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ABYSSINIAN ABERRATIONS,

LocouoTtiox, profitless and often
aimless, is, in the opinion of Conti-
nentals, a condition of an English-
man’s existence. Provided with a
dressing-case that would contain a
Frenchman’s entire wardrobe, and
with a hat-box full of pills * to be
taken at bedtime,” every son of
Albion is supposed to perform, at some
period of his life, a distant journey,
with the sole apparent object of ac-
quiring a right to say that he has
been ** there and back again.” An
Englishman, in the opinion of Europe,
wonld be a miserable being, had he
not continually present to his mind
the recollection or the anticipation of
a journey to the uttermost parts of
the earth-—to the North Pole or the
South Seas, to the feverish heart of
Africa or the scarcely less perilous
wastes of Tartary. That opinion will
be strongly confirmed by the pere-
cerinations of Mansfield Parkyns,

There can be no reasonable doubt
that when the handsome volumes, full
of amusing letter-press and neat
glketches, and externally decorated
with a chubby and Oriental St George
gpearing a %nlden dragon, with bossy
ghields and carved scimitars, and
lion’s mane and tail, which Mr Mwray
has just published, shall have been as
generally read as they deserve to be,
the tide of enterprising travel will set
strongly in the direction of Abyssinia.
Everybody will take wing for the

land of the Shohos and Boghos;
African outfits will be in perpetual
demand ; sanguine railway projectors
will discuss the feasibility of a ** Grand
Cairo and Addy Abo Direct” line.
Mr Parkyns tells us, in his prelimin-
ary pages, that he shall estimate the
success of his book, not by his friends’
flatteries or his reviewers’ verdict,
but by its sale. Sale!—why, it will
gell by thousands, in an abridged
form, with a red cover, as the * Fland-
book for Abyssinia.”’ Persons start-
ing for those parts will ask for Par-
Eyns' Handbook, just as tenderer
tourists, who content themselves with
an amble through Andalusia, inguire
for Ford's. That many such starts
will be made, we cannot doubt, after
reading the book in which are so
vividly described the charms of the
pleasant land of Tigré, the delights
of the jomrney thither, and of the
abode there. Never was anything so
tempting. The mere introdnction
makes us impatient to be off. Mr
Parkyns is resolved to lure his read-
ers, in his very first chapter, not only
to read his book, but to roam in his
footsteps.  Werne's Campaign in
Taka gave us some idea of the ad-
vantages enjoyed by those privileged
mortals to whom it is given to ramble
between the Blue Nile and the Red
Sea; but the German’s narrative,
which we thonght striking and start-
ling enough when we read it, is thrown
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into the shade by the vivid and lively
delineations of the friend and comrade
of Prince Shetou. The sanitary,
dietetic, and surgical instructions,
with which, for the benefit of future
travellers in Abyssinia, he preludes
his subject, would alone suffice to in-
spire us with an ardent longing to
pass a season in the delightful regions
where they are applicable. The pre-
servation of health, he justly ob-
serves, should be every traveller's
chief care, since, without it, pleasure
or profit from the journey is alike
impossible. Then he proceeds to

oint out the chief dangers to health
in Abyssinia, and the means of ward-
ing them off. The highlands, he
tells us, are highly salubrious, but
nunfortunately one cannot always abide
upon the hills; and down in the val-
leys malaria prevails, engendering
terrible inflammatory fevers, to which
four patients out of five succumb, the
fifth having his constitution impaired
for life, or at least for many years.
Parkyns points out a preservative.
Light two large fires and sleep be-
tween them. They must be so close
together that you are obliged to cover

ourself with a piece of hide to avoid
ignition of your clothes. * Not very
agreeable till you are used to it,”
says the cool Parkyns, * but a capital
preventive of disease. Another plan,
always adopted by the natives, is not,
I think, a bad one :—Roll your head
completely up in your cloth, which
then acts as a respirator., Yon may
often see a nigger lying asleep with
the whole of his body uncovered, but
his head and face completely concealed
in many folds " ;—a sort of woodcock-
ing which may be pleasant, but can
hardly be considered picturesque.
Tobacco is indispensable; in that
country you must smoke abundantly.
On the White Nile no negro is ever
without his pipe, which sometimes
holds a pound of tobaceo. ** The
largest I now possess,” says Parkyns,
somewhat dolefully, ** would not con-
tain much more than a quarter of that
quantity.” The sun, generally consi-
dered formidable to travellers in
Adfrica, is disregarded by him to whom
we now give ear. I never retired
into the shade to avoid the noonday
beat ; and for four years I never wore
any covering to my head except the
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rather scanty allowance of hair with
which nature has supplied me, with
the addition occasionally of a little
butter. During the whole of that time
T never had a headache” ;—an immu-
nity we are disposed to attribute less
to the sun’s forbearance than to some
peculiar golidity in the cranium of
Parkyns. ““‘In these climates,” he
next informs us, ‘‘ a man cannot eag
much, or, even if he could, he ought
not.” This probably applies exclo-
gively to foreigners, for we are after-
wards introduced to native dinners,
where the gormandising surpassed
belief, and yet none of the guests were
a pin the worse. Indeed, inthe course
of the book, the Abyssinians are in-
variably represented as enormouns
feeders, capable of demolishing four
or five pounds of meat, more or less,
raw, as one day’s ration, and without
ill effects. .As long as you are mode-
rate in quantity, the quality of what
you eat is evidently unimportant in a
sanitary point of view. *“A man who
cares a straw about what he eats
gshould never attempt to travel in
Africa. It is not sufficient to say, ‘I
can eat apything that is clean and
wholesome.” You will often have to
eat things that are far from being
either, especially the former. I have
eaten of almost every living thing that
walketh, flyeth, or creepeth—lion, leo-
pard, wolf, cat, hawk, crocodile, snake,
lizard, locust, &c.; and I should be
sorry to say what dirty messes I have
at times been obliged to put up with.”
As general rules for the preservation
of health, we are instructed to avoid
bad localities— the wvalleys, especially
after the rainy season, when the sun
pumps up malaria from stagnant
pools and decayed vegetable matter
—to be abstemious in all respects,
and to follow the native customs with
respect to food, injunctions which ap-
pear difficult to reconcile. Should all
1E_»rm:m:n;i{:rﬂs prove ineffectual, and
ever or other ills assail us, kind, con-
siderate Parkyns, who himself, he
tells us, has some knowledge of the
healing art, instructs us what to do.
¢ Local bleedings, such as the natives
practise, are often highly advanta-
geous ; and firing with a hot iron may
also be adopted at their recommenda-
tion., For severe inflammation of the
bowels, when you cannot bear to be
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touched on the part, some boiling
water poured on it will be a ready and
effective blister,—a wet rag being
wrapped round in a ring to confine
the water within the intended limits,
For bad snake-bites or scorpion stings,
bind above the part as tightly as pos-
sible, and cut away with a knife; then
apply the end of an irom ramrod,
heated lo white heat. This, of course,
I mean supposing you to be in the
backwoods, ount of the reach of medi-
cines, Aquafortis is, I bave heard,
better than the hot iron, as # eafs far-
ther in." Actual cautery, boiling-
water blisters, and ** cutting away”
really compose a very pretty basis for
a surgical system. Professor Parkyns
gives but few prescriptions, suppos-
ing, he says, that few of his readers
would care to have more, or be likely
to profit by them. Judging from the
above sample, we are inclined to coin-
cide in his supposition.

Mr Mansfield Parkyns is an amateur
barbarian, Leaving England when
a very young man, he plunged, after
some previous rambling in Europe and
Asia Minor, into the heart of Abys-
sinia, and adopted savage life with an
earnestness and gusto sufficiently
proved by his book, and by the regret
with which he still, after three years’
return to what poor Ruxton called
‘¢ civilised fixings,” speaks of his
abode in the wigwams of Ethiopia,
and of his hankerings—not after the
flesh-pots of Egypt, but—after the
ghee-pots and uncooked beef he so
long throve upon in the dominions of
the great Oubi, Viceroy of Tigré.
Fancy a civilised Englishman, gently
nurtured and educated, pitching his
tent for three years amongst filthy
savages, adopting their dress and
usages, rubbing his head with butter,
sleeping with the but of his rifle for a
pillow—the grease from his plaited
locks being * beneficially employed in
toughening the wood —having him-
self partially tattooed, eating raw beef,
substitating raw sheep’s liver soused
in vinegar for oysters, discarding hats
and shoes, and going bareheaded and
barefoot under the broiling sun and
over the roadless wastes of Abyssinia,
burning and gashing his flesh in order
to produce peculiar scars and protu-
berances, deemed ornamental by the
people amongst whom he dwelt, and,
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upon his return home (to England,
we mean to say, for the home of his
predilection is amongst the savoury
savages he so reluctantly left, and
amongst whom he evidently considers
himself naturalised), coolly writing
down and publishing his confessions
—in most amusing style, we freely
admit, but not without a slight dash
of zelf-complacency, as if he would
say, See what a fine fellow I am to
have thus converted myself into a
greasy, shoeless, raw-beef-eating sa-
vage for a term of years! We have
nothing in the world, however, to do
with Mr Parkyns' peculiar predilec-
tions. This is a4 free country—as the
Yankee observed when flogging his
nigger—whose natives have a perfect
right to exhibit themselves in any
character they please, from an Objib-
beway to an alabaster statue, so long
as they do not outrage decency, or
otherwise trapsgress the law. For
our part, we should have been sin-
cerely sorry if Mr Parkyns had not
en-cannibaled himself, and told us
how he did it. 'We should bhave been
deprived of two of the most extraordi-
nary, original, and amusing volumes
through which we ever passed our
paper-knife. 'We accept the book,
and are grateful for it. With the
author's tastes, depraved though we
cannot but consider them, we purpose
not to meddle. Men of his stamp
should be prized, like black diamonds,
by reason of their rarity, We are
much mistaken, or Mr Parkyns will
be the cynosure of all eyes during the
approaching spring — particularly if
he condescends occasionally to exhibit
his tattooed arm, and to bolt a raw
beef-steak. Gordon Comming, on
his return from his South-African
glanghterings, was the lion of the
London season; Mansficld Parkyns
will receive much less than his due if
he be not made its hippopotamus.

