























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































well knew, cunning and untrustworthy. The more,
however, Burton revolved the scheme in his mind, the
more feasible it seemed. That he could persuade the
Khedive to support him he felt sure; that he would swell
to bursting the Egyptian coffers and become a millionaire
himself was also taken for granted, and he said half in
earnest, half in jest, that the only title he ever coveted
was Duke of Midian. There were very eager ears listening
to all this castle building. At Trieste, Mrs. Burton had
taken to her bosom another Jane Digby—a creature with
soft eyes, ‘‘ bought blushes and set smiles.”” One would
have thought that former experiences would have
made her cautious. But it was not so. Mrs. Burton,

1) Thus, Balzac tried to discover perpetual motion, proposed to
grow pineapples which were to yield enormous profits, and to mike
opium the staple of Corsica, and he studied mathematical calcuhhon:
in order to break the banks at Baden-Baden.
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though deplorably tactless, was innocence itself, and she
accepted others at their own valuation. Jane Digby
the Second, who went in and out of the Burton’s house
as if she belonged to it, was in reality one of the most
abandoned women in Trieste. She was married, but
had also, as it transpired, an acknowledged lover.

Like women of that class she was extravagant beyond
belief, and consequently always in difficulties. Hearing
the everlasting talk about Midian and its supposed gold,
the depraved woman  made up her mind to try to detach
Burton’s affections from his wife and to draw them
to herself. To accomplish this she relied not only on
the attractions of her person, but also on glozing speeches
and other feminine artifices. Having easy access to the
house she purloined private letters, papers and other
writings, and after all hope of recovery was over, she
would put them back. She slipped love letters, purport-
ing to be from other women, into Burton’s pockets ; and
whenever Mrs. Burton brushed his coat or dried his
clothes she was sure to come upon them Mrs. Burton
also received pseudonymous letters.

But whatever Mrs. Burton’s faults, she, as we have seen,
passionately loved, trusted and even worshipped her
husband ; and whatever Burton’s fauits, he thoroughly
appreciated her devotion. They were quite sufficient
for each other, and the idea of anyone trying to come
between them seemed ludicrous. Consequently Mrs.
Burton carried her letters to her husband and he brought
his to her. Amazing to say, neither of them suspected
the culprit, though Burton thought it must be some
woman’s intrigue, and that need of money was the cause
of it.

The real truth did not come out till after Burton’s
death, and then the unhappy woman, who was near her
end, made Lady Burton a full confession, adding, I

(2) We are telling the tale much as Mrs. Burton told it, but we
warn the reader that it was one of Mrs. Burton’s characteristics to
be particularly hard on her own sex and also that she was given to
embroidering.



274 LIFE OF SIR RICHARD BURTON

took a wicked pleasure in your perfect trust in
me.i’

Repeated enquiry now took place respecting the old
baronetcy in the Burton family, and Mrs. Burton in
%. The OW particular made unceasing efforts, both
Baronetcy. in the columns of Nofes and Queries and
1%th January elsewhere, in order to obtain the missing

- links. Several of Burton’s letters at this
period relate to the subject. To Mrs.E. J. Burton, 18th
January 1877, he writes: ‘‘ My dear cousin, I write to
you in despair: That ‘party,” your husband, puts me
off with a post-card, to this effect, * Have seen W—II,
no chance for outsiders,” and does not tell me a word
more. I wish you would write all you know about it.
Another matter. Had the old man left me his money
or any chance of it, I should have applied for permission
to take up the old baronetcy. But now I'shallnot. Your
husband is the baronet and he can if he likes assume
the ‘‘Sir’’ at ance. Why the devil doesn’t he?
Of course I advise him to go through the usual process,
which will cost, in the case of a baronetcy, very few
pounds. Neither he nor you may care for it, but think
of the advantage it will be to your children. Don’t
blink the fact that the British public are such snobs that a
baronet, even in the matrimonial market, is always worth
£50.000, and it is one of the oldest baronetcies in the
kingdom. Do take my advice and get it for your eldest
son [St. George Burton]. As I said before, your hus-
band might assume it even without leave, but he had
better get ‘the Duke’ to sanction it. And don’t fail
to push the man, who won’t even claim what is his right.
Que diable! Am I the only article named Burton that
has an ounce of energy in his whole composition.’’
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Burton now felt that the time was ripe to broach his
views concerning the golden Chersonese to the Khedive
(Ismail), and having easily obtained leave «
from the home authorities, he proceeded }’;;,,{33‘ it
. straight to Cairo. The Khedive, impressed March 1877—
with his representations and enthusiasm, ”,’;tﬁ':,’;‘t:,fy :
promptly consented to supply funds, and 1877—aoth
‘‘ the New Joseph,’’ as Burton was now April 1878.
called, began preparations for the expedition that was to
make both Egypt and himself rich beyond computation.
Then followed a conversation with Haji Wali, whom age—
he was 77—*‘ had only made a little fatter and a little
greedier,”’ and the specious old trickster promised to
accompany the expedition. As usual Burton began
with a preliminary canter, visiting Moilah, Aynunah
Bay, Makna and Jebel Hassani, where he sketched,
made plans, and collected metalliferous specimens. He
returned to Egypt with native stories of ruined towns
evidencing a formerly dense population, turquoise mines
and rocks veined with gold. The Khedive in idea saw him-
self a second Creesus. These were the quarries, he held,
whence Solomon derived the gold for the walls of the
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matter (after making an agreement) into the hands of a
professional man, who will visit Shap (Westmoreland)
and Galway, and who will find no difficulty in establishing
direct descent. Please write to me again. I shall be
heard of in Trieste for some time. Many thanks for the
good news about poor Edward. Give my best love to the
boys, and salute ‘ Lazybones ’ according to his merits.’’

