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PR •F CE 
01 body once said to n1c: "Other people·s geographical x r· nc 
lw y boring.'' This 1nay be tru . and yet \\ h n a journey to t 

in h ights of th ,, orld has b come an experience so vivid, revitaliz-
i · t it can never be forgotten, perhaps any writer may be forgiven for 

antin to t it down. 
The journey of hich I v,rite was made in 1926. It may strike some 
ple that a trek made so long ago can be but the f aintcst of memories, but 

to me, Ladakh is much n1ore than that. In n1y mind I can stiH the 
country, t faces of many of its inhabitants, and the viJJages in which we 
~~.'n!!1:i·r n.• pitched our tents. 

ritin this book has increased an urge that was driving me to take 
r d again. ew of us in war-time Engl· nd can indulge a roving spirit, 
I am orse off than I was. Yet comfort can be had from rememberina past 

ppiness, rernindin cne that vital xpcrience is one's own for ever. 
Old, d tailed diar; ... c') and photogr· phs h ve helped me to recapture th09C 

t trekking ov hi mountain haps I can h that this 
book may offer tempo ryeael.PD UAlllls myself, are ... -,"'-· ble 

ta· for oo.,... 
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• .1 1ft ·t n n, I t )Id th ·111 that I was oing 
ti • ·trip to l .1d.1kh. l h~' ~,. kcd, HWh r i 
H. l · n1~, f " l l)pk know. 'I hos Britishers 
in 1 · n tt .1l 1, 111 n "ho app ·ar so unsociable 

't f h.n in.! 1: ·r ·t; l ith~r a won1an at home who 
m ·.1 : n1 1 \r stuff, r i t:rhaps a longing for so1nc-

1 _ th3 t t \ c n · t t: re~ ~. 
i ev o t -in a ~m11t fr 111 th r a ·lunir govcnuncnt to shoot in Ladakh 

-perm·· - hut re · ~nI_ ~ u6ht. h oting-blo k is assigned to t~em. 
Th y n ert ~ n t to r - the Tibetan frontier (Ladakh is a con1parat1vely 
small country-at le t, it s~n1s so on the n1ap-bet\veen the north-east of 

ashmir and Tibet proper) ; they take three to four months' leave, and depart, 
seldom \ ·ith the handicap of a\ 'On1an travelling with them, and one doesn ' t 
see them again until the) arrive one day in the club of their up-country 
station, bronzed and lean, and indefinably renewed. 

My husband seemed to think he could do likewise, even though married 
to me. It \\'as a proposition T had not imagined. Somehow it didn't seem 
to be in the programme. Yet I had to admit that by instinct and up­
bringjng he \\as a sportsman. One \Vho had often looked upon the Himalayas 
from the Indian side, and must have known frustration at being, by a soldier's 
duties, prevented from exploration of their mysteries. I knew he had some­
times been envious of the bags procured by brother officers. I knew perfectly 
well that one of his greatest ambitions was to gain a head of the immense 
ovis ammon (the wild sheep to be found beside the Indus), also one belonging 
to the graceful Tibetan antelope which comes down to the valley of the Chang 
Chenmo river during summer months to feed. I had no doubt that such a 
trip as he now contemplated would be a high light of his life, and that his 
feet were itching for road. He was not the stay-at-home type, which is 
not to say that such a •• _,... d not love his home. I had never appreciated 
the stay-at-home man · hi wife down the High Street of a 
town helping her to ~.., DIIIIIIIL n, should I object to his starting 
upon such a trip? ••-• ... fJ logical. Only-what could 
I do with myself w111·•_, 

There were sevm:111•1 

sharing it with 
Army wives had 
would be fun be. 
ar apt to vary. 
ha') been left, 
fellow women, i 
to b so careful. 
it' heavenly," 

qu11...,-~ . .. in Srinagar, 
ffaaaaY of my sister 

..... ., said ; "it 
IOOliS of fun 
---..- that 

e my 
- ··---have 

dear, 
you 
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If you g t bored you can alway 
0 Up to 

n t ~ tal kc~ as . mu~h as Gurkhas­
Jarnn 0~1e s wnsts 1n trying to hit an ev· 
not n:tY idea_ of e\ ading boredom. Lo/11Y 

pec1 lly th all those mountains ro 
n . And if not to Srinagar then I mighttlnd 

t . , to ist in hich must be r~uch the sa 
Pm I could imagine my If stuck fast 
ho loo t ry n comer to the horrid little cl 

. ' I sh mor attractive than I. or than I couJd 
t · y thoughts of women are apt to run in hilJ statio 
· I our f; ult, au it is what the land of second-rate no · 

d ird-rate conversation docs to us unless we fight 
tit. nd in India omen often lose their fighting spirit. 

o home to England, a 'ld buy some new clothes to wear 
t cold ·eather, returning to Calcutta with nothing more 

n a tition of various experiences lived through before I 
East, t ther with a memory of how healthy people look 
parison "th the jaded wrecks that late hours, hot weather, 

1 ting · p round drink-.ladcn tables bring about in 

ould be a bombshell to Noel : "Can't 

ow do be reasonable, old girl." 
t means ; the pointing out of difficulties, the 

IOC:'8111111. OffleUIBIOl"Y a.rawneiots---all that. 
t there are no roads in Ladakh-only 

ital, lies at over 11,000 feet, and that I 
roaM;:n the country where I can get the 

-.D01&1, I all sometimes have to march 
you t ill there'd be no way back 

-- IIAA" at that "We".) "The 
w&illP'U W'll,ICD i my furthest objective, 

ntain sickneS'S. You'd 
IIIIIJllfl,, poil your in. You­

any acute discomfort? 
IGllllmo '' 

·~ary women! And 
the same, something 

,.... to think it was only -··r motiv for hat 
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_ - Ill) chance of getting any 

· d l ~- l i- brother oflkcrs looking 
tl ll1. 

k 1 n t ... ·n_~ away frorn ordinary 
g1 ~ t c. knt-at any rate until we 

• 1· h , - t . )nd all habitation-we 
"' f i.: kilkd · n K.tL hn1ir on account of 
, i- ~a r .. i, but th..:rc would be sheep. 

~ o 1ght one \\hole, and that one's cook 
Tr: re , uld be goats' tnill , and local butter. 

· .: of utter fron1 the Delhi Dairy Farn1. We 
r .. g=s hi ken from the , ilJages we passed. 

to prepare against en.ergencies. Tinned food 
·en to . ·"' p us going , ·hen \\ c ,vere beyond habitation, 
___ s. \ eight must be considered, because every extra 

o add cons· der bly to the expense of the trek. F lour was 
as o·. Our tent :i.ould be lighted by the ubiquitous hurricane 

'"b tll ... * 0 r coo ould bake our bread in the primitive stone oven that 
coo in the East kno· · how to make. \Vhon1 should we take as cook? 
That \ as a q estion. 

To ta e a plainsman on such a trip was a risk. To employ a Kashmiri 
coo \\as to in\ite robbery. Our bearer at that time was a man of nearly 
fifty (v.h"ch is o d for an Indian) called Rahim. H e had a tough old face, and 
tremendous "izzat'· · in his nati\e cantonment of ~1eerut, because he, his 
father, and his grandfather, had all served officers in the R oyal Regiment of 
Artillery, loyally and with credit. People-some people-say that a ll Indian 
servants are dishonest. Perhaps I am not one of those clever memsahibs 
v. ho can't be cheated without knowing it, but I had never found Rahin1 
anything but honest. It seemed he had our interests always at heart. And 
now he said : "I come with Sahib and Memsahib." 

oel was dubious about this suggestion. "You're old, Rahim, and you 
may pack up. The trek might kill you. Of course, I'd see you had a 'tat't 
to ride on, but all the same-the cold. . . . " 

Rahim stood t , · rugged face expressionless. "I come. I make 
bread. J good cook. c . I in prison once with Sahib Sn1ith in Kut. 
Smith Sahib-great .... u.. 

We knew the MU.._ 
an officer's serva 
how the cold of 
something inc.a.a,.111• 
mind was made 
us as cook and 
blow we could 
at the train, 

We gave in. 
We had to 

• Lamp. 

war he had been taken prisoner as 
._.1<1 to have little bearing upon 

in la r life. But there was 
knew it. When his 

ther servant with 
:n the deadliest 

-.~11111aal1 back; arrived 

pony . 



10 MOU f A 1 AG 1 C 

in Juty; ain t blizzard , and the icy · 
•or ,nan to organi7c hi wardrobe for 

a w0man must cut out the frill and g t n o ..,,.,.,.;»J,. .... .X,, 

xpen e of pack ponie had to be th t o . J:: o gh o 
k n, all weather condition met and o ercome, t e t 

oun too much. A thick coat wa a nece ·t . It ho d co er a 
m a po sible, and y t not be too long tor' de ·n. f a hea la 
had it mad up by the battery tailor, padded and I ned. Breec 
purs? Jodhpur would be misery if they got et, a d there as no 
chan ing. Breeches and boys' knee-length stoc ings seemed a 
proposition. I insi ted on silk shirts and pyjamas rather than ft....,_._ 
how unknowingly right I was ! At a time hen e couldn't ash IDllQ. 
w Noel, not l, who got lice when the coolies dropped them on our DeGcJall 
and our kit. Lice cuddle up in the seams of flannel, they slip off · 
"Chaplis," thin leather boots with a sole strapped firmly underneath, 
when tones a semble between the sole and the thinner lining of the boot 
can be easily removed; rope-soled shoes; and Gilgit boots, ith lea 
nd uppers reaching to one's knees, made of the thickest blanket ; a fur- · 

hat with ear-flaps-all these could be bought in Srinagar. Blankets 
bedding were detai]s which did not require much thought. I added · 
dow and hot-water bottles. Then there ere cooking utensils and 
ti 1, o which water could be boiled for tea. I took an old friend, 

, owing its wind-proof qualities. ext came something o 
Why rea ? Because there would be times when oel would be a y 
of the day upon the mountains, when I should be left in camp. One's ~· -
I ~, would have to be given some form of food. y choice 

I took plays of Shakespeare's, Wuthering Heights, and 
-·-·-, !!'t 

di-
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.. . . rin~g.u can be seen walking beside the Jhelum on the 

i • -~ r_ .'.' 1t,l m.: ... prc-lund1 cocktail beneath tbe large and shady tree on 
l I r . lt 1- all , ry srnart, very dashing, o r incredibly boring, j ust 

~ t ~ th \ ,\). ) 10 look-; ~t it. In the mornings, too, dressy ladies do 
'l r n g. uy1n6 Kashrniri furs fron1 avaricious n1erchants or tit-

:: l t ~ • )flt "nkdl) , ·ith parcels containing ho1ne-n1ade dress~s which 
r· 1~ =- lr ··ctir i sH are to cn1broider j ust like Mrs. So-and-so's. Some-

- nc : ~ the lone n1an fron1 the plains, in1paticnt to get going on the road 
. ~ r a~ ~ lu kar. He is hurrying about, as Noel was, followed by his 

n , b uy ing -to rcs, )- a l-..dans (a type of suitcase) to put them in, fitting his 
~ rv1n1- out \\ ith foot\\ ear, and endeavouring to leave Srinagar as soon as 

--· le~ o as to reach his shooting-ground quickly (each man when he gets 
hi- rout to shoot has his ground allotted to him) and not waste one moment 

f his precious lea, e. He looks with scorn upon the smartly plus-foured 
·ubaltern, and with but faint interest at the pretty women, feeling no doubt 
that there are times for all things . 

. ..\fter lunch the bund is deserted, while the population goes to sleep, then, 
at about 4 p.m., out it comes again in picnic parties, floating by in the flat­
bottomed, attractively cushioned punts that are called "shikaras". Placidly 
these drift do,vn the Jhelum river, and out by way of tributaries to the 1ove1y 
spots that exist beyond. Slipping through narrow, leafy water lanes, they 
force their way through the lilies growing in such profusion, out on to the 
Jakes that are without a ripple, where the pink lotus lilies grow. There you 
can lie, soaking yourself with beauty, thinking your thought~, wond~ri.ng 
about life and love and death. The atmosphere is not conducive to ongm-
ality. . . 

~1any people m aintain that the country is spoilt by the Kashm1n. ~ e 
certainly does h is best to make one think ~o. He is u~iquit~us. If you hve 
in a houseboat the moment you appear 1n the mornmg he is already there, 
sitting in his sl;ikara filled with carved woodwork, papier-rnachc objects, 
copper urns, brass elephants, ?r silk. . . . , . o-

"Buy something Ladysah1b " he oils, sn11lmg at you from an an1dzmolY 
' ' L d h"b '" handsome face. "Very good things, a ysa 1 • • . . 

An infuria , " away at once !" cuts ~o ice.. He m~erprets i t as 
meanin " S w 111111 you have got," and 1mmediat~Jy bnngs pressu~e 
to be g, "V •• tldl• I w you " he says, as 1f you are a spoilt 

ar. • lea 'him and go inside the houseboat 
et reabctu~e who •• . t the window, oiling, whining, un-
o gm a 

moved by 
It is 

although 
not the 
crcatio 
woman· 
mot 
beauti 
them 
fair 
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the Hdungas", in \ h . h so 1111 • : • ·_. • tl ~ r l 
fron1 their shoulders in a graceful line: tl ir t th .. ---·o.& .. 
smiles and back-chat\\ ith the punt r ·oft b t t y 

The Kashmiri is a wonderful , ·aterman. He \\ 111 gui 
narrow congested channels, leaving a fraction f .. :. to Y 

I-le may infuriate you, but always ) ou ill nt to l 
rascal, but to some his charm is potent. 

I paid a visit to a n1erchant called Ganyn de, ho pr 
n1ache designs that were in a totally different cl ss from t 
vendors. his house hung over the Jhelum an1ong golden-bro :n u 
was strange to realize that these slums, built by uneducated peop f; 
and somewhat unpleasant men and women to Ii ·e in, could result in 
beauty. But in Srinagar beauty seems to happen just by 
the white cushions, embroidered ith coarse red thread, on the 
shikara which carried me, compared favourably with the oran 
piped with black that are sold in England for use in garden chairs. 

At Ganymede's house I was met by a tout who asked me to follo him. 
Leaving a flagged stone passage, we turned up a flight of stairs. and I fi 
myself in a room almost filled with carved walnut furniture. Beyo 
there was another room with a window thrown out above the Jhelum. 
the floor sat Ganymede, cross-legged, packing bowls into a box. I asl:4MI 
he would show me some of his work. He motioned to me to sit down on 
the window-seat, hich as a veritable sun-trap. The sun poured in, ligh · 
up the exquisite colours that abounded on his work which was on every table 
in the room. The place was silent and peaceful, perhaps because Ganymedl, 
with his flowing beard and dignity, was not garrulous like his bro 
K.aahmiria. 

"Mcmaabib woukl like me tea, I think?" he asked aft« a momeat. 
He as DOW • • floor ore .. '~I have 10tne very good Chi 
t Memlabib 0 

Yea. Mem.11110 wrJ111111 ·--~IL _A brou&ht with thia, 



MOUNTAIN MAGIC ::~r cours~, i cn1sahib, and never, never do I n1at~ two alike." 
\ ou mu t love ) our work." 

13 

"But of course, ~1emsahib." He did not discuss itt_; intricacies with me. 
\\ hy hould he,,, hen I should have understood but little of them? Perhaps 
some people '' ould ha, e called the copper flowers a stunt. It mattered little 
when t~e result ,~·as bea~tiful._ The afternoon passed happily. 

~Vhil_e I was d1sco\ermg ~nnagar, Noel had been busy. He had co11ectcd 
a sh~kan called Sultana i\1ahk, and a chota shikari called Samandu. Sultana 
1 1~lik h_ad a good rep~ta_tion ~mo~g sportsmen as a shikari who would always 
bnng his employer w1th1n finng distance of the game whi ·h he was stalking. 
He was a squat man with a fine Kashn1iri head that was too large for his 
body. He had intelligent eyes that seldom smiled, and a dark beard. Al­
though, like all Kashn1iris, he was greedy for n1oney, his job was his supreme 
interest. He talked, thought, and lived sport. And now the first complica­
tion bad arisen, for he objected to Rahim. He would, he said, have much 
pref erred us to take a cook of his own choosing. That we could well believe, 
\Vhen we considered the bargaining that would take place at the villages we 
passed, and the pickings Sultana Malik would be able to share with a Kashmiri 
cook. Any but a Kashmiri, he said, would undoubtedly go sick upon the 
road, and, after all, was he not responsible for the Sahib's good sport? It 
was hard upon his reputation if the trip \\'ere to be so jeopardized from the 
start. \Ve repeated what he had said to Rahim, giving him a last chance to 
back out of the expedition. Rahim answered laconicalJy that he had been 
to Kashmir before, even if he had never trekked, and that he knew the 
" Kashmiri Log" very well. Sultana Malik accepted his defeat with a 1'ad 
grace and at once proceeded to increase his demands fo! the warm ~lothin_g 
with which it is the custom for those bent upon sh1kar to eqmp their 
servants. We knew, of course, that he would sell it in the bazaar on his 
return. 

Samandu was a longer, thinner individual with a mild,_gentie eye that was, 
50 Noel discovered later, extraordinarily good at spottmg gam~ upon the 
hillside. From the first I liked h!m ~tter t~an Sultana Malik, perhaps 
because he did not look upon me with evident disapproval. I suspected that 
in Sultana Malik's mind I wu merely an unnecessary encumbra~ce, and that 
Rahim was not the only member of our party whom he considered would 
jeopardize the cDBas of IIWlJ'll sport. . . 

Noel engaged ant, a camp cooh, who was destmed to carry 
d h ••111 8'1Jlo11i'lll'S so far up to four. 

water, an c O ..,.. y to start, owing to the 
It. was not ~-M~r~.Jlltlllplln our kit, tents, yakdans 

vagaries of the ••ldl of Scinagar, where we 
and servan ·--1111- ... .,. of the journey. 
would camp ••otnl<l of the Dak 
Our tents, 
bungalow, 

Before 
a sapper 
two ovis 
seemed V 

d. He was 
that included 

plains. He 
. I noticed 
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that his face had little skin left on_ it, and in a weak moment wondered how 
my own would starid up to sun, wmd and snow. But such doubts belonged 
to the past. I \vas in for it now. . . . . 

We supped at seven, in the cool air, and \Vere m bed by e1ght-th1rty, ready 
for an early start. It seemed waste to leave th~ outside _world s~ soon, for 
moonlight was flooding the valley of the River Smd, makmg the hi lls around 
us, ,vith the fir trees climbing their slopes, so beautiful as to be for ever 
unforgettable. 

We were called by Rahim at six the next morning, and breakfasted at 
six-th irty, so as to start the n1nrch while it was still cool. Our next halt 
would be K angan. 

I was shaken by the number of baggage-ponies we needed ; twelve for our 
kit and stores. And vet we had worked out the amount necessary to take 
with us to the bst 01.mcc. Naturally the total would be lightened as we 
proceeded, bu t twelve ponies seemed a Jot. We took another one, too, for 
inc to ride, because Noel seemed to think it would be a pity if I became foot­
so re and cross. Evidently he was still not entirely convinced that his trip 
would not be ruined. Time, I felt, alone \vould show. 

T he ,veather was delicious; not yet too hot. The misty atmosphere was 
ren1indful of the English country on a perfect summer 's morning. On either 
side of our rou<l were cnorn1ous bushes of wild roses, a nd the air was sweet 
with them. Around us rose snow-covered mounta ins. In the warm sunshine 
it was difficult to bclieYc that snow could be so close. 

Our path wound up the valley of the Sind. H ere the va lley was wide, and 
there was much cultivation. Noel to ld n1e that higher up, nearer its source, 
the river beca1ne a rushing torrent tearing down over enormous boulders. 
He added: "This only breaks you in gently for wha t is to come." As a 
subaltern he had spent a leave in Baltistan. 

In the distance we could see two men con1ing towards us, and for the 
first time I began to understand the excitement of meeting someone on a 
lonely road ; the charm of surprise encounters, and the significance of the few 
words one exchanges with people who are trekking like oneself. When we 
came up with them we found they were two young subalterns who had been 
a long w y shot nothing; moreover, the pony of one of them had just 
upset u•• sH · · tributary of the Sind. "Master" was so 
disgust • t Ulketl ut to ta1ce it with us, back to the village where 
it bel 

We 
besid 
beins 
to 

t I 0.30, spread ourselves out 
KIEla.1. While our tents were 

·nking : I must try not 
otonous. 

111111ee a garden. Green 
........ which was leaping 

the colour of jade, 
MllC)O(led hills, reaching 

was the peculiar 
ful of loveliness at 

feeling of Southern 
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nu ·h n 1 !.111 l in tht: fields, and we were at a height 

l J • t ,ni · . I thought I would buy some post-cards 
111 •• ·hm ry. l found a tiny room, furnished only with a 

~1 •• 111 i .1 '\.:l1.1rpoy'' on which the posmaster was lying 
l . 1111..: i un inJ to wake hin1 for the post-cards. I said so 

I. , l . i r 11 " i 111' in. Our voices roused the postmaster, who 
·t i ·n: lf. r · h d ut a hand for his pugaree, and then sat up and 

i h. . ~ h ·c .1 hild, the dignity of otlke returning to hin1 with every 
n:L 

·· -h. ng it t0 a p stal rd r,'' said Noel, "and see what happens." 
··1, · nt p stal or icr for the rupees, please," I said. 

mething lik~ a groan passed the lips of the post1naster, who appeared 
not yet apable of sp cch. This sounded like serious work with pen and 
in ·. Lett rs \\ ere not so difficult. I-le could sell stamps, but this demand 

·ould take consideration and much time. Yet he appeared to be cheering 
up. I ·ondered why. Then he said delightedly, "No postal orders for 
India. Only postal orders for England," suggesting by his tone that this 
ought to defeat me. " I give you money order ? Or if you like you can put 
five rupees in registered envelope." 

HAIi right, rll do that." 
A drawer in the table was opened. 
" You want a small envelope or big one?" 
"Small one, please." 
"I have no small one. You better take big one." 
I began to feel a little tired of the conversation. "H ow n1uch ?" 
"Four annas. You write name and address here, and here .... " He 

produced two receipts to be filled in. Vv'hcn filled, he put on his glasses and 
inspected them for a minute, as though they were something rare and curious, 
before he put them in a drawer. 

Noel had given up and gone outside. I heard him calling me. . 
"Coming!" I answered. But the postmaster was not to be left so easily. 

He was now fully aw • He had just completed some work with the most 
admirable thor·oai1•_. he expected omething as a reward, and that 
something waa ·-.-- - ··--.. to ney and food, khubber is the 
thing most MIIK · i, and particularly those in the 
Iess-frequen .,. .. .,. cooli o~ the r~ad, and he 
will tell you ... --.... •• ~~h ~1b has . bee_n 
shooting a •• ••ae ,: h1ch sahib 1s 
America~ .;... riva1 at the 
different; 

''M~- . 

