show what happened, but the dread of this very thing had been constantly
1 my mind. I have asked Bill to give the story in his own words. This is
what he says :

“The wells at Toukou were deserted now by all but scorpions and
enormous spiders. The next well was five long marches to the south, as
much as the camels could stand in their nresent condition. I had decided,
however, to head straight across the desert to Abesher, and determined
that we would attempt it even now. We filled every water-tank to the
brim and the next morning found us already far on our way, with the
Hnnedi fast disappearing behind us. |

““There was nothing to see ahead except sand and a shimmering heat
haze—not even the horizon, for sky and land merged mmperceptibly one
into the other. There was no noise but the soft padding of the camels and
the clank, clank, clank of the tanks bumping against their sides. By day
the heat was blistering. Mirages were plentiful and the wind, blowing
steadily from in front, drove the fine particles of sand into our faces in a
most maddening way. Mercifully, at night, which was when we covered
our greatest distances, it was refreshingly cold, and I would walk at the
head of the camels following the guide’s lantern as it twinkled away in
front. I had picked up this man at Fada, and he always marched alone.
All his faculties were needed to keep direction, and any distraction mi ght
have led to unhappy consequences. For the first day and a half we had
to hobble the camels on camping, in order to prevent them returning to
Toukou. They seemed to know what lay before them ; but, once far
enough away from water, they resigned themselves to the future in the
loudly eomplaining but fatalistic manner of their kind,

“On the third day stones appeared in the sand, and the camels’ pads
became badly torn. One of the men stitched pieces of an empty water-
skin over their feet and we were able to continue, but it seemed to me that
the pace was geiting slower. That evening we saw a solitary gazelle, and
the next morning a low range of hills with a single conical peak appeared
to the south, hiding the wells we were making for. The sight of the hills
put new life into the camels, and we began to move more quickly. A few
thorn trees and acacias appeared. The heat was tremendous and our
minds were filled with nothing but the thought of water. We reached the
well in the afternoon. It was bone dry. |

“For some moments no one spoke a word ; but at length the men
turned to me and said calmly : ‘It is forty miles to the next well, and the
camels are weak. Who knows if there is water even there ? Tt is Allah’s
will that we die here.”

“Only after long argument was I able to persuade them to push on, for
they were all quite prepared to sit down and wait for death to overtake
them. There was one small tank of water left, and I ordered two of the
men to give it to the camels. They did this by blowing it up the creatures’
nostrils, which so revived them that they began to graze off the thorn
trecs. We rested for the remainder of the day and broke camp as the sun

was sinking. Ever since leaving Toukou we had been walking for the

sake of the camels ; but by now they had very little strength Ieft, and

though we made good time for the first few miles they were almost used

up. Puring the might one of them collapsed. The poor beast sank
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helplessly to the ground, and though we did our best to revive him he
was too far gone. We divided his load among the rest and left him to
follow if he could. It was the camels who were the chief sufferers. We
had been marching hard ever since leaving Fada, and they had had no
changce of regaining their strength ; but even the men and myself were very
tired, and I think we must have slept at times as we walked along, for all
my memories of what happened on that march are vague.

“Dawn found us still moving, the camels staggering as though drunk ;
but the guide assured us that, if we could reach them, the wells were no.
more than three hours distant. We stumbled on ; then, as the sun rose,
we called a halt, and the exhausted men turned towards Mecca and said
their prayers. The last part of the march was the worst, as the sun hurt
our aching eyes, and the increasing heat weakened us still further, beside
adding to the torment of thirst ; but at nine o’clock we reached the well,
two pits full of green stenching liquid, redolent of camel dung. Seldom
have men been more glad of a drink ! | |

““After watering the camels and leaving them to graze as they wished,
we flung ourselves down and slept until nightfall. We had marched
fifteen hours without water.”

XK1

ALMOST as soon as he was back in England, Ronald began making plans
for another journey into Tibet. This time his main objective was the
source of the Salween River, which rises somewhere to the north of
Lhasa. Heleft England on February 27th, 1933, and, with John Hanbury-
Tracy and three native servants, went into Tibet through Upper Burma
by the same route he had used on his way back in 1933. By the beginning
of January, 1936, when they were within a month’s journey of the source, it
proved impracticable to continue any further, and they were forced to
turn south towards India again. They arrived in Assam in December,
1936, and reached England at the end of January in the following year.
They had been away altogether twenty-three months, of which eighteen
had been spent in Tibet ; and they covered between two and three
thousand miles of hitherto unexplored country.

