Locock, 0, thickly screened by
gungle that she couldn’t see it. "This, ﬁlay be so,
but Kashmir shikaris have remarkably vivid imagi-
nations. * = ~ ’ . *

After a delightful emorning to all parties concerned
—1f®r %e were much amused, the coolies were ade-
quately paid, and the bear wasn’t worried—we refurned
to breakfast, and then marched fifteen hot miles into
Gunderbal, wherg we found the. Smithsons, with whom
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we dined. They have been in Gurais and the Tilajl
_ district ever since they left Srinagar on the 24th April,
and have had an adventurous and difficult time, with
plenty of snow and torrents and avalanches but some- o
what poor sport, )
This is not dccording to one’s preconceived ideas of
shikar in Kashmir, as they went into a nullah Jwhich
no sahib had penetrated for five years; they had the
best shikary in Kaghmir (he said it, and he ought to
know) ; they worked very hard, antl their bag consisted

“of ope er ’cwd maderate ibex and a red bear.

vk ue§day, July 11°—On Sunday mormn(f the com-
.bined fleet Sailed for RaMallan. #The Smithsons had a
“ matted dounga,” an@ she * walked agvay ” from oug
" heavier ark down the winding Sind at a great pace.
We Yeached Shadipur'at 11 a.M., but the Smithsons
had “gc:ne befor®,” s®, crossing the Jhplum, we made
after them in hot pursuit, and reached them and
_Palhallan at sunset.

. A narrow canal, bordgred by IOW swampy marsh-
land, allowed us to get within a mile of ‘the village and
tie up among the shallox?fs whereupon the mosquitoes
gathered from far and near, and fell upon us. .

The final packlng, effected amid a hungw ¢rowd of
little piping fiends, was a veritable néhtmare and
yesterday morning we rescuedsour mangled remains
from the enemy, and, having paid off oure beats,
hurriédly clambered on to the ponies which had
comc—late, a6 usual—from Palhgllan to coavey What °
was left by the mosqyitoes to Gulmgrg. * -
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The unfortunate Jane—always a popular person—
is especially so with insects; and if there is a flea .
dr a mosquito anywhere w1th1n r.ange it immediately
rushes to her.

She paid dearly for her fatal gift ,of attractiveness
ate Palhallan——her eyes, usually so keen, being what is
vu‘lo'arly termed ¢ bunged up,” and every vulnerable
spot in like piteous plight ! .

We quitted Palhallan as the,Lot family quitted
Sodom and Gomorr:),h but with no lingering tendency
to look backward ; we cast our eyes wto the h#lls.and’
kicked the best pace we could “out of our ““tattoos,”.
halting for breakfast® soon afterecrossing the hot, white
road which rums from Baramula*to Srinagar.

As we left the steamy Valley and wound up a
rapidly ascendmg path among “the lower fr1n0e§ and
outliers of the, forest our s.pu*lts’rose and by the time
we had clambered up the last stiff pull and emerged
from the darkly-gvooded track into the little clearing,
where perches the village of Babamarishi, we were
positively cheerful. ’

Once more the air was fres-h and buoyant, the
espring water was cool and ‘delicate to drink,” and
from our tents we could look out over the valley lymg
dim in a‘yell&v hqat-haze far belovg

Babpamarishi is a *picturesquely-grouped collection
of the®usual rickety-looking wooden huts, no dirtier,
but perhaps noisier than hsual, owing to the presence
of g veryeholy ziarat much frequented by loudly con-
versational devotges. We spenj the crisp, warm after-
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noon peacefully, stretched on the sloping sward in
. front of our tents, and making the acqualntance of
the only good thing that came out of Palhallan—&
charming quartette of young, geese which Sabz Ali
had bought and, byought.

Tlrese delightful birds, evinced’ the most perfect
friendliness and confidence in us, and we becarfie
greatly attached to them. They and the, fowls seemed
excellent tragellers,, and after a long day’s mprch

would ‘come up smiling, like the j?xckdaw of Rheims,
“not avpenn‘y the W01se .

This * mornmo we had but a short and easy march
fmm Babamanshl to Gulmalg, flong a good road,
through a fine forest of silver fir. .



* -CHAPTER XII *

GULMARG
Py [ ]

SoMEHOW one’s preconceived idgas of ya place are
almost always quite wrong, and so Gulmarg ‘seemed
quite different from what I had exp.ected I% segmed
all twisted the wrong way, and ‘was really quite unlike
the place which mysmagination had evolved. .

Turning through a narrowsgap, we found ourselves
facing a wide, green, undulating valley completely
surroundéd by dense fir forest. Beyond, to the left,
- rose the ¥loping bulk of "Aphaswat,® one of the range
of the Pir Panjal; while to ‘the right low, wooded
hillocks bounded the valley and fell, on their outward
flanks, to the Kashmir pla‘m

Immediately in front of us a small village or bazaar
swarmed with native life, afd® slaped down to a stream
which wound through the hollows. )

All rqund the edge of the forest a continuous ring
of Wooc}en Wts and white tents showed that the
“sahib” on hohday dntent had marked Gulmarg for
his own.

As we rode through the bazaar the view eX};anded.
Apharwag showed a]l his somewhat disappointing face ;
his upper slopgs, streaked2 with dirty snow, looked
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remarkably dingy when contrasted with the dazzling
white clouds which went sailing past his unitteresting
‘summit. The absende of all variety in form or light
and shade, and the dull lines of his foreshortened
front, made it hald to reahse that he’stood some five
thousand feet abbve us. *

Near the centre of the malcr on a small hill, Was-a
large wooden building surrounded by many satellite,
huts and tens : this we rightly guessed to be Nedou’s
Hotel. * Below, on a spur, was the 1ittle church, and to
the righf in the hollow the club-house faced the level
polo- grou‘nd
'. A windipg stream, which we swbsequently found to
be perfectly ubiquitous,eand dn insatiable devourer of
errant golf-balls, ran deviously through the valley,
whichs seeméd to be rather over a mile fong, and
almost equally wide. =& * '

The Smithsons rode away vaguely in search of a
camping-ground ; while we, having found out where
our hut was, turned back gnd chmbed a knoll behind
the bazaar, and found oulselves in front of our future
home, a very plain agl® roughly-built rectangular
wooden hut, contammO‘ a small square room opening
upon a verandah, and having a bedroom and bathroom

on‘each side. . * . I / .
Such was our palace, and we were well satisfied
with it. o o

The ‘cook-house and servanls’ quarters were in a hut
close by, and I could summon my retainersqor chide
them for undue chatter from my bedroom window—
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a serviceable short cut for the dinner, too, in wet and
stormy weather ! ) ' ‘
+ Life at Gulmarg is extremely apt to degenerate
into the “tr1v1a1 round” of the golf links varied by
polo, or polo varied by golf with ogcasional gymkhanas
gnd picnics. "THere are, doubtless many delightful
&xcursions to be made, but upon the whole it seems
Jdifficult to break far beyond the “Circular Road,” a
fairly level and well-kept bridle-path, which for eight
beautiful miles winds through the pine forest, giving
marvellous glimpses of snowy peaks and‘sunhﬁ valleys:
The ¢ Circular Road” is” always ﬁne whether
seen after rain, when, far*below in the Ferozepqre

. Nullah, the .

“ Sewimming vapour slopes athwart the glen, .
Puts forth an arm and creeps from pine to pjne,”
- .

or when in .the evening sunfight the whole broad
Valley of Kashmir lies glowing at our feet, ringed afar
by the ethereal mountaing whose pale snows stand
faint in the ‘golden light, until beneath the yellow-
ing sky the clouds turn foly, and from their midst

« Haramok and Kolahoi raise their proud heads towards

the earliest star.

TheOexﬁedltLon to the top of JApharwat is, in ‘my
opinion, hardly worth making, but then I was not
vexy 'lucky in the weather. Major Cardew, R.F.A.,
and I arranged to do fhe climb together, and duly
stalted one excessively damp and £foggy morning
towards the middle of July.
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Taking our ponies, we scrambled up a rough path
through the forest to Killanmarg, a boulder-strewn
slope, some half a mile wide, which lies between the,
upper edge of the forest and the final slopes of the
mountain. -0

Sending our pomes home we set abfout the ascent
of the 3500 feet that remained between us and‘om:
goal. The whole hillside was a perfect wild oarden
Columbines, potentﬂlas—yellow bronze, and crimson—
primulas, aneﬁones gentian, arnicaj and quantltles of
unknowrgblossoms gave us ample excuse for lingering
pan’cmtT im tle rarefied air, as we struggled through
brushwood fitst, and theneover looge rocks and finally
slopes of shelvmg snow, before we found ourselves on
the crest of the mountain, shivering shghtly in the
raw, foggy ait. ¢

Our vlew was nara@wed 8ow¥n to the blehk slopes
of rock and snow that *immediately sulroundea’us for
our hope' that we should get above the cloud belt was
not fulfilled, and beyond a dismal tarn, lymg just below
us, in whose black waters $orlorn little bergs of rotten
snow floated, and a yery much circumscribed view of
dull tops swathed in’ flying mist, we saw nothing. -,

Had the sky been clear, I am told that the view
wauld have been maO‘nlﬁcent but I shoy]d think pro-
bably no better than that from Killanmarg, as it is a
mistake to suppose that a high, or at least toos high,
" elevation “lends enchantmerft.” As a fule the view
is finer when geen half-way up a lofty moungain than
that obtained from-the summit. .

..A / ‘ .
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We did not stay long upon the top of Apharwat
discussitg the best point of view, because Cardew
.sagaciously remarked that if it grew much thicker he
wouldn’t be answerable for finding the way down, and
as I have a hol¥ horror of rambhng about strange (and
possibly precipitous) mountalns in a'fog, we set about
vetihiting our own footsteps in the snow until we

Jregained the ridge we had come, up by.

A rema:rkablv wet couple we were when we pre-
sented ourselves #% our respectwe fronf doors,’ just in
time for a ‘“rub down” before lunch! *

The golf at Gulmarg is Very good, the 18 hole
course being exceadingly spoyting, and fpicky enough
to defeat the very elect.® Janeand I had conveyed our
clubs out to Kashmir, knowing that they were likely
to prove’ useful. I had also-taken the 'precau’sion to
pack ugﬁ box or two of balls, Wt 4 found “my labour
all in vain, as “ Haskells” &nd “ Kemshall-Arling-
tons” were supplied by the club at precisely ‘the same
price as in England—viz., 1 r. 8 an., or twe shllhngs

New clubs are also cheap and in plenty, but repairs
to old favourites are not Al&ays satlsfactory My pet
~lriver, having been damaged, was very ev1Ily treated by
the natwe craftsman, who bound up "ifs wounds with
large screws' *

The mountains of Kashmir have been a constant
jow te us. Varying with every change of light and
shade, custom cannot sfale their infinite variety; but
as yet Iohad not seen the great monarch of Chilas,
Nanga Parbat. | :
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In July and early August he is rarely visible from
Gulmarg, owing®to the haziness of the atmosphere.
One clear morning, hewever, towards the end of July,
after a night of rain and storm, I was strolling along
the Circular Road when, lo! farf away i the north-west,
soaring, ethereal &bdve ‘the blue ranges that overlook
Gurais, above the cloud-banks floating beyond'the;r
summits, the great mountain, unapploachable in his
glory, stood revealed. )

The.early Morning sun, struck fuld on his untrodden
SDOWS, making it hard to realise that eighty-five miles

of ‘air separated me frem that clear-cut peak. Soon,
Very soon, a hcht cloud clung to his eastern face, and
within ten mlnutes the Whole svision had faded into an
up-piled tower of seething clouds. .

Lager in ‘the season, as the air grew clefrer, Jane
and I made almost, daily pilgrintages to the pmnt only
a few minutes’ walk from our hut, whence, frimed by
a foreground of columnar pines, Nanga Parbat could
generally be, seen for a time in the mor.ning. ‘

" Tuesday, August 1.—Sbciety in Gulrharg is parti-
cularly cheery, as 1ndeed might be expected where two
or three hunfired Enghsh men and women are gatheredes,
together to amuke themselves and lay in a fr@ store
of health and energy Before returning to the rautine of
duty in the plains.

There have been many p1cmcs lately, theglitdle
glades or margs, which are frequent in the forest slopes,
being ideal places of rendezvous for merrymgkers on
horse or foot. Picnics of all sorts and sizes, from, the

. /] *
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little impromptu gatherings of half-a-dozen congenial
young squls (always an even number,*please), who ride
off into the romantic shades to nibble biscuits and
make tea, to the dainty repasts provided by a hospi-
table lady, whose official hut overlooks the Ferozepore
Nullah, and who,, in turn, overlodkst her cook, to the
Ereat.gratification of her gliests.

How small a thing will upset the best-laid plans of
*hospitality! It is said that a most carefully planned
pichic, where allethe little tablts, setgfor two, were
discreetly screened apart among th‘e bnshe& was en-
tirely ruired by a piratical sdamsel ®ndegtaking a
cutting-out expedition for ﬁhe capture of the hostess’
best young man. ®

Our evemnvs are by no means dull. On many a
starlit night “has Jane mounted the noble steed ;which,
through ¢he kindness sofethe Rgsidgnt, we have hired
from tM® « Sfate,” and ridden across the marg attended
by her slaves (her husband and the ancient shikari,
to wit), to din® and play bridge in somg hospitable
hut, or dance or see theatri®ls at Nedou’s Hotel.

Last ‘week we tore oumsalves away from our daily

<20lf, and joined the Smithsons it a futite expedition
to the foot of the Ferozepore Nullah *fdr bear. Three
days v?f'q) spent in vain endeavow to find “baloo,” and
on the fourth we wended our toillome way up the hill
again to Gulmarg.

Monday, August 27s—There are drawbacks as well
as advantages in being perched, as it were, just above

tire pazaar Its proximity enables, our good Sabz Ali
L\

[ ]
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to sally forth each morning and secure the earliest
consignment of ¢ butter and eggs and a pound of
cheese,” which has come up from Srinagar, and select
the best of the fruit and vegetables. It affords also
an interesting promenade for the geege, who solemnly *
march down thesmmin-street daily for, recreation and
such stray articlés of food as may be found I,D. the
heterogeneous rubbish-heaps.

It possesses, howéver, a superabundance of pi-*
dogs, who gagher together on the,slope in front of
our hut in the watches “of the night, and serenade
us®ts a maddenmg exfent. .

- 'The natives, too, have a smful habit of chattering
afid shou’cmcT at an ﬁour When all well-conducted
persons should be steeped in their beduty sleep.

A few nights ago this culminated in what Keats
would have called & “puyple riot.” The sweeper
and his friends were polding a meeting foreste pur-
pose of «conversation and the consumption of apple

brandy. .

Havmor fruitlessly sen# the shikari te try and stop
the insufferable noise, I gvgs fain to sally foxth myself
to investigabe matters: °

Then to 2 happy and light- hearted party seat(
chattering round a hlazing fire there came\suddenly
the unwelcome apparition of an eX‘beedely irate
sahib, in evening dress and pumps, blandlshlnd a
khudstick. . .

A wild scurry, in which the bonfire was scattered,
a few remarks’ in forcible English,*a whack xfrhich just

. , . . o°
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missed the hindmost reveller, and the place became a
deserted village. .

Next.morning Sabz Ali came to me in a towering
rage to report that the sweeper—that unclean outcast
—had dared tq say most opprobrious things to him,
being inspired thereto by the devil and apple b1andy
Nothing less than the immediate * executmn “of the
culpnt by hanging, drawing, and quartering would
esatisfy the outraged feelings of our henchman.

I promised a yet severer punishmgnt. I said 1
would “cut” the wretched 'minion’s pay that month
to the amqunt of a rupee. Vencreance .Wa? satrsﬁ'ed
and the victim reduced to tears. .

It is good to héar Jane——who for mafhy years hes

+ been accustomed to havmg heér own way in all house-,
hold mafters>-ordering breakfast. .

“ Well, Sabz Ali—yhat shall L we have for, breakfast
to-moweggv 1 e . :

¢ Jessa mem-sahib arder!”—with a friendly grin.

“Then I shall have kidneys.” .

“No kidney, mem-sahiby Kidney plenty money—
two annag six pice ek. Oh, plenty dear!”

“T'm tired of eggs. Is there®any cold,chicken you

Wuld grill 2 .-

‘“ Cheta murghi one egg lgy, mem -sahib, anda
poach. *Sahil=chicken grill lalke»' 7

“Qh, all right! *But I thought of a mutton-chop
fo¥ th%® major sahib.” .

“ Muttony stup” (mutton’s tough). “Sahib no
laike!” ’. . * )

. . \ .
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“Very well, that will do—a poached egg for me
and grilled chicken for the sahib.” .

“No, mem-sahib—no ‘nuf. Sahib plenty *ungry—
chicken grill, peechy ramble-tamble egg!”

“Have it your own way. I dagesay the major
sahib would lilke *scrambled eggs, and we’ll have
coffee—not tea.” ! y «

“ No, mem-sahib. No coffee—coffee finish!”"

“Send the shikari®down to the bazaar, then, for a*
tin of coffee figm Nusserwanjee.” .

“Shikari saaf kuro lakri ke major sahib (clean- ,
ind the Golf-q:lubs') ““Tea breakfast, coffee kal” (to-
MOITOW). o .
® And, utferly routed °0n every i)oint Jane gives in
gracefully, and makes an excellent bleakfast as pre-
arranged by .Sabz Ali! -

The news is sp.reai that gheye will be an gxhibition
of pictures held in Syinagar in Septemberss® Every
second person is a—more or less—heaven-born artist
out here, so there promises to be no Pack of exhibits.
I dreamed a dream last night, and in my dream I was
walking along the bund gnd came upon an elderly
gentleman laying Naples yellow on a canvas with a
trowel.  The.* Mver was smooth and golden, an
reflected the sensuousegolden tones of the &%, Trees
arose from golden *puddles, half scrééning “a ziarat
which, upon the glowing canvas, appeared remark-
ably like a village church., “How beautiful 17 T
cried, “ how gloriously oleographic!” and the painter,
rerﬁoving a brush from his mouth, smiled, VVGI.T pleasad,

.‘,."
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and said, “I am a Leader among Victorian artists and
the public adores me!” and I left himevigorously paint-
ing pot-boilers. Then in a damp dell among the
willows of the Dal I found a foreigner in spectacles,
and the light wmpen his pictures was the light that
never was on sea.or land; but thtodigh a silvery mist
fhe evillows showed ghostly grey, an?i a shadowy group
of classic nymphs were ringed in the dance, and I
“cried “O Cdrot! lend me yolr spectacles. I fain,
liké you, would see crude nature dimmed to g silvery
¢ perpetual twilight.” And Corot replied ‘. Mon amj
moi je ne Vois jamais le soleily je me plange toujolirs,
dans les ombres bleudtrey et les rayens piles de
Paube.” . °
Then upward I fared t111 treading the clear
heights,*I found one frantically painting the peaks
and pmm.cles of the smeuntaigg iy weird stlpples of
altern®¥® red”and blue. .
“(@reat heavens!” I exclaimed, “ what disordered
manner is this!” . ’
The artist glanced swiffly at me, and said disdiin-
fully: ‘T am a modern ef.the moderns, and if you
w.gannot see that mountains are like thet, it is your
fault—not mine. Go back, you stahd.too close.”
And’a‘s I went back I looked over my shoulder,
and, truly, the flaring rose - tolour had blended
agnicgbly with the blue, and I admitted that perhaps
Segantini was not so mad as he looked. .
A little lower down a stout Scotchman pamted a
flowery yalley. The flowers wer¢ many and bright,

.\ :
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but not so garish as they appeared to him, and I
hinted as much?® but he scorned my criticisin.

“Mon,” he shouted, 1 painted the Three Graces,
an’ they made me an Academeesian. I painted a
flowery glen in the Tyrol (deatie me, dut thae flowers
cost me a fortuﬁ? In Blue .paint), andeit was coft for
the Chantry Bequest, and hoo daur you talk to me?’ il

Then I departed hu111edly and came upon four
men,.two of them with long beards, ‘and all with'
unkempt hai laboriously depicting a blue pine,
needle by, neadle, and every one in its proper place. °
T asked shen® if theirs twas not a very troublesome way
of painting._* . .

They looked at one anether with earnest blue
‘eyes, and remarked that here was, cvidently a
Philistine who knew not Cimabue and car®d not a
jot for Glotto; awd ghe first said: «Sir, methinks he
who would climb the golden stairs should d%™%o step
by step;” and the second said, sadly “We are but
scapeooats, truly, being cast forth by the vindictive
Victorians of our day.” ¢ *

The third murmuged sin®* somewhat broken’ English .

e L
. . “Victoria Victrix, 'l
Beata Beatrix,” -

‘e ?
whereby I recognided him to be a poet, if not a

painter.
But the fourth—an energetic-looking man Wlth a
somewhat auocrant manner—said briskly: Pelchance .

the ass is’ r1crht .these pine neédles are becommg
P °
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monotonous, and I have seventeen million four
hundred sand sixty-two thousand fite hundred and
eleven more to do. Beshrew me if I do not take to
pot-boiling !’

Down by the water-side a lady sat, sketching in
water-colours for dear life; around {1er lay a litter of
half—‘ﬁhlshed works, scattered like autumn leaves in
Vallombrosa 1 approached her quite friendly, and
offered to gather them up for her—at least some of
them, saying soothMgly, for I saw $he wag in a temper—

* “ Dear, dear, Clara, why, what s thes mafger ?”

“T am painting the Venice of the Edt,” she cried

petulantly, «“ but fog the life of me I caht see a cam-
. panile, and how can I possibly .pamt a plcture without

a campanile ?7

I understood that, of course, she couldh’t, so I stole
away softly'nn tip-toe, Iba®ing hegtusning doﬂngas into
gondolas for all she was worth.

A dark, dapper man, with an alert air and an eye-
glass, sat near the seventh bridge, writing. Beside
him stood an® easel and oth®r painting-gear. 1 asked
him what"he was doing, antl die answered, with a fine

\smlle “T am gently making enemies;” sd, to turn the
subject, I .Rlcked up a large canvas, sieared over with
invisible, grey, like the broadsidt of a modern battle-
ship, and sprmkled here and there with pale yellow
blgbse

“What have we hert, James?” I inquired’ cheer-

‘e fully, ang he, staymO' his claw-like hapd 1n mid-air,

mide reply— .
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“ A chromatic in tones of sad colour, with golden
accidentals—Kashmir night-lights.” .

“Ah! quite so,” I exclaimed; “but have I got it
right side up?”

He looked at it doubtfully for a® moment, then,
pointing to a ren')ffkab‘le butterfly (Vanessa Sifflerius)
depicted in the corner, cried: “It’s all right ; 'y!)uil.l
never make a mlstake if you keep this 1nsect in the_
right bottom corner. Tt is put there on purpose

Lastly, on gn em™enge I saw a®man like an eagle,

~s1tt1n0 fagings full the sun, and upon his glowing *
canvas vas p%ntrayed the heavens above and the earth
Beneath andethe waters under thg earth, and behind
fim sat one who patjed hm upon the back, and
Jooked at intervals over his shoulder at the 01011ous
work,.and then wrote in a book a eulogy thefeof; and
I, too, chme and.logked over°®the pamter‘s shoulder,
and I muttered, with Oliver Wendell Holmes ‘

“ The foreground golden dirt,
. " The sunshine painted with a squirt,’
N

Then the man who $atted the painter on the back
turned upoll me aggressively, and said: “This is ﬁle/
only painter who ever was, or will be, and if {_you don’t
agree with me you ale a fool.” The pamte; smiling
a sly Monna-Lisan smile of trinmph, remarked : ““Right
you are, John. I rather think this well knock that
rascal”,Claude,” and I laugh&d so that I awoke; but
the memory qf the dream remamed with e, and it -
seemed to me that, perhaps we poor amateurs might
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not be any better able to compass aught but carica-
tures of, this marvellous scenery than the ghostly
limners of my dream !
The hut just above ours was tenanted by a party
of three young fancers on leave from Rawal Pindi, a
gramophone and 3 few dogs. J
°.Ome of the soldiers was' laid up with a bad ankle,
and it soon became a daily custom for Jane or me to
Play a game of chess or piquet with the invalid.
Later on, whem leave had ekpired, for the hale,
» when the dogs had departed and the, voice of the--
gramophon€ was no more heard: in the lafnd we came
to see a great deal of the wqunded warrior, and finally
arranged to personally conduct }um off the premlses and
" return him, i in, *time for medical survey, to Rawal Pindi.-
Many® years ago I read a.delightful poem called
The Paradkse of Birdse—% believg it was by Mortimer
Collinsy ®ut *I am not sure. « Now the Poet *(who,
together with Windbag, sailed to this very patadise of
birds) deemed that this happy asylum of the feathered
fowls was somewhere at thes back of the North Pole.
He cannot have known of eKaghmir, or he would
“~.asguredly have sent the persecuted birds thither, and
.placed the “Roc’s Egg” as janitor, sdmewhere by the
portals ofﬁle Jhelum Valley. ¥ashmir is truly and
indeed the paradlse of birds, for tRere no man molests
them, agnd no schoolboy collects eggs, and the result is
a fascinating fearlessness,sthe result of perpetual® peace
. and plenty. .o,
° . . I.It is.by Courthope, not Collins.
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T regret exceedingly that my ornithological know-
ledge is extremely limited. I could find no books to
help me,! and, as I did not care to kill any birds merely
to enable me to identify their species, my notes were
merely ¢ popular ” and not “ scientific.’y

Shall T confesyhat T began an erudite work on the
birds of Kashmir, but got nd further than the Hoopoe*”

It began as follows :—

. « THE JOOPOE

e . .

* Ear Zv/.hi&‘m "y of —Tereus, King of Thrace, annoyed
kis wife Procne so much by the very marked attention
®hich he p&id to her sigter Philomtla, that she lost her
temper so far as to chop up her son Itylws, and present .
him to his papa in the form of a ragott.

This .natumlly, disgusted Tereus very much and
he “fell upon” the dadles with a sword,ut, just as
he was about to stab tltem to the heart, he wal cfxa,nced
1nto a Hoopoe, Philomela into a nightingale, Procne
mto a swallow, while Itylus became a pheasant.

“ Vertitur in volucrem, Cui stant in vertlce cristee
Prominet 1mmog1cum Ito longa cuspide rostrfim ;
Nomen epops volucri.” -
.. E Ovip, Metam. lib, vi. ®
Hus crest and patent of nobzlzty ——Once upon a
time, King Solomofi, while making & ‘royal progress,
was much incommoded by the powe1fu1 rays of the
sun, and as he had ascendgncy over the birds, &nd

knew their language, he called upon the vultures to

.
L} ¢ L4

1 See Appendix I1.* .
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come and fly betwixt the sun and his nobility, but the
vultures refused. Then the kindly Hoopoes assembled,
and ﬂew.in close mass above his head, thus forming a
. shade under which he proceeded on his journey in ease

« and comfort. .

At sundown*the monarch sent {or, the King of the
Hoopoes, and desired him,to nameWa reward for the
sarvace which he and his followers had rendered.

Then the King of the Hoopoes answered that
*nothing could be more glorious ‘than the golden erown
of Klng Solomon 3 and so Solorfion decreed that the

. Hoopoes should thenceforward wear Gol,den.crowns ame

a mark of his favour. But alas! ‘wherf mep found
the Hoopoes all adorned with golden growns, they
pursued and slew them in gremt multitudds for gree®

. of the precioug metal, until the’ King of the Hoopoes,,
in heavy sorrow, hied hastily to King Solomon, and
begged That the gift of the gblden crowns might be
rescinded, m¢e every Hobpde wa$ slain.

Th¥n*Solomon, seeing the misery they had brought
upon themselves by their presumption, tradsformed
their crowns of gold to crowns of feathers, which no
man coveted (for the Easterp ladies didn’t wear hats),
and the Hoopoes wear ther.n to this day as a mark of
royal favour, but all the feathers *fell off the necks of
the dlSObhgan‘ vultures. .o

Hus angazing talent.—In those dark ages . . . the
Hoopoe vas considered as prodigiously skﬂful in de-
feating the machmapons of witches, wizards, and
hobgoblins.  The female, in consequence of this art,
could p1eserve her offspring from these dreaded igjuries.
. She knew all the plants which defeat fascmatxox;s
thqse whmh give sight to the blind ; and more won-
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drous still, those which open gates or doors, locked,
bolted, or barred..

/lian relates that a man having three times suc-
cessively closed the nest of a Hoopoe and having
remarked the herb with which the bird, as often,
opened it, applied the same herb, an® with the same
successy to charm ﬁe locks off the strongest coffer.—
Naturalists Magazine (about 1805). ce .

His personal appearance.—The beak is bent, con-
vex and sub—compresséd, and in some degree obtuse;®
the tongue is obtuse, ¢riangular and yery short, and-the

«leet are ambulatory As ‘this bird has a great abund-
anve of f@wiers, it appears considerably thicker than
it is. It is, in fact, about the size of a mistletoe
shrush, butedooks, whilesit its feashers, to be as large
as a common pigeon.—Aaturdlists’ Maggzine.

. -

I had got no further in, my magnum _Qpus, when
I unfortunately showed my notes to @ologele—well,
I will not mention his name, but he is the greatest
authority on the birds and beasts of Kashmir. He
besought me to spare hin, pathetically remarking that
I should cut the groupd, from under his feet, and
take the bread outr Of His mouth, and the wind out of -
his sails, if T.-went any further with my monograph®on e
the Hoopoe. He saw at a glance that # was con-
versant with authosities whom he had*mever consulted,
and possessed a knowledge of nly subject to which he
could-+hardly aspire, so I gragefully agreed to lefve the
field to him, and relinquished my magnum opus in its
Vely 1ncept10n . . .
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One of the chiefest charms of Kashmir, and one
which is apt to be overlooked, is the-entirely unspoilt
freshness of its scenery. No locust horde of personally-
conducted ‘trippers” pollutes its ways and byways,
nor has the khgnsamah of the dik bungalow as yet
felt constrained, to add sauerkrait 2@ German sausage
9 hjs.bill of fare—for which Allahaa praised !

The world is growing very small, and the globe-
“trotter rushes‘round it in eighty Hays. The trail of the
cheap excursionist.is all over Kurope, from the North
. Cape to Tarifa, from the highest Alpme gummit (Whlch—-
he attains in comfort by a funicular raﬂway_) to the
deepest mines of Cornwall Egypt has become his
footstool, and the shores of theMedlterranean his wash-
* pot. Niagarais mapped and labelled for his benefit, and.
the Yosemite is his happy hunting-ground.. He ‘“ does”
the West {gdies in “ sixty days for sixty pounds,” and
he is fbwearr¥nging a special cheap excursion from the
Cape to Cairo. * But,” it may be remarked; * what
were Jane and I but globe-trotters? and, am I nof
trying to sing«the praises of Kashmir with the avowed
object of «inducing people o0y go out and see it for

- themselves? ” .

