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PREFACE

HE descriptions of fighting, which appear
in
this volume, were all written a few days
after
each battle, while events were fresh in my
mind.
I have since carefully read official reports from
both
sides, and also some accounts that were not
official,
without finding anything to suggest that what I
had already written was incorrect. Until a
military
history of the war is compiled, perhaps my
version
of the fighting with General Kuroki will be
accept-
ahle ac heina the narrative nf an ave-witnega
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CHAPTER ]

FROM YOKOHAMA TO WEIHAIWEI

EARING Yokohama towards the end of

January, 1904, the passengers on the good
ship Siberia were (reatly exercised in their
minds
on the subject of the relations between Russia
and
Japan. Our last port of call had been Honolulu,
where all the latest news pointed to the
probability
of an early declaration of war. Now we were
nearing the Japanese coast, and soon to know
what
had happened during the twelve days which had
elapsed since our departure from the Sandwich
Islands. On board we were divided into three
parties. Numerically the strongest of these was
the
one, including all the ladies and all the ship’s
officers,
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passed beyond the diplomatic stage. Party
three,
of which I was an humble member, consisted
of
nine newspaper men, all spouting Jingoes,
but all
of whom were in the lowest depths of
pessimism in
regard to the prospects of war—for how is it
possible
for a man to voyage to the other side of the
world,
and find that which he came to see? Such an
in
version of the natural contrariness of things
defied
expectation.
We sighted land without encountering the
Russian
fleet, nor did we find Yokohama in ruins.
Hardly
had we dropped anchor in the Bay when we
heard
that the Japanese Government had taken
over as
transports the vessels of an important
shipping line.
A step of this sort indicated serious
preparation for
war, It behoved those who meant to follow
the im
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FROM YOKOHAMA TO WEIHAIWEI 3

Where to establish the station, I had to decide;
and

how to place so mighty a mast, the cable told.
But

how to get the thing to stand up, how to procure
the

materials, where to find lunatics mad enough to
climb the mast when it was up, were problems
which

refused to solve themselves. It was with a heavy
heart that I watched the vast, white-capped bulk
of

Fujiyama, Japan’s sacred mountain, recede into
the

distance.

Yet the project was an attractive one. A war
between Russia and Japan, if the latter elected to
close the negotiations and fight, must needs be
conducted in Korea and the southern provinces
of
Manchuria. And with the Russian naval base at
Port Arthur it was inevitable that the Japanese
fleet
must operate in the waters around the Laotung
Peninsula, and hold the Russian ships at bay
whilst
troops were being transported across the Korean
Strait. Thus, not only would the naval fighting be
enclosed within the limited area of the Gulf of
Pechili and the Yellow Sea, but the land fighting

could never be any great distance beyond the
aAactearn
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telegraphy station on the Shantung coast, at a
point
in easy communication with a European cable
office;
and the chartering of a speedy steamboat,
fitted with
wireless telegraphy, which should cruise the
seas
and coastline referred to and keep the land
station
advised of the latest naval and military
develop
ments. War appearing imminent, I was now
on
my way to choose a suitable point for our
station,
and to erect the sky-scraping mast essential
to wire
less telegraphy, so that on the arrival of the
plant
there would be no delay in the installation of
the
instruments.
Shantung suggested missionary-eating
natives and
other vague horrors. The little red dot on the
map,
not far from the Promontory, was obviously
the place
upon which to base operations. Weihaiwei,
then,

wrae myr immadiata Adactinatinn HnAwr  +n



FROM YOKOHAMA TO WEIHAIWEI 5

requisitioned by the Japanese
Government, which set
advertised sailings at naught.

In much doubt, then, I continued my voyage
through that most wonderful of regions, the
Inland
Sea of Japan. We touched at Kobe, where I
obtained
a passing glimpse of daintinesses in kimonas,
that
made one wishful to tarry by the way. Then at
Moji there came a sudden wrench. I had to bid
farewell to the Siberia in the dead of night and
rush
for the railway station to catch a train for
Nagasaki.

Otherwise I would miss the Santa Mara leaving
for

Fusan, Chemulpo, and Chefoo on the following
morning. Bag and baggage I was bundled out of
the great ship that had been home to me for
many

long days. Her black hull and twinkling lights
grew

smaller and smaller as the steam launch
crunched

through the dark water of the Bay, and soon I
lost

her amid the ships that crowded the busy
roadstead.

On the train there was no sleeping
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Santa Maru was the last passenger boat to
leave
Japan for Korea for many a long day.

About dusk we sighted a big vessel steaming
towards us. It was my friend the Siberia. Her
bows rose higher and higher out of the water,
and
then, in the falling night, her outline began to
fade.

As she came abeam her lights suddenly were
lit and she swept by in the glory of a hundred
blazing portholes. Dimly I could see her
foaming

forefoot and the smoke streaming from her
funnels.

A ship passing in the night—one whose decks
I

had trod but twenty hours past, whose bows I
had

watched rearing and plunging into the
orange and

red of many Pacific sunsets. Yet she passed —

without a sign—into the night.

The traveller to Korea by way of Japan

usually

ships from Nagasaki, and if he has reached
that

port by traversing Japanese waters from
Yokohama

he will have grasped one of the fundamental
features

of the Tananese EFmnire. From end to end
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commodities, and a pleasant path by which to
visit
relations in neighbouring isles.

The distance between Nagasaki and Fusan,
the
nearest Korean port to Japan, is about 170 miles.
Outward bound from Nagasaki, the first 70 miles
of the steamer’s course is completely land-
locked,
but thereafter the Korean Channel is reached
and
comparatively open water entered. Yet the strait
separating the two countries is very far from
fulfil
ling the usual acceptation of the term. Whilst the
English Channel dividing France and England
forms a natural and effective barrier against
either
intimacy or aggression, the Korean Channel is
full
of islands, each one of which invites the native
of
Japan proper to extend his trade and increase
his
possessions. In reality, the sea between the
southern
end of the Japanese archipelago and the
mainland
of Korea is so studded with islands that it is only
by
the aid of maps that the traveller can tell where

Tammnm AammAda Am A TV Aamman lhamismas Oa smmnnnrlh aA 2l
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such extension of Japanese territory would
jeopardise
communications between—in fact, isolate,
one from
the other—Port Arthur and Vladivostok.
The entrance to Fusan is characteristic of
Korean
harbours. At the time of writing the season is
practically  mid-winter, and whatever
vegetation the
Korean hills may boast of in spring and
summer,
just now they are destitute of verdure. Yet
the
stunted grass struggling for existence upon
the
brown wind-swept bluffs and promontories
mellows
away the harshness of the coastline and
likens it
somewhat to that of the bracken-clad
mountains of
the western islands of Scotland after the
first glory
of autumn has departed from them.
Guarding the
narrow passage on the right of the entrance
there
rises out of the water a succession of
Titanic pillars
of rock amongst which the tide surges,
whilst on the
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import trade of Fusan is in Japanese hands. A
reference to the shipping returns shows that of
1,742
vessels entered at the port in the year 1902 no
fewer
than 1,628 flew the Japanese flag. During the
same
period the imports from Japan were 80 per cent,
of
the total, leaving 15 per cent, to China,* 5 per
cent.
to the United States, and the significant
proportion
of -3 per cent, to Russian Manchuria. So far as
exports are concerned, Japan monopolises them,
the
returns showing that 96 per cent, of a total
export
value of 2,607,876 yen (£260,000) was cleared
for
Japanese ports.

Interesting as are these figures in their
bearing
upon the relations existing between Japan and
Korea, the position of the former as regards local
affairs in Fusan does more almost, if that were
possible, to accentuate the dominance of Japan’s
interests in Southern Korea. Side by side in the
Bay lie the Japanese town and the Korean city,

lknnwwmnm enllactivielyr ae Fiiean Tha nna ecnommainityr

* Of which a considerable portion represents British
manufactures
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The Japanese town is lighted by electricity,

served

by a telephone system, and supplied with
water by

works that are as complete and elaborate as
any in

Europe or America. There are courts, civil
offices,

newspapers, barracks, and soldiers. In the
Bay the

Japanese are sinking millions of yen to
reclaim

160,000 square metres of land which is to
form a

basis for a comprehensive harbour scheme.
They

are building a broad macadamised road from
one

end of the town to the other. Finally, Fusan is

the terminus of the Seoul-Fusan Railway, an
under

taking financed by Japanese capitalists,
guaranteed

by the Japanese Government, and being built
entirely

by Japanese engineers.

The Korean part of Fusan is a maze of

indescrib

ably filthy lanes, wherein dwell fowls, pigs,
ponies,

and human beings under common roofs.
There is no
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ability to establish abroad the civilisation she
has

adopted at home. It is inconceivable that Russia
can prevent her assimilating a country which
every

natural law proclaims to be her destiny.

Not the least remarkable instance of Japanese
ambition in Korea is the railway by which it is
designed to connect Fusan with the capital of
the
country, and in time to extend to the north. Ulti-
mately it is the intention to effect a junction
with
the Siberian railway beyond the Korean border;
but
there is little possibility of such a consummation
whilst the Far Eastern question remains in its
present
state.

It is significant of the tendency of American
iron
to supplement British, in markets where the
latter
until recently has been supreme, that all the
beams.
and girders for bridges, the wheels for rolling
stock,
and the locomotives are being imported from
the
United States, whilst England has to be content
with
the furnishina of the rails. Tanan herself is con
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for Japanese guns. Besides the two Russians
there
were British, French, Italian, American,
Japanese,
and Korean vessels of war, the last-named a
white-
painted, unprotected, converted tramp, that
looked
like a woolly sheep beside the tigers that
surrounded
her.
Landing at Chemulpo I went on to Seoul,
a strange
city of which I was to see a great deal
within the
next two months. I then returned to
Chemulpo,
where, at this time, there was not a
symptom of the
irruption of Japanese soldiery that took
place a few
days later. The captain of the Santti Mani
expected hourly to receive a summons to
return to
Japan instead of completing his voyage, in
which
case I should be stranded in Korea. It was,
there
fore, with some relief that I saw our anchor
weighed
and a course set for Chefoo.
In due time we reached the oldest of the
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I stayed two or three days in Chefoo waiting
for
a steamer to Weihaiwei—it turned out to be
three
days’ ride by the road—and during that time I
made the acquaintance of a wonderful sound.

It came to me first as [ was being shaved in a
barber’s shop. The barber was a Japanese, and
when the first wild strains broke upon my ear, I
sat
up with a jerk that put my jugular in jeopardy,
and
asked what it was. He did not know enough
English to tell. Whatever it was it was approach-
ing. It sounded like ten thousand pigs being
killed
inside a heavy-lidded box that opened and
closed at
short and regular intervals. The sound was
always
present, but alternately muffled and clear, like
the
baleful lamentation of a steam-blown brass
band.

I put my besoaped countenance out of the
shop
door to look. There was nothing visible except a
patriarchal Chinaman straining at an enormous
wheelbarrow. The noise came out of every
doorway
and window in the street, from the heavens
above
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that the cause was the greaseless wheel of
the

barrow. Laugh not, 0 reader, for so terrible a

thing is this wail of the China wheelbarrow
that His

Honour of Weihaiwei has promulgated an
Ordinance

awarding imprisonment for the first offence,
death

for the second, and a five-dollar fine for the
third.

So wheelbarrows are of blessed memory in

TATAS



CHAPTERII

ESTABLISHING THE WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY

ARRIVED at Weihaiwei on the evening of

6th February, and found myself in trouble

ere
I put foot on shore. Travellers had told me that I
was going to a place where were a club, a mess,
and
two hotels; that the social amenities included
the
society of about twenty ladies, frequent racing,
a
hunt, a Turkish bath, a British fleet, and a
Govern-
ment House. Whoever has known a British
station
east of Suez will understand that my heart beat
pleasantly at the prospect, for in these things
are
comprehended all the elements of a polite
existence.

My mission was to be kept a profound secret,
for
obvious journalistic reasons. So when I heard
from
the agent of the ship, who stepped aboard as we

*5
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I therefore put personal predilections on
one side
and stepped into a dirty sampan, the skipper
of
which promised to take me to the mainland
in half
an hour, and actually did so in one hour and
a half.
Government House was on the mainland,
and where
the King’s trusty servant was, there might I
depend
upon receiving counsel and comfort. The
voyage
across the Bay was rough and cold, and
when landed
upon the beach below the hotel I was chilled
to the
bone. It was also pitch dark, and the water
swirled
among the rocks on the shore in no inviting
manner,
but the boatmen carried me safely through
and
dropped me upon the sand, a stiff and
frozen remnant
of the optimist I had been.
The hotel was shut up for th&jvinter. Its
hundred
.Wooms were empty, and its big corridors
dark and

drauahtv. But the manaaer mobhilised the



WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY 17

which precluded the establishment of any tele
graphic apparatus without Government
sanction.
But on the return of His Honour some days
hence,
it was possible that that difficulty might be
smoothed
over. Then about the big stick—well, ifa certain
Engineer got leave, and liked to spend his
holiday
joining wood and wire together, that was his
business.
And as for the best point for a wireless station,
Colonel Bruce’s stable was at my disposal, and I
might ride around and choose.

The kindness with which I had been received,
and
the nuttiness of the port, were conducive to a
return
of optimism. “I walked back to the hotel through
the frosty, starlit night building masts that
towered
to the very heavens, and evolving battle
telegrams
that would reach London before the Generals in
Manchuria left their beds to fight them.

In the morning I interviewed Griffin, the
Engineer,
and he said that leave was due to him, that he
liked
building masts, and would build one for me that
would have to be lowered when the moon went
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1 went riding over the sandhills to find a
spot thirty

feet from the shore.

When I came back Griffin was not quite so

cheery;

his little book had been making difficulties. I
ad

vised the cremation of the book and the
immediate

purchase of the poles — practical measures
toward

which I was impelled by receipt of a cable,
dated

Tokio, from the Man Behind * saying—

"Expedite forestry scrap imminent."

In the afternoon Griffin set out to buy the
poles
for the mast. Next day I went to see him at
his
Yard. Protruding from the gate was an
€enormous,
pointed stick of what appeared to me the
oldest and
most rotten of wood. But Griffin tapped it
with a
piece of iron and said it rang as true as a
church bell,
a rather unfortunate simile in view of the
doings in
the Kirk of my native land. But Griffin had
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in Chinese junks, and that he had been
compelled
to pay the owners of the junks high prices in
order to
induce them to despoil their crazy vessels.
Other
wise the kind of spars required was
unobtainable in
Weihaiwei.

Meanwhile I had visited the Island and chosen
a
place for the erection of the mast. The mainland
had proved wunsuitable partly owing to the
distance
from the cable office, which was on the Island,
and
partly because there was no spot that
commanded
a clear outlook. It was necessary that mountains
should not intervene between the wireless
station
and any of the points of the compass from which
the
steamer would be likely to signal. The next thinf
to do was to join all our sticks, lengthwise, with
iroi
bands, into a single mast; then to launch the
mast
into the sea and have it towed to the Island,
trusting
it might not be mistaken for the Sea Serpent,

and
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and formed a high ridge of an island in the
mouth
of the bay, and the coast of the bay to have
been
pushed back by the bite into a ring of hills,
and you
have the topography. Think of the Bay of
Naples,
and you have the scenery; of the Riviera, and
you
have the climate.
It is the presence of the Island that makes
Wei-
haiwei a harbour. Lying across the entrance
to the
bay, and measuring two miles in length, it
shields
the bay from the violent winds and raging
waters
of the inhospitable Yellow Sea. Under its lee
float
in safety every size of vessel from the
gigantic man
of war to the bumboat of the Chinese
compradore.
The Island is a Naval institution, where
our ships
:an obtain coal and minor fittings; there is
no dock,
but repairs on a small scale can be
executed. A
bia Naval Hosnital is buildina. and the
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built the forts they did not send any guns. The
picturesque manner in which costly brickwork
lies
tumbled about is very attractive, and makes one
singularly sympathetic towards that simple being
the British taxpayer.

On the mainland are the barracks of the
Chinese
Regiment, a body now about 500 strong. Not
long
ago the strength of the regiment was over 1,000,
but
the Government decided it was cheaper to keep
half
that number, and so they disbanded the other
half,
leaving a number of buildings, erected at great
out
lay, empty. The Chinese Regiment distinguished
itself in the China Expedition in 1900,
demonstrat
ing the fact that the native of Northern China
makes a fine soldier and a bold fighter. The men
are stalwart fellows, taller by some inches than
the
British Tommy, and broad in proportion. Their
discipline is of a high order, and the seriousness
with which they take their profession marks them
out as of a type calculated to form an auxiliary
force
as valuable as our Indian Army—perhaps more
So,
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diplomatic triumph. But Mr. Balfour, soon
after

wards, rather discounted the value of the
arrange

ment by stating in the House of Commons
that

Weihaiwei had no population, that the
construction

of railway communication was
impracticable, and

that any British subject who was foolish
enough to

go there for commercial purposes would be
granted

every facility. And he capped these happy
remarks

by intimating to the German Government
that we

should preclude ourselves from the right of
building

railways in Shantung. This naive declaration
seems

most unfortunate, for Weihaiwei was then,
and still

is, populated to the extent of 500 souls to
the square

mile, and is universally allowed to possess
all the

essentials for the development of trade
except—rail

way communication.

Onur concession at Weihaiwei covers 287
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remain in Weihaiwei, arranging with China that
our
lease shall be permanent instead of dependent
on
the Russian occupation of Port Arthur, and
trade,
from being stagnant, will immediately flourish.
There
is an English firm ready to invest capital in silk
manufacture, and many wealthy Chinese from
the
Treaty Ports have signified their intention of
estab
lishing branch houses so soon as the British
have
made up their minds to stop. Chefoo, with
inferior
shipping accommodation, and many
disadvantages as
compared with Weihaiwei, trades to the extent
of
£5,000,000 per annum. A goodly fraction of this
might easily be diverted to Weihaiwei. If it does
not
gravitate towards a British port, it certainly will
gravitate to the German one at Kiauchou.

It duly happened that Griffin joined the sticks,
and
that in one long mast they lay a quarter inside
and three-quarters outside his Yard, thereby
greatly
excitina local curiositv. Between the mainland
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over towards the other and spoke with
einpressement.
" Don’t you believe it’s a flagstaff
“ 1 never did,”
“It's a mast for wireless telegraphy! ”
"What! Who for?”
“Who for I The Japanese, of course.”
“What do they want it for ? ”
“Want it for! Don't you see that they have
spies in Port Arthur who’ll send word of
everything
that’s done there ? Then the Japanese fleet
will come
in here and know exactly what the Russians
are
about. It’s a very grave matter.”
" Has the British Government any right to
allow
such a thing ? ”
“Most certainly not. It’s a breach of
neutrality.
I can’t think what the Commissioner is about.
I'm
going to write to the papers about it.
Disgrace
ful----"
Here we landed, and the two worthy
gentlemen
stepped on to the quay, and I heard no more.
But I
was told afterwards that they went to visit
the mast

”
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positive affection as she lay on the beach
awaiting
the incoming tide. I rather wondered why
Griffin
attributed the feminine gender to so unwieldy a
thing. But he is a sentimental fellow, and,
certainly,
the mast proved very coy to erect. A great
difficulty
had arisen, for though Chinamen could be
induced to
work on the mainland, no power could persuade
them
to cross to the Island during their New Year.

At the anchorage lay a great first-class
cruiser,
commanded by the kind of officer who is
Captain in
his own ship, and Emperor of everything within
range of his guns. I had dined with him ; played
bridge with him ; spent the night in the next
cabin
to him, with a red-hot shot in a bucket to defeat
the
cold ; been out class-firing in his ship, and stood
the
thunder of the whole armament for two mortal
hours;
had climbed into the tops at the risk of my
neck ; and

narrowly escaped mangling by the machinery in
+hh A~
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go up because the Chinese won’t work. Pipe
off a
hundred men—Will a hundred do vyou,
Fraser, or
would you like two hundred ?—and send
them to put
it right. Better see the job through—the
bo’sun’s
a handy man at this sort of thing. Send him
too—
and I'll go over and have a look at the thing
myself.”
From that moment the enemies of the
British
Navy became my sworn foes.
The spot I had chosen for the mast was
wild and
inaccessible. It was situated near the end of
a spit
of rock that jutted out from the northern
coast of
the Island. Owing to the sides of the spit
running
almost straight down into the water, my
point was
hundred feet above, and nearly two
hundred from
le water instead of thirty. To build a mast
thirty
eet from the shore was a physical
impossibility, for

+lhhAvA virna nA Al ArA TR cirAaa A TaA smAamAAAnwr +A
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had to be hauled up a precipitous slope from
the

water below—not a smooth slope, but one
littered with

enormous boulders and sharp-edged rocky
debris.

In due course the mast was towed over to the
Island and lay floating in the water. Griffin was
in
command of nearly fifty Chinamen, whom he
had
scraped together; I had brought the hundred
blue
jackets. The latter, on the way across the Island,
had had great sport snowballing each other, an
amusement in which, to my chagrin, I could not
join, as I had to walk in dignity with the officer
in
charge of the party. Griffin and the bo’sun had
provided an enormous block and tackle with
which
to haul the mast up the declivity.

In due time the component parts were
dragged
up the ridge, but of mast there was nothing left
but five broken joinings. The three days of iron-
banding by the Chinese blacksmiths went for
naught when the hauling began, and, one by
one, the
joinings crumpled up as they felt the strain of
the
tackle. The tars were very merry over it, and

ran
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It took the hundred sailors and the fifty

Chinamen

the whole day to get the pieces of the mast
up to the

ridge. They then arranged them with the
butt at

the point where the mast was to be based,
the others

lying along the ground in order of thickness
and

strength. They must all be joined again.
Griffin,

the bo’sun, and a cunning carpenter from
the Naval

Yard now held a consultation, the outcome
of which

was a scheme of lashing and clamping,
which would

take three days to execute, and in which no
Chinese

were to be allowed a part. I was a free
agent for

that time, my only duty being to prepare a
sufficient

force and sufficient material to hoist the
mast when

it was ready. It would take three hundred
men and

heavier tackle than existed at Weihaiwei to
do this,

but grave winks and nods, and half-
arhicnAra A A
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me at the jetty with a longboat, and in no time
the

six lusty Chinamen were bending to their oars,
whilst my friend explained that the ship was the
Fuping, which had left Port Arthur the night
before.

As we got alongside her anchor was being
heaved

aboard and the Captain was busy giving orders
on

the bridge. “No time for talking—there’s the
log,

read it for yourself.” The whole story of the
attack

was there, and I hastily took notes, shouting the
while

to the Captain for additional facts. The Captain
was

soon in a rage, and from the sea below came
the

piteous calls of my friend to hurry. I got all I
could

and then rushed for the gangway. The Fuping
was

steaming out of the bay at eleven knots, and the
longboat was sheering and plunging madly
along

side, whilst my friend clung valiantly to the ship
with a boat-hook, despite the surf that broke
over

him with every dip. I leaped, and he let go, and
the Fuping went steaming away to Shanghai.
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war progressing by leaps and bounds—
history

making—whilst I raged impotently in this
backwater

of the Yellow Sea. Utterly unreliable news
trickled

in from Chefoo, where Satan had an arsenal
of his

own for the speedy equipment of the largest
and

most ponderous lies; but I dared not cable,
for it is

only the New Journalism that likes
imaginary infor

mation. It was whilst bemoaning my
helplessness

in the matter of furnishing London with
reliable

intelligence that my spirit was further
chastened by

the failure of the first step towards the
establishment

of the wireless.

Though I had proceeded so confidently

with the

mast there was still wanting the sanction of
Govern

ment. Whenever the Commissioner returned
I went

to call upon him. It was a delicate moment,
for the

Ordinance was clearly framed to check
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Africa, had yarned each other to sleep, round
cheery
camp-fires, about our Indian experiences.

When I left His Honour I remembered that I
had
completely forgotten to ask him about the
wireless.
I think I did ask him some days later, when he
said
The Times would have to pay rent. I asked how
much. He said $10 an acre was the usual thing
for
Crown lands. I said I thought that a very fair
charge—having in my mind that the base of the
mast was only twenty-three inches in diameter,
and
that it would only cost The Times about -o0o0i of a
Mexican dollar.

And now arrived from Tokio the following

cable:—
“ Chartered steamer arrives twentieth."

This was quickly succeeded by—

'e’e Fverything will arrive on 'Haimun' about
ten days also lady interpreter stop you will have
direction steamer base yourself Weihaiivei
expedite
forestry."

The atmosphere was becoming decidedly
thick.
Then again—

“ “ Haimun ’ arrives Thursday first duty get
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The three days required by Griffin and his

myrmi

dons passed quickly, and the mast was
girded and a

deep hole built as a foundation. Assembled
near it

were a hundred bluejackets, a company of
the Chinese

Regiment, a hundred tatterdemalion
Chinamen, the

Staff of the Naval Yard, many officers of rank
and

distinction, and all the ladies in the Station.
Griffin

ran hither and thither, as full of importance
as a

midwife.

Trailing from various points in the length

of the

mast were wire stays that measured
altogether nearly

a mile long. Fifty feet from the base a
monster

tackle was attached, and seventy feet
further on was

another. The pulling ends of the tackles were
up

the side of a slope, the mast itself on the
opposite

slope, so that the straining ropes hung
across a low

valley at the bottom of which was the butt of
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MESSRS. METHUEN'S NEW NOVELS

THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT. By ADELINE SERGEANT.

‘Ths Mystery of the Moat ' is the story of a girl who, rich but

friendless and alone,

is taken pa-session of by her guardian, who wishes to appropriate her
money, and has

already done so to a fraudulent extent He hides her away in ‘the Moat
House,' in

the hope of inducing her to marry his son, and, by means of drugs,
makes her appear

almost insane in the eyes of the outer world. Her rescue is effected by
means of a girl

who has been engaged as companion.

HEART OF MY HEART. By ELLIS MEREDITH.

This is an entirely original book, embodying a new ideal, and
constituting a new

departure. It is a young wife's romance of the coming of her child,

describing her

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW. By WILLIAM LE QUEUX.
Illustrated.

A strange and exciting story of Anglo-Italian life in Florence. The

author takes

us behind the scenes, lays bare the plots and counter-plots, and shows
us how Italy was

ruled by Crisps, and the means he employed to retain power. The novel
is full of

stirring human interest, for no writer gives us such vivid pictures of the
glare and

glitter of the official world of Europe as does Mr. Le Queux from his

THE SECRET WOMAN. By EDEN PHILLPOTTS. Illustrated.

'The Secret Woman'continues the scheme of the author's life-work on

Dartmoor,

and embraces for its theatre part of the northern region of the Moor. Its
centre is the

little village of Belstone, and the story is concerned with certain folk
who dwell near at

hand and pursue the various occupations of the district. The story is by
much the

mast important that he has written. The theme is larger and the
handling more

mature than shall be found in any of his previous works.

THE VIRGIN AND THE SCALES. By CONSTANCE

COTTERELL.
INlustrated.

[P.T.O.
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THE SYSTEM. By PERCY WHITE.

‘ The System,” one of the most ambitious novels which the author has

written, is the

story of a young man of original talent whom a quixotic temperament leads
into dis

aster, generally of an amusing nature. The novel, full of movement, incident,
and

acute observation, displays all the qualities which made ‘ Mr. Bailey Martin ’
and

the ‘West End’ such striking successes. Mr. Percy White has published
nothing

showing a keener range of vision or a deeper knowledge of contemporary
life.

THE WEANS AT ROWALLAN. By K. FITZPATRICK.

The weans arc the children of an English mother and an Irish father, who

was

murdered in the disturbed times in Ireland. They live at Rowallan, an old
house now

falling into decay, among the Moumc Mountains. An old nurse and an old
coachman

are their guardians, and the tale is some account of their life, their
philosophy, and the

people they meet with at the back of beyond.

HIS ISLAND PRINCESS. By W. CLARK RUSSELL. Illustrated.

The scene of this story is an island in the South Pacific, where the second

mate of a

convict ship has been wrecked. He is rescued by a beautiful girl and her
father, who,

like the hero, have been thrown on the island. The father is demented, and
the

daughter is a wild and artless creature, who quickly falls in love with the
hero. The

story gives a spirited description of the wrecks and of the various adventures
through

which the actors in the drama pass, incidents of a most striking and tragic
character.

THE GATE OF THE DESERT. By JOHN OXENHAM, Author of
‘ Barbe of Grand Bayou ' and ‘ A Weaver of Webs.’
Nlustrated.

This romance deals with the mighty virtue of self-sacrifice. It is the story

of a

high-souled and beautiful girl, who, snatching at the skirts of a happy
chance, offers

her life for the righting of a great wrong. The terrible game of life and death
is

played out in the waters adjacent to the Canary Islands, on the desert
borders of the

Sahara, and finally in Mashonaland. The girl suffers tribulation by sea and by
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THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS. By Mrs. C. N. WILLIAMSON,
Co-Author of ‘ The Lightning Conductor/ Illustrated.

BARHAM OF BELTANA. By W. E. NORRIS.

Barham of Deltana, a wealthy Colonist, son of a convict, whose
transportation to
Van Diemen's Land on a charge of embezzlement he has always maintained
to have
been a miscarriage of justice, is brought, through a love affair between his
daughter
and a young English officer, into intimate relations with a family in whom he
docs not
at first recognise the descendants of his father’s alleged victim. Owing to his
pride and
obstinacy, which are equalled by those of the young man’s relatives, the
results of
discovery seem likely to destroy the happiness of two pairs of lovers, when a
solution
of the difficulty is suddenly provided by the intervention and laying of a well-
authenticated ghost.
The scene is laid in Tasmania, Malta, and England.

THE DRYAD. By JusTIN HUNTLY MCCARTHY, Author of ‘If I
were King.' Illustrated.

Mr. Justin Huntly McCarthy’s new romance is laid in an environment new

to

fiction. The scene is Athens, but not the classic Athens, nor the Athens of to-
day,

which have often found their chroniclers. Mr. McCarthy has chosen the
dawn of the

fourteenth century, when Greece was governed by splendid French
adventurers, whose

courts were centres of wealth and chivalry. In this brilliant world of knights
and

ladies, of tournaments and gallantry, some marvellous adventures happen
which link

the new world with the Age of Gold.

THE TEMPESTUOUS PETTICOAT. By ROBERT BARR,
Author of' The Countess Tekla,’ etc. Illustrated.

A characteristic, breezy, and humorous romance of an over-rich girl with

a craze for

titled personages. The story is told by Rupert Tremome, a former member of
the

English diplomatic service, who has found himself stranded in Japan by a
series of

curious circumstances. He becomes the secretary of the father of the
heroine, a multi

millionaire, travelling in the East in bis yacht. Here the story begins, and the
action
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sagging and swaying with the impulse to rise.
Then
the second tackle was applied and the top began
to
lift, only the point of the whip-like topmast
seeming
loth to leave the ground. There was a horrid
curving
of the upper lengths of the mast, which bent like
a
bow and looked as if it must break. Then the
lower
tackle was hauled upon, and as the men
strained upon
the rope—something gave.

The lower mast sank back to the ground,
leaving
all the weight on the upper, which cracked with
the
noise of a thousand pistols, sprang into the air
and
then fell back in pieces, completely broken. The
two
teams of men were tumbled into inextricable
heaps as
the ropes on which they hauled suddenly
slacked off.

Ten days’ work and planning destroyed in a
moment 1

One hundred and ten feet of the mast had re
mained perfectly rigid under the strain imposed,
and
in a consultation of exnerts thev decided that it
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a twig, gave a bound and plunged over the
cliff. The

sailors on the tackle had held on like men
and were

trailed along the ground and piled in
struggling

masses. My despair at this second
catastrophe was

forgotten in thankfulness that nobody was
killed.

There was only a crop of bruises sustained
by the

plucky fellows who were dragged by the
ropes.

Once more they tried, and this time the

remaimn



CHAPTER III

CRUISING IN THE HAIMUN

HE Haimun was well known in the China
Seas.

She had been used as a transport by the
British in the Peking affair of 1900, and latterly
as
a despatch boat by the U.S. Army in the
Philippines.

She could do her sixteen knots at a pinch, her
engines being particularly powerful for a boat of
her size. She was signalled on the morning of
18th
February, and soon after glided like a swan into
the bay.

I lost no time in getting on board. Whilst
being
rowed out, I perceived a lot of wreckage on both
masts; evidently something had gone wrong. The
Captain met me at the gangway, and I made the
acquaintance of the ship’s officers, the two
wireless
operators from America, and the Japanese lady-
inter-
preter. The wireless plant and the operators had
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ship’s crew had declined to sail owing to the
hazard
ous nature of the cruise, and the Captain
had been
compelled to ship ricksha men and coolies,
at
double pay. Fortunately, beside the Captain,
there
were six European officers who were game
for
anything.
I ordered steam for six o’clock, and then
pro
ceeded to examine the ship. She was
certainly a
trim craft both in outward looks and inside
comforts.
A big upper or promenade deck ran aft from
the
bridge, and below was the maindeck, upon
which
opened the saloon doors. The saloon itself
was
quite a spacious apartment with a cosy
fireplace at
me end. Off the saloon were twelve cabins
with
accommodation for double that number of
passengers.
Below there were second-class cabins and a
deck for
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anchorage. Meanwhile there was swooping
down
upon us an unmistakable Japanese man of war.
When within a mile up fluttered her signal flags,
“Who are you?” We replied, and she bore down
upon us and passed within two hundred yards
at full
speed. As she went by every gun of her
starboard
broadside was trained upon us, and as we went
ahead the muzzles were swung after us with a
blood
thirstiness that, my military friends said, had
been
learnt from the British Navy.

Having taken stock of us, the Japanese
cruiser
now put about and steamed after us. She was
drop
ping behind fast, but soon the white began to
foam
under her bows, and she evidently meant
coming
after us. But the Haimun was doing her thirteen
knots, and old-fashioned cruisers don’t beat
that
very often. She tried to catch us for some
minutes,
when it became evident she was being left—in
itself
a suspicious sign. Out fluttered her signals,

TT . _
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pedocd—and dropped a boat which bumped
through

the floating ice towards wus. As she
approached we

saw that every sailor wore a cutlass, and
had a rifle

leaning upon the thwart beside him.

Presently the boat reached us and an

officer stepped

on board, his boat’s crew tumbling up the
gangway

after him. Eight of them formed up on the
deck,

under command of a petty officer, and
grounded

their rifles with a bang, whilst the officer
was escorted

into the saloon. The Captain produced the
ship’s

papers, which meant very little, as we had
not cleared

for any port. Our visitor began to ask a
great

many dquestions, in good English, until I
thought it

was advisable to employ my talisman. I drew
him

aside and produced a paper covered with
Japanese

characters and a big red-ink stamp. He
laughed
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The Haimun was the first private-owned
vessel to
arrive since the naval battle ten days before;
the
long and devious approach to the anchorage
was
thronged with transports arriving and
departing, and
the roadstead was so crowded that it was no
easy
matter to find a berth for her. Our arrival
created
a flutter amongst the men of war, most of which
sent to see who we were, and if we had brought
any letters. In these exciting times mails were
not very regular. There were about thirty trans
ports lying at anchor, all busily discharging
troops,
horses, and stores into lighters that were towed
to
the shore in long strings by steam launches.
The men of war were the same I had seen a
fort
night before, but two, which then floated
proudly in
the water, were now lying on the bottom,
showing
nothing but wreckage above the surface. The
Variag lay on her side with her long guns
protrud

ing above the water. In the muzzle of one of
tham
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which had been abandoned and sunk when
the

warships were scuttled.

Immediately on anchoring a boat was

lowered,

and we started for the shore intending to
catch the

first train for Seoul. In due time we arrived
at the

Korean capital, and at the hotel I met some
of my

fellow-passengers of the Santu Marti. From
them

I heard all about the naval action, and a
great deal

about current events. They expressed much
admira

tion for the bearing of the Russians when
challenged

to come out and fight by the Japanese
squadron.

Their bravery, however, does not detract
from the

blame due to the Admiral of the Pacific
Fleet, who

allowed two of his vessels to be caught in
such a

corner.

Next day I called upon Sir John Jordan,

with

whom I had an interesting conversation on
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“ Sixty thousand men had been landed at
Chemulpo.”

“ Eighty thousand had been landed at
Gensan, on
the east coast of Korea.”

“ The two armies were now converging on
Ping
yang to annihilate an Army Corps of Russians
waiting in ignorance of the impending attack.”

“The lives and property of the Europeans in
Seoul were in imminent danger, as a revolution
was
momentarily expected.”

“The Tonghaks throughout the Provinces
were
mobilising and were expected to attack the
Japanese
army in its march between Seoul and Ping-
yang.”

“ The Russian army was expected in Seoul
within
the week.”

“The Pacific Fleet of the United States was
coming to Chemulpo for the protection of the
in
terests of her citizens.”

“ The property of the many Missionaries in
Seoul
was to be confiscated by the Korean
Government.”

“ France was about to declare War upon

T AmAn~
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complete contents of my note-book and,
then, to

contradict it all on the following day.
Perhaps I

might have done it if the cable had worked
only one

way, and there had been no possibility of
con

sequences to myself. London would have
been

delighted with some of the items, for a good-
natured

appreciation of the extremely improbable is
one of

the leading characteristics of the newspaper
readers

of the day; they like to have their
imaginations

touched up, especially in foggy weather.
Anyhow I

elected to be cautious, particularly as there
was every

prospect of my being a frequent visitor in
Seoul.

The voyage back to Weihaiwei was not so

pleasing as the outward one. I had to
separate

the wheat from the chaff for a long
telegram, which

should make them forget in London what a
lot of
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the Island. When I had found one suitable I
went
to the Naval authorities and said I wanted it,
and
would put up a new one so soon as the material
could be procured. In a few hours the chosen
stick was lying alongside the others—the Navy
understands a business proposition. As for the
missing gear, there was nothing to do but
stamp
about, and spend money in telegrams.

Once more I got matters in train as regarded
the
mast, and again set forth for Korea. This time I
took only one friend, so that our party consisted
of two men and one lady. Miss Osaki had pur
chased the materials for making sponge-cake, a
delicacy in the manufacture of which the
Japanese
excel, and we beguiled the outward voyage by
help
ing her to beat eggs and worry dough in the
sacred
precincts of the saloon. And when the sponge-
cake
materialised—we gave it to the fishes; for the
Chinese
cook, jealous of this interference with his divine
right, had spoilt it in the baking.

Instead of reaching Chemulpo the next
evening

£
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friend the Sanin Marti was busy salvaging
the

Pariag:

On reaching Seoul I heard that the whole

of the

12th Division had been landed, and that the
other

two divisions required to complete General
Kuroki’s

Army would probably be landed at
Chinampo, as the

Japanese troops were now in occupation of
Ping

yang, and so made the northern port
available

as a sea base. The Tonghaks were still going

strong, and the army from Gensan was
closing on

Harbin. Neither the American Fleet nor the
French

Army had arrived. Port Arthur, of course,
had

fallen. I was lucky enough to get a
translation of

the Agreement between Japan and Korea
just then

signed, and other information which so far
had not

reached the London press.

I also took back to Weihaiwei a Korean

servant,
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printed some Korean characters, on the other
the

Q%}?(/ %9&/,

Seoul,

I must now relate that on the previous
voyage a
number of distressed Chinamen, fearful of the
coming
clash of arms, had sent me a deputation praying
for
a passage to China. I consented—at $10 a head.
Over a hundred came, and so helped the coal-
bill.
This time the Chinamen crowded the wharf, and
I
began to think there was more money in
passengers
than in news. Just before starting I got a letter
asking if I would take a Korean gentleman and
his retinue—first class. I said yes, again—at $40
a head. Two ladies of Russian and Austrian per
suasion, who had helped the soldiers at the
Russian
Legation pour passer le temps, also wanted to
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shot, and then fell at my feet and embraced
my

knees.

When I went on board I found a

gentleman in

the uniform of a full general, and another
dressed

as a junior officer, parading the deck with
clanking

swords and bidding farewell to hosts of
friends. It

turned out that the Korean gentleman was
the

Envoy Extraordinary and Minister
Plenipotentiary

of His Korean Majesty to the Court of Pekin,
with

his A.D.C. and Secretary. I rather regretted
the

forty dollars—but not sufficiently to refund
them.

The anchor being weighed, we all went in

to lunch

—a Captain in the British Army, a Japanese
lady,

the three Korean gentlemen (one of whom
ate

butter by transferring lumps of it to his
mouth on

a knife), Anne of Austria and her Russian
friend,
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horizontal is the only way to defeat the demon
of
sea-sickness.

It was a melancholy voyage. As we got into
open
water the gale increased to one of those
typhoons
that are the curse of the China seas. Waves
broke
over the ship incessantly and flooded her. The
cold
was intense, and everything on board froze.
Towards
midnight the Captain hove to, as the height of
the
seas made it dangerous to drive the vessel into
them.
Unfortunately there was only 300 tons of coal
in
the bunkers, and, so lightly laden, the Haiviun
tossed
upon the waters like a cork.

In the middle of the night a towering sea
smashed
over the forecastle and carried away the port
bower,
an anchor weighing two or three tons. Attached
was ninety fathoms of heavy chain, which tore
through the hawseholes to the bottom of the
Yellow
Sea with a roar that shook the whole ship. Next

wra chinnad a caa that Aachad amaincet tha



48 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

neared Weihaiwei the passengers crept out
of their
cabins looking miserable wrecks, the women
in par
ticular being very woebegone from cold and
sickness.
The pitching had smashed all sorts of things
on
board: amongst others the heavy glass
globes pro
tecting the electric lights had been jerked
from
their fastenings and lay in broken pieces all
over the
saloon and cabins. The ship herself was
coated with
ice six inches thick, which covered decks,
boats, and
rigging. People boarding us at Weihaiwei
asked
if we had come from the North Pole.
In my absence matters connected with the
wireless
had progressed. The cape where the mast
stood
was littered with material of all kinds, and
quite a
number of Chinamen had come to look upon
itasa
regular means of obtaining a livelihood.
Those en
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By this time the Haimun was getting short of
coal,
and I debated whether to buy at Chefoo and
enrich
the local mongers, or to make a voyage to Japan
and
load up direct from the mines. Things were
quiet in
Korea, and I had sucked Seoul dry of news.
Finally
I cabled to Japan for a thousand tons of coal to
be ready, and then we sailed. Poor Miss Osaki
had
been completely knocked up by the stormy
voyage
from Chemulpo, and I left her sick in bed at the
hotel.
She afterwards returned to Japan, as we found
the
work far too rough for a woman, however
plucky.

To Nagasaki was two days’ sail, and by a
special
dispensation of Providence the weather was
fine. It
was curious sailing in the warm sunlight and
soft
spring breezes with masses of ice still clinging
to the
ship. It was not until we entered Nagasaki
harbour,
where the heat was considerable, that the
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signal lamps, and the long line broke in two,
and

manoeuvred into columns that disappeared,
ship by

ship, into the obscurity of the north. I
counted six

teen vessels, all steaming about three knots
an hour.

They were marking time pending an attack
on Port

Arthur, which took place the following
morning.

Arrived at Nagasaki, I had the Haimun

docked

and her bottom scraped clean, and then we
coaled.

Here I bought the Fast and Furious, a
gazolene

launch designed to tend the ship in harbour.
Owing

to the fast tides in Korean waters, and the
great dis

tances which wusually divided shore and
anchorage

at the ports we visited, a boat artificially
propelled

was a convenience with which it was
impossible to

iispense.
I also had the Haimun rigged with a

topmast

for the wireless installation, for which the

chin wrac
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of rotten fish,—in fact a cargo that would have
delighted a village grocer. Like Noah, I took a
little of everything, deeming legitimate all
means of

lowering the coal-bill.

My meeting with the Man Behind was a great
event. I upbraided him for his “expedite
forestry,”
and he reproached me with the coal-bill,
nathless
the fact of a small fortune in passengers to
counter
balance—the result of turning a yacht into a
tramp,
he cuttingly observed. After mutual
recriminations
were over, and we were treading the deck of
our
yacht relating our respective trials, I asked him
if
he’d like an Ichiban. Before he had time to
reply
I shouted to the steward to prepare six Number
Ones. I then collected Vincent, Colquhoun, the
Missionary, and Mr. Mutton, the Chief Officer,
and
we all adjourned to the saloon.

They drank their Ichibans and hailed me as a
discoverer. “What is it?” they asked. “Nectar?”
“It’s a cocktail,” said I. “What's it made of?”

“ Where do you get it ? ” “ Who told you about
it?”

arArA mitAactiAane Anaarltsr Fthvatnrn Ak maAa T anaiAd G f
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to pay your respects in the Wardroom. Here
the

Ichiban having been brought, you drink it up
and

put the glass down with the air of a cow eating
clover for the first time. Whereupon another is
brought, the which having drunk, you say
Good

bye,” and beg that your boat may be called. You
now proceed to the next man of war, repeat the
Ichibans, and so on ad infinitum, or until you’'ve
called upon every ship in the fleet.”

The Ichiban is a concoction of egg and milk,
possessed of highly curative properties, as well
as
being pleasant to the taste. In frosty weather
sailors
find it a valuable protection against cold, and
mothers
of young midshipmen are glad to know that
their
sons take it frequently. Perhaps the mothers
don’t
know that, besides egg and milk, the Ichiban
contains
Brandy, Gin, Creme de Macao, Angostura
Bitters,
and other devices of the Devil.

Whilst at Nagasaki there came a wire from
Wei-
haiwei to say that the topmast had been
erected
—and blown down the same night by a gale.
Mechanically the Man Behind began writing

‘
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quite a sensation—who detailed at length his
ex
periences during the typhoon. He told, with
graphic gestures, how he had been tossed in
and
out of his bunk, and how, three times, he was
sure
he was dead. He ate nothing all the time—at
which
statement somebody asked him “Why?” His
reply
came in reproachful tones, accompanied by a
sweep
of his hands from waist to face, and from
thence
outward with a despairing swoop—*“Because all
make sprout out.”

Next time he felt sick the Commander had
him up
and advised a drink of sea-water. It was a
rough
day, and the water kept breaking over the ship.
We
saw Sing Song standing in the lee of the galley
with
a teacup in his hand snatching at the tops of
waves
as they tore past the rails. One bigger than the
rest came along and jumped aboard, soaking
Sing
Song to the skin and leaving nothing of the cup
but
the handle round his finaer. Whereupon a aood-
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ready. More than one mast was blown down
by

the high winds, and other catastrophes
happened to

the machinery. Meanwhile the Haimun was
busy

patrolling the Korean coast and scouting off
Port

Arthur, Colquhoun being desperately keen
on seeing

a naval action.

But one day there came an end to our

troubles,

and the Man Behind conversed with me at a
distance

of fifty miles by wireless telegraphy. It was
an ecstatic

moment, for the mast reared its slender
head 170

feet in the air, and the engines and electrical
plant

worked like clockwork. Athearn, the land
operator,

said that Brown’s juice from the Haimun
wasn'’t so

good as his own, because the mast on the
ship was

not so high as the pole at Weihaiwei. The
truth of this

statement will be obvious to everybody who
knows that

"juice,” in the American language, means the

AlAaAtni ARl
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We arrived at the eastern entrance to the bay
in
the middle of the night with a considerable
swell
on the water and a rising wind. The Captain
ob
jected to entering the anchorage in the dark,
SO
we slung the Fast and Furious overboard and I
got
ready to go off in her to the Island and
despatch the
telegrams. The little boat pitched heavily in the
water and none of the Chinese crew would go
in
her, which affected the morale of the Japanese
en
gineer. However, he followed when given a
lead,
and finally the ship’s bo’sun hustled an old
Chinaman
in with us. The Fast and Furious was simply a
Japanese sampan with an oil-engine fitted, and
her
long, narrow prow was highly unsuited to a
rough
sea, as we speedily found when clear of the
ship.