Long way. 
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" akutta-ho\\ did you kr.o\v that?" 
"A gentlen1an-he go by naltistan-hc in Sri.nag~ r just no\v. His servant 

tell me.'' Further qu stions follo\ ·ed, until I determinedly left the office 
I rather thought I had left the postn1a ter fresher than \vhen I found bun' 
while I myself \Vas suffering from a feeling of exhaustion. ' 

"1-lonestly, old gi rl--'' No l began. 
"Well, you \vouldn ·t have done any better. That n1an is undefeatab]e." 
'"You should have kno\1vn it and been stronger-minded. He is an Indian 

postn1aster. He is now utterly happy because he has made you ,vrite your 
name at least once n1orc than you need have done. I Ic has kept you twenty 
minutes in that post-office while he found out who you were, ,vhy you ,vere 
here, and where ) on were going. He has dealt with you with firmness. 
What more has life to offer him as a con1pensation for being woken up in the 
middle of his \vorking hours?" 

As ,ve looked back, we sa\v a group of villagers already coilected before 
the steps leading up to the post-office. The postn1aster stood at the top of 
them. He appeared to be 1naking a speech. No one should ever marvel 
at the \Vay news travels in the East. 

CHAPTER TWO 

THE NIGHT \VE SPENT AT KANGAN \VAS COLD. NEITHER OF US GOT MUCH 
sleep, as the day before had been deceptive, and ,ve had not unpacked enough 
blankets. That night the river, as seen from our tent, seemed to be bathed 
in liquid gold from the light of the moon. All round us \Vas a beauty so 
unearthly that it made one catch one's breath in sheer astonishment. I had 
read much about the Sind Valley, but never had I expected anything like this. 

I awoke at sunrise, and watched through the tent flaps the first faint pink 
rays touch the peaks high above the valley. The sound of water strean1ing 
from the mountains was entrancing n1usic. Sn1el1s-what heavenly sn1clls 
there were beside this river in the early morning ! The air itself was a fragrant, 
heady draught, bearing a whiff of honeysuckle on it. The whole world 
glistened as the sun rose higher. A bird sang to us as we ate our breakfast 
beside the river bank. Toast, and n1ango? No, son1cthing less sophisti­
cated but more fortifying than that. Porridge and scran1blcd eggs; Rahim's 
soda bread co ered thickly with local butter. Bread that was "shorf' and 
er ..___ · ~ .. ~~ how to make it. 

............ m and tents being packed, ponies loaded. A 
tumbling river brought with it a feeling of 

· nse of freedom fron1 all the troubled 
peel at Gund, and here we di~­

---·, that Sultana Malik, if given his 
reached his "anccdotagc .. at a 

........... -rican who had spent thrc<: 
fterwards given his shikart 
indeed ! insinualL:d Sultana 
n into the river at Dras-
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sta n1t1ch farther on-and had never l n I card of again. ln vi w of h' 
first story, Sultana Malik evidently thought this a pity. 

All this talk of "pice"* was working up to his pre nting his account 
for incidental expenses and the coolis' rations. It prov d an inter ting 
document. One iten1 upon it was five rupees for rope for packing purposes. 
Noel asked to s e the rope. A thin piece, perhaps three yards long, was 
produced. Noel held it up before the audience of cool is admiringly, remark­
ing that although in good condition it seemed rather short for the price. 
The coolis laughed delightedly, and Sultana Malik's expression grew sour. 
The next item that came up for discussion was the saucepans used for cooking 
the coolis' food. These were charged for at five rupees each, but proved on 
inspection to be old and leaky. There was more laughter. While we were 
having supper, a dignified Sultana Malik appeared and remarked that he 

uld be grateful if the Sahib would inspect his baggage which was now being 
packed, in order to see that he had stolen nothing, as he wished to return to 

· t · t. Noel said, "Go away, I am eating," and Sultana Malik 
"thdrew. It would, we knew, be inconvenient to be left without a shikari, 

.. w:IVuah a local man could have been taken on at Leh. All the same, in his 
own department Sultana Malik's reputation for finding game was good. A 
ni&ht's sleep evidently cooled his temper, for when I left the tent in the 
morning I saw him packing yakdans. By the evening he was smiling and 

y for more chat. He told us of a Sahib who drank 400 rupees' worth of 
· ia a month, and who would not march more than five miles a day, 

..,. .. J.1A1I, "Some Sahibs want shikar without trouble, but there is no shikar 
·IIJ.ft,IO .... trouble." Evidently Sultana Malik looked upon shikar as a life-



t 
it 

ntn h1111 tu1. 
lr · .. hi~ .1ns er, "Sornetim 

pull n ,1l it . Iii s .... dm.1ndu and the camp 
li ~~~-n i ... or u I_ t i" tr n h r un I ur t nt, and th point of this 
obviou h n. t n n1inut I it r, the r~1 in cnn1 down in torrents. We 

could l forn d t ni ht u n th ruountain slop at 9,000 fe t, with a 
ind d r ·n- torm ra in.... • l part is ind d b ginning,,. I thought. 
t t in indy "pot is ut · on1f rtl s a plac of shelter as can be 

. T tr nch o rflo ·cd and th water trickled in upon us. Our 
and din re n et. 

sup ainC, the soup s cold, and Rahiln's roast mutton had 
eotaae1uea. Bed and a hot- t r bottle directly fterwards brought the day 

d, and, oddly enough, e fi 11 asl pat once. 
morning the air as soft and sweet, and the hiJls around us looked 

..-...v11y instead of relentless in the sunlight. 
" e can start a bit later, if you like," said Noel. "We've only nine n1iles 

to do to reach Baltal." 
Baltal is the last stage before the impressive Zogi La, the only pass for 

miles across the Himalayas into Ladakh ; the pass that leads to Lamaland, and 
the exciting orld of Central Asia, over which runs the track that is the main 
~--- route from Y arkand, Kashgar and Tashkend into British India. 

Zoci lies at 11,500 feet, and has a bad name, chiefly owing to the au.- of er ·ng it during the months when it is snowbound, for then, when 
the sun · , avalanches may fall at any moment. At those times, too, the 
,_..::t.=ll&J·1 ... ,_·• ---- ork, as steps must be cut in the ice and snow filling the 

story. Then the climb to the summit 
-'""'· ' walk. Even in June a good 

. It · therefore advisable to 
heat of the sun. 

11 and dirty rest-house, 
next morning. 
avourably with our 

appeared from under 
place was in chas.ge 

IHlate of the bathroom 
unwashed. 

said; "the greatest 
sleep on your own 
charpoys." 

pefully. 
towards it. Hade 

.-.~ast?" He h. 
collected qUJte 

made a fire 
• ho It itb 
• were asked, ~ 
"id~' 
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withou! cigarettes he was like a motor without gas, and he ref used to part 
from his large black :umbrella. When walking, it became a stick, and now 
that t~e track \V~s stiffer, and Noel had got him a "tat" to ride, he held it 
over his head while on the pony as a protection against either sun or rain 

"Well, what?" I answered. ' · 
"Porridge, and 'rumble-tumble' eggs " he said as one who made a new 

suggestion. "And what time chotahazri ?" ' 
"Five," said Noel promptly. 
I protest~d, but Noel ~as unmoved. "Have you ever seen people trying 

to get along 1n deep, melting snow?" he asked. "Now go to bed like a good 
one." Like a good one I went. 

We were greeted with the promise of a perfect day when we left the rest­
house the next morning to move off at six o'clock. The air was cold, but we 
soon warmed up on the steep ascent up to the pass. Looking back along the 
valley towards Sonamarg, we saw the tops of snow-covered mountains 
emerging from a faintly blue mist, while around us were exquisite, opal­
coloured peaks that the sun already warmed. The world seemed an un­
earthly kingdom. 

The path up to the Zogi is about five miles long, and cut out of the side 
of a steep cliff. A rugged wall of rock rose to our left, while below us on the 
other side a deep precipice hung over the rushing stream. The track is on 
an average about six feet wide, and the only difficulties were one or two 
narrower places over ice and frozen snow, where a false step would have 
meant a fall to the rocks below. Having negotiated one of these places, we 
waited to see how the ponies would get over them, and whether or not they 
would have to be unloaded, but one cooli held a pony's head, and another 
his tail, and so they were n1an-handled across. A minor incident was the 
fowl that was to be slain later for our supper, escaping and taking a walk over 
the edge of the track, and causing perplexity on the faces of the cool is as to 
who should pursue it. At last it thought better of the adventure, returned to 
the narrow path and to spend the rest of the journey in Rahim 's arms. 

I tried ri · ' but soon gave it up, not liking the look of a precipice from 
a pony's u..-.. .r..... ....... t - y to. the summit the sun reached us, and t~e 
snow on mm,oo.,dinl mountains began to dazzle our eyes. The air 
became ••••- · bed hi&her. The effect upon our spirits is 
difficult •••u.J•• · :Ye stayed for days in that incredible 
fairy.-..... ••"'• ys it seemed_ that we mu~t 
reach ........ ••• e turned 1t, the summit 

ey the colour contrasts 
climbed the hills 

t c me the silver birches, 
_,,,.,, the sun lighting all 

a hundred yards wide 
res, forming bridges, 

w. Beside its banks 
sad relics, perhaps, 
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of a tradcr·s caravan. \V ,a_lk d happily_ up th~ wide snow carpet, usin 
our khud sticks to k•_cp our tc t. Ou~ ot the stillness can1c the cuckoo'g 
note with its pron1isc of the late at!a~h1 sumn1c1~ to come. Jn contrast wa~ 
the shrill screa1n of th n1arn1ot s1tttng o er his burrow, alarn1cd by th 
approach of our invading carava!1. Tl_1c only other sounds ~vcrc the tricklin~ 
of the many strean1s, and the voices ot our ponyn_1cn, carrrmg far across the 
snow. Apart fro1n this, there was the dead stillness of an all-pervading 
silence. 

Soon we n1ovcd downhill again. Now the strcan1s ran with us instead 
of against us. The snow bridges became more diflkult to negotiate as the 
sun rose higher. causing thcn1 to soften. We were in Ladakh. 

"There are two places where we can camp," said Noel. "Either Michahoi 
only a few n1ilcs farther on, or l\1attayan. rcrsonally, I'd like to go o~ 
there." 

We decided to do our fifteen miles, and reach the farther stage. By the 
tin1e we arrived there a storm had risen, and hail beat in our faces. The 
valley looked a picture of desolation, grim and dark. 

"\Yell, which is it to be," asked Nocl-"tct1ts, or another dirty rest-
house ?" 

I was learning. You s~ved your servants as n1uch as you could on a trip 
like this, because you knew what rigours they would have to endure later on. 
It wasn't fair to ask them to pitch tents in such a storn1. "The rest-house," I 
said. 

It was a lucky thing for us that we were the only travellers wanting 
shelter that night, for although the hut possessed two roon1s, only one had a 
roof over it. A storm must at some time have dealt hardly with the little 
house, for part of its roof had been torn off by the wind. The hut was even 
dirtier than the one at Baltal, but an obliging and cheerful Ladakhi chowkidar 
was in charge of it. He was the first Ladakhi we had seen. I-le wore a coarse, 
oatmeal coloured garment, fashioned after the style of a kimono with a 
cu~rbun~ round his ~aist. ~le lit a fire, and helped to dry ou; clothes 
w_hile we a1ted for Rahim to bring tea. A pigtail hung down his back and 
h three-cornered hat, made of black Iambs' woo] was worn with an air of 
11111•· aaDatNIOII •rmtrasting comically with his lined'face and toothless mouth. 

way to Leh we found a miscellaneous collec­
st fifty years. There was interest 

ot,ienit'uz these volumes, each in its waY 
r of the person who had once 

--~:,., of a type almost forgotten at 
three volumes written by John 

part of the trek was behind us. 
longer to be seen, except at t_he 

-lflts occupied themselves with 

us lay a wi lderness of bleak, 
,..llfflood incredible the way the 
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l r~t r Of th~ IT' . 1 ra 'h,C of O rt, i S topf d th cl uds b1ounht up f 10,n 

India by the monso n, and the sudd nnc \ ith which we f()u11d our cJvc 
1n true Ti beta 1: . cnery, \\ ith steep precipices and pinnadcs. 

A _n1ountain JU t t ) ond the huts of Mattayan is known to the native 
as b 1ng the stronghold of "Scva··, the guardian spirit of llaltistan the 
pro, ince of Kashmir lying to the west of Ladal·h. ' 

\ e left , 1attn~·an at 6.30 in the morning, and it was bitterly cold, for the 
sun \\ as not yet \ arming the valley. As soon as we turned the first bend 
\\e began to feel its heat, and peeled off coats and woolies. We arrived at 
our ne. t halting-pbce, Dras, at one o'clock, and found a wooded enclosure, 
known as a "'bagh", where \\C camped and were at last able to have much­
needed baths. Tea tasted good with Rahim's soda bread. After it we saw 
a Ladakhi approaching us. In Hindustani he asked us if we would like to 
see some polo. 

Polo ! It seen1ed an odd suggestion that polo should be played in such a 
place as this. It was the first sign that we \Vere in what we afterwards found 
to be an Alice-in-\Vonderland, upside-down world. I thought of dusty 
Indian maidans, of men sweating and cursing as they galloped and rode each 
other off, of pretty ,vomcn ,vatching, and the fearful seriousness of it all. 

"Where do you play?" I asked. 
"We have a very good polo ground. It lies just behind the Sahib-log's 

tent." 
\Ve now saw that an expanse of grass had been entirely enclosed by a 

stone wall, on which villagers were now taking up their positions as spectators. 
"What time is the gan1e ?" Noel asked. 
"It beoins now. Please come with n1e." 
We foilowed him to the ground where the game of princes would be 

played. . 1 " d I h d "Polo actually originated in Ladakh," said Noe, an pay ere, accor -
in o to the old rules, has never changed." 

0 "I wonder hat ponies they play on ?" . . ,, 
"Probably UMJS t we are going to h~re to carry our kit tomorrow. 
It seemed · , though strange, idea. . 
w took ,.. ..... ..,,,,.---..... the Several men on tmy tats were canter-

ing ab~ut -•"- ri1amia Dice little skewbald. 
"Who. 
"That 

pointin1 
black 

• •aan of the village, and that man"-
. suit of eh eked yellow-and-

R nger." Our new 
forest officer. As 

talk. I asked him if 

aoc,a players here," he 
_ , . ... ~,uistian, having been 

now starts, I go and 

----.~rs. Newcomers 
bichevcr side they 
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lik . The player~ carried short sticks sh~ped like a ~o key-stick (their pon· 
, tiny) with which they ap~ared to hit the ball \\Ith gr:eat accuracy. The 

me began by a man galloping down the ground, throwing the ball into the 
·r, and hitting it. Then all the players galloped towards it. This odd 

me was helped on by a trio of musical instruments : a native flute, a strange 
kind of guitar, and a drum. Whenever a goal ,vas scored this band played a 
ti w notes of somewhat doleful-sounding music ; but in Ladakh it is not 

nough for a ball merely to be hit between the posts for a goal to be scored 
one of the scorer's side must dismount quickly and risk life and limb among 
the mob to pick it up, while all those on the opposite side hurl themselves 
upon him to try and stop his doing so. Sometimes while such a battle was in 
progress, the riderless pony took advantage of the occasion to run away, 

nd hen the struggle had been fought to an exhausted finish, the pony's 
owner would leave the ground to pursue his mount amid screams of exhorta­
tion and laughter from the spectators. The pursuit of the pony might last 
any length of time, but no help was given to the scorer of the goal. The other 
p y rs dismounted and took a rest while he tore about the surrounding 
countryside. Not until his return with his pony was the game resumed . 

• • • • • 

On the east side of the Zogi one is suddenly aware of the lack of trees 
and the foliage of Kashmir, but it is not until one is beyond Oras that the air 
is led with t mange, sweet, minty scent belonging to Ladakh. It is 
sometu• hard to a.cribe. A mixture perhaps of the hundreds of varieties 
of rock plan tucked in among the boulders ; the smell of yellow roses that 

fi tu.re of country, and which somehow thrive in a part of 
· all is only t o inches a year, together with the 

IIIIIMII fi . 
the next stage at mid­

were glad to take 
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country. Here the 
away from ordinary 

y due to our inexpen· 
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, nd th t tr vellers had some­

nim Is and symbolic signs. 
im ible. Noel walked, and was 

n), , hich stun1bled over stones and 
nt on arriving at the next stage, and 
nd shoulders on \\ hich the sun blazed. 

nd fr m the , isitors' book in the rest-house at 
hut n1u t ign. it seen1ed there were few in this 

·1. I r r and n1ore important stage, where the roads 
lti t n, upon baking and windless afternoon, after 

mi through an apparently never-ending gorge 
.,. ........ ~. H re there \\ as a post-office, and we found 

id us, and the scenery always changing. We 
Dras ri r, and ere thankful not to be so enclosed 

rt from the roses, which grew only beside the. 
o. Magpies, hich had suddenly appeared, 

ith their black-and-white Parisian chic. 
___,."6,-"' rad· ted t armth of the sun, and the heat was intense. 
oa:sas· for lunch, close to a small village where Ladakhi women 

... wm1rr.-• --.-·~,,s. It took some time to induce them to be photo-
would advance shyly towards us, but as Noel approached 
1oa• u:11111ra. they turned and fled. When this performance 

o er the camora and was more successful. 
11111m· ra oomb through my short hair, they 

pigtails with pride, 
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b ,in to ach , and v 11 :1 ' n u1t111,d 1 t 11 ldl f It lik 
all 1ny lin1bs fro1n the sl >W 1w ,1 tl1 · pot1y 1111t:it11 ·~ r ,,, ,<J r U' h t 
tion sccn1cd in1pos~ibl . /\I·, tlirow11 ov , , c, .it, , 0 c, ,·~t 1n • 
n1ade the pony stop ho1 d I lly lo I c , l1e;vcd of Ji, re ... n. if ., 
just as the 1narch was bu.:01ninp unl arahJc,, th' car r Jn' 1rr n J 
seen in the distanc a patch ol ·1 ccn u 11d a ft., 1 tree , a d ther 
effect in the sight of it. 

On arrival at such rcsting-pb<.:e we f c th kncv1 d at real cont.en 
belonging to the f c ling that somcthin , was being a(:.hicvcd. A.not er r, -?' 
lay behind us. As I r oJlowcd our jour ncy upon the large- a!e rnap r. 
Noel insisted upon spreading upon my (,c:imp-bcd, f felt we ere ind CI'.l 

the road towards strungc adventure. We were alr ady in a co ntrJ t '°lc.. 
might have belonged to another p]anct, so different was it from the v,orI · c: 
knew. 

"No-you can't go to bed yet," he would ay. '·Don't you kno ' that 
map spread open is a sacred thing wh ich mustn't be disturbed ?: ' I v. a5 
beginning to understand s01nething of th is. The road-if v, e foHo ed : 
until its end, to what far countries could it lead us? To Yarkand, Kasbg.ar, 
Tashkend-Russia. . . . And- we were only going as far as the Tibeta:1 
frontier in Chang Chenmo. Now it seemed but a Uttle way. A map ~ 
since become to me a never-failing stimulant, yet one, in these days of im· 
prisonment upon an island, which n1t!st be resisted if I am not to know a~ 
over-whelming urge to take to the road again. 

I was beginning to realize that these first stages of our journey-the 2ro 
miles to Leh, the capital of this country- should produce no difficulties to 
people of nonnal endurance. For Noel, who would be faced with bard 
climbing at far greater altitudes in the pursuit of game, they ,, ere acting 
1nerely as an excellent "pipe opener" for what was to come later. Th -~ 
1narches, surely, could serve to 1nake one extraordinarily fit, always provided 
one did not rely too much upon a pony. My own tiredness, backache and 
blistering now showed themselves only too clearly to be the result of too-soft 
living. I decided that if I were not to be a useless passenger they must~ 
conquered. It came to me then how much we in civilized countries i:russ 
from being · Y••• OOlll~Olrt aaa· realities of life as IJ\·ed 
in far-off a..11n1ra PIOO,e&a,le comfort. I am only 
too f ••••· •1111• · penalties, not the least 
of th , and this must mean 
weakUMI..,.. .,,._ mV!~lf even than I had 
antic' 

T 
Here 
li 

nery imaginable. 
aumountains. The sno,\ -

saw no snow to 
ithout a breath 

•....a!!!,,&'"t hold th sao1e 

feet and upon the 
d had no app.1 rcnt 
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effect upon either of us. On the top of the pass we knew that quality of 
exhilaration which belongs. I think, only to life in a mountainous country. 
Rippling bro,\ n wa\'es rolled away fron1 us into the distance. We felt as 
though \\e n1ight be standing on a huge n1ap of mountains. The longing 
to see what lay behind the farthest hill was gro,ving upon me with every step 
I took into this mysterious land that was teaching me a little of the meaning 
of a primitiYe existence. I began to realize that these cheerful Ladakhi 
people through whose villages we passed depended for their very life upon the 
few fields of grain making such a happy splash of colour against the arid 
bareness of the hill~. I le:1rnt, too, that the man who walks long distances as 
part of his daily life, does not mo, e along with what is sometimes described 
as a swinging step, but trudges at a slow and steady pace. 

Even in the ·wilds, hun1anity does not vary much in its essential characteris­
tics. \Vernen look at other ,, omen with the san1e appraising curiosity, and 
our ponymen, whose rags would scarcely hold together, obviously had an 
instinct for that self-adornment which civilization has so firmly crushed out of 
the male in Europe. These Ladakhis would pick roses, sticking them at a 
rakish angle into their three-cornered hats, where they struck an incongruous 
note above faces ingrained with dirt. 

We were now in the land of "mani walls". These \Vere long walls of 
prayer. The stones of which they are built are flat and of varying size. 
An average one might be eight inches in length. On each is carved the 
sentence, "Orn ~1ani Padme Hum", the mystic formula of the Buddhist. 
Translations of the sentence seem to vary, the n1ost usual being, "Oh! The 
jewel in the heart of the Lotus!" The walls are about five feet high, and almost 
the same width. Sometimes they are as much as a quarter of a mile in length. 
A good Buddhist must add his stone to the pile as he passes if he is to acquire 
merit, and he must leave the wall upon his right hand. If he were to leave it 
upon his left, the inscriptions would read backwards, and bring to the acquirer 
of merit harm, ra than good. Because o this there is always a path on 
either side of the 

Mani walls s14111rSM1s d&IDC)te 

for them, knOIM-
approach to a village, so we began to look 

ing them there would be welcome 
"chortens", the burying-places of ••t. CI .. OflDIIJ-1 erections, with holes delved in 

shade. Now 
Lamaism . ......._._ 
the sides of ..... 
these edi 
chorten is 
dissolved at 

departed are laid. Some of 
· symbolical figures. The 

· hich the body is 
- ~here now there 

..iWIJl·wg their prayer­
as they rode. 

aoods for sale or 
I wished I had 
upon flint and 

village named 

uld see our 
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first Buddhist monastery. The start of the march towar 
pull up to the Photu Pass. From there, far a ay in the d_. _..,....., 
see the snow-covered mountains of the Karakorum range. The llllam 
so absolute that, parodoxically, it became almost sound. I ha 
this sentence several times and asked myself bat I mean by iL 
say that on the pass I seemed to hear the silence. 

