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ONE of the guides awolke nie soft-
ly and, as I sat up, hie warned
me ini an undertone to be silent.
On either side a wall of dark-

ness bid everything, an-d not a sound
camne to mny ears. For weeks we 'had
1)ccf pa(ldling up the great Yangtse
river, cxl)ectiing every day to l)e attacked
b)' hostile Miongolians, who infest the
interior of China.

1-ici- I was away in the midle of
Cinia, on one of the strangest missions
any newspaperman hiad ever liad any-
thiiig to do with. Three months before
I w'as in New~ York in the Review office,
quictly talking to the editor, wlien young,
Athierley came in with a story of the
mol)ilizatiofl of a hutge arnuy ini China,
and a inystcrious leader, said to be at
its ieýad. Atherly always did have some
wild dreain like that, but I was aston-
ishiec at the tinie that the editor should
takec this one seriously.

"Chialleson," lie said, turning to nie,
"We nieed that story, and you are gomng
to -et it for us. Leave for China in
the morn-11 ii order what vou wvant, but
be sure to get ava y." I iiad been war
cor-rcsl)oni(lcnit in the Boer war and al
throuigh the Japanese-Rtissian trouble,
and this work comiing immnediately on
t01p of the latter seemned liard. But 'there
wvas notingc for it but to go, andi, conse-
qncnitly, thrce mloliths later-, I found iny-
sel f on the broad Yangtse on thie lighit
of whichi 1 speak. Z)

Bothi guides \vere sittinig up niow, eag-
Crly3 listcning and trouble seemc bew
ilog WVe were 'lot lkcPt in suspense5 long.
A single rifle shot rang out sharply and
a l)ullet skcipped alonig the w~ater ahiead
of our boat. "Chan,"ce shiot," I said to
myself, but another, thien anlother, ctt
the blackniess and silence of the night,
each bullet followving directly in the path
Of the first. A fusilade of shots at
regiar intervals followed. As I Iooked
at tie guides one wvas crouching terrifled
ini the boat, but the other wvas paddling

gently, seemingly flot at ail alarmed by
the attack. I was rather excited and
hardly realized what he was about, neyer-
theless we moved slowly along, while
froni the shore the sound of hoof beats
told me that the riflemen on the bank
were keeping pace with us, firing at reg-
ular intervals. It appeared that their
intention wxas to foiiow us until*daylight
and then pot us f romi the bank. Unless
they lici s0 they had littie chance of cap-
turinig us, as they had no boats. But
I was soon to find out that the Oriental
mind is capable of getting over a littie
clifficulty like that.

The first warning I had that some-
thing was wronig was the sound of the
boat grating on thue beach, and the bow
man leaping out with a loud yell. Then
I knew what had happened. The river
took a big sweep at this point and thue
rower had graclually worked the boat on
to the shore. It xvas a cunning trick,
andi had been arranged probably at one
of the stopping places down stream, al-
thotugh 1 had flattered myseif tijat I had
watchled my men well. 1 sent a hurried
shiot after the deserter, but in the dark-
ness it had no effect. As I scrambled
to Land a band of horsernen swept down
to the beach, and in a moment I was a
p risoner.

Everything seemned ready for our re-
ception, and soon we were speecling in-
lan-d. Dawn was just breaking as we
rode along, and the first faint liglit of
day showed a band of horsemen, wild
looking, but well mlounted and well
arnieci. Thieir modemn rifles and soldierlv
bea ring revealed rnilitary training such
as few European regiments could have
imiproved uipon. Far inland a litge
range of nuiountains loonued faintiy in
the dini lighit andi towards this the sol-
diers niade their way. The accurate
shooting in the thick darkness hadi
aroused my) curiosity, and, as the lighr
grew stronger, I looked more ciosely aW
miy captors. On each man's rifle was a


