Transcript of Campaign Journal of Lieutenant[endnoteRef:2] H. C. D. Jarrett, Tibet campaign, 29 June-5 November 1904. [2:  This is the rank he held during the Tibet Campaign according to the British Army Lists. He eventually rose to the rank of Colonel.] 
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Extracted from the album of H. C. D. Jarrett, “Photographs of Tibet, 1904”. Text on verso of album pages. 
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[page 1] The Regiment[endnoteRef:3] left Ferozepore on the 29th June 1904 to join the Tibet Mission Force. The train left at 7 pm. The officers who left with the Regiment were:  Major L. N. Herbert[endnoteRef:4] C[o]m[man]d[ing], Captain F. T. Duhan, Lieut. H. Jarrett, Adjutant, Lieut. B. [W.] Dunsford[endnoteRef:5], Lt D. B. Ross[endnoteRef:6], Acting Q[uarte]r M[aste]r, Lt. G[sic] N. Thompsen [?][endnoteRef:7], & Lieut. A. [F.] Pilkington I[ndian] M[edical S[ervice], Lieut. E. C. Barnes was left at the Depot. At the railway station at Ferozepore Lieut. A. Edwards 24th Punjabis[endnoteRef:8] and Lieut. Finlay, 5th Punjab Infantry (F[ield] F[orce])[endnoteRef:9] joined us. We arrived at Delhi on the morning of the 30th and the 28th Punjab Infantry very kindly gave breakfast at the station. Here we were joined by Captain S. K. B. Rice 35th Sikhs[endnoteRef:10]. After rather a hot journey we arrived at Siliguri, the end of the rail, at noon. On the 2nd of July. Lieut. C.N [?] Macmullen, 15th Sikhs joined us here. As the transport at disposal was so little, only 4 officers were allowed chargers, the C.O., 2nd in C[omman]d, Adjutant and Medical Officer. As a fact only Major Herbert and myself had ponies, and as mine was an Arab I wondered how he would do the hill climbing. The Base officer being an obstructionist and perverse I had to leave my bed behind, not being given the transport I should have been allowed. The Teesta valley being stricken with cholera, we had to go by the Himalayan railway as far as Ghoam.[endnoteRef:11] On the 3rd July, the 4th D. C. started for Ghoam and H[ea]d Quarters moved with it. This place must be one of the wettest in the globe as for the days we were there it rained solid. The 4th D. C. under Duhan left Ghoam by road on the 4th July & the 3rd D. C. arrived from Siliguri. The 3rd D. C. left Ghoam by road on the 5th. Having nothing to do Major Herbert, Pilkington[endnoteRef:12] and myself went into Darjeeling to see one of two people and get a square meal. We took the opportunity of seeing the dentist & as we were in khaki, we were mistaken for Tommies & got off with light fees. We got a most extraordinary fine moon light view riding back  [3:  That is the 19th Punjabis, Jarrett’s regiment commanded by Maj. L. N. Herbert.]  [4:  Maj. L. N. Herbert appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, Tibet, October 1904” in the Tibet Album]  [5:  Lt. D. Dunsford appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, Tibet, October 1904” in the Tibet Album.]  [6:  Lt. D. B. Ross was with the 19th Punjabis. He appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, Tibet, October 1904” in the Tibet Album]  [7:  J.N. Thompson?]  [8:  Possibly a mistake here. A W. Edwards of the 24th Punjabis appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, Tibet, October 1904”, in the Tibet Album. The British Army List has a Lt. W.F.B. Edwards, 19th Punjabis, which was Jarrett’s Regiment. ‘Edwards’ is mentioned several time in the Tibet Journal but Jarrett does not indicate which one it was.]  [9:  In his photograph in the Tibet Album he is listed as R.F. Finlay, 58th Rifles]  [10:  Rice appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabi, Tiber, October 1904” in the Tibet Album. His is listed as Capt., S. Rice, 35th Punjabis.]  [11:  That is, Ghum, the terminus of the Darjeeling Himalayan Railway and the highest railway station in India.]  [12:   In the Tibet Album photograph he is named as A. F. Pilkington] 

