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Gilbert.—1 never heard half co much &bout camavans beforo;
un('lbohupo that you havo got a great deal noro yet to de-
scribo.

Ldmund.—When a single camel passes along tho streots
here, overy one louks upon it with swprise and wonder; but
you say that thousands of them cross the desert together.

Truvelisr.—Ycs, many thousands. An account is given by nn
castern author, of & caravan which once crossed the dusert, consist.
ing of more than one hundred thousand camels.

Ldmund,~A luandred thousand camtels! where could they
find food for so0 many 7

Traveller—The camel is capable of enduring hungerand thirst
to surprising degrce; and when travelling in the desert, they are
obliged to be mtisficd with a very small allowance of food aud
water. Though the deserts of Asm are great, they sre nutlung in
comparison with those of Africa. "L'lie great desert of Sahra s,
with very few interruptions between two and three thuusand mules
Joug, and as much asseven hundred mules broad. This is onc
prudigious expause of red sand and sand.stuue rock, nterspersed
hicro and there with a few fertile spots,

Gilbert—I wonder that the people do not dig it, and water it
and mix it with othcr carth, so that it mnay bear grass, and corn,
und trees, like other places. .
T'raveller.—To mix such a mass of saud with other carth, would
be a work far beyond the power of human beings to perform ; and
53 to fertilizing it with water, it would swalluw up a river andsoon
e as thirsty as ever.  Nearly in the middle of tins dreadful desert
stands the celcbrated Thmbuctoo, the capital of Bembarrs, a city
which coustitutes the great mart for the commerce of all the
intcrior of Africa. ‘Yo car.y on this commerce 1s the laborious
work of the caravans, which cross this extensive descrt from
almost every part of the African coast.  Somctimes, during these
journeys, the hot winds, called simoom, are so violent, that they
cxhale, 10 o great depree, the water carried in skins for the
usc of the pussengers and drivers.  On these occasions, *all that
a man hath will he give for his hfe;” and a great price wonld
gladly be given for a single draught of water.

BMr. Lorel —Ve should think of this when we fecl thirst, and
have the mceaus of quenching it. ’

Edmund.—Havc you cver been at Timbuctoo, the city in the
middle of the great desert ?

‘raveller.—No, I have never ventured so farinto the heart of
Africa. I have scen cnough to deter me from willingly mcurrng
the danger of such an enterprise.  Independent of the heat, the
fatigue, the hunger, the thirst, and danger of wild beasts and rob-
bers, a white man would have much to contend with from which
a native of the country would be free. e would huve to puss
through the countrics of different people at cnmity with cach other,
who would regard aim as © spy, and if one of these countrics re-

arded lum favourably, that would be a suflicicat reason with an-
ather to destroy him.  When journcying in Morocco and T'ripoli,
I had quite cnough of desert travelling. My face wus almost as
swurthy as the skin ol a creole ; but the colder climate of this aud
other countiics has bicached it since then.

Gilliert—Do tcll us of your travels in the desert.

Trazeller—-Why, really, if I go on talking about burning =ands
and camels, and Arabs, yuu wiil have no time to look about you,
und cnjoy our beautiful walk.

Gillert—~We shall cnjoy the walk all the beter, if you go on
ahont the hot buming desert.

Trazeller~Weill 1 will give you a short deseription of onc of
my journcys. 1 was travelling with a company of traders in
Morocco.  Qur camely, horses, and mules were much fatigued,
when we reccived informnation, that a band of Arths, four bundred
in nuaber, was likely to pursue us.  Being afraid vo keen the com.
mon rout, we struck townrds the nuddle of the desert.

Leonard —What did the four hundred Armbs wang ?

Zravcller.~Oh, nothing more than to murder us; and take
away our merchandise, camels, horses, andmules?  I'he country
was cntircly without water ; not a trec was there to be seen arcund
us, or a rock where we mi,'lzht find 2 temporary shelter.  We had
to ¢ndurc an intense sun, arting Jts ficty beams on our heads, a
Erouml almost whitc, and sometimes of a concave form, like a

urning glass, breezes which scorched as they blew, besides the
faﬁ%lxc of our joumcy, and the contwual fear of bung overtaken
by the savage horde of Arabs.