Ronald’s first letter from Tibet, written on May 3ist, 1936, reached
me on July 22nd, but this was record time and owing to the great kindness
of the Tibetan Governor at Shikathang. He sent a special messenger
with Ronald’s and John’s letters in order to get them through to India
before the rains made it impossible. Ronald wrote again from this same
place only five days later, and this letter took over six months to reach me.
A month after that a batch of three arrived together, the most recent of
which was four and a half months old. At the beginning of the journey,
however, and before they disappeared into the jungles of Burma, Ronald
was able to send me back confirmation of fourteen of the detailed accounts
I had received about him. They were remarkably correct. Several which
dealt with the voyage out were full of minute details which he was able
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to verify, and notably descriptions of some of the other passengers.
While Ronald was away this time there were about two hundred and
fifty pictures about him, and so I can necessarily give only a small pro-
portion of them here. Incidentally I have omitted some, simply because

vartous people concerned were too clearly, and not too flatteringly,
described.

11 a.m. March 20th, 1935.
“We might inscribe a picture if you feel calm, quiet, ready.”
I answered, and Uvani replied : “Then get me the boy’s book.”
"I was focusing my gaze, even as I requested you to bring me the boy
Ronald’s book. I suddenly saw a sun-drenched city, the sky blue without

Uvani.

- a cloud, sunshine upon everything, heat which seemed to shimmer ; and

over all a stillness, for, though much business was being enacted, quiet
appeared to reign, so drowsy does heat make those who are amidst it.

“In a large bungalow, which had steps leading to wide open doors, I
saw Ronald. He was sitting opposite two men who were white, appar-
ently of high status ; the room sumptuously apparelled. I saw soft
furnishings, costly carpetings, all was rich.”

The writing stopped, and presently I said : *“Yes, Uvani 7

“This was seen quickly, and like a portrait taken rapidly in a box has
dissolved. I mean the time which completes the taking of such a picture
is so brief. 1 cannot get each detail, but I am endeavouring now to
catch once more the same scene.

“I have again the boy before me. He is quite easy, happy, not per-
turbed, talking freely, both men rejoining and seemingly well pleased
with him. I saw plainly that one is tall, with hair which is thin and of
dark hue. He is also somewhat dark in colouring, with a moustache, and
he 1s, I have little doubt, one who wields authority over many men. The
other is not so tall (beside Ronald he appears short), fairer and younger, 1
note, than is the other man. The boy is confident, calm, with poise that
will not be shaken. He will make progress.”

From Ronald :

“A good picture of the 21st, the day I arrived in Rawalpindi, It
was a clear, hot, cloudless day, and everything very still. I had tea with
General X and General Y (who had just arrived). The room was full of the
most gorgeous Turkestan rugs which General X had been collecting for
years, and was very comfortable indeed. General Y is the taller one (well
described), and General X is much shorter, but he must be actually older
than General Y although he looks quite young. His hair is white, but 1
should say he used to be fair, without a doubt.”

Ronald sent me back the foregoing picture before he left Fort Hertz.,
He arrived there on April 30th, 1935, after which he had no more letters
from me, until he received all that were waiting for him on his return to
civilization in December, 1936.

11.2 a.m. April 3rd, 1935. Uwani.
““This is the scene. A long line, stretching far away into space, of

men laden, bearing boxes upon their backs, and as they march chattering
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volubly and with mirthfulness.

The boy Ronald and his companion are
among the throng, and there are natives superior in every way to those

who are burdened, who are directing that which shall be done. Ronald
is walking briskly and with purpose, and as he goes he talks to his
companion.

““The scene has now changed. I ses them, arriving at a small hut,
place all their goods upon the ground ; and, while this happens, do the
servants take charge, sorting out that which shall be put into immediate
use. The boy and his friend are stretched at full-length and rest. I see
that one servant is busy erecting a shelter in which they are to eat, while
yet another proceeds with the preparation for a meal. They are well
equipped. All seems good as I look, all happy.”

“Uvani, do you think this is being seen before it has happened ? 1
think Ronald might be in a train today.”

