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only hiad one look at him, and have
asked him a few questions I would have
been more satisfied, but the chance had
passcd forever. I would probably neyer
again be in bis preseiice and yet I m-ust
always have the idea that I have known
inii. Only a suirm-ise could be given to

the world, of course, but I pronlised my-
self that the story I would write would
cause gi-cat astonishmnent in some quar-
ters.

Darkness hiad hardly fallen before a
detachmient of soldiers came to nmy quar-
ters to condct me away f romn the vast
camp. As before thley took the precau-
tion to b)andage my eyes, nor dici they
removo the cloti uintil we were through
the tunnel anci well ouît into the plain,
headeci for tHe r-iver. Once I looked
back, buit the hugre -niountains were dirn
in the dlarkness and presenteci onlly the
appearance of an inhl)enetrable barrier.
No sigui of the opcning through which
wve had 1)asse(l could be seeni, andl I could
neyer have believeci thiat it wvas possible
to pass throtugh the great stone w.alls but
fori- y experience. As 1 liad suirmised
we Nvcri- aking, foi- the river, anci be-
foirc the (lawn lhad broken had reached
its banl<s. A-s J was ab)out to step into
the b)oat tie ofliccî- in commnand thrust a
jxitcel into, ni\- lhaîds, unclder cover of the
(IarkiiCSS, . (1 wc wercr soon far dowvn
the streani. 1 was liarclv sui-prisccl to
notice that the twvo guides w~honî I liad
brotiglît withi nie wcre allowcd to retuiri,
foi- N\itih thc gre-at und1(et-cure ofsni-

fali oi- rebls ail throuii] Clina they
~void iariivd;irc to spýcak of wliat they

lia(l secu., and( thlii s111(1oil pro-
be laugIie t if tlîcv did. There

wsnothing olnt of the or:dinary in the
parcel whicli the ol-ficer- had gi -ven nie,
j ust asquarei- box tighltly bouind w'ith

Ilin g. Aunewrittcn on the box re-
(Ilcsc(lilatit shouild not be opened

uintil the coast was reaehed; and this
comm-and I determined to obey as J con-
sidered the wishes of the strange ian
sacred, and if lie had askel nme to wait
until I got to New York I would have
consented.

No hostile gun was fired as we made
our way down the river to the sea. Once
or twice strange bands of horsemen ap-
peared on the banks but a few words
fromn the guides left us unmiolested,.and
it wvas probable that they owed allegiance
to the great rebel leader. On reaching
the coast I hardly left the boat when I
opened the package. Insicle the box,
earefully wrapped up, was the photo-
graph of an officer of the Britishi army in
full uniform. The picture was that of
one of the best lknown generals of bis
day. I recognized hini instantly, as I
hiai seen him many tinies ini the early part
of the Boer war. His clisgraee and dis-
rnissal, followed by the rumored suicide
in one of the grcat cities of Europe arc
miatters of history. It had been said that
lie w'as stili alive, but this opinion had
I)een ridîculeci. Now I wvould be able to
tell his strange story to the public for
the first time.

I-ow the story wvas featured by the
'Review. and the immense excitement it
createci, and the fame that came to the
pape r ai-e matters well known ýail over
Amei-ica and Europe. A few may stili
doubt but sonie day, whien the great
-Mongolian hosts uinite for their attempt
to regain tlîeir lost prestige tiiere will
no longer 1)e roorn for any cloubt. Then
tl1ey will be convineed firrmly that no
Oriental hiand ever mnoulded into shape
those ighelty fighiting hosts or prepared
the great engînes of war. Somie day I
niay returii to that vast army and m-eet
its great leader. In the meantime I can
but w~ait for the uprising of the arrny
and for the threatened YeIlow Peril.