* "By all manner of means let us travl. Far be it
from me {d"wish folks to stay dully at home, while the
wonders and Peauties of the wide® world lie open for
th% adzniration and education of its inhabitants.

But there are globe-trotters and globe-trotters.

My obJect1on is only to those—alas! too numerous—

vagrants Who canno‘t go abroad without casﬁn0 shame
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on the country which bred them ; whose vulgarity
causes offence m church and picture-galle}'y; who
cannot see a monument or a statue without desiring to
chip off a fragment, or at least scrawl their insigni-
ficant names upon it. . °
From these, atyt suth as these, Kashmn is as yet
free ; but some ddy, I suppose, it will be “ opened .uE
when the railway, which is already contemplated, is in
going order between®Pindi and Srinagar, and cheap®
excursign tickets are issued from Berlin and 8Bir-
eningham. .. ’ o
* Here T3 ) specimen page of the Guide Book (bound
in red) for 19— (%) :
= s«ox % %% Aqcend Apharwat by the funicular railway.
-The neat little station, with its red corrufated-iron roof,
makes a pioturesque spot of colour near thesDobie’s
Ghat.  ¥ares, 4 gp. 6 pi., all the way.

“A local guide should on no accotht e @mitted
(several+are always to be found near the station lean-
ing on their khudsticks, and discussing controversial
theology in the sweet logv tones so nosiceable in the
Kashmiri). See that hg be provided with @ horn, to
the hooting of which ‘the Fcho Lake will be found
responsive. .° ° T .

“From the balceny of the * Hotel Biloo an un-
rivalled view of Nanga Parbat shotild be *obtained.
Glasses can be procured from the anna-in-the-slot
machines which are dotted about. *

« This veritable king of the Himal—" (here follows

a paﬂeful b re(rulatlon guide-book* gush) : .
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‘““Good sport is to be obtained from the obliging and
enterprising manager of the hotel, Herr Baer. A few
rupees will purchase the privilege of shooting at that
monarch of the mountains, the markhor. Start not,

® fair tourist, for no danger lurks in the sport. No icy
precipices need, be scaled, no gtddysgulfs e‘{plored and
the Lonly danger which menaces the Bold hunterin the
mintic stalk, is that which menaces his shins in the

*broken soda-water bottles and sharp-edged sardine tins
with which the sugamit of Apharwat is strewn. '

“ As a matter of fact, the® consumptlon of mutton iSew
considerable in the Hotel Baloo in the t(mnst sefsdn,
and the worthy Baer concelved the brilliant and finan-
cially sound schemé of attac}hncr some old ibex an®

* markhor horn$ (bought cheap when the old library at.
Srinaga was swept away in the last flood) to h1s live
stock, and_turning hig d,pcorat‘ed flock loose on the
mountings Mow, where the sPortsman saves him the
trouble of slaughter while enjoying all the excitement
and none of the difficulty of a veritable stalk.

“ Anotherdbrilliant inventjon of the good Baer is his

“ sunset spectacles.” These are made with the glasses
in two halves—the upper part bmnoe and the lower one

e pulple. These are simply invaluable te #hose who have
only a brief half-hour in which to ‘do’ Apharwat
before darting déwn to catch the 315 express for Leh
(ved the newly opendd Zoji La tunnel), since for the
mddest sum of 8 a. a supgrb sunset can be enJoyed at
any time of the day.

,“Shou‘ld, howewer, the leisured .glob'e-tlotter have

S
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unlimited time at his disposal, he would do well to
lunch at the Hogel Baloo, in order to taste the cele-
brated Kashmir sauerkraut (made of wild rhuﬁarb) and
Gujar pie (composed of the most tempting tit-bits of
the water buffalo), before returning to the Savoy’
at Srinagar by the gurbine tram from Tangmarg, or by
the pheumatic launch which leaves Palhallan, Dier
every ten minutes, weather permitting. °

‘““Should the tourist be a naturalist he can hardly*
fail to observe, and bg interested in, the mosquitoes of
thls chalmlnoF #nd picturésque locality. He will note
that‘they ™l the song-thrush in magnitude and the
Bengal tiger in ferocity. A coating of tar laid with a

—~mowel over %he exposed ‘parts of th® body will be found
the best protection, especially as the neweArmour Com-
pany’s patent hermetically sealed bear-proof visor will
be found oo hot for comf01t Jn summer.

“The environs of Sunaoal are chmr( nge MNotice
the pictpresque ° furnlshed apartments’ for paying
guests all along the water-side, and the mixed bathing
establishments, crowded daily by the Smart Set, whose
jewelled pyjamas flash i£1 Jivalry of the heliographic
oil-tins which deck tife rreighbouring temples.

“By a visié to the Museum, and an inspection by &e
and nose of the quainf specimens of antique clothing
exhibited there, the intelligent and I-magina.tive tra-
veller may conjure up a mental® picture of the un-
polished appearance of the qld-time Mangi antl HNis
lady before he adopted the tall hat and frock coat of

?Y”

civilisation,~or She had discovered the ° swanb 11 ]
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THE FLOOD

* TuespaY, September 12.—A second edition of the
Noachian deluge ,is upon us! It began to rein on
Saturday, at the close of a hot and sfuffy week ang,..
having succeeded in thoroughly sbdkm(the uhfor-
tunate ladies who were engaoed in a go]f competltlon
that day, it proceeded to ralﬂ abundantly®all through=.
Sunday and Monday.

Thesoutlook from our hut is dispiriting ; through a
thick grey veil of vagouy the gleam of wader “shines
over theswatnp that was the pofo ground. The little
muddy stream in which so many erring golf-balls lie
low is up and out for a ramble over its banks. Thre
lower golf-greens resemble paddy-fields, “and rotind
the marg the spires of duLl grey. pines stand dripping
m a steadfast shower-bath. . .

® Sometimes the heavy cloud folds.everything in its
leaden wing, blotting out even,the streaming village
at our feet, and reducing our view to the immediate
slope below us whére the wilted ragwort and rank
weedS bend before the tiny torrents which .trickle
everywhere Then comes a break, falsely su.ggestive
of an 1m'pr0vement and lo! soaring above the cloudy

Py 224
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turmoil, the lofty shoulders of Apharwat sheeted in
new-fallen snow '

After the somewhiat oppressive heat of last week,
the sudden raw cold strikes home, and Jane and I
take great mterest in the fire; the®*Old Snake”?
is an accomphshed fire-magter, and it’ is pleasant tq
watch him squatting like an ungainly frog in front=bf

the hearth, and sagagiously feeding the flame with,

damp-and spitting logs.
It is amazigg what laish expenditure of fuel one
¢¥p dndulgqin® when it costs nothing a ton!
We are just beginning to find out the exact spots
'here chairs nay be plant&d so as €0 avoid the search-

ing draughts which go*far to®make oug happy home .

like a very alry sort of bird-cage. .

Well' we might have been worrying through all
this in a sodden *temt, where *even a Wfarded, floor
would barely have kept out rheumatism, and where
one would have been liable to alarms and excursions
at all sorts of untoward times when drains wanted
deepening and guys slacRening. The mere thought
of such thmgs senteuslinto a truly thankful state
of mind, and we discussed from our cosy chairs #he
probable condition of the party from the Residency
which set forth, full qf'high hope, on Satyrdaytmorning
to attack the markhor of Poonch.s

Here it has rained with vehemence ever since they
left; u.p in the high ground it has doubtless snowed ;

1* Qur pet nawge for Shikari Mark I1., who reigas in the stead of Ahmed
Bot, sacked for expensive ihefficiency. ° * .
- . N P

o
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and although they were well armed with cards and
whisky, yyet it would appear but a ‘poor business to
play bridge all day in a snow-bound tent on the top of
the Pir Panjal! Nothing short of a hundred aces every
few minutes coald make the game worth the candle!

This spell *of- bad weather hay* O'reatlv ingerfered
with the movements of a larcre number of the folks who
« Were to leave Gulmarg early this week. Many got away
betimes on Saturday, and a few faced the elements on
Sunday, and a paihful experiencé they must have had.

We had intended to leave next Thursdgy, and, bed <
ordered boats to meet us at Parana Chauni, but the
road will be so bad, that I evired this nforning to put
off our transport till further osders.

The end of the season at Gulmarg sees the bazaar
stock at low water. Eggs fowls, cherry brandy, and
spirifg of wne are ¢ %ff”" alsd buster, but The latter
scarcity TUoes not affect us, as ‘we make our own in a
pickle jar. The bazaar butter became very ‘bad, pro-
bably because the large numbers of visitors to Gulmarg
caused an additional supply to be got from uncleanly
Gujars, S0 we, by the kindrfess of fhe Assistant Resident,
had a special cow detailed to supply us dally with milk
at our own door.

That cow, was very friendly; I first made its ac-
quaintance one forepoon. While T was sitting below
she werandah sketching, with a dozen lovely peaches
spread by me on the bdards to obtain their final touch
of perfestion in the sun before lunch, the cow strqlled
up.. I was mych interested in the-sketch/and believed

. / ) ] ’
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that the cow was too; but when I looked up at last,
expecting to see’its eye fixed upon the work, in silent
approbation,

“The ¢ cow’ was still there, but the ¢ peaches’ were gone.”

In the aftermoon the weather sh:).wed signs of a
desire” to amende its ways: The clouds broke
and there, and, though it still rained heavily, it
became apparent thatr the clerk of the weather had®
done his worst, andethe supply of rain was running
« short. Clad 1h aquascufic garments, and surmounted
by\an u@amly two -tupee bazaar umbrella (my
dapper Brlt;sh one ha.vmt‘f been annexed by a

weovetous Mangi)—  ° y
Y .
L ]
. ¢ Ombrifuge, Lord love you, case o’ rain,

I flopped forth ’sbuddikins on my own ten toes.

The Whole slapedin front of the hut Jas a jrickle
of water, threading the dying stalks of dock and rag-
wort, and hurrying down to add its dirty pittance to
‘the small. yellow torrent rushing along the greasy
strip of clay that in happier days was the path.

The whole marg,was Ifecome lake or stréam—Iake
over the pdlo-ground and half the golf-links—fed, by
the weeping slopes on every side, whence innumerable
rills rioted over the‘O‘rass emulatmg_ m ferecity and
haste, if not in size, the tawny t;orrents which drained
the sides of Apharwat. * o

TRe road from the bazaaY to the club was all but
impassable, byt as it had still a few inchgs of free-
board, I fllowed .it to the foot of the church slope,

- -
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and, skirting the hill, inspected the desolation which
had been,wrought at the Kotal hole, where the stream
had torn through its banks and wrecked the green.
During a visit of condolence to Mrs. Smithson,
whose unfortunate husband is pursu1n<T markhor in
Poonch, the sky cleared—a splendld “effort in the way
ofe © clearing shower” bean followed by a decided
break-up of the pall of wet cloud in which we have
been too long immersed. Not without a severe
stru.ggle did Jupittr Pluvius, consent to turn -off the
tap, but at length the sun broke through ﬂie hangja
clouds and sent their sodden grey fragments .swirling
up the Ferozepore Jullah to break in fbamy wreaths
. round the ragged cliffs -of Kudan.

Finding the road across to the post-office altogether
under Water for some distance—a lake eXtending from
the tygelfth fole for n(‘early a quartes of a mile to the
main road—I wandered back towards the higher ground,
joining a waterproof figure, a member of the Green
Committee, who was sadly regarding the Waterlooged
links with the disconsolate ®ir of the raven let loose
from the ark ! We agreed*thmt this was a remarkably
gogd opportunity for observing the dralnage system,
and taking notes for future guidance, *and in company
we wenteover as;much of the links 28 possible, finishing
below the second hole, where the cross stream which
cames down from the higher ground had torn away the
bridge and cut off the huts beyond from civilisation.

The homeward stroll at sunset was pgrfectly beayti-
ful, and showed Gulmarg in an absolutel§ new guise.

- -

*
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The lower part of the marg, being all lake, reflected
the lustrous golden sky and rich dark pine-woods in a
faithful mirror. Flying fragments of cloud, fleeces of
gold and crimson, clung to the mountain-sides or
sailed above the forests, while beyond Apharwat,
coldly, clad in a pure white mantle® of snow, new
fallen, rose silhouetted a@amst the darkening sk

Saturday, September 16.—After the Deluge came,
the Exodus, evelybody trying to leave Gulmaw at
once. *We had always intended to go down to
fwgagar a@u-t the 15th, but, finding that the Resi-
dency party meant to move on that day, we arranged
to migrate a®day earligr in ordey to avoid the pony
and coolie famine which a Residential Qrogress entails
*on the ordinary traveller.

On Wedﬁesday afternoon the ten pomes carefully
ordered & week before from the outlying )ﬂlafre% were
congrégated on the weedy slope which falls &way from
our verandah, picking up a scanty sustenance from
decaylnﬁ ragwort and such like.

Secure in the possessien of the necessary transport,
Jane and I strolled forthefor a last look at Nanga Par-
bat, should he haply deign to be on view. He did yiot
deign, however, preferring to remain, like Achilles, when
bereft of Briseis, sulkmcr in his Cloudy tents So we
consoled ourselves with an exceedm@ly fine view of the
snow-crowned heights at the head of the Ferogepqre
Nullal, Upon returning to dur beloved log cabin we
were met by Sabz Ali—almost speechless with wrath
—who brok® to us -the distressing ﬁevv.s that ¢ix of our
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ten weight-carriers had departed from the compound.
The entige staff, with the exception of our factotum,
were away in pursuit, and there was nothing for it
but to possess our souls in what patience we might
until they returmed.

As we had ‘arranged for a four oclock start next
m&mmg, it was most dlsconcertmv to have all our
Jransport desert so late in the evening. An urgent
note to the Assistant Resident, and some pressure on
the Tehsildhar, prdduced promisé of agsistance.

Early on Thursday morning came, an indjgnant ot °
from an irate General, complaining that my servants
were trying to seize his ponmdeg, for whicl? he had paid
an advance of fwo rupees, and would I be 0food enouOh\
to investigate, the affair. Here was the murder out.’

His chuprassie had obv1ouqu bribed my pony wallahs,
and a letter, stating my *cate prettwclearly, proJuced the
ponies ana an apology .

This delay kept us t111 after midday, when, stowing
our invalid snugly in a dandy, we left Gulmarg and
began the descent to Srinagar. I remained behind to
see the hit clear and make®aeketch, and then hurried
dogn the direct path, which drops some 2000 feet to
Tangmarg. Here I found Jane and the" invalid com-
fortably dlsposed in a landau, bttt the baggage spread
about anywhere ‘and the usual clamour of coolies up-
rigng¢n the heated and dust-laden air.

No ekka—the one which had been ordered with
the landap having apparently got anqgther job and
departed. Presgntl'y a stray ekka, drawn by a sorely
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weary-looking mule, appeared on the scene, and we
seized upon it in¥tantly, loaded it up with most of the
haggage, and despatched coolies with the rest.

After the storm came a holy calm, and we settled
down to a light but welcome lunchy before starting
down ¢he long slope into the valley., o

We had heald most d.isquieting tales of floggs®,
the water had burst the bund at Srinagar, and there

vas said to be ten feet over the polof@round The®

cccupants of Nedou% Hotel were going in and out by

"t and Sllnafra.r itself was said to be quite cut off e

from all access by road.
The Residency party have countermanded their
® [ ] [
intended move to-morgow. .

At the post-office T was told that only a small part

of the mail*had been brought into Srinagar, the road
being “bund ” batwgen Baramila and that place, while
an unusual number ofelandslips and bri(fges‘hax% come
down id the Jhelum Valley.

" Nevertheless, we had made a push to get on;
th.ings in Kashmir are eoften less glodmy than their
reports would makg omeebelieve, and so we bowled
quite cheerfully down the road from Tangmarg, bas.king

in the hot and sunny air, which seemed to us really®

delicious after the raw cheerlessness of thg last few
days at Gulmarg. Fe

From Tangmarg to the dik bunvalow at Maygam, a
steady descent is maintained by an excellent 1oad over

the sloping Karewa, for about ten miles, of which we |,

had just #out travelled half when a serigs of yells
® .

—
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from the syce behind, a wild swerve, and a heavy

plump brought us up just on the edge of the steep and
. rocky bank, which fell sharply from the roadside.

* Alas! the axle of the off hind wheel had snapped,
and the wheel itgelf was hopelessly lying in the thick
white dust, and qur landau looked®like an ancient
thigg-decker in a squall. *

The horses being unharnessed, we sent the drivers
*with one of th&m forward to look*for help, and Hesketh
and® Jane proceeded to make tea whlle I sat.by the

« roadside and sketched. ) ..

Presently an empty dandy came # drlbbfng Jby”
its return journey to Gulmarg, and it wase 1mmed1ately
impressed for the benefit .of the Jame. Hardly had we ™=
* packed him in,"when a wandering tonga hove in sight, .

. and, betng profaptly requisitioned, we rattled off the five

miles which lay betweerf us and Margam in no time.

Héte we fOund a large party.assembled in the- little
rest-house. Colonel and Mrs. Maxwell (who had
kindly sent us back the tonga on hearipg of the’
breakdown); Mr. and Mrs. Allen Baines, whose dandy
had been the means of bringing Hesketh along; and

= Sadleir-Jackson, and Edwards of the 9th Lancers.

*  The bungalow was full, but I fount‘out that one
room was, appropmated by a coming event, who had
cast his shadow 'before him in thd guise of a bearer.
This being contrary fo the etiquette as observed in
dak bungalows, I gently but firmly cleared owt the

"+, neatly arranged toilet things and ready-made bed ;

L]
while Hegketh was® taken over, somewha# shattered
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by his tedious though exciting day, by his fellow

Lancers. *

The resources of. the little place were severely -
strained ; dinner was a scanty meal, and soda-water
gave out almost immediately :* nevertheless, a cheroot
and a rubber of biidge sent us contented to bed.

Yesterday (Frfday) the question of how to procegsd”
arose. The road was reported to be impassable after
about five miles, the remaining ten being tinder water.

We set out after Wreakfast, Jane eperched on a pony

4 W}@h Sabz Ali" had raised or stolen, Hesketh in the e
* dandy, apd Ton foot. After a warm five miles’ march we
came upon s1gns of a blggk. Vehicles of many and
“ = strange sorts were drawn. up in the shade of a chenar,
under whose wide branches the Balne.s family was
faring sumptuously on biscuits and brandy and *water.

Horsés, goats,, and. cattle Strayed around, and a
chattering mob of natiwes, busily engaged’, as‘usu‘al, in
doing nothing, completed the picture.

Hesketh was reduced to despair; after two months
in bed, this could not byt be a trying jburney under
the most favourable circignstances, and the prospect as
held out by Ris pessimistic bearer was pretty gloomy—
no boats available, and no signs of our doungas.

I pushed on to the break in search of my, shikari,
whom I had sent on by pony eally in tHe morning, and
soon found that estimable person, Who is not really the
blithertng idiot he looks! .

In the first place, he had appropriated the only two
shikaras he «could find, and our baggage wag already
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being stowed in them; secondly, he had discovered
both J uma and Ismala, our Mangis, Who reported the
douncras moored below Parana. Chauni, about four
miles away over the flooded fields.
This was gaod news, and we ate a cheerful lunch
under a tree densely pOpulated by jackdaws.
* The Maxwells got away somehow®in search of their
house-boat, which was supposed to have left Baramula
some days ago. They started cheerfully, but vaguely,
down the Spill Canal, and we Trust they found their
ark somewhere! L P
Promising to send back a boat for the Baines, ‘we
paid and dismissed, cooliess and poniesy and paddled

[ 4

away over the ﬁood watber. The country was simply a~
vast lake, the main road merely marked by a dense row
of poplars. Trees rose promiscuously out of the calm
and sunht water WlSpS of maize gnd, wreckag® clinging
to their fower boughs. Presently the road showed in
patches, a broad waterfall breaking it every ‘here and
there as the imprisoned waters from above sought the
slightly lower® channel of thes Jhelum. )
We passed a party of netiwes bivouacking near the
rogf and upper storey of th'eir wooden *hut, which,
floating from above, was held up by the Baramula road.
Sounding now and then with owr khudstwks we found
no bottom over the Submerged rlce crops, though we
cguld, see plainly the laden ears waving dismally down
below. This is nothingeless than a great calathity for
the owneys, as the rice was just ready for gathering.,
Lowards dusk e arrived at our shipsgcalmly lying
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moored to poplar trees by the roadside, and right gladly
did we clamber on board, for our invalid was pretty
well fagged out.

This morning we cast loose from our poplars, and
brought the fleet up to within Half a mie of the seventh
bridge,,or, rather, of the spot where the® seventh bridge
used to be, for all but a fragment has been wasked
away! The strong current prevented us from getting
any higher up the I‘lVel in our doungas Jane and I,
however, were anxmus to see what appearance Snna
prgented SO -we manned the shikara with five able-
bodied paddlers and pushed our way upwards. Turn-
ing into a Sifle canal we epassed 3 demolished bridge,

and tried to force ous wayeup a small but swift
‘stream.

Failing t6 make anything of it, we landed and had

" the boat ‘carried over énto a wider channel, Threg times

we wete obliged to get*out and leave our stafwart crew

to force ‘the boat on somehow, and they did it well—

hauling, paddling, and shouting invocations to various

saints, particularly the one whose name sounds like
“jam paws"’ . s ’

The water had aheady fallen some four or five feet,
but there was plenty left. A great break in the bund
between Nusserwanj.e‘é s shop and the Punpb Bank
allowed us to paddle into the flooded European
quarter, past the telegraph office, standing kneg-degp
in muddy water, up over the main road to Nedou’s
Hptel, where hoats lay moored outside the diping-room
windows, tlen across the lagoon, lightly rippled by a
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tiny breeze, beneath which lay the polo-ground, to the
Residency, where we landed to inspect damages.

The water had been all over the lower storey, but a
muddy deposit on the wooden floor, and a brown slimy
high-water marl on the®door jambs, alone remained to
show what had*happened. The piand had been hoisted
upen *a table, carpets and curtains *bundled upstairs,
and everything, apparently, saved. The poor garden,
with its slimé-daubed shrubs, broken palings and torn
creepers, trailing wisps of draggled foliage in the oozy
brown pools, was a sad and pitiful sight,. especially when
mentally contrasted with the Glowi.n glory of asters
and zinneas which if shouldshave been. © ’

The flood has been mearly as bad as the great one
" of 1903. Fortunately the Spill Canal, cut above
Srinagar to carry off the floed water, took off some
of the pressure ; the bun’d also,, ise.three feét higher
than it Whs then, but it gave way in two places—one
somewhere near the top, and-the other just Uelow the
Bank, letting in the river to a depth of ten feet over the
low-lying quakter. The streaan is now falling fast, and,
after doing a little shoppingeand visiting the post-office,
which is temporarily established on the Bund in the
midst of an amazing litter of desks, boxes, and queer
pigeon-heles admlrably adapted °to lose letters by the
score, we spun’ sw1ftly down the rushmtf stream to tea
agd oyr cosy dounga.

Monday, September 18.—It was impossible.to get
our boats up the river yesterday, so I spent the day
sketching, amidst fhe most picturesque, But horribly
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smelly, part of the town; much quinine in the evening
seemed desirable as a counterblast to possible malaria.

The sunsets lately have been really magnificent;
the poplars and chenars, darkly olive, reflected in the
flooded fields against a red gold sky; in the fore-
ground.the black sxlhouettes of the armada.

The days are almost too hot, but the nights are’

cool and delicious, and the mosquigpes are only notice-
able for a brief period of sinful activity about sundown,
after which the wicked cease from %roubling and the
weary are at rest.. .

At half-past ten this morning we set sail; that is
to say, we hiréd nine exfrascoolies and a second shikara
to tow, and advanced en Smenagar. Hesketh’s boat,
being the lighter, kept well ahead (heré let me note
that “bow” 'in that boat is quite the prettiest girl

we have *seen in Kaghmir, ahd the minx knows it!),
but we had good mengand worked along %fowly and
steadily up the main river, the side canals being all
choked by .broken bridges and such like. We crept
past the Amira Kadal, or farst bridge, about two o’clock,
and tied up for lungh, eevelling in the most perfect
pears, peaches, and walnuts. As a rule the Kashmir
fruit is disappointing; abundant and cheap certainly,
but not by any means of first-rate quality. .

Strawberries, chetries, apricots, melons, and grapes
might all be far better if properly cultivated, and
scientifically improved from Earopean stock.

The pears alone defy criticism, and the apples, I am
told, are excellent also. * . . .
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Vegetables are in great plenty, but, like the fruit,
would be much improved by good cultivation.

Wednesday, September 25.—-The abomination of
desolation wrought by the flood is borne in upon one
more and more as an ‘inspection of the town reveals
the damage done more fully—the’ houses gtanding
.empty, their lower storeys dank and slimy, the ruined
gardens, and mudgy, slippery roads. The wrecked
garden of the Punjab Bank Is one of the saddest
sights, and must be a painful spectacle to Mx. Harri-
son, whose joy it was to spend tlme «and money,_on
importing exotic and improving mdlfrenous plants.

One cannot help reflesting how d!aspemtely de-
pressed Noah and the. probably more impressionable
Mrs. Noah, must have been when, discarding their
aquascutums for the first time, they sallied forth, a
prlmeval party, to observe the emerging counfry.

Ms. 'Noa,h tucking up theecurious straight garment
that is a memory of our childhood, went alfead with
feminine curiosity ; Noah, bare - legged, slithering
along in the Year and beseeching the ladies to note the
slipperintss of the alluviad depogit, and for goodness’
sake not to make a glissade down the side of Ararat.

I feel confident they must have ‘taken great pre-
cautions, for Sabz Ali slipped up on the shelving bank
of the J heluni,'and,.had he not ¢aught the gunwale of
Qur Jounga in his descent, would most certainly have
had to swim for his life~—which I doubt if he cgn do!

Now,, Shem and Co. were as valuable to Noah_as
Sabz, A} 1s to. ud, and I should .not be surprised if
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he made them travel on all-fours in the risky places.
Fathers were very dictatorial in those days, and there
was nobody about to make themh consider their dignity.
One can imagine the scene. Ararat, a muddy
pyramid dotted here and tlrere with olive trees—
curious, by the way, to find olives .so+high !—in the
receding waters the vagrant raven cheerfully pi‘cking.
out the eye of a defunct pterodacty]l, The heavy clouds
rolling off the sodden’world—they musf have indeed
. been heavy clouds, nimbus of the first water—as they
had raised theMworld’s water-level 250 feet per day
during ¢ the flood” . . . surely a record output !

* The prlmeval famlly oarty, sadly poking about
along the expandlncr margin of the world, noting how
‘Abel Brown’s tall chimney was beglnn.mg to show,
and how Cam Jones’ wigwam was clean gone. Mrs.
Shem sald she kyew, i wowld, the mortar work had
been so terribly scamped. M

And*Naboth Robinson’s vineyard—well, ¢ was in
a pretty mess, to be sure, and serve him right, for
Mrs. Noah had frequengly offered hinf two of her
(second) best milch pamgmwths for it ; yet he had held
on to his fasty sour grapes, like the mean old cur-
mudgeon that he was. ot

And now Hammy must set to Work angd tidy it
up; and oh! what® lots of n1ce manute was floating
about, all for nothing the cartload . . . And §o the
primetal family felt better, and went back to the ark
to tea, feeling almost cheerful, but rather longsome.

Fortunastely this great flood did’ 1it.t1e injyry fo life

. r
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or limb. A certain amount of destruction of crops and
other property was inevitable, but on the whole the
loss was not so great &s was at- one time feared, and
much was saved that at first seemed irreparable.

A well-known lady artist came near to giving the
note of tragedy te the British comn.lunity, ang losing
“the mumber of her mess (to use a nautical, and there-
fore appropriate egpression) by reason of a big willow
tree, beneath whose shady bohghs she had moored
her floating studid. This hapléss tree, having all its
sustenance swept from beneath by tfes greedy water,
came down with a crash in the nwht upon the con-
fiding house-boat, apd all but swamped it.

The cook- boat occupied asaisual by a paur of prolific
Mangis and qhelr large small family, was saved by the

proverbial ‘““acid drop” — the children *crawling out
somehow or anyhow fronf among the branches of the
fallen tree. . '

The fair artist, having with shrieks invoked the
aid of a neighbour, he promptly descended from his
roof or other temporary camp, and helped her with
basins an'd chatties to bale owt the half-swamped boat.
Thg lady is now safely moored to the mudbank on the
other side of the river where willow trées do not grow.

The evhole bund is in a vefy unsafe state: it was
raised three feet after the last flood, but its width was
ngt igcreased correspondingly. Now that the water
has fallen, great fissures @nd subsidences have appeared,
and in many places large portions of the bank haye

falleny away, caryying big trees with.them. e
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. THE MACHIPURA T .

WEDNESDAY, September 27 —Wg, left Srinagar yes-
terday, very sorry indeed to part from the many
good friends we have made and deft there. Truly
Kashmir. is ae Nospitable country, and we have met o
with more kind friendliness in the last six months
than we cou}d have beligved pogsible, coming as we
did, stlanaels and pllofums wto a strange land. Our
‘consolation is that every one comes “I.Iome sooner
or later, so that we can.look forward to meeting most
of our fiends againgeve very 1ong, and recalling with
them memories of thise happy summer with %hose who
have dohe so much to make it so.

Farewell, Srinagar! Your foulness and inward evil-
ness were lost in the bagkground behintl your pictur-
esque and tumbledown eheuses as we floated for the
last time ddwn Jhelum’s olive waters, where the sharp-
nosed boats -fay moored along the margin or, I:oled
by their sturdy Mangis and guided by the,chappars
of their wives and daughters, shot athWart the eddy-
ing flood, breaking the long reflections of the storeyed
banks, .

Past the Palace of the Maharajah, ity fantastic
mixture ofe ancient fairness and modern, ughness

. o« ¥ . Q
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blending into a homogeneous beauty as distance lent
it enchantment.

Past ‘the temples, their tin-coated roofs refulgent
in the brilliant sunlight; under the queer wooden
bridges, their sqlid stone piers parting the suave flow
of water into neisy swirl and gurgle. °

Past the familiar groups of grave,*white- robed men
solemnly washing themselves, then scooping up and
dnnklng the fioisome fluid ; past their ladies squatting
like frogs by the wiver-side, .was‘hmg away at.clothes

o which never seem a whit the cleanl¥ep for all theix

talk and trouble. .