[page 2] in evening from Darjeeling to Ghoam. All the valleys were filled with heavy clouds, not mist, & the peaks stood out of the clouds like sand dunes, & with the moon at its brightest it was wonderfully pretty. On the 6th [July] Rice and 2nd D. C. & Bertie Dunsford with the Maxims[endnoteRef:13] arrived and started with Head quarters, i.e. Maj. Herbert, Ross, Pilkington & myself on the 7th [July] on our long trek. We got to the half way change at 1 pm & it took us till 4.30 pm to get off again with pony transport. The arrangements being in the hands of a contractor were vile. We had to catch our own animals practically & this in torrents of rain was not pleasant. A mule corps at our disposal & we should have made a picnic of it. We got in to Peshok[endnoteRef:14] at 11 p m, dog tired, sopping wet & very, very thirsty. A bad beginning but an inkling of the future as this was the first stage of many weary marches. On the 8th [July] still with ponies we moved down hill to Teesta bridge,[endnoteRef:15] 4 miles & there changed to bullock carts. The bulls in poor condition being always at work. From here we marched into Rangpo through jungles.[endnoteRef:16] The road naturally soft & made extra heavy from the continuous rain we were having, was a trial to the animals. Under these conditions it was not to be wondered at that Rice got in to camp, save the mark, at 2.30 a.m. No arrangements made for the men, no adequate cover for them from these cursed rains, tired to the world, it was conceivable that they would not take the trouble to cook their food, but just threw themselves down anywhere to sleep & rest. The O[fficer] C[ommanding] post was an absolute Boor but a humane doctor gave us of his little all. On the 9th [July] we marched to middle camp – a bad & stony road. The bullocks as before over worked & no doubt underfed. This is an awful revelation of the way the transport is run – only 2 marches from the railway & the animals can hardly drag an empty cart! At this place there were reed huts for men & ourselves [?] to live it [sic], raised off the ground to get out of the water – rain & nothing but rain. Bathes were obtained by standing naked under a corner of the roof outside & getting the deluge of rain! Primitive but effective. On the 10th [July] we  [13:  That is Maxim guns, a precursor to the machine gun]  [14:  Peshok lies N.E. of Ghoom on the road to Sikkim]  [15:  Tista Bazaar is a key river crossing to the west of Kalimpong.]  [16:  Rangpo is situated upstream from Pishok at on the junction of two rivers. Today it is a on the S.E. Sikkim] 

[page 3] moved on to Adawtang[?],[endnoteRef:17] more reed huts, more rain which came through the huts, more baths at the corners & so to bed as usual, sopping wet & tired. On the 11th [July] a short stiff march to Gantok. Bullocks worse than before & so was the road. The carts were practically man handled in the whole way [sic]. A good thing that no representative of the S.P.C.A.[endnoteRef:18] was here. Short of flaying the bulls alive every known method of driving, & many methods undreamt of were tried with little result. The animals had suicidal tendencies & tried to hurl themselves over the khuds[endnoteRef:19] which is enough to show that they could stand no more. But what could be done? We had to go on, therefore the bulls had too also. Wood, 5th D. G.s at Gantok, who was tail twisting, told me the animals had been at it every day for 9 months! The Political Agent, Mr Claude White,[endnoteRef:20] has a very charming house here with an English garden, & the inside of the house made me long to be in England. But here we were on stern business as the novel writers say in their twaddle. The 12th [July] saw us moving to Karpajung changing from ekkas[endnoteRef:21] to Nepal coolies at 5th mile as they called the place. Ekkas up here were curious but they did well & thank heavens the bullocks were finished with. Captain E. Boileau, 2nd Gurkhas was at 5th mile. W. L. Thrise 8th Gurkhas at Karpajong was kindness itself to us & a perfect host. On the 13th [July] on we went again, getting higher & higher passing out of firs, into rhododendrons, & out of them to beyond the tree line. A shocking road for the most part but with coolies, no trouble with the transport. Passed along the edge of the lake at Changu[endnoteRef:22] & turned into the hut there, finding Captain Dunscroft 1st Gurkhas, & Captain Golly Neale 2nd Queens here. This place 13,600 ft above sea level, is just under the Sikkim & Tibet boundary ridge. A cold & bleak spot. They say Changu lake has no bottom & there is no living thing in it. I felt really ill here. [17:  Presumably this location is between Kalimong to Gantok, presumably the march followed the line of the upper Teesta Valley.]  [18:  Society for the Protection of Cruelty to Animals.]  [19:  Khud – a steep cliff face, or deep gully. ]  [20:  https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Claude_White]  [21:  Ekkas (from Urdu, for ‘one”) are one horse carriages.]  [22:  That is, Chhangu Lake.] 

