EN ROUTE FOR THE CAUCASUS.
AN OVERCROWDID STEAMER--TIIE CAY
TAIN'S CRY OF DISTRESS—THE DANGE!
OF SAILING IN THE BLACK B8EA—CIRCAS

SIANS ON THEIR WAY TO THE FROXT.

From our Special Correspondent,
Orr TrEBIZOND, Sunday, June 3, 1877,

Measurement had evidently been consid
cred superfluous in the allotment of troops
the steam-ship Kaiserli, oven the presonoce of :
staff officer had apparently been looked upor
as equally unnecessary. In tailed tho crowd,
Circassians, negroes, and Bashi-Bazouks from
overy part of the empire. Boats, deck-house,
bridge, every corner available or othorwise was
rapidly orowded, and I bave no doubt, if I
could only manago to get there, that I should
find the engine-room and coal-bunkers had been
invaded also. But the faot remanins, they are
all on board, and all appear satisficd, Tommy
Atkins might not consider space to squat
at the heels of a vicious-looking pony
hberal accommodation, but heré 1 have
only heard one man complain—a Cir-
cassian—who vowed that he lad no
room to pray. I generously gave bim up my
cabin, but I meanly watchud the pious patriot.
Our Captain is an Italian, whose resigned look
under deocidedly trying oircumstances con-
vinced me that 32 years spont in the Turkish
gervice had to some extent impressed upon
him the virtue of patience. Having had a good
deal to do in my time with the fransport of
troops, I waa ourious to know how many men
and horses thoy had managed to stow on board.
Presently I met him, and in a sufficiently ri1-
diculous position. Ho was adroitly oreeping
under the girths of one horse while I was at-
tempting to scramble over the back of an-
other. ‘God knows how many,” he replied
with o sickly smile to my question; *‘neithor

I nor anybody elgse ever will know.” ' Diffi-
oult work for the sailors,” I added, by way of
consolation. **Sailors!” he exclaimed, as he
disappeared, ** I have not got any sailors, and
if anything goes wrong we shall all go to the
bottom,” Isincerely hopenothing will go wrong,
as our commander looks a man of his word.
At length we got under weigh, cheor atter cheer
greeting our progress as we threaded our way
through the crowds of shipping in the Golden
Horn., Ghazeo Mebmed Pasha, the son of
Schamy!, staod on the bridge, and justly proud
may he have felt. Brave flags, on which a na-
tion’s history was written, floated over his
head, while grouped around him were a num-
ber of groy-haired Circassian warriors,
men whbo had fought under his tather and
whose pride and courage 20 years of exile had
ialled to bend., Watechiug the Prince and this
brave gathering, knowing, too, the desperatu
mission on whioh they are bound, I almosat
made mysolf beliove that chivalry was not
quite a thing ot the past. Where my imagina-
tion might have ocarricd mo I convot say, for
guddenly the boom of three cannon shots

across our bows brought the Kaiserli and my
dreams to & sudden and humiliating full stop.

The authorities at Constantinople had
omitted to telegraph our departure, and we
were condomned to s night's delay in conse-
quence. 1 onnnot say I was surprised at this.

re wo not in Turkey? As, morcover, I donot
think our presence in Asin 12 hours sooner or
Jater will have auy approciable influonce on
the result of the campairn, 1 'uccoptad my
tate in silonce. Not so the Captain. This was
the last straw, and I had for ono long hour to
listen to a torrible tale of official shortcomines,
Our worthy skipper was, however, vory par-
ticular that 1 sliould not consider his strictures
as applied to the Turks us a nation. Goeutle,
brave, abatemious, and enduring—this was tho
character he gave the Turlish poople after 32
years’ experienoce of them, Perhaps the less 1
say of our first day atsea the better. Fact and
fiction have described the Circnssian’ under
various influences; Ileave the world to imagine
him victimized by sea-sickness, Our glory of
the day before had departed. 1t would bo dith-
oult to say which wore the most cffectually tied
up, the patriots er their banwers, while as toour
gallant chiof, n feather would have floored him.
But night had o iittle excitement in store for
us. The Centain was just complaining ot bemng
sent without an escort, and explaining to us
how easy it would be for a 1nst vessel, tempo-
rarily fisted out as a war cruiser, to cut acroass
from Nebastopol and cut us off, when a ery of
' Sail abead!” bronght us all burriedly on
deck. On our port bow two dark masses
loomed in tho distance. Wo signaled vezo-
rously, but apparently to 1no purposc,
for, after hovering about for n few
minutes, one of the vessels boro down on us at
tuil speod. I think if it had been possible we
should all have run away at that moment, but
fortunately 1t was not 8o, and, after- coming
within hailing distance, the Turks, who had
piven us such o fright, wore off and disappdared
in the night, We had not been run into, but
had our captain lost his head we might have
been ; and why { DBecause the Turkish Admi-
ralty, aftor working tor the last two months at
o code ot night eignals, havo not vot succeedod
in drawing one up. 1t is needless to mnote to

