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half feet. In the next march I climbed a small rocky hill,
on which I found wild peach in full bloom, growing luxuriantly
in the clefts, and also yellow roses. Later on, among the
lower ridges of the Altaj Mountains, I found white roses.

We were now gradually approaching the heart of the Gobi,
and the aspect of the country became more and more barren ;
the streams disappeared, and water could only be obtained
from the rough wells or water-holes dug by former caravans.
No grass could be seen, and in its place the country was covered
with dry and stunted plants, burnt brown by the sun by day
and nipped by the frost by night. Not a sound would be
heard, and scarcely a living thing seen, as we plodded along
slowly, yet steadily, over those seemingly interminable plains.
Sometimes I would strike off from the road, and ascend some
rising ground to take a look round. To the right and left
would be ranges of bare hills, very much resembling those
seen in the Gulf of Suez, with rugged summits and long even
slopes of gravel running down to the plain, which extended
apparently without limit in front of me. And there beneath
was my small caravan, mere specks on that vast expanse of

desolation, and moving so slowly that it seemed impossible
that it could ever accomplish the great distance which had to
be passed before Hami could be reached.

Our usual plan was to start at about three in the afternoon,
and travel on till midnight or sometimes later. This was
done partly to avoid the heat of the day, which is very trying
to the loaded camels, but chiefly to let the camels feed by
daylight, as they cannot be let loose to feed at night for fear
of their wandering too far and being lost. Any one can
imagine the fearful monotony of those long dreary marches
seated on the back of a slow and silently moving camel.
While it was light I would read and even write : but soon the
sun would set before us, the stars would appear one by one,
and through the long dark hours we would go silently on, often




