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PREfo'ATORY. 

I N offering tltis book to the public I must first explain its 
origin, and my own palil: in what is mainly an account of 
two journeys taken through China and Tibet by the late 
Lieutenant Brooke, F.KG.S. 

Mr. Brooke sta rt ed on his first jou rney from Shanghai 
on August I , 1906, and after crossing Ti bet, ret urned to 
Shanghai in October, 1907. 

H{' left Shanghai on his second journey in December, 1907. 
and travelled in Western Seelman and Eastern Tibet until 
December 24. 1908, when he was cruelly murdered in the 
Independent Lola I .and. 

On the second of these t wo expeditions Lieutenant Brooke 
was accompanied by Me C. H. Meares ; and when that journey 
came to its untimely end, Mr. l\lcares returned to England 
and wrote cert ain articles in the H ome Press on the country 
through whirh they had travelled. These created consider­
able interest, a nd Mr. Mea res was urged to make of 
his own and his friend 's experiences some more permanent 
record. But he had ~tlready been enlisted by Captain Scott 
for the Antarctic Expedition , and must leave England early 
in t he present year for Siberia, there to purchase dogs and 
podtes for that enterprise ; and the t ask which should have 
been his has perforce fallen to me. Mr. Brooke's parents 
ha .. e kindly placed a t my disposal their son's diary and photo­
graphs taken on his journeys; and of these and my own 
and Mr. Meares's observations of a picturesque country and 
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a singular people, never visited by white men before, 1 hop" 
to make something which shall commemorate the real be­
getter of this volume, and interest the general reader to 
whom adventure, sport , and travel in remote lands are of 
concern. 

J ohn Weston Brooke was born at. Fenay Hall, ncar 
Huddcrsfield, in Yorkshire, in J uly, 1880, and went to scl'lOol 
at Repton . In J898 he joined his county Yeomanry, the 
Yorkshi re Dragoons, and served with them in the Boer War. 
An act of gallantry in the field won .llim a commission in the 
Regu la r Army, and in November, ] 900, he returned to Eng­
land and joined th e 7th Huss:lrs at. Aldcrshot. Rllt th" 
instinct of travel was in his blood, and in 1902 he re:,igneu 
with the idea of ex ploration in that Dark Continent which 
has drawn , and yet draws, so heavily on the adven tnrol1s. 
An introd uction to Major Burnham, the fa mons American 
Scout, then a Director of the East African Syndicate, 
turned his thoughts in that direction, an d III April , 
1903, Mr. Brooke left England for East Africa, and was sent 
off promptly aft er his arrival on ;tn exploring expedition 
with Messrs. Blick, I3rittJebank, an d Brown. .. The Fou r 
8.'5," as the }xlrty was called, trnvelJed from Nairobi vift 
Mount Elgon northwards to the western :ohores of Lake 
Rudolph , experiencing plenty of privativns from want of 
water, :lIld of danl'{1.:1 from encounters with the natives. 

On J anuary 25, 190~, a report reached England tl1a~ the 
expedition had been wiped out; but a. week later this was 
con tradictC'd, and proved to be the concoction of a runaway 
porter. Mr. Brooke returned to England the following April 
and applied himself to the study of scientific subjects,- the 
more fully to fit himself for the life of a!, explorer. H e 
received his diploma for survey work from the Royal 
G('()graphical Society , and was made a Fellow of the Society. 

In March, 1906, 1\lr. Brooke sailed for India, with the 
\'iii 
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object of organi sing an expf~dition into Tibet to investigate 
t he much debated question of th(' relati on of the Satnpo 
and Bralunaputr<l Rivers. This intention. so far as India 
was concerned, was frustrated by the Indian Government. 
in view of the Trea ty just then signed with Russia , by which 
no stranger should be allo\\ cd to rnler Tibet from India. 
Nothing daunted, h(' tried to slip across ove r the Assnm border 
with only t wo servants; but the fronti er officer, being warned 
of his intention, was on the look out and intercepted him. 

) Ir. Brooke now reso •• ed to enter Tibd from the north, 
and left Calc utt a fnr Shanghai in June, l906. travelling 
thence vi:'1. Hankow, Sing.1ll, Pingliang. Lanchow, 10 Siningfu. 
Th(' journey wa<; accompli ... hed in three month:;;. and in his 
journnl :\11'. Brooke s]X'a k .. with gratitudf' of the missiona ries, 
who ;. treated " him" with the greatest kindne:>~ and hos~ 
pilaiit y," and arc .. the tf UI' fri ends of trJ.wllers in that 
country." .\ t Siningfu he st:lyr<\ for abou t a month,gathering 
inform:\lion and colll'cling poni('s. yak:', and genern' 
supplies. In October, 1906, t he n alai Lama arrived from 
Urgu, whither he had ned when Si r Fr:mk YOllnghusoand 's 
) rission entered Lhasa three ~'cars before. :'Il r. Ridley, 
of the China Inland )I ;ssion. and Mr. Brooke wcre lucky 
enollgh to obtain an audienCe of the Dabi L~ll1a , and were 
the fint Englishmen to see him. 

Everything was now ready for the second att{'mpt to reach 
the Brahmaputra, and :'I lr. Brooke entered Tibet by tJle 
Kokomcr, travelling 10 the north of that lake to Baranr 
Tsaidan, and southward by t he Tangla "ass The journey 
was an adventurolls one. especially so for a man ignorant 
of t he language, J.nd whose servants were-and pro\"ed­
worse than useless. The party was several times in danger 
frdtn the Goluk robbers, and on one occasion , "].en riding 
unarmed, i' lr. Brooke had a hand-lo.hand fight with one 
of these ruffians. 

i, 
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On arriving at Magehulla, a place about 200 miles north 
of his objective, he \\":\s surrounded by hordes of Tibetans, 
and although he held mar.y interviews of a fri endly chamcter 
with Lamas, they were quit e firm in assuring: him that he 
might not travel south in that direc.tion. As soon as he packed 
his camels the soldiers unpacked them, and, as he was one 
aga inst hI1lldrC'ds, he had C'ventually, to his great disgbst. 
to retrace his steps and tllrn aga in northwards. This was 

on April 30, 1907. The party was now reduced to two men 
and a few half starved camels, :J. nc\ with these he joined a 
Mongolian ellief, with whom he struck up a friendship. They 
travelled together tm "nme weeks, and the chicf in\'ited 
Mr. Brooke to go home with him, where he \\';lS givcn 
somc good shooting . and secured some \'aluable sl.orting 
trophies. 

At Tannor he just missed meeting Dr. Stein , the famous 
explorer, who seems to ha\'(, been in lhe village on the same 
day, but neither was aware of the other's presence. 

?lIT. Brooke had previously met Dr. Taffel, who had ex· 
perienced many hai rbreadth escapes among the Goloks, and 
was then himself att ired as a rohber, ha\'ing been strippeJ 
of <Ill his possessions. 

On July I Mr. Brooke again arrived at the house of hi s 
good missionary fri ends, Mr. and Mrs . Ridley. at Siningfu, 
where he stayed for a few days. Then, leayins for Shangha.i, 
he varied his route by going d own the Ya.ngtze River, and 

thence made a trip to J apan and :Manchuria. 
On his return to China, in November, 1907. he met , at 

Tientsin, Mr. C. H. Meares, and at once recognised in him 
a kindred spirit. He invited Mr. Meares to join him oJ! his 
next journey, an expedition in Western China, the result of 
a conversation I had held with him when we met at JcllQI1S 
some months before. I bad spoken of the hitherto almost 
unknown tribes who dwell in the west of the province of 
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Zcchwar, and among whom I had myself t ra" cllcdior some years, 
distributing books (or the British and Foreign Bible Society. 
An article of mine about these people, with a map of their 
country, had appeared in the Royal Gcographi..:al Society's 
J ourllal for December. ]908, being a summary of journeys 
laken between the yC;'lrs l903 and IQOi. But \'cry much 
:.ti l( remained to be learned, il nd ~I r. Brooke suggested that 
i f he should decidt' to go into that pro\'incc. I should 

• 
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introduce him to t hose chiefs with whom 1 had already 
become friends. 

This expedition was subsequently carried out in Me 
Meares's company ; and their route coinciding with a journey 
wrut h I had previously planned, and not interfering with 
my own work, we travelled for a great part of the time to­
geiber. In Chapters I- V the reader has what story I can 
make for him out of Mr. Brooke's diary, often in his own 
words, Illustrating in detail the incidents and experiences of 
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the itincmry wh ich 1 have faint ly outlined abovc. It was 
later at Hankow t hat he and i\1 r. Mcares made O1ciual 
commencement of their main joumey. Aft rr Chentu (in 
Chapter V), wherc T joi ned them, I have been able generally to 
write of experiences which I shared. 

As J write. I recall the joy which ) Ir. Brooke c\·inced in 
lutnra l beau ty, whether seen in the lofty mountain, with' its 
snow-caplX'd peaks towering on high unt il los t in a eland of 
mist; or ill the fuslling sl r('a m that swept madly on, in haste 
to mingle its clcar blue waters with. th c muddy Yangtze and 
so be carried to the ocean: the grassy piateau and t he \'i rgin 
fo rest . with their str~nge, cX0tic, somet imes unknown animals 
and birds-all hcld for him a rare and profollnu chaml He 
would rcvel in the beds of wild flowers which grew so pro­
fusely .1n el 50 lU"llriou5ly bloolnrd, ca rpeting the entire moun· 
tain --side \\·{'ll.nigh to the !' !1 0 W line. I have seen him almost 
in rapture as IH' chased O\'('r these beds, 12,000 to ]6,000 fcet 
abo\'e sc..1·]evcl. seeking oul the various coloured poppic~ that 
bloom at this al tit ude. There we found t he red, the yellow, 
the blue, the purple and maU\'e poppies of magica l beauty 
in that sctt ing, though only two of them ha\'C pro\'ed new 
to the botanist. Yet a little and it was my Jot 
to go a.loae into the Lola counlry and identify the bru ised 
and manglcd body of my friend , thm recoyered from the 
Lolos by th c Chinese officia.ls; nnd bpside him thc body of 
my adopted Cbillt'Se boy, who had galle with Mr. Brooke 
as hi~ interpreter, and who had rC'mainrd faithful to the end. 

But it is time to begin i\Jr. Brooke's narrat iyc from 
the diary which he penned while he was alive :md well, the 
picture of courage, high heart and endeavour. • 
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CHAPTER I. 

ON THE T I BET,\!" STEPPES. 

"AFTER my plans for entering Tibet from India had been 
successfully frustrated b§ th(' Indian Government," writes 
Mr. Brooke. " I consirlcred it best to try and get the su pport 
of the Chines~ Government and, if possible, that of the Dala i 
Lama, and so enter Tibet from t lie north. After a most 
uninteresting tramp :leras!'. China r re.:tchcd Silling, a large 
town in the west of Kansu Province. H ere 1 hea rd that the 
Dalai L[lrna was coming south from Urga and was to stay in 
a monastery dose to Sining. 1\Ir. and 1I1rs. Ridley, the misp 
sionurics connected with the China Inl:.l1ld l\ lission, insis ted 
on my making their home my own, and I appreciated a rest 
with these yery pleasa nt people after a lonely tramp of three 
months across China. 

" T he mona:;tcry of TasslI or Kmnbum-the firs t name is 
Chinese, t he second Tibetan- whert' the Dalai Ll.ma was 
to stay for some time, had been well cleaned for the occasion, 
before the arri \'al of this great potentate. The dust of ages 
had been swept away, and the huge golden irlols gleamed 
,\ilh their varied and fiendish ex pressions. Incensc was 
kept continually burning in great vases in front of each. 
The ~assive doors of the building were open, and the wor­
shippers kept coming and going, prostrating themselves on the 
polished boards outside, incessantly muttering their prayers, 

" The palace to be occupied by the Dalai Lama waS a long', 
low building, built on the side of a steep hill, which overlooks 
the whole monastery of Tassu. The golden roofs of the 
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Sport and Travel on the Tibetan Steppes. 

temples stood out dazzling in the sun, and long-robed priests 
rail hither and thither from one temple to another, while 
the d('vout worshi ppers wandered about with bowl'd heads, 
counting their beads and muttering their prayers. 

"As we were at the monastery three days before the Dala i 
Lama arrived, we were at liberty to go almost anywhere 
we liked. We visited the cou rtyard where the Dalai Lama 
was to be entertained. His bedroom, which was very small, 
was papered with a typically English rose wall-paper; a 
large bed took up most of the room, and was heavily draped 
with bright yellow silk curtains embroidered in gold, and 
a counterpane to mat.ch. 

" Two priests were on guard, who would on no account allow 
us to go into the room, and were very angry with the guards 
outside for letting llS come into the courtyard at all. 

" On Octoher :25. 1906, ]!lr. Ridley and I rode out of Sining 
to see thl.' Dalai Lama arrive. The roads wert' lined with 
the grotesque Chinese soldiers, armed with their very ancient 
guns, wearing their straw hats and pink coats made of cotton 
cloth, which hung on them like sacks. The Chinese on­
lookers had gathered, partly because they had nothing else 
tu do, aud partly because a Chi naman must see everything 
that is going on; but no onc was over-pleased with their 
guest, whom they had to supply with forced hospitality. 
I n fact, for months past, the Mandarin of Sining had been 
collecting pots and pans, and even tables, from the cottages 
of the poor to furnish his lordship's apartments. 

" As is tht' case with most (unctions of this kind, we waited 
for a long time for any sign of the Dalai Lama and his iuite. 
At last, in the far distance, we heard the shrieking of the 
Chinese band. and then, as the diabolical noise came closer, 
amidst a great cloud of dust, some five or 'Six Chinamen'1ame 
up. shuflling along in a gait which was neither n walk nor 
a run . They were dressed as they liked, played as they liked, , 
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On the Tibetan Steppes. 
-----------------------------
and shuffled as they liked, for it could not be called march­
ing. Next came the standard-bearers. in the same disorder, 
and these were in considerable dangt"f of being run down 
by the horsemen behind them. They carried long poles 
with fed flags, and all manner of c~rious ly-designed spears 
and tridents, which onc may see outside noy Chinese Yarnen , 
anrt which arc em blems of authori ty and justice . Next 
came the mounted Tibetans, in wonderful long yellow coa ts 
and curious hats made of gilded wood , riding rough, high­
spirited ponics, which dic! not lend dignity to the spectacle. 
Suddenly a di;;tinguishcu-looking T ibetan galloped out of 
the crowd :l.Ild shouted to lilt· onlookers to 'koutou,' i.e., fall 
prostrate on the ground in honour and reverence before his 
lordship. We dismounted from our ponics but refused to 
do more, !;O he left us to harangue the Chi ne!;e, who were 
quite Indifferent and only Jaughed and said rude things, as 
our English crowd sometimes docs to our respected Metro­
politan Police, who have leamed, however, to take it bt>tter 
than did our fr iend this distinguisl}{'d-looking Tibetan. There 
was more to sec now, for a crowd of horsemen drew near, 
surround ing a large yeUow cloth-covered chair, which was 
carried by four horses led by four mounted Tibetans, two 
on each side, so that we on ly caught a glim pse of the occupant 
for one second. We followed with the crowd until we reached 
a la rge camp which was prepared for him outside of the 
monastery of Kumbum. Here we found hundreds of tents, 
all pitched in a square, with one, a Mongol tent of rich yellow 
cloth, surrounded by a wall of the same material, where the 
Dalal Lama was to spend the night. 

"Outside the square were crowds of many nationalities 
from differen t parts of Asia, Mongol Princes with gaily-attired 
cam~, bringing -presents from the north ; wild-lOOking 
Tibetans with matted hair hanging down their backs, riding 
equally wild-looking ponies, driving unwieldy: yaks, thin from 
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long travelling , perhaps from Lhasa or unknown regions 
in Southern Tibet ; Chinese in gorgeous coloured silks, and 
muleteers with thei r galled mules. 

" Mr. Ridley and J donned our smartest clo thes of Chinese 
silk for the occasion. .M ine was as complicated to put 011 

as a hussar 's lull-dress uniform is to a newly-joined subaltern, 
but n o less smart. It consisted of lour coats, with four 
differen t coloured silks and patterns, each bei ng cut away 
a little more than the one bene.1.th it , so that a portion of 

each showed in front, da rk red trollsers and yellow leggings, 
which came half way up the I{'g, black bools which 
were most troublesome to walk in ; a large brack hat 
with turned-up brim and red tassels completed the cos~ume. 
A pigtai l is considered unnecessary by the Tibetan. 

" We intended calling bn the Dalai Lal,ll3 at once, but were 
told that he could not see us ·a t present, stating his WI ing­
ness to receive us in a few days. We climbed upto a little tower 
overlooking the cam~, ana had taken a few photographs, 
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when a fanatical T ibetan hocked my camera out of my 
hand and assaulted !'I I r. Ridlt'y in the act of focussing! 

