
292 THE PICTORIAL CABINET OF MARVELS. 
  

departure, reached Muri-jama, a village 

lying at the foot of the mountain, and about 

too miles distant from Jeddo. Here the 

authority of the Tycoon ceases, and spi- 

ritual government begins, the Holy Moun- 

tain being under the sole jurisdiction of the 

priesthood, two of which respectable body 

now attached themselves to our party, and 

never left us till we returned in safety to 

the foot of the mountain. 

On the next day we rode about six miles 

to a place called Hashi-Mondo, where the 

steep ascent commences, and here, leaving 

our horses and equipping ourselves with 

pilgrims’ staves, which the priests dispose 

of for the sum of one penny each, we girded 

up our loins and climbed manfully up the 

rugged and precipitous path, our light bag- 

gage and commissariat stores being carried 

by goliks, or ‘men of great vigour’—a 

description which the appearance of these 

poor creatures, who earn their livelihood 

as beasts of burden to the pilgrims, did not 

by any means justify. 

At every half mile e route a hut is erected, 

where pilgrims repose and are refreshed 

with tiny cups of tea. During our six hours’ 

ascent, we passed nine of these resting- 

places, and, darkness coming on, .we took 

up our abode in the ninth, ate a modest 

dinner, and, stretching our weary limbs 

upon straw mats, slept as well as the cold 

and the fleas would allow us. 

We had now accomplished over two- 

thirds of the ascent, but the worst was yet 

to come. Hitherto the path, though steep 

and rugged, had afforded a tolerably firm 

foothold ; but the rest of the way was over 
loose pieces of lava, scoria, and cinders, 

and at every few yards the ascent became 

more precipitous. It was curious to remark 

how some of our party, who had before 

shown themselves somewhat insensible to 
the beauties of nature, would now stop every 

few minutes to admire the scenery, generally 

seating themselves to do so ; but some allow- 

ance must be made, in consideration of the 

rarefied state of the atmosphere, which ren- 

dered violent exercise somewhat difficult, 

and made some of us gasp very painfully. At 
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first we met with little snow; but as we 

advanced we found large patches here and 

there; and on reaching the summit, after 

four hours’ toil, the tubs of water near the 

temple were frozen into a compact mass. 

Still, the cold was not anything like what 

we had been led to suppose it would be, 

the thermometer at midday showing only 

38 degrees in the shade, and boiling at 

182. 

The temple of Fusiyama is a most 

modest unpretending little hut, adorned 

with a few gods in lava, and some common 

tinsel ornaments. Here the devout lay 

their offerings upon the altar, and in return 

have their garments stamped with strange 

figures and devices, in token of their having 

accomplished their pilgrimage. Great 

virtue is attached to these stamps, particu- 

larly for the cure of cutaneous diseases, and 

their number is only limited by the size of 

the garment and the extent of the fee. I 

invested an entire uzeboo (1s. 6), and 

received the impress of all the gods, and 

(unless likenesses are very deceptive) of all 

the devils too, of Fusiyama. 

- Having visited the temple, we proceeded 

to the highest point of the crater; here 

Mr. Alcock’s standard-bearer unfurled the 

British flag, while we fired a royal salute in 

its honour, his Excellency setting the 

example by discharging the five barrels of 

his revolver into the crater, and the rest 

following, till twenty-one guns had been 

fired. We then gave three cheers, sang 

“God save the Queen,’ and finished by 

drinking the ‘health of her gracious Majesty’ 

in champagne, iced in the snows of Fusi- 

yama, to the utter amazement of the Japan- 

ese, who had never before seen such 

startling religious ceremonies. 

The crater of Fusiyama is between two 

and three miles in circumference, and abciit 

6oo yards in depth, and the highest point 

is something more than 14,000 feet above 

the sea. The Tapanese have generally 

allowed 17,000, There has been no erup- 

tion for three centuries. 
We were fortunate enough to have a fine, 

clear, sunny day for the ascent, and, as we