Mr Parkyns started from Smyrna
for a tour of the Nile, in company
with the poetical member for Ponte-
fract, Mr Monckton Milnes, then
pondering his ** Palm Leaves.” Of
the Nile tour, so repeatedly made and
so well deseribed by others, he abstains
from speaking, in order the sooner to
get to Abyssinia. After an agreeable
boat voyage of two months' duration,
he parted from his companion at
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Cairo. DMr Milnes must surely have
vegretted quitting so lively and intre-
pid a fellow-traveller,and Mr Parkyns,
we cannot doubt, equally deplored
tleir separation. The coel of the
evening would have been so pleasant
in the desert. DBut parliamentary
duties summoned one of the travellers
northwards; the IWander-trieb, the
vagabond instinct, impelled the other
sonthwards, and so they parted. A
dounble-barrelled gun, a single rifle, a
brace of double pistols, and a bowie-
koife, composed Mr Parkyns' travel-
ling arsenal ; he also took with him
three pair of common pistols, a dozen
light cavalry sword-blades, some red
cloth, white muslin, and Turkey rngs,
as presents for Abyssinian chiefs, and
in March 1843 he sailed from Suez for
Jedda, onboard a miserable Arab boat,
loaded with empty rice-bags and a
" hundred passengers. The throng was
too great to be agreeable, but Mr
Parkyns, who has evidently a happy
temper and a knack ai making him-
self popular amongst all manner
of queer people, was soon on most
friendly terms with the Turks, Be-
donins, Egyptians, Negroes,and others
who composed the living freight of
the clumay lateen-rigged craft. The
voyage from Suez to Jedda varies
from nine days to-three months. Mr
Parkyns was so fortunate as to accom-
plish it in little more than three weeks.
We pass over its incidents, which
amused us when we first read them,
but which have lost their piquancy
now that we recur to them with the
highly-spiced flavourof the Abyssinian
adventures hot upon our palate, and
we go on at once to Massawa Island,
on the Abyssinian coast, whose climate
may be estimated from the remark
made by an officer of the Indian navy
to Mr Parkyns, to the effect that he
thought Pondicherry the hottest place
in India, but that Pondicherry was
nothing to Aden, and Aden a mere
triflie to Massawa. ‘ Towards the
latter end of May I have known the
thermometer rise to about 120° Fah-
renheit in the shade, and in July and
August it ranges much higher.” In-
doors, the natives, men and women,
wear nothing but striped cotton nap-
king round their loins. Most Euro-
peans suffer severely from the heat of
the place. Mr Parkyns, who is first
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consin to a salamander, suffered not
at all, but ran about catching insects,
or otherwise actively employing him-
self, whilst his servants lay in the
shade, the perspiration streaming off
them. He is clearly the very man
for the tropics. After ten days at
Massawa, he started for the interior,
previously getting rid of his heavy
baggage, to an extent we should really
have thought rather improvident, but
which, if he had already made up his
mind to content himself with the
ccmforts, and conform to the customs
of the people he was going amongst,
was doubtless extremely wise. We
have epumerated his stock of arms,
and his assortment of presents for the
natives. The list of his wardrobe,
after he had given away his European
toggery—partly at Cairo, and partly
to Anpgelo, a Massawa Jew, who
made himself useful and agreeable—
is very soon made out. hen he
landed om the mainland, opposite
Maszawa, it consisted of ** three
Turkish shirts, three pair of drawers,
one suit of Turkish clothes for best
occasions, a pair of sandals, and a
red cap. From the day I left Sunez
(25th March 1843), till about the
same time in the year 1849, I never
wore any article of European dress,
nor indeed ever slept in a bed of any
sort—not even a mattress ; the ntmost
extent of luxury I enjoyed, even when
all but dying of a pestilential fever,
that kept me five months on my beam-
ends at Khartoum, was a coverlet
under arug. The red cap I wore on
leaving Massawa was soon borrowed
of me, and the sandals, after a month,
were given up; and so, as I have
before said in the Introduction, for
more than three years (that is, till I
reached Khartoum), I wore no cover-
ing to my head, except a little butter,
when I could get it, nor to my feet,
except the horny sole which a few
months’ rough usage placed under
them.” The sole in questiom bad
scarce put its print upon Ethiopian
soil when it was near meeting with
an accident that would have necessi-
tated the use of the sharp knife and
white-hot ramrod. On his way to the
house of Hussein Effendi, a govern-
ment scribe, at the sea-coast village
of Moncullon, Mr Parkyns put his
bare foot near an object that in the
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twilight had the appearance of a bit
of stick or stone. ‘'I wasstartled by
feeling something cold glide over it,
and, turning, saw a small snake
wriggling off as quickly as possible.
From what little I could distinguish
of its form and colour, it seemed to
answer the description I had heard of
the cerastes, or horned viper, which
is about a foot and a half long, rather
thick for its length, and of a dirty,
dusty colour, mottled. The horns
are nearly over the eyes, and about
the eighth of an inch in length. This
is considered one of the most venomous
of the snake tribe, and they are very
numerous in this neighbourhood. 1
tried to kill it, but without success.”
He soon came to think very little of
such small deer as this. Snakes are
as common as rats in those torrid
latitudes, and about as little heeded.
On his way to the hot springs of Ailat,
a day's journey from Dlassawa, he
Lilled another horned viper, as it was
coolly wriggling across his carpet,
“gpread in a natural bower formed
by the boughs of a species of mimosa,
from whose yellow flowers, which emit
a delicions fragrance, the LEgyptians
distil a perfume they call ®fitneh.'”
After this he makes no mention of
adventures with snakes on account of
their frequency, until he gets to his
chapter on the natural history of Abys-
sinia, towards the close of the second
volome, to which we shall hereafter
refer. We are at present anxious to
get up the country, to the court of
King Oubi, whose capital, Adoua,
was Mr Parkyns’ head-quarters dur-
ing his residence in Tigre. There he
had what he calls his town-house, of
which he presents us with a plan and
gketches. He remained for some
weeks at Ailat, the Cheltenham of
Abyssinia, whose healing springs
attract visitors from great distances.
There he lodged in the house of a sort
of willage chief, called Fakak, and
passed his time shooting. It was
rather an amusing residence, caravans
of Bedouins and Shohos frequently
passing through on their way to and
from Massawa, and he had excellent
gport. The evening before starting
for Kiaguor, three days’ journey on
the road to Adouna,

“1 went out to procure a supper for
myself and numerouns friends and attend-
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ants; and, to tantalise my English sport-
ing readers, I will tell them what bag I
brought home in little more than an hour.
My first shot brought down four guinea-
fowl ; my second, five ditto; third, a
female of the little Ben Israel pazelle;
fourth, her male companion; and, fifth, a
Lrace of gronse ; so that in five shots I
had as good a bag as in England one
would get in an average day's shooting,
and after expending bhalf a pound of
powder, and a proportionate quantity of
shot, caps, and wads, Dut I feel it my
duty to explain that 7 never shoot flying,
considering that umsportsmanlike. A
true sportsman shows his skill by getting
up to Lis game unperceived, wlen,putting
the muzzle of his gun as close to the tail-
feathers as he possibly can, he blazes
away into the thick of the covey, always
choosing the direction in which he sces
three or four heads picking in a row!
At any rate, this is the only way you can
shoot in a country where, if you entirely
expend your powder and ghot, you must
starve, or else make more, as I have been
obliged to do many a time. 1 cannot
understand how people in Europe can en-
Jjoy shooting, where one is dependent on
a crowd of keepers, beaters, dogs, sand-
wiches, grog, &e. . . My sole com-
panion on ordinary occasions is a little
boy, who carries my rifle, winlst I earry
my gun, and we do all the work ourselves.
His sliarp eyes, better accustomed to the
glare than my own, serve me in every
point as well as a sctter’s nose. The
country (about Ailat) is zandy and covered
with large bushes. DMost of the trees are
thorny, being chiefly of the mimosa tribe,
and their thorns are of a very formidable
description, some of them being about
two inches and a half in length, and as
thick at the base as a large uail ; while
another variety, called in Abyssinian the
¢ Kantaff-tafa,” have thin short-curved
thorns placed on the shoots two and two
together. These catch you like the claws
of a hawk, and if they enter your clothes
you had better cut off the sprig at once,
and earry it with you till you have leisure
to liberate yourself, otherwise you will
never succeed ; for as fast as you loosen
one thorn another catches hold.”

Some interesting sporting anec-
dotes follow (they abound in Mr
Parkyns' book), told in off-hand char-
acteristic style—encounters with wild
pigs, rather dangerous animals to deal
with—and then we take the road to
Kiaguor. A night's rest there, and
we are off to Adoua. Ilereabouts
Mr Parkyns gives a sketch of “ Abys-
sinian Travelling.” We presume that
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he himself, somewhat tanned by the
climate, is the gentleman mounted on
a jackass, with bare head and legs,
and a parasol for protection from the
san. Suppress the donkey and sup-
ply a parrot, and he might very well
pass for the late Mr IR. Crusoe.
Vague ideas of columns and obe-
lisks, Moorish architecture and the
like, floated in Mr Parkyns’ fancy as
he drew near to the capital city of the
kingdom of Tigré, one of the most
powerful of all Ethiopia. He found a
straggling village of huts, most of
them built of rough stones, and
thatched with straw., The custom-
house—they possess that civilised
nuisance even in Abyssinia—gave
him trouble about his baggage, which
it found exorbitant in quantity, and
suspected him of smuggling in goods
on account of merchants, He ex-
plained that he had a supply of arms,
powder, lead, &ec., for two or three
years' consumption, besides presents
for the prince, but the Tigre doua-
niers insisted on examining all his
packages. He would not submit, and
set off to make an appeal to Oubi—
nominally the viceroy, but in reality
the sovereign of the country—who
was then at a permanent camp, at a
place entitled Howzayn. During this
part of his travels, Mr Parkyns was
in company with Messrs Plowden and
Bell; and on reaching Howzayn,
which they did in a heavy shower of
rain, they went at once to the habita-
tion of Cafly, the steward of Oubi's
houeehold, who had been Mr Bell's
balderabba on a former visit. “It is
customary for every person, whether
native or foreigner, after his first andi-
ence with the prince, to ask for a
* balderabba,’ and one of his officers
is usuvally named. He becomes a sort
of agent, and expects you to acknow-
ledge, by presents, any service he may
render yon—such as assisting you out
of difficulties in which yon may be in-
volved, or procuring for you admission
to his master when you may desire it.
Cafty was absent on an expedition,
His brother, Negousy, was acting for
him, and he velunteered to procure us
an andience of the prince without
delay.” DMeanwhile the travellers
were not very comfortable, Some
poor fellows were turned out of their
huts into the rain to make room for
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them; but the huts let in water so
freely, that the new occupants were
scarcely better off than those who
had been ejected. Only one hut, abont
7 feet in diameter, and 5} feet high,
had a water-tight roof. Imperfect
shelter was but one of their annoy-
ances, and a minor one. It is a cug-
tom of that conntry for the king tp
send food to travellers as soon as he
hears of their arrival, and our thres
Englishmen, aware of this, had brought
no provisions. This was unfortunate,
for Qubi neglected to observe the
hospitable custom, and they were
half starved. Instead of obtaining for
them an immediate interview with the
prince, Negousy, who was fishing for
presents, put them off from day to
day. They were obliged to send a ser-
vant round the camp, crying out,
‘““ Who has got bread for money?"
and offering an exorbitant price ; but
even thus they could not obtain a
tithe of what they needed. To add
to their vexations, Mr Parkyns’ ser-
vant, Barnabas, a negro whom he had
engaged at Adoua, was claimed as a
slave by a man in authority, to whose
nncle he had formerly belonged. At
last, on the fourth evening after their
arrival, Oubi sent them a supper.
“It consisted of forty thin cakes,
thirty being of coarser quality for the
servants, and ten of white * teff’ for
our own consumption. These were
accompanied by two pots of a sort of
sauce, composed of common oil, dried
pease, and red pepper, but, it being
fast time, there was neither meat nor
butter. To wash all down there was
an enormous horn of honey beer.”
On the morning of the sixth day Oubi
sent for them, and, escorted by Ne-
gousy, they hastened to the Royal
Hovel. They had to wait some time
for admission, amidst the comments
of a crowd of soldiers—comments then
unintelligible to Mr Parkyns, but
which he afterwards ascertained to ba
far less complimentary to the personal
appearance of himself and companions
than he at the time imagined—their
eyes being compared to those of cats,
their hair to that of monkeys, and
their skin, to which the sun had
given a bright capsicum hue, being
greatly coveted for red morocco sword-
sheaths,