Past the chlldren and quls and cows and crows,
all hob- nobbmg too'ethel s usual ¢

Past all th.ese sights—so strange to us at first and:
now so strangely familiar—we floated, till the broken
remnant of the seventll bridge .lay bghind us,and the
lofty pop?ars that hem in the Baramula road- stood
stark and solemn in their endless perspective. *

Here a jangling note, out of tune and harsh, was
struck by th® dobie, with ;whom we had a grave
difference* of opinion regarding the washing.

That gentleman having “lost by neglect” certain
articles of my kit—to wit sundry shirtd dnd other gar-
ments—gnd having rendered others completely fors
de combat by tetson of his sinful*method of washing,
I deciged to “cut” three rupees off his remuneration.

This decision seemeds to have taken from him all
that life held of worth, and he 1mplored me to spare
his w1fe chlldren *and home, all of Whom would be
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broken up and ruined if I were cruel enough to
enforce my awful threat. Seeing that I was obdurate,

being well backed by-.the infurfated Jane, whose under- -

wear showed far more lace and open work than nature
intended, the wretched dobie melted into loud and
tearful_lamentation, and perched himself howling in
the prow. Thid soon became so boresome that |
deported him to Hesketh’s boat, gghere he underwent
another defeat at the Bands of that irate"Lancer, whose
shirts and temper hdd suffered together; finally “the

woeful washerhan, still howling lugubriously, was e

l#hded ,on the river bank, and we saw and heard him
o more! e

Down the gentle uver we svsnftly ghded all day,
‘while the Takht and Hari Parbat 0"rew smaller and
bluer, and Srinagar lay below them invisible in its
swathing greenery. o .

Reaching Sumbal af sunset, we furned ® the left
down a harrow canal, and soon the Wular lay—a sheet
of molten gold—upon our right; and by the time we
had moored alongside a,low strip of réedy bank, the
glorious rosy lights hadefaded from the sndws of the
Pir Panjal, fnd their royal purple and gold had turned
to soft ebony-ddainst the primrose of the sky.

A few hungry mosquitoes worried us somewhat
beforé sunset, promiising worse to follow; but the
sharp little breeze that came flickering over the $Vular
after dark seemed to upset tbeir plans, and send them
shivering and hungry to shelter among the yeeds and
rushes. . . * .



“44 THE HAPPY VALLEY

This morning we crossed the Wular, starting as'the

first pale dawn showed over the eastern hills.
. Before the sun rose over Apharwat, his shafts struck
. the higher snows and turned them rosy; while the
lowemw slopes, thqir distant pines suffused with strong

purple stood reflected in the pla01d mirror of the
lake. *

. “ Full gany ™Morious morning have I seen

Flatter the mountain tops with sovran eye,”

* but seldom a more lovely one than this—our last on

the Wular Lake. .
The active figures of the .pmpellent' Mangis, and
the quiet ones of thein ladies at the helm com-
) pleted a plctqre to be recalled with a sigh when. we’
are parted by thousands of miles from this entrancing

valley, . T ‘e o *

Sopor®we had understood tobe but an unintefesting
place, but we were, perhaps, inclined to regard things
Kashmirian through somewhat rosy spectacles. Any:
how, we ratller liked Sopog. Mooring close alo.ng-
side a rtmarkably picturesque Puilding standing in
the midst of a smooth green lawn, which®was once, 1
* believe, a dik bungalow, we halted to make arrange-
ments far the hire of coolies #nd ponies to take us
inland, and I went off to the Post-office for Tetters
agd % make inquiries as to the probable depth of

water in the river Pohfu. .
Our gkipper, Juma, affirmed that there was po
watey te speak of; but Juma probablp— nay, cer-

L ]
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tainly—prefers the otium of a sojourn at Sopor to
the toil of punting up the Pohru.

The postmaster declared that ‘there was lots of
water, but qualified his optimism by saying that it
was falling fast. So we earrangegd for oure land
transport of ponies for oux'elves,. and a dandy for
Hesketh, to meet us one'march up the river at
Nopura, while we ourselves set fgrward in our boats
to Dubgam, three or four miles down the Jhelum,
where the Pohru joihs it. At the®entrance are 1z.xrge

* .stores of timber, principally deodar, which is floated
down from the i,olab stored at Dubgam, and sent
thence dowre country and otherghere for sale. The
great boom across the river to catch the floating
*log» had been carried away in the ﬁood and melely
showed a few melancholy and 1neﬂectual spikes of
wood sficking up gbeve tlfe now calm and slugglsh
river.” . '

We*towed up easily enough, through a quiet and
‘peaceful country, which only became gorgeous under
the alchemy of sunset, jeaching N opurd in good time

to tie up before dignere e
Friday, September 29.—On Thursday morning we
started, as usual, at dawn, and proceeded to pole and ¢
haul our way up the devious channel of the Pohru.
Somé four or five miles we accqmplifhbd successfully,
although there were ominous signs of a gradugl lgck
of whiter, until we came ppon a hopeless shallow,
Yvhere the river, instead of concentrating ifs energies « °
on one deap and- narrow channel had runeto,waste

Py kS ° i
. :
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over a wide bed, where the wrinkling wavelets showed
the golden brown of the gravel just below the surface.
* Our big dounga stuck®hard and fast at once, and
o Captain Juma promptly gave up all hope of getting
farthet. He was, in fact, greatly gratified to find
his prgphesies ¢ome trut and an insufferable air of
“T told you so” oversptead his face as he wagged
Jhis head with mogly sorrow, and gently poked the
bottom with his pole to show how firmly fixed we

were. .
®  Having an invalid with us, however? i was 1mp01t-'
ant to gain every easy mile we could and it was not
until all the fleet inoturn had attempted®to cross thé
. shallow, and fajled, that we made up our minds to take
to our land trapsport. It was uncommonly hot in*fhe *
full glare of the sun as Hesketh in his dafdy, Jane on
er “tattoo,” and I on fobt set farward for the forest
house at ﬁarwan, which lay sonre five miles away across
the fields, where the rice is now being busily cu. .
At the foot of a very brown and parched-looking
hill stood the little wooden hug, facing the valley of the
Pohru and the Kaj-nag rafge. Hot and thirsty, we
blessgd the good Mr. Blunt, the kindly forest officer,
who had so courteously given us permis.si(')n to use the
forest huts of the Lolab and the Machipura. Our
blessings of Blunt tyrned swiftly. to curses directed
towards the chowkidar, who was not to be seen, and
who had left the hut firm? fastened from within! An
attempt toeforce the door brought upon ys the resent;
ment of ashighly,irritable swarm of big redewasps, who
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plainly regarded us as objectionable intruders; and
Jane was reall} getting quite cross (she says—she
always does—that it was I who lost my femper)—
before the bold sweeper, prying round the back pre-
mises, found an unbarred window, gnd the joy bells
rang once more. * L.

The Colonel *turned up 1l'om the Malingam: direc?
tion, and pitched his tent in the rest-house compound ;
and, .as the afternoonl grew coore? he* and 1 sallied®
forth te select a few thikor for the pot. = *

The chikqrds extrem.ely like the ordinary Europeans
1®dleg or Barbary partridge, not only in colouring, but
rn habit, lowng the samg dry, scmb -covered country,
and preferring, like him, to, Tun “rather than fly when

» pawsued. The chikor, however, is certdinly far superior *

in the capactty of what fowl fanciers call “ a table bird,”
being, ih fact, tryly gxcellent eating.

He is not an altoggther easy bird to “stmot, owing
to his® annoying predilection for the steepest and

‘rockiest hillsides, and those most densely clothed in

spiny jungle, wherein lurking, he chobses the inop-
portune moment vghen, ghe sportsman is <hopelessly
entangled, dike Isaac’s ram, to rise chuckling and flee
away to another hiding-place. d
Without dogs, he would be often extlemely hard
to fihd; but unlucRily for himself, being a true Kash-
miri bird, he cannot help making a noise, and theleby
betraying his presence. IHis corpse, when dead
hard to find in the jungle, and a runner is, of course,
hopeless wighout canine help. Itis :vell th.erefore to
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kill him as dead as possible, and to that end I used
No. 4 shot, with, I think, a certaineadvantage over

. Walter, who shot with No. 6, and who, in consequence,

lost several birds.

TRe fuendhness and \sociability of the beasts and
birds of Kashm,lr has bgen a great §oy to us. The
thing ‘can be overdone Iough, and eboth the wasps -
and the rats of Harwan svere inclined to overstep the

*bounds of decorum™ *® .

The latter wera obviously overjoyed to see yisitors,

.and visions of unlimited plunder from qur festive board,

would, of course, put them somewhat above themselves.
Still, they should have refrained from riofyng so openly
around our beds as Soon as tﬂe lights wefe out, and

* Jane was natutally mdmnant When a large one e .

over her feet!” .

On Friday morning® we left Harwan pretey early,
as usdhl, forvit is still somewhat too warm to travel
comfortably in the middle of the day. The €olonel
(always an early bird) got away first, followed by our’
invalid in hisedandy, while Jane and I remained “to
hunt the loiterers out of camﬁ. A glorious morning,
and the cheering knowledge that breakfast was in front
of uf, sent us merrily along for a mike .or two, until
branching paths led us to inqyire of an intelligent
Kashmiri, whosappeared to be bustly engaged in veap-
ing nce with a penknife, as to the road taken by our
precursms especially the tiffin coolie ! .

The industrious one had seen no sahibs at all pass
by. Thi§ ‘was a blow, and Jane and T sat down to
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review the situation. We finally decided that the som
of the soil was irfdulging in what the great and good
Winston Churchill has called as‘ terminological inex-
actitude,” as the others must have gone by one of the
two roads; so, putting our foptunes tQ the touchy we
took the left-hand®path, and wre in due time 1ewa1ded
by 1e'xch1ng Sogtl, and thet finding our plo-neels
peacefully seated under a tree, \ad breakfast ready.

' 2] .
Leaving Sogul, we*skirted fof some*miles a bare

ridge which rose on the right, ands which looked an

ideal ground far chikor, and then turned into a

beflutifu] valley drdined by the Pohru, now quite a
small and insgnificant str.eam

Drogmulla, our objegtive, Jies about fourteen miles
frovse Harwan, and the forest house is & full mile be-
yond the village, at the end of a somewhat steep and
winding path. . e * o

A welcome sight wag the snug rest- housé pelched
upon a *hillock above a fussy little stream and sur-
rounded by, a fine clump of deodars.

‘A tiny lawn in flont was decorated *with an arti-
ficial tank full of W‘lt‘.el.- plants, and through the
opening, anrong the trees, we saw the snowy crest of

*

Shambrywa an'® the Kaj-nag rising over the degply- .

wooded foothills. . o
Drogmulla was so*fascinating a spotyand the weather
was so remarkably fine, that we made up our mlgds to
remain here for a few days, That old red- bearded
snake, the shikari, has sent the Colonel into a seventh
heaven of qn’umpatlon by pointing to the eglcuchn(r
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forest with promise of ‘pul-lenty baloo, sahib, this
pul-lace.” We straightway ordained a honk.

. Our *sick soldier i® so much better since leaving
Gulmarg that he is able to hop ““around” with con-
sidegable act1v1.y on h§s crutches.

Satuo"day, «Septembdy 30, 4 p.é.—Walter and I
* have-been bear- honkinglall day in a*district reputed to6

. be simply mawlmg Wltl{ bears. I love bear-honking;
it is such a péaceful occupation’

* After a stiff and very hot scrdmble up a ruosged hill-

« side covered with the 1nfu11at1ng scrub.through which *
nothing but a reptile could crawl’ easily, the, spot® is
reached within short range .of which (1nothe opinion*of
the ¢ oldest 1nhab1ta,nt, » backed up by the “Snake”)
the bear mus? pass. -

Here the battery of rifles and guws is carefully
arranged, and 1 proceel to .wjpe,my healed brow
and sett® down to the calm «njoyment of the honk.
Drawing forth my cigar-case, I am soon wreathed in
the fragrant clouds engendered by the incineration of
a halfpenny theroot, and, with a sigh of satisfaction,
I spreadsout my writing ereskefching materials and
proceed to scribble or paint, calm in th® knowledge

* that nothing on earth is in the *feast likely to
disturb fhe flow of ideas, om interrupt the laying
on of a broad® flat wash. NoWw and again, ‘lazily,
1 leap back to watch the witless hoverings of a
b10‘ butterfly, or sleepily listen to the ingleasing
sound of the tom-toms and the yells of the beaters,

whose vyoices, as ‘those of demons of the pit, rend
. [ ]
[ ]
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the peaceful air and add to my sense of Olympian,

aloofness ! ’

A feeling of drowsiness %teAls over mé; that
succulent cold chikor, followedfby a generous slice
=0f cake upon which I so Aobly lunched, clouds
somewhat my active facult1es and the altlcle— “A
Bear Battue in the Hlmalayas —which I am engaoed
in writing for the Field—seemSto flag a little.

Come, come! Begone dull sloth—let me con-

tinue— * .

“As the sewmd of the beaters swells upon the
caf, and the thunder of the tom-toms grows more
ingistent, the keen-eyed Sportsman, grasps more firmly
the lever of his four-bargelled Nordenfeldt and prepares
to “piay upon the bears his hail of stinging missiles.
Hark! The plot is thickening; behind yon dense
screen af the end of the cover the ph— bears are
beginning to crowd, thes pattering of their feet .upon
the dead leaves sends a thril through the beating
heart of the expectant sportsman. A few bears break
back amid wild vells frogm the coolies. * One or two
odd ones dart out Qereeamd there at angles of the
covert. Steddy! Steady! Here they are, following
the lead of yon’fine old cock; with a whirr and a
rush the bouquet is upon us. The shikari, pad with
excitefent, presses the second Gatling sand the light
Howitzer into our hands as he screams: ‘Bear to
right, §ahib!—Bear over!!—Rear behind!!!* Bang—

"77

bang!
“Eh? What ? Oh, all right, shikari. Honk ﬁmshed?
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Is it? Saw nothing? Dear me! how very odd. Very
well, then gather hp my guns and *things, and we'll
go on to the next peat.”

Sunday, October x\—To-day being Sunday, we have
beey idle and happy—\ketching, loafing, and enjoying
the scenery an;i' the glakious weathet. Our bear-honk
yestarday was only productive of anfas to the beaters,
but we picked up somé chikor on the way home, and
we have fourrd m8sProoms growing close to the hut, so
tlrat our lower natures are also satisfied. After lunch I
mustered up energy sufficient to take ye down to the
village to sketch a native hut which, surrounded by a
patch of flaming millet, had struck me qn Friday as«an
extraordinary bit of colqur. * Jane and Walter, after
many “prave®’orts” about climbing the ridge behmed
Drogmulla, contented themselves with @ minor ascent
of a knoll about fifty %eet high, while the Lancer,
reckless oin his increasing agtivity, managed to trip
over his crutches and.give himself an extrefaely un-
fortunate fall. .

Monday, October 2.—There was a man who,
during qur bear - honk oy satu'rday, rendered him-
self conspicuous, partly by reason of his likeness to
my *shikari, and also because of his*@omplete know-
ledge of. the whereabouts of al bears for many miles
around. He, was quite glad to impart much* infor-
mation to us, and So won upon the sporting but too
ttustful heart of the brave Colonel, that he was re-
tained by that officer in order that he might show

sport to “the Philistines, and annas and, even rupees
L] L4
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were bestowed upon him; and he gnd the old originaJ

“Snake” were sént forward on Sfturday evening, as
Joshua and Caleb, to. spy out®thfe promised ‘land in
the neighbourhood of Tregam. '

Lured by rumours of ma

bears, Walter aad I
set forth at daylight for 'llwam ,leavmtr Jane and
fhe youthful Latcer (once Yme alas! reduced to®
stiff bandages and a painful réla Q in possession of

[ 4

the hut. We “hadna gane a mile—a mlle but barely ‘

b

twa,” when the old shlk:}u met us®*with the pamful

intelligence thatetwo sahibs were already at Tregam, e

atd had killed many bears there, grievously wounding
the rest; so we altered course eight points to port,
crossed the “Pohru, and.made for Ralnawarl
== A sharp climb over a wooded ridgé (on the top
of which we halted for preakfast), followed by a steep
descent, *brought Jus, into a® flat and well-cultivated
plain, ‘which sloped gently from the foothills of the
Kaj-nag" to the bed of the Pohru. Everywhere, in
the glowing sunlight, the villagers were busily en-
gag'ed in reaping the rice, which lay ™ ripe brown
swathes along the lifgle debds. The walnutseof which
there are grtat plenty in this district, have been lately
gathered, some ‘few trees only still remaining, loaded
with a heavy crop, bwt the main produce lay drying
in hedps in the villiges as we rode theough.

The road to Rainawari seemed cunously d(;Vlous
A Kathmiri track seldom shies at a hill, but pursues
its way, heedless of gradient, for its objegtive; but
this path 1m1tated. a corkscrew in® 1ts Wmdmos and
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kreduced us to the ptmost limit of our patience before,
passing thrpwgh alf small village whose dull-coloured
houses ‘were enlivkned with .gorgeous festoons of
scarlet chilies, we ¥limbed a steep little hill and
found ourselves uponNa park-like lawn or clearmg,
and facmo thee cluster ol rough wooflen shanties which
compose the Rainawariy forest bunghlow and its out-
houses. Behlnd the quts the densely-wooded hill
drops sharply’ to  Where a stréam of good and pure
water riots among the maidenlair and mosses.

A large and inquisitive 'company.of apes came up <
rom the wood to take stock of ‘us, and I sat fo? a
long time Watchlng them s they played about quite
slose to me, feedmg, Qhatterm and qudrrelling, en-
iirely unconcerned by the presence of their hunrm

spectator. -

Friday, October G—LAH Jyesday was ®spent in
1onk1n0"bear in the lower woods which stretch far
.owards the Pohru. The high hills which rife above,
sovered with jungle, are said to be too large to work,
ind I can well believe it! For the first drive I was
rosted on a steep bank oxzarlogking a most lovely
ittle hollow, where the shafts of sunlighte fell athwart
‘he .grey trunks and heavy green mastés of the pines,
ighting,up the yellow leaves of the sumachs till they
slowed like gold, and casting a Hlickering network of
trong lights and shadows among the tangled mazes
31 undergrowth. A happy family of magpies; grey-
lue above, with barred tails and yellow beaks, flitted
l.bOIlt in restless quest, their constant crjes being the
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only sound which broke the peacgful stillness, unti
the faint and distant sound of shputs and tom-toms
showed that the first act of tie farce had bégun.
Towards the end of the thjfd beat, while I was
drowsﬂy digesting tiffin, and truly, not far #rom
napplng,. I was dectrified b}’ thé leport of a rifle,
followed by yells® and a sec nd shot! The beaters
redoubled their shouts, and the tem-tommers seemed
like to burst their druins. AR
My shikari, writhing with extreme excitemenit,
- hissed, “Baloo, sahib, baloo!” and began aimlessly
rufining  to and fro, apparently hoping to meet the

bear somewhere. It was tyuly gay for a few minutes,
but as nothfng further occulred and the beaters grew
very hoarse with their prodigious effofts, I hurried
on to Walter's- post to lgarn what had happened.

A bedr had suddenlg come out of the cover some
40 yards off, and stood {o look. The Colon®l missed
it, wherdnpon it dashed forward, passing within a few
yards of him, and he missed it again. It departed
at top speed across some open ground *behind him,
and gained the gregt woads which stretch caway to
the Kaj-nageand never shall we see that bear again!
The Colonel wds much disgusted, and if langl.lage
—hot, strong, and plenty of it—could have slgin that
bear, he.would have *dropped dead in-his tracks.

The beaters brought up a wonderful tale of, how
another bear, badly wounded jn the leg, had chaloe?i
throucrh their lines and gone back. They stuck to
their story, an& either a second -bear actually ex1sted
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kcir they are cologpal liars. I incline to the latter
theory. *

We"had waste} 811 our luck. No more bears
came to look at us\and so, late in the afternoon,
we sought the rest-hdyse and consolation from Jane,
and Hesketh -Who had arrived frot Drogmuylla.

T had occasion to plore the bad manners of the
rats at Harwan, bu# their conduct was exemplary com-
pared with that of the rats of Rainawari! I had been
writing my jourhal, according“to my custom, before
going to sleep, and hardly had ‘“dights out” been
sounded than a rat went off with my candle, liter8lly
from below my Very nose Then, frem the inave-
quately partltloned chamber where the invalid vainly
sought repose, came sounds of strife—boots. afid
curses ﬂying:—followed by an extraordinary scraping
and scuﬁ'hng A large rat,, hgving fallen® into the
big tin *bath, was making ,bids for freedom- Dby in-
effectually leaping up*the slippery sides. AT Tast he
contrived to get out, and peace reigned until we
managed to®get to sleep. )

Wednesday was spent hoalkm,3 in the forlorn hope
of a bear. I have now spent more than fourteen days

in pursmt of black bear, and I hav®" only seen one.
Every qune said to me in spring, ¢ Oh, go to the Lolab,
it’s full of bear.” I went, and® was informed *that it
was & late season and I was t0o early—the bears were
not yet awake. I was gonsoled by learning that later
on, when the mulberries were ripe, the berry-loving
beasts ;ostled one* another in the pulsmt of the delicacy



so much, that they were no sport. JI went down fro
Gulmarg for three.days, honking among the mulberries,
but saw none. Then I was told tfe maize season was
undoubtedly the best. Now the Mmaize is full ripe; the
. maize fields are temptmg in theu goldep glory, and the
only thing wanting to complete the. picture is a big,
black bear. - . .

Either my luck has been parmculally bad (and I
think -it has, as the Colonel vog a fin® bear below
Gulmarg; and had anofher.chance at Rainawari), or else
there are not s» many bears in real life as exist in the
imhginations of those who know. My own theory is,
that, unless he,o has remarkable luck, a stranger, in the
hands of an ignorant shlkarl, and knowmff nothing of
tRe language, has but a remote chance of “sport. If the
shikari does nat happen t9 know the district thoroughly,
he is necéssarily in the hands® of the villagers, and has
to trust to them to arrange the beats and placé the
guns. e villagers want theit four annas for a day’s
shouting, but do not know or care if d bear is in the
neighbourhood, so, havmg planted the guh (and shikari
with him), they procaed tﬂ beat after their owr fashion,
in other words to stroll, in Indian file, like geese across
a common, along the line of least resistance, instead of
spreading out and searching all the thickest juggle.

Mich yelling serves both to cheer the sahib, and
frighten away any bear which mlght otherw1se llaplj
frighteq; them. .o

I cannot say I regret the time I have spent looking

for bear. The scenery has always®been fineg,—some-
L] .
. R
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25
%ﬂes magnificent, gnd there has always been a certain
cheering hope, whi¢h sustained me as I lay hour after
* « hour in"the Malingym® Nullah, .or sat expectant amid
- ever varying and alwyys beautiful glades and passes,
watéhing the gird Lifé, and storing up scenes and
memories which L. know I shall never forget.

* Alas' we have but a..very few days yet before us in
Kashmir, and it 3s 4amentable, for now the climate is
simply perfecf,'the a¥ clear and clean, and without the
haze of summer ; %the first crispiess of coming autumn

» making itself felt most dlstmctly in ¢he early hours of °

]IIOI'DHJO‘ ere . y

* Nor dim ngr red, lil%e God’s own he%d,.
f[;he glorious sun uprigt;”

and each dawn saw ws up and out to watch "thése
sunrises, whose splendour cennot be™ expressed on
papes.  This morning *it wese more than usually
wonderful the whole ﬂank of Nanga Parbat g ‘_n.d his
lesser peaks, turning from clear lemon to softest rose,
stood radiant above the purple shades of the great
range which lies around (@@urais. In the middle
distance, rising above the®l8velwyellow of the plain,
stillgdim and shadowy below the morr.li.ng. light, rolled
wave upon wave of the blue hills which hold in their
embrace® the frultful Lolab. A% our feet the deodars,
still dark wit the shadow of mght crept up the dewy
sdope®upan whose top we stood. Then suddenly

., .
¢ The sanguine sunrise, with his meteor eyes,”
L]

flamed ever the edstern ridges, and in a flood of glory
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the soft shadows and pallid lights of the dawn bec;m -
merged in the brilliance of a Kashmir autumn day. £

Our march yesterdaysrome Rainawari to Ki;c‘rdaji .
was charming. I ghad no idea that this Machfpura °~ #
country, which is’ not much visited by summe? so-
JOHIDGIS in Kashmir, was so firee. T,he dlstnct hes
*along the lower shoulders and’ foothills of the Kaj-nag, *
and, while lacking the savage giandeur of the Lidar or
Upper Sind, yet possessej the ch&rn’ of nfinite variety
and, in this early autumn, a climate in which it i a

s,ﬁﬂowed .

up a river valley £ some distance, ang#then wound
th.rough Lichly, cultivated hollows a st well-wooded
h1llsﬁhere‘th(?'&uﬂ( sﬂ\rel firs and the deodars were

it up by splashes of scarlet and orfnger and the
deciduous sumagh and thorn-bushes huBgr out their .
autumn «lags. Walnuts——tlae ‘trees in many places
turning yellow——wele belng gathered into heaps, and

the #Pple trees, reddeningN\n the autu ;l_gw, hung

heavy Nith abundant fruit.

'ruﬁ‘fﬁ’ into a narrow %e where the
overhung the pady and, shaded® the yfandarver Wltlf'/—
many an intaerlaced bough ; where ferns grew in T great
green clumps and the friendly magpies ch#®®i&d in
the luminous” shaf8; Y hurried on, having stgyed Jee-
hind the others to skeeQ. \Up andfllp,\:xl%es
waved over me, and the track, ledding along lge~—-
of a deep khud, opened out at last upon a plateau, hot
and sunlit; here an entranci g panorama of Nanga
Parbat and .th'e whole range of mourttams. round

pure joy to live., On ledving Rainawari

L]
.
.
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“hﬁ?amok caused me to stop ‘“at gaze” until a mun-
dde desire for breakfast sent me scurrying down the
- dus} an'd slippery deseent <Q_Larch, where I found,
» ° as I} had hoped, the rest of the party assembled
‘?xpe tant around the tiffin baskef} while the necro-
mancer, Sabz A‘li,. lead just succeeded in producing *©

*the most delightful stewy omelette, and coffee flom thes
usual native toy kitgQen, made, apparently, in a few

* minutes with a tofipl® of stonqs end a dab of mud!

* It has keen an.unfailing marwel to us how, in storm
or fine, the fative cogk seems always
e a hot meal WY Such .appa}ently in
N\, 2dequate mater s he ha;s at his cor.nmand'. Giyve

him a fire in the opén, screenetl bpnsttfies and Wmud
* wall, a bogfer®e de cuisine limited to one or two, war-
’ worn ¢ degglfes,” and let him have a yillage fowl and
half-a-dozen tiny eggs, and he™will in due time serve
up, with tmodest pride, a most excellént repast. .

The renhg?g halt of i twelve-mile marth lay
along a condndally risini track, which finally Jrought

us itardaji, a cosy/Mine-built hut, perMednpon a

* . ill clothe h deoffars, af \me foof, of which ran the
inevitable streath. L 8 .

A This™mlas! is our last Kashmir eamping-ground,

amd, it is one of the most charmingofall.”

W@rning W{ bﬁo farewell to Kitardaji.
- ks %ot up befbre dawn to see the sunrise, but
afterwards took things leisurely, as the march i short

to Baramula, and our fboats were to be in ‘waiting
there, and W‘i had made all arrangements for a landau
L4 .
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and ekkas to be in readiness to take us down to Rawal ™
Pindi, while the Colonel returned up the' Jhelum %1‘
more shooting before, rejetfiing his wife at Ban('iipt 4 .
The march of fl)out thirteen miles from Kitafdaji
o to Baramula is fine—the views of Nanga Parbdt in
the early hours, bef01e the sun’s *full strength cag a
Golden ‘glow ovel the dlstanoe were magnificent, and
long we lingered upon the lasﬁ.ﬂdge gazing over the
great -valley, ringed wmﬂ its Uuafdlan rountains, ere
we sadly turned our backs for the®last tine on the
scene, and wended PN downward t

and oux boats.
GK?hmn seems to be as difficefo get out of as A
to g€t into" WHa% Was Oub amazement and disgust

to find neither landau nor ekkas, nor, appafently, any

chance of gettimg thegn! ‘/ .
Baralnula wag iy g ferntent, and wild confusion

roy, having somgwhat sud-

0 5 ammu, e Maharajah
and all®his suite, together w

s1(t. and his
belongings, were to start down
all transport was anfydeered by t tate. Here™ *
was a coil® Officers innur#€rable, who had-sﬁt'yed
in Kashmir unll the limit of their leave, W€ strug- @

gling vainly to et oneand had go Baramyula eey
to find all transport 1™ \ands of the agte dfficials.
Some few had, by fair means or foul, Got h .

ekka {r two and hidden them; others had seized
panies, but nothing to harngps them to. A few of
the younger men set forth on foot, ani others had

mula e

reigned because the Vi
denly détermined to com
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“their servants out in ambush on the roads to try and
ect transport
. was most 1mportant Mt we should get on, as
°F ‘~Hes eth had to be in Pindi to Ao before a medical
board on the 14th, in order to be 1nvahded home to
. Euglgnd ; and' as le was most anxious to .catch a
steanfer sailing on the- 25th, he %ad no time to
. spare. e
I telegraphed to %ir Am:% Smgh for authority to
engaoe ekNas, and T sent for the Tehsildhar of Bara-
e mulla mplain of my M being taken. He
ue course —a somewhat pelst little

appeared in

™\ person—who pr®sed to o what h which
I knew would be nothing. « A alewell dmn on
board VV%ter’s ship concluded a fairly busy day.

» Saturdm October 7.—A g#enuets™ day, to say

the Ieast of it. Sir Ahar Singh emost courteously

met my® wishes, and himghlf directed the"local
authority \smst me. SArmed with this pgwer, I
sildhar, who prow&g{gany

gain se 01 the T
ek eared ffo have some difficulty in ful-
ﬁﬂ%hw proWNses. spenNhe.dﬁenoon in hunting

transport, sending out\my servants also” in pursuit.
The Tehsildhar produced one ekk: with great pomp,
as—earpest of he coydd anﬁavkuld do later on.

Dulting “afternoon #Mfndau turned ‘up from
,and at 6 p.M. one of my myrmidons rushed

in to say that two elvisas had amrived at the dak
. bungalow, .