" Two days after tlli:; we went up to the monastery and 
wcrc granted an :Ludiencl'. Aft er waiting a few ininutes, 
sitting on little si lk cu"hions in the courtya rd. we were brought 
up a na rrow staircase t o a sm2l.11 room, where ~ll sorts of 
instrnctions were giYcn 1I~ in a whisper. Our present, 'whicJ) 
consist ed of a fur co"I, was taken in. and we followed; we 
bowed as \n~ cn tcre.i th(, door and agai lJ when we approached 
the Dalai Lama. \\ \. t' len p l:.ccd the light blue scarf or 

kal a (a lways present ed on such occasions in Tibet) in to 
his lordship'" hand,.. and Ill' presen ted u;;: with ano ther. 
He gnn" me a ~mall image o f Bhmlda. Mr. R idley received 

a h un die of joss-sticks and a roll of Lhasa cioll,. The Dalai 
Lamll a,.,k{·d if we had come far, and while i\lr. Ridlcy ex­
plaillt'tl who we were . 1 bad an opportunity to look round, The 
room was about thirty {cd 10ng hy fi ft een feet wide, and the 
wa lls WCrt· draped wi lh beau tifully worked embroicl~ries. 

representing Bhlldda and \'anous dei ties. The room ' .... as . • 

well warmed , and a my~terious ~cen t of incC'nse pervaded 
the almospUert'. The ]):tlai Lama sat in iron t of us, cross­
Icgged. on silk cushions which were placed on a table about 
four fect high, so th,lt hi .. feet wen' on n level with our faces 
as we talkcd wi t h him. R is face did not show the slight est 
trace of cxprec;sion: he grf'ctcd us \\ jth a sligh t forward 
movement of his body, but nothing likl' a smile ever ap­
proached his face as we conversed . 

"Dr. Svcn Hedi n says that he had never seen such a gentle, 
pleasant face as that of the Tashi Lama, and I can say 1 have 
neve~ seen such a hard , ex pressionless face as that of the 
Dalai Lama. One cOll ld not hc.Jp thinking that he must 
havM.ra ined his features to resemble the unsympathetic 
emptiness of thc br;lzen images of tlte cOllnt ry. He asked 
if I had come from the o ther side of the world , and if Ule 

S 

, 



Sport and Travel o n the Tibetan Steppes. 

English king had sent me to see him. Mr. Ridh'y told him 
that the English were a kind people, and tbat he was sure 
that if he would comc to India to meet them and learn to 
know them, he would not mi nd their coming to his count ry. 
After about half·an·hou r's talk , which was mostly on ollr 
side. I asked if I might photograph hi m, but he refused. With 
a low bow we backed ou t of his presence; as 've backed his 
features relaxed into a fa int smile, a grea t relief after our 
grave interview. 

"SO ended Ollr audience with the Dalai Lama, his first, I 
believe, with an Englishman." Mr. Brookc's notes and 
diary carryon the narrat iw' of his experitll ces after leaving 
the Lama's presence. But , for clearness' sake, it may be well 
briefly to indicate what these were, leaving a detailed story 
to other chapters. 

From Kumburn Mr. I3rooke went to Tankar, a small city 
some thirty miles to the north, where he purchased yaks 
for the transport ation of his party and their su pplies-nearly 
fi ft y of these slow and stupid animals. Le:\Ving thi s border 
town he plunged into Tibet, crossed the Kokonor plain, 
passed to the north of t he lake, and after much d ifficulty 
reached Baramtsaidam. Here they found a Mongolian, who 
traded camels for Lieu tenant Brooke's yaks, but the :Mongol 
got the best of the bargain. 111 r. Brooke refltt ed his caravan 
at much additional expense and continued his journey, cross· 
ing with considerable hardship the high passes, then covered 
deep with snow. 

There was much difficulty in finding grass for his camels 
and fuel to cook the necessary food for his party . 

Fina.lly he reached a point within a few days' journey tI 

of Lhasa, and had a long interview with the intractable 
guards stationed at the border of the Lhasa territory. ~ere 
was much delay, and Mr. Brooke made several detours in 
the hope of evading the guards, but was always unsuccessful. 
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In theendhcwas forced to turn his back on his goal , the 3Ourc~ 
of the Bralunapulra, which, after months of weary travel, 
he had almost rf'<lched; with a sad heart and weary tread 
he turned north. On his retreat he madr friends with the 
Chief of a )!ongoJian caravan returnins from Lhasa and 
joined this party, and proceeding almost due north c.1.IIle out 
in Turkestan, and then crossed in to ~Iongolia. He shot 
much game on this journey. and sen t home one of the fmest 
heads of an ovis 011lt111/111 ever seen in England. After some 
months in ?!Qngt,lia he returned to Sining anel Lanchow 
and thence travelled almost due south across K;msuh and 
SeellUan provinces as far as Chungking. 

From Chungking. in October, 19°7, he took boat down 
the Yantze River and spent the winter in J apan and Corea. 

It was on his way down and at Ichallg that I first met 
Mr. Brooke. We had a long talk on our experiences in Cli'ina 
and Tibet. J happened to tell him of that part of the country 
in which I was particularly interested, ihat inhabited by the 
eighteen tribes of Western Sechu::l.Il. " Don't be surprised," 
he sa id , "if I COOle up your way nex t spring." At Shanghai 
he met )Ir. Edgar of the China Inland Mission, who is also 
interested in WC:i lcrn China rtnd Tibet, and their meeting 
decided him to come west. Two and a-hl lf months were spent 
ill J apan and Corea. On his way back to China h~ met, at 
Tientain , )'lr. C. H. )Ieares, who agreed to join hi m in further 
travel. Hankow was to be their starting point. Mr. Meares 
went then straight way overland, while :\iT. Brooke himself 
went by Shanghai, to make necessary arrangements for the for­
warding of money and supplies for the caravan. They met 
again 'at Hankow, and from this port they tt:avelled together, 
until separated by the untimely death of Mr. Brooke. -
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CHAPTER II . 

P FOCUR I NG THE CAn .... VAN. 

AFTER the interview with the Dalai Lama, ~Ir. Brooke said 
good-bye to his friend Mr. Ridley: and started for Tankar 
to purchase the necess.1.ry yaks and ponies needed for his 
e..xpcdition. Tankar is a Chinese frontier town. where 3. 

considerable trade is ca rried on with Tibetans; it is situated 
on t he Siho or West River, OIOOu! twenty-lour miles north-west 
of Kumhum and twenty miles cast of Toba. ~pe l\)ohammf'dnn 
stronghold. The' town is of some commercial importance, as a 
kind of dep6t for Chinese merchants trading with Tihetans. 
H iUlcr, from Lhasa, s:ome the caravans of the Dalai Lama. 
That dignitary drives no small trnqe with the Chinese. and 
this town being on a direct rout e between Jlongoli a and Lhasa, 
large caravans pass through annually in the fourth moon 
on their way to the" Sacred City." To this tOWI\ the Tibetans 
of the Kokonor (Bluc Lake) district bring in their produce, 
which consists of salt, hides, wool, sheep, c<:utle, horses; and 
trade them with tbe Chi nese merchants for cotton goods, 
red felt, WIne', snuff, tea, grain, coarse hemp bags and sundry 
other an icles which Tibet imports from China. The 
majority of the inbabitants of tile town are Chinese, but some 
Tibetans and :MongoJian.s a lso live on the street . and every 
day large caravans may be seen camping outside the' gate 
on the grassy commons that SlIrround the toVt'Il; the writer 
camped there on his first attem pt to reach the J{o'konortm'trict 
in J uly, 1895. Tankar, moreover, is of S(lmf: political and 
strategical importance and was originally a military outpost. 
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Her~ the Sining Amban receives the Mongolian Princes 00('(' 
a year and distributes presents in the name of the Emperor. 
Ten miles to the cast may be seen part of the Great Wall , in 
whil;h the gate called' Kwanmcn is now in ruins, but at which 
a guard of soldiers was formerly stationed . 

The town \Va!' once within Tibetan territ ory, but the Chine<;e 
have gradually swallowed up the district for its ngriculture. 

Along the West Ri\'cr are narrow gorges which make t he 
ent ra,nce to Tankar V;dley \'ery difficult: the Chinese took 
advantage of thes<" nat tl ral defences during the Eastern 
rebellion to kecp thc :'I loimmmedans in chcc,k. 

Thc approach from tbe cast is charming; a beautiful grovE: 
surrounding a watcr miJi ncar the city gate first greets one, 
while some beautiful temples stru~d out 00 the hills in the 
background. 

There is one pJ:incipal st reet lined on ci tlicr side by shops, 
in which arc to be found Chine~e wares and goods for bartering; 
grain and food-stuffs, beads, farring:., h:tir omaments. pots, 
saddles, ropes. boots and so forth aftlo all displayed. The 
YamE'n opens out into the strf'ct, :.lnd so do a small lamasery 
and iicvcra l wool depOts; the houses of thc ci tizens ,lI1d 
representa tive Tibetans :md the Cit):,. Temple fill up most 
pi the !'pace within ti l<' walls 01 thi.;; border tOWTl. Outside 
tbe gates are .. mall suburbs, mostly occupied by MohammedaTls . 
Strewn along the streets and suburbs,\ill be found the Chinese 
pedlar or travelling merchants ,d th their small ~\'ares spread 
ouf on mats, waiting for .their:opportunity to fleece the Tibetan 
or Mongolian traveller as he passes through. Ya.ks are drivcn 
in and sold for beef, their a\'ernge price being {rom .5 to 7 taels 
each, while young ones in very good condition may bring 
from 7 to 12 tacls. A good pony cost!;; from 25 to 30 taels. 
Th~l up here equals about three ~illings. 

While ~ I r . Brooke \\ as delayed here trying to secu re -hts 
yaks, DL Taffel, a German t raveller, an;ived from Tibet , 
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having been robbed for the thi rd t ime by the Golok, a famous 
brigand tribe inhabiting the. region south of the Kokanar. 
When Dr. Taffel arrived a t Tankar he had little left bu t what 
was on his back, and was dressed like one of the famous Golok. 
in a !\heep-skin coat, Tibetan boots and fu r cap, with a gi rdle 
round his waist and his gown tucked to the knee. He narrat ed 
the story of his narrow escapes from the hands of thC!'iC 
notorious nomads, who gain their livelihood by driving away 
their neighbours' cattle, attacking: caravans, waylaying 
travellers, whether foreigners, O ,inest: orTi betans. Dr .. Taffel's 
adventures, however, did not cause Mr. Brooke to hesitate 

,. to continue his journey , and he proceeded with his negotia­
tions Jar securing his caravan. Dr. Taffel gave him a goorl , 
deal of infonnation from his length.y experience in the country 
regarding the price and qual ity of the animals reql1ired, and 
the day aft er this meetin g ~Ir. Brooke left Tankar and pro­
ceeded to a village some twenty miles away , whert' the ya ks 
were to be procured. 

That night he put up in :\ little house occupied by a half­
cas te Chinaman, where he had his first meal of tsamba and 
buttered tea, the staple food in this part of the country as well 
as in Mongolia nnd Tibet. Tn these regions the frontiers arC' 
distinguished by deviations of diet. Tn spite of the political 
boundary established by the Chinese, they are constantly 
encroaching on Tibetal1 auu Mongoli an territory . On the 
other hand , while the Chinese trader soon learns to eat and 
even relish Ti betan food in Tibet , he would not thi nk of living 
on it in China, where it is always referred to as the food of the 
barbarian. Tsamba is parched barley , ground into r:lthcr 
fine meal and mixed into dough with tea and butter; when 
kneaded to the proper consistency, just hard enough not to 
stick to one's hands , it is taken out of the wooden bowl"':ich 
serves for plate, cup ;\nd saucer combined, and is held in the 
hand, while the cup is filled witl) tea, and one makes on{"s 
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meal by biting a piece out of the dO\lgh and sipping the buttered 
tea. Buttered tea is made in this part of the country by ~ 
breaking a piece of Hankow brick tea into rather small pieces 
and placing them in a copper pot , in which milk <lnd water 
are kept hailing. Th is pot is J..--ept cOllstantly on the stove, <lnd 
t ea may be served at almost. any hour of the day or night. 
When the tea is poured into the wooden basin, a Il1mp of 
butter, half the si ze of <In egg, is put in; this floats on the 
top and when dissolved leavcs conspicuous tlle ya k hairs 
the Tibetalll thinks neces!;<lry . to hold together aDd give 
fl avour to thc blltter, which C::tll now easily be skimmed of[ 

or blown to one side of the basin while one drink~ from the 
other sidc. When the diner has satisfied his "ppctite, supposing 
him to have. like most Tibetans, a long tonguc. he proceeds 
to wash his bowl by licking it clean . If, however, he is un­
fortunate enough to be tongue-tif'd. hc must thcn use his 
finger to wipe the howl out and finish ~y licking his finger 
clean; nothing must be allowed to go to waste in a coun try 
where food is so scarCt' and prccious. Brooke's half-caste's 
wife did all the work and appeared very cheerful. She wore 
her hair in two plaits down her back. Two broad blue·cloth 
s toles, one a ttached to each braid of hair, hung down her 
bdck and were covered with stones, large cash and other 
trinkets. which must h:lvC weighed several pound~. This 
is the border Tibetan fashion, but Brooke was told the 
lady was of Turkish descent. Next morning. on going into 
the kitchen, Mr. Brooke found an old L1.ma, his host and four 
strong children all munching away at tsamba, whiJc the old 
lady was making scones in an iron pot. These she heated 

• over an argol firc. There being no wood in the locality, the 
excretum of the yak is liried by plastering it on the .,ides of 
the ~e, and when dry this makes very good fuel; that is, 
when one knows how to use it, but it is slow, t edious work 
to anyone not accustomed to the use of this f?-el to attempt 
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to cook a meal on it. After the meal was over the husband 
spent the day in nursing the baby, whi le his wile attended 
to the work. Mr. Brooke spent t he day in bargaining for yak , 
and succeeded in selecting twent y-five animals ou t of the herd 
at 14 taels each. Tl1f' price wen t up as usual as soon as it 
was known a foreigner wanted to purchase, and unless his 
middleman was c:o; ceptional we may re~t assured that that 

• .. 
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i indispensable person did "not close this bargain with an empty 
pocket, since every midd leman expects to make" at least 
20 ner cent. out J) f evcry bargain he drives. :Mr. Brooke 
also engaged a yak driver, who was supposed to understand 
the I~ading and management of the cl umsy and st upid brutes. 
Alter se{:uring the animals and seeing them started tm''their 
way to Tan Jar. Brooke returned to siniJlg to pick up his , 
belongings :lJld say good-bye to t he Ridlrys. While he was 
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there their little boy died, and he left them in sorrow. ~" . 

Brooke never forgot the kindness shown to him by these 
good people, and I often heard him speak of them while in 
Sechuan: Here he again met Dr. Taffe\. and they travelled 
together half way to Tankar, where thei r road separated, 
and Brooke, not having a servant or escort , travclled 
the remainder of the road alone. When about five miles 

• 
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from Tankar a Tibetan overtook him, and for some time 
appeared Q10st friendly, riding alongside and tryingtoconverse. 
Suddenly he snatched at Mr. Brooke's reins and, pullins his 

• pony up and a.t the g."une moment dmwing his sword, an 
instrument which e,'cry Tibetan is provided \\1th in these 
parts~ 1 succeeded in striking Brooke over the bead \\;th it. 
The blow was weak nnd did little damage, and Brooke. 
slipping off his pony, kept it betwecn·himself and his sudden 
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antagonist . Finding this defence uncertain he rushed in at 
close quarters and pllll('d the Tibetan off his pony, dragging 
him about on the ground, which exhausted himself un­
necessarily. F inally he succeeded in securing his enemy's 
sword, but though he struck at him with the weapon 
the Tibetan's sheep-skin co.:!.t was so hard and thick that the 
blow did little more than cut the ganncnt slightly. The 
Tibetan now rushed Brooke in turn and recovered the 
sword, but Brooke so kept hold of him that he had no 
opportunity of using it, and m'l friend managed to secure 
the weapon a second time and hurled it into the moun tain 
stream which roared besifle them. The Tibetan bolted off 
to t ry and recover it, and Brooke spent thi s breathing space 
in trying to kick up a stone out of the hard road; but 
the Tibetan, noticing what he was at, left the sword and 
rushed against Brooke, kLlocking him o\'er and trying himself 
to secure the stone, still fast in the ground. Brooke secured 
another stone, but was by this time so exhausted that he had 
little strength left to use it and on ly just managed to give the 
Tibetan a bump on the head. They closed again, and Brooke 
managing to get on top, banged his opponent's face with 
his fis t, but it seemed to have little effect. The Tibetan 
then got on top and pounded his enemy on the forehead 
with small stones. Brooke now managed to get in a stroke 
under the Tibetan's ch in which stunned him a little, and he 
succeeded in getting a way, H is own horse was grazing close 
by anet he managed to catch and mount him. As he rode 
off he looked back and saw the Tibetan do likewise, only 
riding in the opposite direction. Fortunately he did not 
appear to have any accomplices. Brooke finally arrived at • 
Tankar bleeding and exhausted. He found his boy just 
lighting a lamp to come and look for him. Th~sirvant 

professed to be very much distressed that he was not with 
his master to help him against the Tibetan, but after 
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Brooke got better acquainted with this worthy, he perceived 
that he was, in fact, delighted not to have been with him. 
I n tntth , the boy proved to be a coward in every respect. 