Oubi was reclining on a stretcher, in
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a circular earthen-floored hut, thirty
feet in diameter. Although it was
the middle of August there was a
fire in the apartment, and Mr Parkyns
was almost blinded by the wood
smoke. When he was able to see, he
beheld *a rather good-looking, slight-
made man, of about forty-five years
of age, with bushy hair, which was
fast turning grey. His physiognomy
did not at all prepossess me in his
favour. It struck me as indicative of
much cunning, pride, and falsity ; and
I judged him to be a man of some
talent, but with more of the fox than
the lion in his nature. Our presents
were bronght in, covered with cloths,
and carried by our servants, They
consisted of a Torkey rog, two Enro-
pean light-cavalry swords, four pieces
of muslin for turbans, and two or
three yards of red cloth for a cloak,
He examined each article as it was
presented to him, making on almost
every one some complimentary re-
mark. After having inspected them
all, he said, ‘ God return it to you,’
and ordered his steward to give us a
cow."” The cow proved to be what a
Far West trapper would call very
“* poor bull "—a mere bag of bones,
which would never have fetched two
dollars in the market (the value of a
fat cow in Abyssinia varies from 8s.
to 12s. Gd.) ; but, such as it was, the
taste of meat was welcome to the
hungry travellers, who devoured the
beast the same day they received it,
so that by nighifall not an eatable
morsel was left. Oubi made a better
acknowledgment of their gifts by
settling their difficulty with the chief
of the customhouse, and not long
after this Mr Parkyns parted from
Messrs Bell and Plowden, their routes
no longer lying tngethe: “I pre-
pared for a journey into Addy Abo,
a province on the northern frontier of
Tigre, then go little known as not to
be placed on any map. My principal
object in going there was the chaze,
and if possible to learn something of
the neighbouring Barea or Shangalla
~—a, race totally unknown, except by
the reputation they have gained in
many throat-cutting visits paid to the
Abyssinians,” When recording his
parting from his two friends, both of
whom he believes to be still in Abys-
sinia, he intimates his intention of
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revisiting that country. *If is not
improbable,” he says, *‘ that we three
may meet again, and do what we have
often done before—eat a raw beef-
steak, and enjoy it for the sake of
good company.”

The road to Addy Abo took Mr
Parkyns through Axum, the capi-
tal of that part of Abyssinia until
supplanted by Adoua. Axum c¢on-
tains a tolerably well-built church,
probably of Portuguese construction,
and some uneatly-built huts, whilst
broken columns and pedestals tell of
the civilisation of former apes. It
possesses, moreover, a beantiful obe-
lisk and a very remarkable sycamore
tree, * both of great height, the latter
remarkable for the extraordinary cir-
camference of its trunk, and the great
gpread of its branches, which cast
their dark shade over a space of
ground sufficient for the camp of the
largest caravan. The principal obe-
lisk is carved on the south side, as if
to repregent a door, windows, cornices,
&e. ; whilst,under the protecting arms
of the venerable tree, stand five or
six smaller ones, without ornament,
most of which have considerably de-
viated from the perpendicular, Alto-
gether they form a very interesting
family party."” Judging from the pre-
sent book, antiguarian researches have
not much interest for Mr Parkyns,
whose sympathies are with theliving,
his pleasures in the field and forest,
and who scems more of a sportsman
than of a stundent. It would be un-
fair, however, not to mention, that
whilst enjoying himself in his own
peculiar ways (and some of his ways
certainly were extremely peculiar), he
kept less selfish alms in view, and
exerted himself to make collections
of objectz of natural history, of cos-
tumes, arms, and other curiosities,
besides investigating the history and
geography of the country. His col-
lections were on a very large scale:
unfortunately some went astray upon
the road; others, left for years in ware-
houses, and ill cared for by those to
whom they were consigned, were plun-
dered of their most precions speci-
mens, The latter was the case with
his firat great shipment, of more than
twelve bhundred birds, sent to Eng-
land by way of Hamburg. Rats and
moths destroyed the contents of an-
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other case, left by mistake for four
years at Aden ; and another, contain-
ing arms, silver-mounted {II]"'I'IE'IIIEIltE,
and zoological specimens, lis owner
snpposes to be either at Bombay, Cal-
cutta, orinsome warehouseof the Tran-
sit Company in Egypt. These losses
are the more to be deplored, that they
comprised that, of many extremely
rare specimens of birds and monkeys,
some of them from regions into which
it iz probable that no European tra-
veller ever before penetrated. To
make sure of not losing his collection
made in Nubia and on the White Nile,
Mr Parkyns himself went out to fetch
it, and never lost sight of it till he
had it safe at home. It consisted of six
hundred birds, and of about a ton
weight of negro arms and implements.
He was still more unfortunate in geo-
graphical than in zoological matters,
having lost the whole of the observa-
tions, maps, &c. made during his long
residence in Tigre.

The Great Gondar road, along
which Mr Parkyos travelled for some
distance after quitting Axum, bears
about the same resemblance to a civil-
iscd European lighway that Oubi's
smoky cabin bears to the Louvre or
the Escurial. High-roads in Abys-
sinia are mere tracks worn by passage.
“ The utmost labour bestowed on any
road in that country is, when somo
traveller, vexed with a thorn that
may happen to scratch his face, draws
his sword and cuts off the spray. Even
1his is rarely done. An Abyssinian's
maxim is, ‘I may not pass by this
way for a year again; why should I
give myself trouble for other people’s
convenience 7’ The road, however,
here as in many parts of Tigre, is
abundantly watered by several tole-
rably copious streams, which flow alf
the year round. These are most use-
ful to the numerous merchants who
pase constantly between Gondar,
Adoua, and the Red Sea, with large
caravans of laden animals, offering
not only ready means for watering
their cattle, but often green food for
them pear the banks, when all the
rest of the country is parched up and
dry, and a cool grassy bed for their
own weary limbs to repose upon.”
Herenpon Mr Parkyns breaks out into
rapturous landation of life in the wil-
derness, and advises his readers to
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shoulder their rifies, abandon civilised
diggings, and take a few months’
roughing and hardship in a hot climate.
Only in such a life, he maintains, is
real happiness and enjoyment to be
found. His arguments are as original
a8 his book. The principle that he
goes upon is, that one enjoys nothing
thoroughly until one has suffered from
privation of it. Shade, a patch of
grase, a stream of water, a cloud, are
treasures in Africa, whilst in England
they arc unheeded, because easily ob-
tainable. A draught of water in the
desert, albeit dirty or tar-flavoured,
is more precious than the choicest
Tokay in epicurean blusé Europe; a
piece of scorched gazelle and an ill-
baked loaf, made by putting a red-hot
stone into the middle of a lamp of
dough, form a repast more luxurious,
when hunger and exercise supply the
sance, than ever was placed before
royal gourmet by the most renowned
of France's cooks. There i3 not much
fruit in Abyssinia—but, oh! for a good
raw onion for luncheon! Scenting
some of those fragrant Lulbs, greedy
Parkyns, during his residence in the
“ Happy Valley"” of Rohabaita, once
ran two miles up a hill, in the heat of
the day. How he enjoyed himself in
that pleasant province of IRohabaita,
hard by the banks of the Mareb, where
he abode nine months, and to which
he feels disposed to devote many chap-
ters! He had the good fortune, he
says, doring his long stay, to becoma
considered as one of the country, and
to be offered the governmcent of that
and another province by H.R.H. De-
jatch Lemma, Oubi’s eldest son, who
held authority in the north-western
districts of Tigre, but who had been
unable to acquire much influence over
the Rohabaitese—rough border-men,
particularly averse to tax-paying, and
who, when pressed for the impost,
fled with their movables across the
frontier. For, in Abyssinia, inatten-
tion to the tax-gatherer’s claim is
terribly punished. In the first in-
stance, the offender is subjected to a
sort of dragonnade; soldiers are sent
to live mpon him, waste his substance,
and treat him brutally ; so that, if he
cannof at once borrow money to pay
his debt, he is speedily ruined. An-
other means of extortion is still more
barbarous : the insolvent is cast into
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prison, and chained by the arm. “ The
iron round his wrist is not clasped,
but is merely a strong hoop, opened
by force to allow the hand to enter,
and then hammered tight between
two stones. At first it is only made
tight enough to prevent any possibility
of the prisoner’s escape. After some
time, however, if the snm required be
not fortheoming, it is knocked a little
tighter, and so, by degrees, the hand
dies, the nails drop out, and the poor
prisoner is at best maimed for life,
Death sometimes ensnes from this
freatment.” Rather savage work,
Mr Parkyns is fain to admit, whilst
assuring us that this torture is not
often practised, and that his Tigrine
friends, with all their faults, bave
many good qualities. Lofty were the
castles he built in Rolhabaita (aérial
ones, of conrse, castles of more solid
structure Dbeing rare in a land whose
sovereign is lodged as we have de-
scribed) whilst waiting for Oubi's per-
mission, for which Lemma was obliged
to apply before installing the English-
man in his government. Bezides the
payment of a tribute to Lemma, Mr
Parkyns undertook to keep in order
the neighbouring tribe of the Biaza,
whom he more frequently speaks of
as the Barea or glaves, that being the
name given to them in Abyssinia.
He was very desirous to visit that
brave and bardy tribe of savages, and
had made all his arrangements to do
80, when Oubi unfortunately deter-
mined on a razzig, in retaliation of
numerous recent murders and rob-
beries perpetrated by them in his
dominions. In the last of their forays
they had pillaged monasteries, and
slain their holy occupants, whose blood
cried aloud for vengeance. His pro-
ject of a pacific ramble amongst the
Barea being thus knocked on the head,
Mr Parkyns hoped that the campaign
itself would give him opportunities of
obtaining an insight into their man-
ners. He was disappointed. Little
or nothing was seen of the natives
except at the sword's point. They
appear to be bold and wary warriors,
skilled in the stratagems of savage
warfare. My Parkyns, when at Ro-
habaita, received a visit and presents
from a friend of his, one Obsabius, a
hospitable old cock, and man in antho-
rity, whom, on his departure, he ac-
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companied for some distance with a
small escort, Obsabins, when coming,
having seen Barea sign upon the road.
Hewas convinced that the blacks were
outlying, and that he had escaped at-
tack only by having joined a pumber
of other travelleis.