Mr. Lorel—What a sitnation for 2 manto e in

Zraveller—My compznions every now and then used cjasula.
tious and scntences from the Horan, the mwhanancdan bile, but 1
frend relicd in pnting up 2 €lawt peayer v Pun whe, of olden
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timo, **led his peoplo through tho wilderness Hke a flock,” end
who despiscs not tho Prayer of his carnest servants.  Every man
we saw in the desert was taken for an cuemy, and severa _were
pnsucd by us, who no doubt were watchng un opportunity to
plunder us.  We travelled all night, 2nd until noon the next day,
as rapidly as possible, not having tasted food since nmo o'clock
the evening, before, and soon afler noon our water was spent.
Both men and annuals were almost exhausted, the mules cvery
now and then stumbhing and falling, and requiring assistance to
support  their burdens, while they rosc again from the ground.

Jdmund.—If the Arabs had co:ne up just then, they would, I
daro say, have kdled you all.

Traveller.~ About two or three ocluck, one of our company
dropped down suft from fatigue and thirst. I ordered two of my
attendants to squccze vut what moisture remuined in the leather
budeets, and thus we were able to put 4 fow drops into the poor
man's mouth, but 1t was all in vam. I began to fud that my
strength was fast wasting, and though unwiiling to leave a ful-
low creature 1 such extrenety, I was vbhged to dose.  The love
of Iife 1s strong, und T mounted my horse with the view of cscap-
ing from death.

Guitbert.—~—What a dreadful thing, to be left to dic alone n the
desert !

Traveller—~From this tunc onc after anothier sank doswn, with.
oul the possibility of our,rendering them the lcast assistance.
Each of us thought of saving hunsclf, and we became more and
more sclfish 1 proportion as vur s:ituation appcared more desperate.
When weli nigh reduced to extrermty, Isaw in the distance, what
sccmned to me to be a large lake of waier. .

Edinuna -1 dare say that you were soon at it, and that you
drank as much as cver you could.

T'raceller.~Alas! it was all a dclusion.  Not a drop of water
was there., Onz of our guides pointed in the dircction we had
travelled, and the same appearance presented itsedf. 1t was only
the mirage a sort of cvaporation risisg from the sand which as.
sumes un appearance of water. :

Gilbert.—Ilow (antalizing -

Traveller —The despar which T now fclt was rendered darker
by the bright hope which I had before encouraged.  Many of the
caravan parted company, horses and inules werce left behind with
therr burdens on their bzeks. I well remember passing two or
three of my own trunks, as they lay upon the ground, with the
most perfect indificrence, nether ktiowing nor caring what had be-
come of the mules which carried tham, or their diivers.  Soon
after this, the legs + ~the horse which 1 rode began to tremble, X
tricd to encourugre the dr vers to push on, that we might get to a
watcniayg place, and not pensh ain the descrt, but titey only pointed
to thuar mouths to sygmfly the inlense thirst which affected
them.

Edmund.~1 shell never wish to travel in a desert,

Lraveller ~Onc by one full, ull at Jast my turn came, when I
sunk on the sand.  Four or five meu were near me, but they had
nuther watcr 10 give, nor strength vherewith to assistme. Inas
inscosible.

Gulbert.— How did you manage? Who was it that carricd
you out of the desert ?

Traveller.~-Scun after I fcll senstless to the carth, a large
caravan was seon t the distanee ; this zccount was told me after.
wazds by one of my people, when the caravan camc up; some
skins of water woere thronn vver me and iny companions, which
had the cffeet of recalling us back to Life. 1 opened my cyes, but
cversthing was adistnct around me, nor did [ know where I was.
My scnscs, however, gradually scturacd, but X filt such a knot
in‘my throat that I could not speak. Mirs water was thrown
over e, and some pourcd down my throat, ull at last X was able
to be hifted aguin on my horse, aud slowly to procced on my
joumey. .

Edmund.—1 do thmk it must be worse to travel in the desert,
than go up a h:gh mountam, to descend into a cavem, or to walk
along a precipice. .

Traceller—When a traveller 18 attacked with this dreadful
thirst, lus cyes arc bloodshot, hus tongue and nouth are covc{cd
with @ dark yellow crust, a dizz.ness and faininess steal over him,
4 knot appears to be formed in his throat, a few tears trickle down
hischecks, and he falls sensclesson thesand. A man ought to have
2 belter motive than mere curiosity in thus jeopardizing his life in
the wilderness. .

Lerriard.~1 do hope, when you go abroad again, that you will
never go near one of those ugly deserts.  Arce thieve not waid bozsts

in the desils ?



