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THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET.,

INTRODUCTION.

Iv that most nantical of London suburbs, Wapping,
the very air of which is heavy with 'the odour of tar
and shipping, & block of very old houses was pulled
down & few years ago. There was nothing very ex-
traordinary in this proceeding, for the hand of
modern progress is ruthless, and in the rage for
improvements it seizes and tears to the ground
Bincient buildings and historic monuments alike. It
is true there was nothing about these houses to
attract attention save their great age, which was said
to be at least four hundred years. Therefore, as a
link with the past they wero interesting, although
they had been modernized almost out of entire
semblance to their former selves.

In razing s main wall, however, of one of the
houses, & cupboard, built il::tﬂ- the thickness of the
wall, was brought to light. It was only an ordinary
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cupboard, but its presence must have been unsuspected
for many years, as the door had been covered wih
gucoesgive layers of paper that had been put on the
walls of the room. But what was remarkabie was
this, in the cupboard was a trunk, such as was com-
mon & century ago—one of those frunks that were
covered with bull's hide, and studded all round the
edges with brass pails. This particular frunk was
worm-eaten and mildewed, and the hair of the hide
had fallen awaey in patches, as if tue long-hidden box
was afilicted with mange. On the lid being raised, tha
trunk was found to be almost full of manusenpts,
time-stained and yellow. Bome of these papers wera
tied up in rolls with strips of ribbon or pieces of
string. Others, again, were lying secattered about.
As the papers seemed to be of no value to those
who made & cursory examination of them, they
were flung, with the old trumnk, on to the heap of
débrie of bricke and moriar, and it was my good
fortune to resoue them from that position. A hasty
glanee led me fo the conclusion that the papers were
deeply interesting, and I resolved to go through them
carefully. The wriling was not good, and in places
was 80 obliterated with the damp as fo be utterly in-
decipherable. I was enabled, however, fo gather,
that the whole of the sheews were a somewhat



INTRODUCTION. 3

rambling narrative of strange adventures experienced
by one Hans Christian Feldje. This narrative
siruck me as having been writtem by & man of
intelligence and keen observation, although lacking
ii. scholastic attainments, for he did not spell well,
he seemed to have a soul above grammar, and a nob
altogethér complete grasp of the English language.
Apart from his name, therefore, it was evident the
writer was a foreigner.

When I had carefully waded through the manuseript,
and with much difficulty had’ eollated the various
eheits in proper sequence—for, by some strangs over-
gight, the writer had neglected to number his foliog—
I found that I had the material to hand for a sfirring
and remarkable story. I have allowed the author to
gpeak fn his own person, though, of course, I have
been compelled to alter his language very consider-
ably. The title was suggested by eertain phrases
uzed by Mr. Feldje himself; and it seems to me in
every way appropriate. I should like to say, in con-
clusion, that in perusing Feldje's sheets I have been
greatly struck by the air of truth that pervades them.
He writes like a man who was telling a plain, un-
varnished tale in homsly language ; neither sparing
himeelf when blame was due, nor hesitating to accord
wraise where he felf hs was entitled to it.



4 THE DEAD MANS SECRET,

THE STORY, AS TOLD BY HANS
CHRISTIAN FELDJE, MATE.

CHAPTER 1
IN THE BOUTH PACIFIO.

I'w going to make a true story of the startling ex-
periences of part of my life. I'm not good with the
pen, for I am & eailor man, and know more about
boxing the compass and sailing a ship than I do
about writing. But if I put it in the rough, I can ge
it polished up afterwards by one of them writing
fellows that make books. I'm told that these chaps,
if they only get hold of half a word that smits them,
will reel off & yarn as quickly as & log line runs ount
when & craft is spanking along at the rate of fourteen
knota an hour; and thet for a five-pound note, &
bottle of old Jamaica, and & quid of 'bacea they'll
write any mortal thing. Now, that's my market!
snd a8 I ain' & bargain driver; but just as free with
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my money as &ver a sailor man was, I'll give any one
of them skunks as does the writing two fivers and as
much rum and 'bacca ss will last him for six
months, if he ain't too heavy on them. I consider
tiat's & fair deal. And thén as for the yarn, why,
Lord love you, this here of mine will just put into the
sliade everything that has ever been written, if the
fellow what writes it ain't one of those swabs that
can't tell & holy-stone from the family Bible. But
avast thers, mats. Heave in your slack. Why,
darn me, if I don't think after all I can do without
theassistance of the writing chaps. Anyway, here

goes.*

* Thin isin theoriginal manuseript. 1 have allowed it to stand exsatly
a8 written, a8 showing Mr. Feldje's rugged honesty of expression. i
would sppear as if the sothor hod not suscesded during his lifotimae in
getiing ficld of one of * the writing chnpe " hese feelingly refers to, not-
grithatanding the liberality of his terms, namely, * two fvers and ax
much ~um nod "baces ns would lest him for.six months” Tho pay-
ment in kind suggeats itself to me as being more munificent than the
two fvem, though, of course, moch would depend upen the “ wriking
chap's " eapacity for consuming tobneco and stowing rum awasy, If
lie hud wot o suilor's stomach be might very eeon flund himself over-
loaded, and turn the turtle. Why Mr. Feldjs did oot succeed in
gotting his norrative published during his lifotime I do not kmow, bot
it would seem as if he had pot his papors into the hox, and stowed the
box away into the cupboard, where it loy bidden for wmany, many years.
Ho bad evidenily forpolten all about it. Poeaibly he found his task
of writing his lifa so n:lla.luhng that bo endeovoursd to recuparnts
bimself with rom aod "baces, ‘and the remedy killed him.  ‘This, how-
ever, §s & mera puggestion. I tried to learn something of his domestio
Life, but failed, though T asc srtaingd that in the house where the bex
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My name is Hans Christian Feldje. I am & Swede
by birth, but left my native country when I was very
young. My people on my father's side had been
gailors for many generations, so salt water ran In my
blood. My father met with an aceident while on shi,-
board that came very near sending him to Davy
Jones's locker. However, he recovered, but he was
go crippled that he was unable to go to sea again, so
he and my mother, with my two brothers and my
gister, came to London: and zes he had saved & little
roney, he opened a sailors' boarding-house in Poplar.
not far from the East India Docks.

At this time I waz o small bit of & swab, about
cight years of age, and I had fo lend a hand in
waiting on the lodgera. I didn't get much schooling,
as you may imagine, but I soon picked up Eaglish.
I also learnt to read, with the assistance of a neigh-
bour, and got very fond of books, especially those
about the sea and advenfures. As soon as I could
rend I went abead a bit, because I did not want to be
a dunce all my life, and by the time I was about
eleven we had an old skipper come to lodge with us.
He was a weather-beaten old hulk, but eould carry a

was found, » Mr. Hans Christian Feldje died at the sge of ssventy-
threa—sn, sftar all, the rum and *baces must have swited his constitution
—anfl was boried in the parieh ehurcl yard of Bt. George'sdn-the-

st
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big cargo of rum. He had sailed the ‘salt seas the
world over, and could spin yarns from one Baturday
night to the next Saturday night withomt stopping.
He was a fellow who had had lots of schooling and
Lkuew everything, and he undertock to teach me on
consideration of my father letting him lodge at a
cheaper rate.

Well, for two years he pegged away, and he nof
only taught me a lot of mavigation amonggt other
things, but he infamed my mind with notions about
the sea. At last the old fellot, hedving got too big
n cirgo of grog aboard, broached-to, and went down
in deep water. That is, he had & fit of apoplexy after
n week's spree, and was fonnd dead in his bed.

He was my first and last schoolmaster; but, never-
theless; I have managed to pick up a good deal, and
shough perhaps I'm not as good a scholar as those
swells who go to colleges, I know how many beans
make five, and ean tell a hawk from & band-saw.