“ Scarcely had we passed the brook of
Mai-Chena when one of our men,a hunter,
declared that he saw the slaves. Being
at that time inexperienced in such
matters, I could see nothing suspicious.
He theu pointed out to me a dead tree
standing on an eminence at a distance of
several hundred yards, and charred black
by last year's fire. To explain this, I
should remark that the rains cause to
spring up a thick jungle of grass, canes,
and bushes, which cover the whole sur-
face of the country, growing to a height
of several feet. When this becomes dry,
it is set fire to—in some places by the
farmers, as the readiest means of clearing
the ground; in others by hunters, to
enable them to get at their game with
greater facility ; and often accidentally.
. - . However, all that I saw was a
charred stump of a tree, and a few black-
ened logs or stones lying at its foot. The
hunter declared that neither tree nor
stones were there the last time he passzed,
and that they were simply naked Barea,
who had placed themselves in that posi-
tion to observe ue, having no doubt seen
us for some time, and prepared them-
gelves. . .  So confident was I of his
mistake, that, telling the rest to go on
slowly, as if nothing had been observed,
1 dropped into the long grass and stalked
up towards them. A shot from my rifle,
at a long distance (I did not venture too
close), acted on the trees and stones as
powerfully as the fiddle of Orplieus, but
with the contrary effect; for the tree dis-
appeared, and the stones and logs, instead
of running after me, ran in the opposite
direction. I never was more astonished
in my life; for so complete was the de-
ception, that even up to the time I fired,
I could have declared the ohjects before
me were vegetable or mineral—anything,
indeed, but animal. The cunning rascals
who represented stones were lying flat,
with their little round shields placed
before them as screens.”

The prescuts brought by the oblig-
ing Obsabius were a supply of food—
corn and honey—for there was con-
siderable hunger in the Happy Valley
just then, the chase being unproduc-
tive, and the natives having fled from
the apprehension of a tax-gathering
visit ﬁﬂm the troops of the extortion-
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ate Oubi. Abstinence, however, 15 a
good thing in that climate, and Mr
Parkyns never felt himself better
than during this tolerably long period
of semi-starvation. He was never
fatigued, and wounds of all kinds
healed with wonderful rapidity. He
led a rough life in that frontier country,
and wounds were common enough,
¢ Once, in running down the stony
and almost precipitous path leading
to the Mareb, I struck my bare foot
against an edge of rock, which was as
sharp as a razor, and a bit of flesh,
with the whole of the nail of my left
foot little toe, was cut off, leaving
only the roots of the nail. This Iatter
I suppose to have been the case, for
it has grown all right again. I could
not stop longer than to polisk off the
bit which was hanging by a skin, for
we were in chase of a party of Barea,
who had cut the throats of three of
‘Waddy Hil's nephews the night be-
fore, but was obliged to go on running
for about twenty miles that afternoon,
the greater part of the way up to our
ankles in borning sand. Whether
this cured it, [ know not, but I scarcely
suffered at all from it the next day,
and forgot it the day after.,” Thorns
in the feat—no trifling prickles, but
three or four inches long—were picked
out by the half-dozen at a time; and
such, says Mr Parkyns, is the force of
habit and the thickness of skin one
acquires, that such an operation is
thought no more of than an English
sportsman would of kicking away a
clod of clay clinging to his shooting-
shoes. But to return to the Barea.
Oubi remained nearly two months in
their country, which be completely
traversed—so completely,indeed, as to
have unintentionally (?) committed
depredations on certain tribes to the
north, claimed as tributary by the
Egyptians. Although good fighting
men, the Baza have too little idea of
unpited action, and are too ignorant of
modern improvements in the art of
slaughter, to make head against their
Abyssinian enemies when these take
the field in force. Their idea of cavalry
is very ludicrons. They imagine them
to be old or infirm men, carried by
horses because they cannot keep up
with their comrades on foot! * So in
their campaigns, whenever the Baza
are met by cavalry, they amuse them-
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selves at their expense by facetiously
plucking handfuls of grass and holding
them towards the horses, and calling
them * Tish, Tish,’ &e. They appear
never ahle to underastand how the fire-
arms of their adversaries kill them.
Occasionally it has been noticed that
when a man has fallen among them
by a gun-shot wound, his neighbours
will assist him up, imagining him to
have stumbled ; should life be extinet,
they manifest their astobishment at
finding him dead from some unseen
cause, and when, on examining his
body, they discover the small round
hole made by the ball, they will stare
at it, poke their fingers into it,and
absolutely laugh with surprise and
wonder.” Notwithstanding these art-
less ways, the Baza are ugly custo-
mers in a2 hand-to-hand tussle—one
of them usually proving more than a
match for two Abyssinians, and Mr
Parkyns relates several amecdotes
illugtrative of their physical supe-
riority. But we feel desirous to take
a glance at his town life, which has
even greater novelty than his chapters
of wild adventure, and s0 we return
with him to Adoua, whither he went
to pass the rainy season when he left
Rohabaita. He waited several months
for Oubi's consent to his installation
as governor ; but before it arrived he
received long-expected supplies from
England, and abandoned his ambitiouns
and philanthropical schemes—unfor-
tunately for the Rohabaitese, to the
improvement of whose physical and
moral condition they tended, and for-
tunately for the Barea, against whom
he proposed to organize a system of
moss-trooping, to result in much profit
in ivory and buffalo hides.

The delay of remittances from Eun-
rope rendering it probable that Mr
Parkyns wonld be detained for some
time in Abyssinia, he resolved com-
pletely to domesticate himself with
the natives, as the best way of study-
ing their habits and mode of life.
This he seems to us to have done
from the very commencement ; for, as
he justly observes, * there is nothing
like a civil tongue, and quiet uopre-
tending manners, to get one on In
those countries ;"' so, upon principle,
he always showed himself ready to
answer questions, and to do the ami-
able, and even to put np with savage
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familiarities and introsions, which he
wounld gladly bave dispensed with :
ag, for instance, during his stay at
Addaro, a village of Addy Abo, for-
merly an important market, but now
decayed and almost deserted. Itwas
there that he first saw the snake-kill-
ing secretary bird, called Farras Sey-
tan, or the Devil's Horse, from the
astonishing swiftness with which it
rans. He was the first white man
who had ever entered the place, with
the exception of two French medical
men, who had passed through some
years previously on their way to the
Mareb, and one of whom was carried
off by fever, and the other by a cro-
codile, ** picked out by the voracious
animal from the colour of his skin,
whilst swimming between two guides.”
=0 a white skin was a great curiosity
in Addaro; and here we come to a
plate representing Mr Parkyns re-
clining on a settle, receiving perpetual
visitors, whilst he jolts down in hia
journal the following memoranda :—
‘¢ Blessed with a swarm of bees that
have lodged in the house. They have
stung me several times; but I can
bear that, especially as they have also
stung some of my importunate visi-
tors, who, by this mcans, are kept
away. In fact, the only method I
have to rid mysclf of my friends is to
stir np the bees—to rid myself of the
bees, I am obliged to stir up the fire,
which is kept buorning all day for the
cooking ; but, by the time the bees
are gone, the hutis intolerable. Fancy
a roaring fire, and lots of smoke, at
noon in one of the hotteat places in
Abyssinia.” His visitors were of a
mixeddescription, and not all of agree-
able aspect; and, upon the whole,
they bothered him no little with their
interminable questionings, attempts
to extort presents, and squabbles
amongst themselves; but it wonld
have been impolitic to turn them out,
except by the indirect agency of the
bees; and, moreover, he seems to
possess one of those even, insouciant
tempers, hard to ruffle, which we take
to be a prime requisite for a man who
sojourns amongst savages, and with-
out which he certainly would not have
been able to say, at the end of his
second volume, that, during nine years’
travel, he never met with a compa-
nion, of whatsoever colour, station,
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or religion, who gave him 4 moment’s
cause to quarrel with him, or from
whom he parted otherwise than with
regret. Far be it from us to doubt
the word of MrParkyns; butwe would
ask him if he really grieved at relin-
quishing the society of an elderly war-
rior—1Mis * friend,” he calls him—who
sat close to him at Addaro, looking
over him as he wrote, and begging to
be set down in his book ? * His name
is Welda Georgis. He is naturally
very ugly ; nor is his appearance at
all improved by the want of his nose,
which he says he lost in battle, He
cannotf speak at all without stopping
the holes with his fingers; hence his
voice, especially when he speaks loud,
is, as may be judged, not the most
bharmonious ; and just now he is rais-
ing it to a considerable pitch, being
excited to wrath by one of his com-
panions insinuating that he was never
but in one battle, and that then he
ran away before a blow had been
struck.” An imputation not to be
borne ; and, accordingly, in the plate
we see Welda Georgis and the other
gentleman engaged in single combat
upon the floor. Presently Mr Iar-
kyns is disturbed in Lis writing by a
bang, by a scream fiom a woman who
is boiling a pot (a child in a bag on
her back), and by a “ Wal" from
Welda Georgis, who, ignorant of the
dangers of a little knowledge, has
been retailing to his friends instrue-
tions he had received the day before
in the art of cocking double-barrelled
pistols, He had cocked both barrels,
but had pulled the left trigger whilst
holding the right hammer, A gourd-
ful of capsicum paste and a corn-jar
were mortally wounded, but no other
damage was done. Welda laid down
the weapon, which he evidently sus-
pected of foul play, looked gravely at
it, and apostrophised it as ‘*a nanghty
devill” Easy-going Mr Parkyns
took all these trifles with an excellent
grace, as became a man of strong
nerves, who had gone out to rough it,
and who had no desire to leave his
bones in Abyssinia, or fo have his
physical integrity in any way deterio-
rated. He smilingly put up with in-
truders, and even with spies. Ile
could not go out for a walk without
being followed. There i3 a notion
abroad in those parts that Europeans
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make money. This was confirmed,
in the case of Mr Parkyns, by his
happening to have a great many new
dollars, When he put one in circula-
tion, the receiver would exclaim,
“ Wa! this is only just made; see
how it shines!” So somebody always
accompanied him, when he strolled
out with his gun, under pretence of
showing him game, but in reality to
watch his motions, thinking to catch
him in the very act of coining. Itdocs
not appear that these sconts took
much by their curiosity. ‘I often
retire to the neighbouring hills " (thus
runs one of the brief verbatim quota-
tions from his journal, occasionally
given by Mr Parkyns) * when about
to take an observation, or for some
other reason wishing to be undisturb-
ed, and seek out some snug little nook
or corner amongst the rocks. Scarce-
ly, however, have I time to make my
preliminary arrangements, when, look-
ing up, I ind two or three heads curi-
ously peering into my retreat, fully
persnaded that they are abont to be-
hold the entire procecss of extracting
dollars from the earth, ready stamped
with the august head of her Imperial
Majesty, Sometimes they were most
laughably disappointed in their ex-
pectations.”  All this was at an early
period of Mr Parkyns' abode in the
country; the natives had not got used
to him, and he had not yet become a
complete Abyssinian; and, as we
have already seen, Addaro is an out-
of-the-way place, where whites are
rare. To see him to advantage, we
must accompany him to Adoua, not-
withstanding that he tells us he was
less happy there, and exerted himself
less to write down what he observed,
than “in the more genial solitude of
the backwoods;” the reason being,
that ** Adomna is a capital (!), though
a small one ; and in all capitals, whe-
ther great or small, I feel ont of my
element, losing at once my health,
spirits, and energy and disposition for
work.” The force of imagination,
the magic of a name, can hardly far-
ther go. Let us see what were the
cmployments and pursuits of this wild
man of the woods in the village me-
tropolis of Tigré, in which the houses
of the wealthy are square and flat-
roofed, whilst those of the poorer
classes have a conical thatch of straw.
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They seem to have consisted in noting
native peculiarities, in taking part in
native banquets and merry-makings,
and in setting the fashion to Young
Abyssinia. It is time, by the by,
that we should say a word of lis in-
timate friend, Sheton, a fine fellow
and daring soldier, but no favourite
with his father, Oubi, who took every
opportunity of snubbing him, and
showed a marked preference for his
puny elder brother, Lemma. ** She-
tou has rather a slang way of dress-
ing, which greatly offends his father.
Sometimes he comes in with one leg
of his trousers drawn up in the pro-
per manner above hiz calf, aud the
other dangling down about his ankle,
On guch an occasion, it would not be
at all extraordinary should Oubi,
after looking at bim fixedly, and in
his usnal quiet smiling manner, he-
gin, in the presence of all assembled,
*Well done, son of a Mahommedan
mother! Pretty way of wearing your
breeches, isn’t it? Some new fashion
of your own, eh?’ And, turning to
the agafar? (doorkeepers), * Turn him
out! turn him out!" The poor lad is
put out in the most neck-and-crop
manner, and, returning to his tent, he
broods over this treatment, and vows
vengeance on his brother, Lemma,
who, from being the favourite, is part-
ly the cause of it." A prince of the
blood-royal must naturally feel in-
censed at being ignominiously ejected
from the court of his despotic dad, for
no greater offence than the fanciful
sit of his breeks. But whose fault is
it? No one’s, if not that of Mr Par-
kyns, the Brummel of that foreign
court, the promoter of all manner of
sartorial extravagances and innova-
tions. * This" (a particular cut of
trouger) **was considered so very
ultra-fashionable that, except Dejatch
Shetou, myself, and one or two others,
few dared attempt it. It was I and
my friend Sheton who first introduced
the habit of allowing the sword to
swing perpendicularly from the side,
instead of its sticking out horizontally,
like a dog’s tail ; as well as of wear-
ing the belt over the hips, instcad of
round the waisl, and up to the arm-
pite, as it was worn when I first axr-
rived. These, with the increased
length of trousers, reaching, as we
wore them, nearly to the ankle, and
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g0 tight below that it took an hour to
draw them over the heel, gave a very
‘ fast’ look,” Mr Parkyns has im-
mortalised his name in Tigré, and
will be spoken of with admiration by
future generations, to whom his fame
will be handed down by the dandies
to whom he set so bright an example.
The incompatibility of cleanliness and
elegance in Abyssinia rather shocks
our European prejudices. The great
‘“go,” we are told, amongst the dan-
dies in those parts, is ** to appear in
the morning with a huge pot of butter
(about two ounces) placed on the
top of the head, which, as it gradually
melts in the sun, runs over the hair,
down the neck, over the forehead,
and often into the eyes, thereby caus-
ing much smarting.” The grease is
wiped from the brow and eyes with
the quarry or cloth, a garment com-
pared by Mr Parkyns to the Roman
toga, and which it is the fashion to
wear dirty, a clean one being con-
sidered ‘slow.” But the town life
of the young fashionables of rank in
the chief cities of Abyssinia, may best
be summed up and exhibited in an
extract from Mr Parkyns' thirty-
eighth chapter, where he shows him-
self to us in all his glory as the D'Orsay
of Adoua.