The Chinaman immediately covered himself
over
with a blanket, and took no further interest in
the pro

TAT ' 1 . 1 1 ol ' 1
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into the bottom of the boat. By this time the

Japanese engineer in the stern was
chattering like a

monkey, and whenever I moved forward to
cover up

the hatch he yelled at me to sit still. My
weight

further forward would force her head too far
into the

waves, whilst, if the hatch was not covered
quickly;,

we would be swamped.

The Chinaman kept his head hidden in his

blanket

as before, and seemed quite indifferent
whether he

returned to the Haimun or departed to join
the

souls of his ancestors. The awkward part of
the

situation was that if the boat filled she must
sink

like a stone owing to the weight of the
engine.

Then we had only one lifebuoy, and one
bucket with

which to bail. I tried signalling to the
Haimun with

the lantern, but no sooner did I hold it high
enough

to be seen than the wind blew it out.

Finally we got back to the ship none the

TATATVON
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cross winds which sweep down from the hills.
One

adventure none of us will ever forget. At
Chinampo

a retired ship-captain, who did a little piloting
in these

waters, paid us a visit, and we sent him home
late at

night in the Fast and Furious with a bottle of
whisky

in each pocket, and a fair quantity in the usual
place.

There was a tremendous tide racing out of
the
inlet, and a great quantity of drift ice floating
on the
water. If anything went wrong with the engine
of
the boat she would inevitably be swept out to
sea,
and her occupants frozen to death. And if she
collided
with a big lump of ice she would probably be
stove in.

These things we began to realise when the
little boat
did not return so quickly as we expected.

We waited for an hour, but the panting of her
diminutive engines never came. Two hours, and
still
there was no sign of her. We were absolutely
helpless,

foar anv nf tha chin’e hnate wnnld ha miita
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little sister the Fast and Furious, it would be
possible

to tell much more, but with a long campaign
to

describe I must needs confine myself to one
more

incident.

The Haimun had been hovering about Port

Arthur

for nearly three days, watching the entrance
to the

harbour and reporting by wireless, every few
hours,

what was seen. There was reason to believe
that

the Russian Fleet was coming out, and that
Togo

was waiting to smite them hip and thigh—the
very

moment for which The Times had spent its
money.

I was sitting in the Club on the Island

despairedly

endeavouring to work out the strategic
necessities

of Weihaiwei in time of war, and wondering
what

poor Ting had thought about it some ten
years

before. I was in a pleasant room overlooking
the

bay, the room in which the brave, but

Thainl-lAace
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returned to this room and took a large dose of
opium,
which terminated his life.

I was wakened from my reveries of the tragic
scene in 1894 by the hurried entrance of a
China

[ PR IR FRO T T SR Dt [ G UV B R " 1 o

unless you hear from us within three hours mform
Commissioner senior naval officerand Times London
James 'V

DESPATCHED Off Port Arthur.
RECEIVED Weihai'wei, 9 a.m., 6/4/04.
To Fraser.

Quickly I was climbing the steep road that

crosses
the Island, on the way to the wireless station.
After

half an hour of walking and clambering over
rocks

I entered the shed and found the operator
peaceably

lying in a chair, smoking and reading a book,
but

with the telephonic listeners fastened round his
head.

n “«

“ Any news ? I breathlessly inquired.
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horizon, was Port Arthur and that tender
merchant

man the Haimun, surrounded by the shark-
like teeth

of Russian men of war. The sea was like
glass, and

the colour of an Italian lake. Overhead shone
a

bright sun, and the sky was mottled with
fleecy white

clouds that floated peacefully in the blue
depths.

Not a sail was in sight, not a sound to be
heard

except the low music of the wind amid the
countless

wire stays that surrounded the mast.

As I listened there came scratching in my

ears.

“That’s the Japs,” said Athearn, laying his ear
close

to my head, “they’re very busy this
morning.” Then

the instrument became silent. For two hours
we

listened to Japanese, Russian, and German
signals,

and once to the message of a British cruiser,
coming

round the Promontory far out of sight, to the
man of

war in the bay.
T A Diraninnna T~ A i LY +lh At rATiTAR
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and that the Russians, a few days later,
publicly

announced to the Powers that, if they caught
us, we

would be shot as spies. The rights of the
Russians

with regard to the Haimun do not enter into
the

scope of my narrative; all I knew was that the
elements of tragedy lay below the distant
horizon,

and that the minutes of the expiring three
hours

flew quickly.

As twelve o’clock approached Athearn got up
and paced the room uneasily, went across to
the
engine-room, and kept looking up to the
masthead
and across the sea. I remained still, straining
my ears
for the mysterious scratches, the while my
mind was
racked with anxious thoughts.

Just at twelve, when suspense had become
unbear
able, there came a loud rip in my ears. The
operator
heard it from the other end of the room, and
bounded
towards me with the remark, “ That’s Brown.”
He

cettled the licteners nver hic head and arasned
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story of the encounter appeared in The
Times, and is
too well known to need repetition. For my
part I
never want to know such another three
hours.
At this time the Japanese Government had
de
cided to let representatives of the Press join
General
Kuroki’s army in Korea. James’s Pass was in
Tokio,
and we wired to send it to Korea, and to
obtain
substitution of my name for his, he having
decided
to take over the ship and let me go with the
troops.
It had been a great experience establishing
the wire
less, one I vowed never to go through again.
The
Haimun was a pleasanter episode, but the
tumultuous
waters of the China seas are no place for
yachting,
and I pray, if it may ever again be my lot to
run a
despatch boat, that her voyaging may lie in
smoother
latitudes.
So on the 10th of April I bade farewell to









CHAPTER IV

AMONGST THE PHILISTINES

NDED at Chinampo I was encountered on
all

hands by difficulties, the pleasant
problems
upon which the journalist grows fat, and from
which
he derives a highly stimulating form of mental
nourishment. My Pass, duly conveyed from
Tokio
by a brother scrivener, had arrived, and I was
full
of joy to think that I might now proceed into
that
ewigkeit into which the Japanese army had dis-
appeared—until I realised that the Pass, so
long
and anxiously awaited, was made out in the
name
of the Man Behind. What that means in far-
Oriental hands is misfortune beyond the
compre-
hension of readers accustomed to the less
devious
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the name of a beloved colleague who was
unable to

go, and who desired that I might take his
place.

At the end of much weary waiting, and

countless

turnings of my swear-wheel, I left that office
in the

aching frame of mind understood of people
who

depart from the sanctum of a dental
professor with

the knowledge that they must return thither
ere the

light of another day fades. It was not to be. It

was for that man to go whose name
appeared upon

the Pass from Tokio.

And so my horses, my servants, my tents,

my

vessels of brass and of alumin, my tins of
pottage,

my vestments of khaki, my scrolls and
parchments

were to be of no avail, and the girding of my
loins

as naught I Truly it was an occasion for the

application of Western intellect to the
diplomatic

methods of the East. I despatched a telegram

couched in heroic terms to a powerful friend
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times a day. These had to be landed with
speed,

for the Haimun's gossip at Weihaiwei had
whispered

across the waters of the Yellow Sea that events
were pending elsewhere which made it well for
her

to set her stacks a-smoking. Yet to land goods
and chattels at Chinampo was an Herculean
task,

for all things great and small were in the
possession

of the Japanese Government, who help none
save

those of their own choosing.

And here came a happy thought, one bred of
contact with the East, one after the very own
soul
of the Oriental.

The beloved colleague whose name appeared
upon
the Pass must materialise, must present the
luckless
document, must demand of right that the
chosen of
the Mikado’s Government shall obtain full and
ample assistance in time of need. And so it
came
to pass. For the friend, presented by my very
self,
received with compliments and grim

F
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shipping. Swinging round the stern of a huge

transport we came upon the Haimun, and to
our

astonishment found alongside her two great
barges

and a steam pinnace, the derrick and the
donkey

engine hard at work, and a white pony
suspended

in mid-air, in process of being transferred
from the

ship to a barge. It was the last of my four
ponies,

three of which already stood amazed in one
barge,

the other being filled with my heavy
baggage. The

Japanese officer in charge informed us as we
stepped

aboard the Haiviun that all was now ready,
and

that with our permission he would tow the
barges

to the shore. Here was a revelation of what
the

Japanese could do. Whilst we were strolling
along

the river bank, instructions for the landing of
my kit

had been sent by telephone, and instantly
acted upon.
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“ Don’t touch unboiled water,
the
Rooshians ” were called across the water to me
as the
pinnace puffed to the shore. Then the good ship
Haimun, her tall spar festooned with the wires
that
vibrated to the radiations from China ’cross the
sea,
slowly gathered way and steamed down the
river
towards the open sea whence had come the
message
that had called her in such haste. Little I
guessed
then that I should never see her again, and that
the
journalistic triumphs, which I hoped to be mine
through her agency, were to be restricted by
the
inexorable decree of Tokio.

With the exception of War Correspondents,
Heaven
helps all who help themselves. Chinampo was
chock-
full of Japanese soldiers, sailors, officials,
geisha-girls,
none of whom would make room for a white
man,
much less a newspaper man, who in Japan
ranks

ThalAawr a marchant wrha in Fiirn i nrarmadad in

Keep clear of
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I sighted a house, respectable, clean, the

windows

boarded over, the door padlocked, a dwelling
pos

sessed of a general air of being closed to the
world.

But a tell-tale smoke issued from somewhere
be

hind. I knocked gently, then with some
insistence,

finally with Anglo-Saxon vigour, which
brought a

Chinaman trotting out from the side. It was
the

abode of the Chinese Consul. At sight of a
white

man minus uniform the door was opened,
and I

made the acquaintance of Mr. Hu, the
Secretary

to the Consul, who “ I re—gret too sa—ay iss

absen from his houwse.” Mr. Hu fell a speedy

victim to a compliment on the quality of his
English,

which had been acquired at the Tientsin
University.

I took tea with him, smoked an ancient cigar
from

which the virulence had long since departed,
heard

his personal history and his opinions on
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no need to marvel that, in his eyes, our ways
are
strange beyond words.

A shelter over my head contented me for that
night, and having seen to the bestowal of my
horses
and goods, I was free to take my ease. My
landlord
watched me lie upon the broad ledge that is the
Chinese equivalent for a bedstead, sucking my
pipe
and sipping his tea, reading bygone news in a
two-
months-old paper, until I blew out my candle
and
entered into a land of valleys, and mountains,
and
streams, and roads, where transport trains
trailed
their weary elongated bodies around the
shoulders of
the hills, where the passes echoed the booming
of big
guns, where the crackling of musketry ran up
and
down the slopes, where the batteries rattled
over deep
rutted roads, and cavalry went by with jingle of
bit
and clank of hanging sword.

Next morning I dressed myself as if for a
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saddler whose obtuseness exceeded all that
I had

ever experienced. Korean ponies stand ten
hands

high and measure round the waist about the
same

as a healthy lamb. My ponies were all
fourteen

handers with barrels like Clydesdale prize-
winners.

Yet the Korean insisted that I should buy
some

ready-made pack-saddles built for the native
product!

That alone was sufficient to rouse anger, but
it

made me speechless to realise that my own
en

tourage, because I was in a hurry to procure
them,

thought me illogical for not buying the
saddles that

offered.

Finally I obtained saddles constructed for

bullocks,

and having paid the price—war price—I
retired to

my heathen abode in sadness, to wonder if
the little

graven image that looked down upon me
from a

hatincallad nirha had any  infllhanrcra  in
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if a passing thought could produce so quick a

return.

That night I slept at peace with the world,

having

sent word to my following that to-morrow we

would

march to Ping-yang, the second city in Korea.
Least of my troubles in the morning was the

pro

curing of a passport authorising me to proceed

to

Ping-yang. Soul-vexing began with the

application

of the pack-saddles to the ponies, and the loads

to

the pack-saddles. My retinue consisted of

Japanese

interpreter, Japanese cook, Chinese groom, and

two

Korean persons engaged under the impression

that

the care of horses had been their only business

in

life. One Korean, at the first blush,

demonstrated

his utter inability to understand the simplest

matter

in connection with a horse. My interpreter, con

temptuous of everything Korean, said Koreans

did

not understand animals, and forthwith
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greatest contempt for him and never spoke
except to

give peremptory orders.

My ponies numbered four, one to ride and

three

to carry packs. My first discovery was that
each

and every man and horse of my train knew
nothing

about packing. So I did a Napoleonic thing. I
split

my baggage in two, one lot to be carried on
the three

ponies, and the other to go by boat to Ping-
yang.

Then we loaded up and made a start,
everything

looking decidedly top-heavy and askew
despite girth

ing, tightening, and balancing to the last
degree of

intricacy. Even so much result would never
have

been obtained blit for the aid of a good-
natured

crowd, who thought it all the fun in the
world to

watch and criticise. Down the street, fetlock-
deep

in mud, my cavalcade proceeded. One
hundred
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Twelve miles we covered that day, winding
round
about the shoulders of hills wooded, scarred,
and
precipitous. Sometimes we obtained glimpses
of the
Taitong River, again we saw segments of sea in
the
far distance, and beyond, in every direction,
great
purple jagged mountains that looked as if they
might
tumble into the valleys and crush the landscape
out
of all semblance. The road was a mere bridle-
path,
frequently knee-deep in mud, cut up, melted
away,
indescribably rotten in places. Men and horses
floundered about hopelessly when we came to a
point
where a stream crossed the path. Such places
there
was no avoiding, no circumnavigating. Here
and
there the Japanese pioneers had built rough
bridges
or laid down brushwood to stiffen the soft
surface,
but weeks having gone by since the troops had
passed,
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slippery rock to try the strength of men and
the
surefootedness of horses.
Towards dusk we came to a hamlet of half

a dozen
houses. These in Korea are mud-built,
thatched with

straw, and boast a little verandah behind and
in front.

In shape they are rectangular, usually having
the

kitchen at one end and two rooms beyond.
The

kitchen part has a hole underneath a
platform, on

which cooking-pots stand. In that hole is the
fire,

and the outlet for smoke and heat is a long
passage

underneath the living-rooms and a chimney
in the

further wall, The result is that every piece of
firewood

used for cooking or warming benefits not
only the

kitchen, but all other parts of the house. The
value

of a warm sleeping-place in a country where
the

temperature in winter frequently drops
below zero
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unduly deranging the mental faculties. The
night

was cold, and the floor of the room delightfully
warm, its temperature amply compensating for
its

hardness. When I was about to turn in for the
night my boy produced a large tin, which he
shook

violently all around my improvised couch. I
asked

for an explanation. The reply came : “ Korea
man

carry plenty jump beast. Sleep Korea house
catch

plenty. This medicine make all die!” During the
night I slept to a chorus of snores and snorts,
which

came from the adjoining room occupied by my
servants, the coolies, and the housefolk. They
were an uneasy crowd, dreaming of their sins
and

cursing their enemies incessantly. I was not
sorry

to lose consciousness of their presence, and of
the

ever-present possibility that my outworks of
medicine

might not prove sufficient protection against
attack

by the battalions of the many-footed that
garrison
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stimulated them into wakefulness and
remembrance

of duty. They crawled out shivering and
yawning

in a manner painfully European, and
suggestive of

the common origin of man, heathen and
Christian.

They showed alacrity at the call for chow,
dropping

their tasks as readily as a British workman
does

his tools on the stroke of six. By seven,
coolies,

horses, and men were on their way, and I
was at

leisure to climb a hill and survey the
surrounding

country. With the reins hitched over a bush
my

pony set himself greedily to devour the
succulent

dried grass that flourished wherever rice
fields did

not occupy the ground.

Vistas of hills beyond hills stretched in

every

direction. Here and there loomed mountains,
from

the crevasses and recesses of which the
snow had
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Ping-yang, accomplishing four-and-twenty
miles

over roads somewhat less difficult of
negotiation

than those of the previous day. Towards
evening

we fell in with an American newspaper man
bound

for the front like myself. Our servants joined
forces,

and we encamped at a large village, which
boasted

a few houses with roofs tiled in Chinese
fashion.

One of these we occupied, and found it free of
carnivora, but devoid of the comforting warm
floor

of more humble abodes. There arose in one’s
mind

the question as to whether it were better to be
cold

and lonely, or to be warm and harbour the
denizens

of the hearth. Next morning I left early and
cantered into Ping-yang, leaving my packs to
follow.

At Ping-yang there was a lot to do. I had to
encounter Japanese officialdom afresh in order
to



CHAPTER V

A DASH THROUGH KOREA

PS—YANG is encircled by an old-fashioned

wall, the mere sight of which throws

one’s

mind back into the days when the Israelites
invaded

Palestine and found the Philistines dispute
every step

of their way. From such walls the Gideonites,
the

Amalekites, and the Jebusites, with bows
and slings,

must have resisted the assaults of the hosts
of Israel.

The walls of Ping-yang are high and
formidable-

looking, pierced and battlemented, crossing
ridge

and field and stream in rigid straight lines.
Here

and there they are broken, but not
sufficiently to

dispel the impression that they must have
been
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the strange old walls as jewels do a ring. The
doors
in these days stand wide open for all to come
and go. But such doors! The wood is old and
heavy and worm-eaten. The iron nails which
stud
them stand out alone from the broken
framework;
many are missing. And the hinges and locks,
the
bars and bolts, they are of another age, the
work of
a people with a forgotten past, living in a
miserable
downtrodden present, whose future—ah !
Japan the
virile has stepped in, and who shall say what
may be
the future of Korea?

My pony walks cautiously over the rough
stones
that pave the gateway, and snorts at the debris
obstructing his steps, doubtless wondering in
his
equine brain why all paths are not smooth and
easy
to the tread. But he has not been in Korea long.
Once more in the sunlight, for the narrow low
entrance is quite a tunnel, I see fields before
me
instead of a city, country instead of houses.

NxrAar A
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The mountains and hills and rivers are
beautiful, the

towns dirty and sordid. The soil produces
the finest

rice in all the East, but eaten in a Korean
house

rice becomes an abomination. Women all the
world

over are considered the supreme triumph of
the

Creator, but in Korea they may not go
uncovered

lest man at the sight suffer in his digestion.

I crossed the fields by a path—street or

road there

was none—and entered the populated area
of the

city. Under foot the way resembled the bed
of

some rock-strewn stream. Stones were
everywhere,

and between every stone were dirty puddles.
In the

middle of every alley was an open drain
wherein

lay stagnant the sewage and filth of the
neighbouring

houses, waiting for rain to carry it away—or
simply

disperse it, according to the gradient on
which the
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Korean to connect him with Asia, as we
understand

its peoples. His colour is light as compared
with all

other Asiatics, and he lacks the deference
towards

the white man which is associated in our minds
with

all Eastern peoples—except the Japanese. Why
the

Korean wears so strange a headgear, it is
impossible

to find out. Nobody in Korea knows, and
nobody

outside Korea would be capable of conceiving
any

thing so unpractical, so useless, so fantastic. It
is

these latter characteristics of Korean
habiliments

that awaken one’s compassion. Laughable as
are

the fashions in Korea, it is painful to see a well-
built,

good-looking, and far from unintelligent race so
un

conscious of the progression of the rest of the
world

that it retains things which are ridiculous in
them

selves, and, what is more serious, things that
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flag. Amidst the dirt and squalor, the
indolence and

apathy, which tire city wall encircles, there is
one

bright spot, one touch of colour. Nestling
within

trees upon a slope behind the town lies a
cluster

of houses. Each is surrounded by its garden,
and

boasts a vivid green patch of grass. Here are
glass

windows and lace curtains, verandah and
chimneys,

doormats, yet clean-swept paths. One
bungalow is

a school, another a hospital, the others
dwelling

houses. And over against them on the
opposite

slope stands a little church, architecturally
plain,

perhaps, but homelike to the eye. Anon there
comes

from the tiny belfry a gentle clangour, a
cheerful,

hopeful, confident call to the inhabitants of
the city

o forsake their false gods.

They make good Christians, do the

Koreans.

Their own religion has small hold upon them.



A DASH THROUGH KOREA 83

holder of office everything that affords more
than
a bare subsistence. So Christianity, which makes
light of earthly troubles in comparison with
eternal
happiness, which provides a sympathetic Ruler,
which
magnifies justice tempered with mercy, finds in
the
Korean a ready and sincere convert. Missionary
enterprise in the East usually does not arouse,
for
a variety of reasons, the sympathy of educated
travellers. Yet in Korea it would seem as if the
soil
were suitable, and assuredly the results attained
by the
little band of American workers justify their
existence.

A brief stay in the hospitable house of Dr.
Moffett,
whose deep sympathy and tactful dealings with
the
Koreans have aroused their warm regard, and I
leave
Ping-yang, possessed of the hieroglyphic
passport
which authorises me to proceed to the front.
Seven
other correspondents in great haste have left
before
me, for rumour is busv to the effect that the
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Alternately trotting, walking, and leading

my

pony, I made good way during the first day,
and

calculated upon having gained upon the
others by

at least fifteen miles in consequence of the
superiority

of my mount and absence of extra weight. I
reached

Anju, forty-two miles from Ping-yang, in the
evening,

unsaddled in the first compound that offered
cover

to a horse, and dumped my saddle in the
house with

out opposition from the occupier. My pony
was

tired, but not exhausted. He went at his feed
like

a glutton, and having cleaned his box and
munched

a little straw, lay down with a grunt and went
to

sleep. I invaded the kitchen of the house,
whereat

the females fled, and soon brewed myself a
cup of

tea. The housemaster produced a bowl of
rice, part

of which I ate, carefully avoiding trimmings.
Then
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Korean village blacksmith. This disciple of
Vulcan
could never have realised the dignity of his
profes
sion, else he would have exerted his brawny
muscles
with more vigour to aid a distressed traveller.
He
leisurely went through his stock of shoes to find
that
none were big enough. So he intimated that the
job was impossible. Whereupon I intimated that
he was no blacksmith, a taunt that had no effect.
I bethought me then of my pocket and drew
forth
a large new silver yen that sparkled brightly in
the
sunlight. Thereafter, there was no lack of
willing
ness, only a methodless perfunctory procedure
that
would have driven Longfellow’s worthy into a
lunatic
asylum.

Finally the shoes were prepared, for, as well
as the
one cast, the others were only waiting a suitable
moment to cease performing their functions.
The
Korean horseshoe consists of a plate a little
thicker

than tin nerfarated hv eicht hnlee The <chne
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loads, would never be able to climb up and
down
the steep passes which every road crosses at
frequent
intervals. The shoes ready, my sturdy little
horse
is subjected to the indignity of being thrown.
His head is pulled round with a rope until it
lies
along his flank, then a foot is lifted, then a
rope
passed behind a leg so that he cannot step
backward.
A push completes the series of insults, and
down
he goes and rolls over on his back. All four
legs
are roped together, and a great stake passed
between
to steady him. Finally his head is sat upon by
the
weightiest of the onlookers, and then the
shoeing
proceeds.

The delay cost me four precious hours, and
my
horse a nervous shock, which he did not
easily shake
off. Instead of sixty miles that day we were
able
to make only forty-three, but the shorter
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in front there were still two more—countrymen
both,
which was some excuse for not overhauling
them.

My American friend was accompanied by a
very
fine pack-train, which possessed the
magnificent
qualification of always being “up.” It consisted
of six very large wooden boxes that travelled
mysteriously in pairs. On close inspection there
might be found wobbling under each couple of
boxes
four very thin, baby-hoofed legs, and
protruding in
front a shaggy head that might belong to a
Scotch
terrier or a diminutive Shetland pony. These
animals were Korean pack-horses, capable of
travel
ling thirty-five miles a day with 200 lbs. apiece
on
their backs. This unnatural ability is
attributable
either to the boiled beans upon which they are
ex
clusively fed, or to the artificial stimulation of
the
nervous centres by heavy loads that irritate the
saddle sores invariably afflicting these little
beasts.
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forming an inner ring, grown-ups of all ages
the

outer.

We began our repast with soup, and then

went on

to sausages. The smell proclaimed them
meat, but

it puzzled the Koreans desperately to know
what

kind, and what part, of an animal furnished
these

savoury morsels. My American friend
possesses a

very beautiful set of false teeth which he
used upon

the sausages with great effect. Whilst he was

slogging away a very old, toothless woman
pushed

through the crowd to have a good look at us.
She

was peering closely with her bleary eyes into
my

friend’s face, when he stopped eating and,
dislodging

his teeth, suddenly shot them out of his
mouth,

poised on the tip of his tongue. All the little

children ran away screaming to their
mothers, whilst

the men turned and walked slowly, but
surely, in the
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The old lady stood there stiffer than Lot’s
wife
until we mounted and rode away, watched—
from
cover—by the whole populace. If daily papers
were
published in Korea, we would have looked at
the
Deaths in the next morning’s issues and
discovered
her name, for no human being could be so
astounded
and remain alive.

That evening we ran into the transport of the
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CHAPTER VI

LIFE AT WIJU

IND Wiju there is a lofty range of

mountains. Ere one may look upon the

valley of the Yalu this range must be
approached

from the south through a labyrinth of low
hills that

form ravines and gorges of great beauty. In
one of

these I came upon the rear of the Japanese
army.

A little spot of emerald amid towering
brown rocks

suddenly arrests the eye, inured though one
may

have become to the manifold charms of the
way.
The little grassy plain is crossed by a
shallow,

sparkling stream that twists here and there
as if

loth to leave so sweet a spot. Here enter
three

roads, one from Wiju, straight north, the
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Conspicuous was a long pontoon train that
rumbled deeply as the great blue-bottomed,
white-
painted sections were slowly carted along the
stony
road. In one corner was parked the artillery of
a
division, six-and-thirty guns and nigh fifty
caissons,
arranged in rows as neatly as if Euclid himself
had
seen to their apportionment. Passing backward
to
some depot in rear came the transport carts of
the
army, both horse and hand. I stood aside to let
them go by, counting the number until my
arith
metic failed me. They rattled by in hundreds,
nay,
thousands, until I thought they would never
end.

When they had gone the head of the howitzer
brigade appeared, and the short, thickset guns
with

their tarpaulin hoods crunched harshly along
the

rough road. Riding along I passed a telegraph
company with their string of carts laden with
long

yellow poles and drums of wire. There was also

~an
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quicken the imagination. Iron pontoons,
broad

mouthed howitzers, slender telegraph poles—
what of

that? These things mean war; the men that

handle them are soldiers no less than the
spearmen

and bowmen that fought and died on Flodden
Field.

Weapons come and go, but the spirit remains
un

changed. The anger of individuals, that led to
war

in olden times, is little removed from the
wrath of

nations that, to-day, leads to declarations of
hostility.

Taunt a church-going Englishman with the
North

Sea incident and he will bare his teeth as
readily as

the Japanese who is reminded of the
retrocession of

Port Arthur. The honour of a nation is as
tangible

as the honour of an individual. When it comes
to

pass that a nation will tolerate insult, alas for
the

individuals of that nation—they will have
become

advocates of Peace—at any price.
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teams are breasting the slope, and the
encouraging

shouts of the drivers echo back and forward.
Our

horses cock their ears to the loud neigh of a
charger

cropping the grass high up among the trees.
Flash

ing here and there are great wood insects of
mar

vellous iridescent hue, buzzing like alarum-
clocks as

they dart from tree to tree. Broad-winged
butter

flies, yellow with black bars, peacock-blue with
ebon

spots, brown with yellow veins, some snow
white,

flutter hither and thither.

And whilst the senses are held in thrall by the
scents and sounds and colours there bursts
upon the
vision the slumbering valley of the Yalu.

Far away through the hot tremulous air
gleams
the river ; and beyond it lie the hills containing
the
Russian army. Eagerly we scan the distant
scene,
seeking some sign of the enemy. But the most
powerful glasses fail to reveal movement or
indica
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sixteen souls in the course of a few days. Our

lodgings were primitive in the extreme, one
of the

troubles being to choose between occupying
the

dwelling-houses or roughing it in the stables.
The

houses were warm but lively; the stables cold
but

airy.

Personally I have always found the night

air

insalubrious in the neighbourhood of houses,
though

pleasant enough when a roof has been out of
the

question. I chose a house to live in, trusting
to

“medicine" and to a hide that the tsetse of
Africa

or the tiger-like anophele of the Indian terai
has

never yet punctured, for immunity from
attacks of

the garrison. An American correspondent
took the

dining-room of my house, I occupied the best
bed

room, and, jointly, we appropriated the
kitchen.

Drawing-rooms, boudoirs, libraries, etc.,

_———— e m 2 A a1 o
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half the purchase money was not to be paid
until
we had eaten twelve. The bargain concluded,
our
boys took over charge of the little swine, and
pro
ceeded to fatten them by tying them to the
bars
of the breakfast-room, and so preventing their
anti
fat gyrations.

When six had been so treated, and the
number
running round the mother was appreciably
less,
a deputation from the other correspondents
came
to say that the noise from our house was
causing
a mutiny among the servants, and would we
please
fatten our little pigs some other way. We
pretended
not to understand what the deputation said, a
plausible enough excuse, for the skirling of the
Six
captives made verbal communications nearly
im
possible. Soon afterwards, however, the owner
of
the sow came and begged us to release the

T2l _
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taken to see certain carefully selected
portions of the

Japanese lines, but that which I most wished
to see,

the positions of the artillery, was not
revealed to us.

We were very keen to know at what point it
was con

templated to cross the river and attack the
formid

able defences of the Russians. The
disposition of

the howitzers would be a sure indication of
this, and

I was therefore very anxious to know what
had

become of them. What we had seen was
suggestive,

and I made up my mind where to look if
opportunity

offered.

Twice within the next few days I rode in a

certain

direction, once on the road, and the other
time across

country. On each occasion, however, the
watchful

sentries ordered me back. But a lucky
chance gave

me my wish.

Strolling round the camp one evening I
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galloping in the desired direction, and,
cantering close
behind, I took good care he did not head
backward.
In my shirt-sleeves, and without saddle or
bridle,
it was obvious that I was a bond fide catcher of
the
loose animal, and when the pair of us dashed
down
the road the sentry turned out the guard, not
to stop
me, but to catch the runaway.

But the guard scattered like chaff before us,
and
the excited pony tore along the road straight
for the
river bank. There was a tremendous shouting
from
the rear. In front was a camp, and about 200
soldiers turned out to see the fun. They formed
up
across the road, but the pony put his head
down and
his heels up, and with a squeal, cleared the
bank
and went off at right angles. I was after him
quick
enough, and soon had him going for the river
again.
Eventually we got through everything, and I
saw

P
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sentry, particularly when he has orders to be
on the

alert, when I believe he'd shoot the Mikado
if His

Majesty weren’t quick with the password. I
was

riding over to camp from Headquarters one
night

with another correspondent—he wearing his
arm

band, but I without mine owing to the
exigency

of the wash-tub. On the way there was a
bridge

to cross, and just as our horses were about
to step

upon it there came a shout, and several dark
figures

emerged from under the arches on the other
side.

We were prompt to halt.

A shadow remained on each side of the

bridge,

whilst a third came towards us with great
caution,

stepping like a pugilist looking for an
opening.

There was a moon, and as the figure
advanced we

:ould see it was a long-coated sentry holding
his
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So I bore it, and said, with murder in my
heart,
“ Shimbun !—LONDON TIMES SHIMBUN !! "’
These are magic words to the Japanese
soldier,
and at once my pony’s hoofs were thundering
across
the wooden bridge in pursuit of my companion.
The name of the journal which I represented
is
a household word in Japan, doubtless owing to
its
chronic excellence. But it was a long time
before
I understood why so many of the soldiers who
spelt
the letters on my arm-band “Ti-mess Lon-ton"
should ask me if I was the Editor, and when I
replied
in the negative should cease to take any further
interest in me. Mentioning the matter to a
Japanese



CHAPTER VII

PRELIMINARIES AT THE YALU

HE conformation of the bed of the Yalu in

many respects simplifies the transit of
the
actual river. There is no broad, deep current,
the
bridging of which, in face of an enemy, would
be
next door to an impossibility. Yet the
numerous
streams by which the bed is intersected
multiply
minor difficulties in an infinite manner.
Roughly
speaking, the bed of the river between Wiju
and
Chulienching, the points at which the
Mandarin Road
crosses, is occupied by two long low islands,
Chong
Kiangdai and Kintei, which have the effect of
splitting
the river into three streams. The stream on
100
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atcs in a rocky promontory known as Tiger
Hill,
which juts into the river bed and reduces its
breadth
from two miles to one. Above Tiger Hill the
river
bed again expands and is occupied by islands
similar
in character to those below.

The ground on the right bank of the river
differs
entirely from that on the left. A very low ridge
flanks
the left bank, no point exceeding two hundred
feet in
height. Parallel ridges, slightly higher, occupy
the
immediate rear, followed by a plain, and then
are
encountered the mountains which are
characteristic
of the interior of Korea. The right bank,
however,
is practically formed by mountains, the lower
slopes
and ridges of which rise almost straight from
the
river bed. The Russian side of the river,
therefore,
offered facilities for defence which suggest
com
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manner. They built most extensive earthworks
over

a front of thirteen miles and accumulated a
great

quantity of supplies in their immediate rear.
And

General Kuropatkin, in the midst of the
Herculean

task of setting the Russian military house in
order,

found time, on 25th April, to visit
Chulienching and

inspect the positions taken up.

What, then, were those positions, and in

what

manner were they protected from attack ?

To the immediate left of Chulienching

stands a

conical hill some two hundred and fifty feet
high, the

outpost of a spur that runs down to the river
bed

from the mountains in rear. From the valleys
behind

the Russians constructed a road running
along the

ridge of the spur and terminating on Conical
Hill.

Upon the ridge they placed two batteries of
artillery,

eight guns on Conical Hill, and four at each of
two
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being plainly discernible with glasses from the
Korean
bank. Inspecting the emplacements after the
Russian
retirement, it was noticeable that no pains had
been
taken to protect the gunners, the low walls
flanking
the guns being of little value as shelter from
opposing
fire.
On every hill and eminence facing the river
along
the Russian front, Chinese labourers had been
en
gaged for weeks in constructing earthworks and
trenches for riflemen. A prodigious amount of
energy was expended upon those preparations,
with
a result rather pitiful to behold for those of us
who
had seen in South Africa what experience had
taught
was the trenching essential for protection from
high-
angle artillery fire. Nor had any attempt been
made
to conceal the trenches, each one of which could
be
plainly seen from the Japanese side of the river.
A study of the preliminary movements of the

Tananaca armsr malrac it nrattsr nlaar that thaxr
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ment to Yongampo, forty miles down the
river,

the division itself being spread out between
Wiju

and a creek twenty miles below. The Guards

occupied the town of Wiju, and the Twelfth
the

country between it and Sucochin, six miles
above.

Altogether, then, from the flanking party on
the far

right to Yongampo at the mouth of the river,
the

Japanese were responsible for a front of

eighty

miles.

Two features of these dispositions were

significant.

The fact that the 12th Division, the one
composed

of hill-men and furnished with mountain
artillery,

was placed near Sucochin, the scene of the
crossing

of the Yalu in 1894, suggests that it was
designed

weeks before, perhaps months, to operate in
the

wildly broken ground lying between the Ai
and

Yalu rivers. Then the distribution of the 2nd
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to people acquainted with the history of the
cam
paign of ten years ago.

By April 25th the Japanese plans were
complete.
Painstaking yet daring reconnoitring had
revealed
every fordable place in the nearer streams,
every
point of which advantage might be taken. An
alert
and carefully organised intelligence
department had
discovered the exact disposition of the enemy’s
forces. Gun positions were  selected,
concentration
movements set afoot, and it now only remained
for
men and batteries to take up the positions
assigned
to them. Many of those places, however, had
yet
to be won. That they were wrested from the
enemy
so easily is extraordinary; why the Russians
per
mitted the Japanese to occupy the key to their
position is inexplicable; why, indeed, the
Russians
themselves did not fortify and occupy in force
Tiger



106 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

men engaged. Cases of individual bravery
were
numerous, many swimming the icy streams in
the
darkness, several losing their lives by
drowning.
Once in possession of the islands and free
from
rifle fire, the building of bridges at night
became
a comparatively simple task. Eventually no
fewer
than ten bridges were built, several screened
from
the enemy’s sight by trees, but two, at least,
visible.
Curiously enough the Russians made no
serious
attempt to destroy these bridges, though on
several
occasions they subjected them to shrapnel
fire.

So far the Japanese had given no definite
indica
tion of their plans to the Russians. The
apparently
desultory bridge-building in the
neighbourhood of
Wiju had been interpreted by the enemy as a
blind
to cover movements elsewhere. Down the
river
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the hilltops around Wiju—it was a feature of
the

Russian front that every point of vantage was
occu

pied during the day by groups of soldiers
enjoying

the sun and the view. In fact, all around Wiju
was quiescent, whilst lower down the river all
was

life and movement, symptoms, according to
Russian

simplicity, of military activity.

On 29th April, however, it appeared as if the
Russians began to suspect something. They
evacu
ated the island adjoining Chulienching, after
setting
fire to many of the houses which occupied it,
in
cluding the headquarters of the Russian
Timber
Concession Company. Their outposts on Tiger
Hill were reinforced by a battalion of infantry,
two squadrons of Cossacks, and several guns.
As
these in comparatively close order crossed the
sandy stretches which divide Chulienching
from
Tiger Hill they offered a tempting mark to the
Japanese artillery, but in adherence to the plan
of
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to bo overburdened with pontoons. Days
before

the sight of pontoon trains far below Wiju
had

assured the Russians that a crossing was to
be

attempted down the river. But now there
appeared

streaming towards the river bank at
Sucochin a long

string of pack-horses bearing the white-
painted iron

compartments that indicate a bridge of boats
in

posse. No sooner had the head of the train
reached

the water than the pontoons were hurriedly
put to

gether, launched, and manned by parties of
soldiers

who vigorously paddled for the opposite
bank.

A Russian outpost saluted them with a

volley,

which brought into action a Japanese battery
cover-

ng the crossing. The Russians fled without
further

ado, and the ferrying party landed on the
island,

which they traversed quickly, and then

£ -3 11 -
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they extended to the north and then wheeled
left
and advanced to their bivouac for the night.
Their
position consisted of a line some three miles
long
lying at right angles to the river and facing
south
west.

In the neighbourhood of Wiju matters were
fast
coming to a head. The Russian reinforcements
for Tiger Hill commenced to make their
presence
felt by long range rifle fire on the Japanese on
the
island of Oseki, whilst their artillery interested
itself
in the bridge-building. The rifle fire directed
from
Oseki suddenly increased (greatly and,
searching the
scene with my glasses, I was astonished to
observe
about three companies of Russian infantry
clamber
ing upon the face of the precipitous bluffs east
of
Tiger Hill neck. They were evidently trying to
reach
points from which they could fire upon the
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there was no escape save but by slow and
laborious

climbing.

The moment was one of consuming

interest. I

lay opposite Tiger Hill on a high knoll
overlooking

the river, and so commanded a perfect view
of the

situation. Two hundred yards to my left,
under

shadow of the walls of Wiju Castle, the guns
of a

battery were ranged, their muzzles just
showing over

a bank of carefully turfed earth. Under the
walls

the gunners were grouped. Three hundred
yards

to my right was another battery also in
action, the

gun crews lying handy in rear. The increased

volume of fire from the opposite hills had
attracted

the attention of the officers, and through
telescopes

they were eagerly watching the movements
of the

Russian riflemen. They had applied for
permission

to open upon the enemy, and were anxiously
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visible. The shrieking shrapnel could not be
heard,
but it had the effect of a thunderbolt upon the
un
suspecting Russians. They scattered wildly.
Again
the guns spoke, and again, and again. They
were
aimed with deadly accuracy; every shot took
toll of
the scrambling figures on the distant slopes.
Then
the battery on my right joined in the attack
and
swept the unfortunate Russians with a storm
of
scathing lead.

The attack had commenced and developed
in a
matter of seconds. Whilst the echoes of the
open
ing guns were still rolling in the distance the
Russian
artillery came into action, the guns from
Conical Hill
pouring a heavy fire upon the battery on my
left,
those from Tiger Hill responding to the
battery on
the right. The gunners at Wiju retired for
shelter
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Yalu. Two things were essential to their plans
—one,

the possession of Tiger Hill and its
approaches; the

other, the rendering ineffective of the
Russian gun

position at Chulienching. The first of these
was

provided for by the landing of the 12th
Division

at a point whence, during the ensuing day,
they in

evitably must drive the slender force in
occupation

from the position requisite to the
contemplated

movements. The second essential was dealt
with in

a bold yet astute manner, which argues a
perfect

knowledge of the Russian facilities for
inaugurating

a counter attack, and at the same time
proves that

the time spent upon the study of gunnery by
the

Japanese officers had not been wasted.
Batteries of

howitzers and field guns, during the night,
crossed by

one of the bridges and occupied a position on
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which they tied branches, by uprooting bushes

and

replanting them, by adding leafy boughs to

gaps,

simulating nature so artfully that at a distance

the

difference was indistinguishable. Behind this

screen

their guns were emplaced in deep pits from

which

only the muzzles projected. Elaborate

protective

casemates were constructed for the gunners

to enable

them to work with a minimum of exposure.
Before proceeding with the narrative of the

opera

tions it is necessary to consider what the

Japanese

position was on the night of 29th April. A

whole

division was separated from the main body by

a

broad river, spanned by a slender bridge

which an

enterprising enemy might demolish with a

single

blow. A large number of guns were isolated in

exactly the same manner. Both were liable to

be

cut off by the enemy. The question arises, did

the
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other batteries covered the point where the
12th

Division had crossed. Two divisions were
massed

at Wiju ready to be employed to meet any
emer

gency. Under no circumstances could the
guns on

the island have been captured, for they were
separated

from the Russians by the main stream of the
river,

which all night through was strongly
guarded. Any

attempt by the Russians to cross in the night
would

have been instantly foiled by the throwing of
in

fantry upon the point attacked. In daylight
the

covering guns, and the isolated guns
themselves,

made any attack impossible. So far as the
12th

Division was concerned, the mountains in
front made

a night attack impracticable. Any
demonstration

on the part of the Russians in the early
morning



CHAPTER VIII

THE BATTLE OF THE YALU

HE problem which the Japanese army
had to

solve was no insignificant one, nor was it
a
problem in which a few simple factors
combined to
form an obstacle merely more or less hard to
sur-
mount. Beyond the tactical and strategetical
neces-
sity to effect a crossing of the Yalu, there lay
the
imperative political need of achieving the
desired
object in such a manner as would inspire all
Japan
with faith in her troops, and all the world with
con-
fidence that Japan had not appealed to the
arbitra-
ment of arms without a perfect consciousness
that
her comprehension of the science of war
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arisen, to appeal to the outside world for
financial

accommodation. Not the least part of General

Kuroki’s task was the duty of demonstrating
to the

ally of Japan, and to that other country allied
in

sentiment if not in name, that his troops, and,
above

all, the military methods of his army were
such as

to justify Great Britain in her belief in the
value of

Japan as an ally, and to convince the United
States

that if necessity arose Japan was worthy of
support.

How General Kuroki and his staff performed
that

duty is now known to the world. And in what

degree the Japanese victory was due to good
fortune,

and in what degree to sheer superiority in
military

science, the reader can decide for himself.

All observers, friendly and otherwise, of

Japanese

emancipation from mediaevalism, have
agreed that in

two important respects Japan, from a military
point
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the equal, if not the superior, of any in the
world;

her arms were absolutely modern, her methods
based

upon the very latest experience in war. But it
re

mained to be seen if Japan was capable of
applying

what she had so speedily acquired to the
desperate

exigency of the battlefield.

At daybreak on the morning of April 30th the
scene viewed from the top of a hill behind Wiju
formed a strange contrast. At our feet the
valley
and every depression were alive with men and
horses.

Transport trains, strings of ammunition
wagons,

ambulance carts, all the paraphernalia of a
marching

army were huddled up into a space which the
eye

could cover at a glance, and yet so near that
every

figure, every movement, almost the expression
on

the faces, might be discerned. The very voices
could

be distinguished. The whinnying of many
horses
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is divided sparkled in the brilliant sunshine as
they
meandered along the yellow, green-dotted
plain of
the great valley. Beyond, in endless vista,
were
piled up the purple mountains of Manchuria,
scarred
and serrated in the heights, wooded in the
ravines,
softly clad in dull green where the nearer
hills
sloped towards the river bed. And over all
was
spread a sky which Italy might envy.
Exquisitely
peaceful though the Manchurian landscape
appeared,
it was impossible to forget that human
endeavour
was afoot within it intent upon the spilling of
blood,
hungry for the victory that must bring
disillusion
ment and awakening to a great nation.

With the advance of day the obscurity
which
earlier had shrouded the lower slopes of the
Man
churian Mountains disappeared, and soon it
became
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projecting spurs, but always ascending
towards the
summits of the main ridges. Almost every yard
of
it was occupied by strings of soldiers toiling
under
their burthen of accoutrements and
ammunition, but
ever mounting upward.

Suddenly from somewhere opposite came
the
boom of a gun. It was followed quickly by
another.
Then could be seen, sharp against the dark
mountain-side, two little white expanding
clouds.
And then came the detonations of the
exploding
shrapnel. From the Japanese battery
occupying the
ridge immediately in front came quick harsh
cries,
there was a scramble of men to the guns, a
succes
sion of streaming yellow flames, and then the
loud
roar of cannon reverberated through the
valley.
The Russians had opened fire from Tiger Hill
neck
upon a party of the Twelfth; the Japanese
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fire. The advance parties of the 12th Division
had

by this time come into contact with the
Russian

scouts, and the sound of a heavy musketry
fusillade

came from behind the nearer hills. It must
not be

forgotten that the advance of the Twelfth was
not

confined to the line visible to the eye. Similar

lines covering a front of three miles were
marching

parallel over the inner hills, which could not
be seen

from Wiju.

Meanwhile a terrible and dramatic feature

of the

day was pending—the artillery duel between
the

Russians on Conical Hill and the guns
concealed on

the island of Kintei. In the innocent-looking
gem

of nature, described in the previous chapter,
lay five

howitzer batteries (twenty guns) and six field

batteries (thirty-six guns) awaiting the order
to open

fire. The secrecy with which they had been
moved
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their opponents had been able to bring up
even field
guns. It had been their opinion that the Korean
roads precluded the possibility of the Japanese
having artillery of any heavier calibre than
mountain
guns. That opinion throws some light upon
Russian
ideas as compared with Japanese. Where the
one
had concluded the country impassable to field
artillery, the other had repaired the roads and
trans
ported not only field guns, but the much more
weighty howitzers.

Judge then of the consternation of the
Russians
when their positions were assailed by heavy
guns.
They must have been thunderstruck, not only
at the
weight of the guns, but that they should
occupy a
position under their very noses. Overpowering
was
the almost simultaneous outburst from the
many
batteries, both howitzer and field, which
suddenly
commenced to bombard the Russian batteries
upon
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shells, the flashes from the explosions played
like
summer lightning, and everywhere the
ground was
obscured by the dust from the showering
bullets.
The more distant effect on Conical Hill was
no less
impressive. The common shell employed by
the
Japanese dispersed great clouds of grey-black
smoke
that hung like evil spirits over the unhappy
Russians.
No spot was left untouched by the flying
splinters;
every shell burst with deadly effect; none
failed in
its mission. The fire of the Japanese gunners
was
accurate and regular. There was no haste, no
erratic aiming. Steady, concentrated fire was
the
order, and it was carried out to the letter.

The result was never in doubt. The trees
screened
the flashing of the Japanese guns from the
Russian
eyes. There was no smoke to indicate their
where
abouts. The indirect fire of the howitzers was
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the guns. It was defeated by a fresh outburst
from
the Japanese guns.

The Russian guns beaten, the Japanese
attention
was turned to the Russian camp and picket
lines.
Early in the occupation of the southern bank
of the
Yalu a reconnoitring party with powerful
telescopes
had discerned, through an opening in the hills,
the
formation of the Russian camp and the
location of
their horses. This valuable information was
care
fully treasured, carefully confirmed day by
day. The
Japanese themselves screened every
movement at
even greater distances. Not so the Russians,
who
throughout the operations made no effort to
conceal
their presence. Their combined temerity and
ignor
ance of modern tactics cost them dear.