[page 4] 14th July, over the Sibu-La, then the dreaded Nathu-La, into Tibet. Felt really bad on this march due to fatigue, fever, mountain headache, bad cold & sore heel. I could now sympathise with the bullocks we had had before. But as the road was too bad for my pony to carry me, I had to walk the whole way. Passed over a corduroy road on the way & a more pestilent form of amusement I have seldom encountered. A fine view into Tibet from the top of the Nathu but I was past all views & such like them and only want a roof & my bedding. Arrived at Champitang with Captain Parr 7th Rajputs in charge & went straight to bed. Took a good dollop of quinine, & slept & went on sleeping. Felt better next day but still a worm. 15th [July] saw us going down hill hard to Phema where we changed from coolies to laden bullocks. Captain Drake Brockman 39th Garhwals gave us breakfast here, after which we moved on & arrived at Chumbi. Here ends a most unpleasant 14 days nightmare of a march in almost continuous rain. The Chumbi valley well wooded and narrow. Duhan & Macmullen had both left Chumbi for Phari Jong. The Head Quarters of the lines of communication were quartered here. Colonel Reid, 4th Raiputs, commands the L[ine] of C[ommunications], and Major Jimmy Stewart, 5th Gurkhas is his Chief Staff officer. W. M. Turner R[oyal] A[rtillery], of 22nd M[ountain] B[attery] we met here amongst others. On the 16th [July] Major Climo, 24th Punjabis, who joined us at Siliguri after Major Herbert & I had left that place, & Captain Kirkpatrick, 59th Rifles F. F.[endnoteRef:23] who had done the same, came into Chumbi with the 1st D.C& and so the whole regiment had arrived in Tibet - at last. I now had to go to bed for some days as I was hopelessly done & and my inside was giving me a good deal of trouble. Climo & Findlay[?][endnoteRef:24] with C. & E Co[rp]s moved off for Kaugma on the 20th. The remainder rested till the 26th. On that date Headquarters moved off for Gautsa via Lingmatang.[endnoteRef:25] This latter place a beautiful little “merg”[?] but terribly wet. Again we get the rain & the road simply awful with mud  [23:  Field Force]  [24:  R. F. Finlay 58th Rifles? – see photograph.]  [25:  N.E. of Chumbi on the road to Dotag.] 

[page 5] over the tops of one’s boots. Pretty weak from being in bed but managed to ride my pony most of the way. Gautsa had the Q[ueens] O[wn] Sappers and Miners there & they very kindly fed us with tea and dinner. Captain [C. L.] Thornton, 16th B[engal] L[ancers] in charge of the transport here. Bedding being sopping again & the ground just a puddle there was no great fun in bed - but I was tired & so did not care. On the 27th [July] we started a short march to Dotha,[endnoteRef:26] the road fair & thank God no rain. We are now above the tree line here & so should be above rain. Not cold enough yet for hail or snow. The 28th [July] saw us at Phari Jong 15,000 ft. A filthy dirt fort with the accumulated dust of decades inside. A bitter cold spot with a permanent wind. Duhan, Macmullen & Edwards[endnoteRef:27] were here. The two former had been rather ill; tonsilitis attacking Duhan and Macmullen had dysentery.  Captain [C. G.] Rawlin[g],[endnoteRef:28] Summerset Light Infantry, in charge of the transport which is ekkas with yaks attached. On the 29th [July] we had a short 7 miles to a camp on the Tang-La, 16,000 ft. This place is at the end of the huge plateau or rather plain which we now have to cross. The cold was real & striking and I should not care to be in charge here. On the 30th [July] we moved to Tuna, 11½ miles, passing on the way, right underneath Chemo-la-rhi[endnoteRef:29] 24,300 [ft]. A fine sight but probable better from further off. Price was at Tuna with B. Co[mpan]y; a bitter cold spot with the room padded with felt which sufficiently tells of what the winter will be like. Some sport to be got here as we passed quite a few gazelle & lots of kiang, the wild ass of Tibet. The latter are of course not worth shooting except for those misguided people who want to say they have shot an ass!  [26:  Dotah on other contemporary maps.]  [27:  Maybe the W Edwards of 24th Punjabis who appears in the album photograph.]  [28:  Captain (later Brigadier-General) Cecil Godfrey Rawling (1870-1917) was born in Somerset, UK, hence his command of the Somerset Light Infantry, see also page 11 and transcript n. 40. Rawling later became famous for his pioneering survey of Tibet (1903-04), mentioned briefly by Jarrett at page 11 of his journal. His exploration of Tibet earned him the Royal Geographical Society’s Gold Medal. His account of his exploration was published under the title of The Great Plateau, being an account of Exploration in Central Tibet 1903, and of the Gartok Expedition, 1904-1905, London, 1905. Rawling was killed in action at Passchendaele in October.1917. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cecil_Rawling#Explorations]  [29:  Or Chumolhari in contemporary accounts. This mountain (23,930 ft) lay to the east of the road to Tuna.] 

