From The Secret History
of the Mongols
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78. Cattle die, | and kinsmen die,
And so one dies one’s self;

One thing now | that never dies,

The fame of a dead man’s deeds.

81. Give praise to the day at evening, | to a woman on her pyre,
To a weapon which is tried, | to a maid at wed lock, -
To ice when it is crossed, | to ale that is drunk.

This Mongol account records the carly years of Mongol expansion
under Chingis Khan, the founder of the empire. Born Temujin in
1155 or 1167, the young son of a minor tribal chieftain attracted the
support of Mongol princes in the years between 1187 and 1206
through a series of decisive military victories over other tribes and
competing Mongol claimants to the title of Great Khan.

The Mongols were illiterate before the time of Chingis Khan, who
adopted the script of the Uighurs, one of the more literate peoples of
the steppe. Thus the Secret History was written in Mongolian with
Uighur letters. The only surviving version is a fourteenth-century Chi-
nese translation. The author is unknown, but the book provides de-
tailed accounts of the early vears of Temujin and ends with the reign
of his son and successor, Ogodai, in 1228 — only a year after his fa-
ther's death.

Because so much about the Mongols was written by their literate
enemies, The Secret History is an invaluable resource: It is clearly an
“insider’s” account of the early years of Mongol expansion. While it
includes mythic elements — it begins with the augury of the birth of a
blue wolf to introduce Chingis Khan — The Secret History is, without
doubt, an authentic representation of a Mongol point of view.

In this selection, vou will read three passages. The first describes a
meeting in about 1187 of several tribal leaders who agree that the
twenty-year-old Temujin should become Great Khan (Chingis Khan).
What do these tribal leaders expect to gain from this alliance under
Temujin? What do they offer in return?

The second passage deals with an early Mongol victory in 1202
over the neighboring Tatars, a tribe that Europeans often confused
with the Mongols. How merciful or harsh does Chingis Khan seem?

The third passage recounts the story of an important Mongol vic-
tory over the Naiman in 1204. What does this section tell you about
the sources of Mongol military strength?

How does this “insider’s™ view of the Mongols provide unique infor-
mation or a perspective that would be unattainable from non-Mongols?

82, Whr:n the gale blows hew wood, | in fair winds seek the warer:
Sport with maidens at dusk, | for day’s eyes are many; 1
From the ship seek swiftness, | from the shield protection,

Cuts from the sword, | from the maiden kisses.

20. The love of women | fickle of will

Is like starting o’er ice | with a steed unshod,
A two-year-old restive | and little tamed,

Or steering a rudderless | ship in a storm,

Or, lame, hunting reindeer | on slippery rocks.

91. Clear now will I speak, | for I know them both
Men false to women are found; !
"Whn?n fairest we speak, | then falsest we think,
Against wisdom we work with deceit.

92. Soft words shall he speak | and wealth shall he offer
Who longs for a maiden’s love,

And tﬁe beauty praise | of the maiden bright:

He wins whose wooing is best.

139. T'ween that I hung | on the windy tree,

Hung there for nights full nine;

With the spear I was wounded, | and offered [ was
To Othin, myself to myself,

On the tree that none | may ever know

What root beneath it runs.

Adapred by K. Reilly from R, P. Lister, Genghis Khan (New York: Barnes & Noble, 1993},
99-100), 136=39, 1ah=Ta, 191-93, While this volume is a retelling of the almost indecipher-
able The Seeret History of the Mongols in Lister’s own words, the selections that follow sim-
plify without contextulizing or explaining the original work, More scholarly editions, trans.
and ed, Francis Waodmnn Cleaves (Cambridge, Mass.: Haevard University Press, 1982) and
Paul Kahn (San Franciscor B ik Prows, 1984) are less accessble.
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Thinking Historically

What moral values does this selection reveal? Do the Mongols think
of themselves as “moral” people? Is the author-historian interested in
describing what happened objectively, or in presenting an unblem-
ished, sanitized view?

In what ways does this written Mongol history make vou more
sympathetic to the Mongols? Notice that the “Mongols Conguer the
Naiman" passage begins with an account of the Naiman, How fair
does the Mongol author seem to be toward the Naiman? Would this
be a good source for understanding the Naiman? Do you think the
Mongol authors described the Naiman more accurately than Chinese
or Europeans described the Mongols?