“ 1 was leading,” he saya, ¥ the life of
an Abyssinian gentleman *‘ about town,’
my hair well tressed, my pantaloons al-
ways of the newest, frequently of an
original cut; in dull weather seiting
fashions, disputing and deciding on the
merits and demerits of shields and spears ;
in fine weather swelling about the town
with a quarter of a pound of butter melt-
ing on my head, face, neck, and clothes,
and with a tail of half a dozen well-got-
up and equally greasy soldiers at my
heels ; doing the great man, with my
garment well over my nose, at every
festival and funeral worth attending ;
“hanging out’ extensively when I had a
few shillings fo spend ; sponging on my
neighbours when, as was oftener the case,
I had nothing ;—in fact, living a most
agreeable life on a very limited income.
I cannot deny that I look back to those
times with a certain feeling of regret.
It was the only period of my life in which
I ever felt myself a really great man. I
‘ory very small’ in England, with a much
f'rea.ter expenditure. The men will not

ook after me with admiration, nor the
girls make songs about me here,”

Abyssinian Aberrations.

141

Poor Parkyns! fallen from your
high estate, dwindled from an African
savage ioto an English gentleman!
We wretched, civilised Europeans are
rather in the ni admirari vein, but
we will answer for your being ** looked
after” with curiosity and wonderment,
by all who have read your book, if
you will but adopt some distingnish-
ing mark by which yon may be re-
cognised when you walk abroad. As
to the songs, whose absence you de-
plore, we can only say that if youn
are not taken for the subject of ro-
mantic ditties by the poetesses of
England, as you were by those of
Tigre, it will certainly not be becausa
the theme is unsuggestive. Innumer-
able incidents in your Abyssinian
career deserve to be commemorated in
flowing metre, and sung by Ethiopian
serenaders to banjo accompaniment,
and to the ancient and pathetic melody
of ** The King of the Cannibal Islands."
And this reminds us to accompany
you to one of the festivals you above
allade to—a dinner-party at Adona—
first advising ladies to have their salts
at hand, and pernitting squeamish
readers to pass over a pageif it so
please them. Here are a score of
Abyssinian gentlemen squatted, sword
in hand, on cut grass round a low
table. It is perhaps unnecessary to
mention that the tablecloth has becn
forgotten, and that napkins are ab-
gent, their place being supplied by
cakes of bread, on which the guests
wipe their fingers after dipping them
in the dish or smearing them with
the blood of the raw meat. The
cooked dishes are first brought in and
their contents distributed by waiters,
who cut the wmeat or tear it with
their fingers into pieces of a conveni-
ent size. They also take a piece of
bread from before each person, sop it
in the sauce, and return it to him,
““ The guests take their bread and
sance and mix them together into a
sort of paste, of which they make
balls, long and rounded like small
black puddings (black enough, we
doubt not) ; these they consider it
polite to poke into their neighbours'
mounths; so that, if you happen to be
adistinguished character, or a stranger
to whom they wish to pay attention,
which was often my case, you are in
a very disagreeable position ; for your
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two mneighbours, one on each side,
cram into your mouth these large
and peppery proofs of their esteem so
quickly, one after the other, that, long
before you can chew and swallow tho
one, you are obliged to make room
for the next.” Surely these can hard-
1y be included amongst the ** happy
moments” Mr Parkyns so pathetically
regrets, when recording, towards the
close of his work, his tearful parting
from his Adoua friends—the first time,
he says, since his arrival in the coun-
try, that he felt the want of a pocket-
handkerchief. Let us, however, pro-
cead with our repast, after a glance
at the accompanying plate of the
¢ Dinner Party,” where a favoured
guest, with distended jaws, is under-
going the cramming process. This
first course, of cooked dishes, 13 usu-
ally mutton ; whilst it is being gobbled
up, a cow is killed and flayed outside,
and as soon as the first course is re-
moved, in comes the raw meat—the
broundo, as it is called—brought in by
servants in quivering lumps.

“ There is usually a piece of meat to
every five or six persons, among whom
arises some show of ceremony as to which
of them shall first help himself ; this
being at length decided, the person chosen
takes hold of the meat with his left hand,
and with his sword or knife cuts a strip
a foot or fifteen inches long from the part
which appears the nicest and tenderest.
The others then help themselves in like
manner. If I should fail in describing
properly the scene which now follows, 1
must request the aid of the reader’s ima-
gination. Let him picture to himself
thirty or forty Abyssinians, stripped to
their waists, squatting round the low
tables, each with his sword or knife or
“ shotel” in his hand, some eating, some
helping themselves, some waiting their
turn, but all bearing in their features the
expression of that fierce gluttony which
one attributes more to the lion or leopard
than to the race of Adam. The imagina-
tion may be much assisted by the idea of
the lumps of raw pink-and-blue flesh
they are gloating over.”

Some still more full-flavoured de-
tails follow, which we abstain from
extracting, thinking we can fill up
the space remaining to us better than
by their transcription, and referring
those curious in such matters to chap-
ter xxvil., ** Manners and Customs,”
where they will see how the pepper-
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balls already spoken of are got rid of
by those into whose mouths they are
thrust, how boys lie under the table
and act as scavengers, and how Mr
Parkyns expresses his belief that raw
meat, eatcn whilst yet warm, would
be preferred to cooked meat by any
man who from childhood had been
accustomed to it. In the chapter
headed * Religion, &c.,” which ** &¢.”
comprises a variety of strange things,
we are told of *“ a small entertainment”
he gave to a select party of friends
on the occasion of the great festival
of Mascal or the Cross, a season cele-
brated, like Christmas in England,
by hospitality and goodcheer. He sent
out his cards for an early hour, know-
ing that his guests would have several
other feeds to attend in the course
of the day. But when he had done
this, his conscience smote him, for he
reflected that, with half a dozen other
breakfasts and dinners in wview, his
friends would but take the gharp
edge off their appetites in his wig-
wam, and husband their masticatory
and digestive powers for the subse-
quent banquets. ‘* My rather savage
feelings of hospitality,” he says, ¢ were
piqued at the idea of their leaving me
without being well filled. But truly
I was agreeably disappointed ; for a
fine fat cow, two large sheep, and
many gallons of mead, with a pro-
portionate quantity of bread, disap-
peared like smoke before the twelve
or fourteen guests, leaving only a few

ickings for the servants.” Mr Par-,

yns met several of these hungry
gentlemen at other dinners in the
course of the same day, and was
utterly confounded to observe that
most of them played as good a knife
and fork (we mean sabre and fingers)
at every ensuing repast as they had
done at his. The capacity of an
Abyssinian stomach is evidently in-
calculable.

