
A JOURNEY TO SAITCHAR.
Saitchar, August 3.

v\hen inAlexinazthedaybeforeyesterdayColonelBecker,the late
chief of General Tchernaieff's staff, told me that he was on the
pointofleaving for Saitchar, where he hadbeen postedas chief ofthe staff of the Army of the Tiinok;he abided thathemeant to goby the route of Paratjin,as being less liable to interruption,andhe advisedme to take the same road. Now the roadto Saitcharfrom Alexinaz via Paratjin, is no doubt eminently safe, but for
anythingofmilitaryinterest which itpresents, youmightas well
b£ competing with the Great EasternRailwaybydriving a donkeycarriagealong anEssex lane. 1hadheardthat theTurks,havingf6rced the GranaadaPass on the south-eastern frontier, werepress^
ingnorthward towards the heart of the rich and fertile districtisolatedfromthe rest of Servia by lofty mountains and difficultpasses, andmy anxiety wasat once to see somethingof this south-eastern country, and be in the way of any interesting militaryoperations,if such should be occurring while Iwas onmy roadthrough this part of Saitchar. IAvas singularly fortunateinbothmy aspirations,butit was by a hair's breadth thatIsucceeded in
reaching my destinationhere. A glance atthemap will show youmy road. LeavingAlexinaz,itbends inanorth-easterlydirectiontoBanja,and thence strikes due east toKujujevatz; from Kuju-jevatz it follows the line of the Tiinok north toSaitchar. TheParatjinroute, on the contrary,strikesnorthwardalongthe Moravato that place, and then|goes eastward to Saitchar through thevalley of the Zmarjekaserra.
IleftAlexinaz yesterdayjrnomingina post-waggonwith threehorses abreast. But it was notby anymeans the post-waggontowhichIhad been accustomed in my previous journeys in°Servia.That hadbeen avehicle onsprings, with leatherncushions, and toridein it investedonewith agenial sense of respectability. Butfor such a vehicle the road to Saitchar, or at least to Kujujevatz,istoorough. My conveyance Avas a common country cart,withoutthe mostrudimentarynotionof springs, totally seatless,and covered

withasemicircularhoodof tarpaulin,whichin the sunshine smeltvery strongly of tar. There couldbenomistake aboutits strength,therecouldbe as little of the uncompromising character of its con-struction inthematter of jolting andimpartingbumps. The seats
inithad to becontrived out of luggage and hay,and further ex-perienceprovedthat in the paroxysm of a bump theyhadan un-pleasanthabit of disintegrating and letting peopledownheavily.The man who was comfortably seated on asaddle wouldsuddenlynndhimself on the sharp edge of a stirrup;he who was ashappyas circumstances wouldpermit onapileof rugs founditcrumblingunder him in all directions, and leaving him on the rattle-trapfloor of a concern that continually quivered in everyplank andjoint,but that fortunatelynever came togrief. From Alexinaz westruck off at once from the Morava Valley into one of the glenswhichrun atright angles toit. For a few miles the glen wasnotverygreatly constricted, and there was cultivationoneither sideof the stream. But allat once we came toabridge, on the otherside of which the road appeared to end in the face of a sheerprecipice. This is not the usual custom of roads,andIwatchedwith interestfor the solution oftheproblem. With asuddenburstright up against theprecipice, the road sheered away to the rightalong the troughof a deep gorge that only at this moment madeitself visible. There was only room in places for the road andstream; there were, indeed,places where there wasnot room forboth, and where one infringed on the other. Take the pass ofiulliecrankie,Hell's GleninArgyleshire, Glencoe, thatgrim routethroughtherump of Pennienmaur fromBettws-y-Coedto Bethesda,the valley of the Kinsig from Hansig to Fribourg, mingle withthese a soupcon of the Semniering, of the gorge that leads toAfghanistan, as seen from the Punjaub frontier beyondPeshawur,
throw in the "Sensation Rock" on the road from Colombo toKandy,flavorit with adash of the undercliff betweenVentnor andBlackwater.and you will have some conception of the aspect ofthe BovanPass. Inoneplace there aresheer precipices,inanotherfantasticallypiledgreycragswhich the Titans might have flungintheir waragainst heaven; inanother,oak forests clinging a°u?nststeepgreenslopes that kiss the margin of the tortured stream.Aboveeverythingrise thebaregreyhills

—
Their gleusof black imibrajjeby cataractsriven,But calmtheir blue topsiv thebeautyof heaveu.Allat once the roademerges from this scene, andpasses between,as it were,twodoorpostsof rock intoan oasis in the desertof crao-'cataract,andprecipice. The glen widens, thereis a little breadthof level land, and dotted about this, or perched on the lowershouldersof the hills, are the houses of the village of Bovan aregular Black Forest village in its picturesqueness. There arebroadundulating tracts of cultivation and pasture, and torio-htand leftopen up the mouths of the lateral valley, each with°itspretty village climbing its slopes. The drive wouldhavebeenacharmingonebut for its accessories. Idonot refer to the ioltin"for that is anevilofdetail to which, after all, one soongets accus*tomed. But inthe Bovan Pass itself wehad metnot a few pro

cessions of men, women, and children, driving sheep andcattlebefore them, and followedby -waggons containingsleepingchildrenand household effects. These were fugitives from the countrywhich the Turks are ravaging, or whichinaday or two will lie attheir mercy. Beyond the pass, all through the opencountry toBanja, the road was crowdedwith these melancholy corteges " thefields by the wayside wereone continuous camp of temporarily
haltedfugitives. Itwasa veritable exodus