The Choosing of the Khan

. A general council of all the chieftains was called, and the three most
notable men among them, Prince Altan, Khuchar, and Sacha Beki, came
forward. They addressed Temujin formally, in the following manner:

We will make you Khan; you shall ride at our head, against our foes.
We will throw ourselves like lightning on your enemies;

We will bring you their finest women and girls, their rich tents like
palaces.

From all the peoples and nations we will bring you the fair girls and
the high-stepping horses;

When you hunt wild beasts, we will drive them towards you; we will
encircle them, pressing hard at their heels,

If on the day of battle we disobey you,

Take our flocks from us, our women and children, and cast our
worthless heads on the steppe.

If in times of peace we disobey you,

Part us from our men and our servants, our wives and our sons;
Abandon us and cast us out, masterless, on the forsaken earth. . . .

Mongol Conquest of Tatars

. . . Temujin came up against the Tatars at Dalan Namurgas, on the
Khalkha, east of Buir Nor, and defeated them in battle. They fell back;
the Mongol armies pursued them, slaying and capturing them in large
numbers.

The princes, Altan, Khuchar, and Daritai, were less assiduous in the
pursuit. Finding a great number of animals roaming the steppes in
the absence of their Tatar owners, they followed the usual custom of
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rounding them up, and collecting anything that took their fancy in the
abandoned Tatar camps.

Temujin, having issued a clear order |against looting], could not
tolerate their disobedience. He detached portions of his army, placed
them under the comnfand of Jebe and Khubilai, and sent them off after
the disobedient princes, with orders to take away from them werythi‘?
they had captured. The outcome was what might have been expect
Prince Altan and Khuchar, retiring in haste with as much of their booty
as they could take with them, departed from their allegiance to him,
They re-established themselves as independent chieftains, entering inte
such arrangements with Ong Khan, Jamukha, and other rulers as
seemed desirable. '

Daritai, however, seeing a little more clearly than the others, sul "
mitted to havmg his bunty taken away from him., L

Owing to his determined pursuit of the Tatars, Temujin found tha
he had a very considerable number of Tatar prisoners. They wuur
under guard in the Mongol camp, and for the most part they were
greatly perturbed by their situation. Some of the chieftains might &
to be executed, but the lesser men had a reasonable hope of survi
Some might have to serve as warriors under the Mongols, or ew
enslaved, but a slave of talents could always hope to become o W
again.

Temujin held a council to decide what to do with them. It %
great matter, and nobody was present at this council but his own
The Khan’s intention [was] to wipe out his enemies on a large scale, | |

Belgutai had . .. made friends among the Tatar prisoners. One
these was Yeke Charan, the principal Tatar leader. . . . When Ye
Charan asked him what decision the family council had come
Belgutai did not hesitate to tell him.

“We agreed to measure you against the linchpin,”' he said.

Yeke Charan told his fellow prisoners of the Khan’s decision. Havs
ing nothing to lose, they rose up against their guards and fought their
way out of the camp, taking with them what weapons they could seize,
They gathered themselves together on a hilltop in a tight formation of
fierce warriors. Men who are going to be killed whatever happens, and
know it, fight well. The destruction of the Tartars, which was in due
course accomplished, cost many Mongol lives.

Temujin was remarkably lenient towards Belgutai.

“Because Belgurai revealed the decision of the family council," he
said, “Our army suffered great losses. From now on, Belgutai will rake

IThis was not an unknown procedure, though it had never been applicd on quite such a
vast scale. Prisoners were lod whul nf o wagon. Those who were taller than the linchs
pin were beheaded; the ¢h whie were m o survived 1o be taken into the Mongol

armies when they m ap
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no part in the council. While it is being held, he will remain outside,
keeping order in the camp, and he will sit in judgment during thar time
over the quarrelsome, the thieves, and the liars. When the council is fin-
ished and the wine is all drunk, then Belgutai can come in.”

He ordered at the same time that Daritai should be banned from

the family councils, for disobeying his yasakh.” . . .

Mongols Conguer the Naiman

When the news was brought to [the Naiman] Tayang Khan that some-
one claiming to be Ong Khan had been slain at the Neikun watercourse,
his mother, Gurbesu, said: “Ong Khan was the great Khan of former
days. Bring his head here! If it is really he, we will sacrifice to him.”

She sent a message to Khorisu, commanding him to curt the head off
and bring it in. When it was brought to her, she recognised it as that of
Ong Khan. She placed it on a white cloth, and her daughter-in-law car-
ried out the appropriate rites. . . . A wine-feast was held and stringed
instruments were played. Gurbesu, taking up a drinking-bowl, made an
offering to the head of Ong Khan.