We rested by a pile of stones and yaks' heads that Ladakhl 
raise to Buddha in all high places. Into these piles ere st 
rags on which prayers were written. Of yaks e were to find out n..ra 

,vhen at greater altitudes our kit was carried on them. As I ga2.!Cld 
upon range of mountains towards Asiatic Russia in one direction 
in the other, I had a strange feeling of omniscience bich oo ~~.~ 
unreasonable as it is indescribable. 

Just below the pass we met a Ladakhi girl leading her pony and· 
She ore the usual intriguing dress of Ladakhi omen: a · wm-. 
garment ith a full, gathered skirt. Over her shoulders hung 
and on her head was a fascinating head-dres.5----a blac , tightly t:Jt'bl• 
cap, from the crown of hich hung a long strip of red_, ... -. ICUOOIIG 
turquoises and carnelians. This is cat~ a "peyi:a_ ", 1111111111 
do n to a girl by her mother upon her mamage, acqumng 
it ith every generation. The hole savin of a ti mil 

· I' ragh, ti in Lada.kb, here polyandry is p-~-._, 
o see!m to be the important peop . 

cusM.Jm of polyandry, or tak · of 

-
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After the Photu Pass ,, c plod k t on in !-.1 k11u: fo the n . t f1v m1l 

listening to the reed-like tones produc J by one of our ponym n t o h1 ' 
native, hand-made flute. Down we went. the vall y n 1rrowin , until qui 
suddenly the _tr~ck took a turn to the left up a steep hill, on th top of whu.: h 
stood the thn_lhng surprise of La1narayu !\1onastt·ry. Built upon th lo of 
the brown hills, brown itself, and sinister-looking, the mas · of . tone w 
remindful of the ogre's castle in a fairy-story illustr·1ted by Rackham. 

As we approached it we felt the strangeness of its atmosph r . 'I h 
light was dying from the sky, and the monastery looked grim and forbiddin . 
almost a little frightening. The village and its surroundings seem <l to 
greet us with a sigh of melancholy. 

That night we asked the chowkidar in charge of the rest-house whether it 
would be possible for us to visit the monastery in the morning. He told us 
that this could be arranged. 

Ladakhis are said in the main to practise a debased form of Buddhism. 
Even so, Lamas in Ladakh are still all powerful, and one-sixth of the popula-
. on enter the Church. Ladakh, too, in spite of its conquest by the Kash1nir 

State many years ago, is still almost as theocratic a country as Tibet. The 
majority of the priests are Red Lamas, who alone are to be found in Ladakh, 
whereas the Yellow Lamas, more ascetic and much stricter than the Red, are 
the prevalent sect in Tibet proper. The few Red Lamas we had seen upon 
the road were dirty and ragged, with faces marked by depravity. We 
wondered what we should find at the monastery. From its weird appearance 
aDd the atmosphere prevailing around it, we felt we should see much that was 
fantastic. 

next morning 
MIJ,Nfllia brown 

e were up early and climbing the steep hill towards 
The path wound bet een high boulders 

om the vi ..... ,.,. On reaching the top of 
awR"Ut of · lling. Their 

••a. a-- e follo ed 
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in1mcnse Buddha, l.ug r f.lr th.111 lill: si7_ . \V~ 1~a d into another r 
here again the \\alls, r l:O\ red w!lh p~untmgs. llere the PictOOrn 

depicted , iolent scenes of hun1Jns struggling with n1onster ; viciou look 
monsters ,, hich wound their , ictin1s round w_i th ~, u_ndrcds of arms and Ing 
in an attempt to drag then, down to bestial infernos. Here the who~ 
atmosphere was charged with evil. 

Outside we were besieged by Lnn,as asking us for backsheesh. Havin 
dealt with them , we walked down the rugged path from the monastery and 
soon we were once again on the road to Leh. ' 

CHAPTER THREE 

WE ENTERED A NARROW GORGE, TO FOLLOW A STREAM UNTIL IT JOINED THI 
River Indus, which we crossed by a suspension bridge leading to an old 
deserted f Ort. 

This fort is of a type usual in that country, and had been built down on 
the rocks beside the river. The glare and heat were devastating. After a 
mile or so we came to Khalsi, the home of the Moravian missionary. His 
little house lay in a well-wooded compound. He made us very welcome, 
gave us tea, lettuces grown by himself (which were a joy after being so long 
without fresh vegetables) and the best brown bread, made from rough 
country flour, that I have ever eaten. He was a small man with strange, 
li&ht-fillcd eyes which seemed always to be gazing at something far away. 
He told us much of his life. It must have been desperately lonely, for he and 
his wife saw no Europeans during the seven snow-bound winter months. 
He made, so he said, few converts, for the reason that whenever he had hopes 
of a conversion to Christianity, the Lamas stepped in, drawing the would:-be 
Christian back to Buddhism. Often he was away for as long as a month or 
six weeks, visiting remote villages in the mountains, trekking over rubble and 
rock, and at the end of a long journey having to find the inspiration to 
preach. · - • · · wife was left alone. 

born Leh, and with the second 
. of these children he had 

life had told on bis 
· of Europeans 

.... • • • nervy and -were 
-.oensary, for 

icine and 
e countri 

-11'2!1i., a desk and 
he used for 
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ti fi cti n. I and his wife had lived for twelve year in th' wild, m tly 
no - und "arid, brou ht up chilur n under hard condjtions, seen little 

ult of th ir labour , and sacrificed the companionship of their fellow 
uro · ns. ( "' v n that of the n1is ionary in Leh wa denied to them in 
int r.) 1 h y h· d suffer d heat, cold, and perhaps even the physical hunger 

born of th utmost frugality, yet it was obvious that hope was still alive in their 
t . 

On July 7th we set out on a dull march along the Jndus Valley, our eyes 
seared by glare, our bodies aching from the heat of the sun. I fe]t I never 

nt d to see the lndus again, and envied Rahim his umbrella. There he 
... t, imperturbable upon his pony, his back erect as the umbrella he held aloft. 
H mistak nly thought little of the efficiency of Ladakhi coolis, and would 
sometimes prod them in the back with it to exhort them to greater effort. 

e found good rest-house, which cheered us, at Sospul. 
The next day an eleven-mile march brought us to a p~ with a revivifying 

·ew, and away from the hated Indus. Walls of prayer were increasing in 
number, and the bareness of the country made us look forward more than 
ever to occasional little patches of green in the distance promising habitation 
and a moment's rest beneath a shady tree. 

July 9th found us on our last march of eighteen miles before Leh, most of 
it through baking desert land. On turning thankfully away into a more 

eel valley, we were met by a man cantering towards us, beating his "tat". 
e an Indian servant who salaamed and said, "Memsahibs salaam dia !" 
emsahibs, we wondered-where were other memsahibs? He led us to a 

tered spot in a tiny villaae here we found two Eng Ii omen, one in 
...... pain. She and her co_ .. ..::,_· n travellin as touri to Ldl. 
- 1111 .. • -riding, had, li .,.1'.111119' OINl-.t UB'llbnet:la aga· 

Y, fr' by 
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rather be with a Ladakhi in a sticky p ace on a 1;11ounta11:1 t an with any 
1 k They ,vill never let you do\vn. If they he, they he through fear r 
chNd::~. The Kashmiri takes every penny he can from them. They' 
the Kashmiri." 

• • • • 

It is only nine o'clock, and we have finished our last supper in the 
house. One by one silent figures co~e ~nd go_ amongst the sha?ows 
by the trees in the compound. Rahim 1s packing yakdans outside the coo 
house door. The camp servants are enjoying a whispered gossip with er · 
from the bazaar. From the Serai 100 yards away comes a low murmur 
the traders' evening chatter, mixed with the squealing of refractory poniesaDll 
the melancholy note of the flute of some Ladakhi shepherd squatting in a 
ring with others like him, who have come to Leh to do some marketing, and 
who tomorrow will be away again on their road to their desolate ho 
amongst the snows. We sit on, conjuring up visions of the mighty p 
that lie before us, of the deserted table-lands surrounded by frowning p · 
pices that we must cross. I know that Noel is thinking of the wild sheep 
antelope of this mysterious region in search Qf which he has come so fat 
We are sitting at over 11,000 feet above sea level, and so far feel none the 
wor ; but in a few days we shall be nearer 20,000, and according to our 
friends suffering from many discomforts on that account. I am impatient 
to push on to the highest point, hoping that there I shall understand more of 
the reason for that urge which was driving me on, almost despite myself, to 
that far plateau beyond the mountains. 

The proverb about procrastination being the thief of time is bound to 
come ro mind in In · djacent countries. At 7 a.m. on the IJ1()l'fling 

our 4eparture ..___ _..., tm1ra. Y'K-4.a&. 1111uc91>im&-aw 
po were 

pro . by the T 
that all available 
a to--

1' 
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.. ·o~uni _ioncr ~a~ ~b coining c.l~y after tomorrow, sir. Sir-to collect 

0 1 'n ampo 1b!l1ty, but I will do my best," moaned the Tehsildar. 
uch w th pow r wielded by the name of the Commissioner. The ponies 
riv d . 

. Th first day's mar~h with new_ ponies and redistributed loads is always a 
difficult one to g t going, and this one was no exception. Tbe morning's 
d 1 y had, of course, meant a start much later than we had anticipated. The 
b agag ropes were rott n, and it was nearly four o'clock before our whole 

y was clear of the massive wooden gates which can shut off the entrance 
to h from the outsid world. The road led straight down to the Indus 
Val y, over the same sandy, rock-strewn plain by which we had approached 
the town from the West. 

o· ectly outside the city there is one of the largest and longest mani walls 
bad so far seen. At the northern end of it oel took a snapshot of a newly 

built chorten, on which were being painted a collection of fearsome beasts, 
r~u.,bling furious-faced griff ons, centaurs, and flying fish. The sun was 

a bot as in the plains, and we were both thankful for our thick topees 
and glare glasses. Most people, when following this route in the months of 
June, July and August, prefer to march in the earliest hours of the morning, 
or at night. Yet here we were, struggling along in the afternoon. We 
.... -..A the Tchsildar. · 

About five miles of this particularly bad going brought us again close to 
Ind • T · sharply to the left, we came to a good stretch of 

_,_ cut up in AVfllnl'IIU • by l waier courses. Here we passed two 
...... -· -1 La!EU~US, lHllllll -... .. u in Tibetan. t roofs and in-

Built 
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the ri . r n n ~ f r .1 I , : ~· " , '•II ,l Ins. ~h foot of th 
ahe d o. u.:. r .. ; . . . J .' I 'lll.! tll IH) l! klt:h·1nd d. Wet Split 

t lo"vel .. ~ d~ ·1 , ... 1\. ~ •• n i r -d ·kl:d p llhs _of ~urru. 1-1 °ull<1 
rested for littl=- \ h l . l 1 ·h ~r n ·r"r .. · and 1 lc·1n1m:, hclds of m: 
stretched far a\, a~ f~ 111 us up th" t~ultlh .• 1nd ~hankft~lly w tum dour b lard 
on the grumbling r! r • nd 1!rL· .. -1Y. n1 unt 1111~ \\ luch con~ led th acks 
Hemis onastef) h 1ng at ut h ur 11111 • away. 1 h vall y which we must'l'Cat 
follo \,as that of the Chin1re riH~r. ~u1li, · s t off along its J ft b nk fan~w 
due north and grad~all) clin1bin T the m r g ntJ~ part of the appr~ch~ 
the Chang Pass. "h1ch e hould hav to cross 111 two days' time. Afi 0 

leaving Kurru, the ro d cn1ergcd, gain on to open, stony ground, hich w: 
almost as trying to the ten1per as the riv r valley \\e h d left. Yet the air 
became fresher as we advanced. The valley opened out, and the~ 

ith its strange blending of vivid, f erti)e fietds, and barren, neutral-tinted 
rocks above them, became entrancing. Now and then we saw Chikor (the 
hill partridge of orthern India) covering the ground uphill on their red 
legs at an amazing speed. 

About four miles after leaving Kum1, the sight of a large village raised 
false hopes that the end of the march was in sight. The ponymen were 
anxious to remain there for the night, and insisted that it was the correct 
stage, but oel ·as determined to go on, so as to shorten the marching of 
the next two days, which would be very strenuous. Also, we would be able 
to fresh ponies at Sakti, which place we hoped to reach that evening. On 
and on ent the road, now over open ground again, and as we gradually 
climbed higher, we began to catch glimpses of the sno -capped moun · of 
the higher ranges tanding farther back from the Indus. At last our stage 
appeared in sight, and e presse.d on a little faster, although the b·Ag~ had 
fallen a good mile or so bellind camp· und at ti was at 
about 13_oo() feet, but · 
all the way from ;:sru .. 11" 
acclimatized. H _,_ 
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\Ve. saw an apparently old Lada hi ,,om. n ad\'ancing to\\ards us over 

the bndge. Probably her real age , as bctwcl:n fifty and sixty. It was 
difficult to tell, but to Europ.ean e~ ~s she looked rnorc than this. J lcr wide 
skirte~ dress was made of nch blue , eh et. and nmny turquoise, coral and 
comehan ncckl~ces were hung round her throat. I Icr p~yragh was Jarge 
and gorgeous with embedded stones. and she wore several bracelets on her 
wri~!s. . \Vit~ ~uick, d.ecisi_ve little. step~ she can1c up to us. 

Juh, Juh ! · she cned, 1n the high, sing-song \'Oice of all Ladakhi women. 
We replied, "Juli !"' realizing that this n1~1st be the Ladakhi form of 

greeting. She seated herself in the roorkee chair that Noel offered her and 
motioned to Sultana ~1alik to stand beside her, evidently intending to us; him 
as an interpreter. 

Sultana Malik now made his forn1al introduction, again insistent that we 
found ourselves honoured by the visit of a great lady. 1-Ie was interrupted 
by a volley of words from our visitor, to which he listened intently. "She 
has come to salaam the English Ladysahib, because being such an important 
person she is well used to meeting Sahib-log," he said. r-.1ore words followed 
from the old lady, who sat in her chair as though it were a throne. "She is 
the daughter of a R ajah of Leh," he went on. 

"And where is she going to?" I asked, a little shaken by a pair of eyes, 
intensely alive in their wrinkled setting, regarding me unflinchingly, from 
my breeches and stockings to my shorn head. 

"She is going to Shusol. She takes many sheep of the Zildar, her husband, 
to barter them there." The old lady was nodding vehemently, as though to 
emphasize his words. 

"You are going to cross the Chang La ?" I asked, addressing myself 
to her. 

The answer was in the affirmative. 
"Will the Memsahib not find the trek very tiring ?" I asked Sultana 

Malik. When this question was translated to her the old lady seemed to 
find it a good joke, for she laughed loudly and long. Her laug~ was a raucous 
cackle. I wondered if she could n1ean to travel aJI the way 1n such elegant 
clothes and jewelry. 

Through Sultana Malik, our guest now addressed a number of remarks 
to me. "I have four children. How many have you?" 

I told her. 
"I have .-- im ladies before, but they have always worn skirts!" 

-with a di0111lli'lft" my breeches. ,... .... ·I&... ith my husband, Mcmsahib," I 

d, I felt I could hardly 
• 
have many children." 

arture. 
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he had n vcr sc n ;1 white wor 1ar I t furc, and that I 1a 
hav\ tak --n the road to Chan , ( I 1 n1 >. H j, fa her, h ,ad, 
th flr. t, who had b cn a wel l-known wornan trav 11...,r at .., 
tc . nth century. I fe lt suprc1ncly fla ttered, and hav h, pcd e er 
th!s \Va~ true . . What the next day's march Jacked in length ( e 
n1ll ~.) 1t certainly rnaclc up for jn ~tccpne ,s and Jack of 'ntcrc ,t. u . 
tagged backwards and forwa rds up a narrow vaJicy and oon ea. -.. 
last of the vivid field of crops behind us, climbed a lo~g a tarrcn' h -~ ~ 
sn1all patch of grass, ba1 cJy large enough for our tents, and ent' re/ rr -
by cnorn1ous boulders. At this point the road ceased to be a path at a I, ·~ 
beca1nc the bed of a stream, and a very rough bed at that. Ve ere, · . 
ever, somewhat cheered by the sight of the cooli ~ roel had sent o e .z: :· · 
sitting huddled over a fire which he had lit before o r a l • 

Sultana Malik said that the pass Vlas two miles higher up, and that t e r _ 
becan1e considerably worse before we reached it. Knowing that he 
always gloomy, I did not alJow this information to trouble me. This , · ~ 
recognized stage before crossing, so our tents \Vere pitched, and \\e got ·-: .. 
them as quickly as possible. A moment later, down came the lauds fr = 
above, then rain, and eventually hail- driven from all directions by the ho : 
ing wind- beat fiercely upon our little camp. At that moment \ e t~.: 
into bed with hot cocoa to wait till morning ; height 16,000 feet, and breath.in:: 
just beginning to be difficult. 

Just as we were settled in our tents, the old Ladakhi lady passed us o~ h~_ 
way still farther up the mountain. Sitting erect upon her pony, ~omet 
beating it with a long rope, the folds of her blue velvet dress reac?ffig near~ 
to the ound, &he showed no signs of exhaustion. She looked like a queen 
atho==· ~-~~TI~ 

'~rmn 

. t· I peculiarly descnp l\'e, . 
t where we must wait 
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I ne,\ I n1ust. e pass \as 18,500. 

e Dped in mi.:t, and there \Vas gloom 
. m O ded nbout, his face grimmer than 

. , • e about him. Before \\e left Calcutta, 
-.- t OJ plus fours to \\ ar against the rioours of 

~ .. P ~ h d not seen it. Once I had said\o him 
e <.~lb ga, e ) ou ?'' He had answered, "I keep 

:,, r1sr all_ cold,andthenl\\earit." Yet this 
- cld t\\ eed jacket, and , oluminous white cotton 

. hat could be the reason for this? He was too 
,.~. him no . I kne \ he must be half frozen . 

.. t tart ~t 1 9 a.m. Too late, for the wind had changed from the 
_ ga e ! had blo\l. n all night and now came from the west. 
·-,.,, .... -..... _t l more gloorny as they observed this. A west wind 

. . _in_ sno ; and deep, melting snow meant hours spent upon 
n e"": n_~ sun en, hea, ily laden pack-ponies to their feet again. 

th s ery \\ elJ, although "e hadn't thought of it. I say 
'" e , • I o · e e _ · oe] had. At any rate, he and the men were working 

h ·m term·nation to get a,\ay. J, unsteady on my legs, frozen to my 
nerm t , fe.t but a burden and a useless creature. 

I tarted on a pon1, \\ earing all the ,i. arm clothes I had beneath my blanket 
coat. The climb · as steep and stony, and no one spoke. \Ve none of us 
had an) breath to spare for conversation, and we were climbing straight up 
the mo ntain-side. I saw that my pony~s nose was bleeding, bred though 
he as to those heights, and that hjs sides went in and out like a concertina. 
I dismounted and let the ponyman lead him. All this time it was cloudy, and 

e could see nothing. At last we were on the summit of the pass, where it 
began to snow. e were thankful for our Burberrys on top of everything 
el,e. Here the bagga pony went into the soft snow up to his girths. 

ith ec eh tep ,_..,sr.d none of us knew how far in we were going to sink. 
Oddly enough.. of paa, neither Noel nor I felt anything but 
exhilaration. ~,._ - 1,..,.. bn,mdtt to a very gradual descent. It was 
here that 01(,_dalml liidtDM• caught us all. In spite of it the men were 

orking at 00•11. aaa• ODe got free of the snow than in 
would go andlll• •--• 111,.-. · unabl;e to help itself. Noel was 
behind me, 11a1• .. ,... •• 11fllla •-*llemY kness got me. I thought 
my head m , ••• ., ..... ._. I wanted was to put my 

ll'Hllae]f. "Go on-get 
head upon eolllll-1 , it would only 
f arthcr d ••• y will was not 
be an ext a blessed relief. 
strong e l .... · I never moved 
That w ••• the melting 
again. I , and could 

thin clothes. 
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J wJs not too for ,;on., to r r ' 1 hu I ~.. • . ·o, t' .2. • •• 

Rahim." I k Lave f:1C h; > ~and, , h tothL, J r,t a'"' r.g ~:i o ,.,.~ e 
every step, and p~ u~111g to urag cac o r u , _r; tagger~ 0 . 
was Noel '? I looked for him. I Jc W'1 <:,t I far beh nd e, he p:n:;; \ :· ~: 
baggage-ponies. Again my head _had to go d~\1 n .. i stoppe~, a~d P . 
between my knees. It brought rcl cf, but as I raised it the orla ,as re ·· 
ing about me. I v·as cold a~d hot. ! knew the~e \ ass 1 eat on m_ fore"-· .J. 

because I could feel the wind blowing upon 1t. There seemed a tern· 
expanse of snow to be covered, and al] vestige of strength had left m.: · ~ 

"Mcmsahib tik hai ?"* 
"Tik." 
We went along with long strides, tryjng not to rest our feet too Ion ·~ 

one place for fear of sinking. At la::;t, perhaps 1_ 00 feet below us, I sa . -
patch of green. I tried to hurry, and fell. Again that dreadful las_iru 
came over me. 

"Go on. Leave me alone, Rahim." I think I sounded cross. 
"I carry Memsahib." 
HGo away." J-Iis voice and mine sounded a long way off. 
He took hold of my arm, and pulled me up. I held his hand again. ~fore 

strides, gasping for breath; but this time I was saying to myself: '':-[ stn·t 
stop again ... must get down ... must get down." E\'ef) thing "~ 
going round. I held Rahim's hand more tightly, because I could har1 y 
see him. We reached the green patch, where I lay down. Rahim fell up :)a 
the ground a few yards away from me. 

Noel reached us three-quarters of an hour later. He, too, looked the 
worse for wear. 

"Rotten going, wasn't it?" he said. "I knew you were all right ,,ith 
Rahim. Have a drink of this." He gave me some sal volatile. The blessed, 
miraculous kick of it ! I felt practically well in a moment. 
. The passage across the summit of the pass had taken two hours. for ea ~ 

t1me a pony had sunk, it had meant un]oading him, as he couldn't move until 
the weight had been taken off his back. Then the kit had to be carried ~Y 
hand to firmer ground, where either the snow was shallo r or frozen more 
firmly, and where he could be reloaded. ' 

We took half an hour's rest before e started again. From this po_int 
downwards no •• -..r,,a, ~t with, and e ere not Jong in reac_h1n~ 
Tsultak Taleo, •• middle of a mountain alley, ,,·ith ~1 

few _deser~ed 1111•11111111' 111-. CDDld CUODCK1 r ... .- but decided on 
getting stIII I •• .. ....._ •n1.twm C.n&l[ICe sl ping without 
undue breat ... 

There 
ground at 
noon, th1cuua 
tents, and 
as possi 
among 
order 
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h,l\'C to _:en~ back those that were\ 1ith us from there. We ate for suppc 
of the tt,·c f O\\ ls that haJ accon1panicd us alive from Leh, and went 1; ~~ 
replete. 