Two Mandarins c<llJed on Brooke next day and appeared 
most sympathetic. They stat ed that soldiers had been sent 
off, soon after he arrived, in pursuit of the Tibetan, and had 
captured him early that morning; and they wanted to 
know what punishment he thought shou ld be inflicted. 
Brooke said that fo r such a crime in his country a man 
wonld be given several 1'ears' imprisonment, with nothing 
but bread and water to sus bin life. The Mandarins replied 
they had a similar bw in their conntry; and nine months 
later Brooke saw the Tibelan sti ll retained in the prison 
at Sining. Brooke's wounds, which consisted of a cut on 

his head and some bruises on his forc-head, soon healed. 
On the 18th of Novt:mber he packed the forty-nve unwieldy 
yaks that composed his caravan, together with eight 
Chinamen in all, including an interpretcr from the Amban 
at Sining, who had some influence on the robbers of the 
Kokonor district . It took about five hours to pack the 
caravan, and, as usually hoppens on the first day of an ex­
pedition, the loads tumbled about, frightcning the ya~s into 
<.l mad stampede, so that only a few miles were accom­
plished before encamping. The second day was most 
disastrous; the tent poles were broken during the night by 
some of the yaks smashing into it, his theodolite and plane 
table were a lso smashed during the march by the clumsy 
creatures. These disasters greatly affected the scientific 
results hoped for from the expedition. Late in the evening 
the yaks were tied up to the line rope, which is fastened by 
pegs or tied to great tufts of grass, and to this rope all the 
anim<fls~e attached. Senerh, his boy. foolishly went too 
close to one' of the semivsavage yaks, whose horn came in 
contact with One of the boy's ribs with such force that he was ., 
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compelled to ride every day for a month, and was able t o do 
no work. Th~ country was now covered with grass and 
undulating hills, .on ~hich large herds of cnttle W CTC seen 
grazing. The people wcrc iriendly but qu ite on the alert, 
as a dreaded batld of Golok was r('ported to be roving about, 
and there was no t elling when or where they might pom1CC 
upon some herd and drive them off into some secluded ,"alley, 
and Hms get them away into thei r own country, which really 
lies south of t he Yellow River. At last they came in sight 
of the Kok6nor and camped by th~ bkc. During the night 
there was a heavy fall of snow, which had the effect of making 
his boys move even more slowly than t he notoriously slack 
Kansuite i:> in the habit of doing. Packing the anima l~ nex t 
morning proved a di"fficult job, as the men were not used to 
the intense cold . Their carav:m moved slowly, as yaks cannot 
travel more than eight or ten miles per day, espctially if they 
are on a long jOUl:ney. During the march Mr, Brooke shot 
a wild, pony called a kyang, t he meat of which proved to be 

very good eating. It is impossihle to say whether these 
animals are ponies or m llies. ; th ey seem to be q'uit e a distinct 
species and do not in terbreed with lhe Tibetan and :Mongolian 
ponies that foom about the plains in a semi-wi ld state. He 
only heard of one instance of a hybrid Mongolian pony 
mia wild kyang. They are quite distinct from any species 
of the' horse, mule or donkey, having a mule's t ail. and mane, 
nose and ears like a horse; they can be easi ly caught when 
they join a 1;;lrge herd of Mongolian ponics . feeding on the 
plains. Tbey are very fieet, however, and when feed ing 
by themselves ',"QuId be almost impossible of captu re. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Waddell, in his most valuable book, 
" 1.hasa and its 1I1ysteries,"· thus de!fcribes the kyang;­

" Passing along under the fl ank of Chumolhari, ,ff: found 
that the apparently hare de.ert plain , as we traversed it, 
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was freely studded over with clump~ of grass and weedJlo .. 
between the pebbles, for the plain was thickly st[ewIl' With 
loose pt>bbles and sandy gravel like tbe dried-up bed of a • 
sea or lake; and this loose gravel was very hyrng ~o walk 
on , and for the transport animals, as it wore.. out their shoes 
and larned them. 

" Browsing on thi s scanty herbage, which curiously in~luded 
many thistles, were hundreds of large wild asses, the kyang 
01 the Tibeta.ns, in troops of tens and twenties or more, At 
first · we took therr:. for detachments of Tibetan Cavalry, the 
wild horSemen of the Changtang, as they came galloping along 
in a whirlwind of dust, then execu ted a perfect wheel-round, 
then extended out in a line at regular intervals, and advanucd 
again; and as if at the word of command rcfonned into close 
order and came to ,~n instant halt. Several of them galloped 
towards us and stood looking at us, out of curiosity, as near 
as 300 yards away, and a few trotted through the lines of our 
baggage mules, doubtless recognising thei r family relation· 
shi~. They are prctty animals, more like pooies than as!iCS, 

and move wilh great grace. They are about the siz(;, and 
shape of zebras , but with better heads. Their genera l colou r 
is a rich golden brown with jet black points and stripes. When 
1 was in North-Western Ti bet, evading th€) frontier guards, 
T havc s~en these colou rs fonn startling kaleid6scopic varieties 
of tints in the bright sunshine, at one time bright sandy yellow, 
almost white, changing to goldcn chestnut and deep bla,ck, 
giving the appearance . of a ca ravan of black-coated men 

• moving amongst light-colourcd laden animals. The Tibetans 

• 

say that these animals arc untameable, but tHey do 'not look 
so very wild. I cannot help thinking that here, in the home 
of these wild asses, we have a great field for breedil1g mules 
for t1~ I'lldian Army, the supply for which never CjUl meet 
the demand; and to obtain these insufficient numbers we 
have yearly to ransack the whole world, sending age~ts to 
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Persia, Spain, It aly, China, Yunnan and America, at enormous 
cost. . 

" As we march on and on across tbis great plain , with nothing 
to relieve the dulness but these herds o( roving kynng and 
the encircling hills beyond , the eye wearies of t he stret ches 
of loose gravel with its stunted tufts of withered ,grass, and 
t he monotony of it nil oppresses the spirits." . I 

Several qf these an imals were .found at Lhalu ; they had 
been given -as a present to the Dalai Lama, who had them 
fed and st alled lhere. Colonel Waddell got close enough 
to phol ograph them, and , later, two of them were caught 
by members' rlf the Mtssion, to be as a present to the E:ing. 
Colonel W,lldden classifies the wild ass as Eq;m s /lcmiOJl1fS. * 

• Quite early in the afternoon Brooke and his party 
came to ~l old Tibetan fort or stock yard , into which t hey 
dro\ 'e their yaks and ponics for t he night , as the place was 
infested with robbers. Four Tibetans came about, whose 
~ppearance did not iJ1Spire confidence. They were particu­
larly anxious to see Brooke's fire-arms. He had determined 
not to show them unless it was reall y necessa ry, knowing 
th at a savage's awe of a gun is always greater before he knows 

". 'O.nything abou t it s mechanism. H owever, wishing to be 

civil, he let his visitors each handle one of the fou r guns he 
had with him. A fourth man tri ed to get bold of his Al ause r 
pistol which, aft er his experience with the Tibetan nea r Tankar, 
Brooke always carried in his belt. Discovering the game 
in time and unfastening his Mauser from his belt , he com­
manded th~ men to hand back his rifles, which they evidently 1I 

intended to make' their own. As it happened there were no 
cartridges in the magazines~ even if they had known how to 
use t he rifles ; anyllow, they quietly handed them back to 
the boy. ~ .... 

Next . dayan' the march four horsemen tried to surprise • 
• "Lhasa and its ~1ysteries," page 484 . . ., 
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Procuring the Caravan. 

the ,ca ravan, but seeing there wa's quit f! a. la.rge . party they 
did not press an attack. At evening the part}' again en­, 
camped early and l\Ir. Brooke went out shootmg. He had not 
gone far before he di scovered the four gentlemen they had , . . 
met during the march. sneaking over a hill not far away, 
thei r fou r horses tied to lufts :Of grass close by. The worst 
of this country j ~ t hat eyery one suspects every one else of 
being '1 thi ef. '[he trave.l1~r Illay be ont shooting when 
suddenly he di scover .. that crawling along behind. him, "only . 
a few hundred yards away, are several men. evidently on his 
track to see what he is about. This pols an end to the htlnfing 
expedition for that day. for he has .not the -lSlightost idea ' 
who his stalkers a.,re, bul infers from their tmhav\our that 
they would as soon take a shot a t the strange hunter as they 
would a t the natural game of the country, There' is on dist inct 
difference be tween the professional and amateur robbet"­
the professional is deliberate ;wd goes in for big hauls, attacking 
large herds and dri\'ing ('Iff a good number of cattle at each ' 
a ttack ; the amateur picks off small ca ra vans, appropriating 
whatever goods he may obt ain for the benefit of his party, 
but seldom taking life, unless actually drive n to it , Brooke 
returned to camp. and during the night was arot1sed by a 
terrible barking of dogs. Turning out of his warm sleeping 
bag. he found the men hard at work piling the grai n bags 
in posi tion to fortify the camp. They all worked hard getting 
the bags in plnce, but the howls of a pack of wolves came ' 
closer and closer, and pre:ien tly the camp was surrounded. 

• Fortunately the ynks and horses wer(~ securely tethered to the 
line ropes, nnd though they made strenuous' efforts to escape 
they did not succeed in getting loose, A few volleys from 

. the four rifles fired from behind the grain bags- 90 surprised 
the wolv that they turned and fled, leaving ~me 'of their 
companions dead on the ground. ' .. 

• 
The next 'day the party had a good deal of difficulty in 
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crossing a river which was partly frozen, and got most of the 
baggage wet , which necessi tated the delay of one day to dry 
the grain. They next crossed over a high pass about II ,OOO 
feet above sea-level that divides the Kokonor from the Tsai­
dam. There was a. good deal of snow Oil the pass, but they 
succeeded in getting over withont incident. They finally 
arrived at a Mongolian encampment and wcre directed to 
the chief, Chinghiwang, who was camped a few da~s' march 
farther on; and therc Brooke lJOpcd to spend several days 
reorganisi ng the caravan, Changing his slow and t edious yak 
for camels before procc('ding all his journey . 
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CHAPT ER I IT. 

ACROSS THE T SAlDAM ASD 0:'\ TO L HASA. 

T HE Y rcached the lake of Dubn an d camped on its grassy 
shore in a rich pasture lano, where the only difficulty was 
in find ing firewood, whici, had to be carried for a long d is­
t ance. Mr. Brooke called on Chinghiwang, who was camped 
not far away. H e found him living in a ten t vcry similar 
t o the other Mongolians on the plain, with very li ttle to show 
that he was a P rince; indeed, a Scottish crofter""s cottage WQuid 
have been a palace to his bare li tt le tent. A Mongoli an 's 
tent in this pnTt of the country consists of a fra mework of 
wood , which comes clown like the ribs of a boo t ; only turned 
upside down. These ribs arc joined by a sort of treUis work . 
and the whole frame collapses. dividi ng into fo ur sections. 
when it is desired to move on to other grazing grounds. The 
roo f was formed of a number of sticks resting on the ':wall . 
<l.ud :J.!I were tied to -a ring of iron in the centre of t he roof. 
which fo rmed the chi mney. T he whole framework was then 
covered with fel t or a coarse cloth made of yak '; hair. In 
t he centre was a rais-ed stone fireplace bearing anl ron trame, 
on which an argol fi re was brightly bum ing, and ,,'i th a pot 

• of tea a.lways on t he boil. Through the chimney hole in t he 
roof t he smok e"sat1sfactorily escaped, and these tents are 
really comfortable. From the walls o f the chief' s tent hung 
several old fuse guns anu pkins of butter, while on the floor} 
around Ure sides of the tent. were a number of Chinese skin 
boxes, on one of which was placed some Tibetan Scriptures, 
carefully wrapped in a cloth and bound between two 
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boards, which formed the cove r. These are never opened 
till a priest comes, when they are read for three days con­
tinuollsly wilh great ceremony and feasting. 

The Prince had recently returned from Lhasa, and as the 
party sat around the fire, cross-legged, eating mien which 
had been boiled in milk (mien is vermicelli imported from 
China and is counted quite a delicacy by both the !\Iongolians 
and Tibetans), he told most vivid tales of the difficulties that 
had to be en..:ountered on the way, especially at this time 
of the year. ~lr. Brooke was assured that it would be im­
possible to make the journey with yak, as the passes would 
'be deep in snow and they would not he able to procure fodder 
on the heights, and the yak were so slow it would be necessary 
to camp on the passes. He felt that the Prince was paving 
his way to secure a good price for the camels, which he was 
anxious to sllpply, and also to depreciate the value of the 
yaks, which he hoped to obtain in part payment for his camels. 
Brooke insisted that his yak could easily make the 
joumey, as they were young and in good condition, and added 
that he had paid 14 taels apiece for them in order to secllfe 
first-class animals. After an hour's interview Brook\;! 
returned to his tent, still undecided as to what was really 
the best thing to do. The next day the Prince invited him 
again to his tent. He had prepared quite a banquet and 
invited a number of friends. They all sat round the fire 
cross-legged as before, and began the feast by drinking tea 
and eating tsamba. The second course was boiled mutton, 
of which every man seized a piece in his hand, gnawing it and IJ 

smacking his lips in a most appreciative way. After the mutton , 
Chinese wine was offered, a beverage distilled from grain, 
and (if no water has been added during its long journey to 
the Mongolian tent) usually found to contain ab<Jut -65 per 
cent. of alcohol, though the stronger it is the more these 
dwellers on the highlands appreciate it. The Prince again 
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introduced the subj ect of camels and promised to sell 
Brooke some at a reasonable price, if he would not continue 
his journey to Lhasa. This suggestion Brooke would not 
entertain, and again asse rt ed his intention of proceeding with 
his yak:;. The Prince insisted t hat Brooke should wait 
a few days until his cnravan of camels-which had been 
sent to Sining laden with hides, wool nnd butter, and were 
to bring back grain-should return; assuring him that it 
would not be more than n few days before they arrived. He 
stnyed. 

Meanwhile he made fri ends with some of the people, and 
especially with one old mall, who was troubled with rheu­
mntism, and whom, by the use of his galYanic battery, 
Brooke was able to relieve. In retu rn the old man under­
took to initiate hi:, physician in the mystery of Ilnderstand­
ing thl: points of a good camel. Hi!. inst ructions came to 
t his :-" Old camels are not valuable, as they will not stand 
the fatigue of a long journey; their teeth are short and they 
cannot masti ca te the coarse grass of the highlands of Tibet . 
Their hump sags or droops. and they Jack spring in their gait. 
A young camel is alert ; he is always on the look-out for food, 
and is more readily startled by a stranger or by such moving 
object~ as he may sec even nt some distance from the road. 
H is teeth are long. his hump is erect and he has a spring in 
his movement which is easily detected." 

When the caravan retumed the Prince brought over four 
of his poorest camels, which he offered to trade for 
Brooke's forty.two yak : three of his original caravan having 
died since crossing the partly frozen river on the other side 
of the pass. Brooke expressed indignation at this offer, 
and said he had come to the Prince believing him to be an 
honest .rnan, who would not take advantage of a stranger, 
and he demonstrated the camels offered to be old and useless. 
The Prince replied that as sure as God was in Heaven he 
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could not tell a li e, and repeated that the four animals he 
had brought were the pick of his flock . 

He departed, taking the animals ,Vith him, but returned 
next day, bringing four better camels. 11"1r. Brooke t old 
him that if ~hc took camels; a t all he would need at least ten, 
and that he would accept tlle fou r now brought in exchange 
fo r his yaks on condition that the Prinre sold him six others 
at a fair price, and that he should keep possession of his yak 
until the bargain was completed. The Prince readily agreed, 
and nine other camels were chosen from the pack, aver::Jging 
about 35 taels apiece, whi le the four young on.es were about 
55 taels. When the animals were packed Brooke found 
that he h;1I1 just sufficient to carry his outfi t comfortably 
and allow his men to ride. The last camel to be brought 
was one with a tuft of hair out of its side, Brooke some· 
how fancied the camel, but the Prince tried in every way 
to prove that it w.as not a desirable animal fo r such a journey, 
stating tl"k.t it ate its own wool when it waS hungry, which 
accounted for the bare spot on its side. He shook his head, 
ind:icating that the animal was no good, but his feat ures 
betrayed him, and Brooke did not beJieve a word he 
said; and later . sure enough, another Mongolian told him 
that the boys at Sining had pulled the hair off. The Prince 
finally raised the price to 65 bels, which Brooke paip, and 
found the ani mal to be the best of the bunch. 

The day before they started on their long and tedious 
journey towa rds Lhasa the Prince dined with Brooke. 

.. As a delicacy a dish made from Bird's custard powder and 
sugar was provided. The Prince did not seem to relish this 

• and ate bu t little; his son, however, seemed very fond of 
suga r, and hcl;>ed himself liberally, 

Late in the evening of the last day he expected t o !ipend 
at Dulan, Senerh, his cook, in company with his Shanghai 
boy, came into his ten t and demanded that each of the men 
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be given jO t acls in advance; if not they would go back. 
Brooke ordered them I?ut of the tent and said he would see 
them in the morn ing. 

The Shanghai boy, who up to this time had proved faithful, 
now b roke the ne .... 'S that during the days spen t ill camp the 
servants, having nothing better to do. had been talking over 
the d ifficulties and hardships which lay before them. and 
had all decided to tum back. This conspiracy made it im­
possible to sl art next day , so Brooke sent t he useless 
ones out to gather firewood . and kept three of the best mcn 
in camp. These he made sign a paper promising they would 
go on , and himself agreed to send back 2; taels to each of 
their families. To this plan they all agreed, much to the 
d isa ppointment of the useless ones, who were the originators 
of the disturbance and who had hoprd to gain something 
for their trouble. On December 28th the party set forth, 
leaving the rebenious and worthless men with food sufficient 
at least to take them b'lS=k to Chinese territory. Senerh , 
the Sinieg My, repented and begged to be taken along. The 
interpreter who joined the party at Tan kar. and had only 
been engaged as far as this place, was sent b.."Ick with a horse 
and his full wapcs; while the other two only got half their 
wages, as they had been discontented. disobedient, and lazy 
throughout the whole of the joumf'y . 

They found the camels a great comfort after the clumsy, 
slow, brainless yaks, who were always dumping their loads 
off by nmning against each other, and moved so slowly that 

• it made the march vcry tediolls. The camels moved along 
at about four miles an hour, keeping up the pace day after 
day during the march; they were much less trouble to tie 
up at night and to find when out grazing on the plain. 