[page 6] The next day, the 31st [July], we pushed on to Dochen,12 miles, held by a native officer & half a Company. We had to go into tents here as there was no accommodation. Again got a mountain head which I cured with phenacetin.[endnoteRef:30] Dochen placed on the edge of the Bham-Tso a large lake 15 miles long by 5 across. A good many waterfowl on it: to arrive at Dochen we passed the scene of the first encounter with the Tibetans at Guru Springs. They lost about 600 killed here in about ten minutes with one or two casualties on our side. A good lesson to this [sic] poor misinformed creatures whose lamas assure them they will wake up again shortly after being hit by bullets. In their ignorance their retirement was no flight & out of pure humanity our forces had to stop firing & allow them to get away. As the ground was too hard to drive a pick into it, most of the bodies were still above ground when we passed today, but of course only skin and bone. [30:  A pain and fever reducing drug manufactured by Bayer of Germany. It was first introduced in 1887 and was widely used as the first non-opioid, synthetic fever-reducing drug.] 

On[endnoteRef:31] the 1st August we marched into Kalatso, 12 miles. The 23rd Pioneers had two Companies here under Captain Vaughan Sawyer.[endnoteRef:32] There were also here, Captain Sammut, Essex Regiment who was running the commissariat arrangements, Captain Ducat, 20th Inf[antr]y, who had a section of the 3rd N[ative] I[nfantry] and Captain Lee Abbott I[ndian] M[edical] S[ervice]. Kalatso is a big clod earthwork with high parapets. Good enough to keep out Tibetans & to protect me against the cold wind, but no use for anything else. A good deal of transport & stores are kept here, & the place is used as an advance depot from [31:  There is a change of ink here in the autograph from blue to black. ]  [32:  That is Captain G. H. Vaughan-Sawyer, 34th Sikh Pioneers, killed during 1st World War.] 

[page 7] Chumbi. Naturally the post was handed over to Major Herbert & I became Post Staff Officer. The Post was on the South side of the Kala Tso & about 700 yards from it. South of this place were low rocky & stony hills to get through which from Dochen we had to come through a gorge of about 2 miles in length. This was a veritable funnel for the wind which was bitter at nights. The mess was a small clod house which we managed to warm by having a stove which was made out of an oil drum. In this we burnt yak dung & had a pipe taken through the roof from the stove to lead the smoke out. Sammut, Ducat and Abbott had also a small clod hut for their mess, this was too small to take them in as well as ourselves. Major Herbert had a small hut next to the mess so he lent me his tent as I had none. And as I had no bed I got hold of a hospital dooly & had that put in my tent.  It turned out to be a great deal better than a bed, as it was nearer the ground & so did not get so much wind howling underneath. The cold at night was bitter & sentries had to change every hour & wear all their warm clothes & Gilgit[endnoteRef:33] boots as well. On the 6th August Edwards left us & took E. Co[mpan]y with him to Saotung on the road to Gyantse. On the 7th [August], I went out to collect wood with [B] Dunsford. We took sepoys with us & some mules to carry the wood. A heavy hail storm in the afternoon made us shiver. Hearing that Price [Rice?] was seedy at Tuna, Pilkington rode over to him & back in the day – a long trip for the altitude. I went out shooting with Edwards on the 14th [August]. I did not get a shot but Edwards shot a nice goa[endnoteRef:34] of 12 ¼ inches. On the 18th] Duhan & I went on the low hills South of the post after hares. We could not  [33:  Gilgit is in the Karakoram mountains in what is now Pakistan. The boots were sturdy leather lined with raw wool.]  [34:  A Tibetan gazelle.] 

[page 8] do anything with them until they sat still as we only had rifles. But after much walking & much shooting we collected eleven of them. It was quite good fun & the sepoys enjoyed it. Eleven hares is a heavy weight to carry. On the 20th [August] I again went out after hares by myself and got four. I should be afraid to say how many shots I fired. On the 22nd Aug. Major Herbert, Pilkington & myself went off to Mendza, 11 miles. This was a very small post of half a Company under a native officer. We had to camp 7 & the cold was something dreadful. The wind came from the South straight off a glacier & fairly eat [sic] into me. We were glad to leave the next day & march onto Kangma, about 12 miles. Finlay was here with C Co[mpan]y. A foul smelly place. Found a joss house[endnoteRef:35] in the basement but nothing in it worth taking.[endnoteRef:36] I tried the jewel like ornaments in a whopping great Buddha about 12 feet high but found they were only glass. A bayonet is a fine thing for digging out things! We had to wait here for two days as from here to Gyantse it is staging transport. Edwards & I went out on voyages of discovery up nullahs[endnoteRef:37] and found some villages. There was very little of interest in these villages, but we managed to buy a few small things. On the 26 August we left Kangma & made Saotung 16 miles, passing through Red Idol Gorge. This gorge was quite narrow & at the Saotung end is a huge figure of Buddha, I suppose, in the middle. Major Climo was at Saotung with E Company. During  [35:  A small temple or shrine.]  [36:  The army regularly looted homes, temples and monasteries during the Tibet campaign]  [37:  Dry valleys carved out by flash floods or during the spring snow melt (cf. Arabic wadi).] 