The 19th and 37th chapters of Mr
Parkyns’ work are amongst those that
please us best. In the earlier of the
two he is on his way from Axum to
Addaro, across a wvast open plain,
embellished with a great variety of
flowers ; amongst them a kind of scar-
let aloe, met with in most parts of
Tigré, and flowering at all seasons,
and countless mimosas, pink, yellow,
and white, some of them so fragrant
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as to scent the whole neighbourhood,
adding their perfume to that of a pro-
fusion of jessamine. * There is also
a beautiful parasitical creeper, grow-
ing, like the miatletoe, from the bark
of other trees. It has a bright dark-
ﬁreen fleshy leaf, with brilliant scarlet

owers.” But Mr Parkyns is not
much of a botanist; zoology, and
especially ornithology, are his tavour-
ite pursuits, and, a capital shot, he
bagged as many specimens as he
chose. ** Rifle-shooting,” he modestly
says, ‘* was about the omly thing in
the world I could do well.” The was
is to be deplored. It is thus accounted
for. Near Addaro, a hunter, either
accidentally or mischievously, set fire
to the jungle. Mr Parkyns was then
staying in a hamlet, situated on a
small hill. It consisted but of three
compounds, one of which he and his
servants occupied; another was inha-
bited by a farmer named Aito Hablo,
with his wife and family ; and in the
third dwelt a cast-off wife and child-
ren of the same Aito. Divorces are
not difficult to obtain in that country.
One morning, all hands were roused
by the ecrackling of flames close at
hand. The hillock was surrounded by
fire, gradually creeping up the slope.
The huts were roofed with sticks and
straw, and the ground was covered
with long dry grass. There was no
time to lose. Tearing down green
boughs from the trees, the men, whilst
the women and children lit counter-
fires upon the plan usunally adopted in
such cases, ** made rusbes at the
flames, whenever a lunll of the wind
allowed them to approach them, and,
by beating them with the boughs, in
some measure impeded their progress
till the space was cleared and the huts
were out of danger. I and one of my
servants happened to rush at the fire
at an unlocky moment ; for a breeze
rising drove the flames towards us just
as we got near them, and we were
badly scorched.” Besides other inju-
ries, the optic nerve of Mr Parkyns’
right eye was damaged, and this
spoiled his rifle-shooting. * Former-
ly,” he says, ‘I managed occasionally
to shoot from my left shoulder—a
habit which I found useful in stalk-
ing, as in some positions you must
necessarily expose yourself before you
can bring your right shoulder forward.
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Now that I am obliged to trust to my
left alone, I find it a very poor sub-
stitute for the right.,” Even after this
unlucky accident, however, we find
Mr Parkyns very dexterously picking
off bird and beast, to supply his table
or enrich Lis collection, ?:[e tells some
capital sporting anecdotes, and others,
equally good, of his gueer pets, and
of his experience amongst the mon-
keys. About half-way across the
mimosa-scented plain, he came to a
well-wooded ravine, the trees in which
swarmed with the * tota” or ** waag,"
abeautiful little greenish-grey monkey,
with black face and white whiskers,
which allows men to approach very
near to it. But the cleverest of this
class of animals met with in Abys-
sinia i3 the Cynocephalus, or Dog-
faced Baboon, a formidable animal,
of extraordinary sagacity, to which it
is really difficult to refuse the posses-
sion of reasoning powers. Mr Parkyns
sketches these creatures on a foray.
** Arrived at the corn-fields, the scouts
took their position on the eminences
all around, whilst the remainder of
the tribe collect provisions with the
utmost expedition, filling their cheek-
pouches as full as they can hold, and
then tucking the heads of corn under
their armpits. Now, unless there be
a partition of the collected spoil, how
do the scouts feed? for I have watch-
ed them several times, and never ob-
served them to quit for 4 moment
their post of duty till it was time for
the tribe to return, or till some indi-
cation of danger induced them to take
to flight.” Outlying one night on the
frontier, Mr Parkyns was roused by
most awful noises, and started up in
alarm, thinking the Barea were upon
him. It was but the baboons. A
leopard had got amongst them. They
habitually dwell in lofty clefts of the
rock, whither few animals can follow
them ; but the lecopard is a good
¢climber, and sometimes attacks them.
The Abyssinians say that he seldom
ventures to attack a fall-grown ape—
and, judging from the formidable
canine teeth displayed in the skull
gketched by Mr Parkyns, the leopard
is in the right. Driven to stand at
bay, these baboons are dangerous op-
ponents, but they have not sufticient
courage to act on the offensive.
* Were their combativeness propor-
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tioned to their physical powers, com-
ing as they do in bodies of two or
three hundred, it would be impossible
for the natives Lo go out of the village
except in parties, and armed ; and,
instead of little boys, regiments of
armed men would be required to guard
the corn-fields. I have, however, fre-
quently seen them turn on dogs, and
have leard of their attacking women
whom they have accidentally met
alone in the roads or woods. On one
occasion I was told of a woman who
was so grievously maltreated by them,
that, although she was succoured by
the opportune arrival of some passers-
by, she died a few days after, from
the fright and ill-treatment she had
endured.” We are reminded of Seals-
field's striking Mexican sketch of the
zambos. Mr Parkyns had a female
dog-face as a pet. She was young
when he got her; and, from the first,
her affection for him was ludicrously
annoying. As she grew older she
was less dependent, and cared less
about being left alone. The master
of a German brig who went up the
country for a cargo of animals, gave
Mr Parkyns a copy of ** Peter Simple.”
Besides the Bible and the ** Nautical
Almanack,” this, he says, was the first
English book he had seen for two
years, and he sat down greedily to
devour it. *** Lemdy’ was as usunal
seated beside me, at times looking
quietly at me, occasionally catching a
fly, or jumping on my shounlder, en-
deavouring to pick out the blue marks
tattooed there.” The group is sug-
gestive for a seunlptor; a thousand
pities no Abyssinian Canova was at
hand to model it. Mr Parkyns went
to light his pipe, imprudently leaving
the book and the monkey together.
On his return he found the latter
seated in his place, and gravely turn-
ing over the leaves of Marryat's novel;
but, not understanding English, she
turned them too quickly, and had torn
out half the volume. * During my
momentary absences she would take
up my pipe and hold it to her mouth
till T came back, when she would re-
store it with the utmost politeness.”
At Khartonm, some time after the
termination of his Abyssinian wan-
derings, Mr Parkyns became very in-
timate with three large monkeys of
this intelligent species, and with their
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showman—*‘ g0 much so, that I tra.
velled with them for some days, acting
as his assistant, my duty being to
leep the ring, which I did by grace-
fully swinging round me two wooden
balls covered with red cloth, and
fastened, one at each end, to a rope
similarly ornamented—and occasion-
ally to assist the monkeys in collecting
coppers. I passed a very agreeable
time with him, and he told me many
anecdotes of monkeys, as well as the
usual tales of ghouls, fire-worshippers,
&e., for which all Egyptians, espe-
cially of his erralic habits, are cele-
brated.” If this be not a joke—and
there is no reason to take it for one,
since Mr Parkyns, who is a sort of
African Gil Blas (only more scrupu-
lous in certain respects than his
Spanish prototype), was evidently,
at that time of his life, eccentric and
adventurous enough to adopt on the
ingtant any wild freak that entered
his head—we hope to have a more
detailed account of his association
with the showman when he favours
us with the narrative of his post-
Abyssinian travels, not forgetting the
anecdotes of monkeys (he tells two or
three very good ones), and the tradi-
tions of ghouls and fire-worshippers.
We are sure that he must there have
materials for at least one long chap-
ter; and we feel particular curiosity
about the traditions, because the su-
pernatural seems to partake, in tro-
pical Africa, of the strange, fantastical,
exaggerated character of the animal
and vegetable productions of the
country. Extraordinary stories are
there current of tribes of monsters,
semi-human, dwelling in the unex-
plored parts of the country—such as
the Beni-Kelb or Dog-men (men-
tioned by Werne), ** whose males are
dogs, and females beantiful women;
and the Beni-Temsah (sons of the
crocodile), who have human bodies,
but heads like those of their ancestor’s
family. I have heard of the former
of these nations in almost every coun-
try I have visited in Africa, from
Egypt to the White Nile, including
Kordofan and Abyssinia, and even in
Arabia, whither their fame has been
carried, doubtless, by silgrims. They
are, by most, believed to exist near
the Fertit country (south of Darfour),
where there are copper-mines, and the
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people of which file their teeth to
points, saw-faghion, . . There
is no tribe in this part of Africa, in-
deed scarcely an individual, but be-
lieves in the existence of a race of
men with tails. For my own part, I
have heard so much of them that T
can scarcely help fancying there must
be some foundation for such very
general belief.” -Great diversity of
opinion exists as to the whereabouts
of these tail-bearers, some placing
them to the north, others to the south
of Baza, and others in the centre of
Africa — convenient, because unex-
plored. A black Fiaky or priest, a
speculative genius, whose acquaint-
ance Mr Parkyns made in Abyssinia,
gave him some information abont his
future route across Africa, and warned
him against certain cannibal tribes
gsouth of Darfour, by whom white
meat, being a rarity, i3 much esteem-
ed, as having a fat delicate look.
‘* He told me that a brown man, a
Mahommedan priest, who went there
from his country, in the hope of con-
verting the people to Islamism, was
—though protected from actual dan-
ger by his sanctity—a very tempting
object among them, so much so, that
whenever he went out the little child-
ren came about him, poking him with
their fingers in the ribs, feeling his
Arms amf legs, and muttﬁr'mg to one
another, * Wa-wa, wa-wa!’ (meat,
meat), with their mounths watering,
and their features expressive of the
greatest possible inclination to taste
him.” We will back Mr Parkyns
against the field for the humorous
dressing-up of extravagaunt stories of
this kind, and for an occasional dash
of dry comical exaggeration, too ob-
vious to mislead. His choice of pet
animals was rather of the strangest.
For some time he kept a * tokla™
{ Canis venaticus), which was as nearly
tame as its wild vicious nature ad-
mitted.