Duling. the first two days' march the road led through 
sandstone hills, which rose from :r ,joo to 2,500 feet above 
the vaJle)'S; the southern slopes were covered with stunted 
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pine trees; they saw evidence of bear , but no wild ya k or 
ovis ammum. On the 30th of December they crossed quite 
a large river, flowing t~rough rathrr a deep gorge which 
sheltered it from the sun. The ice was sufficien tly thick to 
allow the camels to (TOSS it . This ri"e r is reported to be 
fed from Dul::!.n Nor, but this Dulan Nor is a differen t lake 
from the one on which the Prince was camped, and its 
waters were more saltish and the earth by its shores con­
t ained much alka li, which hindered the grass from growing. 
They were now nearing the swamps of the Tsaidam proper. 
Wherever the hanks of the rive r had cut to any depth through 
the hills and rising gro11nd the re was evidence of conglomerate 
lU(.;k beneath the rcd sandstone which appeared on t he 
surface. Passing through t he rolling lands they ente red 
a large sandy plain , through which they travelled as far as 
Hamill Tsaidam, where another important Mongolian Prince 
had his headquarters. They were gu ided thither by an 
escort and interpreter in one, sent with them by Chinghi\\'ang 
as far as Hara m Tsaidam, with orders there to hand the pa rt y 
over to the next chief. On reaching the place they had 
some little difficulty in finding the 11longolian tents, and 
when they did find them it was to discover that the plain 
011 which they were encamped was almost destitute of grass, 
and this when ]!lr, Brooke's camels were much in need of 
resting a few days on good grazing grolln(l, The ponies 
suffered even more t han the camels, for there was a good 
deal of shrubbery about on which t he latter seemed to feed 
freely. Occasionally one of the young camels, who thought . 
he could find better fodder further away, would start off 
on a jou rney by himself, looking back every few minutes 
to see if others were following him; when he found that 
by this meam he was unable to coax them far ,"om camp 
he would return , and after remaini ng some little time would 
start out on a similar search. 



Across the T saidam and on to Lhasa. 

The day after ~Ir . Brooke's arrival at Baram Tsaidam 
he was told that the ) fongoli an Chief did not live there, and 
t hat it was impossible to procure a local guide. Taking 
the interpreter he sct ou t to search for someone in authority, 
and did manage to fi nd the house of the )[ol1golian Prince; 
but only his brother and an old Lama were at home. The 
village was surrounded by a low mud wall enclosing a few 
mud huts, which were dark and dirty. The Lama was si tting 
on a large shelf in semi-darkness, a butter lamp burning 
close by, The visitors were shown in by the Prince's brother, 
who motioned them to a mat, where he immediately joined 
them, Brooke, through his interpreter, in formed the Mon­
golian of his recent visi t 10 the Dalai Lama and the Amban 
at Sin ing, who had givcn him a passport to cross TI bet into 
India; and explai ned that Chinghiwang had rcceived him 
and gi\'en him a guide to this place, where he was assured 
t hat he would receive an escort to guide him on his way. 

The Lama and the ;\Iongolian talked together for some 
time, and then they excused t hemsel\'e~ on the ground that 
their lord was not at home, and that they could do nothing 
in the matter. Brooke asked them to think the matter 
over, for though it was not hi~ wish to make any trouble, 
yet if he journeyed alone and anything should happen by 
the way, the Chinese Government might hold them respon­
sible, as it was import ant, he told them., for him to get right 
through to India. 

After further disc ussion they said they would let him have 
• an answer in the morning, and the nexl day the Mongolian 

came to his tent with a guide who was to escort him ten days 
west to a place called by the Chinese, Dachinpa. i.e. , great 
clear plain. They afterwards learned that the story of the 
Prince !leing away from home was quite a true one, The 
day before they arrivclI the Golok had swept down upon 
his herds, and had driven away 100 of his ponies, and the 
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whole countryside had been called out to give chase. The 
Golok come into the country in large bands and break up 
into small parties, visiting the Mongolian encampments 
ostensibly as traders. When they have found out where the 
Mongolian herds are feeding and the strength of the camp, 
they collect together again. and d rive off the herds into some 
valley. and by ways and means kn own to them, and in forced 
marches~ usually succeed in getting the animals clean away. 
A band of these Golok in rlisguise visit ed Bamlll Tsaidam 
the day after the ponies above·mentioned had been driven 
off, no doubt with the idea of putting the l\l ongoli ans 
on the wrong track of their lost possessions. Brooke 
tried t<1 vhotograph the bunch, but the moment they saw 
the camera they ran off , while one member of t he party 
~rang toward the camera and co\'ered the lens with his hand. 

When the party was just ready to leave Bnrant Tsnidam, 
Senerh, the cook, declared that he mu~ t go back as he had 
run out of opium. After considerable discussion the man 
was allowed to go. To ta ke an opium·smoker , who had 
no means of secu ring a daily supply of that drug, could only 
have led to a great deal of trouble, and the man would be 
worse than useless; so, from this place, Brooke went 
forwaHl with only five Chinese. From Baram Tsaidam to 
Dachinpa they travelled westward over :t desert covered 
with brushwood about six feet high. where the camels and 
ponies belonging to the Mongolians roamed in a semi-wild 
state. Their new Mongolian guide was a most religious 
man, repeating his prayers continually. \Vhen they pitched • 
camp and the tea began to boil, he would seize the ladle used 
for serving out the tea, and, muttering h is prayers, would 
throw a little of the tea out of the door three times, with 
considerable ceremony between each swing of ;- tlle ladle ; 
Ulen proceeding to serve Brooke and atterwards the' other 
mem bers of the party. 

" 
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On arriving at Oachinpa the party chose a good camping 
ground, where there was plenty of grass for the animals, 
and started off to fmd the old Mongolian Chief who was to 
provide the new escort. All day they rode and at last reached 
a hut where they found an old Mongolian at prayers. He 
motioned them to si t down, but otherwise con t inued to chant 
his prayers without looking up. He ,,:as dressed in a long 
dirty robe and squatted in front of a little stool. his Buddhist 
Bible in hand; he wore large round spectacles and his head 
was shaven but dirty. The guide, on entering the tent . 
solemnly bent his head until it touched the book, waited until 
the old Lama placed his hand upon his head, then rose and 
took his place by the fire. After a considerable time the 
priest dropped his voice into a low Illunnur, and they com­
menced to t alk. The Mongolian Chief was not at all inclined 
to help Brooke, but aft er some little conversa tion he 
accepted a present from him in the form of a tin of Bryant 
and May's matches. \\ 'it b these the old man seemed greatly 
delighted, as he hnd ne\'er seen" self-giving fire," as he called 
the matches, before, and he pbyed about with them like a 
child. He was a fierce, fat-looking old man, milch like the 
imagined ogre of nursery days. A large pot containing two 
sheep's heads was boiling on the fire. and around the tents 
hung quarters of frozen mutton and rolls of suet, also an old 
gun carefully wrapped up in cloth; just behind him were 
a number of young goats, tethered by strings, Most of these 
had light Wue hair, dai nty little bea rds, and were really 

• pretty creatures. 
EventualJy thc old illongolian consented to send as guide 

his own son, a finc-looking boy, who was to escort tht party 
as far as Naichi , where they were to get another guide to 
take theIll' on to NagcllUka. Naichi was reported to be ten 

days south of Dachinpa. 
After bidding farewell to the old Lama, who held the rank 
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of local chief. they sta rt ed out to retrace thei r steps to their 
own camp. In some way the guid(' seemed to have lost his 
bea rings , and ..after travelling some t ime did not come out 
on the pa th which they had been told they should fmd. The 
new g uide, of course, W;l~ not to joi n them nlltil next morn­
ing. Brooke. feeling the guide was going in the wrong 
d irection, told his boy to follow him and they st ruck off across 
the plains in what he believed to be t he direction of the camp. 
They travelled in th is manner due east until they reached 
the river upon which they were camped; here they rested 
and Jet the horses drink . when the boy suddenly cried out. 
" Look over there, :'Ilastpr, you say you don't believe in the 
devil, look at that." Brooke looked round and saw 
:l yery cu ri olls phenomenon, simi lar to the scene which !\Ir. 
H. Sayage Landor describes haying seen in the Himalayas 
only in a more remarkable form t han that seen by Brooke 
on this occasion. It was the planet l\l ars having a kind of 
game of hide·and·seek with the other stars, a very extra· 
ordinary sight, for the planet leaped lip to an angle of 30 
degrees, then down to the right, and disappeared; then lip 
again a t a tangent, now glowing bright li ke an electric arc 
lamp, now like a little star. Brooke and his boy stood 
and gazed in sheer amazement. Asked if he was frightened, 
all the boy said was, " I hope it doesn ' t come closer, l\laster." 
Brooke told him that he would explain abou t it to him 
later, but never got the boy to believe any natural explana­
tion. The planet at that hour was just rising, and, when 
they first saw it , was behind a mountain; but the different _ 
densi ties in the a tmosphere reflected it in various directions, 
according to the a tmospheric power oJ refraction constantly 
changing between them and the planet. 

After this experience Brooke and his boy .travelled 
up the river, which was at this place quit e a foaming torrent. 
The boy grumbled very much, and persisted that they were 

JO 
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gomg in the wrong direction. At daybreak they found 
themselves withi n two miles from t he camp, which they could 
see from the summi t of a little hill on which they then stood, 
and reached it at 7 a.m. 

The guide and camel driver did not arri ve till 2 o'clock 
that afternoon, havi ng gone many miles out of thei r way. 

Thei r n('w guide turned lip in the ev('ni ng. an d on J anua ry 
2ith ti 'e}' started lor Naiehi. 

The first d..'1Y they had a long march ac ross an arid plai n, 
intermittent ,dth sand. qua rtz, \'olcanic rock and shingle, 
which was quite dt'3titute of any kind of v('gelation. T hey 
crossed o,,('r a small pass called I\okslom, which was qui te 
difficult for camels to tra\'cl over bccause of the narrown('ss 
of the rO:ld. This pass could easily he a\'oided by blasting 
away a little of the rock in the gorge through which the river 
flows. Thr:,>, succeeded in making th(' pass wi thout any 
accident, though it quite frequently happells that a camel 
making a fals£' step is thrown over the cliff and dashf'd to 
pieces on tiw rocks in the gorge below. 

They at last reached a ~ I ongol encampmen t at Naichi 
in a terrifiC du;;t storm. alld c:lmpcd thert'. 

It was a barrf'n plaC(', wherr there was little grass or fuel 
with which to build a fire. 

Tht" storm calmed down, their strange-looking tent at­
t ract€'d the ~ I ongols, and about a dozcll of thcm came over 
to call. 

They chatted ab fHl t t he journey to Nagchuka, and asked 
• a large 'Hl1n' to guide tl·.e party thi ther, Brooke offered 

50 taels, saying that he would not give a fa rthing more ; 
so they went away saying as usual that they would consult 
their Buddha about it, and let him know in the morn ing. 

T he natives told Brooke about some wild yak that 
were in the mountains nea r by, and next day , guided by an 
old Mongol, he st arted out to hunt them. ' Climbing a 
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precipitous moun tain , t he grani te walls 01 which towered above 
the C<'tmp, he approached the top with great care. as the 
creatures arc often to be seen grazing under the summit on 
the opposite side. On thi~ occasion. however, they were 
not there, and the wind blew a gale, so that it was difficult 
work to make way round som€' of the cliffs without ht'ing 
blown off. and only those who h ay€, !.iood 0 11 some of these 
high peaks on the roof of the world really know what a gale 
in Tibet means. By resting his telescope on a rock 'and 
searching the valley and ftlrther mountai n side Brooke was 
able to pick out fifteen yaks grazing on the slopes at the other 
end of the vaUey_ He and his p<lrty at once set out , and 
for four hours scrambled over rocks and boulders , keeping 
IInder cover that they might not be sighted hy their game. 
On reaching a grassy knoll, which Brooke decided was 
nea r where he had seen the brute~ feeding, t hey stopped to 
rest and look carefully about. The old !\'longol hunter took 
ou t his rosary, muttered something, connted his beads by 
fh'cs, and twisting the beads put them to his lips. This 
was repeated five times, while Brooke sa t almost frozen 
in the piercing wind. At last the old prophet predicted a 
successful ending to their arduous stalks, but the prophecy 
had yet to be fulfilled, so they crept on carefully, and a5 they 
reached the top of the kn oll they hea rd stones rattling and 
a great yak came tearing up the other side to meet them. 
When he was within 200 yards Brooke If!t him h:\Ve it 
jus t behind the shoulder. The yak turned down the valley 
a sho rt distance, then stumbled and fell over a gran ite rock. • 
where they found him dead. 

The poor old yaks have nOIl.e of the quick instinct of wild 
animals generally; they like to have a good rook at the hunter 
bf;!fore they make any attempt to get away, wbiQll may be 

due to the fact tbat they are seldom hunted by the Tibetan 
or Mongol. When once they do- ~how the white flag they 
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can make yretty good time, for a short disbnce at 
least. 

On returning to clmp Brooke was infomled that a 
Mongol woulrl escort him to Nagchuka, if two camels were 
added to the 50 taels offered by the foreigner. 

There seemed no way out of it, rllld as it was winter time 
and the passes would be difficult, Brooke agretd tn the 
deman (~ on cnndition that ihe guide led lhem safely through 
the desolate !rack of country that lay before them, and to 
the famous mona~t ery man\' days to the smIth. 

So on March 6th they left Na.khi. and. after travelling on ly 
thirty Ii (ten miles) the flrst day, had to pitch their t('nt in a 
terrific storm. which almost tore it to pieces, and would have 
done so had they not taken it dnwn, and waited tiU the 
stann aba ted a little. 

The following day they crossed o\'er a small pass 15 ,000 feet 
above sea-level and came down into the valley of tohe Dichu, 
or Drichu. The Orj River Rows past Ratang. and is known 
below that point as the Chinshachiang (river of golden 
sand); but, after it has been joi n('(l by a number of tribu. 
taries between Ba~ang and HSllChowfu, is known aft er flsu­
chow,in as the Yangtzechiang, or YantZ(' River. But there 
is no doubt that the Dichu. or Dri River , is the main tributary 
of the Yangtze. which is f('d from the famous chain of lakes 
surrounding the west Kokochili range . These lakes are 
over r6,000 feet above sea- le"el, as sta ted by Captain WeBby 
and Dr. Sven Hedin. 

Where Brooke crossed t he Diehu the vaHey ·was about 
four miles wide, but only inhabited by wild beasts. H is 
men were stricken with mountain sickness, and thought 
they were going to die; the Shanghai boy gave up entirf'ly, 
and, Ictti"'S his horse go , lay down on a sand hill in utter 
despair. Brooke had to sct him on his Ilorse, but he 
fell helples~ly off. Plaeed on the pony anew wjth the 

J] D 

• 



Sport and Travel on the T ibetan Steppes. 

promise of a good thrashing if he fell off, the boy succeeded 
in sti cking to his pony, but Brooke knew from experience 
that when a Chinaman makes up his mind that he is going 
to die he is th~ most helpless object imaginabl~. 

The following day t hey marched up the valley in a beavy 
snowstorm and camped in two feet of snow, with not a blade of 
grass for the poor animals, who had found it heavy work 
tramping through t he deep snow 0111 day. 

In the morning it was still snowing and they were in abso­
lute misery; the Chinese refuser! to turn out of their fur 
sleeping bags; there was not a sti ck of fue l anywl1ere to 
cook a bite of food or Ilf'at a drop of wat~r. 

Brooke pulled them out of bed, however, to make 
them pack the camels. The old guide picked out his two 
camels, or th(' two he would like to lll\\"e had, and started 
toward home; but Brooke noticed him in time and made 
him bring them back. 

Six of the animals \\'ander~d off and Brooke had to 
go after them himself, fL" the mrn all refused to do anyt hing. 

On bringing the animals back Brooke again pulled his 
boys out of their beds, and finally they got started . That 
night they found a camping place where the snow was not 
so dec}J, and the animals were able to scratch up a little 
grass. 

They marched all the next day over a plain ; the wind 
kept gaining in force all ihe morning until I! n. m. The 
gale was running at fi fty or sixty milE'S per hou r, sweeping the 
sand and snow before it in a great cloud, even lifting small 0 

pebbles and lashing them against their faces. Great care 
was needed in hold ing the caravan together and i]1 keeping 
thei r bearings, for if they got separated for fifty yards they 
would be doomed, as the trail was completely obliterated 
in places, <l.nd it was impossible to see or even hear a call 
for fi fty yards. The temperature was 5 degrees below zero 
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at 9 a.m., a nd with such a gale blowing it felt more like 20 

degrees below zero. 
To keep the part y together the animals were all attached 

by a line; it was impossible to do more than a rough tracing 
of the route followed that day. 

They camped t ha l night in the shelt er of a sand hill. 
Brooke went out in sea rch of a grass plot , on which the animals 
might find someth ing to cat , for where their camp was there ... 
was nothing but d rifting sand . While ou t on this quest his 
fur cap was blown away and carried off like a balloon ; it 
fell on a frozen pond , he pursued it , and on stepping OJ! the 
ice he was swept to the other side as if he were on an ice slcq. 
H is cap turned on its edge and went racing along like a mini a· 
ture bicycle, and if it had not ca ught in a bush about a mile 
further a ll , it is not likely he would ever have seen it agai n. 