The storm which had burst over Conical Hill
fell,
in turn, upon the Russian lines. The Japanese
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stricken, broke away from their fastenings
and

galloped madly about. Wounded men were
struck

again and again. Uninjured men tried to

carry
their fallen comrades to shelter, and fell
themselves.

Horses were disembowelled, men were torn
to pieces,

the ground pitted with deep holes from which
the
fiercely scattered earth and stones blinded
and struck
down all round. The Japanese fire did not last
long.
The Russian camp was ruined, the horses
killed or
dispersed.

The tale for the day was complete ; firing
ceased.
In one short hour the Japanese had inflicted a
crush
ing blow upon Russian hopes. There was no
longer
any possibility of a successful or even a
protracted
defence of the Yalu. Before such artillery the
Russians must retire, and immediately.
Reinforce
ments were out of the question.
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The Russians, slow to realise the seriousness
of their position, made leisurely preparations
for
retirement. Their guns were withdrawn under
cover
of darkness to the rear of Conical Hill. That
night the Japanese officers made an extensive
ex
amination of the Ai River, which remained to
be
crossed before the Russian position could be
stormed.

Reconnoitring parties took stock of the
Russian line

in the moonlight, and every preparation was
made

to follow up on the morrow the advantage
gained

during the day.

Before describing the events of 1st May, the
location of the Russian troops as afterwards
dis
covered may be indicated. Their front,
extending
from Antung to Chulienching, continued along
the
ridges overlooking the Ai. At Antung a
regiment
was stationed ; at Chulienching a regiment
and a
half; along the Ai front another regiment, two
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army. In the present case it is certain that
some of

the regiments consisted of three battalions. It
seems

reasonably clear, however, that 3,000 men
were

stationed at Antung, 5,000 at Chulienching,
3,000

facing the Ai, and any number between 3,000
and

5,000 in reserve at Hamatan. On paper the
Russian

army probably numbered 20,000 men. It
must have

been considerably reduced, however, by
detachments

despatched up and down the Yalu. A
thousand men

were at the mouth of the river opposite
Yongampo,

and we know that bodies crossed the Yalu
and

entered Korea far above Wiju, presumably all
be

longing to the force under the command of
General

Sassulitch. Coming to the numbers actually
engaged

on 1st May, there have to be left out the force
at

Antung and the reserves at Hamatan, none of
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measured about five miles, in which were
many gaps.
The strength was centred at Chulienching,
and tailed
away until the extreme left was defended by
only
a small body. At Hamatan, a few miles in rear
of
Chulienching, roads from Antung and the
Russian
left join the Mandarin Road from
Chulienching.
On the heights beyond the junction were
placed
the reserves.

In the small hours of the morning of 1st
May
all three divisions of the Japanese army left
their
bivouacs and advanced to take up position for
the
impending attack. The Guards and 2nd
Divisions
crossed from Oseki to Tiger Hill, and then
pro
ceeded to ford the eastern branch of the Ai,
which
is here divided into two streams. The water
crossed, both divisions found themselves on
the
island of Chong Kiang-dai, where they
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marching up to the Russian rifles over a
space
without a vestige of cover was not desirable,
nor
did it make the Japanese task any more
agreeable
that the Ai, broad and swift, had to be forded
in
full view of the enemy’s trenches eight
hundred
yards distant.

At seven o’clock the howitzers on Kintei

and the

field batteries at Yulchawon commenced a
steady

and systematic search of the ridges occupied
by the

Russians. For nearly an hour a terrific
bombard

ment swept the enemy’s positions, the
trenches

proving small protection from the murderous
fire

poured upon them by over a hundred guns.
The

wounded lay where they fell, and were done
to death

by the plunging fire of the howitzers. The
field

guns at Yulchawon enfiladed great portions of
the
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been so cruelly used the day before had been
with
drawn in the night.

At eight o’clock the Japanese fire ceased,
and the
word was passed to the divisions to advance to
the
attack. Simultaneously they opened up and
struck
out across the broad expanse of river bed in
long
open lines, every man clearly silhouetted
against
the yellow sand. The fatuity of dark-coloured
uniforms was realised by every onlooker; each
soldier might have been a moving bull’s-eye,
SO
clearly did he show against the light-coloured
ground. The Russian fire was withheld until
the
advanced lines were distant some 1,200 yards.
Then there burst out from every slope and
ridge a
rifle fire that ranted and roared backward and
forward along the valley in short, broken,
leaping
waves of sound. The leading line halted,
dropped
to pieces and disappeared, the second line
gathering
up the fragments as it swept forward. The
second
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was renewed, the guns again lashed the
opposing
heights in deep-voiced anger, whilst men
fording the
river were wounded and drowned by the
score.
The Ai claimed but toll. The Japanese in thou
sands re-appeared, re-formed, advanced,
swung back
to their original direction, which had been
deflected
by the river, went on again, invading in
converging
lines the ascents leading to the enemy’s
positions.

So much was perceived from Wiju of the
attack
by the 2nd and Guards Divisions on the
Chulien-
ching positions. Whilst they advanced the
12th
Division, out of sight on the right, made
similar
progress. Simultaneously all three divisions
fixed
bayonets and stormed the heights, preceded
by a
heavy concentrated fire from all the Japanese
guns.
The Russian line was completely shaken by
the
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his eyes was perceptible. Mayhap though the
Japanese, more regardless of life than we
Anglo-
Saxons, would not be denied in such
circumstances,
would not be turned from their purpose by
mere
slaughter in their ranks. A proportion would
arrive
within thrusting distance, and then who knows
what
would be the effect of the razor-sharp points
and
edges of their bayonets ?

At nine o’clock the Japanese were in
possession
of the Russian position all along the line, and
the
national flag, white, with a blood-red spot in its
midst, floated triumphantly upon the
eminences.
But there had been a cruel episode. The
attackers,
on the point of final success, were massed in a
depression near the top of a ridge occupied by
the
Russians, waiting for one last slashing with
fire from
the supporting guns. Just where they darkened
the
hillside like a cluster of bees two ugly volcano-



132 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

enemy. Those of the 12th Division, already

far on the left flank of the enemy, pushed
farther

out, and then swung inward toward the Man

darin Road. The reserves of the Second
dashed

through the village of Chulienching and
round to

the right over the hills and valleys. The
Guard

reserves, more deliberate, afraid of
precipitating the

flight of the Russians, followed them near the
main

road, attacking, retreating, flanking,
harassing, every

thing to delay, whilst their comrades hurried
across

country on either side to cut off the retreat.

Fearful of losing their prey, the flanking

bodies,

in their haste, outstripped the mountain guns

by
which they were accompanied, and
simultaneously

closed upon the retiring Russians at the
junction of

the roads near Hamatan. Prior to their
arrival, how

ever, a company of the 12th Division, that
had made
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band the tables were turned by the arrival of
the
three bodies of reserves.

The Russians were now on the defensive,
and there
ensued a desperate fight, which lasted nearly
five
hours. The Russians at short range used their
guns
with deadly effect. The Japanese dgreatly
outnum
bered their opponents, and inflicted terrible
losses
with rifle fire. Without guns the Japanese
might well
have retired and waited for support, but the
men,
jealous of the laurels earned by their comrades
earlier in the day, were wild to get at the
enemy.
As darkness fell, with loud cheers, all three
bodies
with bayonets fixed charged the Russian
position
in almost solid masses. Such impetuosity,
backed
by superior numbers, could not be withstood,
and
the Russians hoisted the white flag in token of
surrender.
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that a similar result could have been
achieved more

cheaply, A demonstration in front of
Chulienching,

which might have been accomplished with
little loss,

would have held the Russians and permitted
a

flanking movement on a wider and larger
scale

than that by which the enemy’s rearguard
was

captured at Hamatan. Once in possession of
Tiger

Hill, such a move on the part of the Japanese
would

have been perfectly practicable, considering
the

number of men and guns at their disposal.
But

the Japanese did not adopt this course, and
from

what has been seen of their military ability, it
is

certain they did not neglect it from want of
tactical

perception.

Two factors doubtless influenced them—

one, the

necessity of giving the army, clamorous to
emulate
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object for contempt, but an equal, bold and
relent

less in war. This has not been without effect on
the ill-paid, none too well-treated Russian
soldier—

an effect upon which the Japanese calculated.

So important a battle must not be passed by
with
out consideration of some of its more
important
features.

The fact that the promontory of Tiger Hill,
jutting out into the river bed, commanded the
Yalu
for miles above and below, made its possession
a
necessity to the Japanese. That which
constituted
its value in Japanese eyes should also have
made it
of paramount importance from the Russian
point
of view. The neck joining Tiger Hill to the
moun
tainous country in rear is about 150 feet high,
and
the promontory itself about 500 feet high.
Viewed
from the low bank of the Korean side of the
Yalu
Tiger Hill stands out bold and bluff, a mass of
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Russian left flank. It was, however, nothing
more
than an attack, necessarily circuitous, on the

only

point from which the Japanese army could
deploy

in safety prior to their assault on the Russian

positions.

Of manifest importance to the Japanese was

the

degree of vigour with which the Russian
artillery

might oppose their advance across the sandy
bed

of the Yalu. In face of rifle and shrapnel fire

combined they frankly admitted their
impotence;

they schemed, therefore, to eliminate the
Russian

guns from the problem. The Japanese field gun

was no match for the Russian at long range, and

so it became necessary to find means other than

that of direct bombardment from the Korean
bank

of the river. A reconnaissance of the island of

Kintei demonstrated the feasibility of secretly
estab

lishing the guns at a range where their fire
would

be most effective against Conical Hill.

The employment of howitzers was decided

upon

lona before war was declared. It was realised
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Russians made the anticipated stand they must be
provided with more effective weapons than field
* guns if they were to win forward.

The Russian army numbered nigh 20,000 men,
yet the Japanese struck at a fraction of that
number
and inflicted a calamitous defeat on the whole.
Until
the very last moment the Russians were never
clear
as to the point from which the real attack was
being
made. The distribution of the 2nd Division far
below Wiju, and the Twelfth far above, puzzled
them
to such an extent that their forces were scattered
up
and down the right bank of the river whence they
could not be conveniently concentrated. At the
psychological moment the Japanese commander
rolled up his men on Wiju, and crossed the river,
the while half the Russian army was expecting
him
elsewhere.

The Japanese victory at the Yalu was no
particular
feat of arms ; it needed no high soldierly qualities
to smash up the Russian artillery with numbers,
weight, and position in their favour; nor was it a
remarkable performance of the infantry attacking
positions in which the defenders were hopelessly
demoralised by shell fire—in fact, all the glory lay
with the enemy for holding out as they did. At the
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victory, nevertheless, was a great triumph,
and one

which will always entitle the Battle of the Yalu
to

be considered one of the most significant
battles of

modern times. For here, for the first time in
history,

the Oriental, handling modern weapons, had
thrashed

the Occidental. And the victory was due not to

overwhelming numbers—for the disparity in
numbers

was equalised by the advantage in position—
but to

the more intelligent use of weapons that were
essen

tially of the West, by men who were Eastern,



CHAPTER IX

KOREAN AND CHINESE CHARACTERISTICS

ING crossed the Yalu, one immediately

encounters evidence of a remarkable
differ-

ence between the nature of the people of the
country

newly entered and that left behind. An
important

indication of the degree of civilisation attained

by peoples and a sure index to their character,

particularly in states where social organisation
has

not reached the pitch it has in Europe, is to be

obtained by observation of the manner in
which

they house and dress themselves. The village
of

Chulienching, barely two miles distant from
Wiju,

is inhabited by hundreds where the Korean
town

numbers its dwellers by thousands. The
assumption
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house is substantially and correctly built in
uniform

style.

A street in a Korean town boasts the merit

of

extreme picturesqueness. In its aspect on a
bright

sunny day there is much to attract the
attention

and satisfy the artistic sense of the traveller
newly

introduced to Korean customs and fashions.
The

quaint headgear, the flowing garments, the
coloured

waistcoats of the respectable, the twisted
cloth on

the head of the coolie, his voluminous
trousers, his

straw sandals, are all unique, almost all
peculiar

to this country alone. Everyone carries the
yard-

long pipe, a coloured tobacco-bag, a string
round

the waist, from which depends a bunch of
strange

things, the wuse of which puzzles the
uninitiated.

Coolies carry a long-legged wooden
framework on
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sions—an indication of the ddath of some near

relative. Y oung, fresh-coloured, clear-skinned,
bright

eyed persons, wearing a thick plait of hair
down the

back, are conspicuous, and excite the interest
of the

admirer of the other sex until the discovery is
made

that these are boys whose pigtails intimate to
the

world that they have not yet been united in
matri

mony. The street in which these people walk,

chatter, or rest themselves is, perhaps, twelve
feet in

width. But shops open in front, as elsewhere
in the

East, push their wares forward, and encroach
on the

limited space ; hawkers’ stalls fill up the
narrow way

until there is little accommodation left for the
passer

by. On either hand of the stream of people,
whc

elbow and jostle each other with easy good
nature, are

ranged the houses which form the street. All
are built

nf mnud .- all have little mnd vverandahe in frant
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hungrier—'Variety of the many-footed than is
known

even to European naturalists.

Such is a Korean street under the friendly

light

and warmth of the sun. But let the flood-
gates

of heaven be opened, and there is a
lamentable

alteration in its aspect. The shopmen
withdraw

their goods and close their doors and
windows, for

these are so low and close to the roadway
that the

falling rain splashes in, whilst a mounted
traveller

deluges them with liquid mud. The street is
almost

deserted, and those caught abroad or kept
out by

business present a miserable draggled
appearance.

The open drains filled with filth are flushed,
and over

flow into the road, creating a quagmire which
can

only be traversed by the aid of stones that
project

here and there and afford a precarious
foothold to
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between his pipe and great bowls of easily
gotten

rice, until the world shines once more.

But across the Yalu we have a totally

different

type of man. The difference is perceptible in
his

manners, his clothes, his physiognomy, his
dwelling

places, and his towns. Chulienching is little
more

than a hamlet—for the purpose of comparison
the

town of Antung is more suitable. Throughout
the

length of Korea it had been impossible to
procure

food that a European could eat except in
extremity.

Bread was non-existent, fresh fish unknown,
cooked

meat an abomination. Arriving in Antung after
a

long march, in which one’s baggage got left
behind,

one finds a Chinese restaurant where half a
dozer

dishes are palatable to the Westerner. Fresh
friec

fish, meat cooked with vegetables, bread, tea,
and, to
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according to the weather. Inside there are
large

glass or paper windows, which freely admit
the fresh

air. Every room has a platform upon which
the

men sleep at night. Outside, in the wall of the

house, is an orifice in which in cold weather
a fire is

built. The chimney runs underneath the
platform

and heats it. But whilst the Korean room is
mud-

built and impenetrable to air, the Chinese
room is

lofty and airy, with the result that you sleep
warm

and breathe easily. Every self-respecting
Chinaman

keeps going at all hours a small charcoal fire
upon

which a kettle boils for the infusion of tea, a
refresh

ment offered to every visitor or customer of
respect

ability.

The Chinese dress is neat and practical.

There is

little difference between the costume of the
rich man

and the poor except that the former wears
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Manchuria the Chinese may not have attained
that

municipal ideal which we at home associate
with—-e

say—the city of Glasgow, and which is

responsible

for sanitation, waterworks, tramways, etc. But
they

build their streets with American regularity,
keep

them infinitely cleaner than those of London
were

kept a century ago, and conduct themselves
with a

decency and decorum when abroad that might
be

imitated to advantage in many places for which
the

last degree of civilisation is claimed.

Whatever government in this and other parts
of China may be, it is impossible to observe life
in the towns of Antung and Fenghwanching—
the
writer has eaten, slept, and lived in the closest
proximity to the Chinese for over four weeks—
without being impressed with the belief that
here
exists much of what is usually considered the
result
of good government. The people are temperate
in their habits, decent in their public behaviour,
honest in their transactions. industrions to an
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living may earn the regard and honour of his
fellow

men.

Domestic life in China has the reputation of

being

healthy and clean, though differing in some
respects

from what we consider fitting in Christian
countries.

In these days, when the Russians are barely
gone,

and the Japanese soldiers are in possession,
the

women and children are carefully secreted,
and there

is no opportunity in the towns of seeing what
the

home life of the Manchurian Chinaman is like.

But chance afforded me a glimpse of a
household

situated beyond the limits of the Japanese
occupa

tion. A Chinaman, whom I engaged in Antung

to lead a horse to a given point, was arrested
by

the Japanese outposts on the ground that the
horse

was stolen ; that as it was not a Japanese
horse

it must be a Russian horse, and that anybody
in
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hear if his father was still detained, when I
would

personally go to the outpost and put matters
right.

On the following day I met the son, who ex
plained that his father was still a prisoner. So
I turned my horse’s head, and led by the youth,
followed him in a direction at right angles to
the
Mandarin Road and into the mountains that
flank
it. After three hours’ travelling we came to a
little
valley, in which I gathered, from the boy’s
gestures,
was his home. He evidently desired to offer
refresh
ment, and my horse being tired, I gladly
availed
myself of the opportunity to rest and feed him.
The
approach to the little farmhouse was heralded
by
the usual rush of barking dogs. These were
speedily
silenced by my guide, and we were received by
a party of young men and boys at the gate.
Inside
the house a stout, motherly woman, who
looked
as if at other times she might be a jolly soul,
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cautiously when they thought themselves
unobserved,

whispering and giving way to little bursts of
merri

ment that, out of politeness, were quickly
stifled.

Presently they gained courage and
occasionally passed

through the room in which I was sitting,
wearing a

look of demure unconsciousness that became
them

well and which changed into a ripple of
significant

smiles as they re-entered the kitchen. One of
the

young women was tall and slender, and
particularly

handsome. She had a clear white skin and a
colour

that any blooming young Englishwoman
might have

envied. Her eyes were deep-brown, her
eyebrows

black and perfectly straight. Perhaps her
cheek

bones were a trifle high, but there was
nothing in

her appearance that would have marked her
out

as an Asiatic in a European drawing-room.
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strapping lad from the country. This utter

absence

of any marked Oriental feature, unless,

perhaps, the

tendency to high cheek-bones, was

characteristic of

the whole family, which evidently consisted of

the

wives and children of several sons. The fact

that

there was here a mixture of the blood of

several

different families precluded the explanation

that

I had happened on exceptional cases. Indeed,

the

more one sees of the people of this country,

particu

larly those of the agricultural classes, the

more

evident it becomes that between the

Chinaman of

one’s imagination, who is the pasty-faced

Cantonese

merchant, and the Chinaman of Shantung or

Man

churia, there is an extremely wide gulf fixed.
The activity of my hosts in the kitchen soon

n

suited in the production of food. It evidently

nuzzled them what to aive me. hut with eaas.
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lipped mouth to another. I got up to hand the
case

into the kitchen, when the son plucked me by
the

arm and shook his head in a disapproving
manner,

plainly intimating that he did not consider it

proper
for the women to smoke. There was some
pouting
at the restriction, though the mother smiled
good-

naturedly, and puffed away regardless of the
un

spoken reproval in her son’s face.

With a long journey in front of me I was

com

pelled to take my leave, shaking hands all
round, a

ceremony which pleased everybody not a
little, and

evidently one which they had never witnessed
before.

My horse meantime had been well fed and
groomed,

and as I waved good-bye I was heartily sorry
that I

could not express in Chinese my appreciation
of the

hospitality I had received. The mother gave
her
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of Manchuria, it seemed to me that here
existed a

race possessing many of the virtues upon
which, we

claim, is founded our own national greatness.
The

look of anxiety, and the tears in the eyes of the
elder

woman, the regard of the son for what he
deemed

propriety, the kindliness which distinguished
all,

argued a development of the sympathies not
usually

associated with the Oriental. The little
household

which I had just left suggested the home life of
the

small but respectable farmer of our own
country, the

simple home life that has given birth to so
many

just men, so many high aspirations. There was
also

in these Chinese folk the independent spirit, of
which

proper pride is the expression, that we deem
one of

our own best characteristics. One reads much
of

Chinese duplicity, but it was impossible to
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way to Fenghwanching, I explained to the son
that

he might go. He was slow to leave me, but
finally

darted off after his father. I would have given
worlds to have seen the home-coming. Would
the

old mother fall on her husband’s neck, weep
over

him, kiss him, as the Occidental woman
would? I



CHAPTER X

FENGHWANCHING
HERE may be other places as beautiful
as the
valley in which lies the town of
Fenghwanching,

but I will maintain that there is no view in the
world
to surpass that which is visible from the spot
where
my tent was pitched. Imagine a great green
plain
marked with yellow river beds, and streaked
with
waters of ultramarine. And surrounding the
plain
a fence of heavily wooded hills, whereof one
section
is a great mountain that cuts a jagged
segment out
of the southern horizon.

Feng-hwan is a noble pile that towers
straight out
of the plain to a height of three thousand feet.
The
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there rests in dark brown pools ere plunging
from

one ledge of rock to another. Lost in a deep
ravine

is a temple built of rough-hewn stone. Bells of
iron

hang from the eaves, and every gust of wind
sets

the wooden tongues clamouring in soft,
mysterious

tones. Bears haunt the hollows, mountain
deer

scamper in the valleys, and at dusk thirsty
tigers

awaken the echoes with deep roaring. A wild
and

lonely place this, fit scene for the desperate

struggle
between Manchu and Korean thirteen
hundred long

years ago. Even now traces of the Korean
forts
may be seen upon the spurs and eminences.
Here
the Koreans made a last brave stand before
being
pushed backward over the Yalu by the
conquering
Manchu.

Fenghwanching lies in the centre of the
plain,
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own little canvas house is higher up the
hillside,
whence I may look down into the snuggery
below,
or cast my eyes abroad, dwelling upon the
charm of
the plain or upon the rugged steeps of Feng-
hwan.

Our bluff of rock is just round the corner,
and on
the way for our daily swim there is a Chinese
temple
to pass, a solid building gorgeously painted
inside
and ornamented at the eaves with monstrous
gar
goyles and soft-toned bells. Let the old bent
priest
with the shrewd, kindly eyes show the gods.
Ugly
pot-bellied plaster images they are, painted
and
betinselled. But the old man stands erect and
dignified—there is here something we do not
under
stand, some concrete symbol of an abstract we
do
not comprehend. So it is well to step out
reverently,
with hat in hand.

Then our pool. A small river slips in from the
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Sometimes our pool is busy. There is a
bridge
near by, and over it are always passing supply
trains
and parties of men. On a hot dusty day they
cannot
but cry a halt and come to cool their heated
bodies.
Then it is a favourite spot with the cavalry of
the
Guards. When they come to swim they wear
bath
ing-drawers, to distinguish them from the
plainer
clay of the Line regiments. Then the Japanese
are
great fishermen, and their floats and lines are
never
absent from tire remoter corners.

On certain days the pool used to gladden
other
beside human hearts. June is hot in
Manchuria, and
the flies and the insects are a nuisance to
men and a
torment to horses. So when the heat was
unusually
oppressive I used to have the ponies brought
to the
water’s edge. At first I needed a stick and the
shouts of the mafoos. But after once or twice
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grunt with which they got up and marched
away to
pasture expressed the limit of satisfaction.

In front of my tent I caused an arbour to be
built,
and this pleasant refuge from the sun, and the
beauti
ful view which it afforded, made my little
paradise
very popular. To the Japanese it appealed par
ticularly, and any passing my way that
boasted a
word of English would come and sympathise
with
me upon my outlook. One stolid officer, who
spoke
very good English in a slow and pedantic
manner,
convinced me that he must have Irish blood in
his
veins.

My kitchen and servants’ camp were
behind, and
one day, as I was conversing with my
Japanese friend,
there came a furious cackling from the rear,
in
dicating the slaughter of fowls. Then came a
shout
ing, and my big retriever came bounding up
with
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" Oh I I think—that—must be—another
hen.”

Morning, I think, was the finest time of the
day.
I would turn out to my arbour in light attire
and
mingle the fumes of Turkish tobacco with the
aroma
of tea from India’s coral strand. From the dell
would
come the rich baritone of the gay-hearted
Frenchman,
who sang in snatches as he tubbed—

“ Chantez ! Chantez! ma belle, chantez tou-
00-00-jours—"

the which, having lasted for some minutes,
would
elicit from a wild Irishman, with a voice like
the bull
of Bashan—

“ Listen to 'im ! The little burds can’t eat
their
breakfasts for the noise of that damned
Frenchman!”

And then the camp, in towels, would make a
ring,
whilst France and Ireland wrestled upon the
green
sward.

Each night when we had supped there was
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upon the red glow of the fire, and listening to
the

laughter and talk that floated upward. Over
the plain

from the town came strains of music from the
band of

the Guards. They were playing some old love
song.

The voices below were stilled, and the melody
came

through the balmy air in dreamy cadences,
now low



CHAPTER XI

THE TRANSPORT OF THE JAPANESE ARMY

NTER a week spent in the town of
enghwan-

L ching we were vouchsafed the
information that
there was little probability of the army
moving for-
ward for some time. I therefore applied for
permis-
sion to absent myself from headquarters, with
the
object of visiting Antung, whence I could
again
inspect the battlefield at Chulienching and
generally
observe the manner in which the lines of
communi-
cation were managed. With the necessary
permit
I duly set forth on one of those lovely
mornings
characteristic of early summer in Manchuria.

Barely had I crossed the little river, a
tributarv of
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employment of inadequate draught power. To
begin

with, the horses hardly deserved, according to
our

ideas, to be called horses at all. So far as I
could

judge, none stood over 14.2 in height, and
many

were a full hand lower in stature. Of the
thousands

I saw, none possessed good bone or good
quarters.

In fact, a more weedy, light-boned, badly-
ribbed,

slack-loined lot of animals it would be difficult
to

conceive. At least half were entire, the
remainder

geldings, mares being totally absent. The cart,
on

the other hand, was favourably criticised. It
con

sists of a platform of light bars of wood, 6 ft.
long

and 30 in. broad, placed upon an axle fitted into
wheels 3 ft. in height, so that the floor of the
cart is

raised from the level of the ground only some
18 in.

In front there is a skeleton framework of light
iron

rising 2 ft. above the body of the cart, upon

whirh ic
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anese. In discussing the transport facilities of
the

Japanese, it has to be remembered that the
require

ments of their armies are, primarily, rice for
the

troops, and, secondarily, barley for the horses.
Everything else is of minor importance except
ammunition, which of course is carried in
wagons

of heavy make, similar to those used by
European

armies. Both rice and barley are packed in
light

gunny-bags enclosed in thickly woven straw
mats,

the former weighing about 70 lbs., the latter
about

40 lbs. It will be seen that these are highly con
venient to deal with, lending themselves to
cart,

pack, or coolie transport with a facility
impossible in

the heavy sacks and boxes used by our own
com

missariat. A great advantage of the smaller
bags

used by the Japanese is that they can be
secured to

the cart with great ease, and at such an
elevation as

keevs the centre of aravitv within the base
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neck was arched, every coat shone like silk,
every

eye was bright, every ear alert. Truly three
months

of regular daily work had agreed with these
animals.

And for excellent reasons. The Japanese have
the

reputation of being bad horsemasters, and so,
indeed,

they often appear to be. But in dealing with
their

transport horses they have exercised great
judgment.

They have acted on the principle which a
prudent

man adopts in regard to his income—that of
living

within it. They ask a horse to do only that which
is

easily within his compass. They load him not
with

what he can pull on the level road, but with
what he

can drag up a steep mountain pass without
inducing

serious fatigue. The weight of an average
Japanese

horse is over Soo lbs. With a load of 400 lbs.
and a

cart weighing a similar amount we have a total
well
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horse is 8 lbs. of uncrushed barley, 8 Ibs. of
hay, and

8 lbs. of straw, of which the latter two items
have

frequently to be reduced, as the Japanese
depend on

the country through which they are marching,
and

cannot always obtain them in sufficient
quantities.

The veterinary returns for the horses of the
I2th

Division, which was the first to land, and which
made the trying journey from Chemulpo to
Ping

yang, which the horses of the other divisions
escaped,

show a decrease in effective strength of 6 per
cent.

Mortality accounts for only a small proportion
of

the losses, the greater part being due to sore
backs,

from which the animals affected quickly
recover.

This remarkable result has been attained by
the

moderate nature of the tasks imposed upon
their

horses by the Japanese, and by the fact that
they

never work a sick, lame, or exhausted horse. At
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one, two, or three more are available to drag
with

ropes or help otherwise, as circumstances
demand.

Here again there is applied the principle of
requiring

only work well within the capacity of the worker.
The coolies look the picture of health, strength,
and

cheerfulness. They are not so dapper in
appearance

as when they landed, and many have discarded
the

army boot in favour of Korean sandals, and even
bare feet. They are easily capable of

transporting

a load of 300 Ilbs. fifteen miles per day, and
making

the return journey empty-handed. At a pinch
they

can do thirty miles with a full load. So well is it
within the power of the appointed number of
coolies

to manage their work that their strength to each
cart

is frequently cut down to four and even three.
The

percentage of sickness amongst these men is
the

astonishingly small one of 2 per cent. The
uninter-

mittent labour, of a kind accomplished without
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plain by the depot is one mass of men and
horses.

Approaching from four directions are endless
trains

of transport carts, pack-horses, Chinese carts,
wheel

barrows, and Korean coolies who have hung on
to

the army reaping a golden harvest by carrying
rice

sacks at a daily wage five times as high as they
have been accustomed to earn. From the depot
run roads to each point of the compass, and at
the

beginning of each road stands a pulpit-like
erection

in which sit uniformed tally-clerks, who check
the

incoming and outgoing goods. Here and there
are

little encampments where Japanese merchants
have

set up business to cater to the soldiers. You
can

buy beer, sake, hot tea, tinned food, biscuits,
cigar

ettes, writing materials, and a host of other
things

that the soldier wants. It is one of the
distinctive

features of a Japanese army that wherever it
goes
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selection of eatables, and I make a satisfactory
lunch on beer, hard-boiled eggs, and a Chinese
roll.

From Tanshangchung to the right of the Man
darin Road there runs a bridle-path into the
mountains, and along it streams a great train of
loaded pack-horses. I inquire where they are
bound,
and am informed they are taking a short cut to
the
12th Division, which occupies the right flank of
the
army, and has numerous detachments out on
the hills
for the protection of the lines of communication.
Here we have another example of Japanese pre
science in the matter of transport. They have
dis
carded all accepted methods, but have made
careful
note of the various means by which other
countries
furnish a marching army with supplies. They
have
adopted not one system, but three systems.
Their
transport cart is built of the material used in our
Indian commissariat carts. But the Japanese
cart
is much lighter than the Indian cart, can be
drawn

Thxr 2 cinala harecn aAanAd Aan traxrarcn rande wwrhicrh
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countries in which there was any likelihood of
her

army having to operate — Korea and
Manchuria.

These being hilly countries, she chose that
form of

transport which had been tested in mountains.
Our

Indian commissariat methods gave her the
sugges

tion, and she simply improved them according
to her

own ideas. Nor did Japan select one method
and

arbitrarily organise her transport on a single
basis.

The result is that where roads exist she has
horse

carts, pack-horses, hand-carts, and coolies.
Where

mobility is of importance and horse feed is a
difficulty, she has hand-carts and coolies.
Where

carts cannot go pack-horses and coolies can,
and

where pack-horses cannot go she has coolie
trans

port. She can furnish troops camped in
inaccessible

mountains with supplies as easily as she can
those

encamped on the plains, and if the troops in the
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are thoroughly alive to the knowledge that a
victory
cannot be followed up, or a defeat saved from
be
coming a disaster, without efficiency in their
depart
ment, it is inevitable that there should be
readiness
for hurried retreat as well as for unopposed
advance.

It may be mentioned here that the Japanese
are
fully conscious of the inferiority of their horses,
which, though extremely serviceable as
transport
animals — because their loads can be adjusted
to
their capacity—are woefully lacking in the
weight
and power essential in artillery and cavalry
horses.
Promiscuous breeding is responsible chiefly for
the
poor type of horse found in Japan, together with
the absence of suitable grass feeding. The
latter
difficulty is not easy to overcome, but the
former
has been taken in hand in a fashion that will
speedily
effect improvement. A law has recently been
nassed



170 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

About half of the trifling number of transport
drivers in hospital have been incapacitated by
bites
and kicks from stallions.

In addition to their own transport the
Japanese
have utilised that of the countries through
which
they passed, Korea furnished a great number
of
porters and some pack-ponies, but no carts. In
Manchuria, on the other hand, carts form the
principal
means of transportation in time of peace, and
of
these the Japanese have availed themselves to
a
large extent, for the Russians appear to have
been
very far from taking advantage of all that were
procurable. A Chinese cart is so quaint a thing
that it deserves some description. The wheels
are
low, ponderous structures, heavily tyred and
studded
with enormous iron nails. The body is merely a
long
platform balanced on the axle. The shafts are
short,
reaching no further than the saddle of the
animal
between them. A neculiaritv is that the axle is
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among horses, a sturdy, strong-backed, solemn-
eyed

little fellow, twelve hands high, upon whom
rests the

great responsibility of steering and balancing.
In

front will be the cow and the bullock, and
beyond

the donkey, the mule, and a pony, all attached
by

traces to the cart. In crossing a pass the road is
frequently precipitous and invariably uneven to
a

degree impossible for anybody accustomed to
English roads to realise. The cart, cunningly
loaded,

weighs very little on the back of the animal in
the

shafts when proceeding on the level, but going
down

hill the centre of gravity is shifted forward, and
a

pressure of many hundredweights is thrown
upon it,

whilst the whole cart develops a tendency to
dash

down the hill. The little horse in command must
then not only exert all his strength to hold the
shafts up, but in addition must throw his
weight

backward into the broad leather band passing
hehind

D
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plunges over with irresistible force. Then there
is
a perilous and exciting moment. The little
horse
loses control, the driver loudly cracks his
twenty-foot
whip, curses like the heathen Chinee he is,
and the
whole team dashes down the slope with the
cart
thundering and rocking behind, the shaft
horse
barely able to keep his legs. I have watched a
string of Chinese carts passing an abominable
piece
of road for a full hour, and, though in almost
every
case the cart got beyond control on the broken
and
steep descent, I saw no accident. It would
appear
as if the Chinese driver were endowed with
brains,
as well as the Chinese pony.

Though the Japanese transport system
works so
easily, it does not follow that it is a perfect
system,
and one worthy of adoption by other armies.
Any
thing in the world will work smoothly if

cnffiriant
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40,000 men was required to keep them in
supplies,

a number entirely disproportionate according
to

European ideas. Allowance has to be made for
the

fact that the transport arrangements of the
First

Army were calculated to deal with mountain
cam

paigning, which requires organisation special
and

distinct from that designed for supplying an
army in

the plains. Until we know the result of
observations

of the transport of the other armies which have
been

operating in the level country between Dalny



CHAPTER XII

KUROKTI'S STRATEGY

HE army that crossed the Yalu with so
much

dash, rudely disturbing Russian notions
of
Japanese military capacity, had rested at
Fenghwan-
ching for six long weeks. To impatient
Europeans
attached to this force there may have been a
sugges-
tion of inglorious ease about these weeks, for
it is not
altogether obvious that a splendidly organised
army,
perfectly equipped for the field, can be doing

yeo-
man service by sitting still in front of the
enemy

whose confounding is its raison dietre. Yet it
may

be fairly claimed for General Kuroki’'s army
that its
very passivity did more to complicate the



KUROKI'S STRATEGY 175

at Fenghwanching as to the forces at the
disposal

of Kuropatkin. We could only suppose that the
Russian strength was less than that of the
Japanese,

or that it was in an extraordinary state of
unreadi

ness. If the first supposition was correct,
Kuropat

kin dared not weaken his army by detaching
part

of it to oppose Kuroki, nor could he have
advanced

his full force down the Mandarin Road, leaving
his

communications open to attack from the
Laoyung

Peninsula. If unreadiness was the reason of
Russian

inactivity, Kuropatkin was obliged, perforce, to
allow

the Japanese plans to mature without
interference.

Whichever of the two reasons was the right
one, it is

plain that the presence of the Yalu army at
Feng-

hwanching constituted a factor in the situation
which

Kuropatkin never could have afforded to ignore
for
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imperative that the line of retreat into Korea
should
be secured. Fenghwanching offered a
convenient
point upon which to base a defensive scheme.
Between it and the Yalu there are two good
roads—
as roads go in China—both materially improved
by
Russian labour and foresight. The mountains
inter
vening offer a succession of positions that
would
be invaluable in a retrograde movement. A few
miles to the north-west of the town a long ridge
traversing a valley, into which debouch all the
roads
from the north, provides a natural barrier
against
invasion. Between Fenghwanching and the Yalu
lies a tract of rich grain-growing country, from
which supplies could be drawn. And, finally, the
occupation of Fenghwanching enables Antung
and
Yongampo to be utilised as sea bases.

The principle of establishing a strong
position
to the north of the Yalu rather than in Korea
itself being accepted by the Japanese, they set
themselves with characteristic vigour to
execute
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west to the north-east of Fenghwanching. A
good
military road laterally connected the whole of
the
front, whilst other roads joined every important
point
with the plain in which the town is situated.

No less important than defending
Fenghwanching
was the necessity of providing effective means
for
the advance or retirement of military stores.
The
Mandarin Road had been greatly improved by
the
Russian pioneers, who had rendered it easily
passable
for guns, where before their transport was a
slow and
laborious process. Army supply wagons,
however,
are not horsed like artillery, nor are they
calculated
to stand the wear and tear to which gun-
carriages
may safely be subjected. In fact, a road which is
.considered good enough for artillery may prove
fatal
to anything like the expeditious passage of
large
quantities of reserve supplies. To overcome the
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escaped their comprehensive mental vision
that the
nation which has actually surveyed a route
and built
a temporary line will have claims to the
control of
the future railway—linking the systems of
Korea
and China—superior to those of any other
country,
or of any corporation. In Fenghwanching itself
the
Japanese have built extensive go-downs
capable of
containing vast quantities of supplies. They
sub
stantially bridged a tributary of the Ai, which
runs
through the town. In fact, all they have done
at
Fenghwanching proves that they have
assigned to
that town a very important place in their plan
of
campaign.

While matters extraneous to military
operations of
the army were occupying attention, the army
itself,
though the headquarters of the three divisions
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enemy, they were frustrated by the extent and
ex
cellence of the Japanese patrolling.

Late in June were received orders to march
from
Fenghwanching. The disposition of the troops
at
this time is worthy of consideration both by
reason
of the remarkable range of country which they
occupied, and because from their disposition
in
teresting deductions may be drawn. One of the
difficulties with which home critics have had to
contend in discussing this war is the
inaccuracy of
European maps of Manchuria in regard to
roads,
rivers, and contours of mountains. Another
difficulty
is the untrustworthy nature of the intelligence
relating to the military value of the many
passes,
in a country of mountains and valleys, over
which
the roads straggle.

From Fenghwanching many roads radiate
north
ward, chief among them being the Mandarin
Road.
As already mentioned, the Japanese fortified a



180 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

contested our passage of the Yalu were centred
respectively at Sumenshi and Lienshankwan,
from

which points they bestowed a great deal of
attention

on parties reconnoitring in their direction. On
the

right hand of the Mandarin Road are two roads

O

leading to Saimatse and Aiyang. Upon these no
enemy was discovered, and early in our
occupation

of Fenghwanching small bodies were pushed
forward

to take possession of them. Whilst at Saimatse
our cavalry performed a daring reconnoitring
feat

in marching north by way of Chienchang until
they

reached a point eighty miles east of Mukden.
Early

in June, however, the Russians appeared in
force on

the road running at right angles to the
Mandarin

Road and drove our parties out of Saimatse
and

Aiyang. After a good deal of fighting, in which
both sides suffered severely, our outposts
settled
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has the reputation of being one of the most en
lightened and dashing leaders on the Russian
side.
From what point of the compass the Cossack
division
descended is not known, nor is it known from
what
place its operations were based. The theory
has
been hazarded that it left the railway
somewhere
east of Harbin and marched south parallel to,
and
in communication with, the line leading to Port
Arthur. Another theory suggests the possibility
of
its having marched from the north-east corner
of
Korea, which the Russians arc known to
occupy.
But the presence of infantry with Rennenkampf
suggests the simpler solution that his
command left
Mukden and marched east and then south by
way
of Chienchang. The object, at any rate, was,
clearly enough, to work down on our right and
harass our communications.

At Kokaten, on our left, our advanced parties
frequently encountered the enemy, many patrol
fights of small importance taking place. The
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suggests the likelihood that the Russians

inflicted

considerable damage before being driven back.
The reticence of the Japanese at this time on

the

subject of their operations makes it

extraordinarily

difficult to enter into particulars of any kind.

Nothing

further with regard to movements and fighting

can

be stated with confidence in its accuracy. So

much,

however, can be said, that when the Yalu army

moved out of Fenghwanching, the Japanese

were in

possession of the roads to Saimatse and Aiyang

on

the right, and those to Kokaten and Suiyen on

the

left. The number of troops that occupied those

roads was not ascertained definitely, but it may

be

taken for granted that where there were

outposts of

companies at Saimatse and Aiyang, sixty miles

from

headquarters, the roads leading to these

places must

have been strongly held. It will be remarked

that
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succession of valleys between Fenghwanching

and the

Motienling Pass are more than a mile in width.
It cannot be said of an army located as

described

that it marched on a particular date, any more

than

it can be said of a railway train that every

truck and

carriage comprising it responds

simultaneously to

the impulse of the engine. But let the motive

power be applied to the centre of an army,

however

widely distributed, and the impulse is speedily

com

municated to the outlying bodies, and they too

will

advance or retire in conformity with the

general

movement. It may be the enemy, or natural

difficulties, will prevent the wings and feelers

from

making movements that correspond exactly

wit!

those of the bulk of the army. Elasticity on the

part of outposts is essential, for the object of

their

existence is to keep touch with the enemy

rather

than to move automatically with the main body
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As the strength of the enemy increased in any
direction additional troops were pushed up to
pre

serve the balance. When no enemy was
discovered,

as in the east and south-west of
Fenghwanching,

outposts were withdrawn and precautionary
measures

restricted to occasional patrolling. Saimatse
was

occupied by a small body of our cavalry, which
shortly after was ousted by a superior body of
the

enemy. To discover their strength we
increased

our own, and a brisk engagement took place
which

showed that the enemy was in considerable
force

and evidently contemplating a predatory
descent on

our right flank. Baulked in their attempt, the
enemy retreated, upon which the Japanese
numbers

in that direction were reduced. And so on,
every

movement of the enemy being met by a
counter

movement on our part, and every move of
ours
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of the three divisions, or of remaining
attached to

army headquarters. I decided to join the
advance

guard of the 2nd Division, which was to follow
the

Mandarin Road. ,

But on the morning of the 23rd the Japanese
decided that the advance guard was too
dangerous a
place for war correspondents and foreign
officers, and
thoughtfully attached wus to divisional
headquarters.

So on the morning of 24th June we joined our
division, and had the honour of being
presented to

the General, who received us with great

politeness.
We were assigned a place and paid the
compliment
of being considered by General Nishi as
belonging

to his staff as much as any member of it.

At eight o’clock in the morning we marched,
preserving the following order. In front moved
a
battalion keeping touch with the rear of the
advance
guard a day’s march ahead. At a considerable
distance followed the half-squadron forming

i B
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attendant wagons. Then followed the
divisional

transport, and finally the first ammunition
reserve,

the whole forming a string of troops and
baggage

trailing many miles in rear. Our order of
marching

and the absence of flanking parties showed
that we

were in no danger of attack from the enemy.
Our

road lay through a long succession of narrow
valleys

formed by impassable hills, from which the
Russians

had been cleared by the advance guard. There
was

no prospect of fighting on either flank.
Contact

with the enemy was possible only with the
advance

guard, from which the tender care of our
hosts had

excluded us.

In due time the Russians were driven out of
Motien Pass, and the division encamped a few
miles
to the east, at the village of Lienshankwan,



CHAPTER XIII

A MORNING UNDER FIRE

UT of the thick mist which lay in the
valley on

the morning of July 17th came sounds of

loudly stirring life. The night picket from the
hill
behind went by at a run, and disappeared in
the
white wall of fog that surrounded my camp.
From
the hollow where the troops were bivouacked
came
the quick shouting of hurriedly aroused men.
Stallions screamed as they were being saddled
or
harnessed, carts rattled over stones, and the
heavy
clank of moving artillery floated through the
humid
air with a dull resonant sound. The muffled
uproar
needed no explanation.

From Motienling there reverberated among
the
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great ocean roller, breaking upon a rock-
strewn

shore, floods boulder and crevice with rushing
water.

In a different key came the sound of heavy
musketry

fire. Volleys crunched and grunted in short
staccato

notes; independent firing rose and fell in
harsh,

tearing, irregular sequence. Now and then
there

were dead silences, followed by fierce
outbursts from

the rifles and renewed booming from the
guns. I

looked at my bandaged foot and cursed the
greedy

spider that had taken toll of my blood and left
his poisonous mark behind. For ten days I had
been bedridden, and the solicitous Japanese
doctor

had warned me against walking yet awhile.
But

that sound which stirs the blood as no other
can

was vibrating through the air. For hours I had
lain awake listening. Long before dawn the
firing

had begun. At the first flush of light from the
east the guns had commenced to wake the

PP I
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were coming to grips within a few miles, whilst
I lay
helpless, held by a petty bandaged foot.

Would my guttapercha sea-boot hold the foot
and
bandages? It did—and in ten minutes I was
being
carried toward the Pass at a hard canter.

On the road I caught two Japanese officers
and
a troop of cavalry making for the Pass in hot
haste.
One of the officers spoke English; he told me
that
the Russians were in force and had attacked
the Pass
between two and three in the morning. The
Japanese
were driving them back. If the enemy were
rein
forced they might advance again. All available
troops were being brought up from the rear to
sup
port the brigade holding the Pass. The whole of
our division might become involved, perhaps
all
Kuroki’s army. And if so, it must mean that the
Russians had taken the initiative, that
Kuropatkin
had begun to show his hand.

Most of the road to the Pass had been recon
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narrow valley. As we advanced, the sides of
the
valley closed in until they met. There the road
began to ascend. A mile beyond, a towering
em
bankment filled the valley from side to side,
forming
a ail de sac from which no means of egress
was
apparent. There was the famous Pass. The
nearer
hills and the mountains beyond were covered
with
green of every shade, from brightest emerald
to
deepest olive. Dark wooded ravines alternated
with
rocky spurs that stood, brown and Dbluff,
guarding,
like sentinels, the approach to the mountain
portal.

As we neared the scene of the fighting the
rifle
fire increased in volume. The sound was no
longer
muffled by distance; each shot was a loud,
hard crack
by itself. The effect of so many rifles firing at
once
suggested some unseen power wielding an
irresistible

nnnnnnnn Fland ArirAant Anm A ArmaRThAA FhamAsa Al F A



A MORNING UNDER FIRE 191

But the Russian bullet, its genesis, its flight,
and
its impact aroused just the same feelings as
the Boer
bullet, caused just the same panting of the
heart.

We had now reached the top of the valley
and
had begun to ascend towards the Pass. There
was
no deep gorge, such as is usually associated
with
a mountain pass. The great Peking highway
runs
through valley after valley, advancing along
the line
of least resistance towards Laoyung. In this
valley
no turning or twisting avails. The road must
cease
here, or climb. The ascent is moderate to
begin
with. A gradual rise for half a mile brings the
road
to a point whence the ridge blocking the valley
opposes a slope that ascends suddenly for five
hundred feet at an angle of forty-five degrees.
Not
even a Chinese cart could surmount such an
obstacle
directly. So the road overcomes the slope as a
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realised that the air was alive with the faint
wailing
whistle of spent bullets. They came in
melancholy
twos and threes, then in bunches, then singly,
then
again in bunches, burying themselves in the
sand
and grass with sudden little sighs, as if in relief
from
the weariness of aimless flight. There could be
no
doubt of the near neighbourhood of fighting,
even if
the continuous and overwhelming racket of
rifle fire
had not already indicated that our allies and
the
Russians were hard at it. I soon had my glasses
out,
praying, whilst I examined the expanse before
me,
that the precious prisms might not be injured
by any
of those disconcerting bullets that whistled so
mourn
fully over my head.