[page 9] the afternoon we watched a flock of burhel[endnoteRef:38] on the hills the other side of the stream which flows under the camp. The burhel were about 600 or 700 yards away & seemed tame enough. On the 27th we moved onto Gyantse 15 mile. Baird I[ndian] M[edical] S[ervice], Luke R.G.A.,[endnoteRef:39] & Shuttleworth S[ignals] & T[elegraph] came out to meet us. We passed a good many chortens[endnoteRef:40] on the way & on the left of the road we passed Niani[endnoteRef:41] with its nunnery on the hill behind it. This was the scene of quite a stiff little fight when the 1st advance moved into Gyantse. There was quite a lot of that peculiarly nasty game called street fighting. We lost one or two officers killed here. The post and camp at Gyantse were in a clump of trees & the post was as usual some unfortunates living house with its attendant joss house. The mess took the joss house to itself & was quite open on one side with a verandah. The 23rd Pioneers are here, under Colonel Holland, 2nd N[attive] I[nfantry][endnoteRef:42] detachment under [Maj. A.T.] Rowlandson,[endnoteRef:43] 126th Baluchis, & sundry departmental officers. Malik Umar Hayat Tivana,[endnoteRef:44] was here, but I don’t know in what capacity. I went out in the afternoon to the jong about ¾ mile away & had tea with Hunt, 34th Pioneers,[endnoteRef:45] who was attached to the 23rd[endnoteRef:46] & had two companies in the jong. The jong was pretty well battered to bits, but it is easy to see how strong the place must have been. To get up to the jong we had to pass through the most squalid buildings which surround the foot of the rock.[endnoteRef:47] A good view is got from the jong of the surrounding plain which is very well cultivated & treed. The road to Shigatse[endnoteRef:48] to the west was visible, quite a distance.  [38:  Bharal (var. barhal, bharar, bharat), or Blue Sheep (Pseudois Nayaur) is a horned caprid, common in the high Himalayas.]  [39:  Royal Garrison Artillery?]  [40:  Buddhist stupas, or reliquaries, usually sited along main thoroughfares ]  [41:  The fortified monastery of Naini, south of Gyantse, was stormed by the Gurkhas and Pathan regiments on 26 June 1904. When it finally fell, the troops were allowed to loot its contents.]  [42:  Native Infantry]  [43:  Major (later Lieutemant Colonel) Alfred Turner Rowlandson (1869-1911) born Madras. The 126th Baluchistan were mounted Infantry. ]  [44:  Major General Nawab Malik Umar Hayat Khan GBE KCIE MVO (1874-1944) was a Rajput and herditary zamindar who was one of the largest landowners in the Punjab. He served in various campaigns, including Tibet (1903-04) where he was mentioned in dispatches. He later served as a member of the Viceroy of India’s Imperial Council and a member of the Council of State and Punjab Legislative Council: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Malik_Umar_Hayat_Khan]  [45:  This was a Sikh regiment.]  [46:  That is the 23rd Sikh Pioneers, known as the Mazhabi Pioneers.]  [47:  Most Tibetan monasteries are on hilltops.]  [48:  Shigatse is located at the junction of the Nyang Chu and Sangpo rivers.] 

On the 28th [August] Shuttleworth took Major Herbert and myself to see the large Gompa or monastery which lies under the jong to the west. A very large place & stiff with evil looking & evil smelling monks. We saw them at prayer in one of their large halls, about 1000 squatting on the ground with beads, prayer wheel & book all chanting rather a sonorous chant, but not unpleasant 
[page 10] with two or three monks as guides we went all over the monastery. The joss house with its immense idols had some wonderful bronzes which looked as if they had gold in the metal. Bells, lamps & plate were the usual things. I bought a bible cover of wood and deeply carved. A quaint thing but all were not carved. It was about two feet long by 10 inches broad & was quite heavy. I wanted to buy a rather fine bell which hung high in front of the centre idol. The monks were quite willing to sell but could not get the bell off the chain. I was sorry & so were the monks when they saw my money. At the top of the monastery on the walls were many kinds of frescoes very crudely painted in striking colours. Most of them were of a horrid nature which did not bear looking into, but there were others. On the 29th [August] I went into the bazaar to see whether I could get any good matrix turquoises, and though the men & women showed me all their decorations I bought none of them as none were good. My orderly who I sent round “under the ruse” & with promises of a quiet tongue to the sepoys here, bought me at night a carpet, some rolls of silk & one or two odds and ends. The morning of the 30th saw Major Herbert, Pilkington & self on our road back to Kalatso & we made Saotung that day. It was raining, it was cold & I felt like “10 cents” as the Yanks call it. The 31st we got to Kangma rather late, shot a pigeon or two with my pistol on the way. I bought some more small things here. On the 1st September we got to Mendza, a shockingly cold & bleak day. A sepoy gave me a very nice head of the Tibetan gazelle – it measured 13 inches. The next day we got back to Kalatso & found [J.Y.] Tancred[endnoteRef:49] had arrived out from home[?] but he looked rather ill. Duhan was down with tonsilitis & was the picture of misery. I was glad to get back as I was feeling quite bad  [49:  J. Y. Tancred appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, taken in October 1904” in the Tibet Album] 