In this t.:ountry it was with th e g rea test d iffi cu lt y the tent 
was erected , for the pegs were useless in the loose sand , and 

the grain bags were used to hold the sides of the tent down; 
t hey were a lso made use of as snubbing posts for the tent 
ropes. If the pa rty was roughing it , so were the animals . 
The sea rch for fodder was fruitless, and the pa rty had to 
share with them some of the grai n they were carry ing, but 
as there was yet a long journ ey before them it had to be doled 
out very carefull y. 

In the morning it was much calmer, ilnd they got under 
way ea rly. By 9 o 'clock it commenced to blow again, as it 
d id almost every day of the joumey across this barren ex-

• panse. The camels seemed to know tha t it was worse on 
before. and agai n and again tried to turn back . They were 
getting thinner day by day, and it was really wonderful how 
they kept up in such wea ther with so little to ca t. Indeed, 
they prov~ themselves to be much more hardy than is gener­
ally supposed , and not only able to stand the heat on sandy 
plains, but also t o endure the intense cold, without any pro-
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tection from the fierce blasts that prevail in such elevated 
regions. 

One of the men became so ill that the ca ravan had to be 
stopped for three days. On March 17th they packed him up 
in his bedding and tied him on a camel. He was thcn still 
" ery ill. but was soon a ll right agai n. 

The wonderful th ing abou t thi s blcnk, barren country is 
that althollgh the wind is dri"ing nt from fi ft een to for ty 
miles an hour there is a clea r blue sky, if t he dust will a llow 
it to be seen . 

They met a ~I ongol caravan with 800 camels on their way 
to China; Li , who was still ill. was sent back with them, 
Brooke paid him his wages and gave him 2S taels for the 
expense of the return jou rney, which caused a murmur in 
his camp, for t hey said. " Why give a sick man 25 taels to 
return ?" The Tibetan and Chinese custom is to leave any 
person who shall fall by the wayside to die or recover, as 
the gods may design , and in such a cruel country as this to 
die is the only fate of anyone dropping ou t of n carava n. 

They crossed the' Dungbure, which is 16,700 feet above the 
sea, with little delay, commencing their march at 8 a. m. 
and pit ching cnmp at 4 p.m, They experienced little diffi­
culty. although this is the highest pass on the journey between 
Sining and Lhasa, On the top was the usnal abo or piJe of 
stones, in wh ich were erected poles, and to these werc attached 
prayer flags, l\I any of them hung in rags from their con­
stant flapping in the breeze. 

The top of the pass was qui te Aat. On t he sout h side, ( 
some distance from the top , Brooke found hot springs 
gushing out of the frozen earth . They also caught several 
small fish. which werc identi cally the same as some secured 
at Barnm Tsaidam. The formation of the D lmgijure range 
was found to be similar to that surrounding the Tsaidam. 
i.~,. red sandstone over a very hard limestone conglomerate, 
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only in addition there were several volcanic spurs in sight, . 
their jagged outline giving even a more barren aspect than 
the sloping sandstone. 

At abou t 10;000 feet above sea-level they sighted the first 
Ti betan ten t , pitched in a sheltered nook , and some miles 
further on there '-,as a number of tents, and hundreds of 
sheep and ya k grazing on the slopes. 

Cfbe People were ragged and un kempt, with long, shaggy 
hair banging down thei r backs; the women were very small , 
and the men not over 5 feet 6 inchrs in height. They be­
longed to Egla tribe. and live the whole year round a t an 
altitude of from !..J ,ooo to 16,000 feet above the !'ea-level, 
which may account for their low staturr, They arc said 
to be brigands, but Brooke found those whom he met 
quietly attending to their own herds. In the count ry directly 
south he fonnd a great deal of granite con taining large crystals 
of felspa r several inches III length, and the large jagged boulders 
re minded him of some parts of Scotland. 

Brooke's old horse at last gave in, and had to be left 
on the road; he was given to a Tibetan, who promised to 
care for him if he su rvh·ed. 

They reached the valley of Nagchu ka on April 10th and 
found the people friendly. There were robbers roaming 
about who were supposed 1O come from a distri ct six ma rches 
to the cast: one l\"i ongolia n caravan had lost forty horse;; , 

\ \Thile they were camped in a pleasant place in good pas­
t ures, an old I .ama called and warned Brooke that if he 

• proceeded two days furt her sou th he would be stopped at 
the monaste ry there, but t hat if he liked he CQuid give him 
a guide who would take him to Gyantse by a road which led 
a ll the way t hrough the ..:ountry of the Tashi Lamas, who 
were frioodly to the English. Brooke fea red the old 
man was trying to deceive him, and insisted on going on to 
Nagchuka Comba. 
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They moved on next day and arrh'cd a t the borders of the 
territory directly governed from Lhasa, where they camped. 
In the evening a number of horscttten rode up with two well­
dressed Tibet ans in the party. T hey all dismount ed close 
to his tent. Two Turkish rugs were spread on the gronnd 
for them to sit on. Brooke walked over to them but 
was not invi ted to join the party , so he invited them over 
to his ten t. They refused his invitation bu t beckoned him 
t o be sea ted, and he sat. They asked him where he was 
bound for, aod after he told them he was bound for Ind ia 
he learned that the two guests referred to were rcprcscntatiye~ 

o f thl" J.h as:J. Govc mmo.;n t ; onc was a Lama and the other 

a District Magistrate , both from the monastery a t Nagc1wka. 
Th!' Magistrat e was a pleasant looking man, wcaring a 

beautiful turquoisc ear.ring set in go ld ; t he ring was about 
four inches long. His hai r was parted in th e middle, and a , 
neat plait bordered the hair on the forehead. His pigtail 
was nea tly wound on the top of his head. He wore a Man· 

dari n's fu r cap , a blue si lk hood and velvet boOIS, and gener· 
ally his d ress was very simi la r to that of a Chinese ~Iandari n . 

T he Lama who sat opposite was anything but pleasant ~ 
his li ttle eyes showed a keen, cruel look, and his head was 
clea{l shaved. He worc a Lama's garb that was qui te smart 
looking, a nd he was really of higher rank than the Magistrate. 

A gigantic T ibf't:l.1l s tood he<:.i rlf' tilf' m who 'wore a look :l<:' 

if he might be the chief executioner ; he was dressed in a 
roomy blue cloak , bordered and lined wilh leopard skin. 

The llagistra le an d Lama stated that, as this road on which 

"Brook e,was travelling led to Lhasa, the party must prqceed 
no further until t hey had received permission from the" Holy 

City." 
On leaving they promised a definite direction next morning, 

wh ich meant that they were going to discuss the matter in 
the monastery; and after a friendly. farewell they left the camp. 
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CHAPTER 1\"" • 

H ow H E WAS TU R~ED BACK. 

AFTER the formal fashIon associa ted with the st ate visits of 
potentates on a lien soil, !l IT. Brooke tha t evening returned his 
visitors' cali , taking each of them a presen t. One received 
a cheap watch and t he other a Ningsha mg. The watch , 
caused some jealollsy, as they bo th wanted it. 

At 10 o'clock next day no reply had come as to their decision, 
and the interpreter was sent up to the monastery to find Qut 
what had caused the delay. He returned without an answer, 
so the order was given to pack the camels. This was no 
sooner done than a party of Tibetans came aiong and unpacked 
them again. Mr. Brooke then went up lathe monasleryhimsel£ 
to fi nd out why th~ Lama and the :'I lagistrate had not sent 
word as promised. He was told that they were waiting for 
another 'M ongol P rince to come and deliberate with them. 
H is hosts were quite ci vil and asked the fo reign visitor t9 be 

seated. While they talked, a ta ll man with black whiskers, 
sharp eyes, and rather a hooked nose, C'lme in. Th~y all 
bowed low as he entered. His bearing and.looks bore evidence 
that he was not only a man of authority, but also a man of 

• firmness o( character and quiet decision. 
The conversation of the previous day was all repeated, 

and the answer again was" Wait a little," with which Brooke 
had to depart content. At 3 o'clock in the afternoon, 
L'lma and- Magistrate appeared at the tent , bringing presents 
consisting of butter, flour and rice. These Brooke refused 
to accept until he had got an answer, and was told that he 
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•• must not go south to Lhasa hUj; west and then to 
Gyantse," To this Brooke agreed, seeing th at they were 
most emphatic on the point. I 

From thi s place the old guide from Na'ichi now wenl back, 
getting 65 taels and one camel as his wages. One of the boys 
went back with him, so that, of the original party, only the 
Shanghai boy, the cook from Sining, and Brooke himself 
were left. 

They were just preparing to start when a caravan arri\'ed 
from Sining, conveying two Chinese Mandarins to Lhasa. 

• T heir caravan consisted of 100 camels and 50 horsemen. 
T hey pitched their tent near by, so Brooke's party did not 
start that day, as the guide \\'as afraid to join them until the 
Mandarins passed on, 

The Chinese p:'Lrty cleared out the next morning, and Brooke 
struck camp a little later. The guide took them round by 
a very rough road on which they lost one camel, and now 
they entered a thickly popu lated district , where they were 
soon followed by small bodies of horsemen, 

The country consisted of wide valleys, covered with good 
grass, on which large flocks of sheep and cattle were gra~ing. 
After travelling about 300 Ii (between forty and fifty miles), 
Brooke and his party found themselves surrou nded by about 
TOO Tibetan horsemen , riding long-haired, tough little ponies. 
They pitched their tcnts .tll round Brooke's camp , but Wl;:rc 
quite civil. 

Next morni ng, when ~Ir . Brooke began packing his camels, 
two of the Tibetans came forward and said they had been 
sent from Nagchuka Comba to stop them until they had 
heard from Lhasa. Brooke paid no attention to them and 
continued to pack, when some of the horsemen seized 
Senerb , the cook, by the arm, and so frightened< him that 
he sat down and refused to help. Brooke judged it prudent 
to halt. 

4' 

• 

• • • 



H ow H e- was Tur~Q Back . 
• 

,After waiting here !or six day!t, wuen I suppose the gods 
must have sent the Tibetans a '''ireless message, Brooke 
was definitely informed that he must go back. 

] t seemed to be a deadlock. Mr. Brooke and his party were 
completely outnumhered and to resist would have been fatal; 
and now he wished that he had taken the old Lama's advice, or 
had got away before the Chinese caravan came along. 

There was nothing else for it now hut gracefully to give in 

and try in some other way to su rmount the difficuliy later ; 
but the thought of having to traverse the barren (rn.ctc. of 
coun t ry with tbin and worn-out camels was not a very en­
cou raging prospect. and the greatest disappointment of a ll 
was that the cherished hope of reac hing the headwaters of 
the Brahmaputra seemed doomed. and that after overcoming 
so many obstacles. Brooke's one crumb of comfort was that 
his Tibetan guide from Nagchuka said that he would stick 
to him as he had received 25 iaels in advance. 

A body of sixteen horsemen escort ed i\lr. Brooke over the 
Tangla Pass , where they left him. and returned to Nagchuka. 
Aft er continuing another day's journey north, he turned west. 
hoping to be able to evade the guarded district. and once 
more made his way south; but after travelling 200 Ii he was 
stopped again. He now went up the bank of the Diehu , 
a.nd crossed the Dunsbure range by a. small road Oil the other 
side of the range; there was difficulty in finding the main 
road , but finally this was hit on. Overtaking a return caravan 
from Lhasa. he made friends with the Mongolians in charge, 

• who agreed to carry part of his baggage, as his camels were 
almost worn out. 

Brooke was able to shoot some game each day, quite suffi­
cient, to their great delight, to keep his party in meat. He 
had many Joneiy tramps after bear, wild yak and other game 
t ha t made its appearance along their line of march. 

One by one his camels died off, for t he long journey and 
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poor grazing, together with the intense cold on the passes, 
had made them very weak. 

Mr, Brooke writes as follows about these losses :-" I hav(' 
not said much about losing the animals, to me it is all too 
sad to think of again. 1 regret having lost even the rudest 
spitting camel. and it was a grea t grief to me to see the brave 
old beasts that had stu ck to me, t ill so near the end of my 
journ ey, fall out of the ranks, Our three young camels are 

WOMY.:-': WEA\'l:-':G Tl~ETA!'1 CLOTll. 

still strong , but only one of them is in really good condition; 
he now has to carry a heavy load to help the others, We C 

have stiU four of the original horses taken from Tankar, but 
I was always doubtful whether Senerh would ever get his back 
to China again, He had been ailing very much of latc, but 
was a splendid dear little beast whose pluck might have saved 
him; but five days before reaching the Mongol pasture lands 
he began to give in, and could scarcely keep up to the caravan. 
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At last hc stopped , shut his eyes, his whole body began to 
quiver, and only with a grca t effort would he keep fi rm on 
his four wiry . wcary littlc legs. Taking the saddle off and 
wrapping a rug around him . we got him a mile fart her, whcre 
there was good grass. 1 kissed his soft little nose and thcre 
we left him. I hope hc died not too cruclly. 1 had shot all 
the other animals before leaving them, but this one I thought 
might live. 1 feel as though I would ra ther have lost both 
my Chinamen, considering how inconsistent. unfeeling and 
cowardly they bo th were, ccmpared with this fine little beast , 
which had ca rri ed a man for six months without ei ther 
baulking. biting or kicking, his ears always talking and telling 
us how he hoped for grass and rcst, a hope that only left him 
when hi s body refused to obey his bra\'c little heart. ~Iy 

hoy 's black pony was another of the same stamp, but he. 
thank God, reached a nicc camp. where a :\Iongol ian agreed 
to look after him and bring him to Sining in the autumn ," 

One day they saw some antelope, and Brooke went after 
them, but the snow blindness from which he had been suffering 
si ncc crossing the high passes still troubled him, and he did 
not succeed in getting any of them. He dropped out of the 
caravan to follow them up, leaving his boy to hold his horse. 
When he returned , they had both disappeared, and he walked 
35 Ii and "ti ll coul d not find the camp. F inally he found an 
old Mongol, who took him on his camel to the place where the 
caravan had pitched for the night. 

It was weary work tramping back ovcr t he same road 
by which they had travelled south so full of anticipation 
but two months before. On May 22nd, they found Li, who 
had been sent back sick, and also his companion. They had 
put up for two months in a little hut kept by an old China­
man, whtl had a 'Mongolian wif{'. The coolie now joined the 
caravan. He would have left the old man without giving him 
anyth ing for keeping him all this time, but Brooke, fi nding this 
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out, ga\'e the host one of the camels which was badly in need 
of a rest and could not have gone much further, together with 
10 taels of si lver. After all , the boy said the old man had 
saved his life. 

The caravan kept together as far as the Kokonor, where 
part of it went to Tankar. The other ]l:lrt went north, and 
Brooke continued with them t hrough a salty desert , where 
the salt was in thick cakes on the ground. The path was 
marked by slabs of this sa lt which was raised on end. It is 

MR. 11iIOOKI'. W IT II Till!. CIIISF.5 1!. CA RA\ AS . 

from this locality that a great dea l of the sa lt that suppli es 
Kamsu is exported , being carried out by large caravans of 
yak and camels. 

This salt plain was about twenty miles broad; of course, 
neither water nor grass was to be found on the mardI. Another 
forty miles north brought them to a large lake with thou;;.ands 
of geese and ducks floating about on it, and here they camped . 
The weather was quite wann now, and the lake would soon 
be swarm.ing with young ducks and goslings and many other 

" 
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kinds of water fowl. Mr. Brooke wanted to shoot some of 
them, but the old Mongolian said no; it was a pity to shoot 
them now, when they were nesting. 

T hese Mongolians arc a strange people; they are kind t o 
animals, arc rather averse to stealing, a rc ext remely religious, 
believe it is wrong to tell it lie, and yet are always indulging 
in that habit. 

After ;\nother four days' march the party reached the 
home of the old Mongolian wi t h whom they had been t ravening. 
H is daughter was t he first to meet him, and fan the Jast 100 
yards, throwing her aml S around his neck. The mother did 
not trouble to dismount from her camel to greet her step 
daughter. When they got to the tent the Mongol's old sister 
came out and kissed her brother's hand again and again 
while tears of joy rolled down her checks. "A funny custom 
to cry at meeting one's brother," grunted the Chinaman from 
Sining. The old woman had heard that her brother had been 
kil!~d, and the joy at seeing him again brought t he tears to 
her eyes, 

On the hills and mountains in t,he neighbourhood was to 
be found plenty of ovis ammum and wild ponies. Mr. 
Brooke shot one very fine specimen, His eyes were still 
troubling him, ur he m ight have bagged mure. 

After a great deal of discussion and bargaining with the 
people of the district, he secured four good horses in exchange 
for his few surviving and worn-out camels. The catching of 
the ponies was the occasion of much merriment. The people 

tfrom the surrounding tents were all invited and men and 
women turned out. After the ceremony of tea-d rinking was 
over, the herd was su rrounded and driven up ncar the camp; 
then by means of a long rope which was encircled around the 
bunch , the ponies were crowded together and one by one 
caught and tethered to a line pegged out for the purpose, 

They succef'd(.-ci in catching all but one little red brute, 
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which Brooke had.. set his heart 0Jl. an<J which jumped the 
line and broke through the circle and got away. They kept 
the rest tied up. but this one galloped about until he got t ired, 
then came in and stood with the others. Later they succeeded 
in getting the rope round him, and a clever little horseman 
threw a noose over his nose and got hold of him. 

