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amid all the comfort it is possible to wish for in this remote
corner of the world.

Six Englishmen, without ladies, were staying in Seistan,
and with them I spent nine memorable days. Englishmen
have a knack of making themselves at home in whatever
part of the world their lot may cast them, and even here
In this wretched Nasretabad they lived much as in London.
They did not come unshaved to luncheon in the great
saloon, and at dinner they appeared in spruce attire, with
starched shirts, dinner jackets, and patent leather shoes.
And then we sank into the soft armchairs, and took coffee,
with prime cigars, and, while the gramophone reminded
us of the divas and tenors of the great world, whisky and
soda were served, and we talked of Iran, Tibet, and the
plague. We were in high spirits; and it was difficult to
believe that all the while the angel of death was roaming
about in search of his hapless victims,
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