“ In appearance Tokla was more cu-
rious than beautiful. He had a little
lean body, which no feeding could fatten,
covered with a darkish brindly-spotted
coat not unlike a hyena’s, and supported
by legs as unlike those of any other ani-
mal as possible, being in colonr white,
with dark leopard spots, the hind-legs
remarlcably long, and so doubled under
him that when walking, or rather prowl-
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ing about, it was doubtful if he touched
the ground oftenest with his feet or
elbows. To account for his per-
petual thinness, it only requires to state
his mode of feeding. He would take a
huge piece of meat or offal, and put it
inte his stomach at once, seemingly en-
tire, for he never appeared aware that
his wonderfully muscular jaws and double
row of teeth were at all available fox
mastication. Having thus bolted his
dinner, his belly became distended till it
nearly touched the ground ; then he
would go and lie down for twenty-four
hours or more, according to the quantity
he had eaten; after which he wonld re-
turn to be fed, as empty and starved-
looking as ever.”

A useful, profitable, and agreeable
inmate must the said Tokla have
been. Mr Parkyns' regard for him
seems to have arisen from a sort of
sympathetic feeling for the unflinch-
ing pluck and endurance displayed
on various occasions by the ill-con-
ditioned little brute. A friend of his,
knowing his partiality to pet animals,
made him a present of a young
jackal, which he had koocked owver
with a stick, when it was labouring
under the effects of a surfeit of locusts.
Jackal was hospitably received, and
?' bed of cotton wool made np for
111,

“ Rising early one morning, I found
that he and Tokla had entered into an
alliance most offensive to the fowls, one
of whom they had caught, and were
dragging about the yard—the one hold-
ing by a foot, the other by a wing. The
moment I appeared, Cobero (the jackal)
let go the fowl and limped back to his
corner. Tokla, more determined, I had
to beat off, which I did with great diffi-
culty, and not until the poor fowl was so
lacerated that I was constrained to kill
it. Execited by its death-struggles, he
again Jaid hold ; so I held up the fowl
with him dangling to its wing until 1 was
tired, and then swung him round and
round, over and over, in hopes of his jaws
tiring ; but in this I was disappointed,
for he held on till the wing breaking off
threw him heavily on his back to a dis-
tance of several yards. Even in his fall
he was great, for he neither utfered a
sound of pain nor loosened his hold, but,
getting up, stalkked away quite proudly
with the wing in his month. I was so
much pleased with him that I gave him
the body and all, In this, perhaps, I
acted wrong, for we afterwards found
that if we didn"t kill all the poultry he
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would, and so I gave up ever keeping
any more. Poor little Tokla! I grew
very fond of him, for, though rough and
ugly, he had such pretty winning ways—
he seemed always hungry, and would
often bite people’s legs, occasionally my
own, not at all from vice, but sheer appe-
titﬂ.”

Upon the whole, life in Abyssinia
bears much resemblance to life in a
menagerie, so familiar and intrusive
are the wild beasts of the field.
Hyenas prowl about the villages, and
enter houses in quest of a supper.
They are far from dainty in their
diet, and will eat leathern bags and
wearing apparel. ¢ It once occurred
to me,"” says Mr Parkyns, * as it has
often to people I have known, to be
awakened by one of them endeavour-
ing to steal my leathern bed from
under me.” They are too cowardly
to attack anything capable of defence,
but occasionally they take a bite out
of a sleeper and raon away—first
scratching him with their paw (so
the Abyssinians assert) to be sure
that he sleeps soundly, and then
snatching their mouthful. As for
lions, they frequently prowled around
Mr Parkyns' bivouacs, but were not
aggressive, and it was nof even neces-
sary to light fires to keep them off.
The buffalo - hunters of Rohabaita
used, upon the contrary, to light
their camp-fires in holes, and conceal
their glare with branches of trees,
that the blaze might neither scare
the buffalo nor bring down the
Barea.

%Y never killed a lion during all my
stay in Africa,” says Mr Parkyns, with
meritorious candour — seeing that he
might, without fear of contradiction, have
set down to his own rifle any number of
the kings of the forest. “ I perhaps
should have done so, had I known what
a fuss is made about it at home; but in
Abyssinia it is not an easy thing to ac-
complish. At night T have ofien
watched for them, but gemerally without
guccess ; and when they did come, it was
pext to impossible to shoot them. Be-
sides, it i3 an awkward thing for a man,
armed only with a single rifle of light
calibre, to take a flying shot at a Jion in
the dark, especially when he hag no one
to back him on whose courage or shooting
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he can rely. You hear a lion roar in the
distance ; presently a little nearer ; then
you start up at hearing a short bark close
by ; and if there be a fire or moonlight,
perhaps you may see a light-coloured
object gliding quickly past from one bush
to another. Before yon are sure whether
or no you saw anything, it is gone. You
sit watching fur & moment, rifle in hand,
expecting him to appear again, when
(how he got there you know not) his roar
is heard at a considerable distance off in
an opposite direction; and thus you go
on for an hour or two, when, getting
sleepy, you politely request him to take
himself off to a certain warm place, and,
returning your rifle between your legs,
roll over and go to sleep.”

Long habit and strong reliance on
the mansuetude of the Abyssinian
lions must, we should think, be indis-
pensable to slumber under such cir-
cumstances. We can hardly fancy a
man's being lulled to rest by a lion's
roar, and sinking into one of the deep
and heavy sleeps common in that
eountry, with the conscionsness that
when he awakes he may possibly bes
hold a hyena gallopping off with bis
cheelk in its mouth,* or find a few
scorpions walking over his body,
leisurely stinging him. ** Scorpions
are abundant everywhere in the hot
districts ; no house but is foll of them.
I have been stung several times by
them, but without any serious conse-
quences, though I have heard of many
instances which have ended fatally.”
Mr Parkyns, we presume, at once
applied the keen blade and actual
cautery recommended in his Introduc-
tion. What with incidental scars of
this kind, his tattoo decorations, and
the scars he wvoluntarily made upon
his arm by an Abyssinian process
similar to the moxa of European sur-
gery, and which is done by those
people partly as ornamental and
partly to show their fortitade under
pain, his epidermis must have rather
a remarkable appearance when ex-
posed by the scantiness of costume in
which he informs us that he some-
times travelled—en cueros, mamely,
when on solitary roads, and with a
piece of rag or hide round the loins
when in populous districts. We cer-
tainly never met with or heard of any

* A young Mahommedan, now resident at Adoua, was robbed one night of the
scalp of one side of his head.—Parxywns, ii, 293,



1854.]

traveller who embraced savagery with
such earnestness and hearty goodwill
as Mr Parkyns; and we sincerely
congratulate him upon his escape with
trifling detriment from the perils and
exposure he not only encountered but
enthusiastically sought.
Tigre is rich in reptiles. Of the
extent of this undesirable wealth, a
few lines, culled here and there from
the chapter on Natural History, will
give a vivid idea. ** The crocodile is
plentiful in every brook or hole where
there is water enough to conceal him.”
A poor German, who attached him-
self for a time to Mr Parkyns, and
tended him carefully when he was
laid up with a terrible attack of oph-
thalmia, imprudently walked into a
river to cool himself, and suddenly
disappeared, either sucked in by a
whirlpool or carried off by a crocodile
—the latter, Mr Parkyns thought,
most probably the case ; mnotwith-
standing which, we come, a few pages
afterwards, to a plate of the bold fra-
veller crossing the same rapid and
dangerous stream, aided by half a
dozen swimming blacks, and appar-
ently heedless of the fact that croco-
diles, like the cannibals south of Dar-
four, show a decided preference for
white meat. **There are many snakes,
centipedes, and large venomous spi-
ders, of the tarantula kind, in the hot
low districts. There is a great variety
in the smaller sort of snakes : the cer-
astes or horned viper, asp, a species
of cobra, the puff adder, and many
others of all sizes and colours, from a
pale pink to the brightest emerald
green, are met with in Abyssinia and
the adjacent countries. I was told
of a horned serpent that was killed
some years ago, which appears to
have been a monstrosity, either in
reality or in the imagination of my
informants. They describe it as
about seven feet long, nearly two
feet in circumference, with scarcely
any diminution towards the tail, and
wearing a pair of horns three inches
in length. It is commonly reported
that dragons, or rather flying lizards
of very venomous nature, are to be
met with in Walkait.” A pleasant
country for pic-nics in the woods.
Going one day to shoot at a mark in
a long narrow gully close to Roba-
baita, where the village wells were,
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Mr Parkyns had just paced off the
distance, and was building a rough
target of stones, when his servant
started back, and pulled him with
him, calling out, **Temen, temen I"
(snake). There was a rustliog in the
jungle that rose abruptly on either
side of the watercourse, which was
only a few feet wide. Not knowing
what femen meant, but supposing it
was some wild animal, Mr Parkyns
called loudly to his second attendant
to bring the gun. ** All this passed
in a moment's time; and although
only one hundred and fifty yards off,
long before the gun arrived [ had seen
two magnificent boa-constrictors, one
about ten yards from the other, quietly
leave their places, without attempting
to molest us, and ascend the hill, till
they were lost in jungle, whither I
never cared to pursue them. The
first thing I saw after the rustle was
a head, which appeared for a moment
above the canes, then a body, nearly
as thick as my thigh, and then they
disappeared, the movement of the
canes alone marking the direction they
had taken.” What Mr Parkyns says
he himself saw we duly credit, whilst
fully sharing his intimated increduolity
with respect to the winged dragons,
and the apocryphal horned monster.
Before believing in them, we should
like to see them—not, by any means,
roaming at large in the state of vigour
promoted by their own burning cli-
mate, but properly stuffed, or carefully
wrapped in lannel and securely caged,
in the gardens of the Zoological So-
ciety.

Although it may with perfect truth
be said that no chapter of Mr Par-
kyns’ bookis devoid of strong interest
of one kind or other, all are not equal-
ly attractive; and we have preferred
dwelling at some length upon the sec-
tion of matural history to extracting
any of the horrible stories of Abys-
sinian cruelty which he relates under
the head of * Anecdotes of Charac-
ter.”~ He himself seems to doubt
whether they might not have been
as well omitted, but perhaps he was
right in deciding to give them, in order
to supply data for a fair estimate of
the national character of that singular
people, which he might otherwise have
been suspected of placing in too fa-
vourable a light. Persons to whom
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narratives of murder, tortore, bar-
barous mutilation, and savage cruelty
are odious and intolerable, have only
to treat the pages 187 to 222 of
the second volume as the monkey
treated those of *f Peter Simple”—
turn without reading them, although
we warn them that by so doing they
will miss some very characteristic and
enrious matter. Portions of the chap-
ter devoted to ** Physical Constitu-
tion, Diseases, &c.,”” may be trying
to delicate stomachs, but for such Mr
Parkyns has not written—as may be
judged from one or two extracts al-
ready given. Amongst the traits of
character, &c., we find some remark-
able anecdotes of Arab swordsman-
ship. An Abyssinian having treach-
erously murdered one of the Arab
allies of the Tigré chiefs (merely for
the sake of gratifying the exorbitant
vanity inherent in all those people,
by displaying the barbarous trophies
taken from his victim), the mordered
man’s friends claimed the assassin’s
blood.