)

It was bl,t 2 few yards away, and im a couple of
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minutes I was on the spot. The ekkas had come up—.
from Pindi, and the sahib who had Tuted the ‘co
Baramnla seemed gstoniShed at my method of t ing -
riﬁncommonly short while the kk‘a&.
were parked, with the landau, close fo the boats and
. under strict Wat.(;h, while all, harness was broughdson,
board my dounga, just in time, as native officials of
some sort romped up and ﬂﬂ:med the ekkas, and _
threatened to beat myéervants. It was explained to
them géntly, but ﬁrm.ly, that if they touchffd my ekkas
‘or landaun they foydémigste the waters of,
We were then left in peaceful possessi
. \?ﬂ%’ '.wer 16.—On day morning we ¢
really saw our way to making a start. We had three
ekkas collected, and the Tehsildhar pr:)giu(ed a fourth
with a great Tourthwas though in cxg®Ctation of a ¢
heavy tip. The lsndgu was being piled with odds

and, .ends while the laWg bits of busingge were being
his crew ﬁ paid and

got tprough. Juma an (-
tippedeePnmbling, of coursh for the Kashmiri i
-leec 1

lineal descendant of ;che hor

went to SmithsSMeeand”the sweeperghind berganent
coolie were t}‘ansferred to tﬁe assistant forest officer,
while Ayata (i arge of Freddie, the blackbird) ¢
scrambled into the Raad'yg ekk o, -

ﬁy'noon all was Mea y, and, amide
jingle of many harness bells and the salag

them over. In a

domestics, we bowled out Baramula, and set for-
twwvard down the valley of tBe Jhelum. .

- vl
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- -~ _ CHAPTER XV

« = ‘DELHIAND AGRA .

THE journey down waggineventful, and quite unlike
° the journey up; whe® we ha\ been briskly occupied
in ‘dodging\landsleps for days. * A good road, white
sloping steadily' dognward,; a good pair.
and willing ;" a roomy landau, whereih

and

of ponies, stro

N, Hesketh—still ing frogp his fall ateDroggulla—
could stretch himself n qompar%}tivmorﬁmed

" to bring u\ to® Kohala this afternoon in a state, of

. excellent ervation. Here we grossed:-the bridge,
which brought us to the right bank of the®river—

from KasRrgir to British terrjfory. :
Kohala‘Ne prouc pg#Sessor of one of tlz' ;ery

worst dﬁk-mb This geets dis-
Wming when steppiffe inder the folds ofsche Union

ChMbing up Yhroughte particularly noisome bazaar
* to the*B¥™®alow, I was met with the intformation that

it=mqs alpeady fi I said that was W pity, but that
room m¥st ound for m, Y- .
as got somehow, a dak bungalow being an

® .
exfraordindrily elastic dwelling. Hesketh was gtored
« ,in a little.tent. I lodggd in the dining-room, and
Jane took up her quarters in a sort of dressing-room
. ® ° . -«

{

264



DELHI AND A\}RA 5 265

kindly given up by a lady, who bravely sought asylam ™
with a sister-in-law and a remarkably st on(r-lun d
baby. T believe mpre travelfers arrived later, fffr— .
although, thanks t§ Sir Amar Singh and good | c‘k‘.. ’
. We gained a good start at Baramula—now the tongas e
_are beginning to roll in and the plot, to' thicken. , m

I cannot thifik where the last arrivals bestowed
themselves—not on the roofse=trust, for a thunder-
storm, accompanied bsfﬁhe usudl vigo'r'ous squall of
wind, fell upon us during the night, anfl raged S0
furiously that b was gxgatly relieved to see
liftle tent still braving the battle and th
mbrni . .

e had a lono day. “befove us, so started in good

time to make the tedious ascent to Munee Z 1t rained
steadily, and a~eoldegjgd swept down tMV er valley ‘
as we bevan to +mgke, our slow way up the long,

long_ hill.
T gever knew milestoNgs ® 50 extfﬁn@rﬂy far
apart_dse¥pose which markWthe diStance betweey
Kohala and Murree. There ard twentg-five
. @
distributed along eseagwinding roadvhiclt ex tepr/
without an dppauent variation®ff gradient fr om K Kohala

to the Murree’ cemetery The rise flom the niver Ievel ‘.

to Murree is 5000 feet d this, eavy
over a road often dee\n red mud, 18 a'\gm strain
on equine endurance and human patlence

W4 had a fresh pair of hgrses waiting for us half-
way up the hill, but they pioved absolutely useless, <
being obviously already dead tired and- quite. ynable

L

. [ o '
.

. l
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"“to drag the carriage through any of the muddier places
e with évery one but the invalid on foot. So we
+ apolgetically put the .gallaﬁt -ggeys in again, poor
: :&a ies, and they took us up well. .
- rom the cgmetery the road runs fairly level to o
. Whae, upon roundin.g a, sharp corner, the hill station
of Murree comes into sight, clingin’g to its Rill-tops
and overlooking the ¥aflat plains beyond Pindi.
. I cannot "imagine how &n.ybody would willingly
abide in Myrree who could go anywhere else for the
*hot w There being pgdayel*ground; there .is
no polo, no &icket, and no golf. There is mo river
N to fish in, and onot think that there i thihg
at all to shoot. Doubtdess, howé{ré'., it has its Yom-
pensations\ ?.robably it abounds in pretty mem-shhibs,
’ who with™gdge and Badminigmcomtbine to oil the
wheels of life, and make 9t mepry on ¢he Murree hills.
Leavinahe station high #n the left, we dip.pgd in
a most pﬂ% mannet n a slope thr'oug'lla fine
ood giving mhagnificght views towards ghehills of
irffand presently came to ‘ Sunny
.ﬁa@: “hendy a steeg ro¥nseew®d to run sharply
back and up to Murree® itself. Tt was late, and both
* we amur unfortunate horses were ".tired, but a

Ravey poep in little £n showed it to be quite
imposstblefsed lodging, &% biting wind- sént us
Nivewlg, down the hill as fast as might be to seek

rest and warmth at Tretg, v

. The ggod greys took]us down the eleven miles ir a
very shert time, and we pulled up at the dik bungalow
]

' [, ] ]

. /.l ‘ .
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at 7.30, having been just twelve hours doing the forty”
miles from Kohala. !
The dak bungalgw ahd all*the compound. in front - °
was crowded, delhments en route from Mree, ¢
- —
to Pindi having halted here for the Jight. Hesketh e
_was lucky enough to share a r00m °w1th a bgadger
Lancer; and a miXed bag of Gunners and Hussars made
up a cheery dinner- table --/‘ .
The only member ¢f the party showmo signs _of
collapse was the unfortunate Freddfe, wh
'111 his small oage for thlee days in an
in piteous plight, feathers (what therefivere of thém)
rtiffle ¢nd Umkempt and eyes d#and half closed.
Podf dear, 1t was only s]eep he .W;mted for next morning
he showed up, as his fond owner 1emaﬂ§e(¥ “bright as
a button!”  * w_ >~ d
12th,—The 10ad frgm TYet to Pindi seemed tame
to us, but probably chalging to the horses, *irst down
a few,gently sloping hills, <
of it_s&jx_—q:nd-twenty miles i
length along the level.
We halted foseur 3% picmc lungf in LoadsTde
garden ful? of loquat trees 4nd big” purple hibiscus.
The only ctrious thing here was a pi-qog which
vefused to eat“Cold duc I Cerfoimly it was my
tough duck, but stllN. not t}mq-do should
be so fastidious. \P"‘-—-—%
A.few more level dusty,iles, and we rattled into
Rawal Pindi, where, after depbsiting our sick man safely «

in his own, mess.precincts, we proce?ded to ;ensconce
[ ] (]

' (‘1\'

shaken up

d® then fo ?demamdel

ound 145 ull and dustv
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* “ourselves in Flashman’s Hotel, wh1ch is certainly far
beXer than‘the Lime Tree, where we stayed before.

* : Indiyn hotels are abouf the worsiin the world. We
A avelsampled rough dens in SpalAin Tetuan, and in
Corsica—especia]ly in Corsica, but then they are un-
Jprefegtious inns in unfrequented Vlﬂaoes whereas in
India*you find in world-famous cities such as Agra or

. Delhi the most conrfofﬂess dens calling themselves
hotels——hotals Where® you handly dare eat half the
food for fNr of typhoid, and will not eat the rest
oo unsavoury! .. e e :

Jeasonably expect m:uch ceturn
for five or six rupees pex €ay; «t seems, ho.wevel hat
“ina countrMhere food and labour cost next to nothing,
° a good lanN should be able jos do¥’ his customers
well upon five rupees, an'd make ¢ substantial proﬁt

into the bargain.
Prob Xi the fdciljties for travel are'r pidly

jpcreasing, an ndm isflow as easy to rea;cl’l ds Italy
s nof 50 long y, the hotels will soon improve.
\H.spﬁa'hty, wINgh is still te™gy @wetter in the Fast
than in our mor¢ selfistWestern regions®and which

® has, um-?;{ulte recently, obwated for*‘strangers and
e nec for hotgls, 4s now*unable to cope

Wl’ch th mﬁood of #ig#0Ts and wanderer$ ; as
becomes more pressing, so will the supply,

consequent upon the demgnd, improve both in giiality

- and quantify; and we hate already heard of the new
Taj Mahal Hotel at Bombay, the fame of, which has

-/!’°
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been trumpeted through India, ar:d which is said to
rival in luxury the palaces of Ritz!

The real and serious difficulty, and on! which
present seems insurmgmpuntable, %5 to secure cleanliness -
and safety in thatf Augean stable—the cook- hoise.
-Untll the native can be brough’c to yinderstand the oo
madv1sab1hty of .usmﬂ tainted water® and ungléyql
utensils, and of permitting the ubiquitous fly to® per-
vade the larder—until, I say, ‘mat mﬂlenmum can be
attained, the danger oﬂ enteric *and otherills will
always be very great in Indian hotéls. 4

, Friday, Oc&oPer 14 -Lunch with I,wﬁq?/
who surprised us somewhat by having married a wife
since ye flayell golf and bridge {Mpether at Gulmarg
only % few weeks ago. Tea, 2 farewell repast with our
invalid—who goes before a medical board in a few
days, and who Will~hgn be doubtless sgx( home on
long smk leave-s-awd the despatch of our heavy
luggage direct to Bombly, occupled us pretty fully
for the day ; and in the evening, after difinezgve-took
up our residence in a carrlage drawn ufp in a 51dmor to
be attached to the 6.30 mail In }1e morping. Qs Tast
recollection of Pindrevagdevision of the aithfnl Ayafa,
paid, tipped, and provided Gith a ﬁammg ‘.‘-ant ”
tlapping along t'he road in the bright moorﬂ'@ﬁt- with ¢
alt his worldly pbasesswns en route, fsr Abbotab}dﬁaﬁﬁ
home. N \ *

Saturday, October 14.—A PI‘Ole‘IOUS amogni o o -
banglng, whistling, and yelhnf seemed to be necessary
before we could be coupled tp to the early,train, and .

ot

-
. *w
L4 ]
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sent flying tbwards iahore. It was ‘impossible to sleep,
" and T was peacefully watching the landscape as it slid
;\st first ‘n the pink flush of early dawn, and gradu-
: ally losing colour as the sun,ggaining in strength,
g gduced everythlng to a white hot glow, when, scraping
and bumping igto a wayside station, we were suddenlys
o imfexmed that, owmg tQ hot bearlngs or heated axles
or somethlng, we must «quit our carrlage at once and
s0, half dressed and” Wholly wrathful, we were shot out
on a h‘f‘and exceedlngl) g.mtty platform, with our
hand luggage and bedding, all of a heap, and with
\%e;w ngth of the traip $o traterse to*attain gur
ndw carriage. Sabz Ali being curled up asleep in an
e  “intermediate,” whg all unvgmtmg of 2this* wiheaval.
_ The officials were impattent, end so Jane " and were
. ) [
in a thorowghly unchristian frame of mind by the- time
We were Ned hot and greatly4ussed, into a stifling
compartr.nent whose dust- beg?unod windows long with-
stood all emdeavours to open.them .

We ougached Lahdre about noon, and. having
~— Some six hours to dlspose of there, we .spent them
in contemplat n, smmg on the verandah of
Nedo _gs'HotB\ It ‘was r€aRy 4vo hot to think of
sight-seeiny. >

Thursday, October 19.—Another, mght in the train
Fd’ught- us to, Belhi at dgwn$ and We drove up-to
the cafavanga"y of Mr. MI dtf I do not propose to
- ﬁﬁe.much about De1h1 Every one who has been

in India has visited th capital of the Mogulss whose
. wealth of splendid buildings would alone have rendered

P o
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it a supreme attraction for the sight-seer, even had - °
it not played the part it did in the Mutin!, and begn
memorable as the scepe, of the storming of the Kashmir
Gate and the death f John Nicholson. ®
We, personally, ‘carried away from 'De1h1 an uncsET -
fmtable sense of dfsappomtment “Tt,was very hot, and
Jane fell a victim®to the heat or something, and- too}
to her bed in the comfmtless hosel, while I prowled
sadly about the baking streets, atd tritd tgmwork up
an enthusiasm which I*did not feel. ’ *
As soon as Jane was fit, we joined forcess®h a
young fellow- countryman and, his sister,” who wgfe
the only cdhersEnglish pegple in the hotel, and drove
out €0 see®the Kutab Mingg. On arrival we found
a comfortable dik bungalow, and, hafing *made”an
excellent breakfast,.sa}lied forth to Vie)v;v e Kutab.
May I cdnfess thgt [ was agein a little disappointed ?
Ido not really know exdetly why, but the gr®at tower,
whose flited shaft, dark red inethe sunglow, shoots up
some 270 feet into the air, did not appe#i to me. It
is like no other column—ite is u’nlque *marvellons,
but it leaves me cgld.%e q . - .
The splendid arch of the wéreen off thﬂd feriple,
and the lovely°columns of the Jain templ® SPPosite, e
attracted me fa¥ mores thgn the Kutab Mingr. -
Jahe and young buagtqp went off .to %ee a native
jump down a well fifty feet deep for *four annas.
The ferformance sounded curious, but uhpleasailt.
The 31ghtseers were much 1mpressed' Meanwhﬂe
Miss Buxton and I discovered a very modgr\n and
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-exceedingl hldeous little Hindu temple painted in

tl@ most‘i ppalling manner—altogether a gem of

grotesqueness, and truly dehgh,tf\ and refreshing.
Tea in front of the dik bunvalow in a corner

\ b azmo with “vold mohurs” and rosy oleanders

Wh}k& the driver, ahd the syce hfrnessed the lean
® pair of horses, a final’visit to thé Kutab and the’
great arch, and we fared back over the eleven bumpy
miles tirmlay *betwébn us and Dethi.
A gooll deal*of my spare time, while Jane was
TSN bat, was spent in the jewgllers. shops of
& Chandm chowk, the prmmpal merchants’ .quarfer-
of Delhi. I do net think J;hat anything very.specaal_
in_the way of a “bawam ” i to"be obtafned by the
am\eur althotigh stones are undoubtedly cheaper than
in Londo®. .I saw little really 4ine jewellery, pro-
bably because 1 was obtiously yalikely to Be a big
buyer, bftemany good splnelsf dark topaz, and rqugh
emergldg The stones I wanted I failed® to get.
Alexandrites® were not, and pink topaz 4 scax‘ce and
dear. The déalers genertlly tried to sell pale spinels
aglnnk bopaz. Pendot are}héaper, I think, at home,
and “certain Y it® Cairo,’and the only amethysts worth

* looking~af are sent out from Germ¥my. The pale

SnemQf dhe country come from.Jaipur, By- the-bye
the best-colblkred amethysjs J ever remember Seeing
were én Clermont Ferranc.

Delhi~ has always bgen connected with geims in
my mind., I am not certain why. Partly, perhaps,
because, the famous Peacock Thrane of,Shah Jehan
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stood in the Palace here. = I cannot resist giving the -
description of it *in the words of Tavernieg, who Sgw
it about 1655, and who.descrsbes it as follows:—
“This is the la(gest throne; it is in form like
eone of our field-b&ds, six foot longeand four LT, ;‘
" The cushlon at ¢he back is round*like a bol‘s_ter,
‘the cushions on «he sides aré flat. I counted about *®
a hundred and eight pale rubies jn collets about this
throne, the least whertof weighed a Ifundgee carats.
Emeralds I counted #bout a hundred and %orty. °
. “The undey part of tlie canopy is all embyoidftred
with pearls and diamonds, wjth a fringé of pe
round about. , Upon the_top of fhe canopy, which
75 made like an aréh vith four ‘paws, stands a pea-
cock «with his tail spread, consisting edtirel” of -
sapphues and other proper-coloured stonds ; S wthe body
is of beaten gold, en.chased with sevelaf_]ewels, and
a great RuBY upon his breast, to which®hangs a
pear] that weighs fifty carats.e On each side,.gf' the
peacocks stahd two nosegays as high as the bird, con-
sisting of ‘various sorts of fjewers, all o-f beaten gold
enamelled. o~ % . - .
« When othe king seats himself wponfﬁle %throne
there is a transparent jewel, with a diamond*ppéndant
of, eighty or nipety Carats Wewht encompassed }11;}?
rubieseand emeralds, so hung that it is adways in his
eye. The twelve pillars als\ that uphofd' the canopy,

are set with rows of fair pearl round, afd Of £n

1« Au dessus du ciel qui est faite en volite & quatre pans on voit un
Padn, qui a la qugue relevée fait de Saphirs blens et antr®s pierres de
couleur.”——TAVER.NIER, livre ii. chap. viil

-/
R . ‘. 8
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+ excellent Yater that weigh from six to ten carats
a,glece ¢ ¢
. ‘“ At the distance of fouy feet, upon each side of
the throne, are placed two umb%llas the handles of
* wh are abous eight feet high® covered with dia-e
monds the ufMibreMas themselves sbeing of cnmson'
velvet embroidered and fringed with pearl. ,
“This is the famous throne which Tamerlane
®  Dbegan ekg Slah Jehan finislted; and is really re-
ported tc® have «cost a hundred and sixty, millions
and™fivg, hundred thousand” livres of our money.”

One ca§ picture thg enraptured dlamond merchamt
examining this masterpiece of Orientgl luxury with
awe-struck eye, appl?alsm.g thé size and’lustre of,eallt

— g%and‘takmfr the fullest notes with which to dazzle
his coumwynten on returning tg the more prosalc
Europe from® what was ethen mdeed the ‘“&orgeous
East!” #lhis world-famous throne was seized by Nadir
Shauhen he sackad Delhi in 1739, and caFried
away (togethey with our Koh-i-noor diamond) into
Persia. Boweswho stw the famous throne $ome twenty

°  years before Tavernier, ;Srﬂses two peacocks stand-
ing b&hir™MNit with thejr tails expanded,, which were

o studded vith jewels. Between the peacocks stood a
varggt, life size, cut out of a single emerald'

Ffrwlay,o October 20. -—Yesterday at 6 A, we
spurned the Yust ¢f Delfii, “hot and blinding, from
otir {8et &nd clambered 1nto the train, which whirled
us across the sun-baked plain to Agra.

There®has been a woeful shortage 'of rain in the
- )
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Punjab and Rajputana, and a famine seemg imminent
—mnot a great and universal famine, as, the monsopn

having been irregular, ondy sonfe districts have’suffered -

to a serious extent, and they can be supplied Jfrom
Jelsewhere, whereas in the great famine of 1901%6
drought parched the whole land? apdeno help cguld
‘be given by oné State to another, all lying equally
under the sun’s curse. Not a great famine, perhaps;
yet, to one accustomed to the g¥nial Jmcm of the
West, the miles and ‘miles of watérless Hot plains,
stretching. away oto W}.lele the horizon flickered i
the glare, the brown and parched vegétation, ﬁ
Jean and Jungry- lookmg, cattle, dended by equally

Tean e and Tamlshed herds, .c,aused the monoty -
1v

view *from the carriage windows to® bg straffge
depressing. - - © -

This is the vary ,battle givund of Na atule and the
Brlt.lsﬁ Raj. 'We have given peace and, te s certain
extent, prosperity to the teenfing millions ofJdwdia,
and they have increased and multlphéd until the
land is overburthened ang Nature, with *relentless
will, bids Famine aand Jestilence® lay waste dhe cities
and the platns. Then Science, with rrifation works
and improved: Hyg giene, strives hard to gain a victory,
but still the struggle rages doubtfully. o« -~ °

Agra- we liked as gough as_ we d1shked' Delhi.
To begin with creature corjforts (and the \.Vell.benig
of the’.body produces a pair,pf couleur de rose spec-
tagles for the mental eye), Laurie’s Hotel gt Agra is
very much mo.re comfortable than thez den wegabode

[ ] .

[ ] ’o .
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n at Dellyi, and after a good tiffin we set forth with
ight hearts to see the Fort. *

This, the accumulaled achievgment of the greatest
of the Mogul Emperors, is a magnlﬁcent monument
T their power dnd pride. The earliest part, built by
gkb,ar is all of rich®red sandstone *The great hall of
wdience and other portlons show %is broad-minded
.olerance and cathohcity of taste in being almost pure
{mduTNtyle and *decoration’. Later, with Jehangir
md Shah Jehan; the hlgh-watel mark of sumptuous-
ess was gttained in the use of pur¢ whife marble,
&ishly ir}aid with coleured stones. . ¢

As we wandered throygh halls amd corridors- of

rble most r1chly Wrou,gﬁlt while the sun- -Blare outside
&ut em.phasme the cool shade within, or filter softly
hrough®the :Iace-like tracery of piesced white-marble
creens, one longed to retlothe these, glorious Skeletons
vith all®she pomp of their dead magmﬁcence——for
Meeaggic moment replace the Great Mogul ‘upon his
reacock thrdne, surround him with a glltferm'g crowd
f courtiérs dnd attendangs, clothe the wide marble
ors upon Wthh they stamd efithe richest carpets from
he looms\Pérsm ande the North, and drape the tall
vhite coldmns with rustling canopies of silk. '

~Refqre the grea} audienge ball let ¢he bare garden-
ourt again O’I‘OW with a mjllipn blooms ; there Zet the
»eac@ks sun themselvesnzxeu" living jewels putting to
hame the gems that purn back from aigrefte and
rom sword-hilt; see and hear the cool waters spark-
ing opce again from their long-dried foﬁ):.lts, flashing in
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the white sunlight, and flowing over duczs cunningly
inlaid with zigzag bands to imitate the ripple of the
mountain stream. , -

The dead frame alone is left of all this gorgeo
Spicture. The imperishable marble glows white in'es
sunlight, as it did® in the days of Shah Jehan. T
.great red bastiofseof the Fo:rt frown over the.sa
placid Jumna, and watch each moming the pearly dos
of the.Taj Mahal rise 11ke a mo®n in the Jasmn-glo
shimmer, through the pau‘chmcr glareof an Ifidian d:
and at eve sigk, rosy, into the purple shadows
sw1ft1y ,falhng night, as they did when Shzm Jehan
_‘m the su.nseb-hghted balgony with his eyes fixed
“the €now-white pile-at ‘the pend’of the river, and ]
heaxt+full of consolatlon of having Wrouoht for Iy(
loved, through the.span of twenty years; a #ork tk
she had surely accepte& at the last.”?

W'e spent a long afternoon in the Fort,#nd dro
out ﬁnaﬂy through the monstrous gateway 111_a_.ht
Victoria, feehnO' all the time that non¢ Wut elephar
in all their glory of barbgric faparisen eould p:
through such a portgl w.er ily. N N «

The moon was full almost a week m unfort
ndtely, so we determined that, failing modhnlight, o
first visit to the Jlaj sheuld, be at sunset. . o

Tlte -two miles’ drive f%)ng an excellent read w

delightful, and the approadh to the Taj’Has been la

out with much skill as a '(iautlful bit of *landsca

garden. This care is due to Lord Curzon, who h
[ ]

L]
L The Web of Indian Life.
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taken Agle' and its monuments 1nto his especial
keeping.

A vety small golf-cdurse has Reen laid out, and the
familiar form of the enthusiast could be seen, blind
to‘werythmg but the flight of time and his Haskell, ®,
hurrymcr round,fo sate the last of the daylight.

¢ Beneath a tree was laid out a tea® equipage, and a
few ladies indolently.putting showed that, after all, the
game wesQotsdhken 8o seriously.

* I have'no intention of trym'o' to describe,the Taj
Maltal. l‘he attempt has alread.y been, made a.thousand
?fb{es I m@y merely regark that the detestable, Indidn
miniatures, and little 1v0ry qQr marble medels that are,
alas! so common, are 1nca,pable of giving anYdea, okher-
W&an mjsléading, of this wonderful building, which
is not—® théy would vainly show it-eglaring, staring,
and hard, nor does its formality seem other than just
what it sifquld be. *

4s Jve saw it firste—opalescent in the sdft, clear
light of sunset—the chief impression it m‘zde wpon us
was that of size; for Yhis R quite unprepared
e As wg approached it fl(xn.the.great red entrance
arch, aronowmooth path bordering the cemtral stretch
of still, tréhslucent, water, the lovely dtme rose fairy-
¥kedfyom,the masses of trees.tha.t’in their turn, formed
a background of solemn green for gorgeous patches of
colourbm blooth and leaf, ihlch glowed on either side
as we advanced. y
Ascendmg a flight of steps to the wide terrace all
of Whltest marble upon which the, TaJ is raised, we

» b L)
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realised that the detail of carving and of‘mlay was as
perfect as the geheral effect of the whole.

High as my expegtations lad been ralsed I was
not disappointed in the Taj, and that is saying much,
Jfor one’s pre-formed ideas are aptesto soar befmad
bounds and to suffer the fate of kearus, At the same
‘time, Te cannot agree with FerO“usson that the T#
Mahal is the most beautiful’ bujlding in the world.
I do.not admit that it is epossibdg ﬁo,&ompare
structurgs of such widely divergemt typés as the
Parthenon, the, Gathedral®of Chartres, the Campe®nile
of Gigtto, and the Taj Majial, and pednounce «in
fawvour of anysone of them. It ig as vain as to dn-
“tends that the “ Rifse of the Aflcient Mariner” is a
finer ¢poem than Keats” “Eve of St. Agnes,” or,flab
the “Erl Konig’ js better music than * 'L Moon-
light Schata.” ¢ . ' - :

Ptrhaps it is not too much to say thapeit is the
Toveliestetomb in the world, and the finest specunen of
Mohammedan architecture in existence. o If I Tared to
criticise wlat would appeay to Be fauktless, I should
humbly suggest that th@ Jour carner mmauets are Jot
Worthy of the centre bu1ld1ng, 1em1nd¢nfﬁé *Withet of
lighthouses. . **

. We spent a, secorld, My in Afrra I‘eVIS]tlIlU the Foig
and the Taj rather t}gan seeing “anythimg new We
could have hired a motor a‘d ruthed ouf for a hurried
visit 40 Fatehpur-Sighri, afd there was temiptftion®in
the idea; but we decided to’content ourselves with the

abundant fooll for eye and mind which we Had in these
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two wonderful buildings, and in the evening we took
the train for Jaipur. °
Satmday, October 21.—One is apt to be cross and
* fussed and generally upset on being landed on a
streslye platform dn the dark at 5.90 A.x., as we were®,
®at Jaipur, but ptiachsolace lay in the fact that a com-
* f8rtable carriage stood whiting us andea most leind and
genial host received Jus on the broad verandah of his
bungalcas,. and, the cheering fact was borne in upon us
thtat we sltall have henceforward but little to.do with
Indi®n hotels . o
- How omne appreciatgs a la'rce cool room, good
sertints, good food, and last, but not Jeast, the
sqgiety of - one’s kind, affer two- "or three® wecks of
“Tacke{and diseomfort by road and rail. <.
A oSl nforning enlivened us snfficiently to enjoy
a garden part? at the Resideﬁcx ip the afternoon,
where no®,only the English society, but a 'large
numbe'r__ of  native gertlemen, were playmg‘ lawn-
tennis with laudable energy. .
After Kashmlr where Qir Amar Singh is the only
native Who mixes ate all Watb° the English, it was
1nterestm<T em and meet on terms of good- fellow-
o ship these Rajput ayistocrats. . '
» Sypday, October 22. —Tife ity of J aipur is, I
think, principally mterestmv.a,s being moders” and
enhghtened amdng tlose of the native states.
'When the ancient mty of Ambér was abandg@ned,
. principally on account of its scanty Water-supply,
Jaipur was built upon a regular and Bre -arranged

L b L4
. L)
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plan, having a great wide street down' the centre,
crossed by two large thoroughfares at rlght angles,
thus dividing the toyn.into #ix rectangular *blocks.

We drove into the city in the afternoon, and were *

much impressed bY its airiness and «cleanliness. ®The
* houses are all coated with pink stuccoy picked out with™
" white, Whlch in ¢he bright atmosphere, has, at g littPe ©
distance, a charming effect. On rloser inspection the
real tawdriness and tant of ®olidity. of the work
become _painfully apparen’c and thee deswm in white
npon the, pink, {n which®the wayward fancy of ®ach
hbuseholder runs riot, generplly leave #uch to be
desired, both sin design and execytion. ’
The bload, cléan ‘mam strleets were a perf egt

kaleidoscope of colour “and movement° Men ig, pin® -

pugarees — in legon-coloured — in erheral green ;
women ‘in blood-‘reél saris, bearing shiffing brass pots
upon® their heads, all talking, shouting, J€Stling—a

Targe family of monkeys on a aeighbouring 1oof added

their quotd of conversation—calm ogxea, often Wlth
red-painted horns and pink-stretked ®odies, camels,
asses, horses, sthlled. gbout er pushed their way
through the throng. No JHindu ecoy Wolld éver
dream of making way for anybgdy. = Yes, though!
Here comes gu elepham) rolling along, and, thg, holy
ones With humps d1sc§eetly retire” a51de eoveqng their
retreat before a force majtm"e by stepping up to the
nearest greengrocer’s stall and abstracting *a G?mer&us
mouthful of the most succllent of his wares.
Rising in‘the midst of a lovely garden, Just outside
[ ]



282 THE HAPPY VALLEY

+ the city, is t}!e Albert Hall, a remarkably fine structure,
built in acc‘ordance with the best tradltions of Moham-
medan architecture adapted to.modern requirements by

* our host, the designer. It contains both a museum of
theﬁroducts of Rajputana, and aYso an instructive *
“Collection of Qjects of art and science, thhered

* t®gether for the edificatidn of the jneelligent mative.

We -would willingly have spent hours examining

* the potiery and-blass work for which Jaipur is famous,
or*in mak?nv friends with the #lenizens of the great
avia® in the garden, but tithe is shopt, and even the.
baby panthés could only, claim "a few minutes of ot
devdtion. . .