By the time I was twelve I began fo worry my
father to let me go fo sea. He wented to keep me
at home, however, becanse I had become very useful
in the boarding-house, and owing to his erippled state
he had some diffionlty in getting about. But the ealt
was in my veins, and though I was very young, I felt
%hat & “long-shore life wouldn't suit me. At last I
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told the old man that if he didn't give me my sailing
orders, I should up anchor some dark night and rom
the blockasde. That fotched him, and when I was
thirteen he bound me ‘prentice to a Dutch East
Indiaman trading under the British flag. As I have
said, I was only thirteen, but I looked three years
older at least. I was s well-built youngster; smart
and able, and quick at picking up things. I had a
stomach like an ostrich, and as I had not been
brought up in cotton wool, I was preity well foughened,
and could stand any amount of kmocking about.

In those days & youngster on board of an India-
man had a pretty lively time of it. Apprentices were
not addressed as *gir,” and they didn't wear blue
reafers with brass buttons; and caps with gold bands
and flags on them. Oh dear, no. They wers called
lubbers and swabs and greasers, with a lot of epithet.
befors these names, just to give them tone like ; and
they were generally roused out of their bunke with
a rope’s end or & handspike. They had to live om
bard tack mnd salt horse, and, as fhers were no
steam-condensers aboard in those days, Jack often had
to wash his maggotty grub down with stinking water.
Nor had the apprentice much time allowed him for
saying his prayers, or for doing anything but his duty,
and that bad no end. If he ventured at any time to
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be obsirepercus, he was mast-headed for'a few hours,
or triced up fo the mizzen rigging, and the posterior
part of his anatomy tickled with the end of & rope.

However, there was a good deal of atfractiveness
abuut o sea life even under these copditions, and a
lad who wasn't a fool got on well. Anyway, in
thdse days they didn't make cotton-wool sailora as
they do now; and 'prentice hands were furned into
cast-iron men, who eould go anywhere and dp any-
thing, and could kandle a full-rigged Indiaman as
easily as a yacht.

Waoen I was out of my time I shipped ss an A.B.
on board the Dunkerley, bound for Batavia; and in
that voyage I was cast away with the rest of the
erew—exeept five or six who were drowned—on a
sdesert island, and for six months we lived on nothing
i partienlar, and didn't wax fat on if.

If I were to tell my experiences for the next twenty
years I guess I could make a pretty interesting book.
I was twice shipwrecked during that fime, and for a
whole year I lived amongst the cannibals on one of
the Bolomon group in the Pacific. But that is not
my purpose, I intend to only deal with that part
of my life at which the gtrange adventures began that
I am now about to relate.

* 1 was getting on for furty'at this time, and had
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gone out to Monte Video from Liverpool as mate of
& bargue ealled the Ariadne. I fell sick at Monte
Video through drinking poisoned water, and had to be
left behind at the hospital. I remained there for
several months. The weather was just about as Lot
ag it could be ountside of the infernal regions, and
the sickness was awful., I was therefore very anzions
fo elear ont, although there didn't seem to be much
chance. notwithstending that I was willing to ship
before the mast, But all thingr come to him who
waits, and my cuance came at last.

One day a large full-rigged ship called the Golden
Cloud, and hailing from Bristol, arrived with a cargo
of norses. Bhe had been knocking about the coast for
gome time, having come down from Pernambueo, and
a8 she had & good deal of sickness on board, she had
lost several hands, including the mate. Bhe w.s
commanded by a conntryman of mine, a Bwede named
Yngvar Nielson, and he at once shipped me as mate
in place of the one he had lost. We lay at Monte
Video for another two months, as there were no
freights. But at last the skipper tock a charter from
& Spanish firm at Buenos Ayres for Callao and San
Blas, on the coast of Mexico, and having loaded our
cargo we cleared out, and I was very thankful to see
the last of the Rio.
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I did not form & very high opinion of the skipper.
He was over-fond of his grog, and it made him mad,
and when he got into his tantroms you had to stand
by for cqualls. A good deal of the navigation of the
vev.el devolved on me, for "often the skipper was
ineapable of taking a sight or working & reckoning.
We'had o’ pleasant run south, however. We kept
well into the land, and passed fo the westward of the
Falkland Islands, but off the Horn we got a snifter,
and for gix days wn were hove to, and for ancther
gix we were seudding under baie poles. The vessel
was ot very well found, and she was undermanned,
so that at times we found ourselves at the merey of
wind and waves. The ses was full of ice, too, and
it took us all our time o keep clear of it.

The esew and I worked well together. They said
thoy had every confidence in me, and they so disliked
the old man that I believe if I had told them to pifch
him overboard they would have done so. But I had
no desire for his death, though I was so uncomfortable
in the vessel that I resolved to clear out as soon as
possible,

At last we rounded the Horn, and bore up morth,
and, as we had fallen short of provisions, we put into
Valparaiso for fresh supplies. Here three or four
of the hands deserted us, and we had to ship fresh
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ones, ineluding a boatswain, an Englishman, named
Robert Nizon. He was a man about fifty years of
age; & regular old shellback. He was a thorough
gailor man from the tips of the grizzly hair on his
head to the soles of his huge feet. Like myself, ue
had sailed pretty nigh all over the world, and I took
to him from the first. He was a quiet man, who
knew his work, and did it well. He could fake his
“fot " of rum with any one, but he never shirked his
duty, and that’s one of the things that drew me to
him. I don't balieve in your fresh-water sailors, who
don't kmow & clew-line from s marling-spike, ard yet
swagger about a ship as if they had been in command
of three-deckers all their lives. Bob Nizen wasn't
one of that school. There was no swagger in him,
but thers was nothing about & ship from the main-
royal truck to the keelson that he didn't know.

The carpenter was & Beotchman, named Bandy
Maepherson, another good fellow, who seemed capable
of doing slmost anything; and he and I and the
boatswain soon became pals.

After leaving Velparaiso we fell in with strong
westerly gales that compelled us to give the cosst a
wide berth, and, as the Golden Cloud was & regular
old washing-tub, we made a long passage to Callao,
Here more of the hands deserted, and we had to
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ship fresh ones, including a carpenter's mate. We
were & forfnight in Callao before we could elear for
San Blas, We sheped o nor'-westerly course ab first
on leaving, hoping to get the fag-end of the south-enst
traces to carry us down into the Doldrums; but tho
wind soon fell light, and we hugged the land sgain,
80 &8 to get the might breezes that blew down from
the Andes. We managed to drift into about 8° south,
where we fell in with nothing but calms. The heat
was & cantion. The pitch bubbled uwp out of the
seams of the deck, and the brasswork got so hot that
it would almost take the skin off your hands if you
touched it.

It wae pretty monctonons work this, lying like a
log en a sea of vil. A long, rolling swell eame up
{rom the south, causing the water to flash like a
mirror of highly polished steel in the fierce glare of
the sunlight. With the exception of the motion
i.'mpa.rﬁeﬂ to them by the rolling of the vessel owing
1o the swell, our eails clung about the masts as
limp a8 wet rage. The skipper whistled for wind,
and swore from morning till night, except when he
was drinking rum; buot no wind came, and the in-
activity under the rossting sun was maddening. Thae
oily sen was dotted with the black fins of the sharks,
and from the time the sun rosé to the time it set in
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the red-hot ooean there was never a cloud in the sky
to break its fierceness. As the ship swarmed with
cockroaches, and mosquitos came off the land in tens
of thousands, while the heat above and below was
so stifling as to render it difficult for even us slell-
backs to sleep, it may be imagined that we were nof
quite a8 comfortable as we might have been ia a
king's palace. I don't know that I ever felt so tired
of a voyage before in all my life, and the discomfort
was rendered the more unplersant owing to the
tyranny of the skipper, who really seemed to do all
that he eould to render the lives of his crew mistrable.
I am quite sure that if the hands eould have reached
tLe shore, they would have left him in a body, for one
and all vowed that the Golden Cloud was the worst
ship they had ever sailed in.