It was a beautiful and varied scene that met
the
eye. Hills, rocky pinnacles, valleys, rivers, and
here
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spread out into a ridged and wooded upland
that

gradually fell away to the west, and terminated
in

a knoll 1,500 yards distant. The road, in
debouch

ing from the Pass, turned sharp to the left,
curled

round the head of the ravine, and then, skirting
its

edge, continued towards the knoll, where stood
a

Chinese temple that played an important part
in

the China-Japan War.

The influence of the god Kwong, to whom it is
dedicated, prevented the Japanese from
advancing
beyond Motien Pass in their war with China in
1894.

The honour and wealth accruing to the temple
in

consequence resulted in the erection of a
second

temple to Kwong. That divinity now shows his
appreciation of the compliment by employing
the

Japanese armies to thrust the hated Russians
out

of Manchuria—a service the like of which, the
Chinaman considers, is quite beyond the ability

-~
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paraphernalia. But presently on a slope to the
left
I discovered a long line of infantry reserves,
and
near them a bunch of pack-ponies bearing
boxes
that wunmistakably held ammunition. The
fighting
was on the upland in the immediate left of the
Pass,
showing that the Russians had made a bold bid
for
its possession, as the nearer part of the upland
was
within a few hundred yards of the spot where I
stood ; and whilst strapping up the glasses I
observed
for the first time, within a few feet, a trench
littered
with cartridge - cases and clips, proving that
the
Japanese had had their work cut out, earlier in
the
morning, to repel the enemy.

I hurried back to my pony and pushed on to
a
point in the road six hundred yards away.
Forcing
the pony through a thick hedge, I found myself
on
the lower part of the slope on which I had seen
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risk to life a small price to pay for an
honourable
scar.

Pressing up the slope, I came to the reserves
and
passed through them. The men were in high
spirits
—laughing, singing, smoking, evidently much
elated
at the prospect of fighting. As I went by they
nudged each other and murmured “ Rooski,”
and
thought it a great joke when I indignantly
waved
my hand in denial, pointing to my arm-band as
proof of my innocence. They were all young
fellows from an unsophisticated part of Japan,
where
Europeans are almost unknown, and they gazed
at
me and my kit with much interest—an interest
that
I should have taken more pains to gratify if I
had
known what was to happen within the hour
Plac
ing rosy-cheeked, overgrown babies like these
in
the fighting line seemed like sending lambs to
the
slaughter, although, indeed, they behave more
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were soon carefully carrying the poor fellow
back to
the hospital.

From the wood came a deafening fusillade.
Over
head the bullets streamed continuously with
the
shrill whistle of high velocity. The Japanese
firing
line was close in front. The Russians could
only be
a few hundred yards further, for the slightly
deeper
“ knock ” of their larger calibred rifles was
almost as
distinct as the sharper cracking of the
Japanese pieces.
Pushing into the wood by a narrow path, I was
com
pelled to dismount and lead my horse, owing
to the
lowness of the branches. The firing now
sounded
very close, and through the trees I could see a
company of Japanese soldiers a little way
ahead.
They were coming out of a trench and forming
up.
Just as I approached there was a loud shout,
and
thev moved forward at a run, dodaing around
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nothing but foliage on a low rising beyond. The
Russians were there, however, and evidently
retiring
before the pressure of our men. I followed the
advancing troops as best I could, my pony
proving
a great hindrance, but one I could not
dispense with,
for fear of never seeing him again. And if the
Russians were really on the run, he would be
useful
in following the retreat.

All around were evidences of the recent
presence of
the enemy—blankets, entrenching tools,
bayoneted
rifles, water-bottles, and quantities of the
brown
bread carried by the Russian soldier. The
bullets
which previously had passed overhead were
now
whizzing unpleasantly close, and I looked for
some
way of advancing which would afford cover.
There
was a shallow nullah running diagonally to the
direction taken by the soldiers, and this I
followed,
leading my pony, which took the noise and
excite
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drenched the leaves and earth around. Again
my
pony stepped over the stricken man in perfect
un
concern, minding neither the newly spilt blood
nor
the twisted body that crossed his path. I
passed
several more dead, but no wounded, the latter
of
whom the Russians appeared to have carried
away.

The Japanese had halted a few hundred
yards
beyond the trench I had seen them leave. I
came
upon them lying behind a low natural
embankment,
pouring a heavy fire into the trees beyond.
There
was no aiming, for there was nothing visible to
aim
at. The Russians were evidently in the wood
just
in front. From the enemy came a hail of bullets
that whipped and lashed the trees with
lightning
quick strokes. I crouched down to avoid being
struck. My horse was half exposed, but he
appeared
quite unconscious of danger and calmly
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shoulder, but ere the bolt could be snapped
home
again, the rifle dropped from nerveless hands,
and
there remained but a crumpled heap of clothes
where an instant before were flashing eyes
and tense
muscles. A cry came from another man, and he
held out a bleeding hand that had been ripped
by
a bullet. A comrade put down his rifle and got
out
a bandage. The two heads remained close
together
for a moment, then broke apart, and the two
rifles
became busy once more, one rather clumsily
handled
by a lump of white bandage through which the
blood
was visibly soaking. One or two more fell
backward
and lay still, for a hit here was probably in the
head,
which meant unconsciousness—perhaps for
ever.

I expected every moment that the Japanese
would
fix bayonets and charge into the trees beyond.
Though the Russian fire was heavy, it was not
to be
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resolved to withdraw from a position in which
I could

see nothing and seek a point of vantage
whence I

might obtain a general view of the
proceedings.

I effected an orderly retirement on hands and
knees,

to the astonishment of the pony, which
followed in

much doubt as to the propriety of my method
of

locomotion. I gradually left the zone of fire
and

finally came to a cutting through a small
rising, in

which I could stand up with safety. The wood
here

was very thick, and I had rather lost my
direction ;

and once clear of the cutting, I would again be
exposed to the fire, which continued
unabated. I

therefore tied up my horse and climbed the
bank

of the cutting to reconnoitre and select a line
of

Mretreat from an undesirable neighbourhood.
I looked

through the glasses for some minutes, and
then, from
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lessness before the man had time to reload.
He

gave a deep grunt of annoyance, not because
he

regretted firing, but because he had been
needlessly

startled. Doubtless inwardly he felt chagrin for
having missed so palpably. Anyhow, I had
nobody

to blame but myself, for anybody who has
been to

the wars, and goes skulking about woods in



CHAPTER XIV
THE ATTEMPT ON MOTIENLING

HE mountain range in which the
Motienling

Pass is situated runs north and south.
Six
miles to the west lies another range, similar
in
character and height, and parallel in
direction. Be-
tween these two there is a great valley.
Lesser
valleys, formed by spurs thrown out from the
main
ranges, intersect the central valley. Through
each
subsidiary valley tumbles a stream which
joins the
river flowing along the main valley. It follows
that
the depression which holds the bed of this
river

divides the intersecting valleys into two
202
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radiate fanwise, with the result that the

valleys formed

by them converge on the Pass. Of this fact the

Russians have endeavoured to take advantage.
On July 4th they sent two battalions to take

the

Pass, possibly aware that it was held by a

single

battalion. The Japanese were encamped a mile

to

the west of the actual Pass, in a position where

their

capture was perfectly simple, provided the

pickets

slept soundly. The attacking battalions

advanced

along different valleys, intending, no doubt,

that,

whilst the battalion on the right engaged the

Japanese, the other on the left would slip up in

rear and occupy the Pass. This admirable plan

was

execrably executed, besides which bad luck

attended

the Russians. The Japanese sentries were wide

awake, and gave early intimation of their

approach.

Two companies advanced through a wood

upon the

battalion attacking from the right, and handled

it very
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enemy employing brigades where previously
they had
deemed battalions sufficient

At three o’clock in the morning a number of
infantry advanced from Towan, and drove in
the
Japanese outpost from the second temple. The
out
post retired on the line of defence according to
instructions, and the Japanese house was put
in order.
The battalion on duty formed part of a brigade
camped in rear of the Pass. The brigade was
quickly
aroused, and told off to the trenches on either
hand.
A little fighting took place with the various
pickets
as the advancing Russians pressed them back.
It
was then found that the enemy, as before, was
attack
ing in two columns, of the strength of which
the
Japanese so far had no means of judging,
though
their intelligence department had warned
them that
an extensive movement was afoot.

Owing to the thickness of the morning, day
was

~ar
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had the infantry poured a scattering fire upon
the

Russians close to the Pass than the latter fell
back

into the cover of the wood. The Japanese then
ex

tended up the hill to the left, whence they
enfiladed

the whole of the Russian front. A tremendous
fire

gradually drove the enemy back until the
nearer end

of their line occupied cover. The Russians at
this

moment were in the minority, but their line
was

being reinforced continually from the rear.
Instead

of endeavouring to recover ground, they
contented

themselves with maintaining a heavy fire upon
the

Japanese, who, invisible to the enemy buried in
the

wood, suffered very little. The Russians,
however,

occasionally visible to the Japanese on the
heights,

were accurately located, and considerable
losses

inflicted upon them.

.h
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hundred. The slopes on either side were bare
and
offered no cover; and to add to the confusion,
a Japanese battalion, working round upon their
flank,
suddenly opened a withering rifle fire upon
them
from the further side of the valley. Retaliation
on
our infantry was out of the question, as the
guns
commanded the slope of the ridge from which
they
were firing, and its steep ascent made a rush
im
possible. There was nothing to do but retreat.
The Russians began retiring at the double,
which
quickly degenerated to a stampede, leaving
three
hundred dead. Their ambulance carts
afterwards
came up and carried away hundreds of
wounded.

The Japanese artillery next turned its
attention
to the Russians on the left, and heavily shelled
the
line that stretched from the temple towards the
Pass.
The temple was speedily evacuated, and the re
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ward through the wooded plateau, followed at
a

discreet distance by the Japanese infantry. By
ten

o’clock in the morning the plateau was cleared,
the

enemy continuing their retirement along the
succes

sion of spurs flanking the valley through which
they

had marched to the attack. I now took up a
position

on a high rocky knoll near the second temple,
from

whence the whole field of action was visible.
Straight

ahead was the valley stretching into the distant
plain.

Skirting it on the left was the broken and
wooded

ground through which the enemy was retiring.
Three

thousand yards down the valley a Russian
battery

of eight guns was cleared for action in a field,
the

horses, limbers, and wagons a short distance in
the

rear. Supporting the guns was a battalion of
infantry, whilst another battalion was moving
to
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fortunate for the enemy. And owing to the im
mobility of our guns they could not be brought
out¢

of their position and employed in the pursuit.
In

the absence of artillery to enliven things, there
was

a strange leisureliness in the movements of
both

sides. In little parties the Russians dropped out
of

the wood into the road in the valley, and
strolled

back, evidently finding it easier to walk in the
open

than through the thick underwood. Within a
few

yards of where I sat a trenchful of Japanese
was

firing volleys into these fellows. The range was
about 1,500 yards, so very little damage was
done.

Probably 300 or 400 Russians retired in this
manner,

but I saw only one drop. With the glasses one
could almost see the expression on their faces,
they

were so near. Disdain of their enemy seemed to
animate all, and considering the ineffectiveness
of

the Japanese shooting and their want of dash in
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guns opened upon our infantry on the right,
part of
’ the battalion which had inflicted so much
damage

upon them in the morning, but only four shells
were

fired when our men took cover. The enemy con

tinued their retirement until within range of
their

supports, when the Japanese ceased pursuing,
and

both sides returned to their camps.

The most noticeable features of the day were

the

failure of the Japanese to employ artillery
during

the retreat, and the failure of the Russians to
use

their guns in support of their attack. For the
Japanese there is the conclusive excuse that
the

draught power of their horses is totally
inadequate

to move their guns quickly in hilly ground. It
must

be mentioned, too, that the extraordinarily
deliberate

retreat of the Russians made them suspicious
of

some trap. In keeping their guns in position
they



210 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

completely comprehend the enemy’s designs,
and

their reasons for particular action, fairly
accurate

opinions can be formed of the tactics
employed.

The impression was that the Russians gave
evidence

of a want of knowledge of the use of modern

weapons, both in regard to artillery and rifles.
In

their attack on the left of the Pass part of their

line occupied a position which in South Africa
would

have been regarded as untenable, as events
quickly

proved it to be. In watching the movements
later

in the morning one felt that a couple of horse

batteries dashing from point to point, as we
had

often seen them in the Boer war, would have
put an

entirely different complexion on the fight,
turning

it into victory for whichever side employed
them.

For the Russians it must be said that they
showed

great coolness, and for the Japanese that they

were
cteadsyr at an evtremealyr eritical mament The
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different regiments took part in the fighting and
fur
nished their quota of prisoners and killed. If
present
in full strength, these regiments would number
over
20,000 men. The Japanese began the action
with
a brigade and a battalion, of which force two
bat
talions remained in reserve. Reinforcements
from
the rear were coming up when the enemy was
re
pelled and their services were not needed.
Roughly
speaking, the proportion of Russian to Japanese
strength employed was two to one, a proportion
which put the Russians, as attackers of a strong
position, at a disadvantage. Based upon killed
left
in the field and the number of ambulance
wagons
seen, the Japanese calculated their opponents’
casual
ties at 2,000. The Japanese losses were 43
killed
and 256 wounded.

Besides the direct attack on the Pass the
Russians
made demonstrations in small force on the

nxtrAarman
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tion. It took the form of an attack, by three
battalions, on a breach in the Moticnling range
six
miles north of the Pass. After examination of
the
scene of the fight which ensued, and some
discussion
of the circumstances, it does not seem clear
whether
the move was intended merely to distract
attention,
or designed to constitute a turning movement
which
should force the Japanese, at a critical
moment, to
desist from defence of the Pass and retire for
the
protection of their communications.

Difficult as is the country in the immediate
neigh
bourhood of the Pass, it is easy as compared
with
that on the flanks. At Gibato, where the fight
took
place, Nature seems to have done her best to
render
the mountains uninhabitable and unprofitable
to
man. The break in the continuity of the range
is
filled in with rocky conical hills, thickly
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At three o’clock in the morning the battalion
stationed at Gibato received information that a
body
of the enemy was moving in its direction. Patrols
were sent out at once, and the news was
communi
cated to divisional headquarters. After some
delay,
messages were received stating that the enemy,
numbering about three thousand, was advancing
from
the west. The Japanese commander had a very
difficult point to decide. If he posted his men all
along the line of defence, the Russians would
strike
at one point and break through ere concentration
could be effected, the nature of the country
making
it impossible for troops to move expeditiously. If
he occupied one point in the hills, he would fail
to
block the several ravines up which the enemy
might
approach. The Russians might also advance in
several columns, one or two of which would
fight,
leaving the remainder to work round to the rear.
The plan adopted was clearly the best under the
circumstances. One company climbed a hill
which
occupied a central position amongst the others.
It



216 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

On going over the ground it struck one that
the
Russians neglected to take advantage of an
obvious
opportunity. The Japanese occupied two hills
over
a mile distant from each other. The intervening
country consisted of hills and ridges of the kind
already described, offering abundant cover to
an enter
prising enemy. The Russians might have sent a
de
tachment into the valley before them and
separated
the Japanese forces. Such a detachment could
have
acted entirely under cover from the rifles
enfilading
the Russian left, and could have taken up a
position
in rear of the Japanese on the exposed hill.
True,
a Japanese company awaited such a move. But
the
greatly superior numbers of the Russians, and
the
thick cover that would have protected them
until
within striking distance, made it remarkable
that
they did not make an attempt that could hardly
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meant to possess themselves of Gibato, why
did they

not push home their attack ? And if they did
want

the place, what was the object in persevering
until

evening, when the main attack on Motienling,
seven

miles distant, had failed in the early morning ?
If

they had chanced to be successful at Gibato,
part of

the Japanese force, released from defence of
the

Pass, would have cut them off to a certainty. In
fact, Russian movements, so far as they have
been

revealed against this army, show no sign of
coher

ence or of dominating ideas, either on the part
of

field officers or of commanding officers. If their
movements have definite objects, they appear
to have

been conceived in ignorance of modern
conditions.

They have failed to learn from the Japanese



CHAPTER XV
THE BATTLE OF TOWAN

ETWEEN the attack on Motienling on the

17th July, and the last day of the month,
life
at Lienshankwan was abnormally dull. The
Japanese
had defeated the enemy in their attempt to
retake
the Pass, had fought successfully at Chatao, the
point
occupied by our right wing, and had scored in
other
directions as well. Yet there was no sign of
move-
ment, no indication that our successes were to
be
followed up and the enemy struck whilst the
effect
of defeat lay heavy upon them. On the contrary,
our interpreters spread the rumour that the
army
could not move for three weeks ; that various
reasons,

i~ AAa Al A i Aana AF A TiAar +hh A cnAiA At~ ~AF



THE BATTLE OF TOWAN 219

the Order reached us, and within eight hours
we
were marching, bag and baggage, westward,
straight
into the enemy’s positions.

At three a.m. our party assembled in the
village
market-place, an open space with quaint
Chinese
houses on one side and a tumbling stream on
the
other. A rustic bridge spanned the little river,
and
tall, spreading trees lined its banks. A full moon
flooded with light, houses, trees, and stream,
and
the sound of rushing water filled the air. By
ones
and twos we reached the rendezvous and
dismounted,
the clatter of scabbards and the tinkle of spurs
breaking in sharply on the murmuring
monotone
of the river. The trappings of the attaches,
caught
by the light, flashed here and there, and a little
fire,
lit by some passing soldiers, glowed red
underneath
a tree. These midnight preparations do not
agree
with human temper, and there might be heard,
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illuminated sky. Ahead was impenetrable
gloom.

On the roadside lay things ghostly, things black,
at

which our horses started. These were white
stones

or logs of wood, mysteries only because of the
brilliant moonlight. Creatures slunk by, or stood
still

on the edge of cover to watch us pass. They
might

have been beasts of prey, denizens of the forest-
clad

slopes that converged from all directions. But
they

were only dogs, the pariahs of the East,
searching for

a living in the track of the marching army.
Long-

drawn, melancholy sounds smote our ears. It
was

only the lowing of cattle, uneasy in their sleep.
As

we plunged deeper into the mountains we
might

have been treading in the footsteps of Dante,
bound

for the infernal regions. Or it might have been
that

we travelled, under the guidance of Evangelist,
to

wards the (Citv Reantifuil somewhere hevond
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we passed out of the brilliance into damp, silent
grey. We continued to advance through the
thick

and humid air, each man to his neighbour but a
shadow. Then we began to climb the zigzag
road

that led upward into the Pass. Suddenly we
emerged

from the fog to find day breaking. And as we
topped the ridge commanding both sides of the
Motienling range, the sun appeared over the
distant

hills and lit up the great valley in which, that
day,

the standard of the Mikado was to supplant the
Eagle of Russia.

The position of General Kuroki’s army and the
opposing Russians is easy to understand. The
Japanese occupied the Motienling range and its
spurs, the enemy the opposite range. The valley
between runs north and south for about thirty
miles.

The Japanese occupied the whole of the eastern
side,

overlapping the enemy’s front at the southern
end.

The Russian front was shorter, but tended to
overlap

our position at the northern end of the valley.
The

Guards Division lay ten miles to the south of
Motien
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supposed to be four divisions, which in the
Russian
army number 80,000, and should on active
service
present a front of 70,000 men. General Kuroki’s
fighting men totalled about 60,000. The fact
that
a substantial part of our army was operating
twenty
miles away resulted in two separate battles
being
fought, one of which was entirely out of view for
spectators with army headquarters. I am,
therefore,
compelled to restrict myself to a description of
what
happened at Yantsuling, upon which our left
and
centre were directed.

The general plan of the day entailed an attack
all
along our line. Our right at Yushuling must be
left
out of consideration for the present, and
attention
confined to the left and centre. Our centre was
to
attack the enemy’s left on the ridge behind
Tiensutien,
frontally, whilst our left swung in upon the
enemy’s
riaht. before Yantsulina. takina them in front
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bitious project fell through, though similar
tactics
at Yushuling were crowned with success, and
with
disaster to the enemy.

On the two divisions attacking at Yantsuling,
the
movements of that on the right, based on
Motienling,
were simple, for guns and infantry had but to
advance
two miles to take up the positions assigned to
them.
Their disposition was effected without trouble
on the
part of the infantry, but after considerable delay
on
the part of the artillery, owing to the difficulty of
dragging the guns to their places. The infantry
occupied a position within a mile of, and facing
Towan, and a position in rear of the guns to the
north-east of Tiensutien. The division on the left
had a very different task. Starting at one o’clock
in the morning, they marched in two columns,
con
sisting of cavalry, artillery, and infantry, to take
up
positions respectively on the front and flank of
the
enemy. A battalion of pioneers was found totally
inadequate to make roads and emplacements
for
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whose machinations are supposed to be
responsible

for the gradual expulsion of the Russians from
Manchuria. Before us the field of battle lay
stretched like a white lake studded with black
islands. But the fast-rising sun was dispersing
the

mist that lay in the great valley, and the islands
were

slowly resolving themselves into the countless
hills

and eminences that crowd the space between
the

opposing ranges of mountains. With the staff we
found General Sir Ian Hamilton, taking as keen
an

interest in the approaching fight as if its
planning

were the product of his own brain. The issue of
the

day was of intense interest, for we then learnt
that

the Japanese forces all along the eighty miles of
front between Chatao and the Siberian Railway
were

joining in the advance. Those of us who, in
cooler

moments, predicted that the Japanese would
drive

the enemy before them like chaff were shaken in
our

belief during the period of suspense that
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little white clouds from bursting shrapnel were

sil

houetted against a dark hillside, and the rattle of

musketry vibrated through the air. Fears for

Japan

were forgotten, confidence was restored, the

recollec

tion of repeated achievements alone remained.
By seven o’clock the two columns belonging to

the Guards Division were in position in their

respec

tive valleys, their guns waiting to take up the

places

that were being hastily constructed. The valleys

in

this part of the field were filled with mist in the

early morning, a fortunate occurrence for the

Japanese,

as it enabled a great deal of their preparations

to be

conducted under cover. A few minutes after

seven

o’clock, however, the fog lifted, and soon

afterwards

the Russian gunners perceived movement in the

valleys fronting them. They immediately opened

fire, their first shell dismounting a gun, killing

the

officer, and wounding most of the gun crew. The

accuracy of the enemy’s opening shot is

accounted

for by their having blazed the trees and taken

the
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Of the two columns, that in the Suichanja
valley
had the harder task, and it was not until late in
the
morning that they were able to bring all their
artillery
to bear. After the misfortune to one of their
guns, it
was found that the shrapnel which they poured
upon
the enemy’s artillery posted on the high ridge in
rear
was useless, owing to the long range. The
common
shell had been left in the caissons miles behind.
A
strong fatigue party was made up and
despatched to
bring up the shell by hand. Meanwhile, the
battery
that had come into action for so short a period
retired. Whilst the brief duel was being
maintained
between the opposing artillery, the Russian
guns
facing Makumenza had opened fire upon the
slopes
of the two valleys where the Japanese infantry
lay
only partially concealed, owing to the absence
of
natural cover. Our men were being roughly
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and despite the tornado of lead that was poured
upon them, the Japanese were unable to locate
their

assailants. Our men retired, whilst our guns
now

swept the slopes with shell and shrapnel,
searching

out the places likely to conceal the enemy. With

the retirement of our infantry the Russian rifle
fire

died away. Our guns continued to shell the
neigh

bourhood of the hiding-places without eliciting
a

sign of their location. The Russian guns had
now

come into action again, and were endeavouring
to

divert our artillery from the bombardment of
the

trenches. But by this time the remainder of our

guns had come into action, and they quickly
silenced

the enemy in their two nearest positions. Under
cover of our artillery the infantry again moved
to

the attack, but no sooner had they shown
themselves

than the Russian guns and rifles broke out
anew,

causing devastation in the ranks and making an
advance impossible.
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of those incidents which are frequent in war,
and

which prove that men engaged in even the
grimmest

of tasks can never divest themselves of their
human

attributes. The day was one of the hottest on
record.

A blazing sun poured down its relentless rays on
the

infantry lying upon the reverse slopes of the
valleys

facing the Russians. One of the battalions that
took

part in the last mentioned advance upon the
enemy’s

trenches, exhausted by their night of road-
making,

and maddened by thirst, halted within two
hundred

yards of the river tumbling down the valley
before

their eyes. They lay under cover that afforded
but

little shelter from the scathing fire of the enemy.
Yet they arose from it in hundreds and, crawling
and

rushing alternately, made for the stream to
quench

their thirst. The Russian fire, hitherto directed
at

various points, was concentrated on the
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angles from the left of Motien Pass. But the
effect

of their artillery fire throughout the day was
clearly

visible. Looking down the valley from the Pass,
I

could see the village of Towan with the
Mandarin

Road running through it towards Yantsuling
Pass.

On the right of Towan was the Russian position
overlooking Tiensutien, on the left those
already

located. Straight in front of me was the infantry
of my own division covering the nearer slope of
a

low hill like locusts. Two miles to right of them
were the Japanese main gun positions, and, in
rear,

the right wing of the infantry awaited orders. A
circle of four miles diameter, with Towan as
centre,

would have enclosed our own two divisions and
the

whole of the Russian positions. In these days of
extended formations and wide fronts it is
seldom

that so perfect a view of a big battle can be
obtained.

Possibly a tactical moral may be deduced from
the

fact that the Russians chose to occupy so
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very much the same manner as in our own
army.

One rather noticeable fact was that although
many

of the Japanese officers possessed the prismatic
binoculars which have driven the old-fashioned
field

glasses out of use, some were content to carry
mere

opera glasses. This is a remarkable commentary
on

the manner in which the Japanese have adopted
German staff methods, and improved them too.
In

fact, the staff organisation of our allies is so
perfect

that responsible leaders appear to be able to
dispense

with the necessity of closely following with their
own

eyes the movements of their troops in action.
When

these troops are on the offensive, and winning,
such

delegation of the carrying out of field tactics to
com

manding officers acts very satisfactorily, but a
time

may come when instant appreciation of a
situation

may affect the result of a hard-fought day. And

it may be that that appreciation cannot best be
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cretion, retiring to cover at once, and allowing
the

enemy to bombard the deserted guns. But this
was

not the real Japanese artillery position. That lay
some hundreds of yards away carefully
concealed in

trees. From this point a heavy fire was poured
upon

the Russians, who in their turn were compelled
to

retire. For many hours desultory firing was in
dulged in on both sides, every now and again
the

Russians manning their guns to renew the
attack,

and then retiring when overwhelmed by
superior

numbers. The pluck of the enemy at this point
in

continually coming into action with six guns
against

the many directed upon them by the Japanese
is

deserving of great admiration. Between the
occa

sional renewals of the Russian fire our guns
were

engaged in searching the enemy’s trenches,
many of

which were plainly visible to the naked eye. Up
to
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rocky pinnacles, and came back to us again and
again, swelling, rending the air, shaking the very
foundations of the heights that towered around
us.

The Russian positions were speckled everywhere

with the little white clouds from bursting
shrapnel,

and high explosives caused great volcanic-like
masses

of black smoke to obscure the enemy’s guns. For

a few moments the terrific bombardment was
sus

tained, then gradually the volume of fire
declined,

until finally it died away altogether. The Japanese
guns outnumbered the Russian, and had forced
them to be silent. Yet the enemy’s cannon,
superior

in weight and range, was not vanquished without

heavy loss. During this cannonade General
Keller,

standing behind one of the Russian gun
positions,

was struck by a shrapnel bullet and mortally
wounded. In sharing danger with his men he died
a

manly death, if not a wise one. Perhaps he
courted

it, for Russia is merciless to failure, and
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on the right debouched from the hills, crossed
the

valley, and deployed up the gentle slopes
beyond.

Before them lay a rolling, down-like expanse
leading

towards the Russian position behind Tiensutien.

Covered by the guns, they advanced in three
long

lines that every now and then were lashed by
the

enemy’s shrapnel. But, rushing from cover to
cover,

they suffered little loss, illustrating to perfection
the

ability of properly extended infantry, utilising
cover,

to advance in face of artillery. The Japanese have

already realised the importance of thin
formation,

and, in adopting South African methods in this

respect, have, to a great extent, discarded those
of

German and other Continental armies. At 4.30
they had entered into the zone of long-range
rifle

fire from the Russian trenches. Meantime the
men

on the hill beside Kinchaputze had extended

down
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batteries, whilst they were outside the perimeter
of
those at Tiensutien. The guns near Towan were
now in imminent danger of capture, and were
lim
bered up without delay. With infantry converging
from two points, the artillery position and the
trenches near Tiensutien became untenable, and
the
guns retired, followed by the infantry, except a
small
number left to cover the retreat. These fought
gallantly, holding our men until the guns were
safe,
when they fell back in good order.

The Guards, on the left, encouraged by the
move
ment on the right, were now advancing on the
enemy’s positions at Makmenja and Suichanja.
Storming the trenches, they drove the enemy
from
vantage ground to vantage ground. By this time
the whole of the enemy’s line was retreating,
followed
by the Japanese from four directions. Pushing
their
way up the valleys, they threatened the guns
near
Yantsuling, which were powerless for the most
part,
as the Japanese attack was conducted in dead
ground. The Russian infantry, however, made a
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emerged from cover, our infantry, prepared for
its
appearance by the first gun, which had dashed
past
and escaped, greeted it with a long-range
volley. The
startled horses swerved wildly, and took the
slope at
the wrong angle. On the steep descent the
carriage
upset, and gun, men, and horses rolled over
into the
road. Curiously enough, men and horses were
un
hurt, and got away. The gun, however, was left,
and
fell into the hands of the Japanese, together
with
another, which, while being hauled out of its
emplace
ment, was struck by a shell and hurled down a
steep
bank.

With regard to the brigade which separated
from
our left with the object of working round to rear
of
the Russian position, it appears that the enemy
got
wind of its movements. A counter attack was
initi
ated, and met the column at six in the evening,
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have made a further defence of the Pass at
Yantsu-
ling, is not quite clear. Doubtless a general
advance
of our forces elsewhere necessitated withdrawal
from
a point threatened with isolation. Our far right at
Yushuling experienced extremely hard fighting,
for
the Russians at that place were in great force,
and
made a strong resistance to our advance, going
so far
as to attack on their own account, jeopardising
the
safety of the left wing of the division.

The day at Towan was essentially an artillery
one,
and students of gunnery had ample opportunities
of
judging of the effects of shooting at wvarious
ranges
and with different kinds of shell. It was clearly
demonstrated that the Japanese guns, inferior in
respect of range, rapidity of fire, and weight of
projectile, suffered in comparison with those of
the
Russians. Superior numbers, however,
compensated
for other deficiencies, the Russians opposing, at
most,
thirty guns to, at least, double that number.
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trenches is worthy of note, in view of previous
per

formances of the Japanese soldiers. But for the
first

time, practically, they were meeting infantry
unshaken

bv artillerv fire, for the trenches of the enemy,



CHAPTER XVI

THE BATTLEFIELD VISITED

ATTLEFIELD, when the combat is over, is
almost as interesting as the battle itself.
So
much is made clear, in going over the scene
of action,
that before was doubtful or inexplicable. The
range
of the guns, the zone commanded from the
trenches,
the natural difficulties, and a hundred other
things
are explained that, during the progress of
fighting,
could not be comprehended. Especially is this
SO in
the case of an action in which artillery played
a
leading part, as it did in the Battle of Towan.
On
the morning after the Japanese victory I lost
no time
in visiting the points which I had watched
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cover. The opposite side, however, consisted
of a

succession of precipitous hills up which our
infantry

had to scramble and climb before coming to
grips

with the enemy; this, too, after passing
across a

thousand yards of open plain absolutely
devoid of

cover. Under such conditions it has been held

that no infantry can advance against an
enemy en

trenched and armed with modern rifles,
unless the

enemy has been first thoroughly shaken by
artillery

fire. At the Yalu, prior to the infantry assault

upon the Russian positions, the trenches had
been

absolutely scarified by shell and shrapnel
fire. These,

built on old-fashioned plans, had afforded
little cover

to the plunging fire of the Japanese
howitzers.

Russian officers made captive confessed that
the

preliminary shelling had inflicted such
terrible damage
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ideas in regard to the potency of modern
rifles were

perfectly correct. Time after time the
Japanese in

fantry moved forward to attack, but were
driven back,

almost as soon as they had left cover. Had
their

officers been regardless of life, and had they
believed

in the urgent necessity for advancing at any
cost,

doubtless their men would have followed. But
it

is conceivable then that we should have seen
such

a holocaust as M. Bloch argued would be
charac

teristic of modern war. If M. Bloch had had
any

experience of warfare, he would have
realised that

human endurance under fire is strictly
limited, and

that the finest troops in the world will not
face

more than a certain ratio of losses whilst
their line

of retreat is open. There have been occasions
when
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Russian gun lay helpless on its back like a
turtle.

Its story was plainly written on the slope,
which was

torn up and trampled by the feet of plunging
horses.

As mentioned in my account of the battle, the
position of the Russian artillery nearest
Towan had

become untenable when the advance of our
infantry

from Kinchaputze was discovered. The guns
were

hastily limbered up and retired down the
slope,

through a wood, towards the main road
running

through the valley. The wood ended in front
of the

steep descent into the road. The first three
guns

passed down in safety, but having attracted
the

attention of our advancing infantry, they were
ready

for the next one. No sooner had the horses
cleared

the wood than a long-range volley was fired
at them.

The horses swerved violently and bolted
down the
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Japanese gunners had made accurate

shooting. The

position, in so far as it commanded a wide

perimeter,

was well chosen, but owing to the height of

the ridge

above the plain below, there was a great deal

of dead

ground in which advancing infantry could not

be

touched. The line of retreat was bad, for it

debouched

upon the only possible line of an enemy’s

advance,

compelling a retirement when the guns were

most

required—to sweep the approaching infantry.

The

Russians, however, cannot be held to blame

for this

choice of position, for it seemed the only one

possible

at a point commanding the Motienling valley.
Returning to Towan [ followed the road

further up

he Yantsuling valley and then swung round to

the

eft and up a ravine, and so got in rear of the

second

gun position. This consisted of a saddle

haturann Furn
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tremendous undertaking: in fact, it was
difficult to

see how the guns had ever been emplaced. It
could

only have been effected by man-handling, as
horses

would have been out of the question. Some
hundreds

of yards down the slope lay a wrecked gun. It
appeared to have been struck by a shell when
in

action on the ridge and knocked over and
rolled to

its present position. The broken felloes of one
of

the wheels littered the emplacement. On the
obverse

slope of a hill, four hundred yards in rear, was
an

extraordinary sight. Within a circle of a
hundred

yards diameter were about two hundred
brown holes.

Each represented the explosion of a shell. On
taking

the line from the distant Japanese gun position
it

became obvious that every one of the shell
that had

struck the slope must have barely missed the

A e
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hereabouts contained no cartridge-cases or
clips,
showing that the Russian infantry had not
fought
here, or possibly had not even occupied the
trenches.
The artillery position, however, was strewn
with
evidence of infantry fire, a prodigious number
of
empty cartridge-cases proving that a great
stand had
been made at this point. This position was like
the
one I had last visited, in that it was built in a
knife
like ridge showing signs of extensive pioneer
work.
The perimeter of the guns was bounded on the
right
by a hill which shut out of view the valley
leading to
Motienling.

I walked my pony along the ridge whilst
examining
the surroundings, and unexpectedly found
myself in
a delicate situation. The difficulties of the
position
had forced the Russians to leave limbers and
caissons



THE BATTLEFIELD VISITED 245

protect me from an explosion, which would
doubtless
extend to all the 30-inch cartridges lying
about.
Fascinated with the prospect, I leant over and
watched the pony’s feet as he stepped in and
out
of danger. And I sighed a sigh worthy of the
most
irretrievably damned when I found we were
safe from
distribution in small pieces. How effective a
horse’s
feet can be amongst explosives I had seen a
few days
before at Motienling, when a charger stepped
on a
rifle cartridge, and exploded it, to his own
and every
body clse’s consternation. What would
happen if
the same thing occurred to a 3-inch shell and
its
charge is not decent to contemplate.

In front of the position stretched the rolling
country
which the Japanese infantry had marched
over in
their attack on the previous evening. The
Japanese

havtwa rarontlsr talrzan an imnartant laaf ant Af
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The result was that the enemy’s shrapnel did
little
or no damage. We now wait with much
interest to
see if the Russians will benefit by the
excellent
illustration of modern tactics in this respect
which
the Japanese attack afforded. As already
mentioned,
the Russian guns at this point, being
threatened in
front and in rear, were compelled to retire.
This
they did rather late, in consequence of which
the
infantry covering their retreat had to make a
hard
fight to prevent another gun disaster. A small
party
on the ridge vacated by the artillery made a
gallant
defence until danger was past, and then
retired in
good order.

I now left the hills and proceeded down the
valley
in front towards Tiensutien, where we were
to camp
for the night. My servants having arrived, I



THE BATTLEFIELD VISITED 247

any precautions were taken by his
countrymen. He
replied that one or two, under advice from
the
Russians, had built bomb-proof shelters, but
that
they had not used them. I asked if anything
else
had been done to avoid danger. “ Oh, yes,” he
said,
“ we all entered our houses and carefully
locked the
doors! ”
supreme
quality of equanimity. He ploughs and digs
whilst
armies inarch past, and merely takes his ease
when
they fight. He thinks fighting bad form, and
looks
upon all soldiers as barbarians.

In the chapter on the battle at Towan I
explained
that the action near Motienling was the
result of
only a part of the movement of General
Kuroki’s
army. I afterwards heard a few details of the
fight
ing which took place at Yushuling, twenty

The Chinaman possesses the
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dispositions a very wide flanking movement
was

initiated. Gibato, seven miles north of
Motienling,

was occupied by four battalions of infantry.
This

force marched north-west to Chobairai Pass,
an im

portant position in rear of the right wing of
the

Russians. Whilst this move was in progress
the

other two columns moved to the attack. That
on

the right marched upon the enemy’s left,
whilst the

other worked round to take the Russians on
the

flank. Our right, as anticipated, found the
enemy

in force, and was unable to do more than
keep them

busy. Meanwhile the left got into position,
and after

a brisk encounter at Henlin forced the enemy
to

retire. At this moment, however, the force
from

Gibato had reached Chobairai, and after a
brief fight

fala)
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The force above the precipice waited until
the
Russians were immediately below, and then,
point
blank, opened a devastating fire upon them.
The
enemy could not retreat, could not take
cover, for
both sides of the valley were precipitous, and
could
not retaliate owing to the position occupied
by their
assailants. They had to run the gauntlet of
the
Japanese rifles. Eye-witnesses describe the
scene as
horrible. It was carnage, not fighting. The
Russians
were literally mown down during this
disastrous
march past the ambuscading force. At this
point they
lost 1,000 men killed and wounded, the
Japanese only
twelve.

Meanwhile the Japanese right were
counter-attacked
by the enemy, which worked round on their
flank, and
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the Russians were ready to relinquish their
position,

and fall back into line with their main force.
That

might easily be part of their general plan, but
it is

quite evident that their left at Yushuling
occupied an

extremely important point in their front, and
that

defeat there would mean the jeopardising of
the

flank of the general line of defence. If that be
a correct interpretation of the Russian
movements,

the retirement from Towan is accounted for
by the

gradual withdrawal of their forces there for
concentra

tion east of Laoyung. And this would explain
the

different character of the fighting at
Yushuling, the

vantage point which the Russians could not
afford to

lose. But what cannot be satisfactorily



CHAPTER XVII

PIERCING THE RUSSIAN DEFENCES

IN front of me lies the formidable task of
record-

ing military events which occurred
between
25th August and 5th September, including,
as all
the world knows, the taking of Laoyung and
the
retreat of the Russian forces after an
important
battle. The degree in which the fighting at
Laoyung
was decisive, however, is a matter that was
hotly
disputed betwixt foreigners with the
Japanese army.
Attaches and correspondents differed
amongst them-
selves, and each exponent of a particular
view backed
up his opinion with facts and fancies that
would
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therefore, to adhere to narration, and if, when
my
record is complete, I indulge in generalisation,
it
will, I hope, be forgiven me as a fault to which
human nature is prone when events crowd
them
selves before the mental vision.

After the month of quiescence that we had
learned
to regard as an essential preliminary to each
step
of the Japanese army, warning was received to
make
ready to move at a moment’s notice. We had
occupied the village of Tiensutien on the
evening
of 31st July; on the morning of the 25th August
came orders, and in the afternoon we marched
north
ward. It was significant that our baggage was
reduced to what our horses could carry, and
that
rations for three days had been served out
before
we started. Camped for so long within twenty-
five
miles of Laoyung, it was not difficult to realise
that
we were about to join in the operations against
the
Russian stronahold unon which the three



r
1

n

& 7

/

3
|
_

:.trt{. swmurllmum\ Nsrmy)










AT

5
1

Crossing
THE TANGHO

and

RETREAT 7o LAOYUNG :

- o -
58 !r *
Russians oo ML
Japanese — i

McENUL/I T Co.




PIERCING THE RUSSIAN DEFENCES 253

these actions it is necessary to explain the
disposition
of our own troops and of the Russians.

The First Army, prior to the movements
about to
be described, occupied the valley between
Yantsuling
and Motien ranges. The Guards Division on
our
left lay at Towan, my own division in the
centre
occupied Tiensutien, and the Twelfth the
maze of
rocky mountains around Yushuling. The
Russian
line stretched from Hwantsuling in the north
to
Taitensu in the south. It was composed of two
forces, one centred at Tanghoyen being
formed of
the 3rd and 6th Divisions of Siberian
Sharpshooters,
which we had already encountered at the
Yalu and
at Motienling, the other centred at Amping
being
the 10th European Army Corps. Both forces
were
augmented by various detachments, and at
the sam
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between the points already named. The
length of
this line seems to have constituted a
weakness for
which its great natural strength did not
compensate.
The inaccessibility of the mountainous
country in
rear made speedy concentration out of the
question.
The force at any point in the line against
which the
Japanese chose to throw their strength would
be com
pelled to fight its battle unaided by
reinforcements.

The immediate object of the Japanese was
to
drive the enemy from the right bank of the
Tang
Ho, and then from the left bank. The effecting
of
this plan would result in retreat of the
Russians
upon the outer line of defences which
protected
Laoyung from the south. Kuroki would then
be
in a position to join hands with the Second
and

TAlrrichAan Armiinc 3n A ~anaral AHAAlL An HhA
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headway, but their action simplified
proceedings at

the real point of attack which was to be con
ducted by our centre. Meantime the 12th
Division

advanced from Yushuling upon Hampalin, and
on

the 25th was in a position to join in the
general

attack upon the following day. To the 2nd
Division,

marching north from Tiensutien on the 25th,
was

allotted the task of piercing the Russian line.
The

inaccessible nature of the country around the
point

selected for attack prohibited the employment
of

field guns. A mountain battery, therefore, was
bor

rowed from the Twelfth, and ordered to follow
the

infantry. How to assault, successfully, the
formid

able position of the enemy without the
support of

the artillery of the division was a problem. A
night

attack, in which all the men at General Nishi's

AimnanAal virnmma Ammmanrlacrad civran AAriAdAA ddnAana A~
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enamelled mug made tea with which we
washed
down biscuits and bully beef. We slept to the
roar
of a burn that tumbled down the ravine, the
while
camp fires glowed all around, and the light of
a full
moon gleamed upon the great rocks that
littered the
slopes and filled the bed of the stream. We
were
surrounded by soldiers, pack-trains, field
hospitals,
and such like, and the men talked or smoked
or sang
all night. But they did not disturb us, for the
rush
ing water drowned every other sound and
hushed
one to sleep like a crooning lullaby:.

Long ere day broke I was aroused by the
bustle of
a waking camp. The moon had gone, and the
work
of building a fire to brew a cup of coffee was
proving
so troublesome that I began to wonder if,
after all,
the day must necessarily begin with

cnmothina hnt
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equal to Manchuria. Half an hour’s climb,
however,
and the ridge was won, just as the blood-red
rim
of the sun showed over the edge of the
eastern
mountains.

On top we found General Kuroki and his
staff
carefully watching the maze of hills lying at
our feet,
and dividing us from the great range six miles
further
west. We could see nothing, but could hear
the
rattling of musketry and the booming of big
guns.
For half an hour I swept the hills with my
glasses,
but could not detect a movement. Our
infantry was
hidden in the valleys, and our artillery
concealed by
one of the numerous ridges that traversed the
expanse before us. It was the beginning of a
big
battle, yet we could make nothing of it. But
we had
a friend in the Chief of Staff, General Fujii,
who
never fails us in the matter of information.

[z
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the high ridge occupied by the enemy. The

12th

Division was north of us hammering away at

the

enemy’s right flank, whilst the Guards in the

south

were moving against Taitensu. Presently the

ar

tillery of the last-named division opened upon

the

enemy, and we could see, six miles away,

their

shrapnel being poured upon the Russian

position.

The enemy’s guns could be seen replying, the

flash

of each discharge showing clearly against the

bare

and scarred slope upon which they were

stationed.

We were too far away to see the infantry or

any

of the details of the fight. And soon, finding

that

army headquarters were too much in rear to

offer a

good view of the proceedings, we decided to

advance

to the headquarters of the 2nd Division.
Diving down into the ravine before us, we
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back upon their supports on the ridge where
we now

were. The enemy, warned of attack, hurriedly
rein

forced their first line, and waited for the
Japanese.

At 2.30, by which time the moon had
disappeared,

the whole of our line advanced and, fixing
bayonets

in the wvalleyy, charged the enemy A
sanguinary

conflict ensued, during which, owing to the
darkness,

no shot was fired, cold steel on both sides
being

solely employed as if by mutual consent. The
enemy, assailed by greatly superior numbers,
made

a brief stand, and then fell backward upon the
main

ridge. The Japanese followed them, spreading
right

and left in an endeavour to envelop the
flanks.

Daylight breaking, the Japanese pushed their
attack

on the flanks and gained the north and south
ex

tremities of the ridge occupied by the
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to Amping, from where an offensive
movement was
apprehended.

The situation in the early morning, now, was
that
the Russians, centred on a section of the main
ridge,
were holding the attack pressing forward
along the
top of the ridge on either flank, and from low
spurs
which partially faced their position. The
Japanese,
posted at every point within range that
afforded
cover, were pouring a heavy converging fire
upon
the Russian trenches. Between our infantry
and the
enemy lay an open space on either side, which
had
to be crossed ere the position could be
captured.
These exposed zones were swept by so fierce
a fire
that charging could but result in needless
waste of
life. Meantime the mountain battery had
opened
fire upon the Russians in the valley beyond,
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denoting the explosion of common shell.
Further
firing from our front revealed two guns
posted in a
millet field just out of range of the enemy’s
rifle fire.
Two of the mountain guns, relieved from the
duty
of protecting a flank that was no longer
threatened,
had descended from the ridge and traversed
the
valley until opposite the Russian position. Un
harassed, they deliberately shelled the
opposing rifle
men.

Before me was a battlefield on which were
clearly
defined both offensive and defensive forces.
The
khaki-coloured Japanese were massed behind
every
hill, strung out in firing lines facing every
little ridge,
and pressing forward up every slope. The
unvary
ing green of the hillsides was relieved only by
the
rock-crowned ridge upon which the Russians
were
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less iron shreds that rang and ricochctted
among the
boulders. Their trenches were shallow,
exposed de
vices designed for cover from bullets, not
from the
devastating effect of high explosives. The
guns
maintained their fire, planting shell, in
couples, in
trench after trench, working along the front
of the
defence as a sower advances along a field.
But
instead of the promise of new life, mangled
bodies
and stricken men marked their path. One by
one
the trenches emptied. Their occupants fell
back
upon the sky-line, under which they crouched
for
cover from whistling bullet and hurtling
splinter.