When the sacrifice was made to it, the head grinned.

“He laughs!™ Tayang Khan cried. Overcome by religious awe, he
flung the head on the floor and trampled on it until it was mangled be-
yond recognition.

The great general Kokse'u Sabrakh was present at these cere-
monies, and observed them without enthusiasm. It was he who had
been the only Naiman general to offer resistance to Temujin and Ong

Khan on their expedition against Tayvang Khan's brother Buyiruk.
“First of all,” he remarked, “you cut off the head of a dead ruler,

and then you trample it into the dust. Whar kind of behaviour is this?
Listen to the baying of those dogs: It has an evil sound. The Khan vour
father, Inancha Bilgei, once said: ‘My wife is young, and I, her hus-
band, am old. Only the power of prayer has enabled me to beget my
son, this same Tayang. But will my son, born a weakling, be able to
guard and hold fast my common and evil-minded people?’

“Now the baying of the dogs seems to announce that some disaster
is at hand. The rule of our queen, Gurbesu, is firm; but you, my Khan,
Torlukh Tayang, are weak. It is truly said of you that you have no
thought for anything but the two activities of hawking and driving
game, and no capacity for anything but these.”

Tayang Khan was accustomed to the disrespect of his powerful
general, but he was stung into making a rash decision.

0rder, law.
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“There are a few Mongols in the east. From the earliest days this
old and great Ong Khan feared them, with their quivers; now they
have made war on him and driven him to death. No doubt they would
like to be rulers themselves. There are indeed in Heaven two shining
lights, the sun and the moof, and both can exist there; but how can
there be two rulers here on earth? Let us go and gather those Mon-

“Why should we start making trouble
r black clothes.
she

gols in.” g
His mother Gurbesu said:

with them? The Mongols have a bad smell; they wear bla t
They are far away, out there; let them stay there. T1hnuglh it is true,
added, “that we could have the daughters of their chieftains brought
here; when we had washed their hands and feet, they could milk our

5 ]
cows and sheep for us. :
Tayang Khan said: “What is there so terrible about them? Let us go

to these Mongols and take away their quivers.” \ .
“What higg words you are speaking,” Kokse™u Sabrakh said. “ls

Tayang Khan the right man for it? Let us keep the peace.”
1FD:;:q:-itvt: these warnings, Tayang Khan decided to attack the Mons

gols. It was a justifiable decision; his armies were stronger, but time
was on Temujin’s side. Tayang sought allies, sending a messenger (0
Alakhu Shidigichuri of the Onggut, irl's the south, the guardians of the
ramparts between Qashin and the Khingan. “Iam told that there nnl:da
few Mongols in the east,” he said. “Be my right hand! 1 will ride
against them from here, and we will take their quivers away from

them.‘,. " -
[Alakhu Shidigichuri’s] reply was brie

hand.” He in his turn sent a message to Temujin.
Naiman wants to come and take away your quivers. He s
asked me to be his right hand. I refused. 1 make you aware 0
that when he comes your quivers will not be taken away.™

" When he received Alakhu’s message Temuijin, having wintered near
Guralgu, was holding one of his ... roundups of game on ﬂ?-t Ta;mi:'l-
steppes of Tulkinche’ut, in the east. The beasts had been encirc .eh y
the clansmen and warriors; the chieftains were gathered together, about

some of them said to each other. "Our

had found

f: “I cannot be your right
“Tayang Khan of the
ent to me and
f this, s

o begin the great hunt.
“What shall we do now?”

horses are lean at this season.”
| The snow had only lately left the steppe; the horses

-nutl;i;llg to graze on during these recent months. Their ribs stuck out

and they lacked strength.
The Khan's youngest brother, Temuga, spoke up. . . .

ve hundred horses and a thousand sheep.

Memujin, gratehul
friendship with Al




“How can that serve as an excuse,” he said, “thar the horses are
lean? My horses are quite fat enough. How can we stay sitting here,
when we receive a message like that?”

Prince Belgutai spoke. . . .

“If a man allows his quivers to be taken away during his lifetime,
what kind of an existence does he have? For a man who is born a man,
it is a good enough end to be slain by another man, and ke on the
steppe with his quiver and bow beside him. The Naiman make fine
speeches, with their many men and their great kingdom. Burt suppose,
having heard their fine speeches, we ride against them, would it be so
“difficult to take their quivers away from them? We must mount and
ride; it is the only thing to do.”