—
andone of the most■woefulsightsIhave ever seen. Steadily, with fixed facesandnoconversation, the men and women, the fathers and themotherstrudged onwards. Most wore anaspect ofpassiveresignation;thebitternessof death was passed when theyhad left the cottage inwhich their babes were born, and taken a last look at the crops■whichthey hadplantedandnursed;andnow theywereploddin^on
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inasort of reverieof listless recklessness
—

courteousalways,poor
wretches,everready with a touch of the sheepskinbonnet, ever"willingtonameina curiousmonotone,as if theyhadgot the word
by heart, the village fromout which they hadcome forthinto the
wilderness. Allwas not lost, it was true. For them therehad
beenthe opuortunity to flee at leisure from the wrath tocome.Theyhadnot toendure the spectacle of slaughteredchildren and
outraged wives,as had some of the refugees with whomIhave
spoken. Some of them, indeed

—
those from about the Gramada

Pass
—

hadlookedback as theymovedaway from their homes, into
which the shells were falling,and through which the bullets were
whistling,on their village already in ablaze. But with the great
mass this had not been so. There had been time for them to
gather their sheep and cattle together, to pack their waggons
with their household objects, and to take their departureleisurely
on their way to somerefuge into which the Turks might not break
The goal with allwas the Morava VaUey;until that wasreached
and the lines of Deligrad were between them and the destroyer,
there was no realisation of safety, far less could there be any
assured repose.

— " DailyNews.'

A rathergood storyis told anent a late examinationheldata
university not ahundred miles from London. At their examina-
tion itis notalways that thebest men g"et through;for although
a candidate may be quite up in his subject, sometimes through
the crotchety ideas of the examiners questions areputwhichno
onebut the Wandering Jew could answer. Atoneof the higher
examinations, a few days ago, one of the candidateswasstartled
"by having, amongst other queer queries, this one submitted to
him ;—";

— " Give acritical abstract of the researches of Lawes, Gil-
bertandPugh (f(fPhilosophicalTransactions, 1861')on the sources
of nitrogen of vegetation/ The bothered candidate, who could
hardly beexpectedtocarry inhis headall theperiodicalliterature
of this century,answered somethingto this effect:

—
"1havenever

heardof those gentlemen,and Idon't take in the
'Philosophical

Transactions;'but if you want to know whatJ know about the
sourcesof nitrogenof plants, here it is." The candidate, whois
amanof position, and well knownin the literary and scientific
world then gave such a voluminous account of the nitrogenof
vegetation, thathe startled the examiner, wholiterally disappeared
for afortnight, at the end of which time he reappearedandin-
timated that the candidatemightpass.

— '
OverlandMail.'
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PLOUGHING.

A PPLICATIONSare invitedto20th NOVEMBER, forPlough*-^*" ing about 3000 Acres of River-Flat Land (in lots to suit
applicants),on the WantwoodEstate.

Horse feed,farrier work,and stores supplied on the ground.
Further informationon thestation.

P. K.M'CAUGHAN.
"VT OTICE TO AR C~H IT E C~T~~s7

CompetitiveDesigns willbe receivedon6th November,for a,
Three-storeyBrick and Plaster HotelandShops on the site of the
present Glasgow Arms Hotel,Dunedin.

One HundredPoundswillbepaidfor theplans,detaildrawings
andspecifications approvedof.

°
Planof the ground willbe seen at the aboveHotel.__ MICHAEL MURPHY.

'jTO BE LET with immediatepossession,a SHOP with THREE
ROO^IS, YARD,&c., doing a goodbusiness in (he Main-streetand
Centre of Tuuaru for fire or serenyears, tobe let cheapper week.—
Address,F.F.D., Post Oilice, Tiinaru.

Historical! Vide"Jurors Reportsand Awards, New Zealand
Exhibition." Jurors :J. A. Ewen, J. Butterworth, T. O. Skinner.
"So fur as the Colony is concerned, the dyeing of materials is almost
entirely confined to the re-dyeing of Articles ofDress andUpholstery,
a most useful art, for there are many kinds of material that lose their
colour before the texture is half worn. G. Hjbsch, of Dunedin
(Dttnedik Dye Wobks, Georgestreet,oppositeRoyal George Hotel)
exhibits a case ofspecimensof Dyed Wools, Silks,and Feathers, and
dyed Sheepskins. The colors on the whole are very fair, and reflect
considerablecredit on theExhibitor,to whom theJurors recommended
anHonorary Certificate should be awarded." Honorary Certificate,
629 : G-uatav Hirsch Dunedin, for specim?ns of Dyeijg in Silk
feathers,&c.'"

Duke of Edistbttbgh."
—

The old wooden structure that did
duty as the Duke of Edinburgh Hotel, inRussell-streetfor so many
years, has, we are pleased to observe, given place to a new brick
building, erected at considerablecost, iv order tomeet the rapidly in-
creasingrequirementsof this popularand importantpartof the city
Thepresent proprietor,MrD. Habbis,has sparedno reasonable ex-
pense in furnishingandfitting thebuilding witheverymodern comfort
and convenience. The situation is extremelyhealthy,and commands
splendidviews of the oceanand harbour,andis withineasy reach of
thebusiness part of the city. Persons inpursuit of a respectableand
comfortable residence will do well togo to the "Duke ofEdinburgh"
Hotel,Russell-street, Dunedin.

—
[Advt.]