[page 11] by now & not able to do much by now. On the 3rd [September] Captain M. Souter 14th B[engal] L[ancers] & Mr Hayden, geologist to the mission, turned up on their way through to Chumbi. On the 7th September peace and a treaty was signed at Lhassa by Colonel Younghusband & the Tibetan authorities. This ends the show & I suppose everyone will trek back to India, hard all. I hope we don’t stay up for the winter. The days pass without any news & we go out & shoot pigeon, hares & anything we can pick up. The bags are not heavy as no one has a gun – everything that can be shot is aimed at with a rifle & the misses are many. But it is good fun because so difficult. On the 14th [September] we got orders to reduce all posts to half companies. On the 15th F Com[pan]y marched out to go to Chumbi. Sammut & Abbott dined with us. On the 16th Major Herbert, Tancred, Pilkington & myself started off for Chumbi and reached Dochen that day. Captain Muscroft 1st Gurkhas was here on his way up & he dined with us. We shot a few pigeon on the way. The next day we got to Tuna. Price [Rice?], who was still here looked very fit. We made Tang La the next day and on the way tried to get some gazelle but could not find any at all. I’ve no doubt that the sepoys had been after them & frightened them away as there were some here when we marched up. The next day we got into Phari & found Churchill[endnoteRef:50] there. Captain Rawlin[g], Summersets,[endnoteRef:51] was here & he told me that he heard that they were going to send a party down the Brahmapatra [river] from Chaksam to survey.[endnoteRef:52] He was trying to get on to the party in some capacity. He is a keen shikarry[endnoteRef:53] & has done some surveying in Western Tibet. On the 20th [September] we marched to Dotha.[endnoteRef:54] I shot a small gazelle about half a mile from the road – horns were not worth keeping. After getting to Dotha I went out with Pilkington across the icy stream into the hills & tried to get a burhel. We saw a good number but had to take long shots & missed them. There must have been quite seventy in the herd.  [50:  Capt. G. R. D. Churchill appears in the photograph, “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, taken in October 1904”, in the Tibet album]  [51:  That is the Somerset Regiment.]  [52:  For Rawling, see page 5 and transcript n. 17. Rawling’s plan was carried out and he became the first European to identify the source of the Brahmaputra river. Chaksam is a mediaeval iron chain bridge built by Tangton Gyalpo (1385-1464 CE) over the Yarlaung Tsangpo river.]  [53:  A hunter (from Persian shikar)]  [54:  Dotah on some contemporary maps.] 

[page 12] Early next morning I went out with Tancred after the same herd. Could not get near them but I went after another herd. A snow storm helped me us to get up to them but kept me long time waiting till I could get a clear shot which I eventually did, my orderly holding my feet to keep me from slipping on a horrid shale slope. The biggest buck was standing on a ledge high above me & he toppled over to the shot & fetched up in a pile of stones which came down with him in his fall – he stopped rolling about 10 yards from me & while the orderly went to cut his throat (he was quite dead) I plugged at the next biggest head in the herd as they galloped along the face of the precipice to get out of the cul-de-sac in which they were. But I missed them all. My orderly had to go back to camp & to get assistance to carry the beast in, while I sat and waited so as to keeps jackals & vultures off. We got back to camp in time for lunch and then we started for Gautsa at 2pm getting there for tea. Captain [C. E.] Thornton[endnoteRef:55] 16th B[engal] L[ancers] was here still but the sappers & miners had left. On the 22nd September we got back to Chumbi passing Thompson[endnoteRef:56] at Lingmatang. The Gunners gave us back the old barn at Chumbi as a mess. Kirkpatrick went off on the 23rd to go to Rangpo via the Jalap-La & report on it, while F. Co[mpan]y. went back over the Nathu-La. This was a good scheme as besides giving two ways of returning which meant the forces could clear out of Chumbi quickly, it meant that we were not going to be the unlucky people to stay up for the winter. It is understood that the 40th Pathans take over the posts & stay up. Tancred & I went one day to Rinchingong[endnoteRef:57] & bought some china cups for tea – very much nicer than those horrible aluminium cups in which the tea gets cold while the cup remains too hot to put to the lips. On the 28th [September] I got a welcome parcel from Mrs Soady [?] in the shape of some  [55:  As per Army List.]  [56:  Lt. J.N. Thompson was a junior officer in the 19th Punjabi Regiment. He appears in the photograph “British Officers, 19th Punjabis, Tibet, October 1904” in the Tibet Album]  [57:  Modern Richenpong, West Sikkim] 