One day, when in lat. 2° 8' south, with Guayaqnil
bearing east twenty-five miles, one of the hands was
in the foretop, "'putting chafing-gear on the collar of
the fore-stay, when be reported a large black some-
thing on the water about five miles off on our star-
board quarter. It did not look like a boat, and he
could not make out what it was. Taking o glass
with me, I went up to the main cross-trees, and after
a time I made out the strange object fo be & rafi,
with & man om it. Although the distance was nct
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great for a good glass, the glare and flash of the
water and the haze in the atmosphere produced such
& mirage that it was difficult to ses objects clearly.
However, I was convinced that what I saw was a raft,
witn & man lying down on it, and suspecting that he
must be a shipwrecked mariner, I went o the skipper's
eabin to report the circumstance,
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CHAPTER IL
THE RAFT AND ITS OCCUPAKT.

Tee skipper, who had been fuddling himself durirg
the morning, hed turped in, and when I roused Fim
up he growled like an angry bear. I told him thaf
there was & raft with & man on it a few miles away,
and I asked him what I should do.

“Tet the raft and the man go to the devil,” he
roarad,

“Well, gir,” I answered, “ as the poor fellow may
be a shipwrecked mariner, it would hardly be human
to refuse fo render him assistance. Perhaps we may
be wrecked ourselves some day and want help.”

“ True, true, Feldje,” he muttered, as if his feelings
had been touched by that last remark. * Well, look
here, give me & drink of rum, for my throat is like
ared-hot copper-kettle. Thir infernally sultry weather
burns the inside out of me. When I've had a drink,
Il go on deck and see what the raft is like.”
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I thought to myself, **It isn't the hot weather
that's burning your inside out, old man, but the
rum.” However, I gave him a tot out of the litile
baker that always stood on his cabin fable; and
then with his bare feet and only his trousers and
ghirt on, and his hair hanging about his face like a
towzled mop, he went on deck. It wae & long time
before he eould make the raft out, but at last he did
0, and then turning to me he said—

% Feldje, get & boat lowered, and send the second
mate wnd some of the hands to see what that thing is;
and lock here, take a bottle of rum with you, for the
poor devil on the raft may want something. If's im-
possible to live in this blazing weather without rum."

1 emiled, and went away to execule his orders,
when, calling me back, he added—

“ Linok here, go in the boat yourself, and take who
«you like to pull the oars.”

I was glad of this, for even the little change of a
few miles’ pull in & boat would -be a break in the
monotony ; and as the boatswain was standing by, 1
told him he eould go with me, and I sang out to
*Chips " fo go too, thinking that he might be able o
pick oul a epar or two from the raft, for, ss faras I
could make out, the :aft consisted of spars lashed
{ogether.
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Begides the boatswain and Chips I selected two
A.B.'s to go in the boat. One was an Irishman, &
great favourite of mine. His name was Darney
Fagan, a clever seaman, and a generally usef-l
fellow. The other was an Englishman, named Jim
Bmith,

We had no diffieulty in getting the bost into the
water, for our vessel rolled steadily, and at intervals,
as she rose and fell with the swell. As soon as we
had nnhooked the falls, I told the men to bend to i,
and they soon ewept us clear of the ship. The glare
from the water was blinding, and the heat was
suffoeating. I had got & bottle of rum from the
steward, according to the eapiain’s orders, and think-
ing that my men might want supporting before we
got back, after a long pull over that burning sea, I
had secretly bronght a second bottle from my own
locker ; and as we had plenty of fobacco, we lit our
. pipes and made onrselves comfortable.

It was & peculiar sensation as we rose on the back
of the great swell, and then dropped down in the
valley, which was blinding white with the gleam and
glare. The sharks swarmed about us, and now and
ngain, as they thrust their bleck fins out of the water,
we could see their villainoub-looking eyes glaring
hungrily at us. Wea had a bost-hiok with us, and I
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managed to give one huge brute such a prod with it
that his blood spurted from the wound, and the blow
must have stunned him, for in a few minutes we saw
se~res of his companions tearing him to pieces, and
at the gight Barney Fagan execlaimed piously—

" Howly Mother be praised that there will be one
of thim bastes less in the sea anyway !"

When we had pulled about two and n half or three
miles, the men were nearly all dead-beat with the
e¥cotion in the furnace-like heat, and so I served out
g fot if rom, mized with watar, of which & small
beaker was stowed in the boat.

Before leawing the vessel I had taken the bearings
of the raft, but neglected to bring a small hand-com-
pass with me, which was unfortunate, for we could not
£ap the object we were rowing to; in fact, I began at
last to think that we must have got out of our course,
and I strained my eyes anxiously over the sea in search
of the raft, but could see mothing save the gleaming
waste of waters, dotted about with the fins of the sea-
tigers that were athirst for prey. Presently the
bontswain stood up, and, after a long and steady gaze
ahead, he exelaimed—

“T believe I sea it there, about m point and a half
on our weather-bow."

Btanding on the thwart, I eaught sight of what
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seemed a black speck that rose and fell with the swell.
I brought the boat’s head up, and we stecred direct
for the object. The work of rowing under the torrid
conditions was very frying, and I served out anotar
tot, which stimulated the men to fresh exertions.

#Well,"” said Chips, as he stopped rowing, and
mopped his streaming face, “if that poor devil has
been on the raft long he must be done brown by thie
tims, and be stewing in his own juice.”

We laughed at this remark, but suddenly I carght
full sight of the rafl as we rose to the swell, «nd as
we were not more than half & mile from it, I could
see that there was one man on it, and he was strefched
on his back, o I said gravely—

“ Chips, I think you are right. The poor fellow is
done brown, for I believe he's dead.”

“Maybe it's. only his watch below, ard he's
elaping,” put in Barney.

“] fear, Barney,” said I, ““he'll get mo more
watches below, for he's gone aloft.”

“Divil a fear, sir,” excloimed Barncy. * Bailor
men never go up there,” and he pointed to the sky.
*They always remain down below,” and he pointed
to the water.

“ No, Barney," I said reprovingly, * sailor men are
not half as bad as a good man; other kind of folk,
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and thongh I don't profess to know much about
it, my impression is there is a regular place for
sailors.”

* Well, I don't mind where it is,” chimed in the
boatawain, *“if they'll only give uz plenty of rum and
"bacea.”

I did not make any answer to that, for at that
moment we came in full sight of the raft again; but
I eould nof help thinking that, as a rule, a sailor's
idca of heaven ia a piace where there is an unlimited
supply of tobacco and rum.

We were now olose to the raft, and a fow vigorous
strokes of the oars put us alongside, and then the
gight we saw made us silent for some moments. The
raft was roughly, but ingeniously comstructed. It
was built partly of young trees and casks, and was
fastened together by a peculiarly tovgh fibre of some
sort of bark. It was evident to us that such a raff
had not been made on board of a vessel, and must
therefore have been put together on shore, and
launched ; but why ? That was certainly a mystery!