1 saw it clearly, yet knowing difficulties are caused by time, it may be
that 1t is yet to take place. I am seeing another detail. There is within
the hut (which was where once before the boy sojourned) an old man,
caretaker, who comes to proffer seryice. He has recognized the boy, and
there are acclamations, for he shows himself well-pleased. He appears
quite old. Ask that you may receive further enlightenment from Ronald.”

Uvani stopped writing in Ronald’s book ; but when talking to me
later (on my remarking again that I felt the time must be far out, for I did
not think Ronald could have travelled so far), he said :

““Well, should the time be wrong, I trust none the less you will feel
happy, for I can assure you your boy is well ; so strong, with nought that
ails. Therefore ask for details, seeing whether they coincide, but feeling
tfor now certain that your boy is all right, protected, guarded. Feel with
me that you have glimpsed what he does, and be happy.”’

Ronald from now on had to comment upon all the pictures after his
return, so that more than two years went by before he was able to do so,
with the help of a very detailed diary. He says of the above :

“This is twenty-two days early, and refers to April 25th when we arrived
at Masumzup, where I had spent ten days in 1933. There are one or two
errors in the picture, though, which is otherwise good. At this time our
baggage was being carried on mules, and not by coolies—although the
muleteers were certainly chattering volubly enough—and we ate it in the hut
and not in a ‘shelter’. Uvani must have caught a glimpse of mosquito nets
being put up, however, and have interpreted it wrongly. By the way, I
seem lo remember that when Bill went into Tibet, several pictures showed
his mules as coolies !

“On arrival the boxes were all taken off the mules and put in rows
outside the hut for the night, except for those we actually needed at the time,
and these were sorted out by the servants.

“At Masumzup I was warmly greeted by an old Guricha (the father of the

 caretaker) who had given me a meal when I arrived in Fort Hertz in 1933.

We had a long conversation together, as he was most ambitious to come with
us, and kept on imploring me to give him some job, even if unpaid.”’

10.20 a.m. April 13th, 1935. H. A. K.
“"There is Ron with John, his friend, kneeling down beside a large
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mound, looking like a pile of earth, as if something was concealed inside.
He is calling to someone to bring a basket. I think it is a basket, anyway
some sort of receptacle. ' The natives are not very near ; they are looking
on with interest, but at a respectful distance. The servants, too, are a
little way off, talking earnestly.”

“*What does it seem like to vou 77 |

“Undoubtedly he is catching something, evidently some animal. He
wants to get it alive. He has gloves, so don’t feel troubled. They show
up'ﬁ‘l
“‘Anything in his hands 77’

““He has a stick. 1 see that. Probably he is getting hold of a snake.
i will watch.” |

Here there came a pause from 10.30 to 10.32, and then the writing went
on :

“I have seen. It is a small snake, which was coiled under a large
stone. I saw this lifted away, and right at the back noticed something
was moving. Ron caught it. It is being put into the basket, and he is
quite safe. He took all precautions.”

From Ronald : |

“This is a good picture of me catching a certain snake, but, oddly
enough, it is nearly sixteen months early. On August 9th, 1936, in the Ling
Chu Valley, S.E. Tibet, I caught a specimen of Agkistrodon just as described
fiere, except that the ‘pile of earth’® was a large boulder and the snake was
underneath it. John was close beside me as I knelt, and, although I didn’t
have gloves, one hand was covered with a large cloth folded several times,
while I held a stick in the other. The receptacle was a sort of large mug
which Lewa brought me and which I covered with the cloth when the snake
was inside.

“I now see that he has corrected his ‘mound of earth’ to a ‘large stone’ in
the last paragraph. This is right.”
9.15 p.m. April 29th, 1935. Abdul Latif,

“Abdul Latif. Greeting.

“Ronald, as I looked, was not within the dwelling which had of late
been home and which also is home to the lad with him. 1 saw him talking,
while sitting at meat, with one dark of countenance and heavy in build ;
but Madame, radiating light, his soul giving beauty to the earthly taber-
nacle. I see this man humbly endeavouring to fulfil to all men his duty,
forgetful of all else.” -

Abdul Latif stopped, and I said : ‘‘Please tell me some more.” .