[page 13] stockings – these were badly needed as my socks had worn out & it was cold. The 23rd Pioneers came in to Chumbi on the 28th & dined with us. On the 1st October I went to Rinchingong to shoot, the native officer there telling me that there was lots to shoot.  I spent the night & started up the hill next day. I saw nothing to shoot but found a deserter from the coolie corps at Phema who was starving, but preferred that to doing any work. He was quite incapable of work or anything else & had to be helped down the hill. I brought him into Rinchingong for the night & handed him over to Captain Kirkwood 98th Infantry next day with the request that he might be discharged. This I believe was done. I bought a beautiful prayer wheel in a village above Rinchingong – quite the first I have seen. Looks like silver but I fancy it is only white metal & has brass or gold gods round it & has an ivory handle. I got back to Chumbi on the 3rd [October] & on the 4th had lunch with Captain Bliss 21st Madras Pioneers. We are told that we go down to India shortly. One day a few of us went to a monastery above Rinchingong to see a devil dance but found the dance was off. On the 10th Duhan went off to Rangpo with H. Co[mpan]y. On the 16th [October] 1½ Companies of the 32nd Pioneers with Major Bell & Patterson came in from Gyantse. On the 17th [October] the 1st column consisting of Royal Fusiliers, 32nd Pioneers, 4 of our Companies & 2nd N[ative] I[nfantry] came in. As they had passed through two blizzards their complexions were pretty startling. That night we had a heavy snow storm & my tent was nearly down. Captain Ross Price 11th B[engal] L[ancers] who had come up from Rangpo globe trotting woke me up in the morning. I felt most desperately ill all night & I thought I was going to put in my checks any minute.
[page 14] I stayed in bed all day as I felt pretty bad. The 2nd Column came in late that date & Skipwith who was with the 2nd N[ative] l[nfantry] turned up, also Rybot 28th Punjabis.[endnoteRef:58] On the 20th [October] Churchill started for Silliguri with Tancred, Dunsford, Edwards and Thompson. Ducat & Skipwith dined with me that night. The next day 21st October, Major Herbert, Price, Pilkington, Ross and I left Chumbi – we stayed the night at Champithang Parr is still here in charge. Major Thomas, 84th Punjabis & Captain E. Boileau, 2nd Gurkhas also came in from Chumbi. The next day we crossed the Nathu La with three foot of snow on it & arrived at Changu. I thought Major Herbert was going to break his neck today. His pony which he was riding up took fright in the snow & started floundering down hill in the blind snow. However he was held by some sepoys & stopped. We were now out of Tibet & into Sikkim but still above the tree line. We got among the trees the next day at Karpmang where Twiss 9th Gurkhas was. He was hospitable as ever. We got down to Gantok the next day. Souter very kindly gave us lunch & dinner in Mr Claude White’s house.[endnoteRef:59] The owner had not returned, but he had a charming house & garden & the house was full of most interesting and valuable curios from Burmah, Sikkim & Tibet. Middle Camp was reached on the next day. We had arrived in the tropics again & it was quite warm. Rangpo was made on the 26th [October]. We passed Sankakola on the way & found Ross Price and [58:  Captain, later Major, Norman Victor Rybot was born in Jersey on 7 January 1876, the son of Col. G.O. Rybot, late of the Bengal Artillery. He joined the Indian Army in November 1897 and participated at the Delhi Durbar of 1903 then volunteered for the Younghusband Mission and was awarded the D.S. O. for his service in Tibet. In 1914 as Major of the 76th Punjabis, he saw active service in Egypt and Iraq, fighting in the battle of Shiba (12 April 1915). On the night of 13/14 July 1915 his company made a night attack on the Ottoman outpost of Shakair and then took part in the capture of Nasiriya (25 July 1915) for which was awarded the D.S.O. He was wounded at the Battle of Ctesiphon (November 1915) where his regiment suffered heavy casualties. When the British army withdrew he was besieged at the outpost of Kut al-Amara. The garrison under Maj. Townshend was eventually forced to surrender to the Turks which was followed by the notorious ‘death march’ of prisoners-of-war to Turkey. For a while it was thought Rybot had died, but he survived despite 70% of prisoners dying whilst in captivity in Turkey. Rybot’s wartime drawings, the “Kut Fresco” are now part of the collection of the Imperial War Museum, London. Rybot left the army in 1920 and retired to Jersey where he resumed his study of history, heraldry and archaeology. He was Secretary of the Société Jersiaise and in May 1828 he was elected as a Fellow of the Society of Antiquarians, Britain’s most prestigious archaeological society. During the German occupation of Jersey in the Second World War he again became a prisoner of war and designed the occupation stamp which included subliminal anti-Nazi messages in the heraldry. He died in Jersey 18 May 1961. https://www.theislandwiki.org/index.php/Norman_Rybot]  [59:  John Claude White (1853-1918) was an engineer, civil servant and photographer. He was born in Calcutta the son of John and Louse Henrietta White. He was appointed as Political Officer to Sikkim in 1889 following Sikkim becoming a British Protectorate. In 1903/4 he was appointed as the official photographer of the Younghusband Mission. He was the only member of the expedition allowed to photograph Tibetan monasteries. Some of the photographs in the Tibet Album, such as the photographs with Jarrett and the other officers of his regiment, may have been taken by White but are unattributed. White lugged a 13 x 10 inch camera across the passes and through the snow. Other officers in the campaign also had cameras, possibly folding lightweight pocket Kodaks first introduced in 1895. Jarret’s photographs may have been taken with such a camera. John Falconer writes of White’s photography as "probably one of the last, and certainly among the most impressive products of a tradition of quasi-amateur photography which had flourished among administrators and military personnel in India since the 1850s”. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Claude_White] 