Its sole occupant, who was stretched on his back,
with one leg drawn up, was not only quite dead, but
must have been dead for 2ome days, for he wae rotting
under that fierce sun, and all round the raft were
literally seores of ra~enous sharks, and every now and
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then they enapped at the raft in their eagerness for
the prey. It was impossible then to tell what the
man's nationality was. His face bad been burnt
almost black with exposure to tropical sun. His he'r
and mouetache and beard were very dark, and at first
gight he seemed not unlike a Spaniard. He wore a
pair of sea-boots, duck trousers, fastened at the waist
by & broad belt, and a flannel shirt that had once
been blue, but was now bleached very nearly white.
His hands were clenched, as if he had died in agony as
in fact he had, for his lower lip was bitten thoough,
the teeth remaining in the wound; and his face wore
an expression of fized, stony horror. He had evidently
been a seaman, for there was tattooed on his breast
a full-rigged ship, and his arms were also tattooed
all over with men and women, ships and animals,
and on the broad part of the left arm was tnis
somewhat novel device—
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We rough eailors were moved as we read that,
for it might have been his wife, or his sweetheart, or
& child that he asked God to love, and we all had a
enft place in our hearts for the girls we had left
behind us. The device also led us at once to the
inference that the dead man was an Englishman,
because a ioreigner would hardly have such a thing
tattooed on him. At any rate, the words would not
have been in English.

The raft containel, besides a flag-pole made of a
young szpling, with a ragged old shirt doing duty as
a flag, two boxes, one a equare one, and a long sort
of ense. Thore was also a cask, which we could
see held provisions, for it bad so warped in the
great heat that the spaces between the staves wers
~pen, and the top hoops had slipped down to the
bottom.

We had faken in all that I have described, without
going on to the raft; for the dead man wasn't a
pleasant sight, nor was the smell that eame from him’
nice. But lying parallel with the body was & mnskst,
and I felt eare if there was a musket there must be
ammunition, and as I longed to put a bullet into one
or two of the cursed sharks that were fumbling over
each other in their eag~rness to seize us, I told the
men to keep the boat steady alongside, and as soon
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as that was done I stepped out and picked the musket
up. The barrel was so hot that T bad to let it drop
again. But then I lifted it up by the stock and
dipped it into the sea to cool it. Raising the lid of
the long case, I found two more muskets, together
with four formidable Bpanish knives, and a quantity
of ammunition. I at once loaded the threc guns, and
giving one to the boatswain and ome to Chips, we
blazed away at a shark that was on the surface, and
our bullets went into him, for he wolled over and over,
and the sea wae dyea with his blood, while the rloers
began to tear his flesh to pleces.

That little excitement over, and as we were relieved
of the presence of the sharks for a short time while
they fought for the flesh of the dead one, I furned my
attention again to the rafi and its occupant. He
was & youngish man, and had certainly been a Lig,
powerful fellow. It was evident that he could not
have died of hunger or thirst, for I have already
mentioned the eask of provisions, and there was also
a cask of eweet water, though if was foul now.

I had not yet examined the square chest of which
f have spoken. I found it was locked ; and though
no doubt the key was in the dead man's pocket I
could not just then bring nuyself to toueh him. In
coming away from the ship, Ihad in the hurry slippei
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on & pair of heavy sea boots, and giving & few vigorous
kicks fo the lock, it soon yielded, and as I lifted the
lid end eaw the contents of the box I fell upon my
knees, and in my excitement eried ouf—

“ Good God! what is this 2"
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CHAFPTER IIL
THE STRANGE MANUECRIPT.

Tar exclamation that I uttered was one that any man
in my eircumstances would have uttered, for ilhat
chest was nearly full of what seemed to mé fo be
pieces of polid gold. Astonishing as that discovery
was, however, there was something that astonished
ma still more, and caunsed me for a moment to start
back with a sense of horror that the unaccustomed
gight of so much gold eould not counteract. And no
wonder that I was horrified, for on the top of the
gold wae 8 man's head. It had sll the appearance
of the head of & mummy, for it was perfectly brown,
god the flesh had shrunk sway, leaving the gkin
cleaving to the bomes. The ghrivelled lips were
drawn apart, revealing & set of even testh that were
yellow and discoloured, much the same as sailors’ are
who indulge in the habit of tobacco-chewing, It was
impossible to tell the hue of the eyes, for they had
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withered and sunk down into the skull, but the
monstache and beard and hair of the head were dark.

1 did not, of course, note the whole of the foregoing
particu'ars at onee, for it was some minutes before I
could overcome the repugnance the thing begot in
me. As it was only natural they should be, my
shipmates were curious to know what it was that had
excited me, and they stood up in the boat trying to
get & glimpse of the eontents of the chest, buk the
position they were in prevonted this.

“What's wrang wi you, man ?" asked Chips. *If
you had seen a ghaist you couldna look mair scared."

“VWell, it's not exactly a ghost, Chips,” I answered,
“but there's a man's head in that box."”

““A man's head ! " exclaimed my mates in chorus,
and with an adroit spring, Nizon, the boatswain, leapt
from the boat on to the raff, and approached the
chest; ~nd then he drew back, as I had done, with a
ary of horror.

By this time I had recovered from the first ghock
of surprise, and said—

‘ Boys, there's something queer about this business,
and I'm blowed if I think we shall get to the bottom
of it. This dead man cannot give us any information,
and that head there on the fop of the gold is not

likely to fell us where tuie gold came from, nor the
B2
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reason that he is floating about in the Pacific Ocean
without his body."”

Af the word gold, the rest of the men seramble” out
of the boat on to the raft, and for a few mome s the
sight of the gold seemed to turn them mad, and,
falling down on their knees, they thrust their hands
into the chest, notwithstending the head, and with
greedy, eavage clutch gathered up handfuls of the
precions metal.

“Bhame on you, mates!” I cried angrily. “Get
up out of that, and don't act like lunatics.”

My words restored them, and the frenzy passed
eway ae enddenly gs it came. Then for the first
time I noticed on the top of the chest a roll of paper,
and, thinking this might afford a clue to the mystery,
I snatched it up, and quickly opened it out. If con-
gisted of two or three sheets of white foolseap. They
were dirty and stained, but on one of the ahests,
written in & neat hand, with a black-lead peneil, was
the following :—

“ They are all dead, all of them. How strange is
fate! I alone survive, and I shall live. I must live,
for I have dreamed of wealth all my life, and now
that it has come to me it would be hard o die. IfIX
can but get clear with what I have already secured,
I will fit out a brig, and come back to carry away
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ghiploads of the precious mefal. Greal Heavens!
what a prospect ! Shiploads of it. It will make me
8 god on earth. I shall sit on a golden throne, and
men will fall down af my feet and worship me. That
will repay me for all I have euffered, and yet—and
yet, will it be? I sometimes think my brain is giving
way, and I feel ill, as if I were dying. This solifude
is awful,’and I think I would give half my gold if I
could only have a companion to talk to. For this
burning sun and glittering sea are maddening. Oh,
for the sight of & .ail! Burely some ship must pass
woon, and rescue me."

There wos evidently s bresk here, and there had
been an interval before the writing was resumed.
What followed was written with a less steady hand,
snd it was plain as & pike-staff that the writer at the
time he wrote was wandering a liftle in his head, for
this is what I rend—

“Gold! It ie the only thing worth living for.
There is a stranpe haze on the ses, and the sun is
blood red. What does it mean? It's all mine—all
ming, Gold! Men would gell their souls for what
I've got. It's strange how that haze thickens. The
Lord pity me! what is this? Am I going mad, or is
this really Mary coming to me over the oily sea ?"

Here oceurred ano'her break, and from the fore-
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going it was not difficult to understand that the writer
was ill, and that his brain was giving way. When
next he took up his pencil, this is what he produced :—

“] am ill, and yet I connot believe I am geir 3 to
dis. No, no; I shall come back, for have I not left
tons of gold? Tons! tons! toms! Heavens! the
very thought of it seems to bewilder me. But let me
gee. What was it I was going to wrilef AL, I
remember. BSome memorands so s fo keep all the
details iz my own mind. You land at the pillars
near the Bear's Head. South half a furlong. North
to Quito. East and by south. Cross the Ica,
Cotopaxi bearing due west. A forlong north. Strike
Cogueta, following south and east. At the fork,
towards the rising sun ”

There was & sudden stoppage at this point. PBut
lower down the page was this line; it was so badly
written as to be almost indecipherable, for the writer's
hand was obviously weak and his eyes dazed—

“The Lord in heaven pity me. Will succour never
ecome? Af the fork, towards the rising sun. Gold!
Gold! El Dorado! I'll sleep, for the night comes,
and my secret is safe in my own breast, The morrow
will bring me release.”