“Listen, then, for I describe what Isee. A room which is not beautiful,
nor in any sense pleasing to the eye, dreary in its furnishings, and without
choice hangings or beauteous surroundings. The room also is gloomy,
lighted with but an cil-lamp, small in size, placed upon the table to give
light to those eating. Abdul Latif desires to give you his eyes. See with
him,

“Your boy seated beside the man who has been described, and, as he
eats, full of gaiety, laughing and talking. They partake of food such as is

always eaten in Eastern lands—much rice, curried flesh, and all manner of

articles to give savour ; tamarind and strongly spiced foods. They are
94

waited upon /by a man who appears to be cook, and well pleased his
efforts are appreciated. There are but the two, your boy and this man.
He, I would tell you, is not young, and also much given to hard work.
}E;{a has affection towards Ronald, and is very happy t¢ be consorting with
1, -
This picture. Is it true to time ? I know not, but to fact—ryes,”
From Ronald : ' i
“This picture is one day early, but is otherwise very good, except that

John was there too. On April 30th we had breakfast with Rai Bahadur
Dr. Nihal Chand immediately before leaving Fort Hertz for the north.
Both he and his room are well described (it was an old Government bungalow)
although the oil-lamp on the table was not lit, of course. We had an enor-
mous meal of curry, and were waited upon by the native cool.”

9.56 a.m. May 30th, 1933, Abdul Latif,

“Nﬂ‘:ﬁ? come, we will take a seeing, and this is what I propose. Your
boy is, in all probability, not able to communicate himself. 1 will for
your peace of mind say he is well ; but what I am going to give I have
already seeqm——whe;n, I know not. It was, however, so vivid.

1 was idly watching vour boy when all of a sudden this incident
occurred. He was lying stretched upon the ground, deep in slumber.
He was alone, There were mountains surrounding a little encampment ;
a great and towering erection which lay above them. Trees and flowering
shrubs all around to one side ; the camp lying half concealed so as to be
in shelter on the one side, for on the other was there bare rock.

“Soon after I was beside your boy there came a great roar as of
thunder. He leapt to his feet and rushed to the door. He was met by
others also disturbed, intent on seeing what had happened. Madame, [
stood beside your Ronald. He was perfectly collected, quite calm. He
held conclave. They could see nought around them and gazed upwards.
Then, as they gazed, came another mighty roar, and to their right
descended a great avalanche. As it came it swept all before it in its
track. it was some long distance from the boys—distance seems less,
however, in such places. The camp wherein the boys sojourned was safe.
Their little camp was well placed.”

The writing stopped, and I said : “Abdul Latif, I am wondering if this
nas happened yet ?”

"It has happened, I feel sure. The boy is safe. I have seen.”

But Abdul Latif was out in time to the extent of over three months.
Ronald had this to say : -

“This is a picture of what happened on the night of Seprember 10th,
1933, when we were camped below the Chindru La. T had not expected to
find-a hut at this camp, but actually there were two small shacks, and the
coolies, servants and I packed into these.

" The description of the camp’s position is good—in deep narrow valley

between high mountains ; light forest on one side, with rhododendrons, and

O ﬁw. other almost bare rock. Except that I had one side of the fire io
myself, however, I was not alone, for in the hut there must have been eight
or nine men all told, And John was not with us, but some two dayvs’ march
{0 the north. |

95




e w———T

“In the middle of the night we were roused by the thunder of a big
avalanche which sounded so close that we dashed to the door to make certain
that ouwr hut was safe. After a pause a second avalanche began, which
continued to fall for sixty-two minutes, while we sat round the fire, having
dectded that, as we could see nothing outside, we might as well stay where

we were.
“The next morning we found that the avalanche had swept across the

valley only fifty yards from the huts, so that it was a good deal nearer than
Abdul Latif had thought.”

10.30 a.m. June Sth, 1935. Uwvani,

“WNow to-day do not, while you take down this that I am about to say,
give thought as to the purport until later. I am myself doing this work.
it has nought to do with you. Therefore feel no responsibility. See, 1t I
choose is the power for writing completely withdrawn.”

Then there came a dead stop, and I said : ‘I know it, Uvani.”

““Then do not feel that perchance what is written may be wrong. Just
take, Madame.

