
was not only foolish but fatal to try
to penetrate much farther into Tibet,
but one day he fell in with two Eng-
lishmen who had been commissioned
by the British government to survey
as far as possible into the interior.
March stirred to enthusiasm by their
project, asked to join them and was
gladly accepted.

"You know it's dangerous," said
Blake, the --elder man. "You take
your life in your hand."

"Well I want to be in 'the great
game'," answered March. "I'll take
the risk."

They started out disguised as Chi-
nese merchants. Two of their
prayer wheel covers concealed sur-
veying instruments, which were tak-
en out for use when the coast was
clear and hastily hidden when a na-

tive appeared. Meanwhile March in-

dustriously twirled his wheel, pious-
ly murmuring his devotions, so that
no questions would be asked; for no
Oriental will interrupt the prayers of
the faithful.

Nothing but tough physical fiber
and high courage could have taken
them over the arid sands and the al-

most inaccessible mountain peaks
and gorges, but one day they

within sight of the wonderful
walled city of Lhasa. Its splendid
roofs and turrets rose on a series of
hills to an enormous height, crowned
by the beautiful palace of the grand
lama.

"Now," said Blake, "we've seen
Lhasa and are still alive, let us turn
back at once."

But Stirling, the younger man,
and March were for trying to go
nearer. Blake firmly refused and it
was arranged he should waft for
them at a point some ten miles back.
He took all the records of the survey
and if they did not appear in two
weeks he was to go on to Darjeeling
and again wait

The two men went on and toward
night were within a few rods of the
great gate surmounted by its curious

dome and tapering tow
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er. A band of pilgrims were going in
and they managed to enter with
them. But the next instant they
were seized and imprisoned. For
two days they were flogged in the
public square. The third day Stir-
ling was executed. March knew it
was his turn next. He was turning
his prayer wheel, having in the in-

terval put up an earnest prayer in
his own tongue, when a buddhist
paused and spoke to him. He asked
if he would like n the brother-
hood. He said he would, and that
day was liberated and went to live
in the monastery. It seemed a mira-
cle to March, but all he could even
find out was that he had been "chos-
en." He soon found it would be cer-

tain death to try to escape. And so
the days lengthened into years and
the years went on.

Esther sat alone in the dreary
house. The day was dying, snow-flak- es

had begun to float down and
there was no fire on the hearth.
There was scarcely enough food in
the house for another day, but she
did not mean that any one should
know. The front door bell rang. She
rose slowly and opened the door. A
thin, bronzed man stood there whom
she did not know. He took her in
his arms and cried:, "Esther!" Then
she knew.

After he had told her of his life in
China he added: "That night your
voice came to me with such thrill I
said I will get away yes, I will make
a try for it, if they will me. I heard
you say, 'I want you!' "

"It was my wireless," she said.
"They thought me mad, but I knew
it was true."

TODAY IN ILLINOIS HISTORY
Feb. 10, 1835. An act forlhe con-

struction of the Illinois and Michigan
canal was approved Feb. 10, 1835,
Joseph Duncan, governor.
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One way to make a woman happy

is to sit and listen to her talk herself
into a trance.