The moment was now propitious, and our
infantry
within near range sprang up and charged the
Russian
position, covered by the guns and a storm of
rifle

i
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fire into the retreating Russians, whilst the
four

remaining guns of the Dbattery were
remounted and

placed in their previous position. The capture
of

the ridge brought the enemy’s guns into
action, their

fire effectually preventing pursuit by our
infantry.

The mountain battery then joined in, and for
some

time engaged in a brisk interchange of
shrapnel with

the Russian artillery, which was thus partly
diverted

from the attack upon our successful infantry.
Pursuit,

however, was out of the question, for
meanwhile a

heavy storm had been brewing, and soon
after we

had taken the Russian position it burst,
darkening

the scene and drenching the hillsides with
rain,

whilst loud peals of thunder rent the air and
vivid

lightning flashed across the sky. It was a
dramatic
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down and cast a shoe at almost every step—as
long

as the shoes lasted, of course, for horses have
but

four in this country as elsewhere, even
although they

are three-cornered brutes. In half an hour we
came

to a village where a house was allotted to us.
It

was indescribably dirty and uninviting. With
Knight

of the Morning Post 1 decided to press
forward and

find better quarters. Knight was recently
killed by

the newspapers, in consequence of which he
is

chronically cheerful, and an excellent
companion in

adversity. Two miles further on we came to
another

village, where a Japanese officer had induced
a China

man to brew tea, in which we were hospitably
invited

to share. We then essayed to find quarters for
the

night. But, alas! nearly every house was
crammed
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This was dense with women and children. We
caused a space six feet long to be marked off,
and

the Chinese put up an old door to divide us
from

the sick woman, who groaned incessantly.
There

was a den at one end of the house wherein
cooking

took place. The chimney from the fire ran
under

the platform, as in Korean houses, and kept it
warm.

Our bed for the night, therefore, served for
sleeping

and drying our wet clothes. It was a new ex
perience, stripping off our sodden clothing
before

so many staring, interested eyes, but we felt
that

delicacy would be unseasonable, and
certainly un

welcome, for the least we could do for our
unwilling

hosts was to satisfy as much as possible of
their

curiosity about our personal economy. We
were the

first white men they had ever seen, though
Ingwa
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pressed. But campaigning forces the
necessities

of others upon one. In the middle of the night
a modest voice awoke us ; it said the speaker
was

one of a party of Japanese soldiers, drenched
to the

skin, who had just arrived in a starving
condition,

having eaten nothing since morning. Might
they

use our fireplace to cook their rice? It was im
possible to say them nay, and soon I was
turning

from side to side in the torment of slow
roasting.

The soldiers, cheered by the warmth, waxed
merry,

and piled up the Chinaman’s firewood until a
great

blaze illuminated the kitchen, and the
shadows

flickered upon the walls of the room in which
slept

heathen and Christian in close proximity. I
watched

the shadows and listened to the grunts of the
sleep

ing men, the sighs of the women, the
occasional
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quite different, the meaning conveyed is the
same.
Whether the conversation was concrete or

abstract
I know not, but I know that mutual
comprehension

existed, and that the Chinese brought what
the

soldiers wanted; whereas [ had toiled
infinitely

before I could bring them to understand that
I

wanted only hot water. Actually I had to boil
it

myself before they understood, and then they
under

stood with every wrinkle on their faces, every
muscle

in mouth, eyes, and forehead. A Chinaman
fairly

beams with intelligence when he
understands. But

up to that point he is a graven image for
stupidity.

I furnished the soldiers with tea and helped
them to

drink it. The Chinese for tea—"Cha”—is the
same

as the world-wide-known Hindustanee word,
but the
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spectively. During the morning the Guards,
some

miles to the south, had maintained a
tremendous

artillery duel with the force in opposition.
Despite

full use of the ten batteries at its disposal, no
per

manent impression could be made upon the
Russian

defence. General Kuroki, who held a brigade
in

reserve, ready to succour the totally
committed

2nd Division in case of need, now diverted this
force

to assist the Guards, all danger of a counter
attack

upon General Nishi having passed. Prior to
the

arrival of reinforcements the Guards’ infantry
had

succeeded in breaking the enemy’s line. But
the

Russians being strengthened from the rear
the posi

tion of the attackers became perilous. The
arrival

of the brigade altered the situation, and the
Guards
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Amping they then made a determined stand
in a
position which defied the Japanese efforts at
capture
during the 26th.

Summing up the two preliminary days of
the
combined attack, it will be seen that the
centre was
wholly successful whilst the right and left
were only
partially so. The plan of forcing a wedge into
the
long line of Russian defence had proved just
as
effective as the surrounding tactics which,
hitherto,
had been mainly responsible for Japanese
victories.
Although our right and left were still held by
the
enemy, it was inevitable that defeat in the
centre
would influence the Russian flanks, and bring
about
a general retirement. The great feature ofthe
movement so far had been the magnitude of
the



CHAPTER XVIII
A DESPERATE NIGHT ATTACK

HE 27th dawned upon a thick white fog,
which

effectually stopped operations so far as
my
division was concerned. News having arrived
that
on the previous evening the other armies had
pushed
along the railway to a point in advance of the
First
Army, it was imperative that Kuroki should
press
forward if he was to occupy his allotted place
in
the attack on Laoyung. The 12th Division,
therefore,
had been ordered to attack by night the
position
they were unable to capture during the day.
The
superiority in range and position of the
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the slopes that led to the Russian position.
The
way lay over stony inclines covered with thick
under
growth, which tore the clothes of the soldiers,
but
muffled their feet and enabled them to get
close to
the ridge without discovery. The foot of the
ridge
gained, however, the undergrowth ended, and
there
lay before them a precipitous climb over
rocks and
boulders. The scrambling amongst stones
soon be
trayed the Japanese to the enemy, who were
prepared
for attack. The Russians could not make use
of their
rifles owing to the darkness and the
steepness of the
descent before them. Their preparations
consisted
of large heaps of boulders piled close to the
edge
of the ridge.

No sooner was the presence of the
Japanese dis
closed than the Russian infantry began to roll
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crunching of hurtling rock, and the occasional
horrid
thud of stone upon yielding flesh.

But the Japanese were not to be dismayed,
and the
greatly thinned ranks gradually neared the
top.
They paused for a moment to fix bayonets,
and,
after one more fierce scramble upward, hurled
them
selves upon the Russians. A furious melfe took
place on the top of the ridge, during which the
second
and third lines of the attacking party,
unopposed,
were swarming upward to join their comrades,
who
held but a precarious footing above. The
reinforce
ments arrived just in time, for the men of the
first
line, reduced in number and greatly
exhausted, were

teing borne back. The new-comers dashed
into the

jht with loud shouts. Both sides used
bayonets

aly, officers their swords and revolvers. The
fight
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the livid flashes of many rifles. The Japanese,
drunken with exultation, shouted their war-
cry with
out cessation, speeding every boulder and
every
volley with yells of savage glee. Cruel they
were,
for cruelly they had been used. Four hundred
mangled comrades lay amongst the rocks
below, the
lives of the majority literally crushed out of
them,
the remainder wounded and broken beyond
healing.
It was a reversion to primal instinct. Their
brothers
had been squashed on the hillside as one
squashes
flies on a window pane. They knew no mercy,
they
wanted blood for blood, a life for every life, a
maimed
Russian for every stricken countryman.

The Russians left seven guns upon the
ridge. In
the darkness they could not be removed.
Indeed
they thought their position impregnable, and,
though

ready for attack, they were unprepared for
AAFAn+
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paratory to marching upon Amping, their
movement
upon which will be referred to later in this
chapter.

I now return to the Chinese village where I
had
spent the night. The rain had ceased, but
there
was left the mist that is the inveterate foe of
military operations. Under cover of a fog it is
possible to do some things, but hardly to
advance
into a country where the enemy exists in
superior
force. So no movement took place that
morning.
I contented myself with strolling about and
seeing
the wounded. A Japanese officer, who spoke
English,
told me of his share in the fighting. The
commander
of the regiment was killed, himself and the
other two
battalion commanders had been wounded. His
bat
talion alone had lost 150 men, whilst our
division
lost 640 altogether. Of these there were 400
wounded

anr ~
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doing the cremating, and though there had
been no
ceremony, it was evident that the occasion
was
regarded as a solemn one.

By one o’clock the mist showed a tendency
to
clear, and we received orders to prepare to
start.
By 1.30 we were on the way down the valley.
Turn
ing left we ascended the ravine facing the
Russian
position, which we had. watched throughout
the
previous day. Presently we began to climb,
and
now we realised how severe had been the
task of the
Japanese infantry. So steep was the ascent
that we
were frequently compelled to dismount and
coax or
beat our horses ere they would face the more
difficult
places. By the path we followed lay little
heaps of
Russian dead that had been collected on the
hillside
during the night, whilst wounded of both
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forms of rising hills came and went. Nothing
could
be seen of the valleys below. It seemed as if
one
stood upon an island that floated high above
earth,
slowly drifting towards some unknown shore
that
threatened danger.

On my left a mountain battery was in action
ready
to open fire. Masses of infantry were standing
amongst the Russian trenches curiously
examining
the debris of yesterday’s fight. In the valleys
below
was our front line cautiously advancing and
occasion
ally firing at objects we could not see. A
movement
of the fog showed our three batteries in
position on a
plateau a mile distant, also waiting on the
weather.
About three o’clock the mist began to clear,
and then
the batteries on the right opened fire into the
distant
valleys.' Hoarse words of command called the
reserves to attention, and they slowly filed
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Then, suddenly, a gust of wind caught up
the
blanket of mist and tossed it aside, displaying
a
picture that riveted the eyes. Far away,
vignetted
between the shoulders of two mountains, lay
a great
valley traversed by a ribbon of blue water; a
mosaic
of fields, yellow and gold and green, formed
the centre,
rocks and hills and mountains the exterior.
From each valley on the nearer side of the
river
streamed long columns of infantry, artillery,
cavalry,
and baggage wagons. All were converging
upon one
point—a narrow bridge that spanned the
rapid Tang
Ho. In front of the bridge was a black mass of
troops waiting to cross. The bridge itself was
covered with moving figures, and beyond
stretched
an enormous serpentine line which,
emanating from
the crowded bridge, trailed west and
disappeared in
the hills that screened the plain of Laoyung.
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enemy had a strong force posted to protect
the retire

ment from a sudden descent by their
antagonists.

Our infantry pressed forward until held by
rifle and

gun fire which it was impossible to withstand.
Yet

we threatened the Russians to such an extent
that to

expedite the crossing of the river, large bodies
of them

began fording. The stream is deep and rapid,
and

more than one figure was swept off his feet
and floated

downward ere rescued. Presently two
batteries

galloped along the bank on our side of the
river,

evidently relieved from the duty of covering a
section

of the rear. They crossed the river and
immediately

ook up a position in a millet field on the other
side

of the bridge. Before it seemed possible they
could

be ready, the guns commenced to spout the
livid white

flarmac that mratrh tho ovva Tana ara tha nnica nf
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was evidently in close contact, for both
Russian and
Japanese shell were bursting together and
filling the
sky with white smoke.

Meanwhile the column retiring from the
Amping
valley turned the corner, leaving only a
rearguard
covered from the fire of the artillery on our
im
mediate right. The guns, being now without a
mark, were limbered up and cautiously
brought down
the zigzag road that led from their position to
the
valley below. On reaching level ground we
con
fidently expected to see the drivers whip up
and
gallop down the road to a position whence
the
inelec at the bridge might be commanded.
The
gunner attaches, British and American, were
speech
less with expectation, and indeed it seemed
an oppor
tunity rarer than the dodo. But the Japanese
horses
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of infantry down a long gorge which, in the
new-born
moonlight, looked weird and fantastic. We
were
traversing a great Russian camping ground,
on
which the fires were scarce yet cold. Here and
there lay broken carts, dead horses, sacks of
corn,
and heaps of fodder. Gutted villages flanked
the
road, and timorous Chinamen skulked near,
doubtful
of trusting themselves too near the locust-like
swarm
of soldiery which so suddenly had displaced
the
dreaded Russians.

There is nothing more inspiriting than
marching
in the midst of an army. The tramp of many
feet, the laughing and talking in the ranks, the
mingling of horse and foot, the rattle of
wheels,
.he keen sense of comradeship that is aroused
by
many men moving to a common impulse, are
things
once heard and felt can never be effaced from
the
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countless shambling feet, no laughter thrilled
the

sympathies, no song stirred the emotions.
The

Japanese take their campaigning sadly, their
en

thusiasm is hidden under impenetrable
stolidity,

and it is difficult to understand that they are
men

imbued with a patriotism as intense as any
the

world has ever known. But even their
extreme

undemonstrativeness cannot quell the thrill
of con

scious life that is awakened by the sight and
sound

of marching soldiery. The few of us from the
West

were tingling to the feeling, and recollections
of



CHAPTER XIX
THE CAPTURE OF THE TANG HO

AT break of day we were mounted and
marching
Ix into the end of the gorge that we had
entered
the previous evening. The hillsides closing
upon the
line of march narrowed the way and forced a
gradual
ascent up the bed of a mountain stream.
Roads had
long since disappeared. In due time the steep
slope
was overcome, and we found ourselves
standing upon
a knife-like ridge facing the Tang Ho. General
Nishi’s staff was taking up a position on a low
hill
near by. I craved permission, which was
vouchsafed,
together with a warning to keep hidden, as the
enemy’s guns were believed to be directly
opposite,
to post myself on a lofty peak that terminated
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turquoise upon a yellow sandy bed. On the
right lay

Amping and the stretch of river seen the
previous

afternoon. There were the mouths of the
valleys

from which the Russians retreated. The roads
they

took scarred the plain in lines converging
upon one

great dark space upon the river bank. On the
other

side of the bank was such another space of
trampled

ground. Yesterday there had been a bridge.
To-day

there was nothing but blue water and
blackened

stumps between the points of crossing. On my
left

the river ran south-west for a few miles until
it

crossed a plain. Here stood cavalry, artillery,
and

infantry in great numbers, continually being
aug

mented from one side of the river, and
continually

being depleted by departures along a road
that dis

appeared northward into the hills. These were
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scanning them, I soon detected the tell-tale
trenches

overlooking their edges. The glasses revealed
mov

ing heads dotting every trench. Beyond was a
long

grassy ridge, stretching on either side of the
inter

secting valley. Here and there its slopes were
furrowed with trenches, whilst all along its
length

could be seen watching figures. Close
examination

of the valley proved it alive with Russians. At
its

entrance lay the village of Souchiatzai, whereof
each

house was shaded by tall trees and adorned by
a

garden of richly coloured flowers. Two miles up
the

valley was a busy camp, and marching
downward

from it a regiment of cavalry. In a field stood a
number of horses and a row of caissons. Near
by, a

knoll, significantly marked, betrayed the
position of

a battery. A clump of trees held a mass of
lounging
infantry.
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so high that I could overlook every movement
of

both sides. In this I had a great advantage
over

the artillery on my left, which was barely one
hundred feet above the level, whilst my hill
was Six

hundred feet high. It would have paid the
Japanese

to have had a signaller beside us to direct the
fire.

So happily placed, then, I awaited the opening
of a

fight where the opposing forces were as
distinct as

the players on a stage.

Hostilities were opened in startling fashion.
Watching the movement in the valley below,
three
hundred yards to our left, there suddenly
intervened
three shrapnel clouds. Instantly three loud
detona
tions burst on the ear, and showers of
shrapnel sang
viciously through the air. There was a hurried
scattering of men and horses, and a new
assorting
of positions in the valley. The reverse side of
walls,
the inner slopes of every knoll, and the
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the Russians, plainly visible, were busily
working

their guns. Attacked, the Russians ceased
firing

into the valley, and commenced to look for the
assailing guns. Their shells burst here, and
there,

and everywhere but in the right place. Much
as

there is lacking in the Japanese artillery, it can
never

be said that the officers do not understand the
selec

tion and concealment of positions. The enemy
vainly

endeavoured to locate our battery, being
themselves,

meantime, subjected to continuous fire from
the six

Japanese guns. In the Russian accounts of the
artillery fighting at the Yalu, an officer boasted
that

his men stood to their guns as if on parade. In
action the Japanese gunners crouch about
their guns

like monkeys, and never show nose above
earthwork,

save when imperative. Presumably Russian
officers

will learn some day that parade methods in
action
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in rear, where a field of mealies swallowed
them up.

This movement was not clearly visible to the
battery,

but it caused considerable astonishment to
the attaches

and journalists on my hill. The battery
continued

firing, and almost immediately after the first
company

had gone, the remainder of the line, like one
man,

rose up and fled into the mealies, leaving the
battery

to waste ammunition on an empty trench.

We estimated the force in the mealies at a
battalion, and presumed they meant to stay
there
and return to the trench when necessity
arose. But
no; the white linen coats began emerging
from the
further side of the mealie field and running
up a
ravine which led nowhere so far as we could
see. In
the ravine a halt was called, and when the
first
company was complete, there was a general
massed
movement upward. The next terrace stood
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been thrown overboard, and the best runners
were in
front.

We watched this performance with keen
interest,
waiting for the moment when the battery
would
catch sight of the Russians toiling slowly
upward.
At last they came into view ; the guns below
roared
out afresh and white clouds appeared amid the
climbers. They dispersed wildly, scrambling
hither
and thither to escape the cruel leaden hail.
Several
figures dropped, but were helped by the
others. Some
lay still. The remainder of the battalion
continued
climbing and were soon exposed to the guns.
The
hillside was now covered with linen coats,
moving
upward in frantic haste, stumbling and
scrambling
over the rocks and coarse vegetation. Common
sense told them, in emergency, what their drill-
book
does not emphasise—the value of extension
under
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on their arms, and commenced their
melancholy
task. They found several wounded in the
trench
and picked up others on the slope. The dead
were
left to the mercy of Mother Earth.

Hardly had the scene enacted on the
Russian
right come to an end when its counterpart
was pre
sented on the left. Whilst examining the
slopes to
the north-east of our position, two companies
of
infantry, among whom an officer in white
uniform
was conspicuous, were observed to emerge
from a
ravine and march out to the crest of a ridge.
From
there they boldly advanced down the slope
towards
the trenches fronting the river. So far they
had
been hidden by the lie of the land from our
guns
near Amping. But coming into view they were
saluted by a salvo of shrapnel. Ere the reports
reached us the formation of both companies
was
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thickly dotted the line of retreat. The
successive
flashes of bursting shrapnel twinkled
brilliantly and
incessantly against the green slopes, and the
roar of
the guns rolled remorselessly through the
valley.

These were two cruel episodes that almost
defy
explanation. Foreign attaches around me were
indignant at what they openly termed the
cowardice
of the Russians. But it seemed to me
something
different. Panic it might have been, but hardly
cowardice, for I have seen the Russians show
them
selves gallant and fearless too often during the
last
few months to characterise them so severely.
The
explanation probably exists in the carelessness
and
inefficiency of the officers, which lie at the root
of
all the Russian disasters. The positions
entrenched
were proper ones for the defence of the river.
But
no care had been taken to build trenches that
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we witnessed a disgraceful and apparently
cowardly
retreat.

Our guns now carefully searched all the
ground
facing us preparatory to the crossing of the
river.
The infantry in the corn below had waked up
and
was falling into line. Presently they advanced
to
the edge of the gowliang in four columns, two
front
ing the Russian left under the guns near
Amping,
and two facing the enemy’s right.
Simultaneously
they emerged from cover and dashed forward
across
the river bed in long lines. As they entered the
water they were saluted by a storm of fire
from
the high ridges and from forces concealed in
the
valley beyond Souchiatzai. The bullets hissed
in
the water that surged past the legs of the
soldiers.
The stream was rapid and deep, and covered
first
knees, then hips, and finally reached the
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fire from the Russian infantry in a wood some
distance

up the valley. Suddenly the running figure
tumbled

into a heap and lay still. Instead of avoiding
danger

he had run straight into it. The Japanese,
streaming

out of the water, hurried into the village for
cover.

The cavalry that, earlier, I had seen leave
camp,

were in the gowliang beyond, and they now
began

retiring. In doing so they had to cross an open
space which exposed them to the guns. They
came

out in batches of a dozen, and galloped for
cover

under a rain of shrapnel. One horseman came
down

with a crash. The man got up, but the horse
struggled vainly to regain his feet. Three
cavalry

men came back and tried to raise the stricken
animal, but he rose only to fall again. The man
then mounted behind a comrade, and was
borne out

of danger. Several times similar cases
occurred,

sometimes the man being wounded and
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again, and poured so hot a fire into them that
they

had to retire upon a nullah on the north side
of the

valley. Across the valley there then ensued a
tre

mendous fusillade, proving the Russians in
great

force on the southern slopes. Our columns on
the

right found little opposition, and were
swinging south

and west in support of the other two, which
were

blocked near Souchiatzai. The enemy had
thus de

monstrated that their line of retreat lay
between the

ridges running south-west to the cross valley
through

which ran the Mandarin Road. Until evening
the

Russians retired with great deliberation, and
in the

face of only moderately pushed pursuit. In
pressing

forward, our infantry was without the
assistance of

guns, and at a disadvantage in following the
enemy

along a valley prepared for rearquard
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a height proved to be 300 or 400 yards in
breadth.

We found a place to ford where the water
came no

higher than our horses’ bellies. In the
moonlight the

horses plunged in, and churned the rippling
water

with their tramping feet. There were corpses
floating

by—Russian or Japanese we could not see. A
dead

horse, stranded on a snag, made an
obstruction over

which the water foamed and rushed loudly.
Then

we reached the fires on the bank, and passed
through

them towards a Chinese village behind. There
we

found a house, out of which the occupiers



CHAPTER XX

MOUNTAIN ADVENTURES

HE capture of the Tang Ho positions had

entailed arduous marching, poor

feeding, con-
tinuous exposure, and little sleep for the
soldiers.
General Kuroki’s troops were greatly fatigued
and
sadly in need of rest. The 29th of August
came as
an interlude, for on that day there was no
fighting
and very little marching. It was, however, a
day of
supreme importance to Japanese strategy, for
it
witnessed the final moves prior to the general
attack
on Laoyung.

On the 29th General Nishi marched
northward,
parallel with the left bank of the Tang Ho, for

about
fivve milee when nnr <cnnte ran inta the
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upon the broad bosom of the Tang Ho. The
little

valley was bounded by steep rocky hillsides,
that

garnered up the sunshine and kept the cold
winds of

winter from blasting the abundant vegetation.
Every

square inch of arable land was cultivated by
the

diligent Chinese. Gardens with flowers and
fruit

surrounded each cottage. A joyous burn
romped

down towards the river, and in a limpid pool I
washed

myself clean of the grime of five days’
marching.

And no sooner was I clothed and my own man
again than I perceived the arrival of my
baggage.

Ere long I was sitting in the door of my tent
drink

ing the tea of Darjeeling and blessing the day I
was

born. Yet whilst inhaling the peace and beauty
of

this sylvan scene the air was reverberating to
the

boom of distant cannon. Deep sound surged
among
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higher until at last I fell face forward upon
the sky
line, and gazed into the north upon a never-
to-be-
forgotten panorama.

Eight miles distant, a black hazy mass
amidst the
yellow of ripening corn, lay the city of
Laoyung.
Its dark and forbidding walls formed an
immense
parallelogram, the rigid lines of which were
relieved
at intervals by pagoda-like erections that
marked the
various gates. Near the north-west corner a
lofty
tower reared its ornamented head high above
the
plain, and, just beyond, rows of bright new
ware
houses gleamed in the sun and indicated the
direc
tion of the iron road that links Asia to Europe.
West of the railway a great balloon of
sheening silk
careened in the wind. South-west from the
city a
noble lion of rock lay couchant on the plain,
its
crest topped by a flashing, diamond-like
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me that hundreds of deep-voiced cannon
belched
smoke and fire from the skirting valleys and
from
the pleasant fields that fronted the city. As yet I
could not sec horse, foot, or artillery. But
within
range of sight they lay to the number of nigh
half
a million men—some busy at their guns, others
marching into position, many at their stations.
The
magnitude, the significance of the issues which
this
scene suggested, almost paralysed the mind.
The
concentrated energy of two great races was
here
collected to contend, the one part against the
other,
for supremacy. At stake was the destiny of the
Orient.

With my binoculars I swept the expanse
before
me and endeavoured to pick out details of the
vast
panorama. So far I saw only a great picture
that
conveyed but a general impression. It was a
picture
full of life and incident, as the glasses speedily
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heliograph. East of Soushan a low ridge
crossed

the plain running south-east towards me, until
it

plunged into the mountains, on one of which I
lay.

The Russian position began at Soushan, and
stretched

along the ridge until it entered the mountains.
Here

a mountainous ridge ran from east to west
until it

reached the Tang Ho. This ridge was the left
of

the Russian position. The Russian guns were
firing

from the southern slopes of Soushan, and
from the

ridge crossing the plain. In this ridge were
gaps

occupied by fields of maize and millet. In the
grow

ing corn were many batteries. Where the line
of

defence struck the mountains the artillery
was posted

in positions commanding the debouching
valleys.

The hills Hanking the valleys were scarred by
tiers

of trenches filled with men. Mv view enfiladed
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the ridge and the Tang Ho was a strip of plain.
Here lay two batteries watching the river
bank. In
front of them, in a village, a regiment of
cavalry was
stationed, and beyond that an advance post,
composed
of a battery and a squadron, kept guard. The
Russian line was shaped like a semicircle, one
horn
resting on Soushan, the other on the Tang Ho.
The Japanese disposition is easily explained.
The
three armies formed a semicircular line that
fitted
close to the Russian line. The Second Army,
numbering three divisions, having marched
from
Dalny, was on our left, attacking Soushan and
endeavouring to turn the Russian right. The
Fourth
Army, landed at Takushan, and marching
through
Suiyen, was in the centre and attacking the
ridge in
the plain. Kuroki, on the right, faced the
Russian
left, our Guards in touch and attacking in
conjunc
tion with the Fourth Army.
Though Japanese shell was being rained
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ambulance wagons waiting for their
gruesome bur
dens. Battalion upon battalion of infantry
marched
here and there, in and out of the tall millet
stalks.
Near the city were enormous camps, from
which
stretched columns of troops and transport,
moving
to the positions in front.

Until the shadow of night began to cover up
this
momentous scene we watched. All day the
firing
had been incessant, and the noise so great
that the
tympanum of the ear became dull and
refused, almost,
to hear. Only when a momentary pause took
place
in the cannonade did one become conscious
of the
contrast between sound and stillness. We
could
detect no difference in the relative positions
of
attackers and attacked. The white shrapnel
clouds
still floated in the evening where they had
flecked
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had begun, and our camp for the night was
many

miles distant. If I was to witness the dash on
the

Russian communications, upon the success or
failure

of which depended the result of Japanese
strategy

throughout the campaign, I must follow the
First

Army.

During the day the European spectators had
numbered fifteen, attaches and journalists
combined.

I now found that there were only three of us
left—

the German and Swedish attaches, and myself.
The

Japanese officer in attendance on us had
escorted

the others campward some time before. For us
three who had been so engrossed by the
proceedings

he had left as guide, philosopher, and friend,
one

Ishido, a cavalryman of rounded face and
figure,

and crimson riding-breeches. Ishido’s eyes
sparkled

keenly when we girded on our respective
equipments.
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Ishido trotted down the valley where we had
camped
the night before. Arrived on the bank of the
Tang
Ho we searched for a ford, and after some
trouble
found the place where the 2nd Division had
crossed
during the day. Captain Hoffmann bestrode a
big
Australian charger, Captain Haegert a leggy
half-
bred Japanese, animals which gave them a
great
advantage in a deep river. My little Chinese
pony,
however, breasted the flood as pluckily as if
he were
a camel, and though gingerly perched on his
back
with my knees tucked up on his withers, he
landed me safely, and moderately dry.

In the middle of the stream we met a batch
of
Chinamen, stripped to the buff, and carrying
their
clothes on their heads. The absence of
bridges
troubles them little, and it does not detract
from the
nleasnre thev take in fordina rivers that thev
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that divided the plain from the mountainous
country
in rear. But the accomplishment of this object
was
no easy matter, for the gowliang proved to be
a
regular quagmire. Hoffmann, six-foot-three,
and his
sixteen-hand horse floundered deeply in the
mud,
and we tried again and again before we won
through.

We were now, as we imagined, not far from
the
valley where the 2nd Division was halted for
the
night. Ishido had consulted with some other
men in
crimson trousers, and also with several grey-
bearded
wiseacres of a village which we passed. He led
the
way into the fast falling night with an
unconcern
that cheered our somewhat drooping spirits.
He
pointed to a low hill in front, and then
indicated
with a grunt that our destination was the
valley
bevond. We congratulated each other, and
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my Castle of Inverness. In return [ solemnly
promised to shoot polar bears in the north of
Sweden,
and buck in the Black Forest, on the very first
occasion that I visited the Continent.

Thus beguiling the way, we came to a steep
hill, at
the foot of which Ishido paused—three pairs
of eyes
keenly watching to see whether in doubt, or
if merely
to discriminate betwixt two obvious ways of
ascend
ing. Hoffmann and Haegert had known Ishido
before, and had told me, when I saw him for
the first
time, that he knew no European language;
and I
knew they could not speak Japanese. But
Ishido,
to my eyes, seemed to dwell rather, and the
same
idea struck both the others, for they began to
talk
quickly to him in their own languages, and I
am not
sure that I did not punctuate their remarks
with the
expressions that come naturally to the tongue
of an
old soldier. Anvhow. Ishido drooped off his
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more in sorrow than in anger; and from being
leader
of our little band Ishido became rearguard.
Hoffmann,
being the possessor of a compass, went ahead,
our
intention being to make for the lowest part of
the
mountains in front and to cross over to our
camp,
which was obviously on the other side.

Slowly and laboriously we climbed upward,
our
footsteps, for it was too steep to ride, lit by the
rays
of a feeble moon. It took us an hour to reach
the
top, and then we looked down into a dark
gorge,
the bottom of which we could not see.
Nevertheless
faith was strong within us, and we decided to
descend,
and eat the supper that must surely be ready.
It
looked rather steep, but there were marks of
horses’
feet which encouraged us.

Hoffmann continued to lead, I followed, then
came
Haeaert. and finallv Ishido. As we advanced
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tiated the flat rock by a wide detour, in
making which
I lost sight of the rest, but was kept aware of
their
neighbourhood by what they said to their
horses in
loud tones.

In fact, we were in a nasty place, and it
began to
look as if further progress were impossible.
Then
Hoffmann fell down a precipice, which he
informed
us in broken tones was more than twenty feet
high.
He warned us not to come further, but
Haegert
insisted on going to help him, whilst I held
Haegert’s
horse, calculating that my own would remain
still.
After a quarter of an hour Haegert,
Hoffmann, and
his horse were beside me again, and I went
to look
for my own horse, which had broken away
and dis
appeared along the path we had come. It was
a
very melancholy party that groped its way
back to
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tops, stumbling, clambering, crawling. Then
we saw
a light and discovered a hut, whence issued a
tribe
of furious dogs, followed by a party of cut-
throat
Hunghuses. I was indifferent whether it was
my
fate to be eaten by the dogs, or to be
garrotted by
the bandits. I certainly would not have
disputed
for my life, and indeed it was almost
disappointing
that the sight of the swords, and Ishido’s
crimson
pantaloons, made the Chinese villains keen to
be rid
of us. They jumped at the opportunity of
furnish
ing a guide, and presently we were following
an
elderly limb of Satan, who swung a paper
lantern on
the end of a stick to light the path.

It was a path that nothing less than broad
day
could light effectually. It struck me that I was
glad
; had not to travel upon it by day, for there
were



MOUNTAIN ADVENTURES 301

But the mailed fist held him, and the sword
of Ishido
worked in its scabbard. Truly it was a
horrible road
we took, and almost as severe as the road
were the
statements made in its condemnation by the
others
of the party. For several hours I listened to
cursing
and swearing in German and Chinese,
Swedish and
Japanese, saying nothing myself, owing to
the in
adequacy of the English language, yet
inwardly
corroborating all I heard.

At two in the morning we were crawling
along a
valleyy when we came to a (great
encampment. Blazing
fires stirred by wakeful pickets cast a red
glow over
phalanxes of recumbent figures. The
bayonets on
the rows of piled arms flashed and flickered



CHAPTER XXI
KUROKT'S FLANK MOVEMENT AT LAOYUNG

AFTER the capture of the Tang Ho positions,
1 JL our army was disposed as follows :—The
Guards
Division, on the left, was reinforced by one of
the
spare brigades, and two battalions from the
2nd
Division. The 2nd Division, in the centre, was
minus
the two battalions lent to the Guards. The
12th
Division, on the right, was reinforced by the
other
of the spare brigades. The three batteries of
field
artillery, lent to the Guards prior to the
capture of
the Tang Ho, were now returned, so that each
divi
sion possessed its proper complement of guns,
viz.
six batteries of field guns each to the Guards
and
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Tang Ho, and moved into the apex of the angle
formed by the Tang Ho and the Taitse, leaving
the
spare brigade at Ponchiho, far on the. right, to
take
care of a force of 7,000 or 8,000 Russians
threatening
our flank from the Mukden Road.

On August 30th the 12th Division made the
pre
liminary move of the flanking operation by
which
Marshal Oyama designed to cut off the retreat
of
the enemy, and force them into a decisive
battle.
Marching eastward throughout the day, the
Twelfth
reached the Taitse, where it bends to the
south near
Kankwantung, and crossed by fording the
same
night. Simultaneously the Second crossed the
Tang
Ho and took up the position vacated by the
Twelfth
in the morning, whilst the Guards extended
east
ward to fill up the front left vacant by the 2nd

Division. These movements were effected
writhnnt
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Meantime the Second was marching to the
ford, and
on the night of the 31st it also crossed the
Taitse,
joining forces with the Twelfth. The pioneers
of
the two divisions then threw a pontoon bridge
across
the river, by which the artillery was moved
over and
placed in the positions already prepared.

The flanking move was now complete, and it
only
needed daylight of September 1st to
inaugurate the
attack. But Kuroki’s army was divided, a
division,
a brigade, and two battalions remaining west
of the
Tang Ho, whilst two weak divisions were upon
the
north bank of the Taitse, completely beyond
the
reach of succour from the forces investing
Laoyung.
A gap of fifteen miles of rough country, the
Tang
Ho, and the Taitse separated Kuroki from the
rest of

the Japanese army. The Russians had thrown
awav
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have proved totally inadequate. To those
knowing
Kuroki’s position it seemed inconceivable
that the
Russians did not swoop down upon him ; and
hardly
less conceivable that Marshal Oyama should
have
jeopardised so considerable a proportion of
his forces
upon an undertaking that lacked the
essential
elements of success. The Japanese
Commander-in-
Chief may have been justified by the
knowledge that
the Russians permit liberties which an
enterprising
foe would turn to advantage. But he will find
it hard
to explain why he took a liberty, regardless of
con
sequences, at a point where was the crux of
the whole
situation.

Across the Taitse from Kankwantung is a
high hill
surmounted by an old Chinese castle. In the
shadow

of the ruined masonry General Kuroki and
hic ctaff
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Intelligence surveyed the expanse before him
through
a telescope that magnified like a microscope.
Upon the science of modern military method
there
looked down the old crenellated walls. Their
pride
had been broken long years ago, for what
were brave
defences in the yesterday of centuries were
now but
heaps of tumbled stone. This old keep, in past
times,
defied great armies ; to-day it would prove but
a
trap for an unwary commander. Conquering
Manchus
garrisoned this castle in days gone by;
bowmen and
spearmen tramped along its stone-flagged
galleries.
But to-day a telephone-using general sits on
the fallen
masonry, and the shriek of high velocity
projectiles
echoes among the ruined walls.
Under an old bastion I stationed myself, not
far
distant from the staff, confident that the hard-

worked,
vet friendlv and svmnathetic Chief. General
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clearly visible passing up and down the track.

Each

truck, each wheel, the firemen on the engines,

could

be discerned through glasses. To tear up this

iron

road that seemed so near, and render it

impassable to

troop or transport trains, was our object. But

those

ten miles of waving corn held ten times ten

thousand

Russians, specially devoted to the protection

of the

precious railway and the numerous flanking

roads that

afforded means of retreat to a beaten enemy.
At our feet lay the village of Kwantung, and

a

little to the right of it a wave in the cornfields

pro

claimed a low ridge breaking the monotony of

the

level plain. A second glance showed that a

deep

nullah scored the nearer side of this rising

ground,

The nullah was crowded with men, horses, and

wagons, and its western lip was fringed with

cannon.

Hara wara nncetad tha thirtyr-civ miine nf tha
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centred in the mass of mountains bordering
the

Taitse, and blocking the view of Laoyung. The
nearest point of these mountains was a mound
200 feet high, hereafter called No. 131, that
rose

from the water’'s edge and afforded an
excellent posi

tion for the enemy’s guns. In the plain
fronting the

mountains, and 1,200 yards north-east of No.
131,

stood Manjayama, an eminence 150 feet high.
It

possessed a flat top 500 yards long and 100
broad

at its widest part, its circumference at the
base

measuring perhaps 2,000 vyards. This
insignificant

hillock turned out to be the key to the Russian
position, a key of which the Japanese
managed to

possess themselves by a dashing attack, but
which

they were unable to turn in the lock for want
of

strength. In the hands of the Russians it
dominated

the line of advance upon the railway; in
Tananece
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that plunged into the gowliang, and were lost
to sight.

On the Russian side I could pick out small
bodies

of men moving hither and thither in and out of
the

patches of tall maize and millet. Rifle shots
cracked

out now and then, and occasionally would
come the

grunt of a volley. Gradually the massed
infantry

before me lessened in number, only to appear
further

on at some new point nearer the enemy.
Presently

two batteries limbered up and crawled along
the

road that disappeared into the yellow corn.
Half

an hour afterwards they came into action at
the edge

of a field, where their movements were hidden
from

the enemy by the wall of tall stalks. Then the
rifle

fire increased, and the Russian advanced
parties were

seen falling back before the slow
encroachment of

+thAa Tananncn infantrr
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of the exploding shell struck harshly on the

ear, then

came the eight sustained screams from the

speeding

bullets, and finally the deep, accumulating

booming

of the guns themselves. I kept my eyes glued

upon

the Japanese gunners, watching for the effect

of the

scythe-like shrapnel. But those manning their

pieces

worked like machines, undisturbed by the

tornado

of lead that swept the air above; I saw no man

falterr But a train of pack-ponies was

threading its

way along a path in the crops towards a shady

clump

of trees standing in rear of the guns. The

animals

bunched comfortably in shelter, only to scatter

like

frightened sheep as a blast of shrill-voiced

bullets

swept overhead. Two fell, one to lie still, the

other

to kick and vainly struggle to regain its feet.
Thus indicated, it became possible to trace

the

affart nf the Ruecian fire The chelle anneared
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The Russians fired in the course of the day
shells

estimated at between 1,000 and 2,000 in
number,

at a position where men and guns were plainly
visible. Yet the Japanese casualties amounted
to

one man Kkilled and seven wounded. Some
days

later, when visiting the Russian gun positions,

I discovered the reason of such indifferent
shooting.

Looked at from the Russian side, the clump of
trees

appeared to grow upon the ridge where our
guns

were. As a matter of fact, the trees were a full

four hundred yards behind the ridge. The
Russians

evidently took their range from the trees, with
the

result recorded. Somehow one feels certain
that

the Japanese would not have erred to such a
ridicu

lous extent.

No less interesting was the effect of our own
artillery fire. I followed it carefully at one
period
in the morning when Manjayama was heavily

ThAn



320 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

hole in the green slope, and soon the ground
was

dotted like a pepperpot. Meanwhile the
Russian

infantry were running. As usual, their trenches
were

not of the sort to protect them from artillery
fire.

They started out of the trenches in batches
and

made frantic dashes for the further side of the
hill.

Frequently they miscalculated the proper
moment,

or rather the Japanese gunners were too
cunning

for them. A shell would burst and scatter; then
out

came the Russians, hoping to get away before
the

next came. But when the Japanese tumbled to
this procedure they fired a single shell, and a
salvo

a few seconds after. One shell dropped right
amongst a bunch of five men. When the smoke
beared I saw four figures lying prone, and one
itting up, apparently unable to move. Then, as
I looked came a runner, who took the wounded
man on his back and slowly bore him away.
But

annthar chell rama and recrmner and recrned
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they were within striking distance, and the
artillery

prepared for the assault by a sustained
bombardment

from all the guns. The enemy’s artillery
increased

their fire upon our gun position, but were
unable

to do much damage to our infantry, who,
roughly

entrenching as they advanced, were concealed
by the

crops. The fire of so many guns has an
awesome

effect upon the spectator, who feels small and
humbled by the terribleness of the sound, and
the

thought that human life counts as nothing
before

the relentless hail that is the consequence of
each

discharge. A rifle bullet is comparatively
friendly;

it is small and merciful, and has a human eye
behind

it, not far distant. But shells, coming from
miles

away, are sped into space irresponsibly to deal
death

and destruction. They have lost the human
attri

hiitn haxra ~Anna framm hiiman  ~rantral thair
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rent by a crashing volley, and a thousand
voices
shouted hoarsely. The Japanese were in the
open,
fronting the Russian position. The enemy had
hastily fired into the line of figures that
showed
abruptly on the edge of the millet field facing
them.

The Russians had cleared a space of some
hun
dreds of yards in front of their trenches. The
twelve
foot millet stalks had been broken twenty
inches
from the ground and then pressed over, one
across
the other, until they formed an obstruction as
formidable as any wire entanglement. Upon
the
edge of this prepared space the Japanese
found
themselves when they had passed through the
cover.
Their answer to the Russian volley was a shout
of
defiance as they dashed headlong into the
open,
across which they could see thousands of
Russian
eves behind the spurting rifles. The Russians
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tangling millet, only to find their brave and

willing

feet hindered and tripped, their onset stayed

by the

cunning device. As they struggled forward the

greedy bullets took heavy toll, and the nearer

they

approached the Russian line of fire the faster

men

fell. It was an impossible attack; again came a

scrambling retirement. The Japanese attempt

had

failed. The Russian line was not to be pierced.
Throughout the day that part of our line

occupied

by the 12th Division had kept up a steady

pressure

on the Russians. The mountain guns were

busily

employed harassing the opposing infantry, ever

keeping them on the qui vive against a sudden

dash

towards the railway. As the attack developed

and

the moment of assault grew nigh the Japanese

reserves were thrown into the front line, and

firing

all along became incessant. There was a

double

object in this. It was, no doubt, clear to the

Riicciance that tha imnandina Tananaca attarl
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in their line that they were able to repel, as I
have described, the Japanese attack. They
feared,
however, to follow up the rebuff owing to the
tactics
of their opponents.

These tactics were intended to induce the
Russians
to believe that Kuroki had with him a very
large
force ; and they were eminently successful, as
I have
the best authority for stating that the Russians
thought the flanking force numbered six
divisions.
But, as we know, the situation was very
different.
Throughout the day Kuroki’s staff were in
great
anxiety, for they found themselves confronted
with
a greatly superior force, whilst their line of
retreat
might at any moment be broken by a
downpour of
*ain that would render the Taitse unfordable.
They
had only one course open—to bluff the
Russians.
This they did to the fullest extent, employing

Aavarv
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The Japanese position was one of jeopardy.
They
dared not desist for a moment from pressing
upon
the enemy and keeping up the appearance of
being
heavily backed. Nor could they lose sight of
the
fact that they were there for the purpose of
striking
at the railway, though it is difficult to think
that
General Kuroki did not realise from the
beginning
that his task was an impossible one. The
repulse of
the afternoon was an expensive episode, but
it must
be repeated lest worse befell. The Japanese
pre
pared to attack at night, a form of fighting in
which,
as we have seen, they are particularly expert,
owing
to their remarkable discipline and the
laboriousness
with which they study conditions beforehand.
Waiting until the moon went down, the
Japanese

infantry went forward with great caution.
Txrawrcr
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in command had lost touch with his men, and
it
became necessary to rally the attacking line.
In
every direction flickering lines of flame
showed com
panies engaged in firing heavily into the
darkness.
The Japanese commander could not tell which
were
his own men and which the Russians. It was a
dangerous moment; a stroke of genius was
needed
to turn a melt's into a concentrated attack.
The
enemy on Manjayama were fast collecting
their wits
and the advantage of surprise was
momentarily
decreasing.

Suddenly there rang out, loud and clear,
above the
noisy fusillade, the Japanese bugle-call,
“Cease fire.”
Instantly every Japanese rifle was silent. In a
second
the Japanese commander took in the situation,
and
touch was re-established between the broken
links

nf tha attarkina lina Than ramae tha hricle £all
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to be caught at a disadvantage. Whilst they

slept

in fancied security, the Japanese were

crouching to

spring. If the Russians had remained in the

positions

they had so firmly defended in the afternoon, a

successful night attack would have been out of

the

question. But with characteristic insouciance

they

contented themselves with a line of pickets

that was

swept away like chaff before the wind, and

afforded

no brief respite for the main body to rally.
Manjayama must now be retaken, at

whatever

cost. Throughout September 2nd the Russians

made

several fruitless efforts to push home a

counter

attack. But the possession of Manjayama

enabled the

Japanese to contract their front and

concentrate their

infantry upon the eminence. Their artillery was

moved forward, whence from different points

the guns

commanded No. 131, which now formed the

A Armarr) A
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of the Russians escaping to relate the disaster

that

had overcome them. On September 3rd the

Russians

again made strenuous efforts to storm

Manjayama,

but without success. At night they made still

further attacks, which resulted in a scene of

dreadful

slaughter, but left the Japanese unshaken. On

the

4th the Russians contented themselves with

holding

the Japanese attack, and at night they

evacuated

No. 131, thereafter falling back towards the

railway

and joining in the general retirement.
Returning to the general aspect of the

situation

—on the night of the 31st Kuropatkin, realising

the

attempt upon his flank, withdrew the 10th

Army

Corps fro'm Laoyung, and ordered it across

the

Paitse to support the three divisions already

there.

Die reinforcements arrived during the night of

the

1st and ioined in all the subseauent. attacks on
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army was no longer in danger, though it was
not
strong enough to effect the object for which it
had
been diverted from the main attack.

On the 5th I went over Manjayama, but
found
myself unable to make a careful examination of
the
scene, owing to the horrible sights which met
the
eye in every direction, and the overwhelming
stench
that assailed the nostrils. One of our party was
so overcome that he vomited, and had to be
led
away. Dead bodies lay everywhere, swollen
and
blackened, all rotting in the hot sun. Many
were
literally torn to pieces by shell explosions,
whilst the
ground was saturated with blood. The
Japanese
were busy cremating their own men and
burying
the Russians, tasks that occupied them for
some
days.

Throughout the ist Manjayama had been
shelled
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indeed, they found more than they could do in
11:“2('311". The sufferings endured during those few
g?g Sappalling to contemplate. The infantry in
g;ieng line also went through a time of terrible
gciil'days they had nothing to eat but dry rice,
SVI;?:er was unprocurable. All the time they lay

close in the trenches, subjected to a



CHAPTER XXII

THE ARTILLERY LESSONS OF THE WAR

FEATURE of the campaign has been the

overwhelmingly important part played
by
artillery. In every action of any magnitude
guns
have been employed with notable effect. The
qualities of various types of guns and of
different
kinds of shell, the value of concealment and
choice
of position and of indirect fire, in fact, the
signifi-
cance of every phase of artillery tactics has
been
fully tested. Many considerations suggest
them-
selves for remark, but the one that
transcends every
other is that artillery fire is as essential to
modern
warfare as rifle fire. There have been

frequent
illnetratinne nf the nntencv nf mine hnth in
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might have resulted differently. At Towan the

thirteen Japanese batteries overwhelmed the

four

opposed to them and cleared the way for the

infantry. On the right bank of the Tang Ho the

Russians made a determined stand against the

column wedging its way into their line of

defence.