Temujin was wholly disposed to agree with these sentiments. He
broke off the hunt, set the army in motion, and camped near Ornu’n on
the Khalkha. Here he paused for a time while he carried out a swift re-
organisation of the army. A count was held of the people; they were di-
vided up into thousands, hundreds, and tens, and commanders of these
units were appointed. Also at this time he chose his personal body-
guards, the seventy day-guards and eighty night-guards. . . .

Having reorganised the army, he marched away from the moun-
tainside of Ornu’u on the Khalkha, and took the way of war against
the Naiman.

The spring of the Year of the Rat [1204] was by now well ad-
vanced. During this westward march came the Day of the Red Disc, the
sixteenth day of the first moon of summer. On this day, the moon
being at the full, the Khan caused the great yak’s-tail banner to be con-
secrated, letting it be sprinkled with fermented mare’s milk, with the
proper observances.

They continued the march up the Kerulen, with Jebe and Khubilai
in the van, When they came on to the Saari steppes, they met with the
first scouts of the Naiman. There were a few skirmishes between the
Naiman and Mongol scouts; in one of these, a Mongol scout was cap-
tured, a man riding a grey horse with a worn saddle. The Naiman stud-
ied this horse with critical eyes, and thought little of it. “The Mongols’
horses are inordinately lean,” they said to each other.

The Mongol army rode out on to the 5Saari steppes, and began to
deploy themselves for the forthcoming battle. . . . Dodai Cherbi, one
of the newly appointed captains, put a proposal befare the Khan.

“YWe are short in numbers compared to the enemy; besides this, we
are exhausted after the long march, our horses in particular. It would
be a good idea to settle in this camp, so that our horses can graze on
the steppe, until they have had as much to eat as they need. Meanwhile,
we can deceive the enemy by making puppets and lighting innumerable
fires. For every man, we will make at least one puppet, and we will
burn fires in five places. It is said that the Naiman people are very nu-

yic-

merous, but it is rumoured also thae their king is a weakling, who has
never left his tents, If we keep them in a state of uncertainty about our
numbers, with our puppets and our fires, our geldings can stuff them-
selves till they are fat,”

The suggestion pleased Temujin, who had the order passed on to
the soldiers to light fires §mmediately. Puppets were constructed and
placed all over the steppe, some sitting or lying by the fires, some of
them even mounted on horses.

At night, the watchers of the Naiman saw, from the flanks of the
mountain, fires twinkling all over the steppe. They said to each other:
“Did they not say thar the Mongols were very few? Yet they have more
fires than there are stars in Heaven.”

Having previously sent to Tayang Khan news of the lean grey horse
with the shabby saddle, they now sent him the message: “The warriors
of the Mongols are camped our all over the Saari steppes. They seem to
grow more numerous every day; their fires outnumber the stars.”

When this news was brought to him from the scouts, Tayang Khan

- was at the watercourse of Khachir. He sent a message to his son

Guchululk.

“T am told that the geldings of the Mongols are lean, but the Mon-
gols are, it seems, numerous. Once we start fighting them, it will be dif-
ficult to draw back. They are such hard warriors that when several men
at once come up against one of them, he does not move an eyelid; even
if he is wounded, so that the black blood flows out, he does not flinch. I
do not know whether it is a good thing to come up against such men.

“I suggest that we should assemble our people and lead them back
to the west, across the Altai; and all the time, during this retreat, we
will fight off the Mongols as dogs do, by running in on them from
either side as they advance. Our geldings are too fat; in this march we
shall make them lean and fit. But the Mongols® lean geldings will be
brought to such a state of exhaustion they will vomit in the Mongols’
faces.™

On receiving this message, Guchuluk Khan, who was more warlike
than his father, said: “That woman Tayang has lost all his courage, to
speak such words. Where does this great multitude of Mongols come
from? Most of the Mongols are with Jamukha, who is here with us.
Tayang speaks like this because fear has overcome him. He has never
been farther from his tent than his pregnant wife poes to urinate. He
has never dared to go so far as the inner pastures where the knee-high
calves are kept.” So he expressed himself on the subject of his father, in
the most injurious and wounding terms.