In due time Burton arrived at Cairo, and the curious
expedition set forth for wild, mysterious Midian. He
himself knew nothing of engineering, but he had the
services of a practical engineer—one M. Marie; and some
artists, and a number of Egyptian officers and Soudanese
soldiers accompanied the expedition. The party in-
cluded neither metallurgist nor practical prospector

(5) Preface to Midian Revisited, xxxiv.
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but Burton carried a divining rod, and seems really to
have believed that it would be a help. The expenses,
it was ascertained, would amount to one thousand nine
hundred and seventy-one pounds twelve shillings and
sixpence—no very extravagant sum for purchasing all
the wealth of Ophir.

At Zagazig they were joined by the venerable wag and
trickster, Haji Wali, and having reached Suez they em-
barked on the gunboat, the ¢ Mukhbir,’’ for .
Moilah, which they reached on December 93 A’;:l’; Wali
19th. Burton landed with studied cere- '
mony, his invariable plan when in the midst of
savage or semi-civilized people. The gunboat saluted,
the fort answered with a rattle and patter of musketry.
All the notables drew up in line on the shore. To the
left stood the civilians in tulip-coloured garb, next were
the garrison, a dozen Bashi-Bazouks armed with match-
locks, then came Burton’s quarry men; and lastly the
escort—twenty-five men—held the place of honour on
the right; and as Burton passed he was received with
loud hurrahs. His first business was to hire three shaykhs
and 106 camels and dromedaries with their drivers. The.
party was inclined to be disorderly, but Burton, with his
usual skill in managing men, soon proved who was
master.

Nothing if not authoritative, he always spoke in the
commanding voice of a man who brooks no denial, and,
as he showed plainly that acts would follow words, there
was thenceforward but trifling trouble. He himself was
in ecstasies. The Power of the Hills was upon him.

The exploration was divided into three journeys,
and between each and the next, the expedition rested
at Moilah. The first or northward had scarcely begun,
indeed, they had got no further than
Sharma, before Haji Wali found it con- 93 Grefith
venient to be troubled with indigestion in so violent
a form as to oblige him to return home, which he
straightway did with great alacrity. His object in



Makna, where they found their gunboat waiting for them,
they then cruised to El Akabah, the ancient Eziongeber,
in whose waters had ridden the ships of Solomon laden
with the merchandise of India and Sheba. They reached
Moilah again on February 13th. The second journey,
which took them due East as far as the arid Hisma, lasted
from February 17th to March 8th. Burton considered
the third journey the most important, but as they found
nothing of any consequence it is difficult to understand
why. First they steamed to El Wijh, in the ¢ Sinnar,’’
which had taken the place of the Mukhbir, and then
marched inland to the ancient mines of Abul Maru. But
Burton now saw the futility of attempting to proceed
@) Ex Powto IIL, i., 19.
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further. On April 10th they were back again at E1 Wijh,
on the 18th at Moilah and on the 20th at Suez.

In the meantime, Mrs.Burton had left Trieste, in order
to join her husband. She stayed a week at Cairo, where
she met General Gordon, who listened smilingly to her
anticipations respecting the result of the expedition,
and then she went on to Suez. Writing to her nieces,
the Misses Stisted, 23rd March 1878, she said: ‘‘I have
taken a room looking across the Red Sea and desert
towards Midian, and hope at last to finish my own book
[A.E.I., Arabia, Egypt and India]. What on earth Paul
is doing with Richard’s Midian'" God only knows. I
have written and telegraphed till I am black in the face,
and telegrams cost 2s. 6d. a word. At last on 2oth April,
while Mrs. Burton was in church, a slip of paper was put
into her hand: ‘‘ The * Sinnar’ is in sight.”’