HAPTbR FOUR 

THE FIRST EIGH'l MII IS or OUR MAR(Jl 10 TANK.SE WLRE PLEASANTLY EASY 
going. The strong-Sc ntcd yello~v roses grew profusely beside our path, but 
gradually the_ valley \~Otmd uph11l, and when we reached the village on]y a 
few stunted willows rcl1cvcd the brown 1nonotony of the scenery. There was 
however, the usual '"bagh" which ofTcrcd a good p]ace for lunch. There w~ 
waited\ h ile the old ponies were off-loaded, and new ones co1Iected. 

Tanksc would be the last vil lage of any size which we should see on this 
particular route to Central Asia, and although it boasted of only ten dv,·elling 
places or so, we saw the ren1ains of several others which had been bui lt in to 
the face of the cliff, remindful of the days when a home had to give protection 
against a marauding enc1ny no Jess than against weather. It was obvious 
that in the past the greatest ingenuity n1ust have been exercised to turn these 
abodes into an actual part of the rocky feature on which they were perched. 
Many poles surmounted with yaks' heads were firmly fixed into these ruins, 
and smears of a red substance covered the sides and faces of the cliffs, a sure 
sign of the past presence of Lamas. 

As we began our lunch we saw a superior type of Ladakhi approaching 
us. He made his salaam, and explained that he was a C L:stoms official whose 
duty it was to watch the frontier posts through which came Tibetan trade, 
also to superintend the collection of duties on carpets, salt and any other 
goods the traders might be bringing with them. He had been at this work for 
twenty years, and therefore knew the country up to the Tibetan frontier 
very well. He was a cheerful person, and helped us to collect ponies quickly. 
He offered, too, 'to look after any kit we might not be needing for the next 
three weeks. He told Noel that there was a chance of getting a good head of 
burrhel in the nullahs close to Tankse, and we decided to spend a day and 
night here on our return journey from Chang Chenmo. We made use of h is 
offer to store kit. and left two yakdans with him, reducing our baggage-ponies 
now to seven. From here onwards we kept three ponies for riding, as the 
height made · far more tirina than at the comparatively low altitude 
of the country · Leh. 

By mid 
backsheesh ~ 
with the 
were bein 
to his br 
what he 
down, 
may 

We 
main 
large 

paid off, getting a little extra 
·--- La which they had performed 

Dur.ing those times when they 
• mnltfl of Ladakhi as opposed 

llln,u· vad, but accepted 
--·- for payment are laid .,._rmr· i, whatever one 

• .,, and leaving the •eea from us by a 
and along the 
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southern shores of the Pan -Yong Lake, an amazin natur I fi · lure lyin 
J 4,000 feet, \\hich we should pass later. t 

For the first three miles we walked on good grass tracks be idc a ri . 
stream, while to right and left of us rose perpendicular cliffs for . ~:hna 
3,000 feet. The walls of the , "lley through \\ hich ,ve were passin w er 
sometimes jagged, son1etimes rounded in their forn1ations, whilst in ~I ere 
they embodied every shade of brown, crimson and black. Throughout ~hr 
trek I found the colour contrasts of the soil amazing. Her and there 
were great diagonal stripes ofpalt; yellow as in a pepp rmint bull's-eye. The 

·hole effect was awe-inspiring, as far a,yay, s~ill highe~ above this many. 
coloured wall, towered snow-capped sp1rcs ot the mam 1nountain range 
through which we were threading our way. On our first halt we sat with 
our backs to a boulder as big as a cottage, gazing at the impressive line of 
peaks standing out so vividly against a sky that looked as though it must have 
been p inted, so violent was its blue. Our ponies were half a mile behind us 
led by the chattering, laughing ponymen. ' 

Suddenly the intense stillness was broken. The wind rose in the space of 
a moment, and Nature's mighty orchestra began a terrific theme. From all the 
gullies round us came the sound of a rushing wind suggesting a power that 
could sweep the world before it. Becaus~ the gullies were narrow, they acted 
as pipes through which the gale produced notes as from a gigantic organ, till 
the air was full of their wailing. This strange, exciting music lasted perhaps 
for minutes, then died away as quickly as it had risen, leaving a death-like 
· behind it. Never again on our trek did we hear anything approaching 

the symphony made by the wind in that lonely valley. 
Our ponies had caught us up, and we moved on through this gorge of 

str1am11e sounds and silences, marching, as it seemed, straight into a precipitOUI 
of roe which towet"ed befi us. To the left of this ran the Sh · 

t a heisht of 20, ~ thankful that our road di~ not · 
it. On reaching t ~ an hour's mar·cm1.a, 
awung sh ly a ,....._ in hich w Alaltll 

l'H't'raAIVIP,_ • & 
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''Rahim where are the thick clothes Sahib gave you?" 
"I have 'them, i\1emsabib. It \\ ill be _colder yet." 
Of course, I kne\V now tha~ he_\\ as lying. I cursed myself for not having 

taken the tr<?uble to lo~k at his kit before \Ve left Calcutta. It was too late 
to do anything a ?out it_ no\v: T_h~ best \Ve could do ,vas to offer him a 
blanket to wrap h1~self I-? while nd1ng, but that would be as good as telling 
him we di~ not believe ~s st~ry. Someho,v, I didn't want him to think we 
doubted h1~. I couldn t th1I1k \\hat he had done ,vith the clothes. A 
Kashmiri might have sold them 1n the bazaar. \Ve could not imagine 
Rahim doing that. It was dreadful to think of the cold ahead of us and how 
the old man, if he persisted in his story, \Vould suffer. ' 

We spent a \vretched night , due to breathlessness, and early the next 
morning heard piteous ,vails coming from just outside our tent. There we 
found a ponyman, cra\vling about on all fours, and quite unable to say what 
was wrong with him. It ,vas obvious, though, that he was suffering from a 
bad attack of colic, and ,vas asking for medicine. Noel treated him with the 
requisite dose from our store, and handed hin1 over to one of the goat­
herds to be looked after. There ,ve had to leave him. 

Snow had fall en in the night, and even the lower slopes of the mountains 
around us were covered with a light powdering which disappeared when the 
sun had been up for an hour. Our route led on eastwards through the same 
valley, which became gradually narro,ver. We slogged along through deep 
sand, the ponies up to their hocks. One of the sudden changes of tempera­
ture so comn1on in Ladakh in summer had taken place, and the heat of the 
sun on our backs ,vas something very like torture, yet when we took a rest 
beneath a rock we \Vere glad of any warm clothing that was handy, as in the 
shade the wind was bitter. It seemed we were in for a dull march. At first 
the scenery reminded us of the hated Indus Valley, but soon ,ve reached a 
!IlYSterious-looking lake called Tsearh Tso. Entirely surrounded by sand, 
its surface choked with red weed aln1ost obliterating the face of its waters, the 
iake had a sinister appearance suggesting it might be the lurking place of 
some evil, elemental thing. 

Passing on from this morbid atmosphere, another two miles brought us 
t~ a more normal one. After reaching a stony ridge, down the sides of which 
trickled innumerable streams we found ourselves at Chakar Talao-another 
lak~, bare and devoid of any life, either animal or vegcta bl~, b~t reflecting 
on its surf ace a remarkable shade of opaque aquamarine merging into patches 
of c~oudy jade. F road went downhill rapidly until we reached 
a dilapidated M · .., ... a clx,rlen beside it decorated \vith horns of 
burrhel and yak. ••• to oomdde with a stage that was marked 
on the map as · .-.,.w1uY ridge jutting out fron1 
the spur upon Pansong lake. . 

We saw an •• 1111111 any ever seen, lying in 
!he lap of s paralysing. There 
it lay, its colo ••• as clouds passed 
above it. =~= cock green, 
the colours ..--- golden in 
the strong s 
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We hurried on towards it, and on th w t rn , hor f 
sea we stopped to gaze 1 he lake is an in1n1ens mount in 1 
which can only be given to those who trav I far. No photo',9'1'G.-. 
suggest its colour or its size, or the n1ystcrious atn1osph r that 
I know that to have seen it is to n1e worth every di. comfon in t 
cannot have c,·aggerated n1y in1prcssions · t the tim , for a viv' 
the lake as I saw it then has never left n1c. Every d tail i impnn 
mind, I think for ever. I can still hear the catch of the br ath t t 
both of us. I can see the colours of the surrounding mountains cl.lCIQ• 
sand to deepest brown, splashed here and there with sienna, Hee 
times with crimson like an i1nmensc Persian carpet that reach d up u, •• 
nullahs terminating in glaciers and snow·covercd peaks of 20,000 
clarity of the air in Tibet renders surrounding mountains and · · 
clear-cut shadows almost startlingly distinct. The sun's rays cut 11111111 
the atmosphere with tremendous power. Always in my mind I 
the lake, fifty miles long fron1 east to west, holding no living · 
brackish waters. Once beside it, I tore off my stockings. Every 
beneath the surface showed clearly. I must feel that water. I 
Deadly. Little foam-splashed waves lapped round my feet. The · · 
vista went on for miles. Mysterious and beautiful as they were, I coa11 
spent days beside those waters. 

There are places one visits for only a short time while Jiving an 
life. One sees them, but forgets them easily. Who ea remember 
of every country lane, or the bend of every river? But I can 
where we had our first sight of the lake as clearly ·as if I stood 

Reluctantly we turned northwards. We had another six~­
reach Phobrang, lying at 16,000 feet, which must surely be the Dl·IIIDI• 
in the world. We were going still farther away from people, to 
unknown country that lay beyond the Marsemik Pass. 

As we were leavillf the lake a atorm came up. N 
as she looked when ~=~· 
had been calm and 
malevolent black. 
NelDCO we battled 
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k to rn . In hat 

n1 \ t the s uth rn nd of 
n . r id off, nd , r lucky 

r t rn J,)uroe . N I s nt for the 
... '"".~ .... t, . nd t~ n hdd set-b ck. It 

nt animal to start on th follow-
] upon t c s of y ks, for the 
l 0,()(X) fi t, stand continued height 

-.~ ...... ~ .. .-., onl uld be taken, but it seem d these 
supply of rations for both them and 

t ., uld r ady to start upon the final 
... C nn10 hich n1ight last, counting the return 

ks. e had therefore to resign ourselves 
hol \ ere not sorry for the chance of over-
it. 'e , ·ere grateful, too, for a little rest. 

of --. Try to imagine a clumsy, bovine animal, 
• lllll11a'S ""~U 1.311. rabJ. higher than the rest of its body. Then imagine 

i h blac i lining to grey on the withers ; a large, 
unted by thic horns from one to two feet long and 

-• ft•~ sr..cn.=s in girth, gro ing ou ards and curling up. Add to this 
· tail, e tending to below the hocks, and a thick fringe of 

· hanging from the shoulders and flanks, and you 
oft domestic yak. The wild yak is larger, with thicker, 

animals ma e good use of their horns whilst being 
di vcr but their drivers have a clever way of 
They ' the beasts together in a ring with -• .. ._..,. •--nil t any '11Untll~ they do with their horns is 
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, J · fht fron1 Leh still sur\ ived, but they \\ ere , d 
~ ·1 r 1d did not pro111ise a very satisfying meal. w~~ iaHy gro 

l ng hcnn o~ and n1ust be replaced by a scrubby grov.1h oes not e · 
· ct . C_ hng that . by dung \\ ~ich \\'Ould be collected daily by 1ialled borua, 

., 1 n\ r- \\ ho nun1bcred eight. e Pony 
_ _f' r ~~1ergency co?king or boiling \\ ater, \Ve had, of course 

1 -s nt sto\ e, ,, h1ch so far had given every satisfaction ' ~ur 
- rt~atel., , o, ing to the height, it required t\vo tablets of fuel i;st ~w, un. 
t b 11 a kettle. E, en then our \Vater never really boiled. The: ~f 0~ 

s to approach fairly close to boiling-point. As soon as Noel had st it d 
, h le party assembled on the evening of our second day at Phobr!~n 
turned in early~ ~11: preparation for the f ollo\ving day's march, which pro~sed 
to be Ion .... and unng, as \Ve shou]d have to cross the Marsemjk Pass which. 
1 . .:oo feet abo, e sea level. ' 

I thought of the pass that night after I \Vas in bed. This time surely 1 
,, ould be able to stand the crossing better. Vie \Vere now at 16,000 feet a' 
I felt no ill efrects beyond a certain degree of slackness. At Zingaro~ 
camping-stage belo\v the Chang Pass-I had fel t really ill, yet there we 
been no higher than the present stage. Surely I \Vas becoming acclimatized! 
That is a point about mountain sickness ~ once at a lower altitude 
effects of it pass quickly, and it is difficult to remember ho\v ill you felt, or t0 
relive its deadly, atrophying depression . 

As everything had been prepared over-njght, we got away in good time 
and for t~vo miles f ollo\,·ed the course of a stream to a place called Chugia, 
the very last inhabited spot beyond Phobrang. It consisted of two brok 
down sheep-pens, and was quite tenantless. From here we turned sh~ 
right-handed over a hill, to find ourselves in a much \vider valle~ runn 
north-east in the formation of a series of rolling downs covered with s~ 
and devoid of a tree or blade of grass, beyond the fe\v patches growing beaOI 
a tiny trickle of \Vater running do\vn the middle. Rising steadily, we fo~o 
the stream uphill for about seven n1iles, halting at a deserted shepherds 
Here the coolis began to give trouble, saying they \vould go no _fart~. 
day, but \vould cross the pass on the mon·o\v. We overcan1e their o~~ 
by going on to the pass ourselves and, as we expected, they soon f ollv,fiU 
From this time onwards we had no trouble with them, and they ~ 
lot of rascals to have ,vith us. One of them, whose name so':f 
Punsook, appointed imself permanent pony-bolder to mr, an 
laughing by the oa-oe1uai in on bis H .... -- · n coun aJIIDI~ 
general air of JOGJ5U• 
sorrowing regret 
retribution foe ---

The yaks 
dignity, each 
despite the an• 
wandered a 

And so 
tracts of W 
the last few 



1 0 U N T A I N M A G I c 45 
cJirnb up to the Chang La. I began to take heart. We saw several 
g• on the southern sloJ?eS of the pass, also some large marmots. Other-

. the country offered a vista of u!ter ~esolation. 
e reached the top of th~ pass 1n bright sunshine, and although the view 

to the north presented _not~1ng but wave upon wave of brown mountains 
.-:nu· I.IS apparently to 1~n1ty, that t<;> the_ south, over the valleys we had so 

y travelled, was magnificent, even 1n this country of marvels. From right 
atretching from above Shusol in the east to the Tankse nullah in the 

ran a great ridge of snow-capped giants, separating the Muglib Valley 
be Pangong lake f ro,1:1 another direct route leading to Tankse, which 
by the name of the Valley of the Nomads". From end to end this 
· fifty miles long and seldom lower than 20,000 feet, and that day, as we 

·t from the Marsemik, it looked like the giant keyboard of a piano, on 
llllllllll the black notes were the sombre-shaded nullahs, separating one 

mmit from its neighbour. 
't go back to Tankse by the Valley of the Nomads?" I asked. ==~~ to think this a good suggestion, and said he would look at the 

what difficulties the route offered . 
...__ o the pass the weather changed abruptly. Clouds, which had ••Kl round the hilltops to the north and east, rolled down upon us. 

the descent had begun, we all found ourselves suffering from the 
· ttin1 headache and depths of depression which had attacked 
a le r degree) on the Chang La. I have described before th 

untain sickness. It is enough to say that aJl of us-even the 
1m&--wc:1"e struggling and fi ting for breath, and for enoug~ energy 

only relief s that here there was not_ the m ltJng sn~w 
_..,._._.,_ .. .,,._w1_ rt,uara ll1DOl1 C--~ and t fore no diggulg out of pon1 . 

ID'~~ good deal 
· , I onn.nio,n if 

p fiabt 
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r so in \ it 1at re trong · 50 
rv f r y. \ c, ere, 11 far more ill than e had 

ng L . i dl n't k , , hy th' ho Id ~ave been so, for the i:-
r aim t id nti al. P ~h p. 1t \ a becauSt: this crossi Of 

de t the nd of a I n rch in t d of at the beginning. Ill hi<! 
Our spirit-stove proved a bl . in . w_e re ab) to keep a co 

_,..,,u,.y of rly boilin at r unttl u h t1n1 s the camp fire was r 
1 r ettle available. S mandu was th only servant ·ith any . 

in him. He 1, d considcr~bly. To add to the faHing sno~, a thUDdcr. 
orm had or d up along the ndge to our north- est, and during its co 

t-cl v lane bro away from one of the peak about two · 
p ith roar that was nml volcnt and frightening. Alth 

in no ib d n r, e fi It drcadf ully isolated and exposed in 
Ii , nd q · ly pil d great h aps of stones over each peg and ro 
the ft ps to d fi t the violence of the wind which grew every second in fury. 
Ad to our mi ries was the dreadful thought, were we to be resl)Olllible 
fi Rahim's d th? 

I sh n't forget that night. \Ve lay shivering in our camp-beds, the · 
'stlin and roaring around us. One deep breath-oh, for the stren to 

,.._'UI., deep breath ! Thought sw rmed and raced, with one's body 
d one's brain, it mcd, so terribly alive. 
ylight · h t impro . Apparently we had all decided &o 
~ It ter, an incredible though it seemed-Rahim was still 

In f. t. so much recover d that he expressed shame at not 
..._...,. able to cook a meal for Sahib and Memsahib on the previou 

dot.ermined to move farther down at all costs, but must wait until 
WetlltM!!I' c. . . This did not happen until t o o·clock in the a~ · 

DNlll oel insisted t t I tayed in bed tilJ then. At the first treak cl 
smllllJrn_e.. a ~sb ~as made to strike camp, and he got t o of the yaks off at 

th their dnvers, sending me with them, with Punsoo to drag my pooy 
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re e~ in~ fr m the bre.Hhlts ·ne:s of a great height. nnd on 

... • n: re L - !~.:~ S1 1·~--r(' i I 1.:::-c I ~ ... to the foot of th°e Panglung 
:: ,. .e for the n =-ht Her, hat h. d been only a short n1arch. 
t ·gtr we fo_und it hard to .::l ep, but \\hen I slept, I had my first 
~ e of the tnp. In n1y dreams n1y pony kept stumbling, always 

~ .. ~ ~,.ailing. and bdo,, 1ne at the botton1 of the 1,000-f oat wall of rock was 
- - ·n~ ri, er. 
·e a -o ·e to a world , ·hite , ith snow about two inches deep, but by 
0·c1oc - it had melted and we \\ere off again downwards, bound south 

- T- . D uring the first. part of the n1arch the weather was fair and 
anner, but about nudday black clouds gathered and came sweeping 

rn the \ a lley behind us. \Ve hurried on, managing to keep just ahead of 
Sometimes our path , after crossing to the left bank of the R iver 

as too narrow for us to do more than crawl a long the edge of the 
· . Just before reaching Pamzel a few icy drops of rain caught us, driving 
hurriedly over a mile of stony river bed and one small ridge to a more 

!IIIC111al~ spot on the sandy bank of the Chang Cbenmo r iver. This had 
a long march over bad going, but we were down to 14,700 feet, and so 

felt better. 'e had to wait some time for our tents, owing to the refractory 
habits of the yaks, but the scenery gave us plenty to look at. 

The bed of the Chang Chenmo River at the place where we were now 
meaning to camp is about half a mile wide. Down the middle of it ran a 

· but narrow stream, winding its way across the dull, slate-grey bed which 
rcwn with enormous boulders left high and dry after heavy floods of 

past years. To the west rose a sinister giant of a mountain with a glacier 
terminating in an overhanging precipice of ice which descended towards the 
sma foothills above the river bank. Jn the distance soared the peaks 
eocl05iog the river on either side until it joins the Shyok, forty miles away. 
All 'lent. We were too far away even to hear the sound of the stream 

down tbe river bed. 
arrived, and the bank on which we pitched them otrered a 

-ell of bby bortsa for which we were thankful. Our cool is 
actually we were barely far enough away from the water 

!!!!!!!'."Y ·oa the information that rivers rose with great rapidity 
•1•,•11 . Opposite to us upon the north bank was a precipice 

· · r for several thousand feet, cut into deeply 
••• d retching backwards and upwards to further 

ards, looking up the river bed towards the 
Tibet, ran a range of hiIJs, some with crimson 

a type of sandstone fairly common in the 
artling clarity, and round them, as far as eye 

orcc of Tibetan weather was venting itself in 
...... 'l ~nntal blizzards. Towards evening the wind 

tent, clothing and food with sand. Yet our 
ng Chenmo. Noel was within appreciable 

aceful horned antelope. We slept con-

next morning, I attacked Rahim on the 
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subject of his clothes. 1-Ie \\as ju~t \ r· pping hi1n~clf up in 2. blanket ro 
see1ned a good 1nomcnt to do so. '.., ~ 

"Tell me the truth about those warm clothes, Rahi1n." 
I-le hung his head after the ,vay of an Indian servant who is at a lo 

"Memsahib . . . " ~ · 
"Yes?" 
"Men1sahib ... rny son-need money." 
I understood at last. His wretched son was always needing money a d 

always Rahim sent it to him. The son would \villing1y have drained h~ 
father of everything. The old man had~ after a11, sold his c1otbes in the 
Calcutta bazaar. There was nothing to be said. Clever people would say 
if they knew the story, "I told you so. No Indian servant. ... " I knew it 
all. And Rahim felt he had let us do\vn. He kept his eyes fixed upon the 
ground as he spoke to me. It is odd how, when thinking of absolute 
honesty, people think on]y of the little things and forget the big. 

We left for the next stage, Kiam, and the last but one before Noers 
shooting block would be reached. The road led due east along the south 
bank of the river for about four miles. where \Ve had to make our first crossim!. 
After the night's storn1 the \Vater flo,ved rapidly and was \Vell above our ponies' 
knees. Although a snapshot does not show the pace at which the water 
raced, there were mo1nents when I felt it must sweep my pony's feet away 
from under hin1, leaving me in the torrent. The yaks crossed in massed 
formation, making little of it. Again today the scenery varied much owing 
to the many different colours of the rocks and soil. Soon after we had left 
the precipices round our camp at Tsolu, the ridges of mountain rose more 
gradually in rounded curves of green, brown and even crimson. There ,yas 
no sign of a tree or blade of grass, just the gigantic ripples of the hills rolling 
away from us in kaleidoscopic magnificence until, crest upon crest, they 
merged into the distant horizon and were silhouetted against a sky of 
metallic blue. Despite the altitude of this valley the heat was intense at 
midday, and a shimmering haze danced eerily over the stones in the river bed. 

On reaching the vicinity of Kiam, there was great excitement among our 
followers as from the last rise before the camping-ground a few miles farther 
on we saw three antelope grazing quietly about half a mile away on some 
patches of miraculous green grass. Then we realized that here were the l:ct 
springs for which the place was noted on the map. The water, bubbling 
from the earth, has quite a high temperature and trickles away over t?e 
rubbly ground encouraging the growth of grass and so forming a favounte 
feedin1 growid for animals and birds. 