When they threatened the Japanese flank, a

moun

tain battery, marched over almost inaccessible

country, checked the movement and turned the

balance when the issue was in doubt. Two guns

from the same battery intervened at a point

where

the Japanese were blocked, and turned the

Russians

out of the trenches they were defending so

obstin

ately. Instances might be multiplied indefinitely

showing that, whilst infantry must always form

the

bulk of an army, artillery is as necessary to it as

bones are necessary to the human body.
Granting, then, the indispensability of the

artillery

arm, the question arises, What is required in a

gun,

and in what direction should efforts be made to

perfect this branch of military service ? The

present
..... fAamnran mrth TaccAana Tacnnna that lhAacra lhAaAans
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on the field of battle. There is no limit to the
ideal

size of gun except that imposed by the
difficulties of

transportation. The most effective gun, it has
been

amply demonstrated in Manchuria, is the
biggest

possible gun compatible with the field artillery
degree of mobility.

The Russian field gun is a much heavier piece
than the Japanese, throwing a 14L Ib.
projectile, as
against 11 lb., nearly 1,500 yards further. And
though not a true quick-firer, according to
latest
ideas, it is capable of being fired much more
quickly
than the Japanese weapon, which has no
contrivance
for relieving the axle of the strain of the recoil.
The drag-shoes on the wheels of the Japanese
guns
certainly keep the gun remarkably steady
under fire,
but there is always the necessity to relay it
after
each discharge. The advantages of a heavier
shell
and a greater range are self-evident. It has
been
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Japanese and Russian artillery, it is impossible
to

avoid reference to the limitations imposed
upon

that of the former by the inadequacy of the
draught-power employed. The great weakness
of

the Japanese army lies in its artillery. Perhaps
the

lightness of the guns might be
counterbalanced, to

some extent, by the attainment of greater
mobility,

by the facility with which they could be
galloped

hither and thither, or placed at points
inaccessible

to heavier guns. But most conspicuous of the
dis

advantages of the Japanese artillery is its
hopeless

and almost pathetic immobility. More than
once have

I, in company with gunner officers, eagerly
awaited

the advent of the field artillery where its
presence

would instantly alter a situation where every
cir

cumstance in the field of battle cried out for
the
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gunnery, of that we have had ample
demonstration

in Manchuria. The superiority of their weapon
has

given the Russians a tremendous advantage
over

the Japanese. But the latter held their own,
and

more, throughout the earlier stages of the
campaign,

partly owing to numerical superiority, but
chiefly

because their skill as gunners greatly
exceeded that

of the Russians. The Japanese proved
themselves

better range-finders, better shots, more
cunning in

concealment, more astute in choice of
position, and

more indefatigable in overcoming
engineering diffi

culties. What would have happened at
Laoyung

if the belligerents had exchanged guns (and
horses

and drivers) one can only conjecture. And
what

will happen when Japan fights again, her
batteries

properlv horsed, her drivers increased in
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hinge the result of every battle of the future, as
has hinged the result of every big fight in the
present war.

These remarks naturally suggest a glance at
the
condition of the artillery of our own Army, and
also
at that of our nearest neighbour. France has
recently rearmed with a gun which has no
superior
in the world—save one. A rupture in our
present
happy relations with the French Government
is,
indeed, a remote contingency. But for the sake
of
argument let it be imagined that the armies of
Great
Britain and France are facing each other on
the field
of battle. The French forces would be
composed of
multitudes of trained infantrymen, backed by
the
splendid gun just mentioned. The British forces
would consist of crowds of untrained
volunteers,
leavened by a few regular soldiers and
supported
by a gun—well, the gun with which our field
artillery
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detracts in a dangerous degree from the
fighting
value of an army.

That the gun with which our artillery is
armed at
present is little more than a popgun, in
comparison
with the weapons of other Powers, needs little
de
monstration. Its effective range is 4,000 yards;
the
utmost speed with which it can be aimed and
fired,
even when fitted with the Clarke spade for
diminish
ing recoil, is six rounds per minute. Besides
which
the rifling of the guns used in South Africa is
much
worn, a fact that greatly interferes with
accurate
shooting. The French, German, Russian,
Austrian,
and Italian guns all throw heavier projectiles—
our
15-pounder throws a shell that weighs only 14
Ibs. 1 oz.
—effective at greater ranges, whilst the
artillery of
the two first-named is genuinely quick-firing,
and
that of Russia partiallv so. If the correctness of



33 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

armed with magazine rifles ? Yet it would be
tantamount to doing so if we asked our present
artillery to face quick-firers.

Let us rearm our artillery with the best gun
we
can get is the obvious lesson which this war
teaches
us. And the one gun which is better than the
French gun, where is it to be found ? There
lies the
irony of the situation. It is we who have* that
gun ;
it actually exists in ones and twos in our own
Army
to-day, and maybe will exist in the Indian Army
in
a few years, and perhaps in the British Army
when
the War Office wakes up, and the Treasury is
full of
money, and the millennium is upon us.

There is the debated question as to what
degree
of mobility is desirable in a field gun. Our
military
authorities have settled that so far as to begin
the
rearmament of our artillery in India with the
new
gun, which represents a great advance upon
pre
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they are to regain ground lost at bad 'places.
But it
means that the lightness which enables the
present
15-pounder field gun to be drawn at a trot, and
on
occasion at a canter or the so-called gallop,
has been
sacrificed to weight. In the new gun we have a
weapon that weighs more behind the team
than any
other field gun in the world, but which throws
a
heavier projectile to a greater distance at a
quicker
rate than any other in the world. Doubtless the
actual weight of the gun and the heavy fittings
for
absorbing the recoil will make it somewhat
more
difficult to handle, but that, in view of the
compara
tive slowness of modern infantry tactics, is a
small
disadvantage beside the greater effect
produced.

Manchurian experiences bear out the
correctness
of the theories formed in South Africa in
respect to
the advantage of a slow and vpowerful agun
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artillery branch of our service. South Africa
showed
us that our gunners understood their work and
could
adapt themselves to the work of others as well.
I
am prepared to back the British gun-crew and
gun
team against any in the world, especially after
what
I have seen in Manchuria. It is a pity that such
workmen cannot have a better tool. In
Manchuria
we have expert artillerists on both sides
watching the
proceedings. They report voluminously to the
War
Office, and I have the best of reasons for
believing
that, in the main, their conclusions coincide
with
those I have expressed.

Students of guns and gunnery await with



CHAPTER XXIII

FAREWELL TO THE ARMY

HE telegraph wire has so many
manifest advan-

tages, particularly in connection with
newspaper
work, that it comes somewhat as a shock to
realise
that there are moments when one thinks its
existence
had better never been conceived. Such was
my feel-
ing when, camped amid the phalanxes of
millet stalks
that envelop headquarters of the First Army,
there
arrived a telegram recalling me to London.
Cam-
paigning is a pursuit that takes deep root in
one;
living under canvas, with the smell of
growing things
ever in one’s nostrils, meeting daily men who
hnld

341
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nonade. Here, existence, the very air one
breathes,
is impregnated with the circumstance of war—
pomp
is absent, but is replaced by a simplicity
infinitely
more imposing. I had spent six months with
Kuroki’s army—a spectator of its labours and
tri
umphs, a sharer in the succession of stirring
episodes
that began upon the banks of the Yalu and
ended
with the Titanic strife upon the plain of
Laoyung.

From such a life one cannot be divorced
without a'
pang. Nelson turned his glass eye on the
unwelcome
signals; but blindness is of no avail against the
written
call of the oversea cable. My recall had come,
and
back I had to go, despite the rumours in the air
of
mighty Russian movements. It was in a
chastened
spirit that I presented myself at headquarters
to bid
farewell to General Kuroki and his staff.
The famous commander occupied a humble
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regard of the Europeans attached to the First
Army.
He is kind enough to regret that the
representative
of The Times is leaving, and hopes [ may return
in
the spring.

From the exchange of personal politenesses,
with
regard to which the Japanese are as particular
in the
field as in Tokio, it is an easy step to the
discussion
of the tremendous events just past. Soon the
table
is covered with maps, and the General is deep
in the
arrangement of the contents of a box of
matches
into battalions, brigades, and divisions

representing

the forces employed in the attack upon
Laoyung. I

learnt something of the hopes and fears of the
days

preceding, and during which the Japanese
were

operating against the Russian forces,
something of

the trials and anxieties which the officers
responsible

far an armv mncet 1mndoeraon whilet Acdhtina i
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once were the troops stinted. When we were
camped
behind Motienling it rained for seven days in
succes
sion, with the result that every rivulet became
a
torrent, every river a roaring cataract
impassable
to man or beast. After three days of rain the
slender reserves with the marching army were
greatly
depleted, and half-rations became a necessity.
It
was only when the army was practically at the
last
mouthful that a commissariat train, after a
terrible
journey, got through from Fenghwanching.

So continuous a deluge has a dire effect
upon the
roads that wander in and out of the valleys,
and up
and down the steep passes that cross the
mountains.
The water from the surcharged hills tears
down the
slopes in leaping cascades. A road in the
heights
is always of necessity a deep cutting, the joint
result
of rushing torrents and man’s endeavour to
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He is a man about sixty, looking his age in all
1'espects but one—his eyes. They arc brown,
and
sparkle with intelligence and vitality. Humour
and
kindliness would be the predominating
suggestion
of his physiognomy if it were not for the strong
chin
and lofty forehead. The brain of an army is fre
quently situated elsewhere than in the head of
the
commander. But looking at Kuroki one cannot
but
think that in him is combined the actual as well
as
the nominal leader of the Yalu army.

I raised the question of a winter campaign.
Need
less to say both generals told me exactly what
are the
Japanese prospects and plans—a journalist
about
to be emancipated from the chains of the
censor
is a safe and sure repository for secret
intentions.
Yet I was not left entirely in the dark. It was
clear
that the delay in the release of the troops
besieging
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that the cold weather, with smooth, hard roads
and frozen rivers, was the ideal time for the
trans

portation of supplies. On the other hand, the
frost-

bound ground prevented the digging of field
en

trenchments, rendered difficult the
construction of

gun positions. Then the cold made fires and
cover

a necessity—and were these things possible to
a

moving army ? What would be the effect of a
gale

of wind, in a temperature below zero, on an
army

huddled together striving to keep warm
throughout

a long night? Would not the icy blast freeze the
men to death ? I gained the impression that
serious

campaigning in the winter was out of the
question,

that both armies would be compelled to
reserve all

their strength to combat the forces of nature.
At

the most, unopposed movements of small
bodies of

men would be possible, and, of course, the
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pigs going to market. A donkey was also
floating
by with a quaintly placid look on its face. It had
been wrested from its taskmasters by the
rushing
waters, and for the first time in its life was
enjoying
a free ride. The prospect of death by drowning
seemed to trouble it but little, for the China
donkey
is as much a philosopher as its master.

1 began to think I must go round by the
bridge,
when a large family of men and boys reached
the
bank and prepared to ford the river. They
disrobed,
and when in a state of nature entered the
water,
carrying their bundles on their heads. I
thought
that where a naked Chinaman could go, there
a
mounted war correspondent might follow.

My pony jibbed somewhat—perhaps he
dreaded
the possibility of following the donkey. Anyhow
I
had spurs, and he had to run the risk. The
Chinese
struck out boldly for fifty yards, then turned
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nothing of the pony but his muzzle, but of that
there
was sufficient sticking above water to emit
grunts
and protests of a most decided character. 1
wondered
was he thinking of the donkey—horses have
such
retentive memories.

Standing still was of no use, for the rushing
water
took the sand from under his feet, and instinct,
and
the spurs, told him to keep moving. The
Chinamen
continued down-stream—at least their bundles
did,
for that was all I could see of them. When they
reached a certain point there came a great
hullabaloo
from the bank. That signified the necessity for
a
change of direction, and my guides turned their
faces
Laoyung-ward. Then we met a party crossing
towards
us. One topheavy-looking bundle consisted of
an
old Chinese woman astride her son’s shoulders

ladies in China all wear trousers, so the
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stood a Japanese sentry, who looked doubtfully
at
me. But supreme unconsciousness is difficult to
defeat, especially when it is mounted and the
would-
be interferer is only five feet high. I got
through
and found myself in a city whereof every house
flew
the Japanese flag—it being quite touching to
sec the
unanimity with which the Chinese had
accepted the
Japanese occupation.

I know two words of Chinese—Ingwa, and
viay-
yo, the latter signifying “have not.” Needless to
say, may-yo is the expression in the mouths of
all
Chinamen in these times of doubt and
insecurity.
I wanted to find the Scotch missionary who
lived
in Laoyung, so as I went along a street I
addressed
likely-looking wayfarers with the magic word
Ingwa,
It was remarkable that the reply was invariably
couched in the only other word that I knew—
may-yo. It was nothing but viay-yo for a long
time, until at the word the face of one elderly



350 A MODERN CAMPAIGN

whereof the walls were covered with bottles
and
books with English names. The floor of
polished
wood, the armchair upholstered in leather, the
hand
some writing-table, were slowly dawning on my
deadened sensibilities, when I looked out of the
window into a beautiful flower garden, and
there
beheld a white-robed figure. Heavens! what it
is to
taste the sweets of civilisation, to stand face to
face
with a trim countrywoman after six months of
Korea
and Manchuria! I was soon deep in an
interesting
conversation with Dr. and Mrs. Westwater.
They
told me of the coming of the armies, which had
turned the quiet backwater of their existence
into
a swirling torrent.

Dr. Westwater represents the medical side of
the
United Free Church of Scotland Mission. He
has
been in Laoyung for many years building up a
com
munity of believers in Christian charity and
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fully smoking. There were a great number of
women
and children sorely wounded, mostly by
shrapnel.
I saw one girl of sixteen, as bright and pretty
as any
English maid, with a wounded foot. The foot
de
manded amputation, but the poor girl prayed
the
doctor to spare it, and it was being given
another
chance. The gift of a cigarette, which she lit at
her
mother’s pipe in the most approved fashion,
made
the child laugh happily, and we had a pleasant
con
versation, in which my words Ingwa and inay-
yo
figured prominently. Going round the women'’s
ward,
I observed that they all smoked pipes, even
when
nourishing their offspring, of which the
Chinese
woman appears to have great number.

From Laoyung I rode south, passing the
redoubts
around which the Japanese had spent their
strength,
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same that had carried me so bravely in Korea—
was

very tired, but he pulled himself together, and
trotted

the other two clean off their legs in the last

mila Tn

I must not omit to mention that a few days
after
I left the Haimun at Chinampo the Japanese
Government put an embargo on her
movements,
which effectually frustrated our plans for the
trans
mission of intelligence of the operations on
land.
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THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVER CROMWELL. With an Introduction b

C. H. FIRTH, M.A., and Notes and Appendices by Mrs. S. C. LOMAS. Three
Volumes.

Demy 8vo. r8r. net. .
Carlvle (R. M. and A. 1.). M.A. See Leaders of Reliaion.
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Chesterfield (Lord), THE LETTERS OE, TO HIS SON'. Edited, with an

Introduction

-.“X A’I STRACHEY, and Notes by A. CALTHROP. Two Volumes. Cr. Zvo. 12s.

OhriBtian (F. w.) THE CAROLINE ISLANDS, with many Illustrations and Maps.
.Demy Zvo. 12s. 6d. net.

Cicero. See Classical Translations.

Olarko (F. A.), M.A. See Leaders of Religion.

Clcathor (A. L.) and Crump (B.). RICHARD WAGNER’S MUSIC DRAMAS:
Interpretations, embodying Wagner’s own explanations. In Four Volumes. Fcap
0.

vo.
is. 6d. each.
VOL. 1.—THE RING or THE NIBELUNG.
VOL. IL—PARSIFAL, LOHENGRIN, and THE HOLY GRAIL.
Clinch (G‘.R[ Sec The Little Guides.
ClOUgh (W. T.). Head of the Physical Department, East Ham Technical College.
See junior School Books.
Coast .G), B.A. EXAMINATION PAPERS IN VERGIL. Crown Zvo. 2s.
Cobb (T.). See Little Blue Books.
(Slolluzgwood (W. G.), MA. THE LIFE OF JOHN RUSKIN. With Portraits.
econ
and Che‘tla\f} Edition. Cr. Zvo. fa. Also a Popular Edition. Cr. Zvo. 2s. 6d. net.
Collinn (W, E.), M.A. See Churchman’s Li rari/.
gtl)sl(%nna. HYPNEROTOMACHIA POLIPHILI UBI HUMANA OMNIA NON

SOMNIUM ESSE DOCET ATQUE OBITER PLURIMA SCITU SANE QUAM
F PIGNA COMMEMORAT. An edition limited to 350 copies on handmade paper.
olio.
Three Guineas net.
Combo (William). See Illustrated Pocket Library.
COOK (A. M.), M. A. See E. C. Marchant.
Cooke-Taylor (IL w.). Sec Social Questions Scries.
Corelli (Mario). THE PASSING OF THE GREAT QUEEN : A Tribute to the Noble
Life of Victoria Regina. Small “to. is.
A CHRISTMAS, GREETING. Sm. “to. is.
COl’kran (Alice). Sec Little Books on Art.
gotOB(ROGemary). DANTE’S GARDEN. With a Frontispiece. Second Edition.
[

ap.
éljfo. clothes. 6d.; leather;, 35-. fal. net.

BIBLE FLOWERS. With a Frontispiece and Plan. Fcap. Zvo. 2]. 6d. net.

Cowlo @braham . Sec Little Library.

COX (]. Charles), LL.D., F.S.A. Sec Little Guides.

COX (Harold), B.A. See Social Questions Series.

CrabDO ‘%([ieorge). See Little Libra{];%

Ora;gle( . A.). A PRIMER OF BURNS. Crown Zvo. 2s. 6d.

Craik (Mrs.). See Little Library.

Crashaw (Richard). See Little Library,

Crawford (F. G.). Sec Mary C. Danson.

Crouch (W.). BRYAN KING. With a Portrait. Crown Zvo. 3s.6d.net.

Cruikshank (G.) THE LOVING BALLAD OF LORD BATEMAN. With n Plates.
Crown i6émo. is. 6d. net,

From the edition ]_EJublished by C. Tilt, x8n.

CrumP (Bi). Sec A. L. Cleather.

Cunlilfe (F. H. E.), Fellow of All Souls’ College, Oxford. . THE HISTORY OF THE
BOER WAR. With many Illustrations, Plans, and Portraits. In 2 vols. Quarto. 15s.

each.
Cutts &E( L.), D.D. See Leaders of Religion.

Daniell (G. W.)., M.A. See Leaders of Religion.

]Z)anson (Mary 0.) and Crawford (F. G.). FATHERS IN THE FAITH. Small
vo.
is. 6d.

1]\)/Ii-lAnt(-). LA COMMEDIA DI DANTE, The Italian Text edited by PAGET TOYNBEE,

'D:'Litt. Crown Zvo. fa. Sec also Paget Toynbee, Little Library, and Methuen’s
Universal
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Demosthenes. AGAINST CONON AND CALLICLES. Edited uith
Vocabulary, by F. DARWIH SWIFT, M.A. Fcaf. Ecv. cr.
Dickens ( harles; Sec Illustrated Pocket Library.
Dickinson (Emily). POE?,IS. First Series. Crown E:v. .is. ti.Z. ne
ch1unson M.A., Fellow of King’s College, Car... ridge. T111 GREEK VIEW
OF LIFE. hzrd Edition. Crown Zvo. zs. cd.
Dickson (H. N.), ER.S.E., FR.Mct. Soc. METEOROLOGY, Illustrated. Oaam

Zvo. er. 6d.

DiDie (Lady). See Social Questions Series.
DiDon (Edward). Sec Connoisseur’s Libra
Dltogtfil 1d (P. H.), M.A., F.S.A. ENGLISH VILLAGES. Illustrated. Cr.mn

or. ne
THE STORY 'OF OUR ENGLISH TOWNS. Withan Introduction by Aucu>. us Jr

D. Second Edition.. Crown Er o. 6s.

OLD ENGLISH CUSTOMS: Extant at the Present Time. An Account of 1.. c¢.,1 01. e:v.
c anccs, Festival Customs, and Ancient Ceremonies yet Surviving in Great Britain.

rown

ItV. 6s.
Dixon (W. M.), M.A. A PRIMER OF TENNYSON. Second Edition. Crown Zso.
0s. 6d.
ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE TO BROWNING. Second Edition. Crown

Zvo. os 6d.
]t)olo . H.). FAMOUS COMPOSERS. With Portraits. Two t'ciumcs. DemyZt:.
0:.

net,

Dowden (J.), D.D., Lord Bishop of Edinburgh. Sec Churchman’s Library.

DragO (G.) See Books on Business.

grlver gS R.), D.D., Canon of Christ Church, Regius Professor of Hebrew in the
niversi
of OXfO¥d SERMONS ON SUBJECTS CONNECTED WITH THE OLD TESTA.

MENT. Crown Zvo. 6s. Sec also Westminster Commentaries.

Dryhurut (A. R.). See Little Books on Art.

]S)u uid (Charles), City Editor of the Morning Post, Author of the ‘ Story of the
toc

Exchange,’ etc. See Books on Business.
Dun](i:ﬁn (S. J.) (Mrs. COTES), Author of ‘A Voyage of Consolation.’ ON THE

SIDE OF THE LATCH. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s.
gl] D.Sc., and Mundella (V. A.). GENERAL ELEMENTARY SCIENCE.
W1th 14 IlIustratlons Crown Zvo. 3s.
Dunstan (A. E.), B.Sc., Head of the Chemical Department, East Ham Technical

olle
Sgec Junior School Books.
'Durham (The Earl Of) A REPORT ON CANADA. With an Introductory Nott.

Zvo. ar.
Dutt (V%’/A ). A POPULAR GUIDE TO NORFOLK. Medium Zvo. 6d.net.
THE NORFOLK BROADS. With coloured and other Illustrations by FRANK
SOUTHGATE
(z)]e Demy Zvo. zss.net. See also The Little Guides.
Earl (John), Bishop of Salisbury. MICROCOSMOGRAPHE, on A PIECE OF THE
WORLD DISCOVERED; IN ESSAVES AND CHARACTERS. Post i6mo. zs net.
Reprinted from the Sixth Edition published by Robert Allot in 1633.
Edwards §Clementf Sec Social Questions Senes.
Edwards 'W. Douglas). Sec Commercial Scries.
~Edwards (H. E. Betham). HOME LIFE IN FRANCE. With many Illustrations.
Demy Zvo. 7s. 6d. net.
Egan (PiorcQO)- See Illustrated Pocket lerarg
Egerton(H. E.), M.A. A HISTORY OF BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. Demy Zvo.
1 ar. 6d.
Colomal Edition is also published.
EDaby (C. G.). See The L1tt1e Guldes
Ellert EP G.). S EI .
El WOOd Thomas), TH HISTORY OF THE LIFE OF. Edited by C. G. Citu.-tr,
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Farror (Re(_{inald). THE GARDEN OF ASIA. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s.
X Colonial Edition is also published.

Ferrier gI‘Susan). See Little Library.
gldher (T. Claxton), M.Inst. C.E., Professor of Engineering, University College,
undee,

in the University of St. Andrews. See Books on Business.

Fielding ‘x]Henry). Sec Methuen’s Universal Library.

Finn (S. I-{ MA. See Junior Examination Scries.

Elirtll (C. .3, .A. CROMWELLS ARMY: A History of the English Soldier during
e

Civil Wars, the Commonwealth, and the Protectorate. Crown 8vo. 6s.
Fisher (G. W.), M.A. ANNALS OF SHREWSBURY SCHOOL, with numerous
Illustrations. DemvBzo. zos. 6d. ,
FitzGerald (Edward). THE RUB’AIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM. Printed from the
Bi Fifth }elmd last Edition. With a Commentary by Mrs. STEPHEN BATSON, and a
iogra
itg gn'lntfoduc‘tion and Notes. Crozun 8vo. 2s.6d. T
EIUX (1{\. W.), M.A., William Dow Professor of Political Economy in M'Gill
niversity,
StMcl)ntreal ! sometime Fellow of St. John’s College, Cambridge, and formerly
anley-
8evons Professor of Political Economy in the Owens Coll., Manchester.
ECONOMIC
PRINCIPLES. Demy8z>o. 7s.6d.net.
Fortescue (Mrs. G.) See Little Books on Art.
Fraser (David). A MODERN CAMPAIGN; OR, WAR AND WIRELESS TELE-
YA CoIBdIdl"Editich 1sa1s6 published.” ~ 70 7
French (W.). See Textbooks of Technolo%
Froudonroich (Ed. von). DAIRY BACTERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for the Use
R of Students. Translated by ]J. R. AINSWORTH DAVIS, M.A. Second Edition.
evised.
Fulford (H. W.), M.A. See Churchman’s Bible.
C. G., and F. C. G. JOHN BULLS ADVENTURES IN THE FISCAL WONDER-
LAND.d By CHARLES GEAKE.ZWith 46 Illustrations by F. CARRUTHERS GOULD.
7 'rozun _8z' .6d.net.
Ga“i 1%11an MOR/IS: OSZéle TﬁleOLitﬁeGSuiﬁtes.
Gambado (Geoffrey, Esq.). See Illustrated Pocket Library.
Gaskell (Mrs.). See Little Library.
Gasquet, the Right Rev. Abbot, O.S.B. See Antiquary’s Books.
Georsgre H. B.), M.A,, Fellow of New Collige, xford. BATTLES OF ENGLISH
HISTORY. With numerous Plans. Fourth. Edition. Revised, with a new Chapter
including the South African War. Crozun 8vo. 6s.
A HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE. Crozun 8-J0. ss. 6d.
Gibbins (H. do B.), Litt.D., M.A. INDUSTRY IN ENGLAND : HISTORICAL
OUTLINES. With 5 Maps. Third Edition. Demy 8vo. 10]. 6d.
A COMPANION GERMAN GRAMMAR. Crozun 8vo. is. 6d.
T]—ﬁ INDUE%IAL ]EISTOR OF ENGLAND. Tenth Edition. Revised. With
aps an ans. Crozun 8z/0. 3s. .
ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMERS. Second Edition. Crozun 8i'O. 2s. 6d.
See also Commercial Scries and Social Questions Series.
Gibbon (Edward).. THE DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE.
L_t?ﬁ\lew Edition, edited with Notes, Appendices, and Maps, by J. B. BURY, M.A,,
itt.D.,
R%%ius Professor of Greek at Cambridge, /n Seven Volumes. Demy 8vo. Gilt to/,

each. A Iso, Crozun 8vo. 6s. each. . . )
MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRITINGS. Edited, with an Introduction and Notes,

by G. BIRKDECK HILL, LL.D. , Crozun 8vo. 6s.

See also Methuen’s Universal Library.
Gibson (E. C. S.), D.D., Vicar of Leeds. Sec Westminster Commentaries,
Handbooks of

Theolo X and Oxford Biographies.
Gilbert % . R.). Sec Little Books on Art.
Godfrey (Elizabeth). A BOOK OF REMEMBRANCE. Fea/. 8vo. 2S. 6d. net.
Godlev (A. D.). M.A., Fellow of Maadalen Colleage, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOLA. Third
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Goldsmith (Oliver), THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD, with c .. ii.v-. iy
T. ROWLANDSON. Royal Zvo. One Guinea tut.
Reprinted from the edition of 1817. Also Fcap. ytno. With 10 Plate. i, 1'1. >
ravi.ie
Tony Johannot. Leather; ie. Cd. act. Sec also Illustrated Pocket J ibrary and
ethuen's Universal Library. . .
Goudge (H. L.), M. A, Principal of Wells Theological College. See Westminster

Ce> t

Gray (E‘.M‘gf}l’eb’rﬁ. "GERMAN PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Crown

vo. 0s. 6d.

Gray (P. L.), B.Sc., formerly Lecturer in Physics in Mason University College,

Eirminrham.
THE PRINCIPLES OF MAGNETISM AND ELECTRICITY: an Elementary Text-
Book. With 181 Diagrams. Crown Zvo. 31. td.

Gfrtét%n ((131. Buckland), M. A., Assistant Masterat Edinburgh Academy, late Fellow

of St. John's
College, Oxon. NOTES ON GREEK AND LATIN SYNTAX. Crown Zvo. 31. td.

Green (E. T.), M. A. See Churchman'’s leragy.

Greenidgo (A. H. J.), M.A. A HISTORY OF ROME: During the Later Republic and
the Early Principate. In Six I 'olumes. Demy Zvo. Vol. 1. (133-104 n.c ). ios.6d.net.

Greenwell (Dora). Sec Miniature lerarlzf

Gr‘(/evqory (R. A.) THE VAULT OF HEAVEN. A Popular Introduction to Astronomy.

ith'numerous Illustrations. Crown Sro. er. t

Gregory (Miss E. C.). Sec Library of Devotion.

Grev11612 Mir}or. A MODERN JOURNAL. Edited by J. A. SPENDER. Crown Etv.
yr. 6d. net,

Grinlin EC. H.). AHISTORY OF THE GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY, 1845.95.
With Tllustrations. Revised, with an additional chapter. Demy Zvo. lor. 6d.

Grubb (H. C.). Sec Tex tbooks of Technollt\)aqy.

Gulney (Louisa I.). HURRELL FROUDE: Memoranda and Comments. Illustrated
Demy Zvo. 10s. tut.

Gwynn (M. L.). A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Royal Zvo. U],

Hackett (John), B.D. A HISTORY OF THE ORTHODOX CHURCH OF CYPRUS.
With Maps and Illustrations. Demy E:v. 15s. net.

Haddon (A. C.). Sc.D., ER.S. HEAD-HUNTERS, BLACK, WHITE, AND BROWN.
With many Illustrations and a Map. Demy Zvo. 15 ].

Hadfield (R."A.). See Social Questions Series.

HaH (R. N.) and Neal (W. G.). THE ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. With
numerous Illustrations. Second Edition, revised. Demy Zvo. ios.6d.net.

EaU (R. N.). GREAT ZIMBABWE. With numerous Plans and Illustrations. Royal
vo.
11s. net,

Hamilton (F, J.), D.D. See Byzantine Texts. = AU

Hannay (James 0.), M.A. THE SPIRIT AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN
MONASTICISM. Crown Zvo. 6s.

THE WISDOM OF THE DESERT. Crown Zvo. 31. 6d. net.

Hare, (A. T.), M.A. THE CONSTRUCTION OF LARGE INDUCTION COILS,
With numerous Diagrams. Dem]g 8:0. 6r.

Harrison (Clifford). READING AND READERS. Fcap. Zvo. is. 6d.

Hawthorno (Nathaniel). See Little Library. .

HEALTH, WEALTH AND WISDOM. Crown Zvo. is.net.

Heath (Frank R.). Sec The Little Guides.

Heath (Dudley). See Connoisseur’s Library. Vs

HOUO (Ernest). STUDIES IN SAINTSHIP. Translated from the French by V. M.

Henderson (B. W.h Feliow of Exeter College, Oxford. THE LII-E AND PRINCIPA1E
OF THE EMPEROR NERO. With Illustrations. Demy Zvo. 10s.6d.net.

Henderson (T. F.). Sec Little Library and Oxford Biographies.

Henley (W. E.). ENGLISH LYRICS. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 0s.6d.net.

Henley (V7. E.) and Wllibley (C.). A BOOK OF ENGLISH PROSE. Crown Zvo.

Henson (H.’H.), ItD., Canon of Westminster. APOSTOLIC CHRISTIANITY: As Illus
trated by the Epistles of St. Paul to the Corinthians. Crown Zvo. 6s.
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VT%{ A AV]J?. LEAVEN : HISTORICAL AND SOCIAL SERMONS. Crown 8z'0. 6s.

DIS LINE AND LAW. Fcap. Ivo. is. 6d.

Herbert 6Geo§ge . See Library of Devotion.

Herbert Of Clicrbury (Lord). Sec Miniature Library.

Hewins (W. A. S.), B/A. ENGLISH TRADE AND FINANCE IN THE SEVEN
TEENTH CENTURY. Crown 8z'o. is. 6d.

HeyWOOd. (W.). PALIO AND PONTE: A Book of Tuscan Ganics. Illustrated.
Rayal8vo. 21s. net.

Hilbert (T.). See Little Blue Books.

Hill (Clare), Registered Teacher to the City and Guilds of London Institute. See
extbooks
.of Technology.

Elll (Henry), B.A., Headmaster of the Boy’s High School, Worcester, Cape Colony.

SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d.
This book has been s;‘)ﬁciall written for use in South African schools.
Hillegas (Howard C.). WITH THE BOER FORCES. With 24 Illustrations. Second
Edition. Crown 8z>o0. 6s.
Hobhouse (Emily). THE BRUNT OF THE WAR. With Map and [llustrations.
Crown 8vo. 6s. =~ .
A Colonial Edition is also published.
Hobhouso (L. T.), Fellow of C.C.C., Oxford. THE THEORY OF KNOWLEDGE.
Demy 8vo. ior. 6d. net.
Hobson (J. A.), M.A. INTERNATIONAL TRADE : A Study of Economic Principles
Crown 8z>0. Is. 6d. net. Sec also Social Questions Series.
Hodgkin (T.), D. C.L. See Leaders of Rel;lgion.
Hogg (Thomas Jefferson). SHELLEY AT OXFORD. With an Introduction by
R.A. STREATFEILD. Fcap. 8vo. as. net.
Holden-Stone (G. de). Sec Books on Business. .
Holdich (Sir T. H.), K.C.I.LE. THE INDIAN BORDERLAND : being a Personal
Record of Twenty Years. Illustrated. Demy 8vo. 10s.6d.net.
Holdsworth (W. S)), M.A. A HISTORY OF ENGLISH LAW. In Two Volumes.
Vol. I. Demy 8vo. 10s. 6d. net.
Holyoake (G. ]J.). See Social Questions Series.
Hoppner. See Little Galleries.
Horaco. Sec Classical Translations.
Horsburgh (E. L. S.), M.A. WATERLOQO : A Narrative and Criticism. With Plans.
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 5s. See also Oxford Biographies.
HO1’th(A. C.)., Master of Art and Manual Training Departments, Roan School,
Greenwich.
See Textbooks of Technology.
Horton (R. F.), D.D. Sec Leaders of Religion.
HOSIO (Alexander). MANCHURIA. With Illustrations and a Map. Second Edition.
Demy 8vo. 7s. 6d. net.
HOW (F. D.). SIX GREAT SCHOOLMASTERS. With Portraits and Illustrations.
Demf/ 8vo. 7s. 6d.
Howel (Gl% See Social Questions Series.
Hudson (Robert). MEMORIALS OF A WARWICKSHIRE VILLAGE. With many
Nlustrations. Dem]{ 8vo. 155-. net.
Hughes (C. Eg THE PRAISE OF SHAKESPEARE. An English Anthology. With
a Preface by SIDNEY LEE. Demy 8vo. 3s. 6d. net.
Hughes (Thomas). TOM BROWN’S SCHOOLDAYS. With an Introduction and'
otes by VERNON RHNDALL. Leather. nga] 311110. 2s.6d.net.
Hutchinson (Horaco G.). THE NEW FOREST. Described b}:. Mlustrated in colour
with 50 Pictures by WALTER TYNDALE and 4 by Miss Lucy KEMP WELCH.
Large Demy
vo. 21s. net.
Hutton (A. W.), M.A. Sec Leaders of Religion.
Hutton (R. H.). See Leaders of Religion.
Hutton (W. H.), M.A. THE LIFE OF SIR THOMAS MORE. With Portraits.
Second Edition. C-own&vo. sr. Sec also Leaders of Religion.
HyettfF. A.). A SHORT HISTORY OF FLORENCE. Demy 8vo. 7s. 6d. net.
}Elz)is'?n (Henrik). BRAND. A Drama. Translated by WILLIAM WILSON. Third
ition.
(’rown 8vn 3< Ad
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ackson (S.), M.A. See Commercial Series.
ackson (F. Hamilton). See The Little Guides.
acob (F.), M.A, See Junior Examination Series.
eans (J. Stepllon). See Social Question.-* Series.
Jeffreys (D. Gwyn). DOLLY’S THEATRICALS. Dc-cribzd and Illustrated e« ith 4
Coloured Pictures. Super Royal i6mo. 2s. 67.
Jenks (E.), M.A., Reader of Law in the University of Oxford. ENGLISH LOC\i
GOVERNMENT. Crown Zvo. 2s. 67.
essopp (Augustus), D.D. See Leaders of Religion.
(_:l;/ons (F. Bg, M.A.. Litt.D., Principal of Hatfield Hall, Durham. Sec Churchman's
ibrary
and Handbooks of Theology.
Johnson (Mrs. Barham). WILLIAM BODHAM DONNE AND Ills FRIENDS.
With Illustrations. Demy cvo. ror. 67. net.
Johnston (Sir H.H.), K.C.B. BRITISH CENTRAL AFRICA. With nearly aoo
Illustrations and Six Maps. Second Edition. Crown . ‘to. iZs.net.
ones (H.). See Commercial Scries.
ones (L. A. Atherle{) K.C., M.P,, and Bcllot gHugh H. L.). THE MINERS’
GUIDE TO THE COAL MINES’ REGULATION ACTS. Crown Zvo. 25. 6d. net.
onson (Ben). Sec Methuen’s Universal Library.
ulian (Lady) of Norwich. REVELATIONS OF DIVINE LOVE. Edited by GRACE
WARRACK. Crown Zvo. 3*. 67.
{éli;/enal. See Classical Translations.
ufmann M{) See Social 8uestions Series.
Keating(J. F.), D.D. THE AGAPE AND THE EUCHARIST. Crown Zvo. ;s.6d.
Keats 81\2 n). THE POEMS OF. Edited with Introduction and Notes by E. de. Selin*
Epﬁlrt, \A. Demy Zvo. ys. 6d. net. Sec also Little Library and Methuen’s Universal
ibrary.
Keblc alohn). THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. With an Introduction and Notes by W.
EstQCK' D.D., Warden of Keblc College. Illustrated by R. ANNING BELL. Third
ition.
Fcap, Zvo. 3]. 67. ; padded morocco, 5s. See also Library of Devotion.
Kompis (Thomas A). THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. With an Introduction by DEA:;
FARRAR. Illustrated by C. M. GERE. Third Edition. Fcap. Zvo. 3*. 67.; padded
mor.
occo, 5s. See also Libra%/ of Devotion and Methuen’s Universal Library.
Also Translated by C. BIGG, D.D, Crown Zvo. 31. 67.
§ennedt¥ ames Houghton), D.D., Assistant Lecturer in Divinity in the
niversity o
Dublin. ST. PAULS SECOND AND THIRD EPISTLES TO THE CORIN
THIANS. With Introduction, Dissertations and Notes. Crown Zvo. 6s.
Kestell (J. D.). THROUGH SHOT AND FLAME: Being the Adventures and Experi
ences of J. D. KESTELL, Chaplain to General Chri>tiandc Wet. Crown Zvo. 6s.
Kimminr* (C. W.), M.A. THE CHEMISTRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. Illustrated.
Crown Zvo. 2s. 67.
Kinglake (A. W.). Sec Little Librar% )
Kipling (Rudyard). BARRACK-ROOM BALLADS. iyd Thousand. Cr. Zvo.
Twentieth Edition. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published. » .
THE SEVEN SEAS. 62nd Thousand. Ninth Edition. Crown Zvo; gilt to/, 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE FIVE NATIONS. 41st Thousand. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES. Sixteenth Edition. Crown Zvo. Buckram. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
{(n(()iwllng (R. J.), M.A,, Professor of New Testament Exegci. at King's College,
ondon.

See Westminster Commentaries.

Lamb (Charles and Mary), THE WORKS OF. Edited by E. V. LUCAS. With
Numerous [llustrations. In Seven Volumes. Demy Zvo. -js.6d.each.

THE ESSAYS OF ELIA. Withover ico Illustrations by A. GARTH JONES, and an Intro
duction by E. V. LUCAS. Den}&y Zvo. I0S. 67.

THE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS: An 1805 Book for Children. Illustrated by
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LangbridgO (P.) M.A. BALLADS OF THE BRAVE: Poems of Chivalry, Enterprise,
Courage, and Constancy. Second Edition. Crown Svo. 2s. 6d.
Law (William). See Library of Devotion.
Loac l(Horn¥). THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE. A Biography. With 12 Illustrations.
Demcy Svo. 12s. 6d. net. .
A Colonial Edition is also published.
*nge( (g[?pt:}in L. Melville), A HISTORY OF POLICE IN ENGLAND. CrownSvo.
. 6d. net,
Leigh (Percival). THE COMIC ENGLISH GRAMMAR. Embellished with upwards of
50 characteristic Illustrations‘]/o\y OHN LEECH. Post i6rno. 2s. 6d. net.
Lewes(V.B.), M.A. AIR AND WATER. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d.
Lisle (Fortunde de). See Little Books on Art.
Littlehales (H.). See Antiquar¥'s Books.
Lock (Walter), D.D., Warden of Keble College. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER-BUILDER.
Crown Svo. 35. 6d. See also Leaders of Religion.
Locke (John). See Methuen’s Universal Library.
LOCKer (F.). See Little Library.
Longfellow (H. W,) See Little lera?r.
Lorimer (George Horace). LETTERS FROM A SELF-MADE MERCHANT TO
HIS SON. Twelfth Edition. CrownSvo. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
OLD GORGON GRAHAM. Crown Svo. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
Lover (Samuel). See Illustrated Pocket Library
E. V. L. and C. L. G. ENGLAND DAY BY DAY : Or, The Englishman’s Handbook to
Efficiency. llustrated by GEORGE MORROW. Fourth Edition. Fcaf. “to. is. net.
A burlesque Year-Book and Almanac.
Lucas (E. V). THE LIFE OF CHARLES LAMB. With numerous Portraitsand Ulus-
trations. TwoVols. DemySyo. 21s. net.
Lucian. See Classical Translations.
Lyde (L. W) .A. See Commercial Series.
Lydon (Noef S.)._See Junior School Books.
Ly‘ttelton (Hon. Mrs. A.). WOMEN AND THEIR WORK. CrownSvo. 2s. 6d.
BI. M. HOW TO DRESS AND WHAT TO WEAR. Crown Svo, is. net.
Macaulay (Lord). CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL ESSAYS. Edited by F. C. MON
TAGUE, M.A. , Three Volumes. Cr. Svo. iSs.
The onl%edition of this book completely annotated.
M'Allen (J. E. B.), M.A, See Commercial Scries.
MacGullOCh (J. A.). See Churchman’s Library.
r.JacCunn (F.). See Leaders of Religion.
lg’chermott, (E. R.)» Editor of the .Railway News, City Editor of the Daily News.
ee

Books on Business.
M’Dowall (A. S.), Sec Oxford Biographies.
Mackay (A. M.). See Churchman’s Library.
Magnus (Laurie), M.A. A PRIMER OF WORDSWORTH. Crown Svo. 23. 6d.
Mahaffy q P), Litt.D. A HISTORY OF THE EGYPT OF THE PTOLEMIES.
Fully Hlustrated. Crown Svo. 6s.
Maitland(F. W.). LL.D.,, Downing Professor of the Laws of England in the
University of
Cambridge. CANON LAW IN ENGLAND. RoyalSvo. 7s. 6d.
Malden (H. E.), M.A. ENGLISH RECORDS. A Companion to the History of
England.
Crown Svo. 3s. 6d.
THE ENGLISH CITIZEN : HIS RIGHTS AND DUTIES. Crown Svo. is. 6d.
Marchant (E. C.), M.A,, Fellow of Peterhouse, Cambridge. A GREEK ANTHOLOGY.
Second Edition. Crown Svo. 31. 6d.
_l}dR%rﬁélant (E. C), MA, and Cook (A. M.), M.A. PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN
LATION. Second Edition. Crown Svo. 3X. 6d.
Marlowe (Christopher). See Methuen’s Universal Library.
Marr (J. E.), ER.S,, Fellow of St John’s College, Cambridge. THE SCIENTIFIC
STUDY 01' SCENERY. Second Edition. lllustrated. CrownSvo. 6s.
AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY. With numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo. 6s.
Marvell (Andrew). See Little Librarv.
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Mastflrman(O. F. G.), M.A. TENNYSON AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER . > »
DlaY(Phll) THE PHIL MAY ALBUM. Second Edition.
lows (Emma S.). A SHORT STORY OF ENGLISH LITERA 111:1 .

Dllcholl (E B). THE ART AND PRACTICE OF HAWKING. With 3 p;.-.tz:.ut
'I G. E. LODGE, and other Illustrations. Demy Era. tor. 6,/.

‘Millala (J. G.). THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF SIR ]OHN EVERETT Mil.I.Al
President of the Royal Academy With 319 Illustrations, of which 9 are in Phot .r.
New Edition. Dem ¥ d. net.

Millaia (Sir John vere t). Sec Little Galleries.

Mlllle (C. T.), M.ILM.E., Principal of the Borough Polytechnic College. See Textbook

Technolo Y.
Milne .), M.A. A HISTORY OF ROMAN EGYPT. FuIIY Nlustrated. Cs.rntro. 61.
Milton, John, THE POEMS OF, BOTH ENGLISH AND LATIN, Compos'd at -w.ral
times. Printed by his true Copies.
The Songs were set in Musick by Mr. HENRY LAWES, Gentleman of the Kings

Chap&)
one of His Mafestles Private Musick.
Printed and publish'd accordln? to Order.
th Prlntec}F bﬁf UTH RAWORTH for HUMPHREY MOSELEY, and arc to be sold at
e signe o
Pru?ces Armes in Pauls Churchyard, 1645.
Sec also Little Library and Methuen's Universal Library.
Minohin (H. C.), M.A. See thtle Galleries.
I\’{iltchell (P C almero), . A. OUTLINES OF BIOLOGY. Illustrated. Second

Crown B-jo. 6s.
A text-book designed to cover the Schedule issued by the Royal College of
Physicians
and Surgeons.
‘Moil (A.).' See Books on Business.
Moir (D. DI% See Little Library.
Mooro i ). See Social Questions Scries.
Moron (Clarence G-). Sec Books on Business.
Moro ﬁSlr Thomas). Sec Methuen's Universal Libra
W. IL), Oriel College, Oxford. A HISTORY O RUSSIA FROM PETER
THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II. With Maps and Plans. Crown Bro. ys. 6d
Morioh (R. J.), late of Clifton College. See School Examination Series.
DIorrlS (J. E.). See The Little Guides.
Morton 1as Anderson). Sec Miss Brodrick-.
Moulo ( .), D.D., Lord Bisho H%Of Durham. Sec Leaders of Religion.
Muir (DI. M Pattlson), MA.T CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. The Elementary
Princi; Ies of Chemlst . Hlustrated. Crown B-.o0. os, 6d.
Mundoll See J. T. Dunn.
Munro (R ) LL D See The Antiquary's Books.
Naval Officer (A) Sec Mlustrated Pocket Library.
Neal (W. G.). S Hall.
Nowman (JB H. ) and othorc See Library of Devotion.
Nichols q B.). See Little Libra
NIOItlIn(T.), M. A. EXAMINATION P \PERS IN THUCYDIDES. CrownBi-o. 0s.
Nimrod. See Illustrated Pocket lem
Northcoto (James), R.A. THE CO RSATIONS OF JAMES NORTHCOTE,
R.A., AND JAMES WARD. Edited by ERNEST FLETCHER. With many Portraits.
Demy 87'0lor. 6d.
I.\I "Norway (A. H.), Author of ‘Highways and Byways in Devon and Cornwall.'
CWlth 24 Coloured Illustrations by MAURICE GREIFFEHHAGEN. A New Edition,
rown

Zvo,6]. ,
NovahS THE DISCIPLES AT SAIS AND OTHER FRAGMENTS. Edited by Miss
UNA BIRCH. Fcaj>. Bvo. 31. 6d.

Olinhant (DIrs.). Sec Leaders of Religion.
Oman (0. W. C.). M.A.. Fellow of All Souls'. Oxford. A HISTORY OF THE ART OF
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Pakes (W. 0. C.). THE SCIENCE OF HYGIENE. With numerous Illustrations.
Dem

B%o. 151.