“The crime being proved against hiny,
Oubi gave him over to their tender mer-
cies. His punishment was most sum-
mary. Before they had left the presence
of the prince, oue of the relations of the
deceased, drawing his heavy two-edged
Lroadsword, eut the culprit through with
cne blow; and, turning to Oubi, said, in
Avabic : *May God lengthen your life,
oh my master "—just as he would have
done lhad he received a present from his
hands; and then, picking up a wisp of
grass from the floor, walked away, wip-
ing his blade with as much sangfroid as if
nothing had occurred. Oubiissaid tohave
exprezsed much admiration at the manly
off-hand way in which this was done, as
well as at the wonderful display of swords-
manship. Iknow,fromverygood anthority,
that the facts of the Arab being murdered,
and the subsequent execution of the cri-
minal, are true, though I was not present
when it occurred. I do not dispute the
fuct ; I do nof wish any of myreaders, who
think such a feat impossible, to believe it
in the present instance. T have known
for certain of the same feal being per-
formed by Turks with their crooked
sabres, but never by an Arab with his
straight sword.”

Mr Parkyne subjoins a note relating
to the campaign in Taka in which
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Werne shared.* Some of the prisoners
then made were, as recorded by Werne,
treated with great barbarity. We do
not remember his mentioningthe exact
circomstances now recorded; but he
separated from the Egyptian army be-
fore its return to I{hartoum, in order
to join the expedition up the White
Nile, Certain chiefs, Mr Parkyns
tells us, being marched off to be made
examples of on the marketplace of
Khartoum, paused on the road and re-
fused to proceed. ** Suliman Cushif,
who commanded the escort, having
orders that all such should be put to
death on the spot, is said to have
practised his swordsmanship on them
by cutting them through at the waist
as they stood. My friend, Moussa
Bey, in the same expedition, uninten-
tionally cut a horse’s head clean off.
.. Seeing one of hiz men turn
his horse’s head and make for the
jungle, he determincd to check so
dangerous an example by summary
means, and so gave chase to the fogi-
tive. Deing better mounted, he soon
came up with him ; but the Arab, not
liking his appearance ag lie stood up
in his stirrups with his nasty little
crooked olive-brown blade, ready for
a back-stroke, threw his horse sudden-
ly back on his haunches, and dropped
off ; the horse’s head went up just in
time to receive the blow aimed at
his master"—and dropped off too, it
would appear. Mr Parkyns knows,
he says, plenty more such anecdotes—
and indeed such anecdotes are plen-
tiful enough in other countries than
Africa—but nothing is more difficuls
than to silt the inventions from the
veritiee, Haydon the artist, who
seems to have been partial to such
tales, and ready enough to credit
them, relales some astounding ex-
pleits collected from his model life-
guardsmen—amongst others a story of
a cut received by a French dragoon
at Waterloo, which went through
helmet and head, so that the severed
portion dropped on the shoulder like
a slice of apple. We have not the
volume at hand to refer to, but this
is the substance of the incident, told
nearly in the same words. Such cuts
as that—like the flying dragons of
Abyssinia— we must see before be-

* Blackwood's Magazine for September 1851.
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lieving in them. At the same time,
a swordsman’s power depends so
much more upon the mode in which
Lis cuts are delivered than upon mere
brute strength—upon skill than upon
violence—that it becomes difficult to
assign exact limits to the possible

'ect of a good blade in adroit and
practised hands. The cutting through,
at the waist, of a slender Oriental, will
hardly appear an impossibility to those
who have seen the now commonplace
feat of severing a leg of mutton at a
blow. DMoussa Bey's * mnasty little
crocked olive-brown blade ™ must un-
questionably have been dexterously
wielded to decapitate, at a single blow,
his fugitive followcer'z charger, allow-
ing even that the latter was the slen-
derest and most ewe-necked of its
race. Ounbi's admiration of the sweep-
ing blow of his Arab anxiliary was
not surprising, since his own subjects
have difficulty in inflicting a serious
woundwith their clumsysickle-shaped
falchions, of great length of blade, and
with hilts of such awkward and incon-
venient consiruction as to paralyse the
play of the swordsman’s arm. These
kilts are cut ont of solid pieces of
rhinoceros hern, at great waste of
material, and a haudsome onc costs
as much as £2 sterling. The sword
is worn on the right side, that the
Abyssinian warrior may not, when he
has thrown his lance, bave to disturb
the position of his shield, and so un-
cover himself, whilst drawing his
weapon across his body. Such, at
least, is the explanation Mr Parkyns
oives. But the whole military equip-
ment of the Abyssinians is far from
formidable. They are tolerably ex-
pert in throwing the javelin, but with
firearms they are extremely clomsy ;
and, notwithstanding their large buf-
falo-Lide shields, a European, who has
any knowledge of the sword, is more
than a match for the best of them,

“ It was my original intention” (we
revert to Mr Parkyns' Introduction)
++ 1o write solely on the habits of the
people, without bringing myzelf into
notice in any part of the story; but
from this I was dissuaded by being
told that, without a little personal
narrative, the book would be unread-
able. I have, therefore, divided the
subject into two parts—Travel, and
Manners and Customs.” Your dis-
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snasive friends, Mr Parkyns, werc in
the right, and you showed your good
sense by taking their advice—in form
a3 regards the first volume, in foct
as regards also the greater part of the
sccond. Personal narrative is evi-
dently your forte; a humorous, rol-
licking, letter-writing style, the one
you have most at your command.
The ** exuberant animal gpirits, not
dependent on temporary excitement,
but the offspring of abstemions habits,
combined with plenty of air and exer-
cise—the feeling which inspires a ecalf
to cock his tail, shake kis head, kick
and gallop about—which swells a
piginy into a Iercules, and causes a
young hippopotamus to think of adopt-
ing the ballet as his profession,”—
which you declare to be the reason of
your addiction to savage life, and
which you so enjoyed in Abyssinia,
had evidently not abandoned you
when dressing up your journal for
the press within the civilised precincts
of the Nottinghamshire County-hall,
whence you date your dedication to
Lord Palmerston. Your style, of
which you uonecessarily deprecate
criticism, is gpirited, racy, and abun-
dantly good for the subject. YWhen
the mass of your book is zo highly
interesting, it may seem unkind to
mention that a few of your jokes are
a little the worse for wear, and re-
mind ns too strongly of the departed
Miller to add much to the originality
of your otherwise extremecly original
and capital volumes; and if we touch
on that point, it is merely in the hope
that yon will take the hint in a kindly
spirit, and profit by it when preparing
for the press the ‘* ponderous heap of
papers” you inform us yom accumu-
lated during four and a half years'
travel in Nubia, Kordofan, and Egypt.
Prepare them by all means, at your
leisure, and with care, and let us have
them in fype at the carliest conve-
nienceof yourself and publisher. After
your present work, we shall expect
much from them, and do not fear being
disappointed. As to attacking your
statements, in the way of impugnin

your veracity, such temerity wnuig
never coter onr minds. We will not
say that we have not at times been
startled, almost staggered, as we read
with foot on fénder, and much en-
Jjoyment, the narrative of your strange
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experience ; but, as you justly ob-
serve, stay-at-home critics sometimes
get hold of the wrong end of the stick,
and sneer at truth whilst swallowing
exaggerations. We beg, then, to as-
gure you that, until we ourselves have
passed a season in Abyssinia, with
butter on our hair, and nothing on our
feet—until we have dined upon raw
beefsteaks, with fingers for forks, and
a curved sabre for a carving-knife—
we shall never venture to question the
strict correctness and fidelity of any
portion of your singular narrative—

The Quiet Heart.—~Part 111,

[Feb.,

an assurance you may safely accept as
a guarantee of impunity at our hands,
even though youn ghould draw a far
longer bow than we believe you to
have done in the case of the coun

of which yon have so pleasautly writ-
ten. Of one thing we are convinced,
and that is, that few who take up
Life in Abyssinia will lay it down
without reading it through, and with-
ont exclaiming, when they come to
the end, ** What an amusing book
this is, and what an agreeable savage
is Mansfield Parkyns!”

THE QUIET HEART,

PART III.— CHAITER XL

« My patience! but ye'll no tell
me, Miss Menie, that yon auld antick
is the doctor’s aunt?”

¢ She was no older than my father,
though she was his annt, Jenny,"” said
Menie Laurie, with humility. Menie
was something ashamed, and had not
yet recovered herself of the first
salute.

‘ Nae aulder than the doctor!—I
wouldna say ; your mamma hersel is
no sa¢ young as she has been; but
the like of yon!"

“ Look, Jenny, what a pleasant
place,” said the evasive Menie;
¢ though where the heath is—but I
soppose as they call this Heathbank
we must be near it. Look, Jenny,
down yonder, at the steeple in the
smoke, and how clear the air is here,
and this room so pleasant and light-
gsome. Are you not pleased, Jenny?”

t Yon's my lady’s maid,” said Jen-
ny, with a little snort of disdain,
¢ They ca’ her Maria, nae less—szet
her up! like a lady's sel in ane of
gﬁur grand novelles ; and a8 muckle

ress on an ilkaday as I've seen
mﬂnﬂjﬂung lady gang to the kirk
wi', Miss Menie—no to say yonr ain
very sel's been plainer mony a day.
Am I no pleased? 1s't like to please
folk to come this far to an outlandish
country, and win to a house at last
with a head owre’t like yon ?"

“ Whisht, Jenny !” Menie Laurie
has opened her window softly, with a
conscionsness of being still a stranger,
and in a stranger’s house. The pretty

white muslin curtains half hide her
from Jenny, and Jenny stands before
the glass and little toilet-table, tak-
ing up sundry pretty things that or-
nament it, with mingled admiration
and disdain, surmising what this, and
this, is for, and wondering indignantly
whether the lady of the house can
think that Menie stands in need of
the perfumes and cosmetics to which
she herself resorts. DBut the room is
a very pretty room, with its lightly-
draped bed, and bright carpet, and
clearlattice-window. Looking round,
Jenny may still fuff, but has no rea-
aon to complain.

And Menie, leaning out, feels the
soft summer air cool down the flush
upon her cheeks, and lets her thoughts
gtray away over the great city yonder,
where the sunshine weaves itself
among the smoke, and makes a
strange yellow tissue, fine and light
to veil the Titan withal. The heat i3
leaving her soft cheek, her hair plays
on it lightly, the wind fingering its
loosened curls like a child, and Menie’s
eyes have wandered far away with
her thoughts and with her heart.

Conscious of the sunshine here,
lying steadily on the quiet lawn, the
meagre yew-tree, the distinct garden-
path—conscions of the soft bank of
turf, where these calm cattle repose
luxuriously — of the broad yellow
sandy road which skirts it—of the
little gleam of water yonder in a dis-
tant hollow—hut, buoyed upon joyous
wings, hovering like a bird over an
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