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AN INLAND VOYAGE
knapsack ! You are to understand there

was now but one point of difference between

them : what was to be done with tlie

Arclhusa? the Ci^duitc demanding his re-

lease, the Commissary still claiming him as

the dungeon's own. Now it chanced that

the Ciffurcfti' had passed some years of his

life in Egypt, where he had made acquaint-

ance with two very bad things, cholera

morbus and pashas ; and in the eye of the

Commissary, as he fingered the volume of

Michelet, it seemed to our traveller there

was something Turkish. I pass over this

lightly ; it is highly possible there was some

misunderstanding, highly possible that the

Commissary (charmed with his visitor) sup-

posed the attraction to be nuitual and took

for an act of growing friendship what the

Cigitretic h;..iself regarded us a bribe. And
at any rate, was there ever a bribe more

singular than an odd volume of Michelet's

history? The work was promised him for

the morrow, before our departure ; and pre-

sently after, either because he had his price,

or to show that he was not the man to be
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