Palmer (Frederick). WITH KUROKI IN MANCHURIA. With many Illustrations.
Second Edition. Demy Bvo. -is. 6d. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
Parker (Gilbert). A LOVER’S DIARY : SONGS IN SEQUENCE. Fcafi.Svo. sr.
Parkinson (John), PARADISI IN SOLE PARADISUS TERRISTRIS, OR A
GARDEN OF ALL SORTS OF PLEASANT FLOWERS. Folio. Zs, sr. net.
Also an Edition of 20 copies on Japanese vellum. Ten Guineas net.
Parmenter (John). HELIO TROPES, OR NEW POSIES FOR SUNDIALS, 1625.
Edited by PERCIVAL LANDON. Quarto. 3s. 6d. net.
Parmentier (Prof. L6on). See Byzantine Texts.
Pascal. Sec Library of Devotion.
Paston (George). SOCIAL CARICATURES OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.
iz%perjal Quarto. £2, ter. 6d. net. See also Little Books on Art and Illustrated Pocket
lprary.
Patemgl(w R.)(Benjamin Swift). LIFE’'S QUESTIONINGS. Crown Svo. 32. 6d.net.
Pattercon (A. H.). NOTES OF AN EAST COAST NATURALIST. Illustrated in
Colour by F. SOUTHGATE. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.
Peacock (N.). Sec Little Books on Art.
Pearce (E. H.), M.A. ANNALS OF CHRIST’S HOSPITAL. With many Illustra
tions. Demy 8t'i>Mys, od.
PCttf_"{/(R. E.), Gold Medallist of the Royal Geographical Society. NORTHWARD OVER
THE GREAT ICE. With over 800 Illustrations. 2 cols. Royal Bvo. 37s. net.
c PCOIl (Sidney), late Fellow of Trinity College, Oxford, and Secretary to the Royal
ommission
on the Licensing Laws. PRACTICAL LICENSING REFORM. Second Edition.
Croton Bvo. is. 6d.
Peters g\/'ll\?' D.D. See Churchman's Librarg.
c Il’letrleg .M. Flinders), D.C.L., LL.D., Professor of Egyptology at University
ollege.
I HISTORY OF EGYPT, FROM THE EARLIEST TIMES TO THE PRESENT DAY.
ully
Illustrated. In six volumes. Crown Bvo. 6s. each.
VOL. 1. PREHISTORIC TIMES TO XVITH DYNASTY. Fifth Edition.
VoL. 11. THE XVIITH AND XVIIITH DYNASTIES. Fourth Edition.
VoL. in. XIXTH TO XXXTH DYNASTIES.
VOL. 1v. THE EGYPT or THE PTOLEMIES. J P. MAHAFFV, Litt.D.
VOL. v. ROMAN EGYPT. ]. G. MILNE, M.A,
VOL. VI. EGYPT IN THE MIDDLE AGES. STANLEY LANE-POOLE, M .A.
REIBJGION g\é\ID CONSCIENCE IN ANCIENT EGYPT. Fully Ilustrated. Crown
vo. 0s. 6d.
SYRIAEQND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL EL AMARNA TABLETS. Crown 8vo.
ar. 6d.
EGYPTIAN TALES. Illustrated by TRISTRAM ELLIS. In Two Volumes. Crown Svo.

31. 6d. each.
EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE ART. With 220 Illustrations. Crown Svo. 3s. 6d.
Phillipa (W. A.). See Oxford Biographies.
PhilslpottS (Edon). MY DEVON YEAR. With 38 Illustrations by J. LEY PETHYBRIDGE.
econd and Cheater Edition. Large Crown Bvo. 6s.
IG’[ijenaar (Philip). WITH STEYN AND DE WET. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 3s.

Plautus. THE CAPTIVE Edited, with an Introduction, Textual Notes, and a Com

tmentary, by W. M. LINDSAY, Fellow of Jesus College, Oxford. Demy Bvo. tos. 6d.
net.
Plowden-Wardlaw g T.),B. A., King’s Coll. Camb. S ee School Examination Series.
POCOCKk (Roger). FRONTIERSMAN. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also Rublished‘

Potdmoro (Frank). MODERN SPIRITUALISM. Two Volumes. Demy Bvo. air.
ne

"A History and a Criticism.
Poer (J. Patrick Le).. A MODERN LEGIONARY. Crown Bvo. 6s.

A (Cnlanial Fditian i< alen nuihliche
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Potter Boy (An Old), WHEN I WAS A CHILD. cv.W.:.-. e,.

Pradeau(G-). A KEY TO THE TIME ALLUSIONS IN THE D1V1N1. COM) DY
With a Dial. Small quarto. 31. 67.

Franco (G.). Sec R. W%on.

Pr?:elscg‘;t ((.}. L.). ABOUT MUSIC, AND WHAT IT IS MADE OI. <.

. 6d. net.

Price (L. L.), M.A,, Feilow of Oriel College, Oxon. A HISTORY 01 1 XELI il
POLITICAL ECONOMY. Fourth Edition. CrownBvo. os. Cd.

Primrose (Deborah). A MODERN BCEOTIA. CrownBvo. 6s.

PROTECTION AND INDUSTRY. By various Writers. Crown E.-.>. ss.6d.net.

Puffin and Rowlandson. THE MICROCOSM OF LONDON, or. LONDON IN MIMA-
TORE. With 104 Illustrations in colour, In Three I'oltuncs. Small 4to. £1,it.j.ct.

*Q'(A. T. Quillet Couch). THE GOLDEN POMP. A Prcce.-.ion of Ei'jMi Ljri. .

econd Edition. Crown 8t'O. os. Cd. net.

Quovedo Villegas. Sec Miniature Librarg.

G.R. and E. S. THE WOODHOUSE CORRESPONDENCE. Crown B:v. 6s.

Rackham (R. B.), M.A. Sec Westminster Commentaries.

gan(tl_olp (B. W.), D.D., Principal of the Theological College, Ely. See Library of
evotion.

Rannio ISID. W.), M.A. A STUDENT S HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. Cr. £.-m Cd.
%8%111”(}1{?NE (Hastings), M.A., Fellow and Tutor of Nev.- College, Oxford.

AND DEVELOPMENT. Crown B-.0. 6s.
Rawstorne éLawrence, Esq.). See Illustrated Pocket Library.
A Real Pad %See Ilustrated Pocket Library.
Reason (W.), M.A. See Social Questions Series.
‘Redfern (W. B.), Author of * Ancient Wood and Iron Work in Cambridge,® etc. ROYAL
AND HISTORIC GLOVES AND ANCIENT SHOES. Profusely Illustrated in
colour and half-tone. Quarto. £o, 0s. net.
Reynolds. Sec Little Galleries.
Roberts (II. E.). See C. C. Channer.
golt)ertson, (A.), D.D.,, Lord Bishop of Exeter. REGNUM DEI. The Batnpton
ecture;
of rgor. Demy Boo. so0s.6d.net.
%ohl_(lartson (C. Grant), M.A., Fellow of All Souls’ College, Oxford, Examiner in
e Honou-
School of Modern History, Oxford, 1001-1904. SELECT STATUTES, CASES, ANI
CONSTITUTIONAL DOCUMENTS, 1C60-:833. DemyBvo. sos.6d.net.
"Robertson(Sir G. S.) K.C.S.I. CHITRAL: The Story ota Minor Siege.
Withnumerou
Illustrations, Map and Plans. Fourth Edition. CrownBvo. os.6d.net.
Robinson (A. W) M A. See Churchman's Bible.
Robinson (Cecilia). THE MINISTRY OF DEACONESSES. With an Introduction by
the late Archbishop of Canterburz. Crown Bvo. 3c. 6d.
Rochefoucauld (La), Sec Little ibralg.
Rodwell (G.), B.A. NEW TESTAMENT GREEK. A Course for Beginners. With a
Preface by WAI TER LOCK, D.D., Warden of Keblc College. Fcaf. 8ra. 3r. 6d.
Roo(Fred). ANCIENT COFFERS AND CUPBOARDS: Their History and Description.
With many Illustrations. Quarto. £1, 31. net.
Ro&;ers (A. G. L-), M.A,, Editor of the last volume of ‘The History of Agriculture
an

Prices in Engand.' See Books on Business.
Romney. Sec Little Galleries.
ROSCOe(E.S.). ROBERT HARLEY, EARL OF OXFORD. Illustrated. DemyBvo. gs.Gd.
This is the only life of Harley in existence.
See also The Little Guides. .

Rose (Edward). THE ROSE READER. With numerous Illustrations. Crown Bvo.
0s.6d. Also in 4 Parts. Parts I. and 11. 6d. each ; Part 111. Bd.; Part II', sad.
Ruble iA. E.), D.D., Head Master of College, Eltham. Sec Junior School Books.
Russell (W. Clark). THE LIFE OF ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD. With

Ilustrations by F. BRANGWVN. Fourth Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
St. Anselm. See Library of Devotion.

St. Augustine. See Librar]'}; of Devotion.
f Qaki’/lH Munrnal RF( AT FrafitRvn ne (A not
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Schmitt (John). See Byzantine Texts.
Scott,(A. M.) WINSTON SPENCER CHURCHILL. With Portraits and Illustrations.
Crown 81>0. jr. 6rZ.
geeley (H. G.ﬂ E.R.S. DRAGONS OF THE AIR. With many Illustrations. Cr. Bvo.
S,

’Sellncourt (E. de), M.A. THE POEMS OF JOHN KEATS. With an Introduction
and Notes, and a Portrait in Photogravure. Demy Bvo. 7s. 6d. net.
Sells (V. P.), M.A. THE MECHANICS OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated. Cr.Bvo. 0s.6d.
Selous (Edmund). TOMMY SMITH’S ANIMALS. Illustrated by G. W. ORI>.
Third Edition. Ecap. Bvo. ar. 6d.
SettlO (J. H.). ANECDOTES OF SOLDIERS. Crown Bvo. 3s.6d.net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
Shakespeare gWilliam).
THE FOUR FOLIOS, 1633; 1632; 1664; 2685. Each Four Guineas net, or a complete
set, Twelve Guineas net.
Tho Arden Shakespeare. . ,,, ,
Demy Bvo. os. 6d. net each volume, General Editor, W. J. CRAIG. An Edition of
Shakespeare in single Plays. Edited with a full Introduction, Textual Notes, and a
Commentary at the foot of the page.
HAMLET. Edited by EDWARD DOWDEN, Litt.D.
ROMEO AND JULIET. Edited by EDWARD DOWDEN, Litt.D.
KING LEAR. Edited by W. J. CRAIG.
JULIUS CAESAR. Edited by M. MACMILLAN, M.A.
THE TEMPEST. Edited by MORETON LUCE.
OTHELLO. Edited by H. C. HART.
TITUS ANDRONICUS. Edited by H. B. BAII.DON.
CYMBELINE. Edited by EDWARD DOWDEN.
THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. Edited by IT. C. HART.
A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM. Edited by H. CUNINGHAM.
KING HENRY V. Edited by H. A. EVANS.
ALLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. Edited by W. O. BRICSTOCKE.
THE TAMING CF THE SHREW. Edited by R. WARWICK BOND.
TIMON OF ATHENS. Edited by K. DKIGHTON.
F{lhl\? tLittlo Quarto Shakespeare. Edited by W. J. CRAIG. With Introductions
and Notes.
Pott i6mo. in 40 Volumes. Leather, price rr. net each volume.
See also Methuen’s Universal Library.
Sharp (A.). VICTORIAN POETS. Crown Bvo. os. 6d.
Shal?)) Mrs. E. A.). See Little Books on Art.
3hCdIOCK (J. S.). THE PIANOFORTE SONATA: Its Origin and Development.
Crown Bvo. 3s.
Shelley (Peicy B.). ADONAIS; an Elegy on the death of John Keats, Author of
T Endymion,” etc. Pisa. From the types of Didot, 1821. os.net.
See also Methuen's Universal Library.
Sherwell (Arthur), M.A. See Social Questions Series.
"Shi le¥1 (Mary E.). AN ENGLISH CHURCH HISTORY FOR CHILDREN.
- ith a Preface by the Bishop of Gibraltar, late Professor of Ecclesiastical History
at King's
. Co%le e, London. With Maps and Illustrations. Parti. Crown Bvo. os. 6d. net.
SiOhel M;i_lter). DISRAELI: A Study in Personality and Ideas. With 3 Portraits.
Demcy 81'i>. t 0s. 6d. net. )
A Colonial Edition is also published,
. See also Oxford Biographies.
Sime (J.). See Little Books on Art.
Simonson {G. A.). FRANCESCO GUARDI. With 41 Plates. Royal folio. fo, os. net.
Sketchley (K. E. D.), See Little Books on Art.
Skipton (H. P. K.). Sec Little Books on Art.
Sladen (Douglas). SICILY. With over 200 Illustrations. Crown 8wo. 5s.net.
Small (Evan), M.A. THE EARTH. An Introduction to Physiography. Illustrated.
Crown Zvo. 2s. 6rf.
Smallwood, (M. G.). See Little Books on Art.
Smedley (F. E.). See Illustrated Pocket Library.
Smith (Adam). THE WEALTH OF NATIONS. Edited with an Introduction and
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Hornet (L. A.), Modem Language Master ,-.t King Edw.ird School, El:.-.
insLini
See Junior School Books.
South ilton E.), M.A. See Junior School Books.
SOUthey(R.) ENGLISH SEAMEN. Edited, with an Introducti::i, ll. DA :r.
HA-.-.AV
Vol. 1. (Howard, Clifford, Hawkins, Drake, C.-.-.umLb). .Wn-.-.-.fZ’.:"..-.-'
Vol. n. &Rlchard Hawkins, Grenville, Essex, and Raleigh). Oarivi6 .

SpOUCO (0. H.), M.A,, Clifton College. Sec School Examination Series.
IS{plooney (W. A), MA., Warden of New College, Oxford. See Leaders of

eligion
SlttU%bl idgo (J. W.), B.D., late Canon of York, ar.d sometime Fellow of St. John's C
il'.ege

Oxford See lerary of Devotion.
‘Stancliffo.” GOLF DO’S AND DONT'S. Second Edition. Fcap.Sz.-. 1 .
Stedman (A M. M.), M.A.
INITIALATINA : Easy Lessons on Elementary Accidence. Seventh Edition.
Feat.Ito. u.
FIRST LATIN LESSONS. Eighth Edition. Crown Svo. or.
FIRST LATIN READER. With Notes adapted to the Shorter Latin Primer and
Vocabulary.

Sixth Edition revised. iBmo. is. 6d.
EASY SELECTIONS FROM C.-ESAR. The Helvetian War. Second Edition, iSnto.

EAESCSI(tSELECTIé)NS FROM LIVY. Part x. The Kings of Rome, iBtno. Second
ition
EASSY LATIanPASSAGES FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Ninth Edition. Fcap.
vo. is
EXEMPLA LATINA. First Exercises in Latin Accidence. With Vocabulary. Third
Edition. Crown Svo. is.
EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THE SYNTAX OF THE SHORTER AND
REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With Vocabulary. Ninth ar.d Cheater Edition, re-
written. Crown Svo. ir. Cd. Original Edition, is. 6d. KEY, ar. net.
THE LATIN COMPOUND SENTENCE : Rules and Exercisés. Second Edition.
Crown Svo. rr. 6<7. With Vocabulary, ex. .
N AN G O I TR AN A At T L Teemmiacn a P nn Treilan e
GREEK VOCABULARIES FOR REPETITION. Arranged. according to Subjects.
Third Edition. Feat. Boe. is. Gd.
GREEK TESTAMENT SELECTIONS. For the use of Schools. With Introduction,
Notes and Vocabulary Third Edition. Fcap. Svo. ax. Gd.
STEPS TO FRENCH. Sixth Edition. iSnto. Sd.
FIRST FRENCH LESSONS. Sixth Edition, reiised. Crown S
EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. szth "Edition.
revised. Fczizf s. Gd.
EASY FRENC EXERCISES ON ELEMENTARY SYNTAX. With Vocabulary.
Fourth Edition. Crown Svo. is. Gd. KEY. ar. net.
FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR REPETITION; Arranged according to Subjects.
Twelfth Edition. Fcap S
gteel (R. Elliott), FC S. THE WORLD OF SCIENCE. Including
emist;
A It-Ieat ?1ght Sound, Magnetlsm Electricity, Botany, Zoology, Physiology,
stronom
ﬁndl Geglogy 177 Ilustrations. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 2s. 6d, See also
schoo
Examination Series.
"_:Steflllelﬁs OH (C.)» of the Technical College, Bradford, ana SUddardfl (F.)of
ue lonishire
College, Leeds. ORNAMENTAL DESIGN FOR WOVEN FABRICS. Illustrated.

stmekson (JTM-A?"THE’ CHIEF TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN FAITH
Crown Svo. 3X. Gd.

Sterne (Laurence). See Little Library. .

sterry (W.), M.A. ANNALS OF ETON COLLEGE. With numerous Illustrations.

STEVENSON"TO HIS

o

Ag
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LIBRARY EDITION., Demy Zvo. 2 vols. 251. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
VAILIMA LETTERS. With an Etched Portrait by WILLIAM STRANG. Fourth Edition,
Crown Zvo. Buck ram, 6r.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE LIFE OF R. L. STEVENSON. See G. Balfour.
Stevenson(M. I.). FROM SARANAC TO THE MARQUESAS. Heine Letters written
by Mrs. M. I. STEVENSON during 1887-8 to her sister, Miss JANE WHYTE
BALFOUR. With
an Introduction by GEORGE W. BALFOUR, M.D., LL.D., FR.S.S. CrownZvo. 6s.
e

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Stoddart (Anna M.). Sec Oxford Biographies.
Stone (E. D.), M.A,, late Assistant Master at Eton. SELECTIONS FROM THE
ODYSSEY. Fcafi. 8w. is. 6d.
Stono (S. J.). POEMS AND HYMNS. With a Memoir by F. G. ELLERTON, M.A.
With Portrait. Crown Zvo. 6s,
Striker (F.), Assoc, of the Institute of Bankers, and Lecturer to the London
Chamber of
Commerce. See Books on Business.
Streane (A. W.), D.D. Sec Churchman'’s Bible.
Stroud (EE.), D.Sc., M. A,, Professor of Physics in the Durham College of Science,
Newcastle-
on-Tync. Sec Textbooks of Technolo%g/,
Strutt (Joseph). THE SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE OF
- SEA\IGI_.AND. Illustrated by many engravings. Reviscdby]. CHARLES Cox, LL.D.,
Quarto. 21]. net.
gtuart (Capt. Donald). THE STRUGGLE FOR PERSIA. With a Map. Crown Zvo.
S.
%E)UTCH (F.)., Manual Training Instructor to the Surrey County Council. SOLUTIONS

"Il"ﬁ](-}; CITY AND GUILDS QUESTIONS IN MANUAL INSTRUCTION DRAW.
. Imp. A to. QS.
Suckling (Sir John). FRAGMENTA AUREA: a Collection of all the Incomparable
hi Peeccs, written by. And published by a friend to perpetuate his memory. Printed by
is
own copies.
Printed for HUMPHREY MOSELEY, and arc to be sold at his shop, at the sign

of the Princes

Arms in St. Paul’s Churchyard, 1646.
Suddards (F.s). See C. Stephenson.
Surtees (R. S.). See Illustrated Pocket Library.
gwift (Jonathan). THE JOURNAL TO STELLA. Edited by G. A. AITKEN. Cr. Zvo.

S.
gylggs (. E.), M.A. THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. Second Edition. CrownZvo.
S. ,

Syrett (Netta). See Little Blue Books.

Tacitus. AGRICOLA. With Introduction, Notes, Map, etc. By R. F. DAVIS, M.A.,
late Assistant Master at Weymouth College. Fcap. Zvo. 2s.

GERMANIA. By the same Editor. Fcap. Zvo. 2s. See also Classical Translations.

Tauler (J.). See Librarg of Devotion.

Taunton (E. L.). A HISTORY OF THE JESUITS IN ENGLAND. With Illustra-
tions. Demy Zvo. 21s. net.

Taylor (A. E.). THE ELEMENTS OF METAPHYSICS. Demy Zvo. sos.6d.net.

Taylor (F. G.), M.A. Sec Commercial Scries.

Taylor (I. A.). See.Oxford Biographies.

Taylor (T. M.), M.A., Fellow of Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge. A CONSTI

UTIONAL AND POLITICAL HISTORY OF ROME. Crown Zvo. 7s. 6d.

Tennyson (Alfred, Lord). THE EARLY POEMS OF. Edited, with Notes and an
Introduction, by J. CHURTON COLLINS, M.A. Crown Zvo. 6s.

%\I/}IAMEMORIAM, MAUD, AND THE PRINCESS. Edited by ]. CHURTON COLLINS,

"Crown Zvo. 6s., Sec also Little Library.
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Trench (Herbert). DEIRDRE WED: and Other Poem .
Tll‘f)volyan (G. M.)> Fellow of Trinity College, Cambndge ENG).AND UNDER

STUARTS. With Maps and Plans. Demy Zvo. zor. 6.?. net.

Troutbeck (G. E.). Sec The Little Guides.

Tuc ell{ ertrude). See Social Questions,Series.

Twining ( oulsa), Sec Social Questions Series.

Tylor (E-A.), B.A., E.C.S., Head of Chemical Department, Swansea TC<
<>,

G] ‘School Books.

e11- ill (Frances). See Little Books on Art.
au han enr{) See Little Library.
Voeﬁelln Sec umor FExamination Series._

ner L. Clcatber. — Tt -
C.) DEVILS Illustrated by the Author and from photographs Dent) "
d. net. See also The Antiquary's Books.
Walters (H. B.). See Little BOOKS on Art.
%Valton (Izaac) and Cotton (Charles) Sec Illustrated Pocket Library, Methuen's
ni-
versal L1brary and Little Libra:
Warmelo (D.'S. Van). ON CO MANDO With Portrait. Crown Zvo. 31*. CL
%Vatelrhouse (Dlrs Alfred). WITH THE SIMPLE-HEARTED: Little
omiliesio
Women in Country Places. Small Pott Zvo. 2s. net. Sec also Little Library.
Weatherhead (T.C.), M.A. EXAMINATION PAPERS IN HORACE. Crown C:v.

Sec also Junior Examination Series.
Webb (W, T . See Little Blue Books.
Webber ( "). See Textbooks of Technology.
Wells S1dney H.). See Textbooks of Technology.
Wells .), M.A., Fellow and Tutor of Wadham College. OXFORD AND OXFORD

I§&Mernbers of the University. Third Edition Crown Bzo, 3:. 6d.
A SHORT HISTORY OF ROME. Fifth Edition. With 3 Maps. CI‘ZVO 3s. Gd.
This book is intended for the Middle and Upper Forms of Public Schools
and for Pass
Students at the Universities. It contains copious Tables, etc. Sec also TheLittle
Whitaker H.), M. A. See Churchman's Bible.
White (Gil ert) THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. Edited by L.. C.
Mi ALL, ER.S,, assisted by W. WARDE FOWLER, M.A. Crown Zvo. 6s. Sec
also Methuen's
Umversal Libra:
1t%g (tE rl] Sec Commercial Scries.

Whltley (Mlss) Sec Social Questions Series.
Whyte (A. G.), B.Sc., Editor of Electrical Investments. Sec Books on Business,
Wilberforce SW1lfr1(llg Sec L1tt1e Books on Art.
Wilde (Oscar S. Crown Zvo. 5s.net. )
Also a Limited Ed1t10n on hand made paper. . Demy Zvo. ils. net.

Wilkins (W. H.), B. A. See Social Questions Series.
Wilkinson (J. Frome) Sec Social Questions Scries.
Williamson (W,). THE BRITISH GARDENER. Illustrated. DemyZzo. ics. Cd.
Williamson (W.), B.A. EASY DICTATION AND SPELLING. Third Edition.

Fcaf>. Zvo. is. Sec also Junior Examination Scries and Junior School Books.
W1lmot Buxton(E. DI.). MAKERS OF EUROPE. Crown Zvo. Third Edition, JJ.

Jexionli o bEyTaRePR Bigiary for Middle Forms.

Wilson (Bishop). Sec Library of Devotion. ......
%Vﬂlson (Eeckles). LORD STRATHCONA: the Story of b1s Life. Illustrated.
emy
Zvo. 7 s. 6d.
A Colonial Edition is also published. .
\C/‘\}'IllsonI(A J:\ Editor of the Investors ReVleW City Editor of the Daily
rome
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Wilton (Richard), M.A. LYRA PASTORALIS: Songs of Nature, Church, and Home.
Pott 8vo. sr. 6d.
A volume of devotional poems.
Winbolt (S. E.), M.A,, Assistant Master in Christ's Hospital. EXERCISES IN LATIN
ACCIDENCE. Crown 8vo. is. 6d.
Pri An elementary book adapted for Lower Forms to accompany the Shorter Latin
rimer.
LA;FIN HEXAMETER VERSE : An Aid to Composition. Crown 8tw. 31. 6d. KEY, 51.
net.
Windlo (B. C. A)), D.Sc,, ER.S. See Antiguargs Hooks and The Little Guides.
Wintorbotham (Canon , M.A., B.Sc., LL.B. See Churchman's Library.
Wood (J. A E.). Sec Textbooks of Technology.
Wordsworth (Christopher). Sec Antiquary's Books.
Wordsworth (W1, See Little Library,
Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge (S. I.). Sec Little Library.
XV{lght (Arthur), M. A., Fellow of Queen's College, Cambridge. See Churchman's
ibrary.
erightég%phie). GERMAN VOCABULARIES FOR REPETITION. Fcafi
W. T, .

’Wron%, (George M.), Professor of History in the University of Toronto. THE
EARL OF

ELGIN. With Illustrations. Demy Boo. ys.6d.net.
Wy]lge (A B.). MODERN ABYSSINIA. With a Map and a Portrait. Demy Bvo.
s. net.
Wyndham(G.), M.P. THE POEMS OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. With an Intro
duction and Notes. Demy Bvo. Buckram, ]gilt top. tor. 6d.
Wyon(R.) and Prance 8(1;.). THE LAND OF THE BLACK MOUNTAIN. Being
a

description of Montenegro. With 40 Illustrations. Crown Bvo. 6s.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
Yeats (W. B.). AN ANTHOLOGY OF IRISH VERSE. Revised and Enlarged
Edition. Crown 8r*0. 34. 6d.
Yendis(M-). THE GREAT RED FROG. A Story told in 40 Coloured Pictures. Ecap.
Bvo. is. net.
Young (Fllson). THE COMPLETE MOTORIST. With 138 Illustrations. Third
Edition. Demy 8r’a. 11s, 6d. net.
Young (T. M.). THE AMERICAN COTTON INDUSTRY : A Study of Work and
ChWoll;kers. With an Introduction by ELIJAH HELM, Secretary to the Manchester
amber
of Commerce. Crown Bvo. Cloth, is. 6d. ; paper boards, is. 6d.
Zenker (E. V.). ANARCHISM. Demy Bvo. ys.6d.
Zimmern (Antonia). WHAT DO KNOW CONCERNING ELECTRICITY?
Crown Bvo. is. 6d. net.

Antiquary’s Books, The
General Editor, J. CHARLES COX, LL.D., ES.A.
A series of volumes dealing with various branches of English
Antiquities ;
comprehensive and popular, as well as accurate and scholarly.
ENGLISH MONASTIC LIFE. By the Right Rev. Abbot Gasquet, O.S.B. Illustrated.
Second

Edition, revised. Demy 8vo. ys, 6d. net.
Il:llgl\éIAINs OF THE PREHISTORIC AGE IN ENGLAND. By B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc.,

With numerous Ilustrations and Plans. Demy Bvo. ys. 6d. net.
91]“1? SECII{VICE BOOKS OF THE ENGLISH CHURCH. By Christopher Wordsworth,
A, an
Henry Littlehalcs. With Coloured and other Illustrations. Demy Bvo, ys. 6d. net.
CEéTIC AR61£i By J. Romilly Allen, F.S.A. With numerous Illustrations and Plans. Demy
vo. ys. 6d. net.
*ARCHZEOLOGV AND FALSE ANTIQUITIES. By R. Munro, LL.D. With numerous

us
__ trations. Demy Bvo. ys. 6d. net.
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industries and forms of business, and to explain accurate/. .. . K l

arly v they <!"

and how they do it. The first Twelve volumes are—
PORTS ANO DOCKS. By Douglas O-.vcn.

RAILWAYS. By E. R. McDermott.

TUB STOCK EXCHANGE. By Chas. Duguid. Second Edition.
TUB BUSINESS OF INSURANCE. ByA. J. Wilson.

VTV%IEt EIREgTRICAL INDUSTRY: LIGHTING, TRACTION, AND POWER. By A. G.
yte, C.

THE SHIPBUILDING INDUSTRY. By David Police!:, M.I.LN.A.

THE MONEY MARKET. By F. Straker.

TUB BUSINESS SIDE OF AGRICULTURE. By A. G. L. Rogers, M.A.

LAW IN BUSINESS. By H. A. Wilson.

THE BREWING INDUSTRY. By Julian L. Baker, FI.C., F.C.S.

THE AUTOMOBILE INDUSTRY. By G. de H. Stone.

MINING AND MINING INVESTMENTS. ByA. Moil.'

*THE BUSINESS 0S' ADVERTISING. By Clarence G. Moran, Barrister-at-Law.
HNlustrated.

*TKADB UNIONS. By G. Drage.
*CIVIL ENGINEERING. By T. Claxton Fidler, M.Inst. C.E. Illustrated.
Hl'THE COAL INDUSTRY. By Ernest Axes. Illustrated.

Byzantine Texts
Edited by J. B. BURY, M.A,, Litt.D.
A series of texts of Byzantine Historians, edited by English and
foreign scholars.
%ACHARIAH OF MITYLENE. Translated by F. J. Hamilton, D.D., and E. W. Brooks.

em
82/}(/). 12j. 6d. net.

EVAGRIUS. Edited by L6on Parmcnticr and M. Bidcz. DemyZvo. lor. (xl. net.

THE HISTORY OF PSELI.US. Edited by C. Sathas. Demy 8ro. 151. net.

ECTHRSIS CHRONICA. Edited by Professor Lam bros. Demy Ivo. ys. 6d. net.

THE CHRONICLE OF MOREA. Edited by John Schmitt, DemyZvo. 15s. net.

Churchman's Bible, The
General Editor, /. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E.
A series of Expositions on the Books of the Bible, which will be of
service to the
%g}rilteral reader in the practical and devotional study of the Sacred

. Eaﬁh 1]%on is provided with a full and clear Introductory Section,
in which is

stated what is known or conjectured respecting the date and
occasion of the com

position of the Book, and any other particulars that may help to
elucidate its meaning

as a whole. The Exposition is divided into sections of a convenient
length, corre

spending as_far as possible with the divisions of the Church
Lectionary. The

Translation of the Authorised Version is printed in full, such
corrections as are

deemed necessary being placed in footnotes.

THE EPISTLE TO THE GALATIANS. Edited by A. W. Robinson, M.A. Second Edition.
Ecap.

QCrrn iw RA nat
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THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN HERE AND HEREAFTER. By Canon Winterbotham,
M.A., B.Sc.,

LL.B. Crown Bvo. 3L 6d.
%"HE WORKMANSHIP OF THE PRAYER BOOK: Its Literary and Liturgical Aspects.

y
J. Dowden, D.D. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 31. 6d.
EVOLUTION. By F. B. Jevons, M.A,, Litt.D. Crown Bvo. ar. 6<A
'EHE 6OLD TESTAMENT AND THE NEW SCHOLARSHIP. By J. W. Peters, D.D. Crown
vo. 65.

THE CHURCHMAN'S INTRODUCTION TO THE OLD TESTAMENT. By A. M.
Mackay, B.A.
Crown Bvo. 3s. 6d.
THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. By E. T. Green, M.A. Crown Bvo. 6s.
COMPARATIVE THEOLOGY. By ]J. A. MacCulloch. Crown Bvo. 6s.

Classical Translations

Edited by H. F. Fox, M.A., Fellow and Tutor of Brasenose

College, Oxford.
Crown Svo.

A scries of Translations from the Greek and Latin Classics. The
Publishers have
enlisted the services of some of the best Oxford and Cambridge
Scholars, and it is
their intention that the series shall be distinguished by literary
excellence as well as
by scholarly accuracy.
/ESCHYLUS—Agamemnon, Choephoroe, Eumenides. Translated by Lewis Campbell,
LL.D. sr.
CICERO—De Oratore I. Translated by E. N. P. Moor, M.A.. 3$. 6d.

CICERO—Select Orations (Pro Milone, Pro Mureno, Philippic 11., in Catilinam).
Translated

by H. E. D. BLAKISTON, M.A. $r.

CICERO—De Natura Deorum. Translated by F. Brooks, M.A. 31. 6d.

CICERO—De Officiis. Translated by G. B. Gardiner, M.A. ar. 6d.

HORACE—The Odes and Epodes. Translated by A. D. Godley, M.A. ar.

%}IIJCIAN—Six Dialogues (Nigrinus, Icaro-Menippus, The Cock, The Ship, The Parasite,
e

Lover of Falsehood). Translated by S. T. Irwin, M.A. js. 6d.
SOPHOCLES—Electra and Ajax. Translated by E. D. A. Morshead, M.A. ar. 6d.
TACITUS—Agricola and Germania. Translated by R. B. Townshend, ar. 6d.
THE SATIRES OF JUVENAL. Translated by S. G. Owen. ar. 6d.

Commercial Series, Methuen’s
Edited by H. pe B. GIBBINS, Litt.D., M.A.
Crown Zvo.

A series intended to assist students and young men preparing
for a commercial
career, by supplying useful handbooks of a clear and practical
character, dealing
wfith those subjects which are absolutely essential in the business
ife.

COMMERCIAL EDUCATION IN THEORY AND PRACTICE. By E. E. Whitfield, M.A. jr.
An introduction to Methuen’s Commercial Scries treating the question of
Commercial
Education fully from both the point of view of the teacher and of the parent.

RDITICLI " NAMMEDOAT ARNTN AT NAATES TN Fr1r7zaneTa 7™ VToTNADTA Do~ T Aa



GENERAL LITERATURE 23

Connoisseur’s Library, The

_ Wide Royal 8w>. 2]]. net.

A sumptuous series of co books on art, written by experts for
collectors, superbl
illystrated in photogravure, collotype, and colour. The technical
sid« of the art is
duly treated. The first volumes arc—
MEZZOTINTS. By Cyril Davennort. With 40 Plates in .Photogravure.
PORCELAIN. By Edward Dillon. With 19 Plates in Colour, ro in Collotype, and j in

Photogravure.

/' MINIATURES. By Dudley Heath. With g Plates in Colour, 15 in Collotype, and 15
in

Photogravure.
*IVORIES. By A. Maskell. With 80 Plates in Collotype and Photogravure.

Devotion, The Library of
With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes.

Small Pott ST'P, cloth, 2s. ; leather; 2t. 6d. net.

The . masterpieces of devotional literature. The books are
furnished with'suc )
Introductions and Notes as may be necessary to explain the
standpoint of the author i
and the obvious difficulties of the text, without unnecessary
intrusion between the
author and the devout mind.

THE CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUSTINE. Edited by C. Bigg, D.D. ThirdEiiilicn.
THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. Edited by Walter Lock, D.D. Second Edition.

THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. Edited by C. Bigg, D.D. Fourth Edition.

A BOOK OF DEVOTIONS. Edited by J. W. Stanbridge. B.D. Second Edition.
LYRA INNOCENTIUM. Edited by Walter Lock, D.D.

%dStERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT AND HOLY LIFE. Edited by C. Bigg, D.D. Second

ition.

THE TEMPLE. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson, D.D.

A GUIDE TO ETERNITY. Edited by J. W. Stanbridge, B,D.

THE PSALMS OF DAVID. Edited by B. W. Randolph, D.D.

LYRA AFOSTOLICA. Edited by Canon Scott Holland and Canon H. C. Beeching, M.A.

THE INNER WAV. Edited by A. W. Hutton, M.A.

THE THOUGHTS OF PASCAL. Edited by C. S. Jerram, M.A.

ON THE LOVE OF GOD. By St. Francis de Sales. Edited by W. Knox-Little, M.A.

%MAIE[]I)AL OF CONSOLATION FROM THE SAINTS AND FATHERS. Edited by J. II.
urn, B.D.

THE SONG OF SONGS. Edited byB. Blaxland, M.A.

THE DEVOTIONS OF ST. ANSF.LM. Edited by C. C. J. Webb, M.A.

GRACE ABOUNDING. By John Bunyan. Edited by S. C. Freer, M.A.

BISHOP WILSON’S SACHA PRIVATA. Edited by A. E. Burn, B.D.

LYRA SACRA: A Book of Sacred Verse. Edited by H. C. Beeching, M.A, Canon of West
minster.

A DAY BOOK FROM THE SAINTS AND FATHERS. Edited by J. H. Burn.B.D.

HEAVENLY WISDOM. A Selection from the English Mystics. Edited by E. C. Gregory.

hl([iHT, LIFE, and LOVE. A Selection from the German Mystics. Edited by W. R. Inge,

Illustrated. Pocket Library of Plain and Coloured Books,
The

o Fcap %vo. 3-T. (>cl. net each volume.
A series, in small form, of some of the famous illustrated books
of fiction and
caeneral literatiire These are taithtillv renrinted trom the first or
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JOQRROCKS* JAUNTS AND JOLLITIES. By R, S. Surtees. With 15 Coloured Plates by
H

Aiken. 3$. 61rZ. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30]. net.
. This volume is reprinted from the extremely rare and costly edition of 1843,
which contains
Aiken's very fine illustrations instead of the usual ones by Phiz.
QSK MAMMA. By R. S. Surtees. With 13 Coloured Plates and 70 Woodcuts in the Text

y
John Leech, 3*. 6Z net.
Also a limited edition on large ]eipanese paper. 30™. net.
EHE ANALYSIS or THE HUNTING FIELD. By R. S. Surtees. With 7 Coloured Plates

Henry Aiken, and 43 Illustrations on Wood, 3-T. Cd. net.
THE TOUR OF DR. SYNTAX IN SEARCH OF THE PICTURESQUE. By William
Combe. With
30 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson. 35. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30]. net.
THE TOUR OF DOCTOR SYNTAX IN SEARCH OF CONSOLATION. By William
Combe. With
24 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson. 31. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30]. net.
THE THIRD TOUR OF DOCTOR §)YNTAX IN SEARCH OF A WIFE. By William
Combe. With
24 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson. 3X. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 3or. net. .
gH]E H]I35T0RY OF JOHNNY QUAE GENUS : the Little Foundling of the late Dr.
ntax.
v ti_:he Au¥h0r of * The Three Tours.” With 24 Coloured Plates by Rowlandson. 3*. Cd.
net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30]. net.
'Il;lHE*ENGLISH DANCE OF DEATH, from the Designs of T. Rowlandson, with Metrical
us

trations by the Author of * Doctor Syntax.' Two Volumes. js. net.
This book contains 76 Coloured Plates.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30J. net.
THE DANCE OF LIFE: A Poem. By the Author of ‘Doctor Syntax. Illustrated with 26
Coloured Engravings by T. Rowlandson. 3X. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30]. net.
]IE_'IIFE I%\I LONDON : or, the Day and Night Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn, Esq., and his
egan
riend, Corinthian Tom. By Pierce Egan. With 36 Coloured Plates by I. R. anil G.
Cruikshank. With numerous Designs on Wood. 3-r. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japanese paper. 30”. net.
ﬁ_REAL LIFE IN LONDON : or, the Rambles and Adventures of Bob Tallyho, Esq., and
is
- tCousin, The Hon. Tom Dashall. By an Amatcur(Pierce Egan). With 31 Coloured
ates
by Aiken and Rowlandson, etc. Two Volumes, ys. net.
'LTHE LIFE OF AN ACTOR. By Pierce Egan. With 27 Coloured Plates by Theodore
ane,
and several Designs on Wood. 3]. Cd. net.
'{HE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. By Oliver Goldsmith. With 24 Coloured Plates by T.
ow
landson. 3X. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on large Japenese paper. 301. net.
A reproduction of a very rare book.
'ngE MILITARY ADVENTURES OF JOHNNY NEWCOME. By an Officer. With 15
oloure
Plates by T. Rowlandson. 3]. Cd. net.
g‘lHtE l\lT)ATIONAL SPORTS OF GREAT BRITAIN. With Descriptionsand 51 Coloured
ates by
Henry Aiken. 3*. Cd. net.
Also a limited edition on lafl;ge Japanese paper. 30?. net.
. This book is completely different from the large folio edition of ‘National Sports’
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PLAIN BOOKS
THE GRAVE: A Poem. By Robert Li..ir. lv:« TR
Schiavonctti from the original Inventions of William Bia ?'. W.. 1 'i m,!
and a Portrait of Blake by T. Phillips, ILA. 3/. 6d. nt!.
The illustrations are reproduced in photogravure. Ako a limited editia .1 > B
paper, with India proofs and a duplicate set of the plat es. re.-. net.
ILIEUSTRATIONS OF THE BOOK OF JOB. Invented and engraved Ly Wiiliam Blake.
net.
These famous Illustrations—21 in number—are reproduced in photogravure.
Ahoa limited
) edition on large Japanese paper, with India proofs and a duplicate set cf the
plor., .
.zEsor’'s FABLES. With 380 Woodcuts by Thomas Bewick, az. 6d. net.
?/\{'IINDSOR CASTLE. By W. Harrison Ainsworth. With aa Plates and 87 Wood-nts i.. tl.e
e

by George Cruikshank. 32. 6Z net.
THE TOWER OF LONDON. By W. Harrison Ainsworth. With 40 Plates and '3 We .1 it;

i
the Text by George Cruikshank. 31. Cd. net.

FRANK FAIKLEGH. By F. E. Smedley. With 30 Plates by George Cruikshank. Cd.

HANDY ANDY. By Samuel Lover. With 24 Illustrations by the Author. 32. Cd. net.

';'7HE COMRLEAT ANGLER. By Izaak Walton and Charles Cotton. With 14 Plates and

Woodcuts in the Text. 32. Cd. net.
This volume is reproduced from the beautiful edition of John Major of 1824.
T%E PICKWICK PAPERS. By Charles Dickens. With the 43 Illustrations by Seymour
an
Phiz, the two Buss Plates, a‘nd the 32 antemporary Onyvhyn Plates, 32. C.i. net.
) unior Examination Series
) _ Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Fcap. 8tv. x1, =
This series is intended to lead up to the School Ex-amination
Series, and is intended )
for the use of teachers and students, to supply material for the
former and practice
for the latter. The papers are carefully graduated, cover the whole
of the subject ] )
usuall%taught, and are intended to form part of the ordinary class
work. They ) o
may be used vivA voce or as a written examination.
UNIOR FRENCH EXAMINATION PAPERS. By F. Jacob, M.A.
UNIOR LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS. EyC. G. Dotting, M. A. Second Edition.
UNIOR ENGLISH EXAMINATION PAPERS. By W. Williamson, M.A.
UNIOR ARITHMETIC EXAMINATION PAPERS. By W. S. Beard. Second Edition.
UNIOR ALGEBRA EXAMINATION PATERS. By S.'W. Finn, M.A.
UNIOR GREEK EXAMINATION PATERS. By T. C. Weatherhead, M.A.
UNIOR GENERAL INFORMATION EXAMINATION PAVERS. By W. S. Beard.
UNIOR GEOGRAPHY EXAMINATION PATERS. By W. G. Baker, M.A.
UNIOR GERMAN EXAMINATION PATERS. By A. Vocgclin, M.A.
. Junior School-Books, Methuen's
Edited by O. D. INskIP, LL.D., and W. WILLIAMSON, B.A,
. A series of elementary books for pupils in lower forms, simply
written )
by teachers of experience.
A CLAss-t]CBiOOK OF DICTATION PASSAGES. By W. Williamson, B.A. Ninth Edition.

Cr.Zvo. is.td.
THE GOSTF.L ACCORDING TO ST. MATTHEW. Edited by E. Wilton South, M.A.
With Three
Flaps. Crown Zvo. 12. Cd.
};{HE OSPEL ACCORDING TO ST. MARK. Edited by A E. Rubic, D.D. With Three
aps.

P Teen ia A
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Leaders of Religion
Edited by II. C. BEECHING, M.A., Canon bf'777/ Portraits.
Westminster. 3]. 67. _
A series of short biographies most prominent leaders of

of the religious life
gggﬁg?élsght of all ages and WILLIAM LAUD. By W. IL Hutton, M.A.

Second Edition.
CARDINAL NEWMAN. By R. H. Hutton. Oinif Kﬁéxlf By F. MacCunn. Second

OHN WESLEY. By J. H. Overton, M.A. “Edition.
ISHOP WILBERFORCE. By G. W. £0HN HOWE. By R. F. Horton, D.D.
Daniell, ISHOP KEN. By F. A. Clarke, M.A.

M.A. GEORGE FoOX,  THE QUAKER. By T
1(\:/[AARDINAL MANNING. By A. W. Hutton, Hodgkin, Q v

A D.C.L.
CHARLES SIMEON. By II. C. G. Moule, JOHN DONNE. By Augustus Jessopp, D.D.
D.D. HOMAS CRANMFR. Rv A T Masan DD

Little Blue Books, The
General Editor, E. V. LUCAS.

Ilustrated. Demy i6mo. 2S. 6d.

A series of books for children. The aim of the editor is to get
entertaining or ) ) )
exciting stories about normal children, the moral of which is
implied rather than
expressed.

i. THE CASTAWAYS OF MEADOWBANK. By Thomas Cobb.

e. THE BEECHNUT BOOK. By Jacob Abbott. Edited by E. V. Lucas.
3. THE AIR GUN. By T. Hilbert.

4. A SCHOOL YEAR. By Netta Syrett.

5. THE PEEIL.ES AT THE CAPITAL. By Roger Ashton.

6. THE TREASURE OF PRINCEGATE PRIORY. By T. Cobb.

Little Books on Art

. With many Illustrations. Demy l6mo. 2s. 6d. net.
A series of monographs in miniature, containing the complete
outline of the

sub_léect under treatment and rejecting minute details. These

W N mrmr WS e —

books are produce
GREEK ART. H. B. Walters. TURNER. F. Tyrell-Gill.
BOOKPLATES. E. Almack. DORER. Jessie Allen.
REYNOLDS. J. Sime. HOFFNER. H. P. K. Skipton.
ROMNEY. George Paston. HOLBEIN. Mrs. G. Fortescue.
WATTS. Miss R. E. D. Sketchley. BURNE-JONES. Fortundc de Lisle.
LEIGHTON. Alice Corkran. REMBRANDT. Mrs. E. A. Sharp.
VELASQUEZ. Wilfrid Wilberforce and COROT. Alice Pollard and Ethel
A’ Birnstingl.

Gilbert. "eRAPHAEL. A. R. DRYHURST.
MNoeTm7e AN RATTArOeD Tlica T AaNMATYT ¥ 0 ANTaddba Dan~nn 1.

Little Galleries, The
) ) Demy i6mo. 2s. f>d. net.
A series of little books containing examples of the best work of
the Igl;reat painters.
Each volume contains 20 plates in photogravure, together with a
short outline of the

life and work of the master to whom the book is devoted.
A TITTIE GATIFRY OF REYNOINS. T A TITTIE GATTFRY OF HOFFNER.



GENERAL LITERATURE 27

Little Guides, The

Small Pott Zvo, cloth, 2s. 6.7. net.; leather, 3-. 6.7. net.
Oxrg_gn AND ITS COLLEGES. By J Wells, M.A. Illu.-.ritel : yJ . II N-... / «>/«
ition.
CAMBRIDGE AND ITS COLLEGES. By A. Hamilton Thompson. Sc:./....1.im-d
by E. H. New.

THE MALVERN COUNTRY. By B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc., FR.S. lllu t.ated "' 1. H X....
SHAKESPEARE'S COUNTRY. By B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc., F.R.S. Illusti.it- <1 T II X
Second Edition.