I read thess last words with a certain rising in my
throat, for could any one doubf that the poor fellow
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was dying rapidly when he wrote, “T'll sleep, for
the night comes™ ? Frobably he had lain down on
his ~aft then—a lonely man on & lonely ocean—and
when next the tropical sun rose over the gleaming
waters he had indeed been released.

I will honestly confess, however, that my emotion
EONT paﬂﬂzﬂﬁ away, for sailor men, az a rule, are not
much given o’ indulging in sentiment. Moreover,
there was within my reach a chest that apparently
contained gold to the value of many thousands of
pounds, and at once I began to dream of luxury and
wealth; even, no doubt, as the poor devil had done
who was then lying dead at my feet.

I had at first hurriedly glanced over ihe writing,
and then had read it aloud to my mates, and when I
finished 2 momentary golemn gilence fell upon us.
It was broken at last by Nixon asking—

“What does El Dorado mean ?*

I happened to know the meaning of if, so I
answored—

“It is a Spanish word, and means a land of un-
bounded wealth."

“ Ma conseience ! " eried Sandy Maepherson, lifting
up his hands in amazement. * My name's no Bandy,
if I wouldns gang tae the end o' the warld tae find a
land o' that kind., Man, think o' it. A land o
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unbounded wealth. The vera thocht o' if just mak's

my mouth water.”
“ Mother of Moses!" suddenly roared out Barney

Fagan, *“it's not the land of wealth, but the 1 ottom
of the sea we'll be going to, for divil a boat have we
got now.”

To our eonsternation, we found that the boat had
drifted away, as in their excitement the boys had
forgotten to secure the painter when they jumped
aboard the raft. It was, of course, o lubberly over-
sight, but it could be pardoned under the eircum-
gtances. Wa were in & predicament, however, for we
could not get back to the ship without the boat, and
thera were no means of propelling the raft; for’
though there were places for oars, the oars wers
abeent, and had probably dropped overboard after the
man's death.

“Well, thie is 8 pretty go,” I eaid. * Wkat the
deunce are we to do now ?"

“(One of us will have fo swim out and bring the
boat back,” paid Jim Smith, quietly, speaking for the
first time,

“Who do you think will trust himself in that ees
with all those sharks about ? " asked Nixon.

# 1 will,” answered Jim, coolly, and taking off his
boota, he pulled his jack-knife from its sheath, placed
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it between his teeth, and plunged info the treacherous
waters before we could stop him. I confess that I
held 11y breath in sheer amazement at his audacity
and foolhardiness ; but, recognizing the peril that beset
him, and admiring his plack, [ snatched up one of the
gunsg, loaded it, and watched him with palpitating
heart, expecting every moment to ses him disappear,
dragged beneath the surface by those curses of the sea
—+fhe sharks. My mates had also picked up the two
other guns and loaded them, and stood on the watch,
not that we could have saved our shipmate had he
been seized, but there was some satisfaction in know-
ing that we held in our hands the means of killing
one of the ravenons brutes if he ventured to show his
ugly body above the water.

We euffered many minutes of intense suspense and
anxiety as we watched with strained eyes Jim Bmith
ewim the bundred yards or so that intervened befween
the raft apd the boat, and it was with a sigh of relief
we saw him reach the boat and seramble into if; and
by & common impulse of admiration for his daring
we get up a cheer, forgetting for the moment the box
of gold and the ghastly head and the dead man at
our feet.

It did not take Smith long to pull back to the raft,
and when he reached it we took good care to secure
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the boat. And now that the little excitement of the
boat incident was over, we were enabled to turn our
aftention once more fo the raft and its silent pas-
genger. As I contemplated him lying there and fast
mouldering to decay under that blazing sun, and then
thought of the chest of gold, I felt that there was
some mystery that was worth solving. Who this
man was did not so much concern me then as where
be had come from. He had been in the prime of life
when he died, and was a handsome man to boot. I
was clear, too, thaf, though & sailor, he had occupied
& position much superior to & man before the masi,
and his writing and composition festified that he was
& man of education. I should have been worse than
obtuse if T had failed to gather from his manuseript
that his references fo the points of the compass were
directions for reaching the repion from wherce he
had bronght that gold, a region which he himself
spoke of as **El Dorado.” The reason of $he hoad
being in the chest—curions as I was about it—I
could not surmise, and made no attempt to construct
a theory; but having now grown familinr with the
fearful object, I lifted it uwp by the bair, and I noted-
then that the neck had mot been severed evenly, but
was jagged in places, as if fue operator had found
a difficulty in doing his work.
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Ilaid the head down on the raft, and my shipmates
dresw awny from it, for it waes not a pleasant sight.
Then, kneeling by the chest, I more critically ex-
amined its eontents. I found that the pieces were
not, ae I at first thought they were, polid gold, but
gald quaris, of such richness, however, that there was
well nigh as much gold as sfone. Without any pre-
tence to even an approzimate estimate of the value
of the precious metal, I felt perfectly sure it repre-
sented many thousands of pounds, and it was sirongly
'i:rmhahla that whera that had come from there wore
tens of thousands—possibly hundreds of thousands of
pounds—still waiting to be dug ount of the earth, for
had not the dead man in his written memoranda
epoken ¢MEl Dorado ?

“ Boys," I said, turning fo my shipmates, * this is
a strange find, and there is more gold here than we
could earn as geamen, even if we were fo live another
hundred: years."

“ Ay, ay,"” they answered in chorus, * that's trone.”
And then, ag if by some tacit understanding, Robert
Nixon, the boatswain, spoke up a8 spokesman for the
rest—

“TLook here, mates,” he gaid in his deep, gruff
voiee, that seemed to have something of the ocean’s
roar in it. “'We scilor men have as much right to



36 THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET.

eome of the world's riches as any one else. The
things on this here raft are flotsam, and if we give
them up, how much shall we get for our share ? "

 Faix, not as much as would allow us & tof of grog
every day for the rest of our lives," answered Barney
Fagan.

I canght the meaning of these remarks, and the
men's fanes indicated what was passing in their minds,
I turned my eyes to the ship. She was almost hull
down, her mainyard backed, and her eails hanging
limp. No land was in sight, save to the nor'ard of
us, where s small island, thick with tropical vegeta-
tior, seemed to float on the calm sea. It scemed to
me, as I canght sight of that chest of gold, as if
Providence itself had thrust it in our way. It is said
that men make their own fate, and at that moment
I could not help thinking that we sailors, floating on
that raft in the open Pacific, had our future in our
hands, and that future held unlimited wealth for us;
and being a man of action, and quick to arrive af
decisions in emergencies, I at once made up my mind
what course to pursue. That course was to endea-
vour, even at the risk of my life, to learn fhe dead
men's secret.
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CHAFTER IV.
WE DECIDE TO DESERT.

* Spreyates,” eaid I, *“this dead man must have
dome from a place where thers are waggon-loads of
gold. He calls it El Dorado. What do you eay?
Shall we go in search of it ? "

The answer I got was a hearly and emphatic * Ay,
ay, we'll gn.”

