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LETTER FROM "' MARK TWAIN,”

———

[SPECIALTRAVELLING CORRESPONDENT OF THE A LTA.|

[Number “Lhirty-Uwo.]

The Pains of Travel—The Umbrella Nuise
ance—A  Novel Caravan-—Jonesborough
in the Desert and El Yuba Dam-_-A
Stately Ruin—On the Borders of Ioly
Land—Vandalie Relie Hunters.

Baxias, Septembor, 1867,
Journeying South,

The Jast twenty- four hours we staid in Damascus
I lay prostrate with a violent attack of cholera, or
cholera morbus, and therefore I had a good chance
and a good excuse to lay there on that wide divan
and take an honest rest. I had nothing to do but
listen to the pattering of the fountains and take
medicine and throw it up azain. It was danger-
ous recreation, but it was pleasanter than travel-
ling in Syria, I had plenty of snow from Mount
Hermon, and as it would not stay on my (towach,
there was nothing to interfere with my eating it—
there was always room for more. 1 erjoyed my-
self very well, Syrian travel has its interesting
 features, like travel in any other part of the world,
and yet to break your leg or have tho cholera adds

a welcome variety to it.
We left Damascas at noon and rode across the
Plain a ¢oupleof hours and then stopped a while in
thae shade of some fig trees to givo we a chance to
reat. It was the hottest day we had seen yet—the
sun flowed down like the shafts of fire that stream |
out before a blow-pipe; the rays scemed to fall ina
stoady deluge on the head and pass downward like
rain from a roof. I imagined I could distinguish |(
between the floods of rays—1 thought I could tel
when each lot struck my head, when it reached oy
shoulders, and when tho noxt lot came. 1Lt was ter-
rible. All the desert glared =0 fiercely that my eyes
were swimming in teass all the time. All the boys
had white umbrellas heavily lined with dark
green. They were a priceless blessing. [ thanked
God that I had one, tog, notwithstandieg
it was packed up with the bageage and was ten
miles ahead, Itis madless to travel in Syria with-
out an umbrella. They told me in Deirout (these
poople who alwaye fill you up to the ehin with ad-
viee) that it was madness to travel in Sjria without
an umbrella, It was on this account that I gotone, |
They told me to take the best of care of it, so as to | &
make it lact the journey through. They said this|c
was very important. Therefore the idea of losing 'tl
|

the umbrella becawe such a bagbear to me, and
distressod wo so much that 1 thought it best to take |1
it to the head mulateer and set him to =end it |!
ahead with the baggage. He did g0, and 1 have b
been happy ever since. Every night, the first thiog
after the tents are pitched, he brings that precious | *
umbrella for me to inspect, and then takes it back, | ¢,

greatly satisfied with himselfwhen nothing iz found | ¢
wrong with it, ¢
ut, hones'ly, I think an umbrelia is a nuisance | v
anywhere when its business is to kesp the suu off,
No Araly wearg a brim to his fez, or uses ap um-
brelin, or anything to shsde his eyes or his face,
snd he lhu?m looks cowfortable and proper in the
sun, Butof all the ridiculous »igh's I ever have
saen, our party ol eight is the wost so—they cut the | ¥
most outlandish figure you can imagine. ‘Lley |V
travel single file; they all wear the endless white [ ¢
rag of Constantinople.wrapped round and round 1
their bats and davgling down their backs: they all
wear thick green speotaclos, with side-glases to | ¢
them; they all hold white umbrellas, lined with [ U
green, over their beads; without exception their|!
stirrups are too short—they are the very worst| M
wang of horremen on earth; theiranimals to a horse |
teot fearfully hard--and lo! wien these pil- [P
grims got strung out one afier the other; glaring | ?
straight ahiead and breatbless; bouncing hich and |/
out of turn, all along thoe line, and coming down |!
one after the other like the stamps of & quartz mli; |
knoes well uY aod stiff, elbows flapping like & |!
rooster’s that is going to crow, and the long file of
umbrellag popping convulsively up and down—
when one soes this outrageous piciure exposed Lo
the light cf day, he is astounded that the godsdon’t | &
et out their thunderbolts and just heze these
pilgrims from .lulc-nburp to Jeriche! I do—1 won-
der at it, I woualdn't let any such cnravau go
through acountry of mine.

And when the sun drops balow the horizon and
tgo boys cloge their wwbreilagund put th w under |
their arme, it is only a variation of the picture, not
a modification of its absurdity,

But way be you can’t +oo the wild extravagance
of wmy panorawa. You econld ll',ou were here,
I{)oro. you feel all the timejyst as if you were living
about the year 1200 belore Chrisi—or back to the
putriarehs—or forward w the New Era,  ‘The
scenery of the Bible is absut you—the eustoms of
e patriarehs are around you—the sawe people, in
e sawe flowing robes, and in sandale, cross
your path—the swwe lovg trains of stately
gamels ko apd  comg—the rawme old reli-
wious solemnity  and silence rest upon the
desert and the mountajvs that were upon them
wn the ol days of antiquty, and hebold, intruding
vpon & svene hke this, owes this fantustio gang ol
groen speotacled Yauks with their iapping elbows
and bobbing umbrelling! I is just Daniel in the
bon's den with a green cotton uwb ella under his
arw, sll over again, Iwish | hod & magszive under
these fellows, with fosr or five hundred thousand
barrels of powder in V,