A me-•.- was nt back hurriedly to fetch Noel's rifle from the back 
of the · · · and on its arrival he and Sultana Malik set out 
upon•• •11111'- a llli!IJ~ M• teG on the ground. 

river bed 100 feet beneath us, 
bich an antelope were grazing. 

bank for nearly 500 yards, 
•amra direction of the anin1al's 
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, r,,.lfd m~anJ_c1 ing ~ught to I UH! been iii er J?le9. But he had got there 

rt fore us. He w.1 O\ I the bank, and \\C found him in fu ll view at a hundred 
bed fifty yards as \ .c. brcathJ ss]y crawl d ro_und a small shoulder of rock . 
I~ricd to g t m}scl! 11~to .. s con1t?rtablc ,~ lymg p~siti~n as possible, which 
left on_ly the up~c1 p .. 1rt ?f th~ antelopes body 1n view. orgetting my 
thuOlPing lungs .1nd h~~ll t (height 17,400 fe~t), the violent glare on the 
fore~ight. anJ my g~n.ct a l ~cn(!cr:cy to. shoot h1g~1, I let drive at the slowly 
mo\'tng beast an~ m i<; c<l .h im ck .. 111 nght O\'er Ius back. Two more useless 
shots folio,, ed his rct1 ~a tmg form as he bounded gra(.'.cfu1ly over a patch of 
snow, and l_ ha~ to_ ack nowledge the co1nple tc failure of my 11r<;t effort. 

"The sh1h1r! tncJ to co1nf ort n1c . by saying tLat all spo1 tsmen began by 
shooting ba~ly m_ Chang hcnn10 owmg to the difficulty of drawing a steady 
breath at this height, but I would no t let it go at that. T here, 1,000 yards 
away, went the scared antelope , who was soon joined by three others. They 
bounded up the face of. a nullah in some hills overlooking the hot springs, 
and up the nullah and at tcr tha t antelope I went. One hope only remained­
first to get down wind fro111 them, then up the hill and above them, and finally 
to try to cut them off fron1 whatever distant valley they were making for. 
This I determined to do. Up and up we went. catching now and then a 
fleeting glance of the quarry as they now quietly grazed their way up a nullah 
parallel to the one we were in. 

"After climbing for about 1,500 feet, with breath c01ning in gasps and 
helpless glances cast ever upwards, \\C halted for a moment or two and 
decided on a spot below so1ne jagged rocks upon the summit, where with 
any luck we ought to get on terms with them again. Then we set our faces 
for the last few hundred feet before reaching the crest. I was a bit comforted 
to see Sultana Malik blowing as n1uch as I was. Once on the crest of the 
hill we had 200 yards to go left-handed to the rocks in question, 
and on reaching them and peering cautiously over we saw an empty i:iullah 
and no sign of the antelope ! They could not have swung towards us without 
our seeing them, so they must have crossed a lov: pass opposite to us, an~ 
were probably now in the next nullah towards which the wmd had suddenly 
changed so that it blew directly from us. One last try must ~e made. 
:qrop~ing down from the crest we dashed straigh~ <low~ the slope m such a 
di~ection that we might with luck get across the lme ot t~e _Pas~ befor:e our 
Wtnd had been carried over it into the nullah beyo~d. .1 his wa~ achieved, 
and another short climb brought us to a good pomt from which to spy· 
There they wer abo 400 yards below us in the next _nullah, apparently 
undisturbed · 0 of a wild yak who, havmg both seen and 
winded us w •-•• · the opposite hill. 

"Ther~ --..-1- r em, and that was on the seat of 
my breeches, llllllllll ti•••JtallOr-e.,"1 hale from one place of cover 
to another ... 11111 debate on the 200-yard 
sight inst · A••,~!14 .~ . .;:; .... ..n- too soon for up went 
their head& 

"I p1U111111111 
to take 
IO muca.. 

.-.n.uder as a rest, and 
-rk which we all hate 

off the stalker's 
D 
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50 1·d h. 

1t tl1c ·ti,tclopc and down we s 1 to un, Sultana iA' . . d Down WCI ' .• ' . ' r d I . 1v1a1;1. nun · 'J-J· 11 I' "cf·1rc -111 life had left the Least, an to examine n-. ~ 
bent on a a a u \. ' h l · l I l d t 11 d •uore 

