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THE HOLY LAND EXCURSION.

LETTER FROM “- MARK TWAIN.”

[SPECIAL TRAVELLING CORRESPONDENT OF THE ALTA.]

INumbery One.|

A Glimpse of a Strange Land---Out of the World.
A Slumbering People---Curious  Manners
and Customs--=Oddities and Cariosities----
The Pains of Donkey Riding--<" John
Brown"™ at the Azores.

Horta, Favar, June 19th,
The Azores,

Eprrors Anra: After ten days of strong head
winds that retarded our progress, and a heavy sen
that kept about twenty of the passengers sea-sick
all the time, we hove in sight of this almost un-
known land this morning early.

The Azores Islands lie on nearly thesame parallel
of latitude as Fan Francizeco and New York, and
are 2,400 miles straight east of the lattercity, They
are nine or ten in number. The extent of this
island of Fayal (pronounced Fy-all) is abouy 23,000
acres—too large for one farm and not large enough
for two. The islands belong to the Crown of Por-
tugal, and were digcovered about four hundred and
fifty years ago. They are composed of voleanic
hills and mountaing, and of course the soil is very
rich. The hills are carefully cultivated clear to
their summits, and so0 are the mouniains up to an
altitude of eight or nine hundred feel. Every farm
ig cut up into innumerable little squares, by walls
of lava, built to protect the growing products from
the rude winds that blow here, and this gives a
hill-side the semblance of a vast checker-board.
All the landsecape is green and beautiful; butitisa
quiet, pastoral gort of beauty, for there are no
rugged featuresabout the mountains—all their out-
lines are soft and gently curved. FEven the Great
Pico rises up outof the sea with a smooth unbroken
swell to the height of 7,613 feet—a colossal pyramid
of softest green, without break or breach of any
kind to mar its exquisite symmetry.

There is a Civil Governor nere, but, to use the
language of the vulgar, there is a Military Governor
who **holds the age” on him, and cap retire bim
and suspend thecivil law whenever in his judgment
it is proper to do so.

Golng Ashore.

This town of Horta siis in the lap of a cluster of
cultivated hills, and its snowy houses peep out
everywhere from a mass of bright vegetstion which
is almost tropical in its variety and luxuriance. A
little stone fort, armed with a dozen small cannon,
commands the harbor, but T sappose our navy
could take it if it were necessary. Two of the guns
are two hundred and fifty years old. If they ever
‘touch a match to them they will explode and de-
stroy the garrison.

~ The moment our anchor was dropped wo were
surrounded by a swarm of chattering, gesticula-
ting, dark-skinned, piratical looking Portuguese
boatmen, who could not imake us understand what
they wanted, and were as unable to understand
‘what we said in reply. I thought thers must nec-
‘essarily be a Californian in the party, though, and
so it proved. I found one, and then we were all
right. He Lad served the devil in San Francisco.
and could speak our language well eaough for pur-
poses of lying and swindling, and we engaged his
boat and went ashore.

A crowd of bare-footed, patehed and ragged and
dirty vagahonds, of both sexes, roceived us on the
wharf, aud with one hospitable iwpulse held out
their hands, With one grateful impulse we seized
the bands and shook thew. And then we saw that
their hospitality was a vain delusion--they only
extended their hands Lo beg.

Noted Amerieans,

We ploughed through, and like dutiful eitizens
went to pay our respeots to the Amerioan Consal,
Mr. Dabney, Ilis house is comumodious, and stands
in the midss of aforest of rare trees aod shrubs,
and beautiful plants and flowers. The grounds
contain eighteen acres and are laid out with ex-
vellent taste. The Dabney fumily are from New
‘England, and have lived here snd held this Con-
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Itisamighty slow place—slow and dull and sloopy.
They plough with a wooden plough,such asold Abra-
bam used; they only put one grain of corn in a hill|
and don’t wake any hills, either; they have threc

holld-ya a week, and Iosf the balance of the time:
they scorn t.hna‘a ing-machines and all other unholy
invont.lonl with the true Jesuit wisdom, which says

that rance is bliss and procun u sedition.
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Jesult Church,

It is in communities like this that Jesuit hum-
buggery flourishes. We visited a Jesuit cathedral
nearly two hundred years old, and found in it a
piece of tho vorihblo crou upon which our Savior
was orucifi t was polished and hard, and in as
excellent a state of punrvuinn as if the drud
uragedy on Calvary bad occurrcd ﬁutotdu n

f nearly twenty centuries ago. But these confi
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Donkey Riding.