Determined that the Khedive should have something
for his money, Burton and his company had, to use Mrs.
Burton’s expression, °‘returned triumphantly,’”’ with
twenty-five tons of minerals and numerous objects of
archzological interest. The yield of the argentiferous
and cupriferous ores, proved, alas! to be but poor.
They went in search of gold, and found graffiti! But
was Burton really disappointed? Hardly. In reading
about every one of his expeditions in anticipation
of mineral wealth, the thought forces itself upon
us that it was adventure rather than gold, sulphur,
diamonds and silver that he really wanted. And of the
lack of that he never had reason to complain.

An exhibition of the specimens, both mineralogical
and archaological, was held at the Hippodrome, and all
Cairo flocked to see ‘‘ La Collection,’’ as the announce-
ment expressed it, ¢ rapportée par le Capitaine Burton.’’®
The Khedive opened the exhibition in person, and walked
round to look at the graffiti, the maps, the sketches

(3)  The Gold Mines of Midian and the Ruined Midianite Cities
(C. Kegan Paul and Co.) It appeared in 1878.

(3)  The Land of Midian Revisited, ii., 254.



is not a little curious that although I have been in com-
munication with Colonel Gordon for years, we have never
yet managed to meet. Last spring the event seemed
inevitable, and yet when I reached Suez, he had
steamed south. However, he writes to me regularly,
scolding me a little at times, but that is no matter. I
hope to be luckier next winter. I expect to leave Trieste
in a few days® and to make Liverpool via long sea. Both
Mrs. Burton and I want a medicine of rest and roast beef
as opposed to rosbif. Nothing would please me more
than to meet you and talk over your brother’s plans. My
direction is Athenzum Club, and Woolwich is not so

() Kindly copied for me by Miss Gordon, his daughter.

(3) They left on July 6th (1878) and touched at Venice, Brindisi,
Palermo and Gibraltar.
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difficult to explore as Harar was. Are we likely to meet
at the British Association ? *’

Burton and his wife reached London on July 27th
(1878). Presently we hear of them in Ireland, where
they are the guests of Lord Talbot of Mala- Death of
hide, and later he lectured at various places ﬂi‘m Stisted,
on ‘‘Midian >’ and ‘‘Ogham Runes.’’ 13th November
Again Gordon tried to draw him to Africa, 1878.
this time with the offer of £5,000 a year, but the
answer was the same as before. Then came a great
blow to Burton—the death of his beloved niece—
‘‘ Minnie *’—Maria Stisted. Mrs. Burton, who was
staying at Brighton, wrote to Miss Georgiana Stisted a
most kind, sympathetic and beautiful letter—a letter,
however, which reveals her indiscreetness more clearly,
perhaps, than any other that we have seen. Though
wiiting a letter of condolence—the sincerity of which
is beyond doubt—she must needs insert remarks which
a moment’s consideration would have told her were bound
to give offence—remarks of the kind that had already,
indeed, made a gulf between her and Burton’s relations.

She says: ‘‘ My poor darling Georgy, I do not know
how to write or what to say to you in such poignant grief.
I think this is the most terrible blow that could have
happened to Maria (Lady Stisted) and you. I do not
grieve for Minnie, because, as I told Dick in my letter,
her pure soul has known nothing but religion and music,
and is certainly in its own proper place among the angels,
but I do grieve for you with all my heart. . . . Itis
no use to talk to you about ‘ Time healing the wound,’
or ‘resigning oneself to what is inevitable,” but I have
so long studied the ways of God, that I know He has
taken the angel of your house as He always does, that
this is a crisis in your lives, there is some change about to
take place, and some work or new thing you have to do
in which Minnie was not to be. I can only pray for you
with all my heart, as I did at communion this mom-
ing.”” So far, so good, but then comes: ‘‘and have



Russell Street before the British National Association

of Spiritualists—taking as his subject,
9%ulurton’s,  « Spiritualism in Foreign Lands.”” His ideas

on Spiritualism had been roughly outlined
some time previous in a letter to The Times.® He
said that the experience of twenty years had convinced
him: (1) that perception is possible without the ordinary
channels of the senses, and (2) that he had been in
the presence of some force or power which he could not
understand. Yet he did not believe that any spirits
were subject to our calls and caprices, or that the dead
could be communicated with at all. He concluded,
‘“T must be contented to be at best a spiritualist with-
out the spirits.”” The letter excited interest. The press
commented on it, and street boys shouted to one another,

(1) November 1876.



MISS MARIA STISTED. LISA.