111 first Tibetan antelope, to s oot w 11~ 1 1a rave . e nearly 2,0<X) 
~~~1{in!c leaving Calcutta. I had got a 22i-1nch h~ad, ~~eh was not out. 

d . b t all the s·1n1c a rccon1pcnsc for such an 1gnom1n1ous start,, stan mg, u ' ' · 

0 hl·s return J wondered what to do about the seat of Noel's trousers 
11 f l '" t " PI t h . Most men mind about the seat o _t 1c_ir_ y an ~ . ~r 1aps s~or on t e snow. 

line would cause hin1 to cast s_ucl~_ 1nh1b1t1ons from l~1m. \Vh1le _I was \yonder. 
ing about this he sudde~ly said, You !oo k_ rather like a ~~Y w1th a wig on !'' 

I looked a t myself 1n my small mirro1. My red ~an had grown to an 
awkward length. Most wigs seem to be red. How nght he was. 

CHAPTER FIVE 

I MUST NOT GIVE THE IMP RESSION THAT THROUGHOUT OUR JOURNEY I WAS 
always a heartening comrade and the perfect travelling companion. On 
many occasions just the opposite was the truth. Once over the two big 
passes and at a consistent height of anything from seventeen to nineteen 
thous~nd feet, n1y temper was often diabolical. On the marches I had a 
fervent and driving desire to pick a quarrel with the person closest to me. 
That person was Noel, but he-and this infuriated me-was seldom close 
enough. 

On a trek such as this you seldon1 march abreast~ for the reason that 
Ladakhi ponies are accuston1ed to follow nose to tail in a caravan. Often, 
even the tail of Noel's pony was not before me. Noel wanted to harden 
himself for the stalking that lay ahead and insisted upon walking, and his 
pace was faster than that of my stumbling pony. It was useless my bellowing 
imprecations, even had I the breath to do so. While I sat on the numnah 
saddle being led along by Punsook, I could see my husband's figure striding 
half a mile to a n1ile ahead of me, and always increasing the distance betwee~ 
us. You cannot n1ake hill ponies hurry. You don't so much ride them as sit 
on then1, for they are indifferent to any "aid" and follow only their driver. 

Noel was happy. He was nearing his farthest objective, and the fever 
of the chase was mounting in him. I doubt if women can ever quite under­
stand the emotions belonging to this fever and I know it must be anathema 
to all t~ose who are ~nti-b_lood sport, but' then, unless such people are rigid 
vegetarians, I find their attitude equally difficult to understand. That anyone 
should be carnivorous in appetite, eating 1neat that has been driven to a 
slaughter-house, or a chicken that has had its neck ,vrung, and yet shudder 
at the !hought of a sp?rts111an shooting a pheasant or enduring rigours and 
hardship to pursue a wild beast, seems to me illogical although I am pre~ 
to admit t~at for a short time this fever of the ch~se can change the mo&t 
understanding and human of men into a creature with but one idea-~ 
hunt. I kno':V. now, many years later, that women try to as1a-1 
own 1:ersonal~t1es upon a man at such a time are COGSUlllllDIUI h.n.iftllia 

Yet, 1n the hght of experience, I believe that this 
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~ c:; eh be :efs are nonsen-e or r:iot, th.ere is r:io doubt that the 
\ e ... r - _ n P ""' 1 uri:hes h.L·unantly 1n the higher ranges where 

,.1 "C n e 1 re. '" \.., ik' tr ue - .... "'h. _ - ir- , i id l'lue blossom have a str :1ng euect, shooting 
• e c:; r. e- ~ ~ 0 ~ · b d t - - 1- 'l 1·t e p-.:i eh of bncl1t £Teen grass es1 e a s ream. 

- ·he o fL m "" .... - - h · u 1 ·-·=· be iffi ult foi rn: one \\ ho has not be~n t ere to app~ec1ate the 
2 _e c elu:e:s of that country. or th~ exact quabty of the deep silence that 

re·ws be een the bO\\ ling b]a~ts of\ 1nd. In Europe few people know rea] 
-:. -n,...e. There is the buzz of m~ects, the rustle of trees, or the sound of a 
brrd. B t here .:ometimes the st1llness was that of a s~pul~hre. 

e no, had on1: e.e ·en miles to do to reach N1ngn, our fina! stage 
here v e \ 0 ld camp until a s;zable head of antelope was shot. Evidently 

_ · oers bombardment of the pre\ ious day had _scared ~way the herd we had 
seen, for during the first eight miles the only ~1gn of hfe was har~, marmots 
and a fe :i. brahmini duck \\ ho had been bro,, sing near the hot spnngs. After 
again crossing the ri\"er we struck ha]f right . over a couple of spurs, coming 
i sight of an odd-looking hog-backed hill between two. higher ranges. 
This \as the stage. Sultana Malik said there was water at its eastern foot, 
and that there \\ould be antelope in plenty to be found here. 

The !rit was a good way behind us, and as \Ve waited for it \Ve watched the 
gay antics of a kyang v. ho suddenly appeared and ~eemed anxious to make 
friends. Tnere were pltnty of these in Chang Chenmo, and they are fascin­
ating animals v. ith red-brov'in backs shading away to white beneath the neck 
and bellv and dO\\n the legs. They look much like our home-bred pony, 
but vith a touch of mule. They carry their heads high, sniffing the air and 
are amazingly graceful in the way they prance along. The ponymen 
besought 1 od to shoot them for their skins out of which the natives 
make mocassins. It was a repcllant idea wl~en they approached us so 
apparently without fear. 

Just bc_f ore arrivin~ at the camping-ground we had seen an antelope in 
an open piece of "ma.dan". Further inspection showed its head to be too 
~mal1 to shoot, and Noel did not stalk it. Directly after tea not anxious to 
~pcnd longer th~n ,vas necessary at this height, he started out again for 
another try. J w15hcd r could go with him. The rolling hills looked smooth 
a~d cas_y going, but :Ve were at 19,000 feet and I found I could oat/ 
walk with a great cf tort Noel's heart <l 
stronger than mine or · h . an endurance may have 

, f . , pc~ aps suffcrmg from stalking fever as 
was a ea~ o mmd defeating matter H . 
amongst them a sirtblc head "I fi · c spied a herd of four 
crawl to the top of th" hill whcr I ound myself so blown that I c 
5aid aftcrward (> "W'"'h 1 c expected to find them op · 

~. ien got ther I fi 
and had to take my shot at 250 ~ ,, ound I had misjud 
bad one of 23 inches. yar s. He got the head, 

J ~pent a bad night, feclin . . 
morn mg, although I had prom _g ~tck, light-headed and st 
my po~y with the party it I i~e n:tYself that this time I 
dct~rmmcd u~on a larger 'head c t w1t_h_out n1e at eight o• 
of it. r lay m my , even if he went m h f; 
My husband at thi~~~ bed and r_uminatcd ov~rc t ar 

mcnt, gasping and blown , 
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truggling up a l ill hair m·ta v~ ith cxci:c1ncnt and fL'"'ling neither 
\\ ould ~\_; ~ry tor himsel f. \Vhat should I do until his return? I had brought 
sick 110 1 i0must t,avc iin~1f1 incd I ~hou ld _wan to read them. / et I didn' t. In 
b~oks, ntain 0 untry there v., no tm c to spare for books. You could 
thlS 1110~rc~ front Jool ing than from I ading. J should ha\ e known it 
Jcar~d~ 50 for I have never understood those people who can read for most 
wou day 0 ~1 board ship. J even find it hard to read in a garden in England . or::~ p~rsonal idiosyn~rasy_ or ":cakness, wh iche:er you l_ike. Only a short 
~\ tance away was the frontier ol Tibet proper. , he forbidden land. W hat 

15
0'scnse it was that we could not cross that frontier ... as if anyone 

!~uld know. Chinese guards co uld not be a t every point along those vast 
ranges. But that was stupid, because you ~ouldn' t ju~t walk across 
mountains of over 20,000 feet. 1 hey fanned their own barner to a country. 
The guards, of course, would be on the few passes. nut it was maddening 
not to be able to go on. On and on- for ever. \Vhy not'! Only yesterday 
I'd thought of Chang Chcnn10 as a god-forsaken country. My reactions 
are contradictory'? \Vc1l- \vhosc aren't'! In any case there is the power 
and persuasion of far-off mountains. 

I couldnit and l wouldn't lie in bed any longer. A chair outside in the 
sunlight sounded pleasant. All the san1e, what would I miss? There was 
nothing of this land I could afford to miss. I decided to follow Noel. 
I found that even to begin to do so needed an effort. One would have 
thought it easy to throw one's feet over the side of a camp-bed, but it wasn' t. 
Having achieved a sitting position on the bed I sat there and blew. Slowly, 
like someone getting up for the first ti1ne after a long illness, I drew as many 
clothes on to my body as I could without standing on niy feet. The air that 
greeted me through the tent flaps was deliciously pure and crisp. 

Punsook was sitting on his hunkers not far from the tent. \Vhen I called 
him he came running, a grin on his comical f acc. I signed to him that I 
wanted my pony. Rahim, who adopted the airs of the well-trained bearer 
whenever he could, came and helped me on to it . Rahim always seemed 
able to make himself understood. "Tell Punsook I want to find Sahib and 
see him shoot an antelope," I said. Punsock answered with a chuckle. 
I never knew what it was he found to laugh about unless it was myself. \Ve 
started off. 

I hope no one will now expect an exciting story of how we got lost. You 
don't get lost with Tibetan ponymen. There seems little of their vast country 
that they do not know. I hadn't an idea how Punsook was to set about finding 
Noel in that labyrinth of ntains, but he appeared to have no doubt about 
the way. The 1111ue A pntle breeze fanned us. The sun was 
bright, and ww:1111 DIUI). treams the going was grassy. You 
could almost llll!t.tlllllll-tlJlal.,_• CIDkl'Y uch a day on the South D owns 
at Home. OIi~ ••• .... of eneri)'. One's legs could 
?Ot have CUJrill aldlllY \d'f. I could just imagine 
It. Tot · lllllllilll( •Ml en had happened 
to my r only at a crawling 
P&Ce. •• noc:,c this does not 
SUg&cst IIIHB -~U'llrv feet, and like 
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all Ladakhis and T ibc~an~, he under stood only a ~low and del~beratc Pac 
Punsook kd him, \', htstlmg cheerfully, nnd uttenng strange 1mprecatio~~ 
every time he stumbled over stones. . 

1 did at last begin to wonder whether Punsook and I might be getting lo 
It began to seem a little cra~y of me to have left the camp to traverse a stret~~ 
of that immense country with a boy who could ~?t u~derstan~ a 'Yord I said 
But certainly the boy showed no doub~ as to 01r~ct1on. Chmbmg steeply· 
we followed a nullah for about three mtles up to its head. I saw a herd of 
twelve antelope, and began to !ake heart. Punsook turned round at the sight 
of them to grin at me encouragingly. If he had found antelope the probability 
was that he would also find Noel, who I supposed must have_ left them in 
search of a bigger head. The smooth vastness, the unearthly silence-both 
contributed again to that feeling of being on another planet ; one that was 
cold and very still. I would have liked to have asked Punsook if he really 
knew the spot he was making for, but of course_ he wou_ld not have under­
stood. It looked as if he and I might wander on 1n that silence for ever. 

On reaching the head of the nullah l saw range after range of white-topped 
mountains in the distance. From then1 a great valley ran to where I was. 
In the middle of it, far away, sparkled the waters of a lake. On either side 
of me waves of hills rolled to apparent infinity. The altitude made the 
colours too vivid to seen1 real. 

I must have been standing at about 20,000 feet. Suddenly Punsook 
pointed to a spot below me, and there I saw Noel with the rest of the party. 
When I reached him I found that he had got his antelope, and that it had a 
really good head measuring 23½ inches. It completed the number he was 
a 1lowed to shoot. 

Now barely two ranges of hills separated us from the forbidden frontier, 
and we realized with a feeling of sadness that we had come to the farthest 
point of the trek. There was something depressing in the thought of turning 
and retracing our steps, yet there was not too much time left of Noel's leave 
for all we had in view. An ovis ammon would only be found 150 miles away 
to the south of the Tndus. We had more travelling to do yet. 

I wished I could have taken Punsook back to Srinagar as my pony-boy. 
He was a lively person to have about the camp. More inherent mischief 
radiated from him than from anyone I had ever met and mischief and piety 
are hard to resist in a young thing. It is only the adult who becomes a bore 
when impish. Punsook was the acknowledged wit of our party, and wbeoe 
we rested alway~ the ~entre of a circle of listeners. I would have given 
to understand p1s stones. They went on and on, only interrupted by •-• 
from the coohs. He had brought the avoidance of hard wor w a -l-­
\Vhile o~r tents were_ being pitched, he would hammer in a 
h'1:mn:iermg _only while watched. Otherwise he sat bac 
grmnmg ~hlle the wo_rk ~vas finished by others, yet none of 
resent this. He was 1!1d1ffe~ent to weather or cold, and 
ragged top garment, d1splaymg a nether one in worse 
oyer the shoulder by a string of beads. My pony had 
h~m that on the 1:narch_ it refused to move a step in 
his heels. So1net1mes, m order to get on when l'UDIGQl,a 
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han c,cr it was he \\ho needed a tap with a stick and not so h 
IO\\ I)' t • ' ' m UC 

s y 
the fJ: f~un_d far nd1orchwatcr ~or;iing down _t~c ri\ er tl~an on our outward 
. urncY, ,vhich n1a c t c crossmgs _more _exciting. p ahm1 sat his pony like 
J~ old jn,agc, ~~nd the yaks crossed 1n their usual mas eel formation and with 
~eat delibcrat10n. One felt that no torrent could C\ er S\\eep them off their 

feet. h d I . h . Noel, who _a ong ago given up ~ av1~g, now looked like a prophet 
with an impressive growth of _beard. l l1~ hair badly needed cutt ing, but my 
offer to do so was refused. 1 he least vam 1ncn sccn1 to be fussy about their 

hair. h 1 .k . I approached t ~ ~ arscm1 , 1n a grin1 if slightly apprehensive mood. On 
the top of the pass 1t was really good-bye to what Sultana Malik called the 
"Taklif" of Chang henmo. I think the word means a grumbling kind of 
worry. This time the crossing affected none of us so badly. The weather 
was good, the air clear, and there was still less snow, so that it was possible 
to see the many varieties of tiny plants snuggling around the boulders. We 
were hungry by the time we stopped for food a good way down the Ladakhi 
side of the pass. Here we found a crowd of the first nomads we had seen, 
who were on their way from the Nubra Va1ley to Phobrang to barter. The 
headman (it is strange how the tribal instinct prevails !) was amazingly good­
looking. \Vhile I rolled myself up in a blanket for a rest, Noel took an inter­
preter and went over to hin1 where he sat with his followers in a circle. From 
where I was I saw the headman pull out two saddle bags for his visitor to sit 
on. Noel told me afterwards that they were beautifully embroidered, and 
that the ragged man's courtesy was outstanding. 

While I waited a woolly coated puppy came up to me, still wobbling a 
little on its legs. 1' thought it spoke clearly in dog language, saying, "J:Ie11o ! 
Be a sport and come and play !" but then I am a fool over do~s. This on_e 
wobbled about, biting its own curly tail. I wondered what kmd of dog it 
would tum into. It had the woolliness of a toy poodle, and would not have 
looked out of place upon a wooden stand. Its eyes ,~ere beady_ and blac~. 
It had huge, unwieldy paws for its size, and was wearing a ruf! hke Punc_h 5 

round its neck. It spo e again and said, "I wouldn't at all mmd b~Iongmg 
to you!" Such fiat~ always makes me weak-minded. I was re~md_ed of 
James Step ords "A young dog is a piece of early momm~ m an 
earthly ~ ' f · t his contagion is a sour, dour, miserable 
mistake ••l.lJN of ing the sunlight." r am bad at 
r • • ·t,••III•• ___ ...._. in my mind because I so agree. 
Sul t-1l• III r.a~ -··-- 8 _,1~ ·m disapproval saying, "Mem-
sahib, ~ ... -- lflDWiWB alik being able to re~d 

y ui•• d now curled itself up tn 
I d Sultana Mali~. "I 

my a bard life as with the 

. ,, So would you, 
-·-· tions would reach 

y he had paid five 
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rupees fo r the dog. Five rupees seemed to be a favourite s 
Malik's. The dog was mine. I told N oel so when he rct~m gr Sultana 
"You like him, don't you ?" The puppy stuck h is tongue out rni h. 1. said 
his n1outh and smiled. 0 t e side of 

"How is he going to travel ?" N oel asked. 
" On 1ny pony." H e sat there before n1e like a wooJJy cushion 

rest of the way to Phobrane. \Ve ~allcd him, unoriginally, Towzer: all the 
The nomads were a chcery-lookmg lot of wild men, wearing Jong ro 

~nd three-cornered ha~s. '\Ve met_ then1 again in Phobrang that evenibes 
There \.Ve cha nged ponies, and I said good-bye to Punsook. The degr ng, 
which I minded saying it was quite unreasonable. I had known him 0 : to 
relat ivcl~ short t_im~. \Vhile he had dragged my pony I had been unablit~ 
talk to him. I d1dn t really know whether he were a nice boy or a thoroughJ 
bad one. I had smiled in return when his incredibly ugly face had grinne~ 
at me, and that was a ll. Yet, during the trek with him upon the knife-edge 
after the tvfarse1nik, when in that snow-storm I could not see my way I had 
depended on him utterly. He had never faltered, but had plodded o~ reso­
lutely, getting me across the dangerous places. I felt, in spite of being unable 
to talk to him, that I knew Punsook very well. 

There is something frightening about the phrase "Never again", remind­
ing one that the magical moments of life can never be recaptured. It seemed 
now that never again should J see Chang Chenmo, or know the feeling of its 
vastness. This wasn't true, but I didn't know it then, and in any case, my 
return there the following year as, so I felt, an experienced woman traveller 
who had resisted the call of the gaieties of Simla, belongs to another story. 
I only mention it now because, after my description of what I regret to say 
Noel called my "Bloody-1nindedness" (yes, he had suffered from it after all) 
readers may possibly have missed the point that the country has an inordinate 
power of dragging one back to it, sometimes physically, always in thought. 

A consultation over the map had shown us that if we returned to Tanlcse 
by the Nomad's valley , as I had suggested doing, our journey would be 
increased by about fifty miles. \Ve should pass Yaktil, where we had seen 
the Pangong Lake for the first time, and march for some distance along the 
southern shore of the lake, reaching a largish village called Shusol. W~ 
remembered now that this had been the destination of the grand old Ladakhi 
lady. d" 

The thought of the Nomad's Valley intrigued, so did that of spe~ 
longer tin1e by the Pangong. \Ve dec_ided to spare the two day~ extra . 
for the journey. At Shusol I obtained a snapshot of th~ wd~est-100~~~ 
Ladakhi we had seen on the whole trip. He was of fine build, his h~d ~ 
set upon his shoulders. l-Ie wore the usual pigtail, but much of bis 
escaped it, standing out from his head like a halo in stiff dirty strands. f!C 
came forward jauntily to be photographed, undeterred by the camera, a 
upon his grimy face. . 

We set off up the Nomad's Valley upon a cloudless morning. !1" 
smelt good, and we were both feeling full of energy. I started the 
on foot, my new pony and his driver following me. The valley w~ 
a mile wide, and flanked by immediately high mountains. The 
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d hard going. Fron1 Shusol our kit was still carried upon the backs 

rockY, an\hich would be changed at Tankse for ponie~. 
0f yaks, .' climbed higher the sky gre\v overcast, the alf colder, and our early 

A~ ""erecting of exhilaration left us. 
rning 11 • " ·d N J mo" think we ·re for 1t, sa1 oc . . 
1 h uoht so too, and took to my thick coat and burberry over it. Soon 

Id t~ ride for lack of breath. The breeze had become a gale. 
I h~'Let's hope the resting-place is sheltered," I called. 

''It won't be. There's no shelter anywhere in this va1ley." 
1 knew that resting pla~cs _depended less on shelter than on \vater. We 

were both ridin_g now, and 1n sllence. I had learnt ~o try not_ to be always the 
first to complain of cold. Soon ,vc reached th_e highest point of the v~lley. 
Towzcr sat before n1e on n1y saddle, a happy little black ball. I left him 1n 
charge of the poneyman and got off to ,valk so as to bring some life into my 
frozen feet. The cold gre,v ever n1ore intense, penetrating all our clothing. 
This was, I thought, one of the worst days we'd had. I began to feel sick and 
faint with cold. Such faintness is a dreadful feeling because soon you don't 
mind about anything very much. Samandu was the on1y servant with us, 
Rahim being far behind, probably encouraging the yak drivers with his 
umbrella. 

At last Samandu pointed to a patch of green in the distance. 
"The camping-ground," he said. 
There was no shelter of any kind near it. The 1nelancho1y of the valley 

was all-pervading. "Miles and miles and miles of desolation". It was 
possible , I thought, that Swinburne's words might hold a certain mournful 
beauty for old ladies sitting over a lovely fire. They suggested none to me. 
I felt I could easily have thought of them myself. I got upon my pony again, 
finding the struggle against the ever-rising gale too much effort. I couldn't 
feel my feet at all. "This is the stiffest march we've had," said Noel. I was 
glad he had admitted it first. 

When the stage was reached it proved to be a bleak stretch of grass 
watered by a mountain stream. The only sign of life was two or three brown 
tents_ made of homespun, but no living creature was to be ~een. The rain 
beat ~n pellets of ice against our faces. We could not see_ our kit, and we kne~v 
that m such a gale it would probably be an hour belund us. We stood 1n 
the bleak valley our discomfort and depression growing as the moments 
passed. I could' not speak for the cold. At last Noel called to me: "The 
only thing to do is to take s,-.J,..,.. in one of those nomad's tents." 
h _I could ima · the filth of them, and I thought of lice. Noel saw me 
es1tating, and "'4,1~ ~_..,,.a fool. Come on!" 

We approac- .... avv RUDCiJIS Id the edges of it fast to the 
&round, and sllclll••u•t..lllM'11a•d IJ!IIO out ind. I pulled aside the 
flap and wen · ••••• u.... · oke smouldering 
from a fire r•• wamaa and four children 
crouched. n• y a little of the 
smoke esc 111•1111 m the atmos-
sphere. • .. L The woman 
\Vore the thing too was 
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~8 s A child of perhaps eighteen mont~s stood beside her, apPear· 
~~ilfafo . find nourishn1ent at her brea_st. '? he o~her ~hrce w~re thin ~~~ 

d I k. 1n their beads and faces 1ngra1ned with dtrt. Their hair t 
starve oo 11 ~' h f h l d 11 d 1 s O<>d out stiffiy in n1attcd strands. The t ree o. t er:n 1~ pu c a arge sheepskin 

d them and were huddled beneath 1t, sh1vermg. I thought, ''The cold aroun , , . . b bl ,, 
is bad enough, but this 1s un eara e. . . . . 

The woman looked at me apparently without surpnse. 1 his scellled 
strange, until I realiz~d that probably her sen_ses were too nu~bed _for, her to 
be surprised by anything. She was too occupied by the fire which d1dn t want 
to burn, and in satisfying the wants of t~e baby near her ~rcast to have any 
attention to spare for strangers. I n1ade signs to h~r, showmg that we wanted 
to share her shelter if we might, and sat down ~1th n1y back to the wall of 
the tent. Noel and Samandu bad followed me 1n. The woman al;)parcntly 
hardly noticed them. A board_ was stretched across the tent on which stood 
some Tibetan objects wrought 10 copper and brass. 

" What are those ?" I asked Samandu. 
"They are these people's 'Omni Padmc Hum," he answered. I supposed 

he meant their religious symbols. . . . . ,, 
"H ow can they live when they wear so httle 1n this chmate? 
"They are strong," he said, "even though they eat little." 
"They must be terribly poor." 
"No, not so poor. They make money with their sheep and goats, but 

still they can't get food, because here there is no food. They eat mostly 
dried curds," he said, pointing to a copper tray covered with white lumps. 
"But they have little grain." 

The dirt of the tent was indescribable, yet, although the bare flesh of the 
children showed in places through their rags, their legs, if thin, were straight, 
and their teeth were perfect. This was a n1ystery that I could not understand. 
I wondered why they had not died long ago from diseases caused by dirt, 
and why they were not rickety. I thought the answer must be that they lived 
on milk. I wondered how their mother still managed to produce milk from 
her breast to feed the baby. The faces of the children were drawn and 
terriblr old-looking, yet I felt they might be fundamentally healthier than 
many 1n a London slum. I tried to believe this for the sight of them was 
painful. ' 

Another hu~an being cra~led into the tent. Taking no notice of us be 
sat down on his hunkers against the wall. His gown was not ragged, but 
made ~f good hand-woven cloth. I commented on its quality to Samandu, 
wh~ said tha~ t~e men's clothes were mostly woven by won1en in the villa~, 
addmg: "This IS ~me of the '_bib!:s'* husbands. He who goes upon the bill 
must have the thickest clothmg._ The woman picked up a lump of curd 
from th~ copper tray an_d threw It at the man. He grabbed it and began to 
eat. This 'Yas the first s1gn she had given of noticing his arrival. He did 
spe~,k. This ~as evidently a family where first things came first. 

Ask her 1_f she has many husbands," I said. 
Samandu I!lterpreted my question. "Three ,, h red " 

two are out with the sheep on the hill." ' e answe . 
• Woman's. 
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seven huma1~ beings depende~ for their nourishn,ent and wcJI-bcing 
So cou1d call 1t . that)_ up_on this one wornan. It was she alone who 

(if ~nl~fe in her family, hf~ 1n the raw though it might be. Whatever 
~e~ bse might ~1=1ffer f ro1n 1t . w?1:1ld ~ot . be the feeling that she had too 
~ls1 responsib1hty. l-Ier pnm1tive instincts at least would never be 
11rt e 
frustrated. . . 

The yaks and kit had arnved. We gave the nomad woman some money 
which brought a smile to h~r face. We lef! the ~ent to fight o ur way through 
the storm to our_ o,vn,, wh ich was_ now_ being pitched. J couldn't forget the 
sight of those children s _faces or 11!1ag1n~ them ever la ughing or p laying. 

''Don't get a depression about 1t," said Noel with n1an-Jike practicality. 
11forget it." 

I couldn't. Yet later , rolled up in blankets and drinking a steaming cup 
of tea, I wondered whether in spite of hardship and illiteracy these Ladakhi 
women might not be more nom1al specimens of their sex than many living 
in England where there was a superfluity of females. Here it was a vital 
need of the country that every woman should perform her natural functions, 
bearing children and caring for the welfare of men. In England this was 
denied to n1any women, with the result that vociferous, frustrated females 
abounded, screan1ing for "equality" .with men; agitating for financial 
compensation should the gamble of marriage go against them. 

By morning the sun was shining and the va1ley was calm. We breakfasted 
outside our tent with a feeling of well-being. Today the valley was a sun­
baked harbourage. The nomad women had emerged from their tents. 
They gathered in a group quite close to us, laughing and talkin~. Ou~ hostess 
of the night before see1ned to have a long story to tell. With their heads 
together, apparently happy, she and her friends might have been any group 
of village gossips. The previous nig~t I ha~ thought they could not be far 
from an animal state, but the morning sunltght ~ad changed a~l t~at. . 1 he 
children were running and jumping ac_ross the ltttle streams ~md1ng 1n the 
valley. They looked just like other children. The weather, 1t seemed, had 
changed everything. . k · h 

I would like to have spent the day in that wide ~alley, loo 1n~ at t e 
mountains but Noel did not want to risk another evening storm. Tu;:e ~{as 
getting sh~rt, and we couldn't risk being hflt·:t I~ tid;:~e, at t e rSl 
suspicion of winter snows we must be out O 1 an · 
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The place is one of the recogniz d sta:::ies on h~ Ld1- · 
reach it some of our way would be b~· the trac · 
This time Noel meant to halt for a night at Ta -_P t ~ ·1 
officer's report of burrhel in the district had an:,. foun .... :· on. 

I was grateful for a rest in the round ba_in of T~ . ·::: . T e ·· ~h·· 
our tents were pitched was filled with th strong. min~. - nt - r: · 
Ladakh that it is so hard to forget. On the morning after our nrri, l 1~ -
myself outside the tent in a roorkhee chair \\ith To,. z~r p1. ~ ing ar und 
He was beginning to consider himself a fine dog an \ s r. ing fi r 
his curly tail well up, at an old woman in an adj~ ent field. 

It is ten o'clock. The rays of the sun are hot. The can1p s r nt· 
chopping wood. It is almost as pleasant a -ound as that of a 13, n-m , e 
in England. I have eaten a huge breakfast, and nov, a friendly bird i· makin 
advances to me for crumbs. I have a curious cons iou-ne_ f h3ppine··. 