I was awars, of eourse, that it was & serions matter
to deeart a ship on the open sea in that way, but how
many men are there who would have allowed that
consideration to stand between them and unbounded
wealth ? If there are such saints, it's eerfain I don'f
belong to them. My life on board the Golden Cloud
hadn't been that smooth and pleasurable that I was
enchanted with it. The promise, too, of adventure
stirred my pulses, and sccorded well with my dis-
position. I had ever been fond of adventure, and
here & remarkable opportunity had suddenty ocourred
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for following the bent of my inclinations to the fallest.
The El Dorado the dead man had written about counld
not be a fabled land, for the chest of gold was a
reality, and where that gold had come from there
must be more. My knowledge of that part of the
world was very limited. I knew that we were off the
wild coast of Feuador, and that the interior waa an
almost unexplored country of great mouniaine and
lonely valleys—a country of mystery—filled, as I had
casually heard, with a fabulous wealth of minerals.
There my knowlzdge ended, except that T was forther
awars that, by keeping a due east course, one could
reach that wonderful region of the Amazonas in
Northern Brazil, through which flows the mighty
Amazon. Such was the extent of my grographical
knowledge, but it was sufficient {0 fire me wilh a
desire for exploration, while the dead man 9n the
raft, eloguent in his stony dumbness, seemed to
appeal to me fo try and learn the secret that was for
ever locked in his own cold brain.

And now Nixon epoke again., He was an intelligent
and thoughtful man, and his utierances always seemed
to be the resnlt of & clear grasp of his subject, what-
ever it might be,

#Mr. Feldje,” he eaid, " of course we are doing
wrong, according to law, in deserting the ship; but
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after all it's not a very great crime, and an oppor-
tunity of this kind only comes once in one’s lifetime.
Let such an opportunity slip, and wo must drudge on
and slave to the end of cur days. For what? For
a pittance that just keeps body mnd soul together.
Let us go in search of the place where all this gold
his come: from. We ghall carry our lives in our
hands; but what of that? We do that whenever we
gail the salt eeas. Maybe our bones will bleach in
yonder strange country; but what of that, I ask
again? As well bleach there, as in Davy Jones's
locker. I propose, sir, that we make you our leader,
and that we faithfully hang fogether while there is
a drop of blood in our veins."

“Ay, ay,” exclaimed the others, and each man
thrust forin his horny and tar-stained hand, grasping
mine with greaf heartiness in token of their entire
assent to the proposal that I should be their leader.
I was much touched by this proof of their sincerity
and friefidship, for I had alwaye striven, ever since
I had been a sailor, to earn the goodwill of my ship-
mates, and it was very gratifying to me in & moment
like this to know that I had the esteem and trust of
these men.

“YWeel,” chimed in Chips, #I think we understan’
venoh other th' noo, and the first thing is fo heave
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thae things overboard, and then make for the land
before nightfall.”

By “thae things " he meant the head and the dead
man; but I answersd, and said—

“ No, mates, we won't heave them overboard for
the corsed sharks to feed on, but we'll carry them
nshore and give them Christian burial.”

This proposition met with the entire and hearty
approval of the others. We then held a consultation
whether we shonld tranship the things from the raft
—ineclnding the dead things—to the boat, or fake the
raft in tow, and we decided to do the latter, although
it would be a tough job towing that unwiecldy craft,
egpecially as we noted that there was a strong current
eetting away from the shore. It wasz clear, howewver,
that the raft's earpo would have overweighied the
ghip's dingy, which was only a four-gared boaf, to
say nothing of our being so near the dead "un, and so
we faced the task we had set ourselves cheerfully. At
this moment, as I turned my eyes seaward, I fancied
I saw that our vessel was flying signals. I had
brought a glass with me, and I was enabled to make
out, although the signals hung wery limp, that we
were to go back before the night breeze rose; and
I thought to myself, * If the skipper waits there till
we join him again, he will have a mighty long wait."”
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“ Wow, boys,” said I, ** let us make for the land."”

We all got into the boat, and each of my mates
took an oar, and occasionally I relieved one or ofher
of them, for it was tough work, and the hest was a
cantion.

We saw the flery sun dip below the horizon, and .
almost fanc’ed we heard the hissing of the water as
the burning orb sank. Then, a8 soon as the sun had
gone, the darkness gathered over the great ocedn, for
there is no twilight in these tropical regions. From
tha land a breeze commenced to'blow, freshening in
the course of an hour or so, and making our work
doubly bard. But still we pulled on, for we knew
that if we stopped, the wind beating on the unwieldy
raft would speedily carry us far ount to sea again.

Towards' midnight, to our astonishment, we sud-
denly heard the ery of sailors trimming sails, and
glraining our eyes, we made out & vessel in the dark-
ness, and from her rig and build we knew it was the
Golden Cloud, and guessed that the skipper was
cruiging about in search of us. 'We, therefore, lay on
qur oars and kept dead silence, and we saw the vessel
gweep by us like a phantom ship and disappear in the
darkness.

“ Now, boys, bend to your oars,” I whispered, * for
we've lost ground, and must make it up.”
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I had no accurate idea how far we were from the
land, thongh when I had taken the sighis on board
the Golden Cloud the morning I left her, I found in
working out the sights that the nearest land was
Point Bt. Helena, near Guayaquil. It bore due east
about fiffty miles. Bince then we had drifted about
a good deal, bot it struck me that we cculd notv be
far from the mouth of the Gulf of Guayaquil, at the
entrance of which is Puna Island, and I was in
strong hopes when the daylight broke that we should
see the land, and I ateered as near as I could judge
direct for the gnlf. Bo eszhaunsting was the heavy
pulling, that we agreed that while two pulled the
others should have a couple of hours' watch below.
Of course, by this arrangement we did not make so
much headway, but wa at any rate kept ourselves
from drifting seaward.

Gradually there spread over the ocean that strange
weird light which precedes the rising of the sun in
the tropics. It iz a light that comes up suddenly,
not gradually, and is unlike anything seen in the
temperate zone; and them, ap the light incresses,
the colours in the sky are beyond the power of any
words to describe, nor does the painter’s paletfe con-
tain any pigments that could imitate them. In fact,
any painting that man could produce would be bui
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a feeble representation of the glories of a tropical
sunrise. The magnificence of the cloud forms, the
overpowering brillianey of colour, the dazzling light,
the clearness of the atmosphere before the sun ia well
above the horizon must be seen before it cam be
understood ; and that man whe has not seen these
things is to be pitied, for he knows not what eolour is.

Before the haze set in, which always comes on
after the sum is well up, I was enabled to make ont
kigh land with the naked eye. This encouraged us
to renewed exertions, and, as it fell a dead ealm
again, we made good progress, although the heat was .
terrific. Gradually, as the day advanced, the land
grew more distinet, and we were enabled to see the
long line of palm-fringed ecoanst, against which the
Faeific rollers broke in boiling foam. There was a
higf: headland bearing dne east, and which I felt sure
was Point Bt. Helena, we therefore pulled more to
the south, so as to get into the gulf, which lies com-
siderably to the southward of the Point.

We Dbegan to suffer terribly from thirst, and had
exhausted our rum. There wos a beaker of water
aboard the raft, but it was foul, though we drank s
little of it. We also broached the cask of provisions,
and found that it contamed for the most part dried
flesh of some sort, and which Chips, who professed to
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know, pronounced to be bear's flesh. There were
aleo pome hard ship's biscuits, so that we were
enabled to make a fair meal, and, that over, we felt
considerably refreshed, and we remewed our labour
cheerfully. We eoon became sware, however, that
the land was much further off than we anticipated,
and when night closed in we wers still ca the open
gen; and we began then fo seriously econsider the
advis&'i;ﬂity of taking the chest of gold and the
smmunition and firearms into the boat and cotfing
the raft adrift,
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CHAPTER V.
WE MAEE A DISCOVERY AND BURY THE BODY4

I cowress that for ny own part I had a strong
objection to parting with the raft.’ Perhaps this was
due more to a feeling of sentiment than anything
@lea, for I had an irresistible desire to give the mortal
remaing that the raft carried Christizn buris], and
not Jet them Lecome food for the ravenous sharks, for
which I entertained a fierce hatred, as all eailors do.
I therefore urged the men to freeh efforts. The night
was intengely dark, There was not a star in the sky,
but in the sea were phosphorescent gleams and flashes
of light that were weird and starfling, for they were
g0 pale and ghostly. We knew that these gleams
were made by the sharks as they throst their black
fing sbove the water, and I for one could not suppress
s shudder as I thought how little there was separating
us from the hideous teetH of these aecursed fish.