After patting and quieting him for an hour, they announced 
that he was ready to be ridden. He had never before had 

TilE ~AICHI GUIOK WAITING 1'011. illS "~TTI.~ TO lIOn.. 

anyone on his back and they would not put on a saddle. so 
Mr. Brooke mounted barc-backed. As soon as the pony felt 
the weight of his rider he shot into the air, his neck down ancf 
his back arched; at thc third buck: he succeeded in dislodging 
hii rider. A bridle and saddle were now brought. and when 
all was ready Brooke again mounted, while an interested 
crowd looked on. The pony made six ~ucccssivc bucks, then 
galloped off . After about a three-mile gallop the pony was 
brought to a walk. and again tried to. btl(;k , bounding into the 
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How He was T urned Back. 

air, then bucking to t~ grol!nd, and this he_repeat~d tw~ve 
times. At the tweUth plunge Brooke went off, but. as the long 
tethering rope was dragged'rapidly through his hand he gripped 
it tigh t at the knot. and brought th'e animal down. 

Remounting immediately, he put off at another gallop, 
and this t ime brought the pony home qu ite lame. 

Finally Ihey got all the ponies fitted out with bridles anel 
pack saddles and made a start , but the ponics, used to free­
dom and new to the business oi ca rrying a load, were, to say 
the least , fri sky': 

The boy Senerh was to ride ont' animal and lead the pack 
animals, which were a ll a ttached by a lead ing rope. He tied 
his little bW1dle, wh ich a Chinaman alwavs ca rries when on 
the road , I~ ~he back of the saddle. and ~ounted , but when 
the pony fcl t this bundle dangling 'a t his side he began to 
k ick and buck. and sent the boy sprawling on the ground ; 
the animals all stampeded. and the baggage was scatt ered 
all over the plain. 

They succeeded in surrounding the ponies agai n, and with 
much di fficulty got reloaded and made a fresh start , taking 
this t ime a Mongolian guide and horseman. After two days' 
march o,;cr the mounta in range t hey arrived at Uchumi, 
a broad va lley where ?l longol flocks were grazing on the plains. 
Large packl of wolves were prowling about and the natives 
kept ferocious dogs to guard the flocks. Wild camels \ .. ete 
seen, but th~y could only be dist inguished by being longer 
jn the lcgs and slimmer in the body than the tame ones . 

• The fi rst town t.hcy reached was Chichen, 130 Ii north· east 
by ~st from Tama.r; here they found trees, plenty of gras; 
and fresh vegetables. The latter were most welcome to men 
viho for several montlls Jlad been compelled to abstain from 
a vegetable diet. 
' They passed on to Suchow, which is a well·sized walled city, 

noted far its gi:'l.nt dQJl keys and mules; some of the donkeys 
(1124]) 49 II 
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Sport and Travel on the Tibetan Steppes. 

reach twelve hands and the mules fi fteen hands high. Mr. 
Brooke took his two Chinese servants with him to a restaurant, 
and they all enjoyed a good Chinese mea l- meat , fish, buttered 
eggs, chicken with plenty of good rice, all cooked in Chinese 
fash ion. A red winc made from dates served to wash them 
down, and the two servants, at least , considered that they 
had reached civilisation at last, a lthough this is onc of the 
places to which criminnls are banished, and it is looked upon 
by the inhabitants of most of t he other provinces as being 
the end of the earth. Kouwai, tint is, "outside of the mouth 
of China," they call it. 

The restaurant was the smartest one in Sucho\\', and the 
road to it led down a little filthy narrow st reet. The entrance 
led through the kitchell , where two cooks were busily at work 
over four hot charcoa l fires, which burnt in a large mud range 
built in a semi-ci rcle and all in one piece. 

A little farther on they passed through a courtyard, filled 
with ducks and chickens, which wandered about amidst 
heaps of carrots and cabbages, a ll awaiting thei r turn to 
be prepared for the pot. After treading their way across 
this dirt y courtyard, with some care, lest they should step 
on a cabbage leaf and find themselves si tting on the dirty 
cobble stones, they entered a large room, at the fart,her end 
of which they found a party of well-dr('<;sed Chinese. Some 
sat around a table drinking wine, 
benches sucking thei r opium pipes, 
which was being prepared in the 
of the inn. 

while others reclined on 
all awai ting their dinner 
kitchen at the entrance 

• 
This is the Ritz or Carlton of Suchow, and the best Qlinese 

dinner put up in the place would consist of eight or t en courses, 
and for a t able of eight persons, wine included, would cost 
abou t ten shillings fo r the whole party. 

On returning to his inn Brooke found that Father Assance 
had just caUed, so he went over and spent a very pleasant 
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evening with this priest, who was the only foreigner In the 
place, his sole companion a Chinese priest; yet priests like 
Father Assance are so wrapped III' in their work that 
they never feel lonely and ne\'er look forward to seeing 
the land of their birth again, but live and die with their 
convert s. 

Brooke engaged carts to carry the baggage to Lanchow, 
twenty-one stages to the sou th-cnst. He tra\'clled with them 
as far as Kanchow, sc\Cn stages, then went SQuth, across grass 
country, where he found 1n.rge ltf'rds of cattle grazing, but the 
people were not fr iendly. Gold was being washed in the 
river beds by l\l ohammedan!\. On the passes and slopes he 

found plenty of wild flowers. and finally reached Sining on 
J uly 1St, where he found :'tIe and !\I rs. Ridley. who again gave 
him a hearty welcome to their home. After a wcek's rest 
he cont inued his journey to Lanchow, where he found his 
carts and baggage waiting for him. He spent a few days at 
the China Inland l'I'lission with ~Ir. and Mrs, Andrews, whom 
he found exceedingly kind and hospi table, even though he 
could not see eyc to eye with them on religious subjects. 

Mr. Brooke 's impression of missions was that both the 
Protestants and Roman Catholics were doing good work in 
China, and he wrote :-

"To criticise the missionary work in China as a whole 
would be unfair and ungrateful of any traveller, for he receives 
endless help everywhere from these good people. The traveller 
from his short stay in the country may be unable always to 
!l!e eye to eye with them. but what they do they believe to 
be for the best interests of the cause they represent. 

"More organisation would appear to be needed in some 
directions. What great things might be accomplished if 
England would carryon mission work with as much enthusiasm 
as she carries on a war or builds battleships." 

From Lanchow he took mules viA Tsinchow, and passing 
( 1I2.43) S' " 
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through a rough rocky country joined the Kia ling River 
at Peishuiki:mg, the most northerly point to which boats 
come, which is :250 miles north of Chungking. The upper 
reaches of this rh·er arc only navigable in the Aood season, 
and to Peishui boats come for wool , hides and herbs, \\1Jicb 
are brought from KanSll by mule. Aftcr the long journey 
on foot and horseback, Brooke fo\mrl it very pleasant to be 
once more in a Chincse junk, and to be hurled over the rapids 
and through grc:l t gorges where the ri \·er had cut its bed in 
the lim c-;t one rocks, and rank foliage overhung the banks . 

• 

~ ... ~su GIRlS 1'v. ... 1l SI SII'G. 

H'e was rapidly ca rried all down through the cu lti vated lanas 
of Scchu.ln , where everything was teeming with life and 
excitement. When passing through Kwangyuen he called 
at the Mission Station and found two English lady missionari.s 
at work, attending to a crowd of patients who had gathered 
to be treated for various ailments so common to the Chinese, 
and was greatly in terested with the work being carried on by 
these women in their lonely station. 

He next reached Paoning. where he called on Bishop C.'\ssels 
and spent some pleasant hours with the Bishop . of whose work 
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he speaks in the highest terms, as he docs also of the mcd ic.'\l 
work which is carried on at Paoning by Dr. Elliott. 

Passing Tq.pidly down the river, for it was in high flood, 
in six , days he reached Chungking, which he describes as a 
dirty ci ty. into which he had to climb lip a long stone stair­
case by the river side before entering the gates. The roads 
arc cu t out of the solid rock and the ci ty is perched on the 
side of the same. 

At Chungking Dr. \\ 'olfcndale,of the London Mission, kindly 
entertained Brooke. who fOllnd him and his colleagues most 
plcasant people. While in C1u:ngking he met most of the 
missionaries stationed th ere . and gave a lectu re on his experi­
ences in Tibet. 

From herr. he hired ;,\Oother boa t to Ichang. I met him 
first at Wanhsien on his way down and again at lchang a 
little later. 

He was t hen on hi-,; way to J apan and Corea as set forth 
in the introductory chapter. With tha t journey we are uot 
concerned, and we will continue our story from Hanko\\' , 
where he and aIr. ~I ea res sta rted together on that long , last 
jou rney which cost him his life. 

I have written this outl ine of ai r. Brooke's Tibetan journey 
from a report he sent home, and hope that these notes will 
at ) cast show thc bravcry, dctennination and charactcr of the 

man, who, for the sake of science, left home and comforts, 
and endured hardship and danger without a murmur or 
complaint. • 

How much morc should we, who believing that God has 
called us to go to the uttermost pa.rts of the world , carrying: 
with us the everlasting Gospel of Pcace on earth and Goodwill 
toward men, be ready to suffer all things for H is Name's 
sake. 
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CHAPTER V. 

H ANKO\\' TO CnENTU. 

IT was from Hankow that Brooke and Meares actually star ted 
on their journey. After spending some days collecting a 
few remaining necessaries and securing another servant , 
the latter started off at daybreak, J anuary I, 1908, by one 
of the little river steamers tha t runs up to Ichang, in order 
to hire a house-boat to take them up the river as far as Chung­
ching. Brooke stayed behind at Hankow to draw some 
money from the bank, and also to purchase a few more things 
when the shops opened after the New Year iJoliday. 

On :wiving at I chang, Meares soon secured a comfortahle 
little house-boat, the captain of which agreed to take them 
to Chungching in twenty--one days for 100 laels, or about £15-
H was a more difficult matter to satisfy the Englishmen in 
charge of the customs. At first the officials insisted upon 
their producing receipted bills for all their instruments, 
cameras, etc.; but, as our travellers had not these bills with 
them, it was finally agreed to accept their statement that 
they had purchased them in Shanghai for t.heir own use. 
The officials insisted,· however, on their having a permit , for 
their arms and ammunition , from the Viceroy of the Provin~e. 
They went round to see if the British Consul could help them 
in obtaining this, but he had gone off on a shooting trip and 
had left no one to act in his absence. This left them in rather 
a hole ; but, on their calling on the officer in command of the 
gunboat, he kindly telegraphed to the Viceroy, and after 
some days' delay they fi nally got start ed. 
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Having a small boat they only had a crew of twenty men ; 
some of the larger junks have crews of over 100 men. The 
junks are propelled, when crossing the river, by oars and 
sweeps, and if the wind is favourable they spread large sails 

• 
C. IL. )lX,..IIX$ AS III!: I.KFf' II AN ItO\\ ' , JAN. I, 1908. 

which carry them along at a rapid rate. Wherever the banks 
allow, they are towed up by gangs of trackers, harnessed to 
the end of a long rope made of plaited strips of bamboo. These 
ropes are wonderfully strong, and they need to be, for the 
weight of a heavily-laden junk at the end of a rope hali a 
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Sport and Travel on the Tibetan Steppes. 

mile Ions in a rushing current is tremendous, and often one 
• 

may see a large gang of trackers on all fOUTS, hanging on with 
their hands as well as their feet, just holding their own or 
advancing an inch a t a time. 

Aft er leav ing l chang til£' river in many places is hemmed 
in by huge cliffs more than 2,000 feet high on both sides, 
and high up on the face of these cliffs a tiny path has been 
cut out , along wh ich th e trackers cra wl. This is vcry dan· 
gerous work , for. if th e junks swerve off into the current, 
the men arc jerked from their precarious foothold into the 
river, hundreds of fect below. There arc several bad rapids 
where the river comes down in a swirling flood f1lll of whirl­
pooh.. In these places there are hundreds of extra trackers, 
who make a barga in to haul the junks through. If t he 
ropes do not break aU is wcU, bu t if there is a flaw in 
the rope, and it breaks a t a critical moment, the junk 
is swept away and dashed to pieces 011 the sharp rocks. 
Our travell crs wcre unusually fortunate, and came 
through all the rapids withou t losing a rope, and tied up 
at Wanhsien to gi ve the trackers a holiday for the Chinese 
New Yca r. 

Wal1hsicn is a busy to\\ n. A British cruiser was stationed 
there. Not far from the city there arc some interesting 
deposits of the bones of antidiluvian animals. These wcre 
being dug up by the Chinese and sold for mcdicine on the 
streets of Wanhsien. 

On his way down Brooke spent two days trying to get 
some of these bones as specimens, but could not succeecf 
in getting any complete parts , such as a leg or a skull or a 
large section of the vertebrae. The teeth , parts of the jaw 
and sections of the legs which he saw wcnt to prove that the 
animal must have been very large, but he could not make 
out what it could have been. The Chinese were digging all 
about the place, and had already carried away most of the 
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If 

section to various parts of China, for these mysterious bones 
commanded a high price as medicine. 

Such things as bears' feet and heads for rheumatism and 
stiff joints, deeTS' horns and sinews for the weakness in men, 
are among the chief remedies of the Chjnese quack, and you 
will hear him crying out on the streets, as he offers these 
medicines for sale, that there is nothing like them for a weak 
or sore back, and all the other ailments that the Chinese so 
frequently suffer from. 

Chungking is situated at the junction of two rivers-the 
Kialing, which flows from tLe north, and here joins its water 
with that of the Yangtze, that great river which finds its 
source on the roof of the world , nearly 2,000 miles north. 
west of here . 

This city, therefore, is wedge·shaped, and built on the 
side of a hill which at its highest point is quite 500 feet ; and 
the widest part between the two rh'ers is not more than two 
miles, so that the houses are built on stone abu tments, one 
above the other, like great lIteps in a staircase. There is no 
difficulty about the foundation, as that is of solid red sand­
stone. The strects arc narrow, and are really olle continuous 
staircase. They are kept in a continual condition of slush 
by the watcr carriers, fo r all the water consu med by half a 
million people has to be carried from the riverside in buckets 
sllspended from a carrying pole. As the carri ers wend their 
way up the long linc of stone steps there is naturally a con­
stant splash from the buckets. To make it worse, Chungking 
is like London, nearly alwaY3 enveloped in fog, SO that there 
is little chance of the streets evcr getting dried up! 

Although Brooke describes it as the most dismal city 
he has ever seen, yet it is a very important commercial centre. 
It is the most westerly open port in China and has a foreign 
community of several hundred people, including the Mari­
time Customs and Post Office staff, the Bluejackets and the 
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Missionaries. The British have three gunboats, the French 
two, and the Germans have one" and are expecting another 
soon i. while the Japanese are to send up two. Chungking 

.. has many waterways as well as overland routes, by which the 
. various !mports and exports art' conveyed to and fro. 

Our travellers spent two days making preparations for 
their 256-mile march to Chentu, and al1 their things had 
to be repacked into packets of 50 lbs. each, two bundles of ~ 

which were carried by a coolie, one on each end of the springing 
pole which the Chinese use for the purpose. • 

It was a bright , crisp, sunny February morning when the 
caravan wound round out of the north gate of Chungking. 
Till:: narrow :.;tone-paved road wound amung fields of brilliant 
golden mustard and grey-green beans in flo\\'er ; their scent 
was indescribable. 

It was one of the mornings on which a man feels it is 
good to be alive, and both Brooke and l\'1eare~ scorned their 
sedan chairs and delighted their coolies, who were glad to 
see them walk mile after mile, day after day, while they had 
tlnly to carry the empty cha irs. Yet the masters felt that 
they had the best of the bargain. The joy of the start at 
daybreak and the long march through these scenes and scents 
more than repaid the energy expended. 

The oranges and orange-groves! Eyery half-mile along 
the road they passed a heap of the love-Iy golden balls, still 
dewy from the trees. Large, luscious, loose-skinned mandarin 

' . oranges-twelve a penny or sixteen a penny if you give the 
skins back-and other delicacies, huge stalks of juicy purple 
sugar cane, dripping with sweetness and only costing the 
fraction of a penny for a stick four feet long. In the cold morn­
ings, when we start ed off from the inns. there was always one 
roan waiting outside t he door with hot sweet wine and an 
egg beaten up in it, and another with hot scones, light as VlOW, 

and with a lump of raw sugar in the middle. Thm refresb-
60 



t 

• 

• 

• . 
• 
• 
• • 

.. 



.. -



Hankow to Chentu. 

ments may not sound very tempting, but taste them after 
a good walk among the fields on a frosty morning, and you 
will think you have never eaten anything so good. 

The towns of this district are all famed for their crystallized 
fruits, such as whole oranges, ginger, Buddha fingers, apples, 
plums, dates, cherries and many other varieties. If the 
travell er is not above eating the food of the country he can 
livc wcll and cheaply here. And so Brooke and l\Jeares 
marched along day after day, enjoying every hour. and raUlcr 
proud of themse!ves when they swung into an inn fresh and 
hungry, after a tra mp of twenty-five to thirty miles. Yet 
they owned that it rather took away their conceit when their 
miserable coolies, carrying over 100 lbs. on their shoulders, 
swung in behind them, also smiling and hungry. 

They passed o'n through lovely fertile valleys, then up 
over rolling hills covered with flr trees and bamboo grooves. 
All along the road they met numbers 'of coolies carrying 
baskets of coa l. Brooke. dropping behind, thought he would 
like to find out where these men came from, and followed 
up one of the coolies who was returning empty-handed. 
After going about a mile from the road he came to a shaft 
sunk in the ground where a Chinaman was turning a ven­
tilating fan. A ladder descended into the bowels of the 
earth , by which he reached the main shaft. where miners 
were dragging li ttle sledges full of coal along a gallcry fivc feet 
broad by three feet high. One of the sledge men was induced, 
for a small tip. to pull Brooke along the gallery on his . 