A ragged urchin advances shyly. He smiles and say-. ·· 13, m··. H 
looks as though he might be hopeful of backsheesh. I \\ ish I had some t 
give him, but our money is locked up, and 1 roel has the key \\ ith hin nth 
hill. It is lovely to be resting, even though I know I ought to take tl.e cl ~n 
of washing some of our now ragged clothes. The ·trou crs of 1 "'l"s shootin 
suit that suffered so in Chang Chenn10 are still w3iting to be mended. The 
are in a far worse state now, but he has two pairs. o ne,·er n1ind. How g 
my bath was this morning in the canvas tub \\ ith the hot ra) s of the u 
penetrating the tent ! Another child comes into the 'bagh ·. He is quite 
baby. His little legs are bare up to his groins. and a few rags hang from hi 
shoulders. He looks at the strange white ,, oman in a puzzled ,, a). I caJ 
him. Though he can't understand my speech, he comes still closer. I sho 
him my watch. Like any other baby, he list ns intently to its ticking. 

Here comes Rahim with a rueful face. By it neck he holds the last 
the chickens that were brought alive from Leh. Rahim is a great manage 
I-le won't let us have everything all at once. The chicken, having tra,cll' 
over two passes to Chang Chcnmo and back to here. is not 1nuch of a bir · 
I think this a little funny, but Rahim does not. ''\Vhat, ., he a ~k . ·'will t 
Sahib log eat?" 

I haven ·tan idea. The Sahib-log will be all right, I t II him, · nd I'" i h h 
wouldn't bother. I get up from my chair and fetch a blanket, lie upon th 
ground and go to sleep. 

That e~ening we met our fir t Europeans for ral we ks. 
"A ~ah1b comes," id R him, full of citement, .. nd a nPm hib.' .. 
Until you have trQvtc.11.IJOLI • fl -o lo ly l o n t th thn 

of such news. W 00.11111 y Had the 
gone as far as we? AQ~JI' mlU8t UMlll'l ho , 
they? 

oel had not 
a t the bagh. A t_ ,_ 
skinned woman. 
heads. Perhaps t 
and we introduced 
woman with him 



MOUNTAIN MAGIC 61 
. vcr the hang La. I was struck at once by the force of her 

,s ,ou_rt~r ;rsona1ity. She had started fron1 Srinagar alone in search of 
ch3r01'.~gfor paintings of Ladakh. She had, I gathered, found som difficulty 
rnatcna. ·ng a permit, for these arc scldon1 granted by the Kashn1ir ovcrn­
,n obtal~~ne women tra\'ellcrs. ~ut I could imngi1 e that if J 1 lle La l·ougie 
n,cnt ~otcrmincd upon a course, 1t would take more than a British resident, 

c h~nshc perhaps as to her safetr, to stop her pursuing it. She was 
appr1ting very light and looked physically as hard as nails. Sh \ as not 
tra. g farther than Tanks , ,, here she \\ anted to sketch the interior of some 
f~~akhi houses. \ ~en r~- I a~rive~ she \\ as entrance~ , it!~ his b ar~t:d 

pearancc and cxcla1mcd, Mais, c est St. Jean le Baptiste ! That night 
ap opened a precious tin of fruit, Rahim cook d the att nuatcd hen, and 

had a party. 
The J~rcnch woman shO\\Cd me ketches she had .. 1r ady n1ade of 

Ladakhi interiors. There was the lady of the ho 1 c in tatc ,, ith her hildrcn 
t,cside her, v. hilc in a corner of the room ,, ere h r thr hu bands, ittin~ 
c together with a good-boy look upon their fac s. The ,, oman quite 
obviously was queen of her surrounding . 

The sketches led to a di cu ion b t, n 1 lie la Fou i and n1) self on 
t e rgr n subject of our s x. She was no fi'n1ini t , th \\ onl is undt:r­

ood in -ngland. 
"You ngli h,'' she id, .. if y ur "t1sband like only for on night on1 one 
tcr than you, you 'urry to divorce. You br =tk up J r family Ii~ that !" 

. napped her fin crs. ··1t i stupid. rn -ranee \\1.: kn th ll su ha little 
thing h ppen to any n1an, but th n our women hrl\ . I thm , m r intt.:lli-
-- in marria 'C.·· 

I ho I, m al\,a ,a.illing to I rn. "'\ h. t doth ) d ?" I '1 k I. 
"They suffer," h lid I. ni ally, uand they do riothin' but th y kc(p 
ir 'ome . You ·~n c a pro, rb about cutting or) our n to m kc angry 

yo fi , 'a n't you'? But ~ou do not, it m, o t n r m n1 r it!" 
Oh II . 
• 
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From Sakti we would again explore new country on our 
an1mon block. I found myself well hardened by Chang Chen way to the 
present altitude o~ 13,000 feet had no effect on me at all. I coul~~1tnd o_ur 
which was a blessing. again, 

All too soon we reached the T n~us, which of course meant a stretc 
slogging through sand, beneath blazing sun ~nd between rocks that ract·h of 
heat, with nothi~g growing, and 1nuddy-look1~g water beside us. We h~~~~ 
for lunch at a village about the name of which the map, guide-book a d 
ponymen all differed. We were grateful for the shade its few trees ga~ 
Here we were twelve miles from Sakti and had another six to march to reach 
Upshi, our stage for the night. 

Soon after leaving the anonymous village we had to cross the river by a 
rickety-looking bridge with no sides to it. Towzer was taken down a peg 
for he was terrified and had to be carried over. Our path now led downhill: 
and in the blazing sun he suffered rather badly in his thick coat. "No 
Calcutta for you, my lad," I told him. 

Upshi is an attractive village right on the banks of the Indus. From it, 
away to the right, runs a narrow gorge which js the main road to Kulu and 

· Simla. Up this gorge was also the way to our next halting -place. The 
villagers told us that in parts this road was very bad, and we certainly met 
with difficulties at a place where son1e twenty-five yards of the otherwise w~ll 
built up pathway had practically disappeared. This meant a rather hair­
raising scramble over a knife-edge where the soil was a curious blood red. 
The gorge was immensely deep, and twisted continually, offering alw~ys 
new and an1azing vistas of huge rocky formations. Water came teanng 
down its bed, green and foam-splashed between fields of mustard, their fierce 
yellow an amazing contrast with the curious liJac-shaded earth of the cliffs. 

We were now climbing steadily high above the torrent. Of a11 our marches 
this o~e---:together with that which in my own n1ind I cailed the "Valley of 
the wind , where we heard the mighty symphony-stands out as the most 
r~n1arkable_for grandeur of scenery. As we came still higher nature had. run 
not, splashmg purple, green, blue, yellow and crimson on to the cliff sides. 
The colouring intoxicated with its luxuriance. I know only too well that I 
cannot hope to describe it even adequately. The gorge was so narrow th~t 
·we could h~ve thrown a stone across it. Sometimes it seemed as though it 
must close ~n upon us, crushing us poor atoms between its rocky sides. 

At last it widened. The hills became smoother and less rocky and we 
emerged on to a rolling stony pla tretdting away gently to snow· 
fields far beyond. 

The next day br .. - ... 
valley until we were 
village of Gya our fi 
until Noel got' his 
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coo · t o t . ~ · tl ~n p. lll fo l 
i effect\ e ce t '" uni r L. • .in: that inftstt:d tile· ·1~Y Was 

. d h . h I p tlCC I a a o ... rpr t r n r t Jr t 1. t , t nt h PJ)ing lJJ) tl ·1 . h j I . I . 1C 1111 
b 0 fore u_. t r our . t p , pu on 11..._ 1_ r. t!ll o,cr asy going for 
a fe hu d_red f. . a r n1 h _r , t: c ~1 d rt: ngl~t mto the upper end of 
the null h 1n h h. on th ~ pr ou_ "ntnf. the anunals had been report d 
to be. _I don"t kno, ho _ \ th n1 ~r_ t •. ~ulta.na Malik o~ J, but it was\ 
los thmg. An} ho, , th r~ '- c ut half 3 n 11 abL, c us, and m an apparently 

unassailable po_ "tion. \ ere nin'"' o, is "'mn1on, pr ·un1ably the h rd I had 
been told of, and so f r a- \ e ould see at that distance, there were at least 
t ·o or thre shootable he s among then,. 

"The first thing to do as to study their position, and the approaches to 
it from a much nearer point. so we took a long, left-h anded 'chukkar' 
a\ ay from the spot on the spur wh re we had firs t seen them, in tending to 
come up again on to the crest a fe\\ hundred yards nearer for a nother look. 
W hilst climbing O\ er the sn1ooth, shaky slope, I saw the con1plete skeleton 
of an animal lying a,, ay to my left. I went over to it, and found it to be the 
remains of an ammon, with a head about 44 inches long, without allowing 
for badly broken tips. E\ idently there had been good an1mon in the block 
at some time, and even if the wild dogs had got this one, I decided to have it 
collected and take it back with me. 

"On arrival at the place decided on for our next spy, we found that our 
previous assumptions were correct ; firstly that the anin1aJs were in a difficult 
position to approach, for they commanded all the ground to each flank as 
well as below them for about 500 yards, and secondly that there was no cover 
above them for 200 yards. Also, the wind, although blowing up the nullah 
from the east towards them, was decidedly tricky. If it shifted n1ore to the 
north it would give us away unless we moved quickly. But- among the 
nine animals we saw, three were definitely !'lizable heads. Of these three one 
stood out as having a really heavy horn, but he had lost a considerable 
amount more from one tip than from the other in the continuous scrapping 
that these fine old rams seem to enjoy. 

"However, action had to be taken, and there being practically no 
alternative, we decided on one more chukkar away from the crest and back 
again to a point hich e hoped would be above them and partially concealed. 
We would have to crawl down from above, making use of whatever cover 
there was, and m11.:,c, it. W. very far to go this time, and when we 
reached our ollilllllft fl01111"1 our.sel about 500 yards above them, and 
for the mo,mc•••1111111 mraa. · · They were at the bottom of a 
steep slope. 

"Now 
my way fi 
and endeav 
Malik who 
stay there 
easily.) 
take my 
possible. 
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NOMADS (RIGHT) TOGETHER WITH PUNSOOK, YAK DRIVER, AND SAMANDU 

COOLI CARRIERS 



SULTANA MALIK WITH HEAD OF OVIS AMMON 

RAHIM (CENTRE) WITH CAMP COOLIS 
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1~hout most of th~se 15~ yards, b?' raising n1) sc1f on to n1y han s 
1hrot:, 1 could sec , II nine animals, \\ htle _frorn a prone pocition I could 

and knee~, t\\O furthest a, ay \\ho \ ere looking down the nullah and busy 
jus! see \ inew I n1ight have to get ?n _to my feet and take a r nning shot at 
· ung, nt but I horcd to get w1th1n the 200 mark first. \Ve had done 

nY rnis~ y~rds, and now we stopped for breath. By raising ourselves 
,t,out Id see the three _neJrcst very clearly, and among them was the fine 

co~ith the broke°: tip. A f~w m'?rc yar?s and S_ultana Malik said, '\\'e 
no further without their sccmg u_s. I decided to concentrate en 

n 6e°r one, \vho had a good hea~ pract1ca_l1y complete, and nun1ber t\vo 
nu:e broken tip, for apart fron1 this h~ earned a very fi_n~ head ~~th hea, y 
0~rns curling well forward. I slovv ly raised m1self to a s1ttmg pos1t1on, took 
h teady rest on both. knees, allovvcd a few seconds for Sultana l\tfalik to 
~xs number one with lus_ glasse~, and for n1~ to draw a steady breath (height 
bout 16 500) and let dnve at him. 

a "No doubt about a hit from the thud of the bullet striking, but apparentJy 
the ammon is none the worse. UP go the heads of all the others as he moves 
slowly forward and I give him the left barrel. Another hit, for he stumbles 
badlv staggers a few yards and goes down. 

,:Now for number two. After reloading I had only time for one shot 
at about 250 yards before he has quickened his pace to a trot and joined the 
startled herd who are all in headlong gallop down the nullah. Follcvving 
Sultana Malik's information as to his pc~ition, sometimes last, sometimes 
laat but one, now on the right, now on the left, I 1nanage to get six more 
shots at him before he has covered the remaining 600 yards between him and 

ncxt nullah. Sultana Malik is exultant. 
"Whether he was hit from my first or subsequent shots I cannot say, bl.!t 

when examining his tracks we found blood-stains. \Ve \Vent straight dO\\ n 
to number one and found him to be hit in the stomach. \Vhat a mngnificent 

this great sheep has, and what a powerful neck carries it! 
. "On measuring, I was quite disappointed to find the tape did not make 

1•ll1Dre than 40 inches, but one's first ammon, even if it is one "s only ammon, 
the great events of a lifetime. I was in no mood to grumble. 
left a cooli beside the body and set off along the track followed by 
• On it we found blood every ten yards or so, and we follo1vved 
the next ridge and into the adjoining nullah to the s<?uth where 

fugitives disappear. Here on the crest we waited for the 
acted by the SOU11d of firing, had left camp and \Ve;e 

.........._··-.... ,,.-.. """"""' ... ,.,, .. in expectation of a good meal on raw flcsn, 
ao1.1n~iate. It was four o'clock in the afternoon 

best trackers with sufficient rations for tv~o •KM:I trail with ~rders to follow it up until they 
was to return and lead me to the spo ~. 

· ns for moving camp in that direction the 

evening everyone was wildl:1 excited. 
out was, they said, unheard of. Sultana 
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t, rem· ,, t a• 
h . .., co: 

, t cq ·ty. He 
l. l-i e p ttcd a m on t c bac. , a · .. 

<l, con atul ting hin1 on t e fact t at 1-~ 0 ~ t ~ ~. ~ 
, on tl c ubject of shikar, and that th · one had corrp 

· d t o t J a a h·s pleasant p opL. I stilJ think ~o b t ~t ti ·· 
y \ ie. f tl crn became a lit le bi -..d. 1 he ponym..,n h'o had bee:·~­

o t to fc eh ba k t e dead ammon \\ere a long time in rcturniw~. \1 ... ,._~ 
l , t they came, t ey carried it i1:1 pieces ~s it }s too !arfe _an an ·;a} to~; 
\ nolc. hey had only too obv1ous1y en_10) eo the d1c.-sect1on of its bod r, ·• 
their faces and clothing wetc co,ered in blood. I !ood-sta·red clo h. ~, · 
to be expected, but their faces shov; ed that Lhey had de\ oured the e ~tn . 
of the animal. \Vith them \Vas a woman v,hose face v.as bloodiest of a 
<.no ... viedgeable readers may well say, "But Buddhists do not eat a ._:­

flc h !" AJI I can answer is that these Buddhists did. The sight of then: 
~ ::!S not pretty. Waves of sickness rose in me, and I took n-_;self a\,ay. 

That night \VC stayed ,vhere we were '.\bile wait;ng for news of the o ep 
,, ounded am1non. Noel went out in the morning again to look for burrce .. 
I stayed alone in camp. It \Vas cloudy-looking do\vn the valley. The wiu:i 
blew cold and sunshine was intern1i1tent. The cround around me "~ 
carpeted with tiny and exquisite alpine plants. It~ n1ight help to giYe th:s 
record an air if I could name some varieties, but unfortunately I am not a 
botanist and am singularly unversed in the Latin names of p}ants. 

Tin1e was moving on towards our return to Srina~ar and the ordi_;_,~· 
world. Once the wounded ammon ,vas trailed and found, \re should set ou 
faces towards Leh, spend a few days there perhaps, and then nuke for the 
nullah in Kaslunir, where Noel hoped to find his final trophy, the hufe 
Kashri-uri stag. Now quite suddenly I realized that I was tired. I seemed t 
have become very thin, and I wondered ,vhat I weighed. 1 was tired. too, ~f 
no colour in my clothes, and of looking like a boy. I wanted to wear a skirt 
ag:iin. Quite ordinary things suddenly took on great , alue; a con1fort1b ~ 
b~d-not something I had to give up to forn1 a table every time Noel ,,ant~. 
a place to spread a map-a looking-glass in which I could see the ,,holl! eh 
the worst or the best of n1yself, and warm feet. At that mt1mcnt sui: 
requirements seen1ed all I should ever ask for again. If all this sounv~ 
lamentable weakness in the face of the grandeur .. of scenery "ith which 1 
wa:; surrounded, I can only say again that I do not pretend to be a wo1.11.1t1 
devoid of weakness. I 

I thought of €ood. Food for which one would feel really hungry. 
~hose in my ••• Delllial:t dbmer. I thought of wild duck and a .w~t~:, 
ice. I was •lldlH ••• my effort on the previous c,·cninf .1. 
eat what tna1• •1•~•ra111 ...... , . had not met with su~ct:~ 
Still, toni •• .... l"ll"'H~- I looked forw:i 
to that. 

The 
A bitter 
0\-er the. 
strange 
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to grou d r~ · · 
1 n 1 _c anunals dunng the n1any \\inter months. I cursed the bar of 
ahngthtage \\ hich prevented me from knowing their thouohts. l-Icrc beneath 

t e s adow of the ever d ·k · . 0 .• 
"I d ~ 1 • ar en1ng n1ounta1ns one sa\v hun1an l1f c as a short-

slpt ant.et eebie thmg. The deepening n1elancholy of the place \Vas insidious crcp upo·1 o ·1 · l .... · 
nd it r· 1 _nc un~i it a one seen1ed the ultimate reality. It was arresting 

~ . g lppcd .. I tned to drag away n1y thoughts to I-Iome where the un-
1mportan~"' of life was not so n1anifest. I thought of approaching autun1n; 
of wood tir s and the earthy smell of chrysanthemun1s of the salt 1nist blown 
towar~s n1c from the ~nglish Channel-of a table laid with an English tea. 
A terrible hunger assailed me for ordinary English things. The lights of 
London, and the warmth and la1;1ghter in friend's hon1es. Nothing in 
Calcut a-not all the garden parties at Governn1ent House-neither the 
dances nor the paper chases, nor the everlasting round of dressed-up gaiety 
could con1pensate for them. You get this f ccling sometimes in the East. 
It is a desperate, dire ,vant of Home. 'et as soon as you cease to know it, 
you should recognize a danger signal pointing to the fact that you are afraid 
to go back to England. There are people who have become afraid. They are 
afraid of a dearth of fun, of discomfort owing to the shortage of domestic 
servants, of poverty. "Here," such people say, "you get value for your 
rooney !" But do you? When, in up-country stations, you find yourself 
spending every evening at the club because there is nothing else to do---with 
nothing inside yourself any n1ore to keep you in your bungalow. There you 
sit round little tables, drinking and eating "gram" or fried potato chips called 
"aloes" as you discuss the Jatest scandal. People con1e and sink down 
exhaustedly in a chair beside you. They never tell you anything new, nor 
have you anything ne'\v to say to them, because both of you kno\v exactly 
what the other n1ust have done that day, and the day before, and the day 
before that. You chatter though, and as the \veeks and months pass your 
chatter becomes more meaningless. You give a party, and it's all ra~her 
pretentious-yours and other people's parties. I once knew a hostess 1n a 
small up-country station ,vho used to inscribe either "Tails" or ~'short coat" 
upon her dinner invitations. Think of that no\v ! If such a thing does i:ot 
make you rebellious there js no hope for you any more. At such. parties 
people sit according to precedence, even in a small up-co~1n!ry station. It 
seems an incredible thought that every attempt at congen1ahty must be so 
deliberately frustrated. . . 
. In India, many Europeans feel, if the truth _be spoken_, Just a little n:ore 
1~Portant than at ho1ne. Why? Because socially each 1s a large frog in a 
tmy puddle made by all for all to croak in. There have been some who, 
after Years, have escaped this soul destruction, but o~ly fe\V. . 

Yet-despite all this there is the India of the plains and of the Jungles. 
T is the cry of the s\veetseller on station platforms ~nd of the Mahomd 
~an calling to prayer Such things are real. There is 1nuch to see an 
earn, but fe\v Britisher~ see and learn it. Despite n1y grievances abo~t 

jnf?rOOd social activities I knew I should always be thankful I had known 
lldia, and besides, n1y st;y there had given me the chance to see Ladakh. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 

TIIE NE?'T MORNIK<? NOEL MOVED OFF EAR_LY _\~TH SULTANA MALIK, HOP! G 
to get 1n touch with the trackers. In his dia1y he says: 

"I stayed out till 6 p.m., clin1bing ,vell above the snow-line from where I 
had the most marvellous view of the highest peaks in the Karakorum. I saw 
no sign of the trackers and returned so~ewhat di~co!lsolate!y to camp. Shortly 
after nine o'clock however, two very tired coohs hmped into camp carrying 
heavy burdens, one a large sack of grueson1e lumps of flesh, the other the head 
of nun1ber two, complete except for his broken horn. To my intense 
delight he measured 47 inches-a really fine head. To make it better, bis skin 
was in no way damaged except around one eye where vultures had attacked 
him. When found in a small water course he had apparently been dead for 
some hours, as the result of the cold water reaching his wounded intestines, 
the bullet having bit him far back and low. So many stories are told of sc­
calied wounded beasts whose heads are subsequently brought in by sbikaris, 
having been dug up from a place where they have been kept in pickle, that I 
was glad to be sure this ammon was my own. A sign of this was that the 
meat was fresh and bloody. This, together with the broken horn, \\as 

unmistakable evidence, and corroboration of the blood-stained track \\hich 
I had followed myself for a great distance." 

That head, too, went into Roland Ward's book. 
Noel had now shot the permissible limit of two heads. I was astounded by 

their weight. The two, together with the one that was found upon the ground, 
made an imposing sight upon the back of a yak. 

There still remained burrhel and sharpu. We set off to\vards Leh as 
quickly as possible. 

The only event of any interest on the way was that we fell in with a 
caravan of traders on their way from Lhassa to Kashmir. A miserable­
looking chestnut puppy was struggling along with them, and although it 
may seem incredible that I could be so foolish, again I fell, and landed 
myself with another dog. I had made up my mind to leave Towzer in Leh, 
but "Ginger" was too small to be left anywhere, and far too small to be 
stagg · o · uncared for in the w Y. he ~ad travelled up to now. 
I would LalOUna. I ould s him hkc a poodle if need be. 
I did ft-nn-. --.OW. • ho ttached I should become 
to him, ••••••• ,....,_ma ---- Asi as my constant 

..... ,...,. only to Jose him of 
JalJll&CK!. H had weathered 

wn to a huge size 
.1. St O~J!' in shape), 

.Adhwnng v1s1tors on the 
n hotel, "Your dog 

to capth ity, and 



l• M O U N T A I N M A G I C 69 
m sorry' madam Th b . . destroyed.,, · e rain will of course be examined after he has 

The diagnosis read "Rab· ,, 
We . d . , 1es . 

arn vc in Leh two d 1 . wering. Amon m O ays ater to find a copious mail which took much 
shop upon it. I w~nd~rern :;1er~ was a lo,ng box ,yith the name of a London 
my letters one of them t w at m heaven s name it held, but when I opened 
I bad quit~ forgotten that0ii ~e. kitd\ras fron1 a woman fri~nd in England. 
it should have bee . a as e 1er to bu_y me an evening dress. That 
Leh and that it n car~1ed all the _way from Snnagar by cooli to await us in akd wou return with us, piled up with pots and pans and 
Y a1:1s on a P?ny's back, struck me as both tiresome and funny 
My f~ien~ had written, You n1ust be crazy going off into the blue like that: 
I ~an t t/11nk of any greater hell, but then-you have always done the oddest 
!hmgs .. ·: · Then she to~d me ?f the purchase of the evening dress. There 
1t wa~ 1n its box. The sensible thing to do was to leave it there, broken though 
th<: sides of the_ box '":ere ; not to do what I knew I had every intention of 
domg, unpack 1t, try 1t on, and let it trail upon the dirty floor of the dak 
b~gal~w. Noel ,vas out,_ and I had the place to myself. There was a cracked 
mrrror 1n the roon1 ~tand1ng on a table that we used for eating. I pulled off 
!11Y breeches and shut and tried on the dress. In it, with n1y appearance at 
its present stage of part wornness, I felt I might have had some success as 
a music hall tum. The dress was made of gold lame, and had a little train. 
It was eminently suitable for a vice-regal party. My dressmaker at home had 
my measurements, but I seemed no\V to be a long way inside the dress. It 
fell off my shoulders. Unless I put on some flesh before I wore it, there was 
likely to be a nasty accident. Trekking to uninhabited regions is all very 
well, but it plays the devil with one's appearance. I can hear hardened women 
travellers snort. I don't mind their snorts. I see no need to become unsexed 
by travel, and in any case I find those women boring ,vho enjoy deliberate 
plainness. Noel came in during my posturing, and laughed at me!" 

Since our last visit to the town Leh had become the vortex of Central 
Asian society. Caravans were in.' The streets wer~ fil~ed with ~rowds of 
people of different nationalities. Yarkandis in their high Russian boo~, 
Tibetans with their long pigtails, red-bearded Mahomedans followed by therr 
"house" (which means their wives) all jostled one another. !he Iv1apomedan 

i es were veiled in white from head to foot. The Bnt1sh Joint Co~­
mi 'oner was still in residence, and tonight there was to be~ "~amasha" in 
the gardens of his house to which everyone in the town was invited. There 
Would be devil-dancing and play-acting ; Russian dancing too, by some 
Yar andis. It promised to be a good party. . I 

The duties of the British Joint Comn1issioner we~e fai~I~ one~~d~ur 
f0\1nd. Some people at home seem to think such men_Just sit 1Il: s~I t' .0 
tn their residences. It is not so. I had learnt somet~mg of therr u. ies. 1 

~on with the trade of Ladakh with China and T_1bet. b w~~~;:}':s~ 
~~rstand the importance of Leh as a great e1mP1°~~¥im. f th~o;n seen1ed 

1 had heard much talk of caravans. The w 10 e 1 e O d erel a 
~a bane upon their arrival. To me, they had at fir5l Su!g~~t~n~Y L;;ne 

morous procession such as might appear upon the stag ' 
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during a performance of a scene from The Arabian 1Vi1dzts. The word 
caravan did not seem to belong to a modern \\'Orld where trade between 
countries was negotiated by sea and rail. I had underestimated the 
importance of Leh. The to\\TI \\'as far f~o.m being a holiday centre that 
catered for the amusement of summer v1s1tors. The caravan trade was 
serious and the real significance of it ,vas soon brought borne to me. 

Under a commercial treaty concluded many years ago ,, ith a Majarajah 
of Kashn1ir, a British Corrunjssioner is deputed to Ladakh to regulate both 
trade and traffic. together with an official appointed by the Kashmir State. 
Both are Joint Commissioners of Ladakh. The duties of the I(ashmir official 
are to attend to the interior adnunistration of the province, whereas the 
responsibility of the trade routes devolves upon the British Joint Com­
missioner. Hence his presence in Leh at the moment. He resides in the town 
only during the trading season of the year, returning to India just before the 
passes are closed by sno\v. He is a vital link bet,veen Britain and Central 
Asia, for the pressure of foreign competition upon British commerce can be 
felt even in this far-off land. 

The trade bet\veen Western Tibet and Chinese Turkestan is brought from 
Lhassa, Kutan, Kashgar and Yarkand in time to meet the Indian caravans 
which start in the summer from the Punjab, carrying cotton goods, tea and 
other merchandize. In Leh, the Russian-booted Yarkandis, and merchants 
from China offer for barter and sale their gold, silver and carpets, exchanging 
them for the goods of the Indian traders. After a short stay jn the to\vn these 
strangers depart tov:,ards the four points of the compass before their various 
routes are closed by snow. It seerned an odd method of doing business. 
One that carried you back in imagination to Biblical times, but one that is 
unlikely to change for many years, for changes happen slowly in the East. 

It struck me as strange that no elaborate jurisdiction seemed necessary to 
control the crowds of merchants in the town, but I was to1d that trade disputes 
seldom took place, and that \Vhen they did, they \Vere settled quickly and 
fa irly easily by arbitration in the Serais. I t seemed there was a lesson to be 
learnt from this Eastern league of nations. 

No caravan could get far upon its route without a passport from the 
British Joint Commissioner, and obviously in this way a certain control was 
levied. 

The trade routes are maintained entirely at the expense of the ICashmir 
State, which pays some thousands of rupees yearly to the Joint Commissioners 
for the upkeep of the road. The distance fron1 the Zogi Pass to the Karak­
orum i over 300 miles; that from Leh to the Tibetan frontier over 100. 
Therefore en mm allotted would be inadequate for the upkeep of 
roads aucm IC881:ll .,~ it not for ~h_e he)~ given by the people of the 

Bnt1sh Joint Commissioner L-,dakbis 
11111Cb of their livelihood upon the t/am~ of th~ 

wor unceasingly to rcpai r a broken 
J ~d this seemed an in1portant 

, accepting without question 
It sounded simpk, but then, 

t-alMlll. 
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of the di asters t a t can he. ppcn to the trade routes 1 h .. , ~ h 
01 ieading old books and reports. There , as once ~ ) e;: ~t 11 rrlJ 1

1 t:f · 
frflo ood year''' \\hen, in spite of the fact that Ladakh ·s USltall I ea ~~ t 1de 
· d · be .. , Y cons1ocn.: 