Our position, certainly, was far from enviable, for
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it was impossible to fell where we were going tfo.
‘We could not steer because we had nothing to guide
us, neither compass nor etars, and eould not ees the
land. The atmosphere was stagnant and frightfully
oppressive, and I felt sure that a storm was brewing.
I told the men to keep pulling steadily, and t~ be
careful to pull in unison, so as not to slew the boat's
head round, and so pet off our course. I kept her as
straight as I could with the rudder, and strained my
earg fo catch the sound of tne surf. But all was
silent as the grave, save for the plash of the oars, as
they dipped and rose. Presently the whole sea and
gy seemed to burst into a sheet of dezzling flame,
that temporarily blinded us; and it waa followed by
a peal of thunder that was terrific. Then down
eame the rain, the drops as big as buckets. Anv one
who has never experienced a fropical stormu of this
kind eannot possibly realize what it is like. The
coast of Ecuador is peculiarly linble to sudden storms
and equalls, and they are amonget the most violent
of any that visit tropical regions.

Bo heavy was the rain with us, that we had to drop
the oars and take fo bailing the boat as hard as we
could, or we shounld have been swamped and sunk.
We needed no light now, for the lightning was in-
cessant ; one instant it came in the form of sheets of
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bloe flame, and the next in a thousand blood-red
forks that darted from all points of the compaes.
The thunder erashed and rolled with deafening din,
and it seemed as if several slorms were raging af
once, for peal answered peal, and a roar that began
in the west was met by one coming from the east,
and the fea¥ful rain beat and lashed the sea into
enowy whiteness, and hissed like a million serpents.
It was awfully sublime, and in spite of my miserable
condition, through beizg drenched to the skin, I could
not help but feel deeply impressed by these wonderful
fforces of nature.

For two long hours this appalling sform raged,
then the rain begen to cease; the lighining only
came in fitfol flashes, and the thunder growled afar
off; and in ancther half-hour it had fallen & dead
calm again, and the stars began to show themselves,
for which we were truly thankful, as we were enabled
to set & course and keep it. Dut first of all we
refreshed ourselves with hearty draughis of rain
water, which we had saved in a bucket, and we also
ate some of the dried flesh from the provision eask.
Then we took off our elothes, and wrung them as dry
a8 we possibly could, and having thus made ourselves
& little more comfortable, we settled down to work,
for we did not want to spend another night on the
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water. Presently the golden light of the dawning
day began fo spread itself over the ocean; and all
the wonderful eolours that precede the rising of the
tropical gun dyed the heavens, The very brillianey
of the colours—ihat seem almost preternatural to
northern eyes—was etartling, and yet even a clod
must have been impressed, for in these tropical sun-
rises there are forms, tones, and blendings of eolour
that seem to require the creation of new words where-
with to describe them., The eplendour is dazeling,
no less than bewildering, and in frying to depict it
painters have been driven to despair. It is, in fact,
idyllie, ineredible even when you have seen if, for
somehow you feel as if you have beem in a dream,
and what you have seen is a8 deceplivesy beantiful as
dream-pictures ever are.

Casting our eyes ahead, we beheld, not move fhan
five miles off, a magnificent coast-line. A liffls fo
the right of our starboard bow was a break, and here
there seemed to float in ereamy mist an exquisite
island, on which grew a wealth of Iuzuriant tropical
folinge of every possible shade of green, the lordly
palms towering over all. I could not suppress an
exclamation of joy at finding how close we were to-
the land. I had no doubt that the break in the coast-
line was the mouth of the Gulf of Guayaquil, and the



WE MAKE A DISCOVERY AND BURY THE BODY. 49

island was Puna Island, which stands right in the
fair way of the channel. Rising above the palm-
fringed comst was a» wondrous mags of snow-clad
mountaing, one seeming to tower to the very heavens,
ite smow all golden with the glory of the rising sun.
I subsequently learned that this magnificent mountain
wad kﬂﬂW‘ﬂl as Chimborazo, according to modern
spelling, bui ealled by the Indians Chimpuraza,
swhich means “ The Mountain of Snow.” If is nearly
twenty-two thousand fest high.

I have always been a lover of grand scenery, and
now I gazed in dumb wonderment, and with a
reverential and awed kind of feeling at the super-
latively magnificent panorama that stretched from
north to south as far as the eye could reach in one
unbroken line. Presently my reverie was disturbed
by the earpenter speaking.

# Mr. rfeldje,” ha said, **don't you think we had
bttter make for the island? We shall be able to
refresh ourselves and get our bearings before starting
in search of this wonderful region of gold, and we can
lso bury those dead things there."”

I considered the suggestion & good ome, for I re-
membered to have read in our sailing instructions for
this coast that the *“ Island of Puna at the mouth of
the Gulf of Guayaquil” was uninhabited. That was
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an advantage to us until we felt our feet, as the
gaying is; for I bad also read that travelling in
Ecuador was very dangerous, owing to the bands of
eavage and lawless Indiane that roamed aboul the
country. It was therefore important that we should
recruit our strength and lay down some sort of fized
plan to guide us in onr foture wanderings. I th:o.e-
fore told the men to pull to the island, though little
did I dream what a surprise was in store for us. Wu
found that the sea-face of Puna was jagged and rocky
precipices that rendered landing out of the question,
and so we pulled round until, to our intense delight,
we came to an exquisite little bay on the gulf side,
with & sloping sandy shore that was like a sheet of
hammered gold. As with a sense of 1 1lief and thank-
fulness we pulled into this welcome retreat, Jim
Smith snddenly sang out—

* Hullo, thete is & boat-load of niggers!™

Directing our gaze to where he pointed, we saw,
some distance up the gulf, and near the left shore,
what seemed to bo & eanoe filled with Indians. They
were resting on their oars, as if watching ns. Theu
they suddenly began fo pull rapidly, end disappeared
round & juiting headland, so that we lost sight of them.
I did not attach any importance fo this litt'e incident,
but Nixon, the boatswain, remarked thoughtfully—
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“Tt ptrikes me we shall have to keep our weather
eyes open, for these black devils may mean us
migchief.”

“ Weel, I think we are a mateh for a few hunder of
them," put in Chips drily.

¥ Pedad," cried out Barney Fapan, *if T eould
only get hold of a nate blackthorn twig for a shillelagh,
I'd face all tile Injuns in the country, so I would,
and sorra & one would I lave wid a whole skull. Be
the powers, but I'm just burning fo ax 'em fo tread
on the tail av me coab.”

“Well, Barney, my boy,” I answer:d, * maybe
bcfore we've dome you will have the chanece of
gratifying your desires.”

The boat's keel mow grated on the shelving beach,
and & few vigorous strokes of the oars put her nose
out of the water. Then Nixon, who was in the bow,
sprang out and seized the painter, and we all followed
aq quickly as we could, and bauled the boat high and
dry. It was not easy, however, to pull the raft up,
g0 I ran along the ghore to try and find a more
gififable place. When I had gone about forly or fifiy
yatds, I came to a little ereck, where to my surprise I
found that there were signs of pome one having been
working there; for the shore of the creek was strewn
with chips of wood, such as are made by an adsze.
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There were little pieces of rope lying about, and the
staves of casks; and a great quantity of a very lithe
and very strong kind of waftls, which was almost like
rope yarn. I then remembered that the timbers of
the raft were lashed fogether with wattle, though a
few turns of rope had been used to bind the lot
together. Consequently it struck me that the dead
man had made his raft in this little vove. It was
certain that it must have been made on the comst
somaewhere, and as likely here az not.