* The Palace of the Mahaxagah is "neither }’artl.n-a]arly

-~ mter ting nor eautiful, ‘and we did not visit it further
than%spedt the ancient observatary built by Jey
Singh, with if® huge sundial, whose gnomorf stands
80 feet “Mwqve the ground! What we are pleas®d to
call a superstltlous attention to times lucky or enlucky
has glven to asfronomical observations in ‘d}e Rast an
unscientifie importance which they have ndt had for
« cenguries in Europe.! 4 slighy aﬁtacl; of fever plevented
me 'fror{ MDing tg Ambérg so 1 stayed at heme, peace-
fully absorbing” quipine, subsequently extracting the
folloying .from J ane’s. diary :F ,°

“iTam, rea:'gl meny- -sahib,’ «¥he familiar and s'ome-
what plaintive sound of Sghz Ali's voice roused me,
as 1t so often has in tent, hrest hut, or matted dounoa

e 11 fear thigis somewhat misleading. Jey Singh was; par excellence, ah

_astronomer, not an astrologer.—T. R. S.
L
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but this time I was really puzzled for a‘moment, on .
awaking, to find myself in a real comfortable spring
bed, white-enamelled aud mOSquito-nettea, while for
roof T only saw the clear, pale, Indian sky. Then it *
*was I remembered that, at my hosts suggestio® my '
bed had been carsied out into the shiibbery, and thal

"I had oallen adlegp, lulled *by the howling of ti® o

jackals and the rustle of the fijing squirrels in the .
gold mohur-tree overltead. ] ., - .
“ Springing on to #fre cool, grassyocarpe't, ®and dress- -

ing quickly, tq gain as nluch time as possible before
the riging of the hot 'Octobel; sun, I wag®soon ready
i f?r breakf@st,..which Miss Macgregor and I had infthe
gardessanfbng the “pariots and Yhe pigeons, and thg °
dear -little squirrels. We were ready for the roa® . -
before seven, and, were soon trotting along®Between
dusty Medges of, gfgmuﬁt-ﬁngered cact®®, shaded here
and there by neem trees and peepuls. >
=" Our smart victoria was lent by a Rajpnt friend of
Sir Swintqh's, and he had also sent, ys his private .
secretary a8 guide and escort—a very thin young man
in a black sateen cgat eqd, gay-ﬂewerc?d waistcoat. o
“Throwgh the pink-stucgoed strgets of‘.mpur'we
threaded our*sway—slowly, on a.ccouﬂ of the holy
pigeons breakfasting if\thousands on the road, angd
the, sacred bulls, who\b.arely deigned to mox;e. aside to
let us pass. ' x . o
It appears to be the clstom, when a mean Rias, sor
his relatives to let loose &' bull ¢ memoriam, and
the happy Weast forthwith sets out to life a life of =
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sloth and lu'xury. The city is his, and every green-
grocer in ityis only too much honoured if the fastidious
animal will condescend to make fJee with his cabbages.
“Once clear of the crowded streets, we got on
uic¥er, and about six miles out we Yound the elephant
which had been, %ent ®ut from the rowal stable to carry )
* % to.Ambér. We climbed upon her (it was a lady
elephant) in a greaf hﬁlry, by means of a rickety
sort ofoladder, ®s we were tolfl that an elephant, if
‘ fresh,” wak apt tosrise up sudd'enly, to the great detri-
men® of the passenger who“had ‘nqt pirived.” She.
was a very Wiendly-lookjng creature though, apd hér
litt]® eyes twinkled smost affably ; her face was dece-
* agted in a scheme of red and gréen, and herasddle ~
- Was agort of big mattress surrounded by a railings |
“I am no Judge of the paces of glgphants, but this
one seemed Mcommonly roug'h;. gnd we Held on
vigorousIP®&p the railing until we reached a ridg® and
saw the dead city of Ambér before us, dominated Dy
the white masble palace, standing on a stee’p claff, and
reflected inethe ewater of the lake which laps ts base.
$¢Up steep and nerrow pahh we mounted untll we
reached the qouigyard of, the ancient palece of the
o ruler of Ambér, and there we alighted frdm our steed,
and et out to explore the rffing" TFirg we came to
a small gemp}e ugly ‘enough, bx), interesting, for here
a goat is sactificed e¥ery zhorning to Kali—a parti-
cuﬂﬂy?udéous goddess, 1f the frescoes on the walls
.and the golden image in tHe sanctuary are in any way
truthful ! Formerly a human sacmﬁce was s customary,

. o *
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but the unfortunate goat is found to Milfil modern -
1equlrements sitfce goddesses are more ealslly pleased
or less pampered than of yore. e .

“The Palace, Wthh dates from the seventeenth *
century, is chieffy remarkable fos its magnMicent

situation, and for its court ande halt of audience T
® o .

" marble sand red esandstone. * .
“This work was so fine as togxcite the jealousy of !
the Mogul Emperor, *so the Plnce of, Ambée had it
promptly whitewashe#® and whitewashed it remains
to this day. Sqme of the brazen doors are renfark-
ably fne, as also those of sandal-woode inlaid with
ivory, in Ihe.womens quarters. o ‘
éWe Tlimbed to the marbfe court on the rogfe *
where, canopied only by the sky andelighted by th®
moon, nocturnalmdurbars were held. * No in the
glarc of the nopn@ay‘ sun,ewe fully ‘ﬁppreciated the
valu® of an evening sitting, for it was ing#Bssible to
temain *grilling there, even though the view of the
silent eity,below, falling in tier after,tier to the lake ‘
—the glare only broken here artd there by patches of
green garden-—wag, swagb Om cither side rosesthe e
bare, rocky ridges, fort-crogned ang 1 okihg® formid-
able even in'*decay, While in fypnt the* dusty road
stretched awgy intd, TNe haze of the dusty plams
below. . Of course, , ™ should have vistted fhe great
Jain temples and other things®worthy®of note but,
alasd a green garden, &hose palms ovérhung The
lake, proved more attractie than even J am temples, |
and a chalmmg picnic on fruits and ool drinks
[ ]
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+ strengthe ed us sufficiently to enable us to face the
hot road kome, buoyed up each mfle by the nearer
prospecte of a tub.” e .

deipur is celgbrated for its enamelling on gold, so°
®Bur host kmdlyosent for an eminen jeweller to come
- o md show us some triffles. Expectgnt of a ~humble*

native carrying the‘usual bundle, we were much im-
e pressedawhen, ia due.tlme a degnitary drove up in a

remarkably Well furned out osiage and pair.  His

servents were clad in a smart livery, and he him;

self was resfendent, with uncut emerafd'earrings ared

thesgeneral appeargnce “of a certam quoy favourite
-,{sthe“Ra_]ahofBoﬂG”f “e s .
e Qur spirits ank as he splead himself and his goods
out up\the drawing-room floor, which speedily became
a glittering ches of goldeand jewelled cups, wmbrella
handles,~ggxes, scent-bottles, and necklaces. ®Jane
divided her admiration, between a rope of fat pé:
and a necklage of uncut emeralds, either of, which
might havg baeen hees at the trifling prife of some
70Q0 rupees, but “we §nally Lesgaicted our acqulsltlons
to ‘very, rﬂodx Jproportions, and the stant jeweller
departed, appartntly no whit less cheerfu]l than when
he came. f . -

The modern brass-work of Jaipur is somcwha.t
attractlve anfl y we Bought various articles—a tall
lamp«t8nd; an elephant Bell, and a few ordinary
bowls of excellent shape.¢ .

I have remarked before on the extrelne tameness
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of, and the confidence shown by, wild deatures out .
here. A titmoust came and perched on fhe arm of
my chair while sitting ,reading on the verandah at
Gulmarg. :
* The rats and fhice, who own the forest houses in
* the Machipura, have to be kicked "off the <beds al
"night. But thedliftle grey squlrlels in Sir SyintoR e«
Jacob’s garden are — facile prificeps — the boldest
wild-fowl we have ye&t encouneered. s, -
Every afternoon alsut three, when tea’whs toward,
the squirgels gathered on the gravel path, and preptred
t& recejve bread and butter. | o
« After a, few nervous darts and tgil whiskings, a 8old
* squisrel, whuld skip up t:lose and after eating a littlg, <
ground bait, would boldly come up andenibble out of 2
motionless hand. In two minutes half-a- doze pretty
little crlatures unlgl Be fidgeting rour®®, eating bread
and Phutter daintily, neatly holding the morg#in their
“Lftle forepaws and nuzzling inte one’s fingers for more.
A bend8ome magpie, and, of course, a.contlnoent of
crows, made up the fascinating palty; while in the
backglound among, th-c Rgeem twees “and the flamjng
“gold mobwurs,” the mmahg and orl;aeq, pau}ts sus-
tdined an ineéssant anfl riotous CQnVGIS‘LtR)n o
Wednesday, OctoherNe5. ——Gladly would we "have
aecepted the J aCObS\ invitation® to stay 1onge1 at
Jaipur. We would have liked *nothmg better but
time *was flying, and the #th November—dur eyt
departure from Bombay——v@as drawing rapidly near.
So yesterday evening we took the 6.30 train for
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Ajmere, apl, reaching there at 10.30, changed into
the narrdw-gauge railway for Chitor. We Yare
becoming well accustomed to sleepmg In an Indian
** train, and Sabz Ali had our beds unrolled and our
mmﬂnerable hand luggage stowed®away in no time,*
mcludan' foug *bottdes of soda-wasker, which he has
* %Tarefully garnered in the washstgnd, and swhich 1o’
hints, however brodd, will induce him to relinquish.



CHAPTER XVI - .

* UDAIPUR . -

. * . - .
Wz arrived, very sleepy and c.rritty', at Chitor at 5.30
AM., te find an unp1ecedented n%ob of 'ﬁrst clase pas-
sengers eq route for Ud’Ilpm and only one vely minute
oompaltment ingwhich to sfow them. °

* The station-master—a solgmn Baboo;full of his
.own importagee, becommgly clad dn a waving whMite
pettleda», with bare leg§ and elastic-sided boots, suro.
mopnted by a long cutaway frock- coaty topped by &
black skull-cap, and finally decorated by‘a pen/behind
his ear—"seemed totally'unable to cope with the terrible
ploblem he was set to solve. )

T sugbested that another carriage should be put on,
but he *had none, nor any solution tp eoffer; so we
cleared a second- class compartmént amd dwided the
party out, and then,.;wt) fyve people in our tiny coa-
partment we set out on the figty-mile ;un,to Udalpur

Five people® in a carnage in JFurope *is nowise
unusual, but five peOp'le m an Indian one (and that ae
naTow, very narrow ghuge), accompamed by rolls of
bedding, tiffin-baskets, and all the’ quan‘uty of personal
luggage which is absolutely hecessary, not t¢ speak of
a large-sized blI‘d -cage (WhmH cannot, strmtly speaking,

be classed as a necessary) reqmres the 1n0’enu1ty of a
. T

. ¢



|

200 THE HAPPY VALLEY

professionj 1 packer of herrings or figs to ad}ust
nicely ! \ *

By dramming the t8ilet placg with bedding, khud-
sticks, a five-foot brass lamp-stand, and the four soda-
Waté bottles, we made shift to stow portmanteaux
bags tiffin-basllets, &c., under the seats and ourselves
%pon «them, and then anantred a sowt of centre- plece
of Jane’s big tin Bonnet- box, surmounted by Freddy
in hls.cage.. +Che other passedgers were very amiably
disposed, and not* fat, and they @ven went so far as to
prefend to admlre Freddy—a feat of sope difficulty, as
he is still wary bald apd of an altogether forbiddifig
asptet. This admiration sp won upom the heart- of

“«Jane, that in the fulness ;heleof she served bu‘r..b!scmts

and a little tinhed butter all round, while Freddy cheer-
fully spattered' food and water upon all indiscriminately.

About eigfiteen miles® from ‘U(iaipur we passed the
ruins of ®Ontala. Here, in the stormy time When
Jehangir had seized €hitor, there happeneﬁ a des-
perate deed.e o .

The Rana®of Mewar, expelled from lus capital,
determiped to attack and aef2kq.Ontala. Now, the
Raquts Were.dnuded intq clans as fiery as any of those
whose fatdl pmde. went far ’co ruin *Bonnie Prince
“Chaalie 3¢ Culloden, The @hondawats and the Sak-
tawats both clalmed the right off forming the variguard,
and the Rana «unable to pronounce in favour of either,

..btly decided that the v@u.f should be given to tht clan

. which shopld first enter ©ntala.

The Saktawats then made straight fof.the one and
LJ
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onl‘y gateway to the fortress, and, 1eachmg' it aLdak
broke, almost surpnsed the place but the Walls were
quickly manned and defended’ Foiled fo[ a momen
the leader of the Saktawats threw himself flom
elephant, and, placnvT himself before the great sp1kes
_ with which the gite was protecte’d aoamst the assaulf

of the Meast, orflened the mahouj to chefBe ; and so
a créshed and man]fled corpse _\ypf forced into the city
on the byow of the hx_ncr battelmg-lam ‘ip W,hose wake
the assaslants rushed/o battle.
Alas? his saerifice Wahﬂ\vain The, Chonda\m‘-“' :

chief swas already in Ontal® First of 'the stormers

with scahne“ tadders, he ewas shdt dead by th’ de-
fenders=ere reaching the top. of the rampart, and h;s’

corpse fell back among his dismayed followers Then
the chief of Deogurh, jolling the body iy his scarf, tied ~ *©
it upon his back, feuﬂht his way to the crest of the
battlements and hurled the gory body of h1s chieftain

" into the city, shouting, The Vanguard to the Chon-
dawat £” o * e

It is further gold how when the @ttack began, th
Mogyl chiefs of note w.ere‘en(rafred within uppn,a game
of chess. *C ifident of the®strengtl? gt the defence,
they continded their «game, unlfeeding the din 'of ¢ ‘-
battle. Suddenly the foe broke «n upon bh!am “wpon = <
which they calmly asked for legve to finish their in-
teresting match. The 1e(guest was grantg:d oy ghe
courtly Rajputs, but upon Jés termination they were

.

both put to death. ) . .
Udaipur dies iy a well-cultivated pasin, sy in by
. - . ., . L \
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- ring of afld hills. After skirting the flanks of sonse
f the ou‘clymcr spurs, we bustled thxough a tunnel and
rew up at%a bright little statien, draped with great
and pink convolvulus. And thls was Udaipur.

R We were plcked out of the usual jabbering, JOSt- .
ing, glﬁbenno- crowd o.f natives b}y our host, who,
ooking TOW enviably cool and cleap, took his heated,
llshevelled and un‘th@red guests off to a comfortable
alrlage and, wé were “quickly sLd towards tiffin and
bath \ .
- The station is a Ioﬁay from ¢he town, as the
laharana, @ most statmch conservative of the old
chdy], having the Ygilway anore qr les® forced upn
jim, drew the line at three miles from his caprtar‘and
ixed the tenmmus' there. One cannot help being glad
hat the prosaic steam- engme crowned w1th foul
moke and heralded by ear-pierciag whistles, ha.s not
een allowed to trespass in Udaipur, wherein no_dis- ,
;ordant note is struck by train line or factory éhimney, ’
wnd where evel'y’chmg and every one is as wifen the
Ay was newfy duilt on the final bandonment of
Chitor, the ancient. capltal of Me‘WarS

Here in theshtaart of the most consergative of native
“ates whose rule® the Maha.rapa Slr\Fateh Smoh
lairfes deseent from, that ancumt luminary the Suh,
ve foumd nq.velty apd interestin every yard of" tlie
hyee wiles that stretch between the station and the
ap1ta1 The scrub- covemd desert has given plaee to a
wooded amd cultivated Valley, ringed by a chain of
1ills, sjqrile and steep. The white yibbon of the road,
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through whose dust plough stolid buffaloes ‘and string
of cwakmo bullock!carts 18 bordeled by tall cactus and
yellow-flowered mimes? on either side. Among ?

, trees rise countless half-ruined temples and chat

, on whose Whltewashed walls are flec.[uent flescoes of

. tigers er elephants rampant, and’ of wonderful Rajpug
heroes Wearing the Yunous bell shgped sk, which was
their distinctive dress. _/

The people too, ﬂ;en descendants Wao, crowd the
road torday, are regharkable—the ‘men fine- 1ooklng,

with beards brushed ferocrsmy upwards,jand all i
the mtere peasants carrying sWords; the %omen, dark-
.yed and: siftgularly graeeful iy 'then red or (’anffe
sarif, md very full bell- shaped pettlcoats Upright”
as darts, they walk with slightly s‘wavlng gesture, a
slender brown arm uplalsed to supporf the big brass
chattles on their*haads, 1eveahng an incredjble collec-

, tion of bangles on arms and ankles. lhese women are

the desc.endants of those who, in the stormy days of the

sixteenth century, while the Ragput pnnees still struggled «
heroically with ghe all.powerful Mogul emPerors, "
ferred death tqfshamé, amd, led *by Kurnavgti (motherY
of Oodi Sthglf, the foundeloof Udaipup), accepted the

“Johur,” o death by fire and esuffocation, to the

gumber of 13;000, Whlle their h,usbands agel .bmthe1§.

threw open the c1ty O“a‘tes and wgnt f01th to #sight and

fall. “ .

As we d1ew near our d’es.tlnatlon the towers of the

Maharana’s Palace rose up ‘above the treas, gleaming

Snowy in the clopdless blue. The l'nown C)Jeellated
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lls_of tHe’ city appeared on our left and, suddemy

sweeping round a curve, we four ourselves by the

border of & lovely laEe, whose blue-rippled waters
\;ed the very walls of the town. 'In the foreground |
% glorlous note of colour was struck by a group of ,
¢ scallet womerp Washmg themselves’and their.clothes |
by the TRAT DL . ‘e

Up a steep mchnMd we founé ourselves before a
verandh, blazrnOv overfiead with bouoalnvﬂlea, and our
hostess Waltmg to receive us benﬂh its cool shade.
~ In the afternoon, Med and erested, -we went
down to the &hore, where our host had arranged for &
stat@wned boat atd four owers, to b® -m waiting.
Armed with rods and fighing tackle we ploceedeﬂ to
see, Udaipur, from‘the lake which washes its northern
side. First cr(.)ssmo' a small landlocked bay bordered
on the left by a long and® p1cturesgue' crenellated wall
and paSSIIl:)‘ through a narrow opening, we found our-
selves in a second division of the water; on the left,
still the wall, *with a dello'htful looking sun;mef house

ched at®a saliemt an(rle on the right, small wooded
'1slahds, the haunt »f mnuﬁxe;gl'ble' cqmorants, ,who,
with snaky neckstoutstretohed watched Y suspwlously
fr8m then eyrie.  ® ..

A'-culms white bridge, very high in the centre,
barred the view of thg main lake till, passing through
the. cemral arch we found ourselves in a scene of
perfect enchantment. Be?ore us the level sheét of
molten silver lay spread, reﬂectmg the snowy palaces
and suﬂer houges that stood amid the palms and
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Qgenery of many tiny islands. On the' left the cit\ *

rose from the water in a succosswn of temples and
wide-terraced buildings, culmmatmg in thl lofty pile o
the Palace-of the Maharana. Here, on this ench ed
lake, we rowed to and fro until the sun sank sw1ftly il
. the west and the ed gold glo;ved‘ on temple and turret,
Thef, with Surycatch, abeut 15 lbs. wefBht of most
excellent fish, we rowed back M the white city to the
landir’g-place, and, m.the Oa’therlmT da1 cllmBed the
hillock upon which good our host’s bun@alow .
. We spent & week at UMr—a happy,week, wheee
short*days flew by far too qRickly. Th® weather was
splendld *ho! in the mjdelle of the day—rfor the Hason
is late *and the monsoen has.greatly falled in its cogl-
ing duty—but delightful in morning and ewening. o
Risjing one mornigg at (.aurly dawn, before the sun
leapgd above the’ eastern hills, we took boaf and rowed
to ane of the island palaces, where, after fishing for
mahseer we breakfasted dn a marble balcony ®ver-
lookmg tlie ripples of the Pichola La,ke which lapped
the feet of a grgup of great marble elephants \
s’c'ﬂnt.eregting expedition vwas, to’the
he lake, one ®afternoofigo see the wild
plo's fed. Traversing the whole l¢hgth of *the Plch(?la
past the marble ghat$ where the crlmson\iad Womenh
Washed and chatteredy while ghove t.bem srose the
roofs and temple domes of the fairy City gulginating
in the walls and pmnacfes- of the palace—past the
fleet of queer green baroes wherein the Maharana
disports himself ;when aquatically .incline(N'e left
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e many is.lands marble-crowned on our right; arfd
finally landed at a little jutting ledge of rock, whence
! .x ngle “trabk led us in a few sminutes to a terrace
oveMgoking a rocky and steep slope which fell away
feom the bulldmg near which we stood The scene ,
Yas surpnsmg’ Hundre;ds of swine of all soits and ,
sizes, from™wrim slgb-sided, gaunfy-h8aded oMl boars,
whose anment tuskswed menacing, to the liveliest
and sprxghth@&t of little pigs playing hide-and-seek
amopg their staid relatives, wer§ collected from the
ww#Peioh bouring jungle t%mhle for ¢he daily dole’
of grain spred#d for them ¥y the Maharana. .
A cloud of dust®yose thick in.the $iry -stured uwp .
‘b;r the busy feet and sneuts of the multitude, *and
grunts and squeals were loud and frequent as a frisky
* party of younglings in their play would heedlessly
bump up . against some short- -temgered old boa,r who
in his turn would angrily butt a too venturesome r1va1 .
in the wind and send him, expostulating no.isil.y, down ’
" the hill'! S ;!
/Beyomf the cwowd of svvme on the edge of the
c

-

legting, g few peadpcks, att!ac’ged°by e prospect of
a meal, held themselves unctly aloof fgm®the Vulgar

* hdd. . )

: -' The w%le city of Udalpur is 2 paradise for the
artist—mot a corner,y not a cxga.ture which does mnot
seem tq cry alohd to be painted. The only difficulty
in “such embarras de 'mch%sses of subject and.%uch

« scantiness of time, is to décide what not to do.

Hargdy has the enthusiastic amateur sat down to
L 4 .
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}El.ineate the stately pile of the palace, .soaring. alofi *

amid its enveloping’ greenery, than he is attracted by
a fascinating glimpse of the lake, wher4 perhaps, a,
JToyal elephant comes down to drink, or a cr1ms"n-
, " clad bevy of Rajputm lasses stoop fo fill their brazep
. chatties with much chatter and 18ughtor. *
Bewtldered By such Wea].th of subjeg; one Is but
too apt to sit at gaze, and ﬁna_l_lygo home with merely
a dozén spages of scrlbbles add®d to ﬁre little canva§
jotting-book ! )
The ‘Palace of thg VM@na is a very sPlenitd‘
plle of buildings, as seen ffom some ]lttle distance
‘ c.rownlng +he® ridge Whlch rises to the south of the
lake! but it loses mueh ofs. its beauty when closely
viewed. It is, of course, not to be compaued archi-
tecturally with the master-works of Agra and Delhi,
and ;the internat decomtlons are usually gawdry and
, umnjelestmo The entrance is fine ; the visitor ascends
* the stee.p street to the principz:d gate, a massive portal,
stren(rﬁhen;ed against the Dbattering of elephants by
huge spikes, a decoiated by a pair of thése anluﬁ
in frgsco- ramp t.** Bgyofid the firft gate risgs ¢ seépn
or inner gat /- On the right are hege stables where
the royal elephants ar.e kept, an&@ on the left stahd
a row of curious arches beneath one OMrllc‘h thé
Msharanas of old wege wont tg be ngofhed against
bullion after a victory, the equivaleht to the kgyal
avoirdupois being dlstnbut.ed as largesse to "his pe0ple !
Within the gates, a lonc and wide terrace stretches
along the eatire front of the Palacg, on tiy face of
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ich is emblazoned the Sun of Mewar, the embleé
of the Sesodias. This terrace wassevidently the happy
home of & g‘eat numbe? of cows, peacacks, geese, and
pfbeons which stalked calmly enough, gmong the
motley crowd of tatives, and gave one the 1mpressmn .
of a glotified farmyartl, lhe buildiny itself, like most
Tndlan palacgs, is co.mposed of a heterogenecus agglo-
meration in all sormqi sizes ande styles. Each .suc-
essive Maharaﬂa havihg apparently added a, bit here
and X bit there as’his capricious ¥ancy prompted.
o~ Jane visited the arrptm( to.day with the Resident,
who went tcn choose a shield to be presented by th,e
Malgrana to the Vlcborra Mugeum gt Caldutta. 1 choﬁe .
“tQ go sketching, and Was oderided by Jane for.mlsmng
suc.h a change of seeing what is not shown to visitdrs as
arule. She Whrsked away in great pomp in the Res1den-
tial chariot, preceded by tWo planculg-sowars on h,orse-
back, and s.ubsequently thus related her experlences —_ .
m “Wereall$ drove up far too fast to the Palace 1 was
much ifiterésted it the delightful tleets and we
usf whizzgd past t§e” innumserableeshines and queer
shops, and frescoed wally Where extrdqgrdinary lions
» arlld trgers and Rajput warriors, riding i
el 0Bt S® OT) @Fancing steeds, weree deplcted in flaminy
colours. ¢ I W;Lnted tQo, to gazg, at the native womer,
in t,hen. accordi’on pleated, dancmg frocks of crimson
or datk blue but it seemBd to be the correct sthing
-for a “Pe;sonage " to drive as fast as possible, and
try to Rover a few people just .to shov'g them what

wide petti-_

i
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&consideréd trifles they were. Well, we Were reqeive(.i
at “the entrance® tor the Palace by one of the Prime
Ministers. There age.two Plime M1ms'ers——0ne to,
criticise and frustrate the Schemes of the 0the1 ehe
* result being, as the Resident remarked, that it Ts ngf
_easy to, get any business done * Oxr® LPrime 'Mlmster
was dressed in & coat of 10yal Bulple welvet, on his
head was wound o blg green gufban, and round his
neck fiupg a lovely Becklet of pearl® -dnd enferaldsy?
with a pendant of th‘ same ; he had alSo eaumgis to
match. -It was .tluly. pltlm to see sucl.l Ornamesses
vasted on a fat old man. . L ek

¢ Gomg b a ngrrow and rath!n steep staircas®, we
cam® toea small hall full of J.(;tamels of his Highness,
waitifig until it should please him to-appeay and ble,ak-
fast with them, for it is the custom of the Maharana
to make that meal 42 Sort of public function. In the
midétle of the hall reposed a big bull, evi:lently very
much af ease and quite at kome ! .

A feW more steps brought us tosthe door of the
armoury. 'lhls is small and badbf arranted, whégh
seems a pity, af thewe vere some®lfvely things., Chal
armour antl jflaid suity lay about tae floor in heaps;
and we werd shown th.:a saddle uscd‘b'y Akbar durihg
the last siege of Ch1tcn The mgst 1emalwle thingsk
However, were the Rajplt shieldg, of Wthh there were
some beautiful specimens. They afe circydar, ¢ not
largé.and made, some of to‘rtmseshell some of polxshed
hippo hide, &c. One was Thlaid with gregt emeralds,
a second hz;;l bosses of turquoise, and a redly lovely
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one was inldid with fine Jaipur enamel ih blue a

- . . e,
green. There were swords yintply encrusted with
. - ']ewels—-dne\wmh a hilt “of carwed crystal; another was
* ‘a curiously-modelled dog’s head in smooth. silver, and
L noficed a beauty in pale jade. Altocrethel it was
a most *fascinalihg eollectlon diffefent flom,. but in

Yts way quitg as 1nterest1ng, as the ®fine a1moury at

Madrid.” <, . .
L - Y % ..‘ b &
. Thus did Yane' triumph over ‘me with her «descrip-

o everbian Of what she had sten and what Jhad- mlssed ;
and I had been trying sto delineate the Temple of
Jagdanath, and had Jbeen dlsastrously 'defeated Qr
it, is indeed a comphcatgd pleee of drawmg, and® the
chlldren bqth 1a1'ge and small, crowded round e .to

e my great hmdrance Therefore, it was not until I had
been soothed with an excéllent lungh eand the contents
of a very 1ong tumbler, that I felt strong enough to
take an intelligent interest in the contents of the

e Maharana’s c1!11-0s1ty-shop’ :- :

,( Mondaty, OGtober 30.—The more wg see of Udaipur
h

. .
e'more we are c‘aﬁmed with®itee e whole place

is so absolutely .inspoilt by nfodernismly i¢ so purely

o Fistern—and anciemt Eastern .@t that—that we feel as

- «<lhough WWele in g little woﬂd far apart from the

great oue Whele steam and.electrlclty shatte the

neryes, énd drlve their victims through life at hlgh
pressure o0

+ Ringeddn by a rampar’t of arid hills, beyond which

the scryﬂcovered.desert stretches for Pnles, the peaceful
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crvy ot Udaipur lies sechuded in an oasis, whose centre

is a turquoise lake. igh | in his palace the Maha-
rana rules in feudal state, and like Aytoyn’s "Scottish,
.Cavahel . .

‘“ A thousand va.ssa.ls dwelt around—all of his kindred tK.e33, °

And not a man ef all that clan has ever’c8gsed to ptay

For the royal rgce he loves so ¥ell.” e
For ,to his subjects the Mahalqna is httle less than
a diviaity, for is he ot a difct desténdant f the™ *
Sun ? L1kew1se is hefnot the chief *of the a only royal .
house of -Rajputapa, who disdained to purchase Mogm -
fliendship at the price of giving a daughte. In marriage
to' the Mohanﬁnedan? . . ¢

There * are greater .persanages among the ruhnO'
Princts of 1India, according to <Bfitish ruhng——
Hydelabad for instance And in .the matter of
precedence and sthg numbet of guns for ceremomal
salutatlon the Chief of Mewar—like other poor but
proud nobles——ls treatede Thther according toehis
actual fpowel than the cloudless blwe®of his blood.e
Hence he is e remel: unwilling 4o *put *himselfein
a pogition where ke tight fail 'c, obtain the honou%.
Whlch he ‘coyflders du.e to duim. H.e;was.most averse
from attendng the Delhi Durbaw but such pressdre * e
was put upon him ’Enhat he wag induce;d\bo *proceed o -
thither in his special twain running, as far as Chitor-
garh, upon his own speclal railway? He .reached
Dellii, and his sponsors 1Q]mced that they ‘had fhdeed
got him to the water, although they had ¢qnot exactlye
induced hiI{.l to’drink. As a matter of ‘f(wt’ the

PR ot 9
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Mahgrana, havmg gone to Delfi to Please’the B11t141

authorities, promptly 1eturned to .Udaipur to please
*, Jhimself, allqgmg a terrlﬁc keadache as reason for
instant depalture from ‘the capital, without his,
Ravinky left his vely own spec1ally reserved ﬁrst- .
Class compaxtment' . . .

He may mot be g willing guest, bt he i is evidently

dlsposed to be an exce-llent host, for great preparatlons

§a,le towalgd foT the receptlon of the Prince of Wales,
Whg is expected in the cour se of'a fortnight o1* so.