As we came down through the town, we encoun-
tered & squad of little donkeys ready saddled for
use. The saddles were peculiar, to say the least.
They ooullud of a sort of saw-buck, wm: a small
:m on it, and this furniture covered about

f donkoy There were no stirrups, but
-uo supports were not needed—10 uso suel
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tho house ho was bo ﬂln and d.md into the par-
lor, acnplni!Brown off at the doorway. ro-
mounting, Brown said to the muleteer, ‘' Now,
that's enough, you know you go slow .
But the fellow knew no ﬁn lish and did not under-
stand, g0 he simply said, * -Ua f{ ah!" and the don-
koy wis o in like a ahot. o turned a corner
suddenly, and Btown went over his head. And, to
nosk truly, every wule stumbled over the two, -nd
the whole cava c-do was piled vp in a heap.
harm done, from
Iittla more conge uoncot an rolling off asofa.
donkeys all stood still after the olmtropbc.
waited for their dismemb les to be patched
up and put on by the noisy mfleteers. Brown was
retty angry, and wanted to swear, but every time

e opened his mouth his_animal did also, and let
off a series of brays that drowned all other rounds,
Of course, this miade Brown furions; but when he
stooped down to pick up his hat and the donkey hit
him behind, he just became & maniac. He waltzed
into the midst of those donkeys and drivers, and in
two minutes he had cleared a space around him
large enou:h to review an army in, almost,

It wus jolly. clattering around the breezy hills
and through tbe beautiful cafions. There was that
urhenthmt novelty.u.bout it; it \;u a {?‘ob. nﬂ:i
oxhilarating sensation, this donkey riding, an
worth a hundred worn and threadbare home plea-
sures.

@ of those donkeys is of
ng off The

Where the Russ Pavement Comes from,

The ronds were a wonder, and well they might
be. Here was an island with only a handful of
people in it—25,000—and yet such superb roads do
not exist in the United States outside of Central

Park. Everywhoro you go, in any direction, you
find either a hard, smoot‘i level thoroulh re,
just urrinklod with black lava sand borde
wlth ittle gutters neatly paved wltll small smooth
pebbles, (a counterfeit of tho Central Park roadl.)
or compactly paved ones like Broad wn{

talk much ot the Russ p.vmont in New ork.

call it a new invention—yet here they have be on
using it in this remote little isle of the sea for two
hundred years! Kvery street in Horta is hand-
somely paved with the heavy Russ blocks, and the
surface 18 neat and true asa ﬂoot-not marred by
holes like Broadway. And every road is fenced in
by tall, solid lava walls, which will Iast & thousand
years in this laund where frost is unknown. They
are very thick, and are often plastered and white-
washed, and ecapped with projecting 8|lbl of cut
stone, Troes from gardens above hung th ou‘ EWAY -
ing tendrils down, and contrast their ﬂ'h t 'mn
with the whitewash or the black lava of

and make them beautiful. The trees und vmu
stroteh across these narrow roadways mmotmu,
and 8o shut out the sun that you seem to be ridi
through a tunnel. On each side of these
roads, also, is a little gutter, paved with amul
round pebbles, The pavements, the roads and the
bridges, are all government work.

o bridges are of a single span—a gingle arch—
of out stone. without a support, md paved on top
with flags of laya and ornamental pebble work,
Everywhero ue walls, walls, walls=and all of them
tasteful and handsome—and oumall"snbcunusl
and everywhere are those marvellous pavements; so
noat, o #mooth, and so indestructible, And if
ever roads and streets, and the outsides of houses,
were perfectly free from any sign or semblance of
dirt, or dust, or mud, or uncleanness of ay nd. it
is Horta, 1t is Fayal. & their
ponons nnd thelr dolnl ilee, nre dirty--but there it
stops—the town and th e island are miracles of
cleanliness,

1 think lloru was not built fora day, but for all
time. The houses are wmade of thick walls of lava,
plastered ontside and whitewashed till they lum
among the green vegetation like 'now--an

aro roofel with iwmperishable here u
nothing about them that can burn—even the floors
are of packed earth or paved with stone.

Rack Agaln,
Well, we arrived home again afler a ten-mile ex-
cursion, and the irrepressible muleteers scampered
at our heels through the main street, goading the
doukeys, ehouting the everlasting ** Sekki-yah,”

and singing:

“We’ ‘ang Jeffah Davis on sowlah applah tree,
We' "nng Jeffah Davis on sowlah applah tree,
We 'ang Jeflah Davis on sowlah npplnh tree,

So we go molloching on!”

When we were dinmounud an it came to set-

tling, the yelliag and jawing, an ng and

quarrelling among the muleteers and wlt ug, sur-

passed any row [ have lmonod t.oty One foll w

would demand a dollar an hour for tle use of

donkey: another claimed halfa doll.r for ‘I chn:

im up, another a qnurter for helping in that ser-

vice, and about fonr‘: (‘tlxidu presented bills for

showing us the way t the town and its en-
virons; and every devil o them was more voolfor-
oug, and more vehement, and more fr.n ¢ in ges-

e lower classes, i

ture than his neighbor, Flnally ;id one
guide, and paid for one mul o donkey,
and told the others to go to th mu wo t.he

could find in the other world, They
not start then, but there is no quest on t.lut. thoy
will some du Makk Twain,