[page 15] Captain Fagan 6th Bombay Cavalry here with bullock transport from Jaipur & Bhurtpore. Captain Osborne, Sussex Regiment, was at Rangpo. We now get hot marches & dirty camping grounds. Malighat was reached on the 27th [October[ which meant crossing the Teesta at Teesta Bridge. It is a good thing we can go down the Teesta valley on our return, as we had no wish to see Ghom[endnoteRef:60] again or the Darjeeling railway. On the 28th [October] we got to Riang on the Teesta & found Captain Henderson 17th B[engal] L[ancers] here with the transport. The Teesta here is a fine stream & full of fish but no tackle or rather Major Herbert’s was too rotten or fine to hold 15 and 20 pounder mahseers.[endnoteRef:61] There were lots of these fish but we were always broken. The 29th [October] saw us at Sivoke on the river. This is a very hot & nasty camp and has the jungle right down to the water’s edge. They say that there is lots of game in the place but how in the world can it be got out. It would no doubt be a good place for fishing in November or March, but it is too feverish now. We arrived at Silliguri[endnoteRef:62] on the 30th [October] thus ending for us the tramping, the cold, the discomfort, the dirt etc. of the expedition. Naturally one is glad to get back to civilisation but we and all are glad that we had the opportunity of seeing a hard & inhospitable country & its filthy inhabitants – filthy morally & physically or rather bodily. There were many discomforts on this expedition but the most  [60:  Goom is south of Darjeeling. The line of evacuation went to the east of Darjeeling down the Teestra River.]  [61:  Mahseers are a genus of carp of the genera Tor.]  [62: The railhead of the Darjeeling railway.] 

[page 16] trying to the majority of people was the fact that water boiled at 180º degrees instead of 220º.[endnoteRef:63] This meant of course that food was never cooked properly. The cold of course was great and we felt it so additionally as we came straight up from the plains in June. At Kalatso & indeed anywhere beyond Phari on the line, as we were above the tree line, no wood was obtainable & so all cooking & warming had to be done on yak dung fires. This of course made food taste and the smell from the stoves was unpleasant. However, it was all over now and we were getting back to cantonments & all these little things were forgotten. [63:  That is on the Fahrenheit scale when boiling point is 220 degrees (100 º Celcius)] 

On the 30th October the 1st troop train left Silliguri with Churchill, Duhan, Dunsford & Thompson & two double Companys. We learnt here that we were not to return to Ferozepore where we came from & where the depot of the regiment under Barnes had been left. But that we were to move to Jullundur[endnoteRef:64] & relieve the 41st Dogras who were under orders for China. As they cannot move the Dogras to north China in the winter this no doubt means that we will be under canvas in Jullundur.  [64:  Jullundar was in the Punjab.] 

On the 31st [October[ Major Climo[endnoteRef:65] arrived in Silliguri with the last of the Regiment. That day Climo, Price, Finlay & Edwards left to rejoin their regiments.  [65:  Maj. H.S. Chimo was the Officer in Command of the 19th Punjabis.] 

On the 1st November the 2nd troop train with Major Herbert, Tancred, Ross & Pilkington & myself left Silliguri. On 2nd November we breakfasted at Gorakhpur, lunched at Gonda & dined at Lucknow. We lunched at Bareilly the next day & drove round the cantonments. On the 4th we breakfasted at Muradabad & dined at Saharanpur. On the 5th November 1904 we got to Jullundur at 9a.m. & came to anchor. And so ends my part of the Tibet mission for which we get the medal but without a clasp.[endnoteRef:66] [66:  The lack of clasp was because he and his regiment were not involved in any military action.] 
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