»* o The Regidency, too, s bemg swept 'and garnished,
the garden elready looking like a miniature ‘ca
withh tents for the sulte all among the ﬁowe1‘beds .

o T uesday, October 31l.a-A day or two ago Wwe Mrose
besimes, and before sunrise embarked in the State ‘gig
(which was always, appg,rently‘ placed at ouy host’s
disposal op demand), and set foréh %o catch figh for
our breakfast, and then proceed to eat the same on .
one® of the island palaces%n the lake. Ve did not
®catch many ﬁs’h the, mahseer were shy thdt morning
ﬂ:)ut forfunately eve did not @ntuelx depend on the
capnces qf the m&lseel fot Qlll *%Sustenance, and a.
remarkably Jvell®d and eontented quakette we were

’ when we got into tlte gig whilesthe day whs yet young,

- «and Yoweﬂ&lpme as «quickly as®might be in 01der to
escape the heat whicly at noonday is still great.

Jie afterndon we Went for a (to us) novel tea
picnic. A State elephan't appealed by request, * and
* we climbed upon him with ladders, and he proceeded
to roll Adisurely glong at the rate of abomt two and a

’ 2L )
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MNIf miles dn hour towards the foot of a hill, on the

top of which stood a'srjall summer palace.

The afternoon was avarm, and the rhythinic pace, =
,drowsy, bug our steed was determined to amuses s
*and benefit himsell. So he blew great blasts oflsplay
,at his own forelegs and chest Jo &ool’ hlmself and now,
and therr made shocking bad shots at so large a talget
and,.getting a trifle too much .Jlévatlon nearly swept

—~ - o *

us from qur lofty pelch y '. .
Fortunately his stdek of.spray gave out ere long, or

he found-that she incrgasing Zradient of the hill towk® «

] his breath, for we were feft at leisuwe to admire
®

the Wldenmg view untll we reachetl the top.
Here we had tea in -one of, the cool halls, and then
sat vatching the sun sink towards the h.llls.that Streich
to Mount Aboo.
T-o the south*eagt lay Udalpur milk- whlt"e along the
malg;n of its ¢ marléd ” waters.

: On .0111 way home wée met with an adventmre.
While praﬁthn@ Yo my hostess, ! obselved that oure ,
toes were risingp undubr the saddle or howdah belh(r
seateq somewhat aftel, tife fashlol of an ogtsyde aal
Glancing oveM my shoﬁdevI descrgd Jane and he1
partner far *below thar proper level. The howdah }
was CO]IIH]C" round, And our steed wag &even feets <
high!® ‘Agonised yells to the ggnutlemay whe guided
the deliberate steps of the pachyderm *from, a eojgy, of
vantage on the back of h'Ls- neck, awoke him to an
appreciation jof the situation.  The elephant was *

“hove to” with all possible despatch,and wé erawled

’.o * «®
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off his back with® the greate cele14ty. We thefl
sat down by the roadside ahd- siperintended the
o= ighting "of ‘the saddle and Jthe tautening of the
glrt!hs by several natives, ‘who *took in the slack ”

with \an energy *that must have made the poor * .

.elephant verye un®omfy” about ®the wajst! I
secretly hoped it was hurting hime horribly, as I
had not forgiven htn. for his praetlcal jokes on, the
Way up. . .8
* Ve had “no more thulls ‘_Resuming ouw motor
"+ = b, in due, course, we “were Igndeds opposite the top'

of our hostss verandahs whereupon the beaste shi

himself up like a ’three-foot rule, and -we got to |

gwund ® * N . )

“The 1nexorabl'e flight of time brought us all tpo

® soon to the limit of our stay at Udaipur. Early on

Wednesday the 1st November gherefore, we bade

adieu to the capital of the State of Mewar, and, accom-

panfed by our kind host arM hostess, set out to spend

o ®a day in expfonng the ruined city “of Chqtor’ before
takmg’ train for Bcrmbay 0 .

.As yve drove t(\fhe stafion, we passed the group
of ancient . cchajges” or tembb’of dead amd Yone Ranas
* of Mewar, and halted for a sh,p,rt mspechon as, the
" ‘tram’by which we were to traved to Chitorgarh being

a ‘“spectal,” ye werq not bougd to a precise ‘moment
for,opreppearance on the platform.
Jane, who is perfectly~£fthen1an in her passiod for
* novelty, demded to travel on the engine, and proceeded
to do se; until, gt the first halting- Elace,.a grimy and
- e .
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somewhat d%hete™ fpmale climbell info bur carriage,
and*the next ha.lf-h.our‘wa?wf\ully occupied in scooping
smuts out of her eyes gvjth teaspoons. * -

It had been arran®ed thAt an elephantAhould awaﬁ( )

b.our arrival at Chitorgarh to take usup to the afe{eng
,city, but,a careful®search into every/mdek and crappy
failed to reveal tive missing aﬁimal./n . Tt
™ So my host and-I set out gn %t)‘gt to_crogs a mile
“o» so of plain which .spreagl p decepfive _sn.noofhn’eﬂ'
between/us and the aftent o the citgf. What seegne.d
f serene cand 1&val prrgk becathe quickly e.ntaﬂg?d'.in
a maze of rough Ifttle knobs and nullahs, @nd we took
a vast amounY of exercise before arriving at_ the' old
“Bridge which spans the Gemberi "River. .
,,M'eanwhile, towering over the scrubby.bushés an
surrounded by a dusty halo., the dilat:ory pachyderm
bore ..:iown upon* ug§, and, after the mahou’g had been -
interyiewed in unmeasured terms by my host, went
" rolling slowly to the statior®to pick up the ladies.

Thé am::ient Chty of Chitor lies crumbling and deso-e
late on the badk of g long,.levelstopped hill, which
rises solitary to the® h&igl#t of 'so'n)% five hupdred Yeet
dbove the 'far-.stretchirig plain. Kigling Jikens it to
a great shif, up the_sides of which the steep road e
slopes like a gangway. At the foot lieg the .mgd.ern.’
village, squalid but picturesque. o . .

« As we toil, perspiring, up the long ramp wiichs for
2 wéary mile slopes sideloftgs up the scarped flank of
the mountain, and pass thr?ugh the seven gates which ¢

guarded the avay, and every one of which was*the scené

. e o U
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of mgny a gﬁm nd bloody, !tru‘!{glé I try to
sketch the outline of the 1st‘ry of%the famous fort,
Jor many centur‘as the héadqu@r!tel_‘s of the royal race
Mewar. ¢, -

S esbdias, «la *descent from *he Sun through
Manu, Tcshwyaca, and Rama Chandea, as Imdeed do
the oﬂle%ut ‘p‘otentates of Jaipur, Marwar,. affd

\.&e Gehlotes,%r (as they were afterwards styled).

".Blkamr the Rena of Mewar, however taking -plece/

dence owing Yo his descent fron} Lava the emest son

Of . . o o R A ‘
The anc.i@nt dynastyef Mewar%s fallen from ite

high‘ estate, but the .history. of its rise Ysr.l(.)s;c in the

mists of grey antiquity o . . V-
«“We can trace the losses of Mewar, but with diffi-
culty her acqm.smons . She was an old-established

- dynasty when all the othel States were in embryo
Long befme Richard of the Lion-heart fared to fales-

tine to wrest the Holy City from the mﬁdel “g

ehundred kmg’a- its Mewa1 s) allies®and d'epehdants
he#l their® thrones raised in Lhitow” to defend it
agalnst_the sword %‘ the Mohghntedan ; while jover-
head ﬁoated the ganner ddsplﬂmg the e’olﬂen sun of
Mewar on a crimsom field. - .

.&me ecBnturies later the €rusaders brought fo
Europe from the plajns of Palfstine the novel device
of a.rmoslal beafings.

Chitor itself appears to have been in possessich of

- the Mori princes until, ift o.p. 728, it was taken by

“Bappa, sho, though of royal race, was brought up .in

° o
-
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obscurity b( tha Bhils gs an a‘cten‘dan‘ on the sacred
kifle. This shetpheld pringe, ancestor of the present
Rana of Mewarﬁame a natlona' hero, 4nd many.
legends are still Suremt® concerning Anm ando fs
romantic deeds. “The’story of his “*amazing may age,
by Whlch he suceeded in weddiftg #ix * Rundred
all at once, is ome of the most cunous « Bappa, Whﬂe
will a youth, was appealedé %).lge holiday, Jby the
“@olickome maidens of a nelﬁ ouran’wllaO“e who, led
by theldau@htel of #he S, nkini chleT of Nag da, in.
- accordance Wl{h dhosenstom udon this partlc%mt 8
day, had come ﬂ{; indulge in swinging, but who
Itad forddc.teﬁ to supply.themselves with a swm‘@mm
ﬂopé Bappa agreed Jo ves, them one if they woyld
play his game first. This the yOmTG ladies® readily
agreed to do; Whe1eupon all joining hands, he danced
w1th them a cer¢aip mystlc *number of tlmes round a.
sacred tree.

“.Recardless of their doom the little uctl.ms played,”

. . .
and ﬁnaﬁy digpersed to their® hom®s, entirely ain-
conscious that theyowem- all- a%’securely manled to
Bappa as though thcy had VlSlti]_ Gretna Green
with him. ¢ ° o y

Some time afterwards, upon the engagergefit pf the
Solartkini maiden to ay eligible ¥0un0 man, the sooth-
sayer, to whom application had been made w1.h 1an1d
“to dixing a favourable a@d auspicious Weddm@-day,
* discovered from certain lim®s in her hand that the girl
was already married! Thus the whole storyscame outy"

L ]
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and 1o less tHai si#hundred b,mdes/assumld the title
of Mis. Bappa. *

He setms to ‘ave had assmn ma’cumony, for
"waga an old Yan he left hie thl n and his country,
and\eﬁ‘rrled his artns west to Kholassan, where he
wedded rfew wixds gnd had a numerouws oﬁ'sprmg He |
A1ed at the age of aXundred' . .

From ghe days of t;e very much married Bappa
ust the myf Samafsi, who was Prince of Ghitows”
in"the thirteenth century, }he c1ty\cont1nued to‘lounsh
and,‘ﬂnase in power® and i ta¥e.  Samarsi,
having marngd Pirtha, sister om' Raj, theolord,
of DRlhi, ,Jjoined his blothel-m-law Agant, Shabudit.
For three days the battle. ragéd, until the Scale o o
ﬁnally fn fayour®of hhabudm and the combined f‘orces
of Delhi andﬁhltor were almost annihilated. ¢ Plrtha
.on hearing of tRe loss of the batfle, e husband slain,
her brother® captive, and all the heroes of Delhi’ and
Chegtore ‘asleep on thé hanks of the Cagg&r ‘na *
Jrave of the steel’ joined her lord thremgh tﬁe flemes.”

oFrom that tIme¢ f8rward the history of® Chitor is
but .a tale of sack eand 9lau0hta], relieved 1n its
murkies? days by, ﬁ?xshes of ebrilliant hewoism * and-
, se-sacrificit’y devotdon Whlle fhe chivdlraus Rajputs

\truowled yainly against the successwe waves of the
Mohammedan invasions, which in a fierce flood for
centyries swepf over India, and deluged it with blood.

Tn the year 1275 Lakuyméi became Rana of Chhtor
JHis uncle Bheems1 had “married Padmani, a fair

~saughtey oof Ceylon, and her beauty was such that
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the fame *bf 'i# came ¢o the eard of‘ Alla-o-din, the °
Pathan Emper

He promptl atga,cked the for’ess bt w1thou1¢

, success for a long Peridd? until he aalled to Vﬁ]
promise, declallng that if he cdhld merely §¥€ the
Lady Padmani ®in a mirror he wolld be ‘copigpigd
and rafse the skege. : ‘ « "t

N His request was granteg a:!@ trusting oto the

“hondur of a Raqut he ¢ eled the'mty unattended
and wgs rewalded Py a Sl(’ht of this *Eastern Helen-'

« reflected in € . Delirous of shov&e‘]ual -
faith in a nob e enemy, Bleemsi accqmpamed Alla
]'Ja.ck t0 Jris hnes .but there he was captureq and held
“to %ansom Padmani ’beln%v #he pnce

Word was now sent to the Empelor that Padmam
Would be delivered  to h1m and s’ﬁven hundred «
cove1ed litters *wege p‘kepared, to convey her and her
ladlgzs to, Delhi, but each htter was bome by six
armed b.ea,rels and cohtained mno silver-bedied
damsels swith “musky tresses,” but' ‘only steel-clad
warriors, whop upony arrival in ¢he Motlem cermp,
sprgng from tiafir® coﬂcealment as surgrigingly as®
Pallas fréme the head‘of deus.

Alla-o#lin was, h,owever not o be caucht nappmg, -
‘and, being prepared for all .contmgqn’cms. ’ﬁewe -
"combit took place, amd the warriors jof Chitor were
==lard put to it to stand their grourtd untik B'he.ems1

. hefd-escaped to the strongheld on a fleet horse. Then
"the devoted remnant re&éated, pursuede to the very
gates by their foes. The flower of Ghitor ha'deperishéd,

. . o
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* but they had® Ahidved their agbject. ThlJ'W&S called
the ““half sack ” of Chitor.! *
.~ Fifteeh years§ater, Aha o- d‘ug ogfce more attacked

m{fs and tNis time the asdyult were so deadly that

the Da rrison was %ecimated and utter anmhllatmn

sﬂ%e survavors i the face. Then to thﬁ Rana .

appeared-the guardian froddess of the dity, whe* warned
him thpt & if twelxe’w wear thes diadem bleed . 4

* fow 'Chltor the dand will pass ﬁom the line.” *No
»emdhe erce haa twelve SONS, and in obediencesto the
- 0fodldmd in hope of e*?entuall VmO’t}lelr dynasty, ™
eleven of thgm cheerfuMy headed sorties on_ efven:
followmg days, and were slaan, untal onl.y Aleys1 the
yopngest, was left alive. .4htn -the Rana prepared for
the ,end. He séné: the boy Ajeysi with a small bangd

e by a secret W@Sf and he escaped Jo Kailwarra, so that
othe royal race of Chitgr Shoutd net become extinct.
Then the women of the city,.with the noble, Padmam

at their head, accepted the®Johur; “the fux'leral pyre

being lighted Within the great subteffanearg re?pleat
they steadfastly maxched dnto tRe living grave rather

* than* yield themselves tb tite will *of the conqugror.
All bemg now re%iy for the ?ast act of'the hideous
.drama the Hana cawsed the O'ates to be @pened, and
-wth\hls valtant remnant of ansarmy fell upon the’
foe only $o perlsh tog2 man, and then, and not till°

1 Thgse ngggs on the®history of Chitor are taken it need hardly be said puey
from ®od®s Rajod’ han, he being the authority on Rajputana. An acCouRy: of
the above incident is given somewhd differently by Maurice in his Modern
History of Hindostan (1803), who also re'paﬁ;es that Akbar used the same trick to*®
enter Rhotas in Be‘har after being long baffled by the appareut 1mpregnab111ty

f—ﬂhat fortresd, 4

. -
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then, did #he victorioug Alla set ot *of a conquelor
within Chitor, vfhere now no living thing remained to
* stay him from%é her) cTeserte temples to the,
ground. The pala oﬂ Padmani alogt was Wd ‘
in this, the first “®saka” of Chitor®
. The yrecked stronghold remamed'a;n appanaoe of
the Mo*ul untis Hamir, Who thbugh not e direct
Yrei of Ajeysi, had galned the h1€£ta1nsh12 through his
“~malowd; and who, havm’v ma 1ed a wandl of the “Hirglu
crovern;Ir of Chitor, Hy her lp regainefl possessmn “of .
‘the fortress. &, -~ 4
.’ Pefeating the Em mperor ahmoud, I.Iamir entered
Chitor in mlﬁmph and opce agaim the standard 8f the
-Surb floated over its blood'stame‘d rocks. The Emperor
Mahmoud himself was led captive in{o® Chitor, #nd kept
pI‘lSOnel there for three months until® h\regamed his
hbelty by surrendepnGaAJmere‘ Rinthtimbore, Nagore,,
and’ Sooe Sopoor, with fifty lacs of rupees and a hundled
elephants By this victory *Hamir became the sole
- Hinde prance d®power in India% and,the ancestors of
the plesent lords of Marwar and Jalp‘!n bwought their
levies and paid homacre,-tocet}fer with the chlefs of e
‘Boondi, Abu, and vahor. ’ )
Then ensted for* Chitor a, perlod of splerdid ,
‘prosperity, during vehich rose many noblq Buj]dingss
"amontgst the ruins of which the great Tower of ﬁ;cory
_Still soars supreme. *This spleandid .monum%ent2 was

1a15ed to commemorate the yictory gained By Kobnibho
o
3 The Jain Toweg of Fame was also left standing ; it dates fr8m about a.p. 90,

. 2 Jt is also attributed to Lakha Rana, A.D. 1373# . o—=
- )
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* over Mahmohd’ Kng of Ma}wa, *and thet Prince of
Guzzerat, who in A.D. 1440 had, fprmed a leafue
against Ghitor. {The Rirf mef i% at the head of

,OOO trodgs and 1400 'er nts, and, overthrew

and the commemorative tow8r was begun in .

1 a.nd finished 1noten years. . .

e otate, of Mewar reached the zemth of her
glory p 1509 whél O 000 horse, seven rajag of
the* hfghest rdnk, mne 2.0s, and 104 chiefs bbarmg’
._’plt'les of rawuP or ‘sawut, 1’sh 500 elephants, i’gllowed
Raga=Migga of Chitor into the sield, ™%

The Mogul Baber, who capture Delhi in 1-527;
was §et unwxlhng te face the ordeal “of batﬂe with
the warlike Rajputs, but Rl -thg following yeax Séngar
marcheﬂ against him at the head- of the princes of
Rajast han. ,ﬂ terrible battle ensued, which long
.inclined in favbur of t}le Rajputs, ,until, through. the
treachery of a Tuar chief, they were defeated, and the
star,of Mewar began to dechine, although so severe had °
been the struggle tha‘t Baber dared Mt folIow‘up his -
vickory. e @ ° .

In 1533 Chltor s1fff€red°her seoend “saka” at the
hands &f Buhadqgr or Ha.]amt, Sultan sofe Guzzerat,

o Wito, after a®grim sguggle, obthined a “fosting at the
~ Beeka® ;ook and, springing aemine there, blew up
45 .cruBlts of 1ampar§ and killed the Prince-of thé
Hargs, WJth fiveshundred of hiskin. Then the Queen- _
Mofh&, Jowahir Bae, clad én armour, headed a sally,
and was sla‘m before the é'yes of all. .

=== The gmtrance ‘to the city being forced, the heir of
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the Sesodies, the ifant Oodi S.ingh,.- s8n of Sang?a,
wa8 placed in spfety, while Bagh-ji, Prince of Deola,
assuming royalt%pared t9 die, for Lhitor eould only,
be retained by the Raj}’lﬁ prmces whig gualded by *
royalty. -

The\horrlble Johur was edecreeg, and 13,000
women, « headede by Kurnavati, the mothen#of Codl
.Singh,l marghed to death d 'honour thro%h the
‘eGaw Mukh or entmnce t the SuM&n’ean%(m;b
while _uhe city gatés We1 thrown epen and fhe
“defenders sall®®d, forgh. .“Eve1y clan lost ﬁ%lef”
and=32 ,000 Rajputs were slgin during the siege and
storm. * .. *° . D
- Wow Kurnavatl hztd bound Hamayoun, the son of
Babel to her cause by a curious cergueony: she havmcr
sent hun the Rakhi (bracelet), and hetmwging bestowed
on hel the Katchli (’cmselé’c) he wa¢ bound, in con-,
sequénce of this bond to assist the lady®in any time
of need. "Too late to save Chitor, he retook it, and
restored Bikramrajit to the thrdne; Qut,the gualdlag
0foddess ‘had oturne(i her fade  fr8m the dooged
c1ty, and its fird fall.was ate hand The Emperor
- Akbar, baving laid® almost aft Indla, at his feet,

/

‘determined t8 bring %he proud ‘plmces ‘of Raqut'ana‘

‘into subjection. He attatked Chrtor, taug was foiled
*by the masculine coulawe of the Ranas coﬁa;bme
gueen. .«

. ¢ Again, in 1568, the Bpperor Akbar attack%d and
*this time he found the fated city in evil case, for Oodi

.
. . & And sister of the Rahtore queen, Jowahir Bdb.g -
. [ ]
L] . °
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ngh ' the Rana €or whom i in infanay "hie nurse had
crificed her own chlld was a degederate son of *his
ce. He left Lhitor 44 be d!e ed by his lieu-
sqnts Jeim\J and Putta. 0‘ 4

the first ““saka” by Alla, twel¥e crowned heads °

fende® the L Ximsoa banner ” to tite death. In the

Jond, When conquest, at the hand ¢f Bahad' r, came
m thg south, the chleitam of Deqla, a yoble scion of
pwvat, chtﬁ; Crow of glory and of martytdom
it on tHis, the third an .gleaOest struggle, no royal
ia>fgpeared to appease the £ybe]svpf Chitor and
n her to fetam its badjlements as ¥er’ coronete .
When Jermul fell at the Gatg of® the Sun the

mmand devolved upon .Put’c;f of Kailwa, %, lad of -

teen’ His neofher commanded him to don *‘the
ffron 1obe‘/then with him and his young bnde
e fell full arthed upon the fo¥, and the helOlC trio
>d before®the eyes of the_ war—wom garnson

Once more was the Johur commanded, whle 8000
jputs ate (the last 6 beera” together, ald wput on ,
edr saflrgn robes, *The gates werq thréwn  open,
nd few sarvived® bo s stam the oyellow mantle by
sloriofls surrender o o

*Thus in the blood-led cloud %f battl® sank for ever
3 Sun'of ChltOP f01 from thig, the third and last
.aT;a‘ the rliined c1ty never yoSe. Her doom has

! The mfant Oodi &ingh being threa,tened with death by conspirators,

qu&mﬁuue hid him in a fryjt-basket, and, covering it with leaves, ha®®t *

ionveyed out of the fort, substitwki®y her own child just as BimWir® the ,
rper, entered the room and asked «f®r the prince. Her pallid lips refused
itter sound, bk she pointed to the cradle and saw the swjft steel plunged
» the heagh 8f her child. - .
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been as thb doam ‘of Babylon, bis witich Isaiah de-
clared : ““It shal§ never be inhabited, nelthel shall it
be dwelt in from Gegelatloﬂ to generation:*. . . but
w11d beasts, of the d'esell sshall lie gheyd, and thetr
houses shall be full of doleful creatures; and‘ owls
_ shall dwell there.®. . . And the wlld Paasts . *. shgll
cry in theu‘ desolgte housa and . ° . in theu.j)leasant
palaces . . ¢ Her days shall 1'o’c be rolonge
» The top of the lopo° ascenj being wedched, tife it
gate, the Hathi Pol, 4 pas(ed and the‘wayfarel ﬁnag_
'hunself in the Migdst of the great dead mty, w2 ies
i rmins for tlﬁéc miles alone the bastloned b10w of
. the moun’rﬁln . .

.}ust- beyond the ﬁlst' 0troup of stately 1ums ve
came ‘on the building which was praBably the *palace
built by Lakha Rana i in 1878. Here weeg and rested
untﬂ. the elephant, beamnoP thg ladies and the lunch, .
stdlked sedately round the. Juttlno angle of a decayed
* fort, an& then we wended our Way along a road lined
- with Irfany a hiif-fallen temple, Yuntil oWeo reached theg
ancient palace $vhereq six h.unaled years eago, dwelt
the 111 starred Paﬂrﬁamg Wh'osé lovehness brought
such woe upon Ch1t01° Hele 1n. a cool chambe1
ovellooklnm the tank, upon the .‘Jnnk of which the
palace stands, we -lunched Jaftérwards, tﬁrqadmg
our way among the ofallen ﬁa ments of many a
. Stately shrine and palace towards ¢he hlgh pomt
on swhich the great Jaine Tdwer of Fame rears its
deeply-sculptured shaft info the sky. . .

. For a th:)usaild years the innun.lerable Stene gods

o - ¢ ®
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Wthh encifcle the’ tower im endless “profusion have

.

watched with S1ghtles‘§ eyes over Ythe city. Grey

- already With age were &hey Wb they saw, raised
Moprlstlne bgauty, the sh% eretl” domes and broken_
golumns which ndw lie prone in the brushwood far .
hg,n_g&h theirefeet. sWhat ghastly dcenes thgse stony.
*faces h3ve su,rveyed' When gwept by éhe scatlting steel,
the cmu%d' with blood, and her defenders.have
fﬁlen to the st Jman. .Ope crowmng horror, though,

~—the¥ have bech always spared fo? no maid or matron of

> Claror Sver Jdeigned to How hegneck Feneath the yokée

" of the Moggl but rath® dared to face a ﬁe&y dexfth in
the bowels of the great cavern beneath® the 01ty t}mn
yield her honour to the qonque‘ror .

. The Tower b Fame is being repaired by the present

» Rana, unda/the supelmtendence of our host and a

« party of natlve WOlkrgen Masons and most skilful
carvers in stone were busﬂ); engaged in the resto;atlon .
of eparts that had fallene into dangerous déecay—an ’

eewremely ﬂmlsy loolfmg scaffolding, inade-apf)arently-
of light emboos, .tled togethey in whsps, and forming

* a frablle looking ran‘.’np, wotwd Spirelly up the outside

. of the tower My, Post seemed to consrde&‘ it a per-

o fectly safe means of ascent, and as the workmen did
pYoly appee.r %o slip off in “any aPplecmble numbers T
felt con.,stramed to ¢g0 up. eI should like t6 have
done ity on alt fouws ! The “climb was well worth _
undertakmg, as it ghabled one to inspect the

. astonishing and finely-cafved figures which encrust
" the whote exter.ior of the column. .

e e
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From the Tower- of Fame we made vur w ay to

the ®other great, _vlapdmmk of Ch1t0r'—the Tower of

Victory. - :.,' '.‘ .
Passing and examening en route Iﬁaqy elaboratgly-

“carved temples, wHose domes rose amid the stran’rhng

_masses of desert free and shrub owe cape to thé base

of the red toweg, whoses shaft four-squareand in®
pe;fe,ct -presegvation, has, wigh s <Zore yelerable
brethes of Fame, Wat(;}ﬁéd f01 SO many t:entu11e§ 01%1

the fallen fortress of ‘Chlti)l’ S e

* Not far aw®, thesrocky wall on which The ety
stards is ghaftd into a gleemy chasm, *half-hidden
in_ *rank Ve&refaﬁon, which, chncrmg with ’motted root
to lé'dcre. and crevice, llamﬂs darkly over a sta@napt
pop_l H.ere was tlte awful portal, . {#e Gau Mukh,”
or ¢ ‘ cow’s mouth,” by Wthh when B gvas lost to
Chltor save homouyy, flel women entered the subter- ,
ranean cavern while the Juel was heapea high, and
an honotrable death by suéfolation awaited them.,

« The bulmnd' Indian day wis ovart and the Wy

blazed Tell in the weg, as we thogntéd oue elephant -

and paced along ethe rogtl tOWaras the Hathi $ol.
Darker 0‘r6w-the ghostls domes fnd, shattered” battle-
ments agaimst % golden sky, andy the swift sowthém
dight fell, dark yet. lummous as®we tuxned Jdoyvn
the hfll and left the dead city, splendld in igs “loneli-
ness and isolation, asleep withine its erumblm Wz.ﬂls
Oar dinner-table” was esqgt *qut on the platfoml of
the station at Chitorgarli}” and our bedyooms were.
clpse by, our J1ost and hostess sleeping: in the*‘special®’

- s ©
‘ P ~'¢ - .

’



)

'318 . *THE .HAPPY‘VALLEY

by whlch théy'we)e %o return-to Udajplr in the morn-
ing, while we slept 1n a siding, ready to be coupled
-

. up to the early tram fronﬂ Bomba’y

“Late into ghe*warm and almy night we paced the
gla,tform for there seemed to be always somethmg

g‘gll toe%say, agfl we -found it hard *to part { from our

charmnfg friends ; reahsm@,:‘coo thaty this was the end
of ouﬁahday, ‘agdothai before us. lay rgerely «thg toil
ol bustle of ta return §o commonplace everyday life.

--h.A? last thoﬂorh * the ﬁanofag:cnd of a cheroot was

@

’chmwn .aWay, the last handgups.'*glven -and the
parting cante. - -

he1e is Yittle mare to say. S

All Thursday we rushed "c}uough the W1de find-
scape saw the, parched plains stretch far into the
qusty horiwr( saw the lean men and leaner cattle,
«to whom the yrim spectle ofs famgne is already fore-
shadowed ; .ﬂew past populous villages and cwakmg
wader - wheels, noting &very phase of a scdne now
dawiliar, yeb algvays flehghtful s e

sLate im the’evenfng -we changedeat Batoda, and

davn next morning shwe us -speedang.across the swamps
and 1nlets Whlch dave placg ere long. te the’palm
groves and c‘lustermg houses which matkeq the farther
limpitg of thessubusbs of Bothbay..

wWe found the l%eatﬁdamp and oppressive*—very
tryipg afuel the drier air of Rajputana, and the I'aJ
Mahal Hotel below Q@r, expectdtions in all 1espects
.save price. , It is undoubtetly better than most Tndian
hotels et yet it 1s not good !

L ]
o
® 4 -
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Bombay, is chiefly connected\m our® minds with y
the* inevitable fuss and worry of packing and de-

parture. > W' j .

{

As we left the ’fa_] ahal Hotel’inga conveygnee
. * piled hlcrh with *miscéllaneous baggage, we salv the A‘
_last of our faithful and indispemsable® Sabz Ak, as he ‘
hunledly quitted the heste.lry it our wake feafful’
lest ,undue qeldy should jeopgrdfee the possagsion of
the ~spoils he was calrymg off, Wlappéd m bﬁld\ﬁg
bundles of goodly sizes o€ .

Jane and I, ®ere sprrier, I+think, to pal‘t Wltfl &im
thas Jie with ™ After all, we were but troublesome *
chafges,” for %vhose well-peing he had £ answer to -
“GBnelaI ’Oon "Sahib, —Jchalcres who had not begn
qulte so lavish with then mcalculabk riches a5 they
Qhould have been, and who doled & lupees, and o
even, annas, withea, ‘c,me].y gludg;mO“ hard ; stﬂl I think_
Sabz 'Ah as he made his way to the station, with
many 1upees lining his inmaest’gairments, and a flamjing
. ““ chit " carefully stowed away, fe?lt a gertein regreimdd
p‘u‘tiné from the sapibs,” whé had really showe a
a very finé applecm,twn 0¢ %his ‘marit, and were senehnfr °

him back with much honom to hi ogn countly

Late ineth® afterndon, as the, spires and roeés® of o

the city stood darkeagaid™® the sRy, amd, tlfe many ..
Steambrs and native dhows showgd black upgn a flood
of liquid gold, the Persia Oot-undm WaYe and we
) slowl.y left the anchotage, stgaming out into the ia(fmfr
kight. . . .
. We stoqd long, leaning over the bulwagks and
. [} .
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. Watchmg the hghbs:of Bombay, at first ;0 dlstmct
melt Oladually jnto a line of tiny. stals as the gulf
_-Wwidened *that separate(r s frotg the’land where we
* hatl spent so gnahy happy d\xys |

N, T*onder if we shall evei refisit it? 1 trust '.