When he heard these words, Tayang Khan said: “I hope the pride of
this powerful Guchuluk will not weaken on the day when the clash
of arms is heard and the slaughter begins, Because once we are commit-
ted to battle against the fae, it will be hard to disengage again,”
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Khorisu Beki, a general who commanded under Tayang Khan, said:
“Your father, Inancha Bilgei, never showed the back of a man or the
haunch of a horse to opponents who were just as worthy as these. How
can you lose your courage so early in the day? We would have done
better to summon your mother Gurbesu to command over us. It is a
pity that Kokse'u Sabrakh has grown too old to lead us. Our army’s
discipline has become lax. For the Mongols, their hour has come. It is
finished! Tayang, you have failed us.” He belted on his quiver and gal-
loped off.
 Tayang Khan grew angry. “All men must die,” he said. “Their bod-
ies must suffer. It is the same for all men. Let us fight, then.”

So, having created doubt and dismay, and lost the support of some
of his best leaders, he decided to give battle. He broke away from the
watercourse of Khachir, marched down the Tamir, crossed the Orkhon
and skirted the eastern flanks of the mountain Nakhu. When they came
to Chakirma’ut, Temujin’s scouts caught sight of them and brought
back the message: “The Naiman are coming!”

The Barttle of Chakirma'ut

When the news was brought to Temujin he said: “Sometimes too many
men are just as big a handicap as too few.”

Then he issued his general battle orders. “We will march in the order
‘thick grass,’ take up positions in the ‘lake’ barttle order, and fight in the
manner called ‘gimlet.”™* He gave Kasar the command of the main army,
and appointed Prince Otchigin to the command of the reserve horses, a
special formation of great importance in Mongol warfare.

The Naiman, having advanced as far as Chakirma’ut, drew them-
selves up in a defensive position on the foothills of Nakhu, with the
mountain behind them. . . . The Mongols forced their scouts back on
to the forward lines, and then their forward lines back on to the main
army, and drove tightly knit formations of horsemen again and again
into the Naiman ranks. The Naiman, pressed back on themselves,
could do nothing bur retreat gradually up the mountain. Many of their
men . . . hardly had the chance to fight at all, but were cut down in an
immobile mass of men as soon as the Mongols reached them.

Tayang Khan, with his advisers, also retreated up the mountain as
the day advanced. From the successive spurs to which they climbed,
each one higher than the last, they could see the whole of this dreadful
disaster as it took place below them.

Jamukha was with Tayang Khan. . . .

“Who are those people over there,” Tayang Khan asked him, “who
throw my warriors back as if they were sheep frightened by a wolf,
who come huddling back to the sheeptold?”

These were the names of various tactcal diseiplines in which e el diilled his army.

s

Jamukha said: “My anda® Temujin has four hounds whom he
brought up on human flesh, and kept in chains. They have brows of
copper, snouts like chisels, tongues like bradawls, hearts of iron, and
tails that cut like swords, They can live on dew, and ride like the wind.
On the day of battle they eat the flesh of men. You see how, being set
loose, they come forward Slaverihg for joy. Those two are Jebe and
Khubilai; those two are Jelmei and Subetai. That is who those four
hounds are.”

He pointed out to him also the Uru’ut and the Mangqut, who, as
Tayang Khan remarked, scemed to bound like foals set loose in the
morning, when, after their dams have suckled them, they frisk around
her on the steppe. “They hunt down men who carry lances and
swords,” he said. “Having struck them down, they slay them, and rob
them of all they possess. How joyful and boisterous they look, as they
ride forward!™

“Who is it coming up there in the rear,” Tayang Khan asked him,
“who swoops down on our troops like a ravening falcon?”

“That is my anda Temujin. His entire body is made of sounding
copper; there is no gap through which even a bodkin could penetrate.
There he is, you see him? He advances like an eagle about to seize his
prey. You said formerly that if you once set eyes on the Mongols you
would not leave so much of them as the skin of a lamb’s foot. What do
you think of them now?”

By this time the chieftains were standing on a high spur. Below
them, the great army of the Naiman, Jamukha’s men with them, were
retreating in confusion, fighting desperately as the Mongols hemmed
them in.

“Who is that other chieftain,” Tayang asked Jamukha, “who
draws ever nearer us, in a dense crowd of men?”

“Mother Hoelun brought up one of her own sons on human flesh.
He is nine feer tall; he eats a three-year-old cow every day. If he swal-
lows an armed man whole, it makes no difference to his appetite. When
he is roused to anger, and lets fly with one of his angqu’a [forked] ar-
rows, it will go through ten or twenty men. His normal range is a thou-
sand yards; when he draws his bow to its fullest extent, he shoots over
eighteen hundred yards. He is mortal, but he is not like other mortals;
he is more than a match for the serpents of Guralgu. He is called
Kasar.”