“Ronald has been out for many hours. He is walking now attended
by his friend, he who is a fellow companion called John, and they have
with them a servant. They have been to a somewhat large house. Within
this house was one who greeted them, asking them many questions,
pleased to see them, giving them of fare which was plentiful and satisfying.
They had gone upon a mission intent on seeing this man. He was
dressed in grand apparel, very rich in texture and in hue, and appeared to
be of noble birth. He was attended by several, and while the boys sat
with him had he two who were in constant attendance. The servant
taken by the boys talked to them in one language, ascertaining their
bidding, and then interpreting it to the gentleman.”

The writing stopped, and presently I said : ““Yes, Uvani ?”

““The boy Ronald it was who spoke. He it is who has the ordering of
the affair. He knows what he requires ; he feels confident that he wiil
get his will ; and he inspires those with whom he comes in contact with
much liking. They feel instinctive response.”

Another pause came and I asked Uvani a question : ‘“You say they
had been travelling many hours, and have been doing these things. They
are not now talking to this man ?”

““No. 1saw this. They were with him some considerable period. In
Eastern countries time is of no account. There 1s never unseemly haste.
They sat and ate, talking at intervals.”

“Tell me some more, Uvani.”

“While they did so, I could well perceive there was kindly intention in
the mind of this nobleman. He will further them, doing what he can to

help. He has, though of so different a race from Ronald, also felt his charim.

Apart from this, Madame, it is written, Ronald shall follow his path. He
but fulfils his destiny : for though much is left to the individual (the
manner in which he chooses to tread the road), yet has the pattern he
shall ultimately weave been chosen. Ronald has set his feet upon the
right way. Allshall be well.
“Now, I said that I had seen, and will give the present picture. They
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are right away from this house, and upon a little plateau, which is sur-
rounded by verdure. There are many trees. They are still inhabiting
tents. Isee theencampment, and there is a pleasurable feeling.” (There
was a long wait at this point, for someone came into the room, and Uvani
stopped speaking. Then he went on.) ‘“We can continue. I have still
my thread. There is a pleasurable feeling of peace and comfort. EfS-

- ciency reigns, but what conduces most to this atmosphere is happiness.

There is contentment, and in the hearts of the servitors, therefore, also
gaiety, following the footsteps of their lords.”

“What time of day, Uvani ?”

““The sun nears the west. 1 see no preparations for a meal. The hour
has not yet come.

“Madame, believe, your elder son is well.”

Ronald says of the above : .

“This is a good picture of June 2nd, which makes the giving of it just a
week late. We were at Shikathang, S.E. Tibet, and on that day paid an
official call on the Governor of the District—John H. T., myself, and Lewa,
who acted as interpreter, speaking to me in Hindustani and to the Governor
in Tibetan. The latter was dressed in rich dark-blue silk, and, though not
actually of noble birth, is of very good family. He had a lot of servants, but
only two waiting on him and us in his room. I think Uvani does not mean
that we had been travelling that day (we had not) but that we had been
visiting for many hours, which was quite true. When he says he saw us
walking it can only have been for a few hundred yards on our way back to
bed, after a long stay with the Governor, which included dinner.

“The second little picture, beginning ‘They are right away . .. can
only refer to June 9th, the one day during our stay in Shikathang when I left
the village, going with Nyima Tondrup (one of our three servants) up to a
small plateau with trees round its edge to do some survey work.

“Oddly enough, we were still living in tents, as there was no available
accommodation in the village. This was the only village we stopped in in
{ibet without sleeping in a house.

““We were all very pleased at the results of this visit to the Governor, who
went out of his way to be as helpful as he could ; and this Sfeeling of content-
ment lasted for a long time.

“On June 9th, dinner was very late, owing to the arrival of numerous
messengers in the evening with farewell presents from the people we knew in
the neighbourhood. We were leaving the next day.”

11.23 a.m. June 11th, 1935. H. A K,

“A. very clear picture again. Sometimes they stand out very much
defined and sharp cut.

. "Now this is what I see. A very tiny village—at least, a couple of
little tumbledown sheds and a few houses, a few animals about and a few
cocks and hens ; the place muddy and dirty. There is, however, brilliant
sunshine, and all around-—some great distance away, it seems—are
mountains, snow-covered, standing out. In this village I see a group of
people standing, several children, some old women, a few younger ones, a
man who appears to be influential, a very old man beside him. They are
all standing together, while before them there is another little crowd,
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