N - sg - - ®«%and yat® . )

' eAste rule it is bett.er to revisij only T imagi-

' DAtioN places whichghave greatly chagmed ws , ...
: fodMt gsia? nog m&'ely the (sightse t'hat one ‘gl;held'whleh

—\mele the caus# ofjoy and®peaces “However lovely the
® spode howeVel gracious the skyy, these™things.external:
* Woulg not Bave availesd, but for coxrﬂ'l'ouwy meves

= ments of mlnd and keart ang blood.——thé essehtla‘fs t)f

as h as’1 e * ¢ .
thg man as then he w v

)

. .
. . 4 *“ Henry Ryecroft.”
F 4l
° [ 4
[ .. L]
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Bl1G.GAME LICENSEs No.°l. 2
. ’ e -
. Pr.lce Rs. 60 (sixty only).
THI8 license will rem}m in §omce from+tR® 15th of March 190, to the 15th
Noveprer 190 , and is subjeg® to t shmir State Game Laws; it permitse o
the Licensee to shoot the ufkletme® ned game in ®he Districts and Nullahs
o 0pen to sportsmen, and, subject tojRules 8 and 9 of thee Laws, smalP game
between the above date® : . b
. -
b ’
L N.O' Der- g, . act ® F Size of o . 4
. Napne of Animal, !?)lets oé;o al y ot ™ Deads. | Districy .
. R PULCH 2
®Markhor Ot any variety . 2 ® o
Ihexe . % . " @ L e . 4 @ "o - ¢
Oyis Hodgsoni (Ammon) . * 1 hJ PR . b
O%V¥nei (Sharpw) . . ° Y e ... %
Ovis Nahura (Burhel) . . - & o o oo b * *
Thibetan Antelope 6 Sqp
« Do. Gazelle e .- 1, *a..om>e®
KashmirStag . ® .¢ . ® . 2 b L - *
.Seu)w. . . 1 o e... -
Brown Beaf» . . 20 | ] e [
Peh™ . *. OO 6 $ .. -
Coral . o°* . . . .| ¢ R .
PigseBlack Bears and® Leopard®. | o ﬁmit.' ......
L “ . ) N
) Nume of Licensee * ' ‘. - °
Adtzrcss L)
Sgnature of Licensee ongreturning Licenge o % o @
hd . N.B.—This port. the hicense to be returned to the Secretary,
., (ﬂe Preservation Mepartment. ¢ AT - -
® o * NaME oF SHIKARIES, &C., EMPLOYED
- of i . | Nature of ace of Residence. ¢ -
. Eé hikon | Fﬁm” emp{oy? - V * 5 REMARKS,
& or Coglig. ‘ ame. ment. Village. { Tehsfl. | Districte .
0 ! : 'y ® —
L amant y ®
| DR
L] L
! et ® ° LI . o

4 » L

This Licefise®does not permitsthe ]Jicense% to ghoot in any of the closed
- tracts or preserves Mentioned ig Rules 2 and 10,®KashmireState Game Jaws, &
nor in the G¥git district, nor in the Astorgor Kajnag districtes®ithout g -

« the special permit laid down under¥gle 2. - . ° o
Dated (84, AMAR SINGH, GENERAL, ReJA,® ¢ oo °
W The * - Vice- Rresident of C’o“ncil, Jammu and Kdshmir State.

I certify that a copy of Kasflmir State Gagxe Laws’190 , has been issued
Rerewith, * ‘e o’
o « Signature of Oﬁcial'granting.L'ychg * ¢

NOTE.—This License will be shown on demand and is not transferable.
A fee of Re, 1 will be charged for a duplicate cgpy. . -

- 21 >
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* " From the earljpst time ﬂle + Weshmiris have been
\ obJecﬁs of contefhpt and derlsmh whﬂstb the women have o
\beon--Berhaps u'nduly—-—lauded for their looks and general o
egao]lence, . o .
The Khshmiris themselves fre of opinion thatt “once ,
‘e UPOD 8 bmie ” thex were #n honourab}e and.vahalft folk,
i bro@ht gradualkyv to thein p;eseﬁt condition by foretgn
-l\ogpwssmn ¢ e -
. 'So %°C2rtain extent thisis probwbly truf®, but, accordmg
~to the Rajatarngini Kulanefhey were noted“for gshon.esty .
e and eu'nnmg 8ng befoge the ev11 days of ®onguest %ind
advers1ty *Bernier speal®s well .of°the men, ca.lhﬁg them,
w1tty aril mdust;ngus Dou'otless the Kashmiri character,
ongmally none b good was ruined during the long
® yedrs of cruefty and injustice to which he was sulgected
By “The Tartams, Afghans,eand Silths, ®ho, from the day
when Akbar put him into, women’s clothes, treatpdehim
“ as sdmething lower than' a bPute.
o @SMrster, ertmg in 1783 abuses the Kashuﬁrl whom *
he stxgmatlsbs as e‘dowed with eunweaffied patience in
* the p'ursultbof gain” Y& spiaks o'f *the vile treatment
to which he was subyacteﬂ by his «¢heén rulers she Pathans, -
JObseTrme that’ Afghang usually alldressed ¥ Kaghmiris by
.. strlkmg tHem mth :rhatchet’ﬁut hg concludes, “I even *
Judged tBem worthy of t:heu' adversp fértune.” e .
: Elphmstgne C1839) is of opifion that “the men are
excestivhly atldlcted to pkaasure and are notorious, all’
oyer the East for falsehood” and.cunmng ;" and again, “ The
: Ca.shmenans afe of no account as soldiers.” . .
.. g . . a . *
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“ Many,fowlg i a yud defile '1t. and fhany Kashmiri S .
in* a country rum it,” fays the provegb Lawrence goes
very fully into Nthe J.{cashmln ‘haracter, and dwells upon
its few good pomts,.gwnfg hnn cre@it for great aut.lstlc

* feeling, quick witpready rﬁpartee agd froedom from “erime
against the persqn. He considers the ,last meut, thou®h
to be due to cowardice and 4he state off esplogaoe webtah
 exists m every Yﬁlage' ' .
o1 Was tdld (bu} perhaps by a preﬁudloed Frgon) of a o‘
R=Bmii who, durmg the gle‘at flooq st 1903, he M8ing .
safely on the sh01e saw ‘his brother bemg SWekte Swop
the boiling river, Ghnrfma to his rapidly dlsmtecrratlng'roof

The‘ tollwnw palnful conversaé®n ensued :— . g
t Wknther Sailest thowg, oh brather, perched upon the =
‘blrﬁh bark of thine ancestml coof’ 7’ . .

¢ Ah' brother dear. Save me qyicke! L drowh ! P
« TruIy that can I; but say, what® recompense w1h:
Jhou give me?”, i y .
*All T have in the Woﬂd bréther—two 18vely rupees
®Tut, tut, little one; tﬁo.u éakest me for a fool. Two
rupees, forsootl;, for five perchamce I W111 deign to"save -
* thy worthless hfe N - ‘, -
“ Thrge, then thrge ca11s‘51m04- tis all ! hive—and .
~makp haste, for I feeJ n?y tlmbels pa.ltmg, eng 1’know ‘
_not how " S\um -
“ Farevell, oh, dearest therd I could not"pbfmbly.. -
“think of taking so ml!ch trouble for {hree xt?pees espec;ally .
Jag, ndw I come to thmk of it, Igcan bomow & smghara
pole, and, in due tinle, will prod for ,thy cegpse. m the
Walar!  Mind thou® wrappepte the lucre shugly *ir thy

'cummerbund, that it be notr lost—Tfarewell, li.t,tle brother !’ -
While the gentlemen of the Happy Valley have bgen s
° [ [ J L] 4 P

- - -
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*. lashed by the® ’wnofue and pen *of eveLy txpveller the
ladies, on the confrgry, have been rather overrated. .
. In all .communities Whege the*,nen 4re invertebrate
*the ewomen becoma the real Jeads, \f the famlly, doing
not on?y most of the, actual Work, bué also faking the
:\domlnant posmom in affairs generally, This I have
AServed Qtrlkm{g’ly in, the eas.e; of the three “slackest
male races I khow—the Fantls of the®Gold Coast the
*< Kagumyiand the eroffers Of the West Highl#hds. <
. pinion.is 'd1v1de,d on tife gues‘mon of female lovefifess
uf'Kashmlr . s
-~ Barco Polo (who probably ouly got' his 1deas of
« Kesnmr’ frogn hearsay)®echoed the prevale& op1n16n
™ by saying, ¢ The womere although darke aré very comely
(ch. ,xxvii) Bernier is enthmmsth “ Les femmes .surfout’
y sopt trés-beHes $ apd hints at then- popularlty camong
o the, Moguls. | -
‘Moorcroft Vigne, and others Swealfd the lauaatory.
chorus until Forster, “ having been prepossessed with® an
- opinion of their charms, suﬁ’ered a sensible Qdisap®int-
meng and ever, was sa® rude as to critigise she Jadies’
. leﬂhﬁa he conSidered, thick ! . .. -
Lawrence saw “ t]foqsanas of vfomen in the, villages,

and -could w0t remember, save ome or two exceptjons,

e ecver_seeing aq reallye beautifel face ” by The heaviest )

o *blow was_ dealt theme by cquemont who,%as a gay

. Fronchman «fould Have. been an excellent judge: « Je

.
n’avais Jamals vu _auparagant d’hussi affreuses sorcieres’” -
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I had hoped t(,havé glven, throtigh the kmdqess s 6
Colonel Ward, ae full fist of the birds of Kashrwir,
to the time of going to press, howevgs, the coipplete 11/
has not? been made out. A very, nge propggtion, &dw-

* cver, 'has been pubhshed in she. Journd? of the Bombay
Ncit. Hist. Society.” cI would refer tﬁlo§e destrofs ag®
knowledge of the blrds of 'Kashmlr to ﬁle akove Jofrnal

, for 23rd April gnd 20th g@pt 19086, and’ 15¢h Eabe 1W07.%

JAlso to Hugie end Flenderson’s Lakore ) Yaﬂcanc‘; and
' to Le Hvsurlels Game, Shora®and Water Bz/ds ok Indw
L Whl(‘Jl T am 1nd'ebted for the foMlowing:— -
“In Kashmu' out. of M6 genera of land blrd& 34 .
have 2 wide range, 32 are chargct@istms, of the  Palar

Arctlc *29 of the Indian, and 21 of ﬂBe Himalo-Chigese,

.sub reglon OnlLone spe01es is pecuﬁa.r to Kashw_a
vety normal bullfinch (pyrula)

"™'e *flora, which is lglost interesting, has yet (aso

far ag I know) to be treated 1nﬂependent1.y of the wh-
bourlng fegiong. Royle is scientific ®ut anthmted"and °
I know. of no better list, than LWt given by Lawrence, *

in his Valley of Kas}zng o ®e
* - . ® o® ° * ®
- y “ .. L4 .. °
C. APPENDI-X Ve o o = °

Py [
It may interest any one mtendmg a trqx to Kashmu' ‘
to +see a note, of *reasonalle’, expenses as incurred by ‘
* two people during a nin®‘month absence, from England. o

" Therefore § append a précis of ours. LN . s
’ e ® ] L] .,
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« '« Itistobe l’eMembe‘ed that p savmg ngightybe eﬁ'ected
in many partlculars.by any one knowmg something of the
country We had to buy gur exfqdrience. Fully £10
‘or $12 could be sdved in waghs,"s} at first we had a

fighting#tail like *Ta Bhairson” 'of “four-and- twenty men

\g\r? fiveeagpd- -thirt epipery”’—and pipers have to be paid!

W& 2lso higed tents when we*did not really requite them.

Against these oﬁtgom ® l%owever it "shoudd be bogne m .

mlr@'t&at thank,s 0 the kindness «of *friend®, we pald' a
. mergl’y nomdnal rent. for a ¥ Qate : hub at Gulmang. At
Abﬁ)tthad Jai alpur and Udalp'ur also wg had no * hotel

*®

bllls <o meet. e ° R
0 .. . o o °
] [ 4 . ® .
- PRECIS OF EXPENSES——TWD PERSON&
- [y . M .
.. ’LONPON TO KARACHI t25 Days) .

® 7o
Half-Return fa.res, lst class, London to Trieste, £ s d %L s d

%nd thence By Atgbrian Lloyd (wnaccelergted) 60 0 0 »
Mgialm sleeping-car, gratmbles, wine bllls, &c e 1615 0 . e
Baggage expensed® . . 815 7 .
— 85 0 7
.t X
- ° [ 4
- Beuax To®LoNDON (25 Days) o * e .
® Shaggeof f2%s . e e .. 6 0 8. °
o« Hote expenses?md sunqu, asbefore. ® . 10 6 8
* Baggage expenses, dock dues, %c.a tyg -0 eel7 Il 4 .
™ « ——— 8718 0
1y . . ® ‘
® e
o .o ) S KARACHI 9 SRINAGAR 116 Days) .
» Rail and bagBage empenses®o Pindi #% ., . 12 6 8 -
Lan®®u atd twd ek&as to Srifagar, plcluswe.of .
gratuities, tolls, &c. . - e. . 1010 8 ¢ .
Hotels, Dak bfmgalm's, &e. . . ®. , 1318 9
’ Duty i fireare® (repagable oft leav ing) . . 116 8
Resais? whterprodf for luggage, kejtles, &e. . o . 119 3 °
Servant’s fare to Karachi, wages,*&c! ® . 212 8 e
- o . ‘e . 43 4 8
'. - P Carry forward . . . . ; . 216,13 3-
® L] [ 4 e o '
— : [ s %o a -
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T TR T
* Expexsus N KASHMIR (6 Mgnths)
* £ 5% £ s d
/ ‘Brouynt.forward . e. . 4216)3 3 °
Food, wine, washmg,.clgars, &or . . ®2 7 3 .
Wages, inclusive of various clothes . 042 9 9
Amusements, golf agd tennis subscriptions, &e. o, 11 7 24 ' ‘[ .
Hire of boats, tents and equipment, .® . .e17 6 ® -
Transpor{ coolies and ponies. | . R . 331441 L
o Hire of hut at Gulm!.ror s . . .ebH 6 8
.Sundryfurmture coolqng gear, yakda‘s, &, . 9 0 8 .
o . ¢« — 2011210 ey
omne o
* . - * e * R e . ’O .
- ° )
. BARAMIRA TO.OBOMBAY (1 Month) - o >.
. L .
L]
. *Landau and fous ekkas wmh gratumes and tolls. 18 14 © -®
DAK bun@emws hotels, &e, . . «® . . 18 5 8 o
*Wales, !nc].us1&a ®f gratuities . C e . % 14 o0 -—
Rail, Pigli to Bomba.y (ma Udalpur) , . . 1613 0
. Baégage * . . 52 8
lee.of ca.rrlages, & . e e . A B 0§ P
., ® ~—— 6118 3
“Lioss by €xchange on cheques A T I
.. ®Total . ° ° . 476 3 11°
-y : ° iR i~
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JABBOTABAL, p. 42, Aefrogtier s#ation garrioned by a mabile force.o}
Gaurkhas and® Royal Artillery, w}@ncs any des®ent from the Black
¢ Mountainor Chilas gountry can be checkeg Namea aftgr Lieu- |,
.’%engmt Abbot, whg redited the neighbourhogg to order in®1 845248,
dden, p. 23. Occupymg a garm co;ner just outslde.the straits of ab-
el*Mandeb; was the first addition made to the British doxpms)qs «
in the reigm ol Queen, Victoria, h%ving been taken‘fﬂ)m e .;hrabs .

in 1839, * L] «
[ 4 .

Agatgs, PA’ o * .
Agra, p. 2754 Rose tosimportagce under ¢he Mogul! bec@ming their
o soa® of govemnment aéter, Akba,r quitted the city 4e had built,
JFatehpur-Sighri, untll %urung&eb removed the seat of goyernment
. t#Delhi, -

Kkbar, p. 32. The thlrd and in many ways ﬁp greﬁtest of tBe six
%$Great Mogul” Emperors of India. A wargjor dirst, he congoli- o

. . dated his congugsts w1§h the gemus of an efflightened statesman.

Alst® 1 146, A small villagd on the Borth-west shere of the W

,Lake.

Amar Smgh (General Raja Sir Aglaf Slngh K.C.81), pp. 113, 262 -
Brother of Hlis Highness Sir Pr#ab Singh, G.C.8.I, Maﬁaraja
of Jaxpmu and Kashmir; is Vice-President®f $he St &gl
and owner of much ]@nd in Kashnﬂr the prospegty%whiuhe *
has done much So promote.,

Amber, p. 280. The anclent cap&al of 3alpur was built ig the el®venth *
centu‘y, its Rajput® rukers being ghe powerful allie® of Chitor
during hersetruggles again® the Mehfmmedgn 1nvas10n Thee
Palace®was built by Ra]a M n, cirgg 1600, in the daysof Akbar,
whose cousin he was by m%eriage (mwmp. p. 01). ®Ambér was
Jdeserted in 1728 by Jey Singh foris new city of Jaipum

Amethyst, p. 77. This stone® should be wuch worn in Sco%la.nd, par-
ticularly on New Ydar® Day, it hgving befn (a.ccordmg to the

A Greek derivation of the name) an antidote®o drupi®nnegdly =~

Athirh Kadal, pp. 1245237, The high#sfof the seven bridges at Srinagar;
a fine modegn structure, remacing that built by Amws Khan J awan
Sher, the Pathan, who also built Sher Garhi. ®

dnda, P: 210. Egg. ® e

L4 329 L J - -
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Anna, the sn(teeﬁ palj a rupee, ,lue one penny
Apharwat, p. 202 One of* the Pir Penjal range, Wlﬂch rises above

Gulmarg, height 14,500 f, oot .
Aru, p. 174 A small v1lla.ge, begutlfully' tuated about seven miles
. abdye Pahlgam. g *. i
Asti®. 133, “Gosow” ° ®e ,° .

Astor, # 43. A district o the main route from®Kashmir to Gilgit, the *
village is abogt ninety-two miles from Bandipur. Two passes
(the RaJdlalgar! or Tl‘aubaL 11,800 feet, and the Bgorzil, 13,500 .
feet)mhave to be crossed. About ten passeg are issuedseach season
to sportsmeh, markhgr and ibex being *the geaame. i
Atchlbe, p. 158. A .vﬂlage seven miles from' Islamabad, where wanty
o sPrings bursb.out from thd rocks.” Atchibal wsk a fapuBite
- pleasm‘e-garden of the Moaﬂl Emperofs the remain8 of which
. ® Gstill exist, -
Aumng‘z?b, ®. 84, The last ofethe mx “€ireat MBguls”; deposed and*
® imprisoneg his predecessor Shah Jehan 1n1658,and reigned until
#707. Bigoted and inPoderant, he shares withegSianddr the
odimm of #aving desgroyed many of the,ancl® Hindu témples
of Kashmir. ® .,
Avmtlpura, p. 163. The modern‘vﬂfagﬁ is near the oxtengive ruirds
nam®d afggr Iﬁng Avanti Verma, which, formed once the' capltal
* of Kashofir. # . e

BABAMARISHI, p 2009, (Baba-pamlfzshz—Fther Sn;oothbea.rd) A villagp
some thige miles below Gulmargs the®™®arat is named adter a

- rishi, or ascetie, of thg sixteenfh century.

Baloo, p. 134 (Kashmn‘l, Hampat) “Rara avis in tertasy M¥roque
similima cignis.” Anglece, a dear.

Reggdip . 79. ® Myimportant village on the nort® shoreeof tHe Wular e
Le, t%le start®hg-poiat for Gilgit, &c 0Od@ly enofgh, Bandipur
is not marked on tife Ordn!a,nce Map?

Band&ba.st . 67. A bargaill or'a.rra.hgemenﬂ 0o

Bappa, p.*3 An eighth-gentury Rajpus hero, and ancestor of the.
» present chiefs o ewar; appea s, to have Jad strong Mormon
\pI‘BchVItIGS

Baramula., ®. 62, JThe thigd town’x Kashmlr, having some 900 houses,;
*  isbuilt ®n tie Jhelum st its outﬂow ffom the Kashmir Valley :

is dlso built on the wgst focus ®of seismic disturbance in K%,shmlr,

and v?as destroyed by an earthqwelse in 1885, when 3000 Bara-

- ‘qu]a.ne were kibled. %Ve were unaware of these interesting fagts
on the mornmg of ApriPdsl JThe “Palms of Baramoule,”»which
Mooresang of, are like snakesgn Iceland——they do not exist,

Bara singh, p. 78, The Kashmir stag. \ .
Bawwan, p. }64 N .
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Beera, p. 314, ” .
Bejbghara, p. 15 The anment oVijayesvard a plctlresque village and
*  bridge about feur miles below Iskx nabad. ®
Bernier, F., a Frenchman ab?ehed to the court of Aurungzeh as medical

a.dv1ser wrote Voyade d Ka®enire. o / .
o Bhanyar, p. 61q ‘e 00 ‘ - o’
Bheestie, p. 41. The Ifdian Aquarius—the water-bearer. ‘e
® Bhils, p. 307. . * o

« Birch, p. 191, (Kashmm Burza.) The btk usell 1n.ma.k1ng o 1o pape
for ngch Kashx;ur was noj:ed also for rooﬁng, it bging stidng
and impervious to water.
Blue pine.  Pinug Excelsor gKashmlrl, Pl )e L'y '
Bombay, p. 318. . * °
Books on Kashmir: (1) Belnler, Wyage a Kadwmwe {Utzecht, 1/ﬂ) ;0
(2) Forster’s (G.) Ji ouﬁzey frﬁgn Bengal to Englofd (London, 119&) «
e (8) Mooreroff, Wravcls en Kashmis, de., edited ByOWﬂscﬂ .1&41 °
e (4) Jacquemont ?V.), Yoyage dans lInde (Paris, 1841) ; (5) Vigne
© " %G, Wy, ravels in Kashmir, dc., J®44 ; (6) Hiigel's Trovely 1845; ©
* %7) Dregw, Ymop and Kashmar Tergitories ; an® (8) Lawrences ]

’ ~ o Vally of Kashigir, 1895, * ° .
Budma.sh,-p 86. A scoundrel.. L4 .
Bund, p ¢2. An embanlgment or dyke to bank a gvery, « *
Buira, p. 88 Big, or great. S~ i
Q&RNLLIAN p- 78. “,Flesh sbone »._for origin rqu Ma,rrya,t’s Pacho
. wof Many Tales. haad . ° T
Chakhotl p. 54. . o -
* Chandhl Chowk, p. 272. U
[ ] P -

Chaphes, PP @ 79.
°Chappar p. 2¢1. Pfddle with heart- shaped blade. ¢® e

Chatris, p. 208 Tthenotaphs of the Maheranas®f Mewar; %y SW
in a walled enclosure thtween Udaipurend the rail¥%ay station:

Chenar, p. 65. Platans OMentalis dr Ofiental plane. This jnagnicent
%ree IS sypposed to leave been intrgduced into Kadhmir by the
Mogul Empey)rs It gr8wseo a gregtesize, e measured by
Lawrenge being sixty-three fget five inches in circumfereifee at

s five feet above the ground! &There iga very Jfair specimen in * 1
Kew Gardens, between the pond and the “henbacemus bo;der 2 '
bhlias, $.-206. .

Chit, p. 269. A note or letterpand also a characterbr recofamendation,
Every man collects something, frond pictuwes to ﬂnm tjckots—em
o <he native collgcts % chits.”y Bilg other collectots he will beg,
. borrow, or steal to improve bls store; and life is made a burden
. by the perp ual writing and readmg of these mendacious docu”
mgnts % L4
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)
Chitor, 2. 305. " g / '
Chittagul Nullah, b 189. Yhe nexd mullah to the sjmh-wesc of the
Wangat. The Qﬂlage of J¥angat is wrongly placed in it, according
to tie Ordnance Map. s o
. Chgndaw‘:s,p 290. § Rajp tc]an - -\
Chotf, p. 80. Liemle, %z
Yast
(ﬂlowkldar, PP, 41 63 A functlonary whose pjincipal duty seems to
e . be %o snor@m he verandah at night and scare gther robbers .

Hin® = pet@‘ d%eﬂ,ner or early break- 4

awaf ¢ « ® .
Chupatty, p. 165. * A flabby sogb of scone. . o *
Chupr®sie, pp. 85, 230, * . *
ng'blﬁn s Agepcy' dp- 79, 82. .Tﬁe neawest approach 0 « Whltaloy 8"
o ID K:—mhmlr . .. o -
L J . .
o DAx p - 85. 'I’osb Ddk Bungdow= postmg stati®h., . ’
. Dal.Lake, p. 114 Dal means lake (in a plain), vﬁhzle ®ag is a mountan
%arn, o &

Dandy, p. 232. 2 sort of endosed chair with fom;proﬁc%mg arfos, Wherdin
pretin ladies are carried when if dagsn’t suif them to walk. o«
Degchigg, p- 260. Cooking utengﬂs——-t)eat made of aluminium, owmg o
the unclean weys of native scullions. .
Dekho, p. 134. * Seefook ! . .
> Dslhx, p- 270. ¢ Thg, capital of the Mogul Emperors, dating from 1638,
when Shah J8han commenced to buﬁd the great fort. The anciegt
city liesqgome miles to®the soutts DM was taken by, Glaeral
- Lake in 1803. .
R Deodar,p 62. (Kashmiri, Didr$ edrus Leban, var. Deodara® The most
valuable tree in Kashmu‘, where it was formerly ahundant It is
- ® chief¥y Yound in the north-west districts, and 4t i$ carefully‘
o clprished by the «J lﬂlgly Sahib” agd his myrmidofe
Dobie, p. 4. The thing ®hat rulns a.ll your shirts and cguses you to
* shatggr the Third Commindmemt. © *®
Domel p?46. Village witly Dik Bur}gale, at the conﬂuence‘of the

’

- Jhelum.agd the®Kashengangh. P
° DOO’IG p. 86 * ° ’ . )
Doras, p. #41. o 2

DBungs, § 6£ ‘“The boats of Kaghmir are o VOry long and narrow, and
are rowed with padddes from the stern, which is a littls élevated,
to the centl’b ‘a tilt of mats is #ktended for the shelter of pas-

- . 6eng&g or machandlze ? (Forster) ; the mats are made of “pifs”
(reed mace), 2 swamp ping e . * W

o Drogmullap. 249. .

Dubgam, p. 248. A village at ;]unctlon of the Poh v.v-ith the Jhelum,

. abaeuf seven miles above Baramula. K e
° ™ a a



INDEX AND N NOTE . z'

L
EartEQUAXE, p. 63 An upse‘n& event of too fr8 qut occurrence
Kashmu Parwicularly selﬁe v151ta;‘>n! ogeukred in 1821 and
e * 1885 (sec Puramula).
Echo Lake, p. 221. 2 small tarn on thb%op of Apharwat

Ek, p. 210. Qne. (Ek damilmmedlmely) ,
Ekka,p 39. :-. °® , .‘ .u
Embroidery, p 75. ° : . ‘e
Erin Nullah, p. 98. .

Eshmakam, p. 165. = Bysh Makdm (*the delghtful’ﬂlglng -plady”?. Abovb
the v‘ﬂlao'e stands the shrine ®f Zyn-y-din, one of tge four «dife
. mples of the Ka$hmir patrdh samt Shah Nur-y-din,

FATEHPU_R SiaaH, p. 249 . o . o . ®
Feroze}gor&Nullah, p.20& ° e ° LA ‘.
#oating Gardens, p. 120. e .® . -

* hd . - ® ®.

GANESBAL, p. 183’ TJxe beulder red stained and extremely sacled
.. .Whl@ lies i the middle of the Lu&r bears somé fancied hkeness ‘
. eoto Ga,nesh(the elephant-headed god).
Ganﬂa,bal & '170. A shered lake, lying ®nder the north glacxers of
. Ha,ramok at The elevition ofy 12800 feet. It is Said to be a
suTce of the Ganﬂes (‘fﬁnd is #n object of pllrrumage o °

Ghari, p. %)%. . \ ‘o .
Ghari Habibullah, .

Ghari Whallah, p. 85 The Jghu of these parts. Kol ® .
Ghit, p. 85. ‘es s . * N
*Gold mehur, p. 272. - i

Golf, p1= 1159206, 278, * L. ©
Gram, p. 61. L I °

Grass shees, Jp. 3, 80.

Gujar, p. 89 ¢Is not a Kashmiri, being a memlw'r ot’ the ®3iTonfd
tribes which craze bufkloes and goats spon the hilks. o8
Parifiu or Hind)i, o .

.Gulms;rg, pp. 2, 202. (The Bose.Ma.rg ) The most frequen®d resort of
the Ehghsh in Kashmiredurjng Jfly and August; stands some
8500 fe.eb ab®ve the wmea, Wﬁerefore ome pedple find the air®
too rarefied. Gulmarg was tst m&xtloned by Yusaf Khan in ¢

' 1580.

Gundegbal, p. 187. A v1]ia0‘e placed whére the Slnd River ;i%bouches

* into the plain. The sta'rtmg -point {& Leh and Thikgt.

Gupkar, p. 117. Town of Gopadltya ™. 4 Wme-m‘a.nufscturlng suburb~

s of Srinagar, overlooking the Dal ° LK)
Gufais, p. 88. A large village on®tie Bandxpur Gilgit route, lying on
¢ the right bynk of the Kisi®nganga, about forty tWo miles from

. Bandlpu; .
. | ° .