• sledge, and did so for some distance. t iU the seam suddenly 
dl pped down into the earth. Here he bolted, leaving Brooke 
in the dark on the edge of an incline, until another miner , 
with a lamp in his hat came along, and, " tipped " in his 
tum, a llowed Mr. Brooke to hold on to the back of the full 
sledge which he was dragging out, and so brought him safely 
from the shaft, where Brooke was greeted by a friendly crowd, 
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who brought him hot wa ter to wash his hands. The coal 
was of a splendid quality, <the mine was neat and clean with 
timbered and whit ewashed wnlls, and the Chinese miners 
"Tere well-dressed and healthy-looking. 

Brooke caught up with Meares and they had breakfast. 
I n tllC aftemoon it began to rain and the stone road which 
had been in such good condition for walking in the dry weather 
became like a sheet of ice, 

They passed several duck {anns on the road, and a won­
deriul sight they were. The duck famler, by some means, 
gets thousands of ducks' eggs and hatches them by artificial 
heat. As soon as the ducklings are a few days old he drives 
L1l1.;m ou t in the fields to forage, and it is most interesting 
to watch him shepherding a flock of several thousand little 
ducks with the help of a long bamboo rod. • 

Some of the farmers were beginn ing to prepare the fields 
for planting rice. and the fields which a few days ago were 
covered with sun-bumt bricks. had now been changed into 
muddy sloughs. Scarcely has the water been turned on the 
fields than the fisherman is at work, wading about in mud 
up t o his knees and with very little on but his hat. He carries 
in his hand a large round bamboo basket without a bottom. 
This baske t he suddenly plunges into the mud, and then 

• feeling round mside with his hand he draws out a little fish 
three or fOUl" inches long. 

Next day was wet. They passed a st ring of coolies tarry­
ing the mails from Chentu to Chungking. These men make 
wonderful time, averaging SLxty to eighty miJes a day, while ( 
they carry bags of mail averaging from 50 to 60 Ibs. in 'Weight. 

Some of the towns they passed through were very pic­
turesque, and were all decorated for the Chinese New Year. 
One in particular impressed Brooke. The schem~e for Ule 
decoration of the whole town was dark red, the streets were 
roofed in with the same colour and were lined with rows of 

" 
, . , .. • • , • " 

~ '.' • 
• , 

, , 

• 

" 
• 



• 

' . 

• • • • , • 



Hankow to Chentu. 

red silk lanterns. The inns, too, were above the average. 
that is to say, they were as good as a poor European stable, 
instead of being worse than a bad pigsty, as usually they 
are. 

Near here they met strings of coolies carrying what they 
thought to be very dirty sandstone. On asking them where 
they were taking the stones they replied" that it was salt, 
:tnd that the blacker it was the better." This sa lt is obtained 
from the brine welb; in this district, and these wells Brookc 
thought were onc of ~he most wonderful things in China. 
The wells arc about six inches in diameter, and some of them 
ure 3,000 Jeet deep. They arc drilled out by a steel bar slung 
on the end of a long bamboo rope, and jerked up and down 
by a cow, and you may imaginc they take many years t o 
sink . The brine is drawn ou t of these wcUs in a large bamboo 
tube with a \alve in the bottom; this is lowered into the 
bottom of the wd!, and when full is raised by being wound 
round and round a horizontal drum turned by water buffaloes. 

Some of these wells give of! natural gas, which is used for 
illumination and for evaporating the brine into sa.lt. A 
sight of these wdl ... arOlL:'CS admiration for the first man who 
sunk one of them. How did he know that the brine was 
there? Even if he was so far certain, he must have known 
that it wuuld not lx- reached during hlS own lifetime, nor 
perhaps, in that of hi~ son. Yet there the wells are, for all to 
s~, and the bl..tcker and dirtier the brine the more valuable 
the well, lor the Chinaman thinks lhat white sa lt is unhealthy, 
athd that the dark colou r has superior medicinal qualities. 

And SO the), passed along through the fruit district, the 
5ugar-cane district, over mountain passes and beautiful 
plains, sometimes following t he river-bed, sometimes climb­
ing hillsides, and over stone steps cut out of the solid rock. 
Everywhere the bus)\ fanner was to bt! seen working on his 
fann from before sunrise till dark, with a short interval to 
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eat his boiled rice and pickled tu rn ip, and drink a cup of 
tea. Not only are the fields in the valley irrigated, but even 
the hillsides nre terraced in many places and cisterns are 
made on t.he tops of the hi lls. which are fi lled with water 
during the rainy season, and hold it most of the year. From 
these cisterns wate r is let down into the terraced fields on 
the hillsides, and it is wonderful how they keep many of these 
small [wlds submerged for the greater part of the year. At 
last they ascended a mountain about 2,000 feet high from 
its base, and quite 5,000 feet above the sea. From the top 
of the pass they got a grand view of the Chentu plain. It 
looked like an immense forest. for the whole plain was covered 
with trecs, and large fea thery bamboo groves cnclosed most 
of the farmhouses. Whcn Ihey reached the plain they found 
that it wa.c:. simply a Garden of Eden. Every farmer took as 
much pains, in working up and fertili sing his wheat field, as 
most of our gardeners in Europe or America do their vegetable 
plots, when catering for gome large city trade. 

The Chinese system of fertilising may not be a very pleasan t 
one, bu t there is no doubt that the secret of their success as 
cultivators of the soil is the fact that they let no particle of 
fertiliser go to waste , and use it in a liquid condition. Our 
farmers in England have here a great deal to learn from the 
Chinese. \Ve prefer to send millions of dollars worth of 
the richest fertiliger thl ough our Sl'wers into the ocean every 
year, alld to buy our wheat from abroad, ra ther than find 
a plan of utilising it on t he land from which it originally 
came. , 

Brooke and his party finally reached Chentu, after 
passing through about t en miles of beautiful flat farming 
country, which looked like a forest from the pass above the 
mountain. 

Along this ro."ld are several very busy market towns, but 
the road itself showed by far the worst condition of any part 
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of the 256 milC5 they had tramped from Chllngking, a con­
dition due to the large quantity of stone brought in on wheel­
barrows from the qua rries a t Lungcheni at the foot of the 
pass, 

Chcntu is a \"cry large cit y. and they walked for miles 
looking fo r a decent inn. So many officia ls come to this 
ci ty that all the best inns arc kept occupied, thongh even 
the best a re nothing to boast of, for a la rge city like th is. 
Finally they fou nd a In lf-rcspcctabJe one, and there, though 
the rooms were small Cl nd dirty , tl lf'Y decided to rt'main for 
a few days while they compJe-.('d their pla ns. 
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(1l1~ :-;TU TO WE:-<CHUAN. 

ON the following day they called on l\1r. Fox . H is Britannic 
Majesty 's Acting Consul-Genera l, and had a talk wi t h him 
about the coun try they hoped to travel in. He did not giYC 
t hem much in formation. 

In the a ltemoon they called on tbe writer and we talked 
Mantzc Land over a cup of tea. which our two visitors seemed 
to appreciate veTY much after their long joumey across China, 
where they had not the latest convenience for making cake, 
and h::J.d very few opportunities of enjoying home·madc bread 
and butter. They seemed to have enjoyed the Chinese food 

by t he way, but it had by no means destroyed their apprecia­
t ion of :; o'clock tea, evell when served in the humble cottage 
of a mi.<;s ionary nearly 2,000 miles west of Shanghai. 

We talked about the people and the count ry. and as they 
seemed anxious to do some big game hunti ng 1 promised to 
introduce them to So Tussu, the Prince of the State of \Vassu, 
where huge game is to be found, T hese tribesmen a re great 
hunters and spend most of the year in the chase; except for 
a month at seed time and anot her when the grain is being 
harvested , whIch is their close season. At that time the' 
Prince issues a proclamation that everyone must be in the 
fields. 

As ~ had never taken a day off to enj oy a hunt since coming 
til China, I arranged to join the party for two weeks in the 
. Vassu Forest. 

They spent several days in Chentu, making Ul& necessary ,. 

I 
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preparation for the hunting tour, Coolics had to be cngaged, 
the loads repacked and made lighter ; for the mountainous 
country into which they were now abou t to enter was much 
more difficult for the porter, and they were anxious to have 
no complaints after they "tarted on their journey, I gave 
them al l the help I could, securing for them a good heaq 

A CllIS£SI!. pt:A~AST GIRl. L£ AI>!SG A lIl'n'A!.O TO GRA7.J;, 

• coolie, which is a most important item in starting on an 
expedition of this kind, 

The head coolie is responsi ble for the conduct of all the 
porters ; he keeps their time sheets, pays them their .wages, 
engages new men by the way, shou ld onc by any chance 
faU out of the ranks or get " baulky" and refuse to do hi6 
work, as they often do, Much of the success or failure of 
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every expedition dep~"nds on the conduct of the porters, fo r 
if they arc obstinate they not only hinder the progress of the. 

expedition. but often make it vcry unpleasant and even 
dangerous for the whole pa rt y. 

II is advisable when one is starting all a long jOtlnlcy in a 
rough or mountainous count ry to have the loads compara­
t iYely light, i,e" 10 to 20 lbs. below the standard weight carried 
by coolies on the main road~. The coolies will then travel 
up to thirty miles a day if necessary and alw:l)'s be cheerful. 
Long stages arc very seldom called for in the Tribes country, 
for much of the transport is achiend by .. peitz('," i.c .. a 
load ctlrri cd on a m:m's back. The men's loads arc made 
fast to a frame or human pack·snddle and fit down the back, 
and have straps coming o\'er the shoulders; in this way they 
carry 25{) to 500 1b5, per man, and travel ;thout forty Ii (ten 
miles) pe r day, l 'sually cvery t hree miles, at most, along the 
routes there is an inn,or a stopping pi::J.ce called all inn , where 
passenge rs can put tip, \\ 'hen the travellcr gets off these 
main roads into the small paths that lead through the coun try, 
there are no inns; one has to make other a rrangements, nnd 
get into a private house if possible, 

It is a great relief to the travelle r to know t hat. his men 
are not too heavily i::J.den and that he may have no fea r of 
delay on thei r account. The average load for a coolie whu 
has t o pass over higll altitudes should not exceed 60 to 
80 lbs, per man; if this rule is adhered to , there will seldom 
be any grumbling or disputing in the ran ks, 

On February 27th ?Ileares started off to Kwanhsien" 
with the coolies and servants, while Brooke remained 
behind to secure an interpreter. Unfortunately t he man he 
brought as interpreter from Shanghai developed hea rt disease, 
and on arriving at Chenlu was in a very bad condition indeed, 
his legs and body being much swollen. The doctor strongly 
recommended that he should be scnt back, saying that he 
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C he ntu lO WenChUa ll. 

would be certain to die were he laken to higher altitudes. 
Tbey decided the best thing they could do was to send him 
home and run the risk of getting a local man at Chentu. Here, 
again. r was able to come to their aid, and, knowing a number: 
of students who spoke English. helped them to secure the 
services of a very respectable man. Unfortunately he did not 
prove to be quite what was wanted . but rather elegant; and 
affected long finger·nails, beautiful sil k gowns, and rode in 
a sedan chair whereyrr he wenL He WJS useful, however, 
in translation work. and the travellers krpt him for about a 

month in thei r employ. 
Meares reached Kwanhsicn in two marches. a distance of 

thirty·four miles, while Brooke. starting the next day at 
.l2 o'c1ock, did it in nine hours; feeling his way for the last five 
miles; for it was pitch dark and he had no lantern , and did not. 
know the road. which winds its way between swift-running 
st reams fo r a great part of the distance. He finally reached the 
city at 9 a. m. and called at the :'I[ission Station, which is just 
ou tside the city, in ;t nice little semi-native house on the 
banks of one of the irrigation streams. They directed him 
to the inn where ::\Jeares had pllt up and found t he place not 
very large or clean. The inns in this city are for the most 
part occupied by me rch.lIlls, who come here to buy up furs. 
hides, wool and herbs, which are brough t Irom Songpan, 
Tsakulao, ~ I ongllm and other centres of trade on t he Tibetan 
frontier. 

Kwanhsien is a busy little place on the Min River and is 
the frontie r town between China and the Tribes country. 
It is t he poin t at which most of the big Chinese firms t rading 
wi t h the Tibetan and border tribes have their head dep6ts, 
which are most interesting places, almost like museums; 
one fmds all kinds of strange medicines, horns, birds, skins, 
furs, etc. Some of the skins are of animals almost unheard 
of in England . 
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They were very much st ruck, on the road from Chentu , 
by the constant stream of wheel-barrows conveying produce 
to the capital, grain of all kinds, huge bales of tobacco, black 
pigs which arc trussed like helpless bundles, and packed 
on each side of the barrow ; besides lIIan" other commodities. 

~ There arc also passenger bnrrows which ~arry one along vcry 

• 
OO~\'K\'JNG !'IOS TO TilE CA MTA1 .• 

• 
comfortably a t five miles an hour, a t a charge of about a 
penny for five miles. 

They spenllhe next day exploring lhe town and examining 
the irrigation works. They naturally wondered where aU this 
waler comes from ; along the road various dams and sluices 
are run, by means of which the water is turned into the various ,. 





Chentu to Wenchuan. 

courses, yet not until they reached K wanhsien did they discern 
the wonderful piece of engineering work. wh ich has been stated 
on good au thority to be equal to anything accom plished by 
our modem engineers. A great volume of wa ter comcs roll ing 
down from the snow-capped mountains of Tibet. J ust as 
t he river leaps from the slopes and gorges through which it 
has come, and is about to ent er the plain, it is caught and 
parcelled bto seven :lrtificial beds, any of which would make 
a good-sized rivc!'. These divisions, again, a re subdivided 
into thousands of small streams, !IoO arranged that the wa ter 
in them Rows as high as ten feet above the su rrounding fie lds. 

Slu ices arc so arranged th at. a t will, the cntire plain, con­
sisting of over 100.000 a("fes. may be irrigated or left dry, 
as the owners chl)ose. A large part of the water thus diverted 
from its original course is carried northward. and along the 
foot of the mountains. and through a cut in another range 
nearly 1 .000 feet high: and so flows on for nearly 300 miles 
and joi ns the Yangtze at Ludleo, instead of retuming to the 
Min River from which it was di \'crted. 

To accomplish this feat thc water of the ~Iin is not only 
diverted from its na tural course, bu t is brought over two 
water·sheds and joi ned to the Hanchow River, which finds 
its COUfie on the opposite side of the mountain range. Thus 
the water taken northward from I\wilnhsien , by being kept 
ncar to the foot of t rlc range, is brought across the water-shed 
which separates the 1\ wanhsicn and Hanchow wa ters, and is 
conveyed in to the bed of the latte r. 

The plan for performing t hi!> piece of work was conceived 
by a Chinese Mandarin named Lee Ping. in 300 B.C., and thp. 
whole plan was put into operation by him. 

For this famous piece of work Lee Ping was deified , and his 
memory is still kept fresh by a fine temple erected to him 
at Kwanbsien, whe re the officers and people worship him 
every year. A great fair is held annua lly in this temple to 
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which the people gather from far and near. Lee Ping left 
to be observed throughout future generations this motto : 
" Keep the banks low and the beds deep. " The motto is 
still t o be seen cngraved on a stone in the temple at J\\\'3n­

hsicn, and, if it had not tx-cn scrupulously obeyed, the country 
would have been deluged long ago. About 60,000 tacls 
(about £8,000) a rc expended annua lly in cleaning out the 
beds and repairing th e dams ; and the people willingly pay 
this tax , which is assessed on a ll the lands benefi ted by the 
irriga tion system. 

It wonld take too long adequately to explain the plan by 
'whi ch the immcIl5c yoilllne of watpr is success fully ca rried 
Qut of its bed . and sent glistening and dancing over the la rge 
and fertile plains : watering thousands of acres so that they 
are ent irely independent of rai n, and enabling this tra ck 
of country to bring forth sufficient food to support many 
millions of peo ple ann u:l lly . 

The next morning they started eariy , and :thout a mile 
north of Kwanhsien, came to the temple ded ica ted to Lee 
Ping. This is one of the most beautifully situa ted temples 
in China. and is kept in better repair th:tn any other temple 
in the country. All the gilding and lacquer work looks as 
fresh as if it had only been put on yest erday, and t he whole 
piace is kept in beautiful order- vcry unlike most of t he 
tcmples in China. 

At the entrance of the temple, carved in stone and gi lded, 
is Lee P ing's motto for the keeping in repair of the irrigat ion 
works, and the Chinese show that they have not fo rgotten 
his instructions. Every winter they employ a huge army of 
tribesmen to d ivert the river from the irrigation canal and 
dig out the sand and stones, brought down by the summer 
floods , until two huge iron bars a rc exposed. These were first 
deposited by Lee Ping to show the proper depth of the channel. 

• 

Almost opposite the temple is an immense suspension 
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bridge, ove r which much of the traffic between Chentu and the 
Western Tribes passes. I t is about one·third of a mile long, 
and is made of huge hnwsers of plaited strips of bamboo, 
which stretch from bank 10 bank and are pl1ll{'d tight on big 
wooden windlass<'s. Loose planks are laid on these hnwsen;, 
and it is t icklish work leading a horse across the gaps, especially 
when the whole bridge is swinging and oscilla ting in the strong 
winds which blow every aft ernoon in th is part of the world. 

IlEP,u ItI :-;O Till( Wlt.:-; CII UAN SU6PE NSION lIUDGE. 