SUSSEX. By F. G. Brabant, M.A. Illustrated by E. H. New.

WESTMINSTER ABBEY. By G. E. Troutbeck. Illustrated by F. D. Bedford.

NORFOLK. By W. A. Dutt. Illustrated by B. C. Boulter.

CORNWALL. By A. L. Salmon. Illustrated by B. C. Boulter.

BRITTANY. By S. Baring-Gould. Illustrated by J. Wylie.

HERTFORDSHIRE. By H. W. Tompkins, F.R.H.S. Illustrated by E. H. New.

THE ENGLISH LAKES. By F. G. Brabant, M.A. Illustrated by E. II. New.

KENT. By G. Clinch. Illustrated by F. I). Bedford.

ROME By C. G, Ellaby. Illustrated by B. C. Boulter.

THE ISLE OF WIGHT. By G. Clinch. Illustrated by F. D. Bedford.

SURREY. By F. A. H. Lambert. Illustrated by E. H. New.

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE. By E. S. Roscoe. Illustrated by F. D. Bedford.

SUFFOLK. By W. A. Dutt. lllustrated by J. Wylie.

DERBYSHIRE. By J. C. Cox, LL.D., F.S.A, Illustrated by J. C. Wall.

FEFiiI?t NORTH RIDING OF YORKSHIRE. By J. E. Morris. lllustrated by R. J. S.
ertram.

HAMPSHIRE. By ]J. C. Cox. Illustrated by M. E. Purser.

SICILY. By F. H. Jackson. With many Illustrations by the Author.

~DORSET. By Frank R. Heath. Illustrated.

'CHESHIRE. By W. M. Gallichan. Illustrated by Elizabeth Hartley.

Little Library, The
. With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure
Frontispieces.
; Small Pott Zvo. Each Volume, cloth, rr. 67. net; leather, 2s. 611.

net.

A series of small books tinder the above title, containing some of
the famous worl ] ] ) ]
in English and other literatures, in the domains of fiction, poetry,
and belles lettres. ) )
The series also contains volumes of selections in prose and verse,

The books are edited with the most sympathetic and scholarly
care. Each one ) ) ) )
contains an introduction which gives (1) a short biography of the
author; (2) a
critical estimate of the book. Where they are necessary, short
notes ate added at
the foot of the page. o

Each volume has a photogravure frontispiece, and the books are
produced wit

reat care.

NGLISH LYRICS, A LITTLE BOOK OF. Anon.
PRIDE AND PREJUDICE. By Jane Austen. Edited by E. V. Lucas. Two Volume!
NORTHANGER AtinEY. By Jane Austen. Edited by E. V. Lucas.
THE ESSAYS OF LORD BACON. Edited by Edward Wright.
THE INGOLSDY LEGENDS. By R. H. Barham. Edited by J. B. Allay. Two Volume!.
A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH PROSE. Edited by Mrs. P. A. Barnett.

THIIE. I‘lISTORY OF THE CALIPH VATHEK. By William Beckford. Edited by E. Deni-
on Ros*.
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I Hr. PARADISO OF DANTE. Translated by II. F. Cary. Edited by Paget Toynbee,

MA.,

D.Litt.
gtlzLthfrllgNs FROM THE POEMS OF GEORGE DARLF.V. Edited by R. A.

reatfeild.
A LITTLE BOOK OF LIGHT VERSE, Edited by A C. Deane.
I}/IARRIAGE. By Susan Ferrier. Edited by Miss Goodrich Freer and Lord Iddesleigb.

wo

Volumes.
THE INHERITANCE. By Susan Ferrier. Edited by Miss Goodrich Freer and Lord
Iddesleigh.

Two Volumes.
CRANFORD. By Mrs. Gaskell. Edited by E. V. Lucas.
THE SCARLET LETTER. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. Edited by Percy Dearmer.
A LITTLE BOOK OF SCOTTISH VERSE. Edited by T. F. Henderson.
POEMS. By John Keats. With an Introduction by L. Binyon and Notes by J.
MASEFIELD.
EOTHF.N. By A. W. Kinglake. With an Introduction and Notes.
ELIA, AND THE LAST ESSAYS or ELIA. By Charles Lamb. Edited by E. V. l.ucas.
LONDON LYRICS. By F. Locker. Edited by A. D. Godley, M.A.

Arcprint of the First Edition.

SELECTIONS FROM LONGFELLOW. Edited by L. M. Faitbfull.
THE POEMS OF ANDREW MARVELL. Edited by E. Wright.
Tin: MINOR POEMS OF JOHN MILTON. Edited by H. C. BEECHING, M.A.
MASSIE WAUCH. By D. M. Moir. Edited by T. F. Henderson.
A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH SONNETS. Edited by J. B. B. Nichols.
'gHIIf: MAXIMS OF LA ROCHEFOUCAULD. Translated by Dean Stanhope. Edited by

Powell.
REJECTED ADDRESSES. By Horace and James Smith.. Edited by A. D. Godley, M.A.
A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. By Laurence Sterne. Edited by H. W. Paul.
'{/Ifg: EARLY POEMS OF ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON. Edited by J. Churton Collin';,

IN MEMORIAM. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited by II. C. Beeching, M.A.

THE PRINCESS. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson, Edited by Elizabeth Wordsworth.

MAUD. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited by Elizabeth Wordsworth.

VANITY FAIR. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. Gywnn. Three I olumes.

PENDENNIS. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. Gwynn. Three I'olumes.

ESMOND. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. Gwynn.

CHRISTMAS BOOKS. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. Gwynn.

THE POEMS OF HENRY VAUGHAN. Edited by Edward Hutton.

THE COMPLEAT ANGLER. By Izaak Walton. Edited by I. Buchan.

%dL.tITTLE BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited by Mrs. Alfred Waterhouse. Sixth
ition.

SELECTIONS FROM WORDSWORTH. Edited by Nowell C. Smith.

LYRICAL BALLADS. By W. Wordsworth and S. T. Coleridge. Edited by George
Sampson.

Miniature Library, Methuen’s
Reprints in miniature of a few interesting books which have
qualities of ) ) ) )
humanity, devotion, or literary genius.
EUPHRANOR : A Dialogue on Youth. By Edward FitzGerald. From the edition
published by
W. Pickering in 1851. Demy é’Zmo, Leather; 2s. net.
P({_)tLONIUS: or Wise Saws and Modern Instances. By Edward FitzGerald. From the
edition
published by W. Pickering in 1852. Demy yimo. Leather, 2s. net.
'I:le% S%UBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM. By Edward FitzGerald. From the 1st edition
o )
_ Second Edition. Leather, 2j. net. __
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TENNYSON. By A. C. BENSON, JI.A. With9 Ill. tri:;:..-,
WALTER RALEIGH. By I. A. Taylor. With 10 Illu

ERASMUS. By E. F. H. Capey. With xo Illiutraticns.

THE YOUNG PRETENDER. By C. S. Terry. With Uh.-:r*ti
ROBERT BURNS. By T. F. Henderson. With 12 Illustrations.
CHATHAM. By A. S. M'DowalL With 12 Illustrations.

ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI. By Anna M. Stoddart. With id III.: ".
CANNING. By W. A. Phillips. With t: Illustrations.
BEACONSFIELD. By Walter Sichel. With 12 Illustrations.
GOETHE. By H. G. Atkins. With 12 Illustrations

School Examination Series
Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Crown 8vo. . 6/.

FRENCH EXAMINATION PAPERS. By A. JI. JI. Stedman, M.A. Twelfth Zo'r.".
A KEY, issued to Tutors and Private Students only to be had 011 appl.-it; ; :. e
Publishers. Fifth Edition. Crown £ro. or. nd.
LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS. By A. JI. JI. Stedman, M.A. Twelfth Edit-ci.
KEY (Fourth Edition) issued as above. 6s. net.
GREEK EXAMINATION PAPERS. By A. JI. JI. Stedman, JI.A. Sez-enlh Edition.
KEY (Second Edition) issued as above. 6s. nd.
GERMAN EXAMINATION PAPERS. By R. J. Jlorich. Fifth Editicn.
KEY (Second Edition) issued as abos e. 6s. net.
}'II:IS”I}O?Y AND GEOGRAPHY EXAMINATION PAPERS. By C. II. Spence, JI.A. Scc.n

PHYSICS EXAMINATION PAPERS. By R. E. Steel, JLA,, E.C.S.
G%I{g%RAL KNOWLEDGE EXAMINATION PAPERS. By A. JI. JI. Stedman, JLA. F:.rth
iLion.
KEY (ThirdEdition) issued as above. ~s. nd.
EXAMINATION PAPERS IN ENGLISH HISTORY. By J. Tait Plowden-Wardlaw, B.A.
Social Questions of To-day
Edited by H. DE B. GIBBINS, Litt.D., M.A. Crown 8to. 21.
6./.
A series of volumes upon those topics of social, economic, and
indu_tii.tl interest o
that are foremost in the public mind. )
Each .volume is written by an author who is an acknowledged
authority upon the
subject with which he deals.
TRADE UNIONISM—NEW AND OLD. By G. Howell. Third Edition.
THE CO-OPERATIVE MOVEMENT TO-DAY. By G. ]J. Hulyoakc. Second Edition.
MUTUAL THRIFT. By J. Frome Wilkinson, M.A.
PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. By ]J. A. Hobson, M.A. Fourth Edition.
THE COMMERCE OF NATIONS. By C. F. Bastablc, M.A. Third Edition.
THE ALIEN INVASION. By W. H. Wilkins, B.A.
THE RURAL EXODUS. By P. Anderson Graham.
LAND NATIONALIZATION. By Harold Cox, B.A.
A SHORTER WORKING DAY, By H. de Gibbins and R. A. Hadfield.
BACK TO THE LAND. An Inquiry into Rural Depopulation. By H. E. Moore.
TRUSTS, POOLS, AND CORNERS. By J. Stephen Jeans.
THE FACTORY SYSTEM. By R. W. Cooke-Taylor.
THE STATE AND ITS CHILDREN. By Gertrude Tuckwecll.
WOMEN’S WORK. By Lady Dilkc, Miss Bulky, and Miss Whitley.
SOCIALISM AND MODERN THOUGHT. By M. Kaufimann.
THE PROBLEM OF THE UNEMPLOYED. By J. A. Hobson, M.A.
LIFE IN WEST LONDON. By Arthur Sherwcll, M.A. Third Edition.
RAILWAY NATIONALIZATION. By Clement Edwards.
WORKHOUSES AND PAUPECRISM. By Louisa Twining.

W Tarww remes ey - - . A oA
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PRACTICAL PHYSICS. By II. Stroud, D.Sc., M.A. Crown Bvo. 3s. 6d.

MILLINERY, THEORETICAL AND PRACTICAL. By Clare Hill. Second Edition.
Crown Bvo. 0s.

16’(Ii{ACTICAL CHEMISTRY. Parti. By W. French> M.A. Crown Bvo. Second Edition, is.

PRACTICAL CHEMISTRY. Part 11. By W. French, M.A., and T. II. Boardman, M.A.

. Crown Bvo. is. 6d.

EE%I&INICAL ARITHMETIC AND GEOMETRY. By C. T. Millis, M.I.M.E. Crown Bvo.
S.

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY or TEXTILE DESIGN. By Aldrcd F. Barker.
Demy Bvo.
is. 6d.
BUILDERS'QUANTITIES. By H. C. Grubb. Crown Bvo. 44. 6d.
*METAL WORK (REFOUSSII). By A. C. Horth. Crown Bvo. 3s. Cd.

Theology, Handbooks of
Edited by R. L. OTTLEY, D.D., Professor of Pastoral Theology at
Oxford,
and Canon of Christ Church, Oxford.
The scries is intended, in part, to furnish the clergy and
teachers or students of

Theology with trustworthy Text-books, adequately representing
the Eresent position ) ) )
of the questions dealt with ; in part, to make accessible to the
reading public an o )
accurate and concise statement of facts and principles in all
%uestlons beann? on
heology and Religion.
E%E XXDXI]%(. ARTICLES <>E THE CHURCH OR ENGLAND. Edited by E. C. S.
ibson, D.D.
Third and Cheaper Edition in one Eolnme. Demy Sre. 12r. 6<Z.
%}1}\[ (IjNTRODUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF RELIGION. By F. B. Jevons, M.A,, Litt.D.
Jig
Edition. Demy Bvo. ios.6d.
'gllj-llti DOCTRINE OK THE INCARNATION. By R. L. Ottley, D.D. Second and Cheaper
1tion.
Demy Bvo. 10s. 6d.
AN INTRODUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF THE CREEDS. By A. E. Burn, B.D.
Demy 8rv.
XOr. 6rZ.
THE PHILOSOPHY OF RELIGION IN ENGLAND AND AMERICA. By Alfred
Caldecott, D.D.
Demy 8rv. I0X. 6Z/.
% HISTORY OF EARLY CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE. By J. F. Bethune Baker, M.A. Demy
vo,
10]. 6d. . .
Methuen’s Universal Library
EDITED BY SIDNEY LEE. In Sixpenny Volumes.
MESSRS. METHUEN arc preparing a new series of reprints containing both books
of classical
regute, which are accessible in various forms, and also some rarer books, of which no
satisfactory
e%litlilon at a moderate price is in existence. It is their ambition to place the best books
of a
Rzliltit(})lns, and particularly of the Anglo-Saxon race, within the reach of every reader.
e

great masters of Poetry, Drama, Fiction, History, Biography, and Philosophy will be
repre

sented. Mr. Sidney Lee will be the General Editor of the Library, and he will
contribute a
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of publication will be arranged to give as much vari-tyrf:.., :in*:i*
composing the complete worlis of an author will .be i. - ;*d .it «i-:. ..
hese arc the early Books, all of which arc in the Pre .
THE WORKS OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. In io volui .e H
VOL. 1.—The Tempest; The Two Gentlemen of Verona; The Merry Whc f Win 1 r;
Measure for Measure ; The Comedy of Errors.
,DVOL' ii.—Much Ado About Nothing; Love’s Labour's Lost; A Mid uni:i.*rNig e
rc.ru;
The Merchant of Venice; As You Like It.
VOL. HI.—The Taming of the Shrew; All’'s Well that Ends Weil; Twelfth Niyht ; IL*
Winter’s Tale.
THE PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. By John Bunyan.
THE NOVELS OF JANE AUSTEN. In 5 volumes.
VOL. 1.—Sense and Sensibility.
THE ENGLISH WORKS OK FRANCIS BACON, LORD VERULAM.
Vol. 1.—Essays and Counselsand the New Atlantis.
THE POEMS AND PLAYS OF OLIVER GOLDSMITH.
ON THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. By Thomas a Kempis.
I HE WORKS OF BEN JOHNSON. In about 12 volumes.
- VOL. 1.—The Case is Altered ; Every Man in His Humour; Every Man out of Hi >
umour.
THE PROSE WORKS OF JOHN MILTON.
VOL. T.—Eikonoklastes and The Tenure of Kings and Magistrates.
SELECT WORKS OF EDMUND BURKE.
Vol. 1.—Reflections on the French Revolution.
Vol. 11.—Speeches on America.
THE WORKS OF HENRY FIELDING.
Vol. 1.—Tom Jones. (Double Volume.)
Vol. n.—Amelia. (Double Volume.)
THE POEMS OF THOMAS CHATTERTON, In 2 volumes.
Vo?. 1.—Miscellaneous Poems.
Vol. 11.—The Rowley Poems.
THE MEDITATIONS OF MARCUS AURELIUS. Translated by R. Graves,
THE HISTORY OF THE DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. By
Edward Gibbon
In 7 volumes.
The Notes have been revised by J. B. Bury, Litt.D.
THE PLAYS OF CHRISTOPHER MARLOWE.
Vol. 1.—Tamburlanc the Great; The Tragical History of Doctor Faustus.
V(f)l. n.—The Jew of Malta : Edward the Second ; The Massacre at Paris; The Tragedy
o)

Dido.
THE NATURAL HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES OF SELDORNE. By Gilbert White.
THE COMPLETE ANGLER. In 2 volumes.
Vol. 1.—By Izaak Walton.
Vol. 11.—Part 2, by Cotton, and Part 3 by Venables.
THE POEMS OF PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. In 4 volumes.
Vol. 1.—Alastor ; The Daemon of the World ; The Revolt of Islam, etc.
THE WORKS OF SIR THOMAS BROWNE. In 6 volumes.
Vol. I.—Rcligio Medici and Urn Burial.
Tin-: POEMS OF JOHN MILTON. In 2 volumes.
Vol. 1.—Paradise Lost.
Vol. 11.—Miscellaneous Poems and Paradise Regained.
HUMPHREY CLINKER. By T. G. Smollett.
SELECT WORKS OF SIR THOMAS MORE.
Vol. 1.—Utopia and Poems.
Tim ANALOGY OF RELIGION, NATURAL AND REVEALED. By Joseph Butler, D.D.
ON HUMAN UNDERSTANDING. By John Locke. In 3 volumes.
THE POEMS OF JOHN KEATS. In 2 volumes.
"lD"IE@EtDIVINE COMEDY OF DANTE. The Italian Text edited by Paget Toynbee, M.A.,
(Litt.
(A Double Volume.)

Westminster Commentaries. The
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text in the Revised Version as their basis, they will try to combine

a hearty accept = ) ) )

ance of critical principles with loyalty to the Catholic Faith.

;gEdBOOK or GENESIS, Edited with Introduction and Notes by S. R. Driver, D. D.
117

Edition Demy Rvo. ror. 6d.
THE BOOK OF Jon. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson. D.D. Second Edition. DentyZvo. 6s.
T}&E ACTS OK THE APOSTLES. Edited by R. B. Rackham, M.A. Demy Kvo. Second
an

Cheaper Edition, 10]. 6d.
EHE: FIRST EPISTLE OK PAUL THE APOSTLE TO THE CORINTHIANS. Edited by

.G(.)udge, M.A. Demy Bvo. 6s.
Tin: EPISTLE OF ST. JAMES. Edited with Introduction and Notes by R. J. Knowling,

M.A,
Demy 8t't». 6s.

PART II.—FicTION

Marie Corelli’s Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s. each.
A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS. Twenty-Fifth Edition.
VENDETTA. Twenty-First Edition.
THELMA. Thirty-First Edition,
ARDATH: THE STORY OF A DEAD SELF. Fifteenth Edition.
THE SOUL OF LILITH. Twelfth Edition.
WORMWOOD. Fourteenth Edition.
BARABBAS: A DREAM OF THE WORLD’S TRAGEDY. Thirty-Ninth Edition.
‘t"Th% tender reverence of the treatment and the imaginative beauty of the
writing have
reconciled us to the daring of the conception. This “Dream of the World’s Tragedy”
is a lofty and not inadequate paraphrase of the supreme climax of the inspired
narra
tive.’—Dublin Review.
THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Forty-Eighth Edition.

‘A very powerful piece of work. . . . The conception is magnificent, and is likely

to win an abiding place within the memory of man. . . . The author has immense
command

of language, and a limitless audacity. . . . This interesting and remarkable
romance wil
it live long after much of the ephemeral literature of the day is forgotten. ... A
iterary

phenomenon . . . novel, and even sublime,’—~W. T. STEAD in the Review of
Reviews.

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. (J6;M Thousand.
‘It cannot be denied that “The Master Christian” is a powerful book; that it is
one
gkely to raise uncomfortable questions in all but the most self-satisfied readers,
an

that it strikes at the root of the failure of the Churches—the decay of faith—in a
B manner which shows the inevitable disaster heaping up . . . The good Cardinal
onpri is a
b bﬁautiful figure, fit to stand beside the good Bishop in “ Les Misdrablcs.” It is a
00

An‘glttll;l a serious purpose expressed with absolute unconvcntionality and passion . . .
is
is to say it is a book worth reading.’— Examiner.
TEMPORAL POWER: A STUDY IN SUPREMACY. [150M Thousand.
‘It ics1 impossible to read such a work as “ Temporal Power” without becoming
convince
that the story is intended to convey certain criticisms on the ways of the world and

DAV
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THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT ANTONI.E.in,
‘It is a perfectly enchanting .ic.ycfe ari-... 1 HE* (
is the most constant, desperate, and modest and Ke . a; en . * tleman,
an intrepid fighter, a faithful friend, and a magnanimous foe.'—Guardian.
PHROSO. Illustrated by H. R, MILLAR. S/.TA; Z*Z." **
G ‘ Ehe talc is thoroughly fresh, quick with vitality, stirring the blood.'—57. jatreii
enette.
SIMON DALE. Illustrated. Sixth Edition.
. ‘There is searching analysis of human nature, with a n;: >t i:..;cnioti ly ca-tru tr |
plot.
d ll\/lr. Hope has drawn the contrasts of his women with marvellous subtlety and
elicacy.’
— Times.
THE KING’S MIRROR. Fourth Edition.
i ‘In elegance, delicacy, and tact it ranks with the best of his novels while in the
wide
range of its portraiture and the subtilty of its analysis it surpasses all his earlier
ventures.*
—Spectator.
QUISANTE. Fourth Edition.
d ‘The book is notable for a very high literary quality, and an impress of j > ¢ rr
an
mastery on eve %%’—Dajly Chronicle.

THE DOLLY DIALGGU
W. W. Jacobs’ Novels

Crown Svo. js. 6d. each.
MANY CARGOES. Twenty-Sexenth Edition.
SEA URCHINS. Eleventh Edition.
A MASTER OF CRAFT. llustrated. Sixth Edition.
‘Can be unreservedly recommended to all who have not lost their appetite for
whole' me
laughter.'— Spectator.
‘ The best humorous book published for many a day.'—Black and White.
LIGHT FREIGHTS. Illustrated. Fourth Edition.
t‘ His wit and humour arc perfectly irresistible. Air. Jacobs writes of skippers, and
mates,
and seamen, and his crew arc the jolliest lot that ever sailed.’—Daily News.
‘ Laughter in every page.’— Daily Mail.

Lucas Malet’s Novels

Crown 8vo. 6]. each.
COLONEL ENDERBY’'S WIFE. Third Edition.
A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. jVrw Edition.
LITTLE PETER. Second Edition. ~s.Qd.
THE WAGES OF SIN. Fourteenth Edition.
THE CARISSIMA. Fourth Edition.
THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fourth Edition.
“In (':’lThe Gatcless Barrier" it is at once evident that, whilst Lucas Malet has
preserve
heir lf)irthright of originality, the artistry, the actual writing, is above even the high
evel o
the books that were born before.'—Westminster Gazette.
THE HISTORY OF SIR RICHARD CALMADY. Seventh Edition. A Limited
Edition in Two Volumes. Crown Zvo. 12s.
X A picture finely and amply conceived. In the strength and insight in which the
story
has been conceived, in the wealth of fancy and reflection bestowed upon its
execution,
aII{Id in the moving sincerity of its pathos throughout, “ Sir Richard Calmady" must
rank as
the great novel of a great wTiter.'—Literature.
" dl he ripest fruit of Lucas Malet’s genius. A picture of maternal love by turns
ender
and terrihle '— Snacrtator
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WHSN VALMOND CAME TO PONTIAC: The Story of a Lost Napoleon. Fifth
Edition.
‘Here we find romance—real, breathing, living romance. The character of
Valmond
is drawn unerringly.'— Pall Mall Gazette.
AN ADVENTURER OF THE NORTH: The Last Adventures of 'Pretty Pierre.'
Third Edition.
‘ The present book is full of fine and moving stories of the great North.'—
Glasgo-.u Herald.
THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY. Illustrated. Thirteenth Edition.
‘ Mr. Parker has produced a really fine historical novel.’—Athentrunt.
‘A %reat book.'—Black and White.
THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG: a Romance of Two Kingdoms. Illustrated. Fourth
Edition. , , , .
thi 'Nothing more vigorous or more human has come from Mr. Gilbert Parker than
is

novel.'—Literature.
THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES. Second Edition. 31. 6d.
. ‘Unforced pathos, and a deeper knowledge of human nature than he has
displayed before.’
—Pall Mall Gazette.

Arthur Morrison’s Novels

Crown %vo. 6s. each.

TALES OF MEAN STREETS. Sixth Edition.
th 'll’A great book. The author’s method is amazingly effective, and produces a
rilling
seﬁgse of reality.. The writer lays upon us a master hand. The book is simply
appalling
and irresistible in its interest. It is humorous also ; without humour it would not
make the
mark it is certain to make.’— World.
A CHILD OF THE JAGO. Fourth Edition.
* The book is a masterpiece.’— Pall Mall Gazette.
TO LONDON TOWN. Second Edition. . . .
b ‘This is the new Mr. Arthur Morrison, gracious and tender, sympathetic and
uman.’'—
Daily Telegraph.
CUNNING MURRELL. .. .
‘Admirable. . . . Delightful humorous relief ... a most artistic and satisfactory
achievement.’— Spectator.
THE HOLE IN THE WALL. Third Edition.
‘A masterpiece of artistic realism. It has a finality of touch that only a master
may
command.’—Daily Chronicle.
G AAn absolute masterpiece, which any novelist might be proud to claim.'—
raphic.
ith ““The Hole in the Wall ” is a masterly piece of work. His characters are drawn
wi
amazing skill. Extraordinary power.’—Daily Telegraph.

Eden Phillpotts’ Novels
Crown Svo. 6s. each.
LYING PROPHETS.

CHILDREN OF THE MIST. Fifth Edition.
THE HUMAN BOY. With a Frontispiece. Fourth Edition.
‘Mr. Phillpotts knows exactly what school-boys do, and can lay bare their inmost
thoughts *, likewise he shows an afi-pervading sense of humour.’—Academy:
SONS OF THE MORNING. Second Edition. )
‘ A book of strange power and fascination.’—Morning Post.
THE STRIKING HOURS. Second Edition. .
‘ Tra%dy and comedy, pathos and humour, are blended to a nicety in this
volume.*—Worid.

‘ Tha whnla hnnk ic radnlant nf a frachar and amnlar air than hreaathac in the
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S. Baring-Gould's Novels
Crown Zvd®j. each.

A RM I NELL. Fifth Edition. THE PENNYCOMEQU1CK5. 71
URITH. Fifth Edition. Edition.
IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. Seventh GUAVAS Till. TINNER. 111,
Edition. Second Edition.
CHEAP JACK ZITA. Fourth Edition. GLADYS. Illustrated. Seeond
MRS. CURGENVEN OF CURGENVEN. Edition.
MARGERY OF QUETHER. Third DOMITIA. I.!: led. <l W
Edition. PAGO THE PRIES!.
THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fifth Edition. WINIFRED. Illustrated. Z
1 AC,QUETTA. Third Edition. THE FROBISHERS.
KITTY ALONE. Fifth Edition. ROYAL GEORGIE. Illtstrat. 1.
THE BROOM SOUIRE. fihstrated. LITLETULT NNV 1Az
ustrate
Fourth Ed]tIOCI)I CHRIS OF ALL SORIL:-.
DARTMOOR IDYLLS. -

Robert Barr's Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s. each.
IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS. Third Edition.
* A book which has abundantly satisfied us by its capital humour.’— ¢,
THE MUTABLE MANY. Second Edition.
‘ There is much insight in it, and much excellent humour.’— Daily Chronicle.

THE COUNTESS TEKLA. Third Edition.
T k?’Of these mediaeval romances, which are now gaining ground, “The Counteis

ek?

is the very best we have seen.’— Pall Mall Gazette.
THE LADY ELECTRA. .SecondEdition.

E. Maria Albanesi's Novels

Crown 8vo. 6s. each.
SUSANNAH AND ONE OTHER. Fourth Edition.
THE BLUNDER OF AN INNOCENT. Second Edition.
CAPRICIOUS CAROLINE. Second Edition.
LOVE AND LOUISA. Second Edition.

PETER, A PARASITE.
B. M. Croker's Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s. each.
ANGEL. Fourth Edition. I A STATE SECRET. Third Edition.
PEGGY OF THE BARTONS. Sixth Edit. JOHANNA. Second Edition.
A VOLUME OF STORIES. I THE HAPPY VALLEY. Second Editio

J. H. Findlater’s Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s. each.
THE GREEN GRAVES OF BALGOWRIE. Fifth Edition.

Mary Findlater’s Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s.
A NARROW WAY. Third Edition. | THE ROSE OF JOY. Secend Edition.

Fobert Hichens’ Novels

Crown Zvo. 6s. each.
THE PROPHET OF BERKELEY SQUARE. Second Edition.
TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. Second Edition.
FELIX. Fourth Edition
THE WOMAN WITH THE ‘FAN. Fifth Edition.
BYEWAYS, v. ~d.,
THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. Sixth Edition.
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Henry James’s Novels
Crown Zvo. 6s. each.

THE SOFT SIDE. Second Edition. ] THE AMBASSADORS. Second Edition.
THE BETTER SORT. | THE GOLDEN BOWL.

Mary E. Mann s Novels
Crown Zvo 6.c. each.

OLIVIA'S SUMMER. Second Edition. A WINTER'S TALE. A New Edition.
A LOST ESTATE. A New Edition. ONE ANOTHER'S BURDENS. A New
THE PARISH OF HILBY. A New Editi

Editi THERE WAS ONCE A PRINCE. Illus
¢THE PARISH NURSE. trated. 3J. fid.
GRAN’MA'S JANE. WHEN ARNOLD COMES HOME. Ulus-

MRS. PETER HOWARD. trated. v. 6./.

W. Pett Ridge’s Novels

Croton Zvo. 6s. each.

LOST PROPERTY. Second Edition. I A BREAKER OF LAWS. y. 6d.
ERB. Second Edition. MRS. GALER'S BUSINESS.
A SON OF THE STATE. 31. Cd. I SECRETARY TO BAYNE, M.P. sr. Cd.

Adeline Sergeant’s

Novels
THE MASTER OF BEECHWOOD. 1 THE LOVE THAT OVERCAME.
BARBARA s MONEY. Second Edition., ~ THE ENTHUSIAST.
ANTHEA'S WAY. ACCUSED AND ACCUSER. Second
THE YELLOW DIAMOND. Second Editi
Editi THE PROGRESS OF RACHEL,
UNDER SUSPICION. ! THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT.

Albanesi(E. Maria). See page 35. ....

Anstey (F.), Author of ‘Vice Versa.! A BAYARD FROM BENGAL. Illustrated by
BERNARD PARTRIDGE. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 31. Cd.

BacheHer (Irving), Author of ‘Eben Holden.” DARREL OF THE BLESSED ISLES.
Thzrd Edition. Crown Bvo. fir.
ﬂr Ot (Richard). A ROMAN MYSTERY. Third Edition. Crown Bro. 6r.

our (Andrew). See Shilling Novels.

Barmg -Gould (S ) See page 35 and Shilling Novels.

Ba}rlm?\lI (]a.lne) HE LAND OF THE SHAMROCK. Crown Bvo. fir. See also Shil
ing Novels

Barrg(Robert) See E[ Ege 35 and Shilling Novels.

Begbio (Harold). T ADVENTURES OF SIR JOHN SPARROW. Crown Bvo. 6s.

Belloc (Hilaire). EMMANUEL BURDEN, MERCHANT. With 36 Illustrations by
G. K. CHESTERTON. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. or.

Benson (E. F.). See Shilling Novels.

Benson (Mar aret) SUBJECT TO VANITY. Crown Bvo. 3s. 6d.

Besant ESlr alter) See Shilling Novels.

Bowles (C. Stewart). A STRETCH OFF THE LAND. Crown Bvo. 6r.

BuUock(Shan. F.). THE SQUIREEN. Crown Bvo. 6r.

THE RED LEAGUERS. Crown Bvo. 6r.

Burton (J. Bloundelle). THE YEAR ONE: A Page of the French Revolution. Illus
trated. Crown Bvo. fir.

THE FATE OF VALSEC. Crown Bvo. fir.

A BRANDED NAME. Crown Bvo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
Capes (Bernard), Author of ‘The Lake of Wine.' THE EXTRAORDINARY CON

ESSIONS OF DIANA PLEASE. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Choacenav (Waatharhy) THF RAPTIQT RINI(X Mroun Run fir
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THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW. Nr.vn./Z'..,; C>.6.

Clifford (Hugh). A FREE LANCE OF TO-DAY. <

Clifford (Mrs. W.K.). See ako Shilling Novels and I! : r I: ; GIrL.

Cobb (Thomas). A CHANGE OF FACE, 0.-.-.X *.

Cobban (J. Maclaren). See Shﬂhng Novels.

Corelli (Marie). See ag 32.

Cotea (Mrs. Evcrard). See Sara Jeannette Duncan.

Cottorell (Constance). THE VIRGIN AND THE SCALI <. Cr wnztn

Crane (Sto éahen) and Barr gRobert) THE O’'RUDDY. C> .

Crockett (S. R.), Author of ‘The Raider.,' etc. LOCHINVAR. Illustrated r -nd
Edition. Crown Zvo. fir.

THE STANDARD BEARER. Crown Zvo. fir.

Croker (B. M.). See page 35.

Daweon(A. J.). DANIEL WHYTE. Crown C:o. er. 6Z

Do_][le (A. Conan), Author of ‘Sherlock Holmes,” “The White Company.’.-i.. >I'ND

HE RED LAMP. Ninth Edition. CrownZvo. fir.

Duncan (Sara Jeannette) (Mrs. Evcrard Cotes). THOSE DELIGHT! LT, AMI Itl
CANS. Illustrated. Third Edition. CrownZvo. fir.

THE POOL IN THE DESERT. CrownZvo. fir.

A VOYAGE OF CONSOLATION. Crown Zvo. sr. id.

Findlater 8\4H . See page 35 and Shilling Novels.

Findlater ryr W% %\I

Flté%atrlck(K HE ANS AT ROWALLAN. Illustrated. Crin .

FitZBtephen (Gerald). MORE KIN THAN KIND. Crown Zvo. Ct.

Fletcherg S. ) LUCIAN THE DREAMER. CrownZvo. fir.
AVID MARCH. CrownZvo. fir.

Francis (M. E.). ‘See Shilling Novels.

Fraser (Mrs. Hugh), Author of “The Stolen Emperor.’ THE SLAKING 0! Till.
SWORD. Crown Zvo. 6r.

GaHon (Tom), Author of'Kiddy.’ RICKERBY’S FOLLY. CrownZvo. C-.

Gerard (Dorothea) Author o Lady Baby.' THE CONQUEST OF LONDON.

Second Edll’lOH Crown Zvo. is.

HOLY MATRIMONY. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. fir.

MADE OF MONEY. Crown Zvo. fir.

THE BRIDGE OF LIFE. Crown Zvo. fir.

Gerard (Emily). THE HERONS'TOWER. Crown Zvo. 6r.

GISSIH%(GGOI' e), Author of ‘Demos,’ ‘In the Year of Jubilee,' etc. THE TOWN

ELLER. Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 6r.

THE CROWN OF LIFE. Crown Zvo. fir.

GlanvWe (Ernest). THE INCA S TREASURE. Illustrated. Ciown Zvo. 3.-. Cd.

GICI% (Charles). BUNTER’S CRUISE. Illustrated. Crown Zvo. 31. (id.

C. F.). See Shilling Novels.

Herbertson(Agnes G.). ATIENCE DEAN. Crown Zvo. Ct.

Hichens (Robert). Secxa

Hobbes (John Ohver) uthor of ‘Robert Orange.” THF. SERIOUS WOOING.
Crown 8t'tr. 6r.

Hope (Anthony). See}Pa e 32
Hough (Emerson). T ISSISSIPPI BUBBLE. Illustrated. CrownZvo. fir.
Hyne (CE] Cutcliffe), Author of ‘Captain Kettle.” MR. HORROCKS, PURSER.
Third Edition. Crown Zvo. fir.

acobs (W. W.). See page 33.

ames (Henry). SeelgA?_I e 36.

anson (Gustaf) AM'’S SACRIFICE. Crown Z-o. fir.

eays(H. A. Mitchell). HE THAT EATHETH BREAD WITH ME. Crown Zvo. Ct.

Lawless (Hon. Emily). See Shilling Novels.

Lawson (Harry), Author of “When the Billy Boik.” CHILDREN OF THE BUSH
Crown Zvo. fir.

Levett-Yeats (S.). ORRAIN. Second Ed]tmn CrownZvo. ﬁr

Linden (Annie). A WOMAN OF SENTIMENT, Crown Zvo.

Linton (E. Lynn). THE TRUE HISTORY OF JOSHUA DAVIDSON Chilian and
Communist. Twelfth Edition, ddcditiin Zvo. Gd. ,

Long (J. Luther), Co-Author of ‘The Darling of the Gods. MADAME BUTTERFIA.
Crozvn Zvo. 3r. 61f.

SIXTY TANE. Crown 8z/0. 6x. . . "



Edition.

6s

Balcony,’

Edition.

38 MESSRS. METHUEN’S CATALOGUE

M'Carthy (Justin H.), Author of' If I were King.” THE LADY OF LOYALTY HOUSE.
Third Edition. Crown Bvo 6s.

THE DRYAD. Crown Bvo._6:

Mackie (Pauline Bradford) THE VOICE IN THE DESERT. Crown Bvo. 6s.

Macnaughtau (S.). THE FORTUNE OB' CHRISTINA MACNAB. Third

Crown 8i’0O. 6s.
MalOt (Lucas). See page 33.
Mann (Mrs. M. E.). See page 36.
Marriott (Charles), Author of * The Column. GENEVRA. Second Edition. Cr. 8vo.

Marsh (Richaid). THE TWICKENHAM PEERAGE. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
A METAMORPHOSIS. Crown Ezio. 6s.

GARNERED. Crown Boo. 6s.

A DUEL. Crown Boo. 6s.

Mason (A. E. W), Author of * The Courtship of Morrice Buckler,' ' Miranda of the

etc. CLEMENTINA. Illustrated. Crown Boo. Second Edition. 6s.
Mathers (Helen), Author of ‘Cornin’ thro' the Rye.' HONEY. Fourth Edition.

' Crown Boo. 6s.
GRIFF OF GRIFFITHSCOURT. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Meade &L "{/B DRIFT. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Crown B
Meredlth (Ellls) HEART OF MY HEART. Crown Bvo. 6s.
‘Miss Molly' (The Author of). THE GREAT RECONCILER. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Mlt(f;ord ertgang?j THE SIGN OF THE SPIDER. Illustrated. Sixth Edition
rown Bvi
IN THE WHIRL OF THE RISING. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
THE RED DERELICT. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Montresor (F. F.), Author of 'Into the Highways and Hedges.' THE ALIEN. Third
Edition. Crown Bvo. 6r.
Morrison (Arthur) See page 34
Nesbit (E.). (Mrs. E. Bland). THE RED HOUSE. Tllustrated. Fourth Edition.
Crown Bvo. 6s.
THE LITERARY SENSE. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Norris (W. E.). THE CREDIT OF THE COUNTY. Illustrated. Second Edition.
Crown Bvo. 6s.
THE EMBARRASSING ORPHAN. Crown Bvo. 6s.
NIGEL'S VOCATION. Crown Bvo. 6s.
LORD LEONARD THE LUCKLESS. Crown Bvo. 6s.
BARHAM OF BELTANA. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Oliphant (Mrs.). Sec Shilling Novels.
Ollivant (Alfred). OWD BOB, THE GREY DOG OF KENMUIR. Seventh

Crown Bvo. 6
Oppenheim (E Phillips). MASTER OF MEN. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6r.
Oxenham (John), Author of * Barbe of Grand Bayou.' A WEAVER OF WEBS.
Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
THE GATE OF THE DESERT. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Pain (Barry). THREE FANTASIES. Crown Bvo. is.
LINDLEY KAYS. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
Parker (Gilbert). Seei{%a% 13.
Pe&nbertgn (2/Iax) T OOTSTEPS OF A THRONE. Illustrated. Third Edition.
rown Bvo.
I CROWN THEE KING. With Hlustrations by Frank Dadd and A. Forrestier.
Crown Bvo. 6:
Penny (Mrs. F. E ). See Shilling Novels.
Phlllﬁi)tts Eden). See page 34,and Shilling Novels.
PiekthaH (Marmaduke). SAID THE FISHERMAN. Fifth Edition. CrmvnBvo. 6s.
*BRENDLE. Crown Bvo. 6s.
"’Pryce (Rlchard) WINIFRED MOUNT. A New Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s.
*Q, Author of ‘Dead Man's Rock.' THE WHITE WOLF. Second Edition. Crown

Bvo. 6s.
Ql}aeuxﬂ(VV. le). THE HUNCHBACK OF WESTMINSTER. Third Edition. Crown
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Rhys (Grace) and Another. THE DIVERTED VILLAGE. With Illustration; bv
DOROTHY GWYN JEFFREYS. Cre w::

RidgLO (W. Patt). Sec page -

Ritchie (Mrs. David G.). THE TRUTHFUL I IAR. Crown S:o.

Roberts (C. G. D.). THE HEART OF THE ANCIENT WOOD. Cmml*

'Robertson (Frances Forbes). THE TAMIN’,<ii rm BRUTE. Gva»« !:H.°. t.

Russell (W. Clark). MY DANISH SWEETHEART. IDutHMd. . Uitk
Crown Evo. 6s.

ABANDONED. Second Edition. Cro::::I:.n (:.

HIS ISLAND PRINCESS, illustrated, Creo n 6’.

Sergeant (Adelino). Sec ga e 36.

Shannon . F.). THE MESS DECK. Crown er. 0. -.:.(d.

JIM TWELVES. Second Edition. CrownEvo.

Sonnichscn (Albert). DEEP SEA VAGABONDS. Cr. w >.

Stringer (Arthur). THE SILVER POPPY. C>.. n..o. t

Sutherland (Duchess Of). See Shilling Novels

Swan (Annie). See Shilling Novels.

Tanqueray (Mrs. B. M.). THE ROYAL QUAKER. ¢ >. . *,

Thompson %Vance). SPINNERS OF LIFE. C?..-./. ...e. c..

Walnoman (Paul). BY A FINNISH LAKE. Cr:: nt

THE SONG OF THE FOREST. Crown Evo. 6s. See also Shilling Novel*.

Watson(H. B. Marriott). ALARUMS AND EXCURSION.-.

CAPTAIN FORTUNE. Second Edition. Crown Evo. is.

Wells (H. G.) THE SEA LADY. Crown Evo. 6s.

Woyman (Stanley), Author of ‘A Gentleman of France.' UNDER Till. RED R<’1:1 .
With Illustrations by R. C. WOODVILLE. Eighteenth Edition. Crown i: &. (..

White (StewartE.). Authorof'The Blazed Trail.” CONJUROR’'S HOUSE. A e
of the Free Trail. Second Edition. Crown Bzv. 6s.

White (Perc R/.ITHE SYSTEM. Crown Evo. 6s.

Williamson ¥ rs. C. N.), Author of ‘The Barnstormers.” PAPA. 1. >.// .....
Crown Evo. 6s.

THE ADVENTURE OF PRINCESS SYLVIA. Crown Evo. 3s. (i.

THE WOMAN WHO DARED. Crown Evo. 6s.

THE SEA COULD TELL. Second Edition. Crown Evo. 6s.

THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS. Crows: Evo. 6s.

Williamson (C. N. and A. M.). THE LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR :
Romance of a Motor Car. Illustrated. Ninth Edition. Crown: Evo. CI.

Methuen’s Shilling Hovels

Cloth>1J. nd.

ENCOURAGED by the great and steady sale of their Sixpenny Novels, Messrs. Methuen have
determined to issue a new sericsof fiction at a low price under the title of * METHVI ...
NOVELS.’ These books arc well printed and well bound in clothe and the excellence of ti. ;.-
quality may be gauged from the names of those authors who contribute the early volume; of

tne series. .

Messrs. Methuen would point out that the books are as good, and as long as a six t .ilhng
novel, that they are bound in cloth and not in paper, and that their pi ice is One Shilling rst.
They feel sure that the public will appreciate such good and cheap literature, and the bau
be seen at all good booksellers.

The first volumes are—
Baring-Gould. (S.). MRS. CURGENVEN OF CURGENVEN.
Barlow (Jano), Author of‘Irish Idylls.’ FROM THE EAST UNTO THE WJJT.
Beaant (Sir Walter). A FIVE-YEARS TRYST.
Waineman (Paul). A HEROINE FROM FINLAND.
Lawless (Hon. Emily). MAELCHO.
Swan (Annie). LOVE GROWN COLD.
Francis (M. E.). MISS ERIN.
Sutherland {Duchess of)- ONE HOUR AND THE NEXT.
Burton (J, Bloundelle); ACROSS THE SALT SEAS.
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Barr (Robert), Author of' The Countess Tckla. THE VICTORS.

Penn)i (Mrs. F. A.). A MIXED MARRIAGE
Hamilton (Lord Ernest)
Olanvllle (Ernest). THE LOST REGIMENT.

. MARY HAMILTON.

Benson (E. F.), Author of'Dodo.” THE CAPSINA.
GOBS (C. F.). THE REDEMPTION OF DAVID CORSON.
Findlater (J. H.), Author of ‘The Green Graves of Balgowrie.” A DAUGHTER OF

STRIFE.
Cobban, 9[ M.
Clifford (Mrs.
Pillllpotts (Eden). FANCY FREE.

THE KING OF ANDAMAN.
. K.). A WOMAN ALONE.

Boys and Girls, Books

for

THE GETTING WELL OF DOROTHY.
By Mrs.

W. K. Clifford. Illustrated by Gordon-

Browne. Second Edition.
Tint ICELANDER'S SWORD. By S.
Baring-

Gould.

](E)NLY A GUARD-ROOM DOG. By Edith 1
- THE RED GRANGE. Bv Mrs.

Dumas, The No
Alexairdeéd.

THE THREE MUSKETEERS. With a
lon
I%troduction by Andrew Lang. Double
volume.

THE PRINCE OF THIEVES. Second
Edition.
ROBIN HOOD. A Sequel to the above.
THE CORSICAN BROTHERS.
GEORGES.
CROP-EARED JACQUOT; JANE; Etc.
TWENTY YEARS AFTER. Double
solumc.
A.MAUKV.
THE CASTLE OF EPPSTEIN.
THE SNOWBALL, and SULTANETTA.
CECILE; OK, THE WEDDING GOWN.
ACTA.
THE BLACK TULIP.
THE VICOMTE DE BRAGELONNE,

Part I. Louis de la Valliere. Double

Volume.
Part ii. The Man in the Iron Mask.
Double Volume.
THE CONVICT’S SON.
THE WOLF-LEADER.
NANON; OR, THE WOMEN'S WAR.
Double
volume.

PAULINE; MURAT; AND PASCAL
BRUNO.
THE ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN
PAMPHILE.
FERNANDE.
GABRIEL LAMBERT.

3r. 6r7.
MASTER ROCICAFELLAR’S VOYAGE. By

W.

Clark Russell.

THE SECRET OF MADAME DE

MONLUC. By
the Author of “ Mdlle. Mori.”
S? BELTON : Or, the Boy who would
ot go
to Sea. By G. Manville Fenn.

vels of

Ilustrated Edition.
THR THREE MUSKETEERS. Illustrated
in

Colour by Frank Adams, ar. 6d.
THE PRINCE OF THIEVES. Illustrated
in

Colour by Frank Adams, ar.
ROBIN "~HOOD THE
Illustrated in

Colour by Frank Adams, ar.
THE CORSICAN BROTHERS. Illustrated
in

Colour by A. M. M'Lellan. rr. 6d.
FERNANDE. Illustrated in Colour by
Munro

Orr.
THE BLACK TuULIP.
Colour by

A. Orr.
GEORGES.
Munro Orr.

OuTtLAW.

Illustrated in

Ilustrated in Colour by

ar.
TWENTY YEARS AFTER. Illustrated in
Colour

by Frank Adams, jr.

AMAURY. Illustrated in Colour by
Gordon
Browne, ar.

'ill"lHE SNOWBALL, and SULTANETTA.
us
trated in Colour by Frank Adams, ar.

‘THE VICOMTE DE BRACELONNE. Part

i.
illustrated in Colour by Frank Adams.
“CROP-EARED JACQUOT; JANE; Etc.
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