From a photograph by ]J. Weston & Son, From a photograph by Guiseppe Wuls
Folkestone. Trieste.
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‘‘ Take care what you’re doing! You haven’t got Cap-
tain Burton’s six senses.’” At Great Russell Street,
Burton commenced by defending materialism. He could
not see with Guizot that the pursuit of psychology is as
elevating as that of materialism is degrading. What
right, he asked, had the theologian to limit the power
of the Creator. ‘‘Is not the highest honour His who
from the worst can draw the best ? @  He then quoted
his letter to The Times, and declared that he still held the
same opinions. The fact that thunder is in the air, and
the presence of a cat may be known even though one
cannot see, hear, taste, smell or feel thunder or the cat.
He called this force—this sixth sense—zoo-electricity.
He then gave an account of spiritualism, thaumaturgy,
and wizardry, as practised in the East, concluding
with a reference to his Vikram and the Vampire.
‘“ There,”” said he, ‘‘I have related under a face-
tious form of narrative many of the so-called super-
naturalisms and preternaturalisms familiar to the
Hindus.® These studies will show the terrible °train-
ing,” the ascetic tortures, whereby men either lose
their senses, or attain the highest powers of magic, that
is, of commanding nature by mastering the force, what-
ever it may be, here called zoo-electric, which conquers
and controls every modification of matter.® His
lecture concluded with an account of a Moorish necro-
mancer, which reminds us of the Maghrabi incident in
‘“the Story of Judar.”” When Burton sat down,
Mrs. Burton asked to be allowed to speak. Indeed,
she never hesitated to speak upon any subject under the
sun, whether she did not understand it, as was almost
invariably the case, or whether she did ; and she always

() From the then unpublished Kasidah.

(2 The famous Yogis. Their blood is dried up by the scorching
sun of India, they pass their time in meditation, prayer and religious
abstinence, until their body is wasted, and thcy fancy themselves
favoured with divine revelations.

(3)  The Spiritualist. 13th December 1878.



when there happened to be a meet of the fox hounds in
the district, or when rabbit coursing was going on.
The Burtons remained in London until after the
publication of Mrs. Burton’s book ‘‘4.E.I.,”’® and then
... .. DBurton set out alone on a tour through
97- 3:" i‘,},‘,‘,‘;‘n“‘"‘ Germany. Mrs. Burton, who was to meet
Apfge—D;cem- him at Trieste, left London 27th April;
1979 and then followed a chapter of accidents.
First she fell with influenza, and next, at Paris, when
descending the stairs, which had been waxed, she ¢ took
one header from the top to the bottom,”” and so

() In short, she had considerable natural gifts, which were never
properly cultivated.

(3)  See Chapter xxxviii.
(3} Arabia, Egypt, India.
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damaged herself that she had to be removed in a
coupé lit. She reached Trieste after ‘‘an agonizing
sixty hours ’’ and was seriously ill for several weeks.
All the while, Burton whose purse, like that of one
of his favourite poets, Catullus, was ‘¢ full of cobwebs,”’
had been turning his thoughts to Midian again. He
still asseverated that it was a land of gold, and he
believed that if he could get to Egypt the rest would
be easy. Says Mrs. Burton, writing to Miss Stisted,
12th December 1879: ‘‘Darling Dick started on
Friday s5th, a week ago, in high spirits. My position
is singular, no child, no relative, and all new servants.’’
She then speaks of her Christmas book, which had just
gone to the publishers. She says, ‘‘ It is for boys from
12 to 16, culled from ten volumes: Dick’s three books
on Sind, his Goa, Falconry, Vikram, Bayonet and Sword
Exercise, and my A.E.I.”’ and she was in hopes it would
revive her husband’s earliest works, which by that time
were forgotten. The fate of this work was a melancholy
one, for the publisher to whom the manuscript was en-
trusted went bankrupt, and no more was ever heard of
it.® Burton’s hope that he would be able to lead another
expedition to Midian was not realised. Ismail was no
longer Khedive, and Tewfik, his successor, who regarded
the idea as chimerical, declined to be bound by any
promise of his father’s. His Excellency Yacoub Artin
Pasha® and others of Burton’s Egyptian friends expressed
sympathy and tried to expedite matters, but nothing
could be done. To make matters worse, Burton when
passing through Alexandria was attacked by thieves,who
hit him on the head from behind. He defended him-
self stoutly, and got away, covered however, with bruises
and blood.

(1) Letter to Miss Stisted.

(2) She says, I left my Indian Christmas Book with Mr. Bogue
on 7th July 1882, and never saw it after.

(3) Burton dedicated to Yacoub Pasha Vol. x. of his Arabian Nighis.
They had then been friends for 12 years.
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