The march was cont inued up the Min for some hOUTS, past 
many coal mines and coke works, until a small stream was 
reached Rowing from the east , \\ hich a t this point ran through 
a narrow gorge, with huge cliffs on either sides; after following 
this stream for some distance the road again turned north­
ward and led over a pass a t a height from its base of about 
3,000 feet, or 5,000 feet above sea·!evel. 

The view from the top of the pass is superb, but this was 
( II ~J) 8J G 2. 
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not the time of yea r to loiter and admire. It was bitterly 
cold; every hai r on every leaf of the bamboo and crypto­
merias was encrusted with masses of crystal ice, and the whole 
place looked like fairy land. Swinging down the long sloping 
road, and returning to the Min at Yinhsiuwan, the party 
found a comfortable little inn perched amid the most beautiful 
scenery, and almost overhanging the river on a balcony of 
tree trunks. 

Yinhsiuwan is a small town of about 100 familie!', and 
boasts several inns , but only two of them are really fit for 
h:lbitation; the others are pat ronised by the tea and medicine 
coolies who tramp this rOJrl. The placl! it:;eif is specially 
noted for its timber market, most of the square timbers and 
coffin boards, cu t farther up the river in the Wassu coun t ry, 
are carrier! on men·s shou lders to Yinhsiuwan , thence they 
are sent on rafts in the summer months to Kwanhsien, Chentu 
~nd other large centres. 

Yinh:;iuw:ln is also a tea sta tion , and much of the te:l that 
goes to Songpan and !'.Iatang for trade with the Tibetans 
and Tribes passes up this way. It is the first stage ; the 
coolies have to ca rry the tea to this place hefore they get 
any pay for their ,\·ork; thence it is carried from stage to 
stage by different cool ies. 

At · this point the party had now really entered the 
mountains, the scen!!.y of which su rpasses description, peak 
after peak towering to a heigh t of 6,000 to 8,000 feet; there 
was evidence of profuse vegeta tion, though just then evel)'-
thing was in its winter coat. , 

The route lay along the banks of the :Min, which ').\'as now 
a rushing. roaring torrent, and the road was rough an'i\. stony 
and walking was most difficult. On both sides the I?recipitous 
snow-covered mountains rose sheer from the river, and only 
a narrow strip of blue sky was visible overhead; yet even 
these steep mountains are cultivated , and onc wonders how .. 
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the farmer can ever get the scanty soil to stay where it is 
wanted, and not be carried down into the river with the first 
shower of rain. 

After travelling for two days in this most picturesque 
valley a new kind of dwelling. not of Chinese origin, came 
into view-great three-storied buildings. solidly built of stone 
and mud fo r mortar: and great water towers like factory 
chimneys rose in all directions. On inquiry it was found 

CHI!~TU TO Wlt~CHU.\~-\\IIKRF. 11'11: I.F.I'T TIII!:.)!I~ A~I) II.STI!.KII: I> THE GOIGI.. 

that the people living on the east bank of the river are called 
Chang "1ing, and are supposed to be the remnant of the 
aborigi ne5' of the country; while the people on the west bank 
are the Nassll, descendants of the tribesmen brought by the 
Chinese from South-Western Tibet more than 800 years ago 
to help conquer the Chang Mmg. 

The whole stretch of the country is interesting, and it is 
well ..... ooded ior the most part, though every available spot 8, 
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is cultivated. Along the road came thousands of coolies 
laden with furs, wool , medicines , deer sinews, b rought from 
the Tibetan border towns, ,,,here these commodities had been 
taken in exchange for salt, sugar, wine, rice or bamboo ,md 

hemp sandles. T he road runs parallel to the river all the 
way , and every two miles are found rcst houses, very poor 
looking homes, in some cases covered only with split clap 
boards or undressed shingles; the frame structure, oIten as 
not , leaning at slich an angle that one would expect the 
buildings to fall at any minute on their tenams, occupants, 
and on the travellers who are to be seen drinking ten :md 
eating their food in JUany of them. Then~ are, of course, 
exceptions; but most of the buildings certainly impress 
one with the fact that the inhabitants have a hard job to make 
a living. The average hut, called an inn, is filthy, and the 
pigsty and its inhabitants have the most prominent and 
honou rable position-a room or pen at the upper end of the 
cnclosure. 

Reports of game were heard along the road, yet nothing 
was secn but one raccoon, which some of the natives had 
trapped and cha.ined up. The count ry was very wild and 
rugged, and so steep were some of the cliffs that formed the 
river bank and so high did they tower, that the road builders, 
at points, had cut a passage out of the solid rock. In other 
parts m ason work is built., or a wooden bridge is thrown across 

a chasm, sometimes several hundred feet above the foaming 
stream. Yet over these narrow and dangerous pl\lJes the 
pack-mules plying between Kwanhsien and Songpan pass 
continually, and hardly ever with an accident. Often they 
have to walk within a few inches of the edge of th ese 
precipices with not more than two inches of space between the 
load and the solid rock on the inside, while a sheer drop of several 
hundred feet is between them and the water or tlle rock as 
the case may be, on the other side. Yet these wonderlully 

86 

t • 
< 



• 

I 

• • 
.Chentu to \Venchuari. 

sure-looted an imals seldom make a mis-step or even bump 
their loads on the rocks, though you would not care 1.0 qave 
yOllr hand between the loads and the rock, so litUf; space 
is there to spa re. 

so T USSl1 , IUS SOli, ANI) sr.cu:rJl.R' .. 

On the' evening of March 6, Wcnchuan was reached, and 
a fairly comfortable inn was found in which they made 
their headquarters for some time. 1 started from Chentu 
several days after them, but making a quick journey on 
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my frisky lit tle horse, overtook them the evening they 
arrived. 

Next moming we called on So T USSII, who had just come 
down from his palace on the mountain of Tongling to meet 
a new Chinese offici a l who had just been appointed to Wen­
elman. He was very friendly , and arranged a small hun t 
for us next day, to test our sporting capabilities. 

• 
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CHAPTER VIr. 

SPORT 1;\ WASSU. 

NEXT morning we were up early, but by 8 a.m. no hunters 
had arrived, so we went over to the ch ief to ask if they were 
coming. A little later two ruffianly·looking hunters ap­
peared, dressed in skin coats, and arm ed with long gaspipe 
guns, with coi ls of fuse made with bamboo fibre. They all 
wore bamboo or hemp 5.1. ndais, and we did the 5.1.me, as 
leather boots were quite useless, not to say dangerous, on 
the crags where we were to hunt. After leaving the village 
behind us we followed a small path which zigzagged up the 
precipitous side of the mountain, and , after some more climb­
ing, found six other hunters with their dogs awaiting our 
arrival. 

We still climbed higher , to take our positions for the hunt, 
while some of the hunters with their dogs remained below 
to drive the game. Before we reached our positions we 
heard the dogs barking, and the hunters shouted up to us that 
a musk deer had got away. 

After a tremendous struggle up the precipitous cliffs, over 
which we scrambled, dragging ourselves up, by catching 
hold of the brushwood and shrub bamboo which covered the 
face of the mountain , we rlnally reached a position, far up 
the mou ntain side, where we had a most wonderful view of 
the su rrounding country. Here we halted for a ti ttle, to 
gain our breath and enjoy the panoramic view unfolded before 
us. Away to the west a great snow range seemed to blend 
its glistening peaks with the clear light blue of the western . ~ .. 
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sky. The lower slopes were dotted with the dull grey stone 
dwellings of the Wassu and Changming peasantry, and the 
grea t towers, erec ted in these villages, looked like church 
spires in the distance. Above the cultivated fields rose 
green forests of ba mboo, white fi r, Lirch, shrub and prickly 
oak; and just below the snow line the rhododendron forest 
and higher yet the grassland lopped by grea t craggy rocks, 
their peaks covered wit h eternal SilO\\'. 

]n the "all ey benea th us, -1- ,000 feel below where we stood, 
the Min , like a little stream of silver, glistened in the sun· 
shine. To the south t he view was not so extensive, but 
not less beautiful and int eres ting-the moun t,lin wooded 
almost to its base, and, far up its sides, !>mnll openings ill th e 
forest where the perpetual smoke of the charcoa l-burners 
showed and the potash-makers were a t work : the trees bend· 
ing under their load of snow. 

We looked northward to see if we were nearing the summit 
of Ole mountai n, which we had been toiling up for the last 
two hours; but on looking to the valley benea th us, from 
which we had just come, and then toward the top of the 
slope that contained our hunting·ground for the day, we 
decided that we were not more than one·quarter way up_ 
We had climbed 3,000 feet already, and the val ley whence 
we started was 5 ,000 feet above sea- level, so tha t our position 
was quite 8,000 feet above the mighty ocean . 

Our hunting·ground was covered with shrub ba mboo, but 
there were many open spots and run· ways here and there, 
so, by choosing good positions, we had command of a con­
siderable stretch of mountain side. 

Prince So's head hunter allotted us our position, and we 
were all placed by 12 o'clock. 

It was bitterly cold, for a strong wind had sprung up, and 
the heat of the sun did not seem to have much effect. 

\\le knew from the barking of the dogs that game was 
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• 
moving, but no shots had yet been fired; everyone was ex­
pectantly waiting, for there was no telhng where the game 
might pop out. 

The dogs kept zigzagging back and forth up the mountain 
side, at t imes coming near, again turning and apparently 
driving the game right away and round the farther side of 
the mountain. It was then the cold wind seemed to pierce 
us, chilling us even to the marrow in our bones, and my own 
hands got so cold that J don 't think I could have held my 
rifle steady if the dogs hnd brought something to my feet. 

For a long time they had no t come ncar my side of the 
mountain , and thei r bark became almost indistinguishable 
from the murmur of th e wind. One seconu J imagined I 
could hear them coming nearer and nearer, then the sound 
would die away. l';:nowing that the game in this pa rt of the 
country are not afraid of smoke, so used are they to the char­
coal-burners, with their camps everywhere in these moun­
t ains, I gathered at last some dry wild grass and bamboos, 
and made a fire in a lit tie nook under a rock close by my 
station. 

Finally, just as we were giving up hope of seeing anything 
coming our way, we heard a shot round the corner of a hill, 
and i\1r. i\leares rushed round just in time to meet a large wild 
boar and give him a charge of buck shot at ten yards. This 
bowled him over, but he recovered sufficiently to scramble 
down the steep hillside for a distance. ) Ir. Brooke glided 
down the hillside after him and gave him the cOllp-de-grace-­

rather dangerous work , as a steep hillside covered with 
thicket, in which a wounded boar is taking shelter , is not 
the safest place in the world. 

The hunters soon collected round, and were much pleased 
to see a mass of pork, which they cut up and packed on their 
·backs. We then descended 3,000 feet back to the river bed 
by one of the ~teepest tracks we had ever traversed. 
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We found it quite as difficult work safely to descend the 

mountain side as it was to ascend it. The path was narrow 
and covered with small round pebbles that rolled under our 
feet, and we all took turns in ullwillingly and somewhat sud· 
denly sitting down. 

We had not yet got used to OUf new footwear , and the 
coarse hemp ropes of our sanda ls seemed tn find tendp}" spots 
in our fee t, and especially as we found our way. down the 
steep moun!ain side. OUf toes would insis t on finding their 
way through the strands of rope, which felt as though they 
were cutting ruts into the bones. We wefe glad when at 
last we arrived at the inn and found a good supper of boiled 
rice and curried dJicken awaiting liS, and I am sure the cook 
was pleased with himself, for we licked the platter clean that 
night. 

We a ll fell quite proud of ollr first day's hunt , for although 
we had not got anything remarkable for Ol1r ard uous climb, 
yet we had found th ere was something in the neighbourhood 
worth hunting, and ou r first day was not a blank. The 
carc..1.se of the wild boar, which we had divided among the 
men, had put them all in the best of spirits, and they all 
joined in ea rnest expectation for good success on the morrow. 

When the hunters collected nex t morning they brought 
the report t11:tt a ngaelu (cliff donkey) , which we afterwards 
discovered was a serow, had been seen near where we hunted 
yesterday, so we set out early; it had snowed some in the 
night and the paths were quite slippery, but it was wonder(ul 
how our hemp sandals gripped the rock. By IO o'clock we 
were all in our places, for we did not go quite so high as on 
the previous day. 

Meares and I were posted in the river bed, and Brooke 
wcnt higher up on the mountain side with the hunters. 
Old Wang, the head hunter, kept with Brooke, and they 
took up their position on a little ledge of rock with cliffs on 
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two sides of them,' on which the serow might at any moment 
appear, should it be pressed hard by the dogs. 

Hardly had they gOl to their places when some of the dogs 
begin to give tongue, and in a short time the beaters sent 
down the cry that a seraw had gone to bay on onc of the 
crags on the opposite side of the cliff from where Brooke 
and old Wang were located. But before any of the beaters 
could get near enough to get a shot , the serow broke through 
the dogs, and started up the mountain in quite the opposite 
direction from what those experts had expected, and, getting 
in the deep snow, was clean away. Another pack of dogs 
that had been slarted simultaneously raised another serow, 
and brought him round the lower end of the cliff. He was 
too far away from Meares and myself to get a shot. 
though we could see him like a little speek on the 
mountain side. 

Old Wang rushed down the mounlaiti side by leaps and' 
bounds, and called to Brooke to follow on. Endeavour­
ing to keep up with Wang, an expert mountaineer, he soon 
found himself in a sitting position, and came sliding down, 
rather to the damage of his trousers, but got off without a 

scratch. The serow turned just as he was about to enter 
the open ground, crossed his track, and went off in pursuit 
of the first one. It was now getting late, a.nd we thought 
the sport was over for the day, but old Wang said there was 
still a chance, for when they were coming up in the morning 
they beard a goral blowing on the mountain side. He de­
clared these creatures did not travel far at this season of 
the year, unless they were hunted, and that they would be. 
out feeding at this hour of the evening. 

They called the dogs in by a shrill, long cry, followed by 
several shorter ones, which echoed and re-echoed through 
the mountain side, and the weary disappointed little creatures 
were soon seen coming slowly back from three different direc-
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tions, just as the men had all collected in the valley where 
Meares and 1 were posted. 

One little stray dog , which the bea ters had begun to grow 
anxious about , lest it had pursued the sero\\" too far up the 
mountain into the deep snow, and had got eaten by a panther, 
appeared ; and just before him , far up the mountain side in 
the clearing, a little coloured crcature was seen bopping 
along, almost likc a rabbit . This thc hunters dcclared was 
a chitzc, 1·.e., a chamois. He was over 1 ,000 yards from us, 
and though wc scnt a few shots after him he escaped without 
injury, and the dog left him in answer to the call of his mastcr. 

The dogs we re sen t home by one of tht: hunters, who took 
us, along on t hc othcr bank of the small strcam. We followcd 
a narrow path . which led up to a potash·bumer 's hut, then 
on, round the lace of thc cliff, and crossed over a precipice 
bridged by rotten logs. These were pinned to the side of the 
cliff by wooden pins as rotten as themselvcs ; for it was many 
years since thf'y were placed there by some \"cnturesoDlC 
charcoal· burner, to enablc him to collect suitable sl icks for 
burning in his kiln farther up the mountain sidc. The timber, 
suitable for this purpose, having all been Cllt, the road was 
long !'oince discarded , and only these risky, fea rless hunters 
now pass over it. It wOllld only bear one person at a time. 
Old Wang said " si.aosin , siaosin" (carefully, carcfully), but 
there was no need for his advi ce. In' places there was a sheer 
drop of 500 fect , and the only footing was a single rotten 
log, not more than six inches in diametcr when first plac~d 

there, but now wasted to hall that size, and we never knew 
just how sound the remaining portion might be. Then there 
was some snow lying on them in places, which added to the 
treacherousness of the situation, and there was nothing to 
hold to but the side of the rock, with here and there a small 
brushwood that had grown out of some crevice on the cliff's 
side, and on which one could not put much reliance . .. 
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Sport in \Vassu. 

The only thing was to look aloft, keep steady, and try 
not to think of the danger, for if one's nerves go for a second 
one's head wOllid begin to ::.wim and the danger be increased 
many fold. 

After about 500 ya rds of this we came out on a more sloping 
hillside, but still not a place to slip on, for it was a long way 
to t he bottom, and soon came to a flat place , where there had 
been an old hut. Here we stood still to scan the rocky cliff 
on the opposite side of a small ravine just in fron t of us; 
it was here the hunters had heard the goral in the morning .. 

The keen eye of Wang soon picked out something which 
he declared was a livil'!g creature; but though he tried to 
poin t it out to us, even with the aid of a good pair of binoculars, 
we could see nothing but rocks and trees. Some of the m~n 
were sent away round, to beat the side of the cliff, and drive 
the goral our way; but how they were to make their way 
was a mystery; in fact, it seemed imr>ossible, but these 
men are like flies, they stick anywhere they set their feet. 

We were a long time waiting. At length some of the 
beaterS got beyond, and came down near where Wang kept 
telling us the an imal stood; we saw an object move. It 
started to come toward us, suddenly it disappeared into a 
hole in the rock; the hunter followed , but could not find 
where it was hid; threw a stone into the hole, and out it 
came within a few yards of him, and went sliding along the 
face of the cliff across the gulley from us more like a. panther 
than agora!. 

When the goral came 0pposlte to us he stopped; the light 
was failing when Brooke hred at about 200 yards, and 
wounded him badly. He fell straight off the cliffs and turned 
several somersaults before reaching the rocky bed of the 
stream, and we expected to find the beast a mangled mass 
at the bottom. With great difficulty we got down the face 
of the cliff, but when we came to where we expected to find .. '" 
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