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wc jiitied the ignorance of tlio Old "World, but almted no jot of our import aucc.
Miiiiy and many a siniiilc community in tlie Eastern liemispiierc will remember for
years the ineursio!i of tlie strange lioide in the year of our Lord 1867, that called
the'nselves Amerieaus, and seemed to imagine in some unaceouutable way that they
had a right to be proud of it. "We generally created a famine, partly 'because tln^
coffee on the (Quaker City was uuenduralile, and sometimes the more substantial fare
was not strictly iirst class ; and partly because one naturally tires of sitting long at
the same board and eating from the same dishes.
The ])eople of tliose foreign countries are very, very ignorant. They looked

curiously at the costumes we had brought from the wilds of America. They obscr.-cd
that we talked loudly at table sometimes. They noticed that we looked out for
expenses, and got what we conveniently could out of a franc, and wondered where
in the mischief we came from. I;i Paris they just simply opened their eyes and
stared when we spoke to them in French ! We never did succeed in making thobv
idiots understand their own language. One of our passengers said to a sliopkoejier,
in reference to a proposed return to buy a pair of gloves, "A//on'/ rcstarj trankrd—
man ^c ^'C eooiii Mooiuhuj ;" and wnuld you believe it, that shopkeeper, a born
Frencliman, had to ask what it was that liad been said. Sometimes it seems to nie,
somehow, that there must be a difference between Parisian French and (,)uaker City
French.
The people stared at us everywhere, and we stared at tliem. "We generally made

them feel rather small, too, before we got done with them, because we bore down on
them with America's greatness until we crushed them. And yet we took kindly to
the manners and customs, and especially to the fashions of the various people we
visited. \Vhen we left the Azores, we wore awful capotes and used line tooth cooml)s—successfully. When we came back from Tangier, in Africa, we were topped with
fezzes ot the bloodiest hue, hung with tassels like an Indian's scalp-lock. In France
and Spair. avc attracted some attention in these costumes. In Italy they naturally
took us for distempered Garibaldians, and set a gunboat to look for any thing signi-
ficant in our elianges of uniform. "We made Eome howl. "We could have made any
place liowl wlien we had all our clothes on. "We got no fresli raiment in Orceee—they
had but little there of any kind. But at Constantinople, how we turned out!
Turbans, seimetars, fezzes, horse-pistols, tunics, sashes, baggy trow.sers, yellow slip-

pers—Oh, we were gorgeous ! The illustrious dogs of Constantinople barked their
under jaws off, and even then failed to do us justice. They are all dead by this time.
They could not go tiirough sneh a run of business as we gave them and survive.
And their we went to see the Emperor of Kussia. "We just called on him as com-

fortably as if we had known him a century or so, and when we had finished our visit

we variegated ourselves with selections from llussian ''ostumes and sailed away again
more picturesque tlian ever. In Smyrna we picked up camel's hair shawls aiid other
dres.sy things from Persia ; but in Palestine—ah, in Palestine—our splendid career
ended. They didn't wear any clothes tliere to speak of. "We were satisfieil, and
stopped. "We made no experiments. We did not try their costume. But we
astonished the natives of that country. AVe astonished them with such eccentricities
of dress as we could muster. We luowlcd through the Holy Land from Oesarea
Philippi to Jerusalem and the Dea<l Sea, a weird procession of pilgrims, gotten up
regardless of expense, solemn, gorgeous, green-s]iectacled, diowsing under blue um-
brellas, and astride of a sorrier lot of horses, camels and asses than tliose that came
out of Noah's ark, after eleven months of seasickness and short rations. If ever
those children of Israel in Palestine forget when Gideon's Band went through there
from America, they ought to be cursed once more and finished. It was the rarest
spectacle that ever astounded mortal eyes, perhajis.

Well, we were at home in Palestine. It was easy to see that that was tlie grand
feature of the expedition. We had cared nothing much about Europe. We gal-
loped through the Louvre, the Pitti, the Ufizzi, the Vatican—all the galleries—and
through the pictured and frescoed churches of Venice, Naples, and the cathedrals
of Spain ; some of us said IhuL (;ertain of the great works of tlie old nuuiters W(!re

glorious creations of genius, (we found out in the guide book, though we got hold