“what digasters such culpable negligenco may

lead should the Russinns manage to get a few
tast cruisers fitted out at Sebastopo: or Odessa.
The Turks may of courss retain thm complete
command of the Black Sca till tho end of the
campaign; but torpedocr are like women—
they will probubly deceive you when you least
suspect them.. | '

But now for a word about our fellow-pas-
gengors. The Pasha is an athletic-looking man,
verging on middloe nge. Red-bearded and hard-
featured, ono might take him tor a Scot were
it not for his costume. Among his suite, all
of whom are soldiorly-looking fellows, there
are three or four members of influential Cic-
cassian families who until qmte lately have
been serving in the Imperial Guard at St
Petorsbury, Their evidence i8 valuable on
many points. It appears from what they have
told mo that the danger of a rising in the Cnu-
casus was in no way ignored by the Russian
authorities in laying out thewr plan of ocam-
paign—that many, indeed, owned to sorious
misgivings on tho subject; but that, at the
same time, o general opinion provailed that the
Turkish Government hud neither the money
nor the brains necessary to organize a success-
ful revolution. Far be 1t {rom mo to
say  that the War Ofiice at Stam-
boul 18 playing mmto the hands of tho Rus-
sians; but the authorities thoro are certainly
doing their best to justify Muscovite predie-
tions on the subject. It will scarcely be bo-
lieved that, aftcr every obstacle had been put
in tho way of Mchmed Pasha’s doparture, ho
was at length packed off with only 509 ritles,
old pattern! When, too, it is romembered that
tho Circassian chiefs will, in the firat place,
bave great difficulty in persuading their fellow-
countrymen that ‘T'urltey will not, when making
peaco for heraclf, leave them in the lurch, this
nigrardliness in tho matter of atma appears tho
more extraordinary. Of their brethren remain-
ing in thie Russian Army, those on board speak
with pity rather than anger; they scem also
convineed that tineo firat victory gained over the
Russians will insure the desertion of
every Circassian in the Muscovite ranks, But
if this Caucassian oxpedition is to be a suc-
ceas 1t must be taken in hand in a very
different swway. The I'nrkish Government must
look upon the move as of vital importanco and
aot accordingly, Those well acquainted with
the country and the people lovk upon the oc-
cupation of Soukgoum-Kaleh as both hazard-
ous and useless. ‘Liflis must be the objeotive
point in all movements irom this side, and
it is mnot from Soukgoum-Kaleh, but over
the highlands of QGeorgin, that Tiflis can
bo reached. 7To this end the country beotween
Batoum and Ardahan mnust be held at all risks,
This ground once fairly dominated by the
Rugsians, anything in the Caucasus would
necessarily be limited, and could only be con-

sidered as of secondary importance in
weighing the chances of tho campargn,
It is but fair to say that individuaily

the Sultan secoms to have interested him-
gelf greatly in this expedition. He had no
losa than five interviows with Mohmed Pasha
on the subject, and personally gave express
orders that 5,000 rifles were to be placed at the
Prince’a disposal. I3ut, unfortunately, in Tur-
key, though a Suitan proposes a Pasha disposes,
aud 1n this cose the result will, I tear, be {ar
more serious than the authoritics at the Sera-
skerint imagine. In addition to tho Pasha's
immediate suite, wo have between 300 and 400
Circassian horsemen on board. They certaiuly
do not como up to my iden of what cavalry
ought to be, regular or 1rregular ; no two men
are dressed or armed alike, and few of their
animals can stand over 14 hands. Butthe men
aro withal a workmanlike if ragged-looking lot,
and perhaps for the work for which they are
destined, their ponies ars more suitable than
larger and better-looking mounts,

But whatever may be the appearance ot
these irregulars, their kocnness in the work be-
foro them 18 strikingly apparent—tho more so,
perhaps, as it is shown in strong relief against
the depressed appearance of the Turkish
ofticers on board, on their way to join their
regiments in the front. These latter will, 1
have no doubt, do their duty when the danger
arrives; but I teel very certain that they have
no faith in the Mussulman’s promised Heaven.
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