a rainless tract, a stca ":( ram g,ln near the Zogi in June, ,, orkjng havoc 
ainonl the ~oads and bndgcs. The J nd1us ~ose in flood, and comn1unicaticns 
1,et Snnagar a~~ Leh \ ·ere comp1etc1_y cut off. The bridge Jeading to 
tbe old fort at Kha1 g1l \\ as destroyed, and 1t stands at a distance of 120 miles 
fr<>fll the n~~rest t<?\Vn ! . . 

The Bnt!sh Joint Con 1:11~~1oner, Vvho was officiating at that tin1e, tock 
tion on his own respons1bil1ty and with very little help. Villagers ,,ere 

collected t<? fell t_he tall porlars near the fort, and prepare planks for use 
Ulltil supplies arnvcd fron1 Kashmir. The river could not be crossed and 

fore workers on either side of it could not communicate with one an~ther. 
Those who had attempted to cross it had been drowned. No boat or raft 
could hope to live upon the \vaters. 'The story goes that when the necess·ty 
!lO§C from the t~1r side to summon a road official from Leh, a LadJkhi who 
no&~!ied a bow and arro,v saved the situation. The orders were affixed 
to a shaft which carried the mes~age across the river. Further trouble came 
the same year when the Shyok river flooded, as it has done since. Rafts had 

wrecked, and caravans from Yarkand were blocked in the Nubra Valley. 
Trade for that year seemed to be at a standstill. Yet-within two months 

· broken mountain road of 200 miles, crossing three large rivers and three 
· passes, was-by the British Joint Commissioner, _a handful. of British 

rs disappointed in their shooting trips, together ~nth the natives of tryc 
locality-put in a condition to carry the Central Asian trade, ~nd was_ 1n 
arder from end to end. This happened in 1894 and seen1s a good 11lustrat1on 

work of Empire builders of the time. . . + • 
I cannot remember ever feeling such contentmei:it of sp1~1t as I feL. /? 
during those August days. I had taken on our Journey hght-hearted,} , 
somehow I had achieved it. Perhaps this sounds as though I were 
d" t I leased with myself, but I don't think it was altogether that. 

ina e Y P . · of m self and my own weaknesses, I had 
rather that, almost in :~ewhen ~ne allows oneself to live under the 
~e fatal"error, ~?e f:at way, surely, lies attrition, l~ading so inevitably 
ting law I can t • fi 11 of enchantment, into which the fearful inay 

from that garden, so u . found this out. Ladakh had taught me 
ter. I had, for the ~rst time, I knew now that although one cann?t 
; Chang Chenmo still more~f one's nature it is possible to develop 1n 
to change the f undame~t~~tended until one is using every powe_r one 
of them. To have bee short time so extended-is to have acquired a 
to have been even ,for ad that can prove for ever more a source of 

power over one s bo Y . , 
th to draw on. the Residency. A grassy space 1n the grounos 
t.er tea we walked over to and in the centre a huge bonfire burnt, 

roped off as an arena, reat height. Kerosene was from time to 
~f thick logs stacked t~:S~re its giving sufficient li~ht (f o_r darkness 

P ured upon the blaze}~ men who stood with torches 1n their hands at 
falli g swiftly) by Latk 11 e end upon a dais were chairs to accommodate 
~s of the arena. t on 
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l high .. r L~ d. ·hi otfcials and friends o_f the Co~1n1issioner. Next to rn 
t en a thro . -:._ · e rich}} uphC?!stered chatr, sat a little boy of ten years I e, 

h some fee · = of a :i.·e I re~hzed that he \Vas _t~c Skushog, or living Buct3hd. 
T e e Ii\ ing Dt dJhas are believed to be the sp_1ntual sons of Celestial Being~· 
I . order to h Ip mankind upon the road to Nir'_'ana, they ~ol~n!ar}ly rcmai~ 
ot: bide the happy state then1selves as ~nee havu~g passed 1~ 1t 1s impossible 
~ r them to reappear on earth. So, owmg to their compassion for mankind 
·'· ;Se Celestial Beings produce spiritual sons so that through them a chan~ 
nny be given to humanity to escape from the terrors of being subjected to 
r~:urrent transmigrations. 

The Srushog v'as a very small figure dressed in beautiful yellow robes. 
S ding behind him were two Lamas. The Con1n1issioner told me afterwards 
11~ t they had been his nurses. The child's face was a perfect oval, pa~e as 
tr.e skJn of a banuna, finely featured and exquisite. He showed little sign 
of childishness. Later the Commissioner told me the story which had 
r\.ndered unnecessary a search by the Lainas for an infant who, being born 
at the moment of the departing Skushog's death, was the recipient of his 
spirit. 

On this occasion, before his death the old Skushog had indicated that a 
c .ild \vou!d be born to a woman in a far-off n1ountain viJlage at the moment 
\\ h~n he died, and that no further search need be n1ade, for the boy would be 
the living Buddha. The village was visited and the pregnant woman found. 
1 he b irth of the child coincided with the death of the old Lama aln1ost to 
t 1e minute. Sceptics may not believe it, but that is the story. The baby 
\\ as taken to the monastery at Leh, where he was brought up by the two 
Lama "nurses". 

This indeed seemed one of the greater Mysteries. The mother of the 
boy had been a typical Ladakhi woman, high cheek-boned and Mongolian 
in appearance. No Ladakhi woman, according to European standards, is 
a beauty, but this child was so beautiful that I could hardly tear my eyes 
away from his face. He seemed oblivious of his surroundings, and looked 
steadfastly to his front. Widely set eyes burnt blackly between exquisitely 
~~rched brows, which seemed too perfectly pencilled to be natural. He was 
hk~ a sn1all, superlatively modelled image. The Commissioner told me th~t 
a tew days ago had paid n official visit to the little Skushog in his 
monastery, whe · a sand bearing had been those of an adult and 
erudite man. W11--. DIii~ w go to Lhassa for twelve vears' 
so litary learni ........... lillL .... ,__ u urn to Leh. ., 

A dog was llllltil _...__ first time the child gave 
a sign that he IHllll!llla to ome image-like 

ich he ga vc by 
n's head. 
this devil-

the priests. 
to see the 

are aU , . . 
but 1t JS 
hism, to 



1iOUNTAIN MAGIC 71 
it has little affini~y. \~hat ,ve should sec in the garden of the C 0 

__ . ner would be a minor display, but still, I felt, one of the cxpcricn~ of 
jme. . 

n,ere as a feeling o~ expectancy among the colourful audience crovid 
.ro111J1U the arena. A silence fell. Then two strange figures appeared in 
..... lil,,luin garb ~urmoui:ite~ by deatl~'s-head masks. They skipped lightly, 
hnUIIOJ·tng from side to_ side in rh~thm1cal precision. Jn a r.noment they were 
t11111,wc:d by couples impersonating the various protective Gods of flocks 

a home. The worship of fecundity was plainly demonstrated by 
UIDI., movements and gestures. Next came the sacred bird the vulture 

received ~vith much enthusiasm, for upon his good offices depend' 
rimate happiness of any departed person, whose corpse if placed upon 

ntain-side and picked clean will save the departed prolonged agony 
• 
ore grotesque individuals arrived in the arena, impersonating with their 

oau:rg head-dresses unheard of and unknown animals as well as peacocks, 
Ull,:.'!!a...,._1--.s, stags and wild sheep. The heads were fearfully and wonderfully 

Next came a dragon, winding in and out of trees, and between the 
illWIIIIH'IA_ before it passed across the arena. It was difficult to see how it was 

but evidently the long body was a vacuum covered with many layers 
:.1=·J:~uin paper. Inside the body were lights, upheld by n1en who walked 

so that it looked as though the dragon had human legs. 
,..-... -.. ""·' rds there was wild dancing by Yakandis, much rcsembiing _that of 

and last of all a satirical skit was acted, showing the S~lub who an• to 'Ladakh for shikar, with pointed rcf~rencc~ to the 1azme~s and 
· of his Kashmiri servants. I wonuered 1f Sultana Mahk ":'as 

lft'lldlla the audience, and if so, what impression Jhis s~e~~h 1nad~ upon hnn, 
DatDa obvious that Ladakhis looked upon a Ka~hm1n _s ~n.0 w1e?gc of th~ 

· laughable Perhaps a I-!ungarian gipsy v1oh111st 1n1ght sho~-. 
•DCJ as nt we~e an Enolishn1an to attempt to play the same tnus1c 

a~useme S It a t1alik to have seen the point of the sketch. 
I did not exph~t u ahn,mour in anythinf!.. H.c was as dull as only a 

--i- known 1m see u 0 

ooe idea can be. . 1 )'ion of ten o'clock. The crowd 
party broke up somewh~rc in t ,e :.~~ we wandered back to the dak 

,...,..,gely diff ercnt g~rb dd1spbcrsed~n experience we might never know 
maw realizing that th1s ha ecn 

. Memsahib ! The Sahib-lC:g will con1e 
-•bye, Sahib ! Good-by~, r ears as the next day, with a new set 

ay !" The \Vords rang in ou . through the n1ain street of Leh 
de ,vay once 1no1e h . Tl. t· we ma our ~ k the road towards I(as rn1r. us 1mc 

big entr:ance gate to ta a e to search for sharpu and ~urrhel, and 
pause twice upon the w Y the side of a hill in Kashmir. 

· perhap! for a week uponr nnd the palace towering over Leh. 
kcd back ~t the ~ion~:!~i{t;ke it easy!" I knew that to _take it 
id to me, ~ext ) ear Would we? Even then, I deternuned to 
be a concession to me. 
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CHAPTER I=IGir' 

NOEL HAD BEEN DISAPPOir-..1rD IN LfH TO HEAR '!IfAT NJMU, WJ T11- I LI l 
to go to look for sharpu and the ever elusive burrhcJ, was by no ~ ~ IJ 

,vell spoken of. On arriving there we found the truth of this for ,1,e ' 
five days during which he saw no sign of either animaJ. We b;gan to bc~ra 
what n1uny people had told us, that in the summer months the o d sh~r e 
rams are the most wary of all the hill sheep, and are seldom to be found curi~~ 
the daytin1e; and that they had been known only to feed_ for about half t!~ 

hour at dawn and dusk, and to spend the rest of the day lymg up in the Ehace 
of rocks and caves where there is only the minutest possibiJity of ... ce·ng the .. 
Jn despair Noel sent a cooli back to Leh with a wire to the Game Prescnation 
Departn1ent in Srinagar for permission to shoot the nullah at Kha]si, tte 
home of the first Moravian missionary \Ve had met. 

We moved on down the road by which we had come to Kha!si, and tl--eie, 
at the post-office, Neel found a reply to his wire gi\ ing him the pcrmissicn 
he wanted. \Ve remained at I(hal~e for one night, and were kindly invi ed 
by the missionary to pitch our tents beneath the trees in his garden. The 
next day Noel departed up the hill and I was left alone. During the mocning 
the missionary came over to my tent. "vVould you be interested in seeing a 
leper?" he asked. "I am about to treat one." Would I be interested? I 
was for a n1offent filled with horror at the thought. But I saw his eyes fixed 
on my face. From the expression in them I understood that this \\as some­
thing one should not fear, at least not in the way I feared it. I anS\.\·ered 
"Yes," almost in spite of myself. I followed hin1 to a ,vall against y·hlch 
a creature was leaning. Where his eyes should have been, there were holes. 
I had never before seen anything so horrific, and there is no point in describing 
him further. The thing which stood out in my mind was the tremendous 
courage of this English physician, and the fervour and the faith \\ hich he 
brought to his work. 

The next day we moved camp seven miles up the nullah to Skinling, and 
from there over a dividing n1ountain range to Nairmoo, where, after another 
precious four days of fruitless climbing and furious gazin~ at a srarc-e 
collection of indifferent heads of sharpu, Noel shot one of 25 _ inch s, the 
best there was amotll5t them. 

By this time Au was nearly over, and e set off hurriedly towards 
Kashmir so a wi .... i.a._JW o claim for the nuUah in the Sind valley \\ here 
Noel hoped to.,. tatrea,mall ~l:IO.lrc d of his leave. The season 
for these hu •111111t. ••-• otNB · wnber 15th, but the 
nullahs are DG11111111111• ••• amua of those sportsmen 
wbo want t r-111111 --•==~ · · ticularly 
annoying, as • 4- of the larger 
stags make f orcsts of 
Tille). OnJ stalker 
must spen · g with 
impatience Blilll&d decided 
to get the that name 
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onfi the 9 !o find the null~ h unappr priatcd. l~r m then om,·ird 1 

a e e en1ngs following the prints of bears among tJ,c crops(. ansdv.c, slpck_ it 
e ery othe ct bo · ·1 r · , ~ Wtt mg 
cam r ay ~ . ~t ~1x n:11 cs to 1ctch our 1nail and newspapers. As \\C 

ie nearer to Cl\'1hzat_1on 1t was odd the way the habits of years asserted 
themseh es and such things as letters and papers beoan to matter 

_c mo\ed up into the upper nullah on the 15tl~ and pitched· our camp 
on a little p_lat~u surr~unded by fir trees? about 500 feet below the Jin~ ,here 
t~e black pine forest g1 es way to the delicate lights and shadows of the silver 
birches. 

I have ne\er spent more heavenly days than on that plateau at about 
7,000 feet. llic tang of autumn was in the air, which smelt as though every 
delicious essence in the world hung in it. The inhabitants of the villa2"e in 
the Valley below Supplied US With honey and walnuts, a \Velcornc variation 
to our diet. I felt fit, hard-muscled, and alive. At sun-rise every morning 
the beauty around us was unbelievable. The first light of the sun coloured 

tops of the snow-covered mountains which lay on every side of us with the 
most delicate pink. Then as the ball of fire rose from its bed beneath the 
ummit of a glacier-fringed range, the depths of the valleys below suddenly 

a oke to great ladder-like rays of golden light. These stretched downwards 
--wsn the long rows of jet-black firs, which in turn gave birth to patches 

opalescent .... haze. So, with amazing rapidity night slipped a~vay mto the 
1111a~t recesses of the valley, whilst pink turned to_ dazzling \vlute along the 

y-line. A sky which put the bluest turqu01se _to shame. . 
......... _ as slipping by-far too fast-after the miraculous way 1t does 

1111m one is happy. We had to be back in Srinagar by October ls!, and 
•meP1t--WC had both lived in tents for long enough. That ?ther hfe, _of 
-~- and training, of fearful social obligations, of those dmner f a:r-is 

ao,11[· :n one could not only invite those people one wanted to see-t 1a 1 e 
sfll there. We should go again, all dressed up, to those Saturdail race-

-;.~;;~· d=f uf~~!~,;~~~~get!r~~iti~~~tb~f~!~ ;;~::;: 1:ii:i] 
another with the magnificence of the re~_as; s~~~id he~t of the day, 

at Tollygunge club befo~ t~e :'Jl~~1;;;selves in such a sweat on 
race-course before brea as , . 0d of course we should watch 

-....d,pft that another bath was needded.I 1~dfa it doesn't do to show that 
•fJlll'-diases over the paddy-fiel s. ~ 'i · At heart you may be 

~3',,:,~; deadly, sickeniJ?gly bored w11f:i ~~0t;1:~0 much Jike taking up 
t you mustn't show it. Th~t wou h to live for the present at 
or superiority. It is the J1fe yof ·t av;t is alw;ys stupid to ado.pt 
d so you must make t~e best oh~ ~nd energy on waves that will 
of King Canute, wasting !hough re will be escape one day. d 
If they engulf you for a time, t e . d as Jow as our camp, an_ 

. bcr 22nd the first fall of snow ~rnveft covering. Noel shot his 
above u was a foot deep un~er J ts ~~ g stalk' The head was a 

~ e morning after an unmteres rn tv-.'o he must n,~e no 
••• on d the limit he could shoot wa~ day's left in \\h1ch to 

, 11 as !v had only tv. o ' 
mcut his next one. He no, became tense. 

a1m phere of our camp 
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, 110 v fdl. und no,' lay p rrn ntly around our tent~ in the for 
1 c 1 • c t n1ber 26th, ci. n1c tt c Day. c~t, 
' 

tl rr, et {, m1 No ·I's diary.) 
.. l l:n,ing il'stnllcd myself on n1y _usual rock, and spied wi~hou t r ult in 

\ ry di1 et ion, I sent Sul~ana. ~1al1k awny up another 4~0 fee t to a place 
f1 ( 111 \\ here he could sec nght into some small nullahs which were invi<;ible 
fr01n tclow. About hnlf an hour after his c._lcpart_urc, I s~1w him through my 
tckscopc, right away abo\c me a1:d n1a~111g v10Jcnt signs to rnc, clearly 
indicating that he had seen so1ncthmg which I was to go up and Jook at, 
too. Off I wcnt-t p nnd up over snow-covered rocks and a slope which 
rapidly approached n1orc nearly to 70 degrees than 45. Several times, 
pufilng and blowing, I halted for breath and looked hopefu ly upwards, but 
still the crouching figure signalled to me in such a way that there was no 
n1ista! ing the urgency of the situation. By this tin1c I was probably a good 
10,000 feet above sea level, but the greater heights to which I had climbed 
in Ladakh had tried me far less. At last I joined Sultana MaJjk, and 
cautiously peering round the edge of his sheltering rock, I saw appearing 
over the slope of the next ridge of the spur on which we were-at a distance 
of about 2C-O yards-a pair of the n1ost magnificent 'Tops' which I had ever 
imagined. Evidently the stag was asleep; also a person of considerable 
importance, for above and below him-some lying down, staring fixedly 
into space; some quietly grazing-were eight smaller beasts who were 
apparently on picket for 'His Majesty'. There was no possibility whatever 
of getting closer to him without alarming the others, so it was simply a 
question of agonized waiting to see whether he would rise from his nap and 
climb farther up the hill in full view, or merely disappear silently into the 
nullah below, taking those wonderful horns with him for ever, so far as I 
was concerned. 

"My own position was far from ideal. I was balanced on a knife-edged 
ridge, endeavouring to wedge myself into a space where I could remain 
steady among loose and snow-covered boulders. The only spot from ~ich 
I could see to shoot was fully exposed to the view of at least four of the 
eight scouts which I felt sure were specially detailed for his protection, conse· 
quently the slightest movement had to be avoided. Minutes passed, and it 
seemed to me that If an hour must have elapsed, during which I went 
through all t tortures of tag fever in its most virulent forms. Suddenly 
there was a lllillbll' 11Dbl&V1ll of the 'Tops', which rose slowly in the air, 
follo,ved by •111• -- "'1110w of · owner. Not one second 
did he pau -· ... a. ly and majestically he 
set off strai 

"Sulta 
number of 
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at the si 
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• Not a second to spar d . 

the thud of the bullet be . now, ~n I ~ec 1?-im sta~fer to my second 
for a desperately fuddled emr c~s1ly ~ud1ble Ill the st1IJ, dear air. Only 

aam·ng upright to et l b r~ oa ' an another shot from my shoulder 
.-.w... I can just se! th~1~opest/h~wb ankd down l~e goes b~h~nd his sheltering 

at. 0 is ac as he lies . . . 1t 1s not enough to 
"Now there is an awful p ,, 'B · · · 

. S ltana M I .k . ,.use. eyond him is an impassable "khud"' " 
. u a 1 in my ear. At that moment the gallant old monarch ro ~ 

. . feet and sktafggered 0 ~. By this tin1e I had cooled down a bit, and w;s 
. o~ a roe ~om which I could get a more steady rest. I let drive at 

_ in for whal_ I felt would be my last chance. I felt I almost saw the 
45().gra.in bullet stnke, as the great shaggy neck reeled away from what by 

known precedcnt_s should have been an instantaneously fatal shot. 
. a short stumbh~g tu_rn away from me and, followed by groans of 

•IIMllt" from Sultana Mahk, disappeared from view. 'The precipice is many 
1111_,KI feet deep, and no sahib could pass there,' he sobbed. 'The horns 

be smashed to pieces ! ' 
"At first I swore I would not even go and see the pitiful wreckage \\hich 

1111• I would find far away below n1e. I determined I would not even 
the body removed. I swore he might lie for ever there on the hill where 

so severely ,vorsted me, that I would leave camp that night, and 
· immediately and for ever. 

second thoughts came to me, and despite the warnings that the 
impassably steep, and that I cou]d not possibly reach him without 

long way round, I set off in search. After a hair-ra_ising scramble 
1111aa him a full 700 feet below the spot where he took his final plunge. 

ere dreadfully smashed and the body cut to ribbons. 
we started the work of reconstruction. Many pieces of his head 

, which must be lying scattered over the f ~ce of that precipitous 
ca111e down which he had rolled. Sultana Mahk and Samandu were, 

eaDetul and after a strenuous search which lasted all through the 
p· 'had been collected leaving only one 'bez' tine and a few 
· · • We put them all together as well as we could, and even 

--- ....,ia the beams roughly joined to the shattered tops, we ~easured 
· with twelve points and astonishingly low brow tmes." 

tl1e hunt. 
• • • • 

of our camp that night was electric. I had been wNaiting 
Id h h ppened to Noel ever hat in heaven's name cou ave a . . of kh.uds and 

so long away. I grew fidgety, th1nkmg h. and 
tic as t~vilight appro~~Sheg:b 1 w~nl,;ik R~ie~~ahib. 

coi•::>1 in talking to him. a 1 corn. t fa ll " 
all he kept sayin~.. Then, "Sahib, I~Pd d;sperately 

--tUlldlll had always had v1s1ons. Now 1 \\a - d All Noel 
d then just at nightfall the party re~u:: Ifrc·s~tirr.e-
d any man could ever hope to shoo ' 
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That night I knew he did not \\ ant 111) con\ er 2.1t ion. 
The \\ hole ca_mI? set out the nc'\t l.ta~, tl~ ~c:11 eh th1..: ,'round 1, • 

Affazinn-ly the 1n1ss1ng bcz \\as found buncd 111 th~ ,lrlh hair-\, l\ '\ ,lln . 

the v·at;r cours2. Noel's spirits rose. l le could nO\\ h\n ~ thl; nu'11 11~ o~v;, 
high hopes that s}ilfth1l. work~n1~nship ,~ ould1 rcpair1 the head of the 'r,\nd''~~t~ 
stag _an~ ensure 1or 1n1 a 11ttlng rc~ting p arc ,, 1trc h_c w_ould rccci\'c the 
ad_n1~rat1on and honour th~t were his due. _\Ve \\cr~n. t d1s:~PP<~irut~d o,cr 
this 1or the head v,~s-pend1ng further operations upon_ its ar!·l\!d_l rn rngland 
-excellently rcpa1red by l\1aho111n1ed Baba, the tax1dc1 mist rn Srinagar 
.~ he shattered skull ,vas ~ep1aced by a cai:,·ed wooden blo~k. and the join~ 
1n the horn covered with putty, cunningly worked \\1lh corrugations 
incredibly like the real thing. 

He could not be regarded as a record head, althou~h none larger had bct:n 
shot either in that or the previous year. On the other hand he w~1s no ordinary 
specimen, and owing to his unusually early arrival in the nullah, the grc:it 
struggle he put up against his fate, and the general n1agnificcncc of his head 
he deserycd the greatest respect that could be paid to hi1n. ' 

One n1ore excerpt from my husband's diary will perhaps show non­
sporting readers something of a sportsn1an's mind when once the stalk is 
over: 

"I may be thought unduly senti1nental, but once the stalk has tl-rminatcd 
successfully and I see one of those 1nagnificent lords of the dark fir forests 
and empty highlands of Central Asia dead before n1e, I have very definite 
pangs of regret. :r-.ror do I lose them until I know I have done my best to 
have his head worthily set up amongst other highly prized trophies. This I 
think is the last and just con1pliment I can pay to a gallant victim." 

N~l finished his diary son1etime afterwards. 

"So let hin1 rest, perhaps thousands of miles a,vay from his native forests, 
gazing across a smoke-filled ante-room or hall, deaf to the uproar, ignorant 
of the endlessly changing throng off aces as they come and go. All shall see 
him and praise him, and to many he will recall vivid memories of success or 
failure in pursuit of his kith and kin. Opposite to him hangs the great ammon 
from Rupsk.i, 9azing with his yellow, sleeping eyes at some distant spot across 
the Tibetan frontier from which he strayed. Between the111 the little sn~b· 
nosed ~-- t.tll'tWir5 back his tapering horns as he sniffs the screaming wmd 
which · ••• dle til'lt snow-flakes across the 20,000-foot pass 
of the ._. r-1••111111 .. a.tllll Gf the warm springs of Kyam and 
the 

I am at the moment 
••tbling me!ee with the 

t yet will I condemn 
the delibenite and 
fall between those 

e with rnY 
ambitious. 
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''Slowly t e ue !111sts ~re ns1n~ from ~he sleeping valley round the biack 
fir forests, past the silver birches with their glcan1ing trunks-away over the 
~y-green ~pen grassla1:1d. No\:' they turn o~alescent as they greet the 
rising sun, ,s.hosc long p_1nk finge1 s corn? stretchmg out towards them, soon 
to be followed by the cnn1son dawn as 1t blazes above the jacrgcd mountain 
top. . . . Two hundred yard_s of ~n~wy nuliah in front of 1n;, and over the 
rared~e I see them-those g1gant1c tops'. Vvill they never ri~e? Yes, he 
is get!1ng up, and there he stands looking at n1c steadily and proudly. Nor 
does ne de_1gn to move. I~ there a reproachful look in those o-reat brown 
eyes? I th1n_k not, for I bchevc his spirit is still wQndering through the 111ighty 
forests of T1llel, happy, and at rest, but-I wish I knew. . . . The sun is 
clouded over antl the n1ist thickens. Now, silently, softly, snow begins to 
fall and covers the ground. Away-far away-I hear him calling, and his 
challenge echoes up and down the empty nu!lah. 

~'I turn in 1ny chair slowly, silently as I think, but that Lig ran1 with the 
broken tip to his horn has put up his head. He has sensed danger and for 
uncountable minutes I 'freeze'. Now at 1ast he looks dov,n the nullah again, 
and I ea n crawl on a few vital yards and then take 111y shot. . . . Slowly 
the foresight is creeping up to the spot behind his shoulder, but stops half­
way. He has seen n1e. Up goes his head with those colossal horns curling 
forward beyond his nose. Now he is broadside on, a perfect shot, but my 
rifle is lowered-held down by an invisible hand. \,Yhy doesn't he gallop 
off? Where have the others gone to? But sec, he is throwing back his 
head across his shoulder as one \\ ho beckons, and now he turns slowly 
towards the patches of snow below the pass and the gleaming glacier beyond. 
Yes he is beckoning to n1e to follow him there, and he is not alone. All 
aro~nd him I see figures, and they are beckoning too. Sultana J\,~lalik. is 
there, and Punsook and San1andu. M~ny funn~ .old_ 1nen too, w!th P~~­
tails showing beneath the black sheepskin flaps of L.beir hats. Rahnn \V1ti1 

his cotton un1brella is there too. All of the1n are aroui:id the old ra~ ~s 
slowly they pass away up the nullah. Wit~ t~e last faint sound of t11:_1r 
voices comes the plaintive whistle of a Ladakh1 pipe played by some shcphe~d 

a distant mountain top. The old ram turns and looks at me agam 
onfl. h' gly and I smell the scent of the wild mint crushed beneath the un 1nc 1n , . h 1 .11 . ,, 
soles of my chaplis as I chn1b t e H again. 

, ent back· through I{angan and Gan9erbal, filled with. a 
And so. \\e wt not t·nt'i·nged wHh sadness. At Srmagar we stayed 1n 

· exc1ten1en ! • M I d certain. - . re eople dressed for dinner. I had left a smtcasc at a 1omme 
the h?1.el w_he ~oceeded to tidy myfeif up. . . . . 
Baba s. I ~to~ P we plunged into the vortex of Snnagar society by drml~mg 

That ~':nmg club "pier". Everyone seemed to know ca~h other \ery 
a cocktail ut the of conversation floated over to. us fron1 adJa':ent tables.~ 
,veil. Frag1nentsft her husband and gone away with someone ~lse. ?nc ot 
A. won1an had le f a cantonment discussed the scandal with a ,.oma!1 
the several queen~ o f k to her my dear. I'll bet you ten rupc~s he \\On t 
friend. ''He 11 ~et,lc~ ~f~orcc is through." Ten rurecs; somethmg to let 

I ..,,r after 1"' 
n1arrY 1\.: 
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edy. The \ oman \ ho had spoken had once herself 
c. I. O\ sl c , as c;:ecurely re-established. So re-established 

kl afford to be ~c· thing. There "as no doubt of our being 

tion n :ct"ng \ c. s being held at another table. Someone 
el 's rept t ti n v s bein torn to bits. Once again we told each othe: that 
the people n10 t \\Ortn no ing in India scldon1 \\ent to clubs. 

"My dear, you lzai•e got thin ! It's a shan1e you've missed all the fun 
it's been a hea\cnly scason.n After much of this I went back to the hotel. ' 

I said to Noel while \\C, ere changing: '· I didn't spoil your sport?" 
His ans\\cr is of no importance to others. He added: 
"I wouldn't ha,e taken any other woman, though," and then: "What 

are you smiling at?" 
"I was just thinking." ("You \\Ouldn't have brought any other \\.Oman 

to this God-forsaken country !"') One's mood can change the sense of words. 

I am at home in London with its dusty look of war-\\earincss; its battered, 
razed buildings, and its steadfast cairn. 

A woman passes me in Bond Street, leaving a whiff behind her of what is 
perhaps her last drain of expensive French scent, minty and aromatic. How 
strange that after eighteen years, in the heart of this island fortress, an 
evanescent trail of perfume should still take me back so swiftly to Ladakh. 
That it should remind me of the cheerful, grinning faces of our ponyrnen, of 
Rahim, who wrote through a "munshi" some years after our arrival in 
England, .. ~iy body is in the East, but my eyes and heart, Memsahib, tum 
always to the West." The ache to be on the road is in my heart again as I 
think of the mountain, peace, and that almighty silence. 

mE BND 
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