
Across Sibevic.29

Petersbuirg, 5,000 miles." B3ut if
vou are a seasonied traveller, flot
dcprcssed by solitude, tou1gh as
Icather, patient as a mulle, not at
ail fasti(lious about wvhat you cat
or drink, nor about the condition
of your skin and clothing, nor
ab)out whiere you sleep at nighit,--
-%vhetlier in bcd, or on the floor, or
in a jolting cart,-if you are suicli
a traveller, you miay cross Siberia
as tlc iRussians cross it, and quite
as mucli cnjoy flic journcev.

into whiichi lie may be actually
clamibering, seizcd b)y some Rus-_
sian officer witlî no wvorcl of cx-
plaaation save that "the king's
bus-ncss requires hiaste."

'flic first sta,.ge of Dr. Xenvon's
journey w~as to Lake IKhanka,
where lie rcachced the great river
svstem of the Anioor. This
lie followed for two thousand
miles, to the town of Nertchinsk.
Iii the xvintcr the ice makes a
sI)l(di(l roa(l, but w~hi1e waiting
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At the post-stations no supplies
or provisions can bic obtained ex-
cept niilk, eggs, and coarse, black
'bread, so the traveller must carry
wvithi imi ail cisc tlîat lie nîay re-
quire. The sleeping accommoda-
tion is also vcry meagre,-a big,
bare room, îvith no furnishings but
lîvo or tlîree ivooden benches, a
smiall box stove, and possibly a
1-:11p.

One of the commonest vexations
of civilian travellers, but one of
wvhicli they dare flot coniplain, is
to have the conveyance which lias
been preparcd for one's self, and

for the icc to break up and flic
river open, lie liad to lodge for
sonce wecks in a Siberia logI
houisc, sharing the privations and
discomforts of the rude peasant
people.

BIlack bread and saIt flsh seem
to bc the staple food of tiiese
Siberian peasants. The rye-flotur,
of w'hich the bread is made, is said
to bie mixed with powvderecl pine-
bark, and certainly its taste is pun-
gent cnoughi for anything.

The more one knows of these
people, howevcr, the more interest-
ingy tlîcy becomie. l3eneatli their
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