They were climbing high up the mountain now, to regroup below
its summit. Tayang Khan saw a new figure among the Mongols.

“Who is that coming up from the rear?” he asked Jamukha.

“That is the youngest son of Mother Hoelun. He is called Otchigin
[Odeigin| the Phlegmatic. He is one of those people who go to bed

sworn hrother, Tl ot
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early and get up late. But when he is behind the army, with the reserves,
he does not linger; he never comes too late to the battle lines.”

«“WWe will climb to the peak of the mountain,” Tayang Khan said.

Jamukha, seeing that the battle was lost, slipped away to the rear
and descended the mountain, with a small body of men. One of these
he sent to Temujin with a message. “Say this to my anda. Tayang
Khan, terrified by what I have told him, has completely lost his senses.
He has retreated up the mountain as far as he can. He could be killed
by one harsh word. Let my anda take note of this: They have climbed
to the top of the mountain, and are in no state to defend themselves any
more. | myself have left the Naiman.”

Since the evening was drawing on, Temujin commanded his troops
in the forefront of the attack to draw back. Bodies of men were sent
forward on the wings, east and west, tO encircle the summit of Mount
Nakhu. There they stood to arms during the night. During the night,
the Naiman army tried to break out of the encircling ring. Bodies of
horsemen plunged down the mountainside in desperate charges; many
fell and were trampled to death, the others were slain. In the first light
they were seen lying about the mountain in droves, like fallen trees.
Few were left defending the peak; they put up little resistance to the

force sent up against them.

JOHN OF PLANO CARPINI
History of the Mongols

Chingis Khan united the tribes of the steppe and conquered northern
China, capturing Peking by 1215. He then turned his armies against
the West, conquering the tribes of Turkestan and the Khorezmian Em-
pire, the great Muslim power of central Asia, by 1222 and sending an
army around the Caspian Sea into Russia. In 1226, he turned again to
the East, subduing and destroying the kingdom of Tibet before he
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died in 1211'1 One historian, Cheistopher Dawson, summarizes the ca-
reer of Chingis Khan this way:

In spite of the primitive means at his disposal, it is possible that
[Chingis Khan] succeeded in destroying a larger portion of the
human race than any modern expert in total warfare, Within a
dozen years from the opening of his campaign against China, the
Mongol armies had reached the Pacific, the Indus, and the Black
Sea, and had destroyed many of the great citics in India. For Eu-
rope especially, the shock was overwhelming,

European fears intensified in 1237 as the principal Mongol armies
under Batu Khan systematically destroyed one Russian city after an-
other. In April 1241, one Mongol army destroyed a combined force of
Polish and German armies, while another defeated the Hungarian army
and threatened Austria. In 1245, desperate to learn as much as possible
about Mongol intentions, Pope Innocent IV sent a mission to the Mon- -+-:'.
gols. For this important task, he sent two Franciscan monks — one
whom was John of Plano Carpini — with two letters addressed to the
Emperor of the Tartars (a compounded error that changed the Ta :
the Mongols’ enemy, into the denizens of Tartarus, or Hell).

In May, the barefoot sixty-five-year-old Friar John reached Ba
camp on the Volga River, from which he was relayed to Mongolia
five fresh horses a day in order to reach the capital at Karakorum
time for the installation of the third Great Khan, Guyuk (r. 1246~
1248) in July and August. !

!u this selection from his History of the Mongols, John writes of his
arrival in Mongolia for the installation of Guyuk (here written as
Cuyuc), !n what ways does John’s account change or expand your un-
derstanding of the Mongols? Was John a good observer? How does he
compensate for his ignorance (as an outside observer) of Mongol soci-
::y t::l;i culture? In what ways does he remain a victim of his outsider

a

Thinking Historically
How would you characterize John’s moral stance towards the Mon-

gols# LC‘unsider your own moral judgment, if any, of the Mongols,
How is it related to your historical understanding?

‘o On our arrival Cuyue had us given a tent and provisions, such as it
is the custom for the Tartars to give, but they treated us l';ﬁtttl' than
other envoys. Nevertheless we were not invited to visit him for he
had not yet been ll__ y nor did he yer concern himself with the

John of Plano Carpini, “Histary of the Mongols,” in Mission fo Asia: Narratives ard Letters
of the Franciscan Missionaries in Mongolia and China in the Thirteenth and Fourteenth Cen-
faeries, wans, a nun of Stanbrook Abbey, ed, Christopher Dawson (1955; reprint, Mew York:

Harper & Row, 1966], B0=59,