[ see that | have been digresing somewhat,
However, I bave tad wy say, cnd that 18 sowe-
thing, suxhow. My ambrella is with the baggage,
and 2o are my greenepectacles. Toey 'nuve always
been there, and there they shail stoy, I will not
wse them. I will skow sowme regpect for the eternal
fitness of things, It will be rough enough to get
sun-struck, without looking ridiculous into the
bargain. Lf I fall,let we fall bearing sbout me the
somblanco of a Christian, at lenst,

The 01 Castie.
Three or four hours out from Damasous we
passed the spot whore they say Saul was s0 ab-
ruptly convertel, and from this place we looked
back over the orching desert, and had our last

glimpee of beaatiful Damascus, decked in its robes
of imperial green, M}er nightfall we resched onr
tents, just ortside of the nasty Arab villsge of
Jonesborough. Uf course the real nawe of the place
is Bl somethiog or other, but } can't gpell these in-
famous Arable namcg, or pronounce them either—
and #o I ehall just have to substitute decent Chris-
tian namos for them, aud I hope a charitablo
people will sympathive with my sorrows and par-
don my cowiuot in thiz wattor.
We left Jonesborough very early in the morning,
and rode forever and torever and forever, it seewed
to me, uver parched deserts and roeky hills, hun-
gry and with no water to drink. We had dramed
the goat-skins dry in & little while. At EW# we
halted belore the wretched Arab town of El Yuba
Dam, perched on the ssde of a mountain, but the
dragoman eaid if we applied there for water we W
would be attacked by the whole tribe, for they did
not love Christians. We had to jonrney on.
Two hours later we resched the foot of tl
a4 tall isolated mountain, which s crowned -
by the cruwbling ecastle Zof Baniss, tho | &
statelieat rain_ of that kind on earlbh, no
doubt, Itisa thousand feet long and two hundred
wide, nll of the mos: symmetrienl, and at the sawe
time the most ponderous masonry. The massive
towers and bastions are more than thirty feet high,
and have been sixty. From the mountain’s peak | .
its broken turrets rise above the 1mvu of ancient |
oaks and olives, and look wonderfully picturesque. |
[t is of such high antiquity that no man knows |,
who built itor when it was built, Itis utierly in- |
accessible, excepl in one place, where abridle-path |
winds upward among the selid rocks to the old port- |
cullis. The borses’ noofs have bored holes in these
rocks to the depth of six inches during the hun- |,
dreds and_ hundreds of years that the castle was | g,
garrisoned, Yo wandered for three hours among
the chambers and orypts and dung of tho fort- |
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ress, and trod where the wailed heels of many a
knightly Crussder had rang, and where Phonio-
ian heroes had walked ages before them.
I wondered how such a kolid «+ ass of masonry could
be affected even by an esrthquake, and could not
understand what agen®y had made Baniasa ruin;
but I found thedestroyer, after a while, and then |
my wonder was increased ten fold. Seeds had fal- | 1
len in crevices in the vast walls: the seeds had
sprouted ; the tender, ingignificant sprouts had har-
dened; they grew larger and larger, and by agteady,
imperceptible pressuro forcel the great stoues
apart, and now are bringing sure destruction upon
agiant work thatevon has mocked the earthquak: s
to scorn! Guoarled and twisted trees spring from
the old walls everywhere, and beautify and over- |,
shadow the gray battiements with a wild luxuri- | ;
ance of greenest foliage, 8
From these old towers we looked down upon a | ;
broad, level, far-reaching green valley (pleasant to | |
look upon after the deserts,) glittering with the | |
pools and rivulets which are Lhe rources of the sa-
ored river Jordan. N
And as the evening drew near we clambered down | |
the wountsin, through groves of the Biblieal oaks |
of Bashan, (for we were just stepping over the bor-
der and entering the long-sought Holy Land.) and | |
at its extreme foot, toward the wide valley, we en- | |
tered this little execrable village of Dauias and |
camped in & groat grove of olive trees near a |,
torrent of eparkiing water whose banks are splen |,
didly arrayed in fig trees, pomegranates and olean-
ders iin {:xl lo:‘f. '&nnc the proximity of the vil- |
lage, it is a sort o
he very first thing one foels like doi g when be f

gots into camp, all burning up and dusty, is to §;
soare up & bath, We followed the stream up tof,
where it gushes out of the mountaiu *ide, 300 yards §
from the tentes, and took a bath that was so icy that
if 1 did not know ‘hh was 8 main source of the sa- | |
ored river, I woul! expeot ha:m to come of it. T f
was bathing at noonday iu tobe chilly source «f the )
Abana, * River of Datascus.” thst gave me the
cholera, so Dr. Biroh said, Howover, it gonerally |
does give me the cholera to take a bath,
The viliago of Banins stands among the rauins of § |
the Biblical eity of Cogarea Phillippi, and——

founnot writo any more, The bovs have ecome J
in with_a lot of epeciment brokea from the ruins, §
I wish I could stop this Vandalism. They broke ||
offchunks from Noah's tomb: from the exquisite §
soulptures of the temples of Baslbeo; from tbe
bouses of Judas and Ananias, iv Damwascus: frowm ||
the tomb of Nimrod the Mighty sport, in Jones |
borough; from the wora Greek and Romen in- |
seriptions set in the hoary walls of the Casue of
; and now tbhey bave bLeecn ki apd
chipping these old arches hece that Jesus Jooked
upon in the flesh, God protest the Holy Sepul-
chre when this tribe invades Jerusalem!
Marx Twaix,
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