L4
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. RAMOJ(, p. 8& The p?domma,tf'n‘louptam (86,903 fet) of the
- valley, fro mdst “gvery pawl of which leis squffre-headed bulk
1s visible ; hewce the name, W ich means_¢ faces” or® “all

mout.hs ” A legend hoMi$ that a gejn of omerald lies near the
mit, and tha.b Wlthm villweof thl@gem no snakeecan live,
Hay¥ , p. 179, *e ,
Hari P.rbwt p. 65. 7“ ThQGreen Hill.”)* So nagned,on account of the ®
L ] gardens and®ineyards avhich clothed its sides. Became the resi- e
- o of A];bm who &uilt the wall rourfl foot of hill in 1597,
® . The dort on top was the Work of the Pathan, Attn Mohamed

Khan. ° L 4 . .
Haripigy, p. 41. A . o .
W' Hergangp. 246. , ® ] e *
. gt Bal Mo&qu8®p. 145, (’ﬁle Prophet’s Hair.) Varloua fan's %nd
® festivals aresheld | here, the pMucipalene being held upon ‘the des
.Mt tye Prophet rode up, to Hea.vep on hg mule Al Borak (the,
% ThundeLer) This mule, by-the-byetis oge of the five favoured
c . casts which the Mohanmedans believe destined to 1lgmortahty 3
the ptherg are (1) Abraham’s Ram, (2) Balaggnis Kss, ¢3) the one
upon gwhich Christ r8de on Palen Sunda, and (4) ‘h%dog Whlch -
° guarded the seven sleepbrs.q o °* “
Hassanabad Mosque, p. 149. Built by Nir Jehan Begum (Nounnahal),
» and destrpyed Dy the Sikhs. . "
Hassan Abdal, p. 40. *(4bdal=fanatic.)
® Pobpos, p. 217 Iﬁ!‘nabural histosy of. o
L _ad 4 P
Lyseors.  Of befign insects such as butterflies there are smgulzrly few.®
Both mosquitoes and®flieg ard® very troublesome dwriggethe hot
- e weather in the valley. _Visi#s to native huts will probably lead
o an 1ntr‘>dactxon to other insects, In Imdia ar‘;ts hecome a
ce: I mb withga foraging party of extrem'ly large and
well-norished ongg as I entered My bath® place one morning.
. ol recognised them fo® the descgndanisy-decadent somewhat—of
. the {Mnous fellows who played Alberigh to the Gold of Hlndostan
and regarding which Merodotus gommonly known # the Father

’ L ]
[ ]

o of Hlstory,.or of Ll.es, T forget whieh) assert8d thag they were of"
‘0 the higness of foxes Ma rm?wwh incredible swiftness. He evi-
. . dent y gpt %hxs yarn from Pliny— o ¢«
K “ Indlcae Forméeae ’. S et . s L0

Aurum®e» cavernig egerunt terrae

- ' Ims auter® color Felium magmtudo Aegyptl Luporum” -
T %e o (Lib. xi. ch. 31)—
. and pa;sed it on to Sir J. Mavhdevil, who swwowed it greedlly..
“ Th(ziso pissmyres ben grete as houndes; so tlrt no man dar
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com® to tho hilles,.for‘ sh pissmyre‘ wold8 ghsaylen hem Mo

devoureﬂ\hf,m "s(ch. xxx.). Wor the Wllyﬁne[t of catching the e

, together with other contes dvlatiques, read Maun-
L0588 2 q
devil's Travels. .

the ,ffbre

. L]
Iris, (Kashmiri, Krishm.) 'succgech #he tulip and precedes.d?e rose as

typical of Kashmir"n.Flcyaq is ffsed as®fgdder, an

makes ropes, which are,.-however, not Qurab a. ‘e

e Islamabad, p. 64. (Or Anant Nag, the “ Place of Coumtless Springs.”) &s

the second city i% Kashmir, having agout 9088 inhabitalys$ stands
at the head of the navigable @helum, fifty miles by.water anl®

o thirty>two by la®d above Sfinagar. .
. ¢ . ¢ o ‘
JADE, p.78. o« ® . . ., «,o o
JagZatath,ep. 300. - ° 0. ¢ 'SR LI 3.
1), p..2:71. A small sectefounde® by Mahavera, ® contemporasy of
. Gautama. Thegains were gleat gemple-builders. , , =® : * Y
Jehangir, pp. 33, 11%. o o ‘ .
I6Tmal, p- gl4. With Putta, one of theeational heroed of the Rgiputs. * ©

They tolf) whide mere boys, in thé heroie defence gf Chijor against

Akbgr. * ¢ . . o
Joy Sthgh, p. 282. (S8war JeyBingh.) ¢ Sufbeeded to the throne of Ambér
ire 1599, founded Jaipur 9n 1728, He wrote the following, wilich
I héd.not read when I visited his observatof; at.Jaipur : “Lgb us
devote ourselves at the altar of the King of Kings, hallowed be
his name! I} the bogk of thesregister of widse Jower the loftg, ®
®  .orbs of Heaver'@ig bute a few leaves: and the stars, andethu
- .heavenly courser the sun, small pieces of money®in the treasury,
sfthe Most High.” s L, *
Jheel, p. 65. A small lake, or pond. & . * =
Jhelum, pp 37,7 (Kaghmiri, Veth, Hindu, Vetasta, thegagcient Hyd.aspes.)
Rises plg Vernag, becomes navigable gf Kang?l, and is ®ffor 130
miles, when it forms rapids below Barangpla., Averae Preadt
Srinagar in Decegiieg 210 fgat, av‘aragamg:apth 9 feet. . o«
Johu, p. 293. . LA
’ P . [ ] N
Kas-Nag, p. 6.« *® . ° ® . - =
Kali, p. 284. & The Terrible.”) Wi‘a of Si%a or Mahadeva. o, !
Kanbal, p. 163. o ® Q. ¢ s .
Karachi, p, 23. . ¢ o ° -

Karewas, p. 159. “Where the..mountains Lease to, be staep, fan-like

. . . o,
projections, with flat, arid tops, and bare of tgees, ruegout towardsy
the valley” (Lawrencg). . . e e

3 L
Kashmir=Kashuf-mir $the country® ff. Kshuf). Was ruled by Tartar

princes from fbout 150-100 f.c. for several centygies; conquered o
after a ye&r’s struggle by Mahmoud of Guznee (101¢-1015 A.D,).
. . ™ o
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SV Iy 4 -
nyaded s?oer anF Humayug, md finally cogquered By latfer in
1543, and alfy agnexed by Akbar in 1688, ter the fall of
Delhi (Na.dlr h) in 1739, Kashnlir fell into thedfands of Amirsof
Cabu] in 1753. It was cz?p%ured by ghe S'lkhs. under Ranjit Smgh
in 819, and, after the defeamof th®'Sikhs at theghands of the
* .Br\sh was lwxﬂed ov to ‘}uﬁb Sl%gh of Jammu for twenty-
fivollacs of rupees. §Kailasa is th8 best plpce in thd three worlds,
[ Hlmalaya th® best pa.rt.of Kailasa, and Kashmir the best place in
s indlaya” (BMtarangni Kulan). .
Rastoors, » 128, Merufa Bouloul (the grey-winged omsel). " Jane
bought “Frgddie” one day in Stinagary ané he has beéh our friend
d companion eves%m&—bemg at #hijs présent (Augmst 1907)

1» rude health.® . . * .
Khésamah - 2L *& coof. * ¢ « T °
KRubBbar, p. 92. News—-—usually unbwstwqtthy * -~

Khyd? # 52.4 A €teep slope or preciflice. ,

Khwdstick, p. 80 An alpenstock madeseof tpugh wood, “usually of
Gotoneaster baccillaris (l‘n) should be well testdd before pugchas,
as life mag depend on its strength.

Klllanma.rg,J) 205. A wid8 sloping marg above éulma!g, Just; above

the pine forest on the fopeg of -ApHarwat . -

Kilta, p®5.e Qree]l made of the pliant wiftles of the Wych HazBl Pawotm

. Ja,cquemoafmna (Chob-i-poh). See p. 133,
Kishengangs, p. 52. *A large affluent of the Jhelum which® drains fhe
e * Tilail Vgllef'passes Gurais,sand joing the J hefum below Muzaffer-
o ®abad. . PO . ®
Kitardaji, p. 258, Forest house in the Machipura. . ® -
Kitmaghar, p. 63. Bearer. ® . * g% K

KoMala, p, 264. o

Kohigar, p. 168. °

I@hoﬂ 168, or Gmsh Brari, 17,800 ft. The loftlest pei,'k. in Kashmir®
er¢ It has nofeyet been ascendsd.

Koolan,p 182. e o o coe .

Kralpura o8 88. i . g
Kulan, p. 298, \% pealgof, t®e Pir }’anial, at the head of the Ferdzepore

Nygllah. . ., .
Kulgam or.Kuhga.m, p- 1‘38‘ ' . .
Kunis, p. 1444 ¢, . . ¢ o
Kurnava#i, p. 293, e o . Ce .
Kutab Mina, p 27¢. o .. . T

[} *

LACQUB?R, pp '?4 7" . .-

Lahore, p. 3¢, Capital of the Puzﬂaﬁ An anmeht and interesting eity,,
which (lige Agra and Delhi) ofily attained 1tMen1th of prosperxty
in thendays of Akbar. ¢

Y o . .. L]
] . [ -
| ] , L} [ ] -



7
“INDEX $ND, NOTE’o 338

Lakrl, p.211. A stick (af Gﬁhn.rg also a gplf-clu®). I. . .
Lalpura, p. 13, A charmmor v1nge in thg oMb, e “ e
Teafch, p. 260. \ of
Lidar, Liddar, Jr ]:arpbmln. p. 158+ ® Prains the Kolahoi Jdistriet, and {
formaghe first subs 1a1 eofiment of the Jhelum, wh h it joins, e
below Islamabad P .' ' [ P *
® Lidarwat, p. 175. A small Gujar village fif{gen mlles above Palgam, on
the left bank of the river, ab8ut 1Q,000 ft. al®mve sea- level L

Logue or Log, p. 178 Folk. . .‘. ° AL . .
Lumbadhat', p- 139. The headman & a village. . «
. hd o . hd .

°
MALHIPYJRA p. 241. P The Place of Fis®” Q\hy, I cannot 1mag* ! The -
letrmt I#ing along #he east Soothllls of th® Kaj-nag. e o JF s
Mahzﬁeo,-p 116. (Mahedeva®or Shjvil) A@acreﬁ‘moﬁntgmn and%bJef
o® of pilgrimage, northegf Srmsgar 13,500 feet high. .
Maha,ra]a of Jammu gnd Kaghmir} pp. 4, 114. H.He Sjr, Prai® Syigh
G081 su!:ceeded Ifs father Ranbir Singh (who was thire son
. e oflfulab%mgh) in 1885. The fomlly is of th® RajputgDogras.® *
glndngss to all classes fas won him th@ affegtion of his o

pegpld’” (Lawrerfce). . .
#athrana, p. 292. M.H. the Maharaga Ihiraj Sir Fateh Smgh, G.C.8.L, .
- ()f.Udalpur, is head of e Rajput princes in pgint pfcbld)d Belng
desgended from the Suryabansi, or Chisdréh of tbe Sun. .
Mahseer, p- 295. i
Malingtm, p. 127. %, ) < hd ‘e ®
Mangl or Hanji, p. 12& oA Kashmm wafer-thief or boatman. @
we~Mansemh, p. 45. . e -
Mar {smajey Canal. A dirty but®mogp pfturesque waterway between
the Dal and the Anchar Lakes. - . * -

Marg, pe 2. XMargh?) Persian for a garden aboundlrg in plantg
Margam, p, ﬁl .
Martand, p. he prindipal temple in K@shmlr-—stmds‘on a‘high

karewa some feg gngles fro.m Islagmalmd. . «
) Me‘a}-work, p. 77. . * .
Mewar, p. 288.¢ ° o

- Mogul, p. 32. IheMoguls were a®arlike po people of !{tral Asia, whoy
under *Timur (Tamerlaneyt ®ir chi®, sacked Delhi ip 1398, Ateg,
. the great battle oé Panipat, in 1324' Baber.%hg Mogul (direct ) -
. * . Jdescendant of Tinaur) defeated #he Sultans of Delhi. e was the
ﬁrst of the six Great ” Moguls (the Shers bejng Humayun, Akbar,
Jehangir, Simh Jehan and Aurungmeb), Who Lule&Jndla W1th lg P
L) paralleled magnlﬁc&nce for 15Q ygars.
o Malberry, p. 257. (Morus sp. KR Wi Tul.) A very precious tree in
Kashmir, ® account of th8 silk industry. It.grows to a great

.
g size, atfqmlng a girth of 25 feet. . P
. ‘e ®e d d .
- ¢« o L ] Y [ ] LY
- ® . L
- L] [} L L]
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. Mu?ghi, I 85. A.‘OWI. . o . -

* * Murree,~p. 265. A hill®statjon andaanatorh;m, €7 milgk fromsRawal

. Pindi, on a 1hiNe7500 feet gbove the sea,* Its isipertance d#tes
) from 1850. Forster speal®s of it as aysppall .Vinag% in 1786.
o o Musaffera®ud, p. 52. (“The Place & ‘icW} Built by Mgsufer Khan,
: * Rajlp of Chikriy® N e v g
* Mussicke p.§176. Water-skip. Ry ° * .
. hd i o«
* Nme. AYWeuntain ja®8or tarm. o .
Mgaﬁ;, p- 19% Human-%)odied, snale-tailed gods. o '
®

* Nagmarg, p. 136. ¢ % * ., .
- Nanga Nbat, pp. 194, 267.‘A $reat mountan, in the Chilas ®ountry,
* W, * 266620 feet hig® (the fourthein poin® of heigh® in the, world).
. \ Q'.Mommgry'and.bw.o 'uides. wave deStroyed in 1895, proba.ETy by

- o 2n avalancheewhile attempting $he aspent. . ..

.Nasg'm'ﬂagh,p.lzﬁ). (“The Garglen ot Deljcious Bjeezes.”) A favourite .
® spot in thg days of the Mogul Emperors.y Al!b.au' planted 120(2

e . cienars. L] e '
. Neem tree, p. 283 * o ® * . . .
Neve, Dr. A, p. 183. He an®his brother are sufgeons to the_Kashmir
. Medical Mission, where f8r mgnysyeals they fave carried or® the
sgthewhgt t};ankless task of ‘oeneﬁt?ﬁg the natives. ® e -
Nishad Bagh, ppell4, M7. ¢ (% The Garden of Dr.lnk.”) ° * ..

Nopura, p. 245. A villge on the Pohru.
® Neutmahal, p. 194 (‘q‘i.ght of the Palace ”), qf, more rfoperly, Nus Johan
®ogum (“Light of the Wogld”), was the wilp @€ Jehangir, celebrated”
in Moore’® Lalla Rookh. Her life storyewas very curious. ®Seo e
Forster’s Journey from Bengal to®Englond, London, 1798. , « o
*® © Null#h, p. 92. A valley or ravige. @

NumdaBp.75. o o, o e .
L * ® ° . , . .
OﬁT&A, p.'29(l * . ®
o Oodi ?ingh,.g. 293. S e e, eeoe . 0
. .
PaDMANI, p. ®08. & The Juotu®lovely Lady.” °c e
I’agdandy,.p. 85.\’& short glt. ¥ . ** .

* ‘. Pahlgam, p.d69. “The She Rord’s Qillage.” A Kashmiri sSmmer resort .
- for thoseyvlrfqlike quiet. | It 1s 27 miles from Islamabad up the ®
Lidae Valley, and is somewNBat ®ver ZOOO‘feet above the sea, . * ,
Pampur, p. 8. (P,adma—pﬁr, city of V.lszmu,'or Padmun-pur, “the *
L .plgce ogbeau.ty.’o, prineipally noted now for its Pampur roti or
. bread, a sbeciality of the plage. . .
Pandrettan, or,Pandrenthan, p. f53%® % Puranadhifthana, “ the old capi-
° o tal.” Was guilt in the time of PArtha by his Pritge Minister, Meru, *

. Parana Chaung p. 226, >*
* L] [ ] » o
.. Y ® ° : - ¢
[ . Y -
® Y (] -
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Patan, p65. “The City ) or™eFgrry,” the anment Sap‘@rapura“ Sanf:2-
~arma Ixavmg Huilt two, tesnples th‘ere %t the end of the eighth,
°* centuly . ¢

Peechy, p. 211. 'Arte;war‘is later, by—a%xd -bye.

Peri Mahal 117. “The de # #he Fairies” Built on th‘ hill above e
-

Gupkar by Prince ?ara Shelkgh, prabably fUr astronomidhl purposes.

Piasse, p. 85. The ogion. . e

Pice, p. 85. See Rupee. s . ' g

Pichela Lake, p. 2957 s *° .

Pir PanJab’ p- 64. Pir=Dogri for petk. Pant,zal Kashmlrl g)r ditto. P¥
« ' also'meant 3 scﬁnt,'partlcularly one who livedyin the pass in the

®ays of Shah Jehar?and Aurung®eb %ggd who was intergiled by
I}ermer ® The Pir PﬁnJaI wag the route f®llpwed by the Moguls
) when coming to Kashthir, afg, rou(rh‘ts.lt & they gent eleﬁbau f
e®, along it. The highest peak'of the Pir PanJ:ﬂ is Tmtakutl 15,5
. feet. . N . oo
Pohru, p. 138. * o * L4

Pbonch oY 295.° A native state lying south-west of kashmu‘,éo whieh®

e o ites trﬁ)lnaky The Ra]a Buldeo Slngh is cousigyto the MaharaJah
of Kafhmir. *

‘Pop’ar There are %wo va,rletles od Pof)la,r in Kashmir, the Italign or
- 'Bfack Poplar, and the S White ;*the latter attalps a.grea,t? 1/e, one
.o ne@ Gurais measurmg 127 feet in height and 14¢ feet in gisth.

Porcelain, p. 77.
Port Suid, p. 19. A '.‘ . ‘-

utjoo, p. 91. Natime oloth 2 ° . e

-
Rarpawarts p. 253. * ¢

Rajput. The brave and chivalrous mhabltants of Rajputana. Betnier, ®

. probgbly influenced by Mogul opinion, attrobl;tes much‘Jf theu‘

~valqug to ogium, as the followmg,cunons extract hdws : "Ils
sont gxnds preneur®d’opium,set je mye suis quelque fois efonne
de 18 quantité que ge leurgenm vownis rendre ; aussi ils s’y ageodfu-
o muerent dis la jeunegse; le jour d’une bataille ils ne s’gubheat pas
de daukﬂer la dose cette drogue s gremne oy plusmt les enyvre

]

et les remd 1nsens1bles%m daliger, de sorte quilshse jettgnt dans le

combat comme des bétes f r1euse§ ne sachant ce gue c’est de
fuir . . . ¢’est un plaisir de ?es vojr ainsi aveg’ew fumge d’opium
odans la téte s’entee embraser Qua.nd on est prut de cembattre et
se dire adieu les®uns 2UK autres, comm(, geng qui sent resolus de

»

3
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-

mourir.”—Wol. 1. p. 54. . o :. -

Mample-tamble egg, p. 218. Scrambled eggs. oo

]
Rém chikor, p. 86. 'I‘he great snc’w’pax’trldge (Tetragallug Himalayensis).
Ra,mpur, p. 61. A small village®in the Jhelum Vallgy, and (p. 143) %
v1llave “ the way into the Lolab vtd Kunis. ® . .
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© e 5 INDEX vANE NOTES *

. Tl Pmdl p. 3". PN 'Y 1 . e
¢ eRassad, p. ® 182, “Fleld‘Aﬂowance” or extra ratéons glven to oolies
] when doing ankxountam Work or'away frem supphea; ‘e
» Resai, pp. 26, 63. L
) <Roorkhee l]a,lr An extremely comfataWnd portable chlr made by
: * the RE. at Roorlhee. 'y ¢ o 4
Rope brigls® p. 56. * o
. Rugee=one fifteentls of a sovgrewﬁ or 1s a,nd 4d 12 pice (or pies)=
N o 4pidi=1 annal‘l penng. 16 annas=1 rup®®. . .
.
o SAaF kuro, p- 2a11. & Make “clean.” ¢ o ® ¢ .
< Saktawafg, p. 290. A Ra;’w’claﬂx . .
. ‘Sary P, 2L, A womands garment, ygually bnlhant in oeloyr, blood- !ed'
){ Qnd dark btue bmg ?vom%d &0 d ° . 5
S was, p. 182, ° ., ) . ®e
* SellY, pes3. |, . * ., ) .
Serow, p. 96. Nemmhmdus bubalerius. . S . '
* #esodia,g. 298. THe ruling famllﬁof Udaipur, formerly kifown as Gelﬂote
Shadipur, p. 199. _ “The Place of®Marriage ”-—probahlp WMth Fefexence
* to the Juncglon of the ®ind and Jhelum rivers. ]
o Shah Jehan, p 33. The greates®buijdereof fhe Mogtl Emperors. Rhlede
®from 4627 to 1658, when he was'aeposed and 1mprlsbned by =
,Aﬁrungzeb . . . .
Shalimar, p. 114. . °*
oShglhmar Bagh, B. 18 .
Shambuagwa, p. 249. 8o of the eaks of the Ka;—m{ *
Shiah, p. 123. A Mohammedan sect, usua.lly muck at variance witk tﬂose e
*  of Sunni persuasion. ® . e 0% q
« eoShikaga, p. 72. A light sort of canop
Shikari, p. 79. A pegessary Jomt in the “fighting tai]” of the gportive
. ¢ v1sﬂ;0pto Kashhy. Usgally a fraud, but if not too oud aakes
equitda good golf caddy. . F
* o Shisha Nag, p. 188. “The Gssysor Lea‘.den Tgked
Sllver fir, pB2. Abies Webbiana (Kashmiri, Syngal). Grows to a gx’at
helghk,%%knov%n 11®feet highgnd 16 feet in gieth
°  %ind Desert, p . . .
b OSmd Valley, L ¢ *
Smgha,ra, {)26 Meamng“‘horne& nut ” the water chestnut (Tmpa .

bzspz'aosa) AR article of Yiet nmch }%nzeQby the Kashmiri., =
Sogul p. 249. . *
. 'gama;g, «“The Goldew Marg.” A stmmer station high up the
ifd V. hay on tfe route tg Leb and Lagak. [
Sopor, pp. 138, 244. =Sonapur, dr .QhS Golden Cify. A somewhaf un-
. clean ht%le giown of some 600 IBuses on the JWelum, about elght

)

.
. miles b ‘road and twelve by water above Baramu a‘.
. hd o® - . .
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Splll Caflal, p. 234. Cutin Y808, after theGreat F!Q%d of 180‘3 to‘mey

-~some \f the miver clear of.Srmagar M ease,the pressuge on thee o
e * Dbundy .
Spruce, p. 168. ‘ bt wcog Momzzda (KasBmlrl, Kachal.)
Srinagar, 66. Surga &W Catyeof the Sun. Has a p@ulatlon of,
120, 000 Becamegcapitag i QbQ A.D., when the angent ciy of
° Pandrettan Vg s ulri in the reign of 1manyu. thgmty was
. called Kashmir until recentle, Ma'rtand beipg called rinagag by
. Jacquemont.*® . %o . P . .
Sultanpur-p 42, . 4 e ®
. Sumbal, p’146. Sai®togbe the Site of the anelent gity J ayapura .

Sunt-l—kul pDp. 72, 115., &= Apple-tre® Ca&x& ’ o
L J

L .
"A.fm;AHAL, p- 277. Rhe magniﬁQnt*coml\of Mu;atez Mahal,.fa‘.%urfe
s *, wife of Shah Jehanas, .® .
. Takht-1-Suleiman, p. 110, A stetp isglated hill rlsmg nearlyﬂOO(’ foct ¢
above Srirtgary crowned by a temple which is built on the “uins®
<% o ofa verd ancient edifice. The &akht or Thrdhe of Solpmon isy ©
o o accordhg to the legend, the pMce which Solomon occupled durlng
hlS Imythlcal vistt to Ka@mlr . ¢
®  oTarkma¥y, pp. 2239230. “®Thes Opgn Marg” Is the villdge about 1500

- £t below (Jrulmalg, ®yhich €s the nea.rest JPoipte tos Glﬁmarg
abtainable by wheeled conveyance. . .
Tattoo, p. 167. A pony. .
Tehsildhar, p. 15\ The functionary who hasturdeiction ow; ae
e . tehsil. ®

~o‘Temples, pp. 61, 196. .For ¥ull descrlptlon read Ldvrence (Valley of
o Kgshanir, chap vi). Thei® ruined®state is partly due to ealth-
quakes, but probably still wore to the iconoclastic activity ofe e

o . Sikafder (¢ 1416) and Auruncyeb . oo . .
Tilail,«p. 10 . . o ¢ 0 .
Tonga, p. 3 * . . t

Topaz, p. $7. Name glgriyed fr‘)m thg Gmeﬁ “to conJecture "—becamse |
no one knew whence they came!

" Tower of Fame, p. 316. . .
r Tower of Victery} ®# 317. L] o ‘ / .
Traghbal, p. 8. 4 ° e ®

‘e Tregam, p. 2563. A large v1llage ®outh-whst of tRe pola?b whence a -
.  route leads to Mpsafferabade o ¢
* Tret, p 267. A statiom at ﬂle foot of th® Murreg hills gn the road to

Rawal Pinds. . o
Trieste, p. 17. . . . ® o'e S ¢
. T)on'kol, p. 190. . L 0., 4 '
.Turqumse p.77..° * o . ¢ . .
] ‘e .: - ° . :
/ . ° o L] .'
[ ]
e o . .c L} d . o
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USsbuR, 289 ShePcapitalof the andlea? and powewul Rajphut State

° o of Mewar, founded‘oy’ Qodi Singh after the fall of C tor
. Uri, p. 56. N\ . .. ‘e
o ‘ '
. ]
b e oVERNABOUS, p. 197. - oo /:. p
Vernagg p. 1§9. < « 0 e .
' * e o

Wagnor., A valtable tree m KashMir, where its fruit and timber are !
. e boif greatly s®emed ; grows to a very 1a®he size, one in.the

®  lolab Qaving a glﬂ:h of 18 fee® 10 inches. o )
¢ Wangat, p. 189. * % ® * .
K Wardw: . 166. The mopﬁalrﬁus district o# fhe ea.st of Kashtir.
. Water b alo, p- 177, ®An unga,mly.and “smeevish” blasé beleed of
‘r!uja.rs nd'nob@ly el M) * . .«
hts 2 lbs (Enqhsh) seer. 40.seersf1 maund? . st .
Wﬂo cMng, R .
ulaxy pp. 65, 87. Means cave ”  The la!gest Takce i in Indla, being
¢ . 124 x5 mlleg in average e‘tent In floods it covers mlnh extm’ -
space. o ¢ ®
® Wych hazel. See Igilta. A . * .
. ] . ‘.
) o ° e “
YAKDANJ» do o o i . R .
* . ‘e

ZIARAT, pp. 123, 200 A Mohammedan shrine.
%0ji La, p. 222.¢ T, pass at theshead ofgthe Si f Valley wRich 1s
c#ossed on %olng%o Leh, hpight 11 390 feet L4

. ¢ L X
= L4 - L e . 0 a
[ ] ° .
THE END
*e 0 .
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ING ‘EDWARR VI.» an Appreciation. Attempted f)y ®r
CLEMENTS R. Mearkdan, KiC.B., F.R.S., Author of ¢ Richard M. :
his {Life and Character reviewed m.the Imht of R¥eent Resegrch.” e
ynh walf tone Portraits. Small demy Svo, 7s. 6d. net.

HARVARD AND HIS TIMES. _By [1ex®y G SHELLEY.
uLhor of <“@®y-Path® of Pld Engand,” &c.  Witht ¥4 Full- page
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'RING IN l,ONDON ¢a Poem. By E. Ae I*cap Svos., net
— —— —» «7}———‘——-‘ t ‘

London S\IITH ELDER ‘&'.CO . £ Waterloo Place, S.W.
Y -

.
a



Y f N
O LUNAN LUV, - . e MW appearing in CGSSELLS
G ZENE, says i— in sailor fash¥on. #vith go attempt at over state-
A TPt pone . crhaps all tRe more) leﬂe&e‘ep iapression upon N
Fl ] L % :
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¥ £RS OF ROBERT BROWNING. B,
? NeEweEDpmioN. Edited by FrREjER™: G,
\lagdalen Qollege, dg'x@rd.  With Portris.

3 (4
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MODERN' GERMANY# Her Poligical ang Economis Problems, Yzc:'l
o ggdicy, her A.n,Ditions, and the Caes of Mer Success. 8y J. Briis
® BARKERe®. Eltzbacher)) MWEW AND MyCH T LARGED I{',TIJ:\I..

® Small demy 8vo, 10s. 6d. net, P -
Mig CHARLES I,OWE, in the DAM.Y CHRONICLE.—* This is one c# tue best ¢

¥

books on Germany to which we have begn treated for a long time. dloul e read
Ly every oneggrho iginterested in the country.” . 4
FIRST AP, ?0 THB INJURED. 9 Sixg Ambulanee Leckur ‘Te?
Dr. FRIEDRICH EsMARCH. “Translated from the (Bermen by HR. K
PQ.INgEsg CHRISTIAN. Sevent® E DITION, REVISED AN EN-
JEARGER, with Ad @ionabIllustrations. Post 8vo, 2s. net. .

e
A LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. By SDNE: LEE,
e D.Litt,, &ditog of the ‘‘Digtionary of Natianal Biography.”
' Stupent’s EregioN. With a Photodavure Plate and 4 Full-
. ®age Illustrations. New Feirion. (yown ®vo, 2s. 6d. *
BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE.—“Aun absolutely IMispensable handbodk for
®very intelligent reader of the play®”’ ) [ ..
.
THE SCIENCE OF ETHIC‘S.. By LESLIE STEPHEN. NEW AND
CHEAPER EpITION. Large poft 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. T e
Mr &g rERERIC W, M’TLAND, in his * Life and Letters of Lesli®qiSt he.n," say$;,
“Quto no other book did hebut so gguch of his straightforward, vigg tﬂh'mkjng. P |
A hggve, \‘ac'gus, and wholesggge book.’s ® L4
THE TALE OF T GREAT, MUTI)Ye, NEW AN CON-
p . 4
SIDERABLY ENLARGED EDITION, %ncludmg the articles on .;1;3
ut#y Cities which Drg FITCHETT rec®ntly contributed to %y
CornMil Maggzine,gndghe ¢ Diary & the Siege of I_‘uckﬁoﬂ,” by ar
Ofﬁc.e'r’s Wif@ which gttracted mjth attention in %e Crphaea short .
time"since. By W. H. Mrcue™, BA., LL.D., @ thor o®es19eeds
that Won the@mpire, # Fights €or the Flag,” &c. Crown 8vp, 6e.

GUA& DIAM—®t is almost impessj le g lay the book dogvn.  The str‘q-of those
summer menths of 1857 must evera;peal o English wad@ﬁ ‘e

REMMIS6ENCES OF OXFORD. ¢ By tfe Rev. W. Tuck-y
» WELL, )#\. REVISED @AND CHEAPER EDITION® CONSIDERABLY \
eERLarcER. ith 16 Illustgations. Largepost §yo, 6s. .
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