Going back to my compenions, I communicated
my discovery, and, launching the boat again, we
towed the raft round to the ereek, whers we moorcd
it, perfectly sheltered from either wind or sea. That
done, we proceeded to explore, and ery scon we had
the most ample evidence that my idea abont the raft
having been constructed there was correct. From
the shore there was a well-worn track through the
undergrowth towards the interior of the island; and,
ollowing this up, we came to a little clearing, whers
a rough hut stood, built between two stately palms.
I pushed open the door of the hut and peered in, bt
it was some moments before my eyes got accustomad
to the gloom. Then I noficed that there were four
sleeping-places like ship's bunks built against the side
of the hut, and there were many other signs of the
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place having been recently inhabited. Going outside,
and sbout twenty yards off, some of the undergrowth
bad been cut away, and here there was a mound
covered over with stones, and surmounted with & rough
wooden crose. I had no doubf thet this was & grave.
The stones had guife recently been placed there, other-
wiag they would have been overgrown, for vegetation
in this country springs up with amazing rapidity.

Coming back, I proceeded to more minutely examine
the wooden house, hoping to learn something about
those who had lived theve, for it struck me that they
mig’ht have been shipwrecked sailors. There was &
‘shutter in the wooden wall, and, throwing open this,
I let in a flood of light. There were two or three
old tin plates .nd pannikins, such as are used om
board & ehip, and part of & seasoned cuity pipe,
which seemed to be proof of my idea that some
gailore hud been thers. In the mean fime Chips and
the others had been prowling sbout, and, meeting
ane, he said—

“I tell you what, gir; that raft has been made
Here, just as sure as I'm & Scotchman.”

“ How do you know, Sandy ?" said L.

“ Because thae pieces of wood lying aboot are the
same a8 the logs in the raft, and the wattle's
identical.”



54 THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET.

I had carefully searched the hat for papers, but
had found nothing, and expressed my regret that we
could not solve the mystery in connection with the
raft and its occupants.

“Ia it not likely," suggested the boatswain, * that
the dead man may have something in his pockets
that will give us some information ?

“ Ay, true,” I answered. * That never occurred
to me. Well, let us get the body ashore, and then
we'll ses.™

Jim Smith, who had been taking bearings, suddenly
gung out that he had found a cance under a rock,
and, running forward, we saw a canoce bottom up.
The strangers who had lived in the hut had no doubd
ueed the cance to come from the .iainland with.
Turning the eance up, we revealed a sail that had
been mads out of & piece of English sail-cloth, and,
seizing this, I said it would do for the pcor dead
fellow’s shrond. We therefore carried it down fo ths
raft, and, spreading it outf, we placed the bodyin if,
together with the head, and brought them ashore.
It was not a pleasant job by any means, for the hot
sun had done its work on the dead man, and it was
high time thai he was underground. As the others
did not show any disposition fo touch him, I stooped
down and, holding my breath, searched his pockets,
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and was rewarded by finding a well-worn and much-
used nofe-book, which was filled with writing. There
was also a brass tobacco-box, erammed with small
pieces of pure gold, evidenily epecimens ; and also a
big jack-knife. That was all.

“I've no doubt, boys," I said, * that this book will
give us some information, but in the mean time we
must bury the dead man and that head.”

“That's easier said than done,” answered Nizon.
**We have got nothing to make a grave with.”

“Well, there ia a newly made grave up there, and
pome tools must have been used for dipging that.
Probably they are somewhere about. Let us search
the hut agnin.”

In doing th's, we found that below the bottom
bunk was a locker that we had not noticed before.
We auickly opened it, and saw to our delight several
gpades, three or four pickaxes, an adze, a large
chopper, a hammer, a crowbar, some sail-needles,
palm, twine, and a mearling-spike. Fuornished with
these tools, we felf in luck's way, and we at once set
o work to dig a grave slongside of the other one. In
the course of n couple of hours we had fashioned a
grave four and o half feet deep by eix feet long.
That job done, we sewed the corpse and the head up
in the piece of saileloth, and I asked my mates if
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they knew what the parsoms said when they buried
people. But not one had any idea, and, as I was
just ms ignorant myself, I said we should have tfo
bury the poor fellow without saying anything, unless
it was the Lord's Prayer, which I did bappen to
know. Bo we all knelt down, and I repeated that
prayer, and it was a pretty solemn kind of business
altogether. I'm mot ashamed to eay that there wos a
sort of mist came into my eyes. When the praye-
was finished, we lowered the bundle into the grave,
and then shovelled in the dist as fast oz we could,
feeling mighty glad that the job was over. We also
got some prefty big pieces of rock, and piled on the
top “to keep the dead man from coming out,” as
Barney said. The tobacco-box contuining the gold I
took charge of, it being understood that the gold was
to be equally divided.

Our next care was fo get the bozes from the raft,
together with the provision eask, and place them in
the hut, and, instinetively recognizing the necessity
of having arms, we carefully collected the ammunition
we had found in the box, and cleaned the guns, We
had three guns between five of us, besides the large
Spanish lmives, so that we considered onrselves pretty
well off, and felt that, if any fighting had to be done,
we could give a good account of ourselves. As we
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were all pretty well exhaunsted, we made & good meal
off the dried flesh, and then turned in—my mates
ueing the bunks, while I lay down on the ground,
with my jacket for a pillow, and very soon we were
all sound asleep,
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CHAPTEER VI

A BTARTLING BTORY—WE FALL INTO THE HANDE OF
THE EREMY.

Arren sleeping for a good many hours, I awolke.
The sun was low down, and, a8 my shipmates were
still asleep, I decided not to disturb them. Probably
I should not have awakened when I Jid myself had it
not been for some insect stinging me pretty soverely
on the neck. It was, no doubt, a red or black ant or
a epider, It could not have been anything woree,
because I chewed a piece of tobacco and placed it on
the wound, and that fook the pain away, and I felt
no further inconvenienee. A scorpiom, or centipede,
or snake bite would not have yielded to such mild
treatment.

As I saw that it would very soon be dark, I sef to
work to colleet & quantity of wood and dried leaves,
and made a fire, and, with the help of cue of the
axes, I fashioned a rough eort of seat, cutting wood-m
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pege for pails, and making holes with the marling-
gpike. I then sfarted off to tale & turn over the
jsland. It was only a small place, and in the cenfre
was covered with such a tangle of undergrowth that
it was impossible to make one's way., When I
retorned it wos slmost quite dark, and fireflies were
Nitting abcut in tens of thousands, looking like tiny
fiying stars. The fire had died down to embers, so I
put on pome more wood, and then looked in at my
mates. They were still sleeping, and no wonder, for
they were thoroughly exhausted,with their long row.
Bo I pulled out the dead man's pocket-book, and,
seating mysell by the fire, I proceeded to read the
book. On the first page was the day of the month
when the writer had commenced, and the year, and
that date was only a fortnight before we had first
seea the raft floating about in the Pacific. Following
the date wera these particulars:—

“ As my eompanions are all ill, of what seems to be
some deadly sort of fever, and as I do nof feel up to
much, and may probably suceumb, as most of them
have done, and as the survivors seem to be doing, I
golemnly charge any one into whose hands this may
cothe, if he be a Christian, on penalty, if he fail, of
being far ever cursed, and dying the death of a

mangy dog in a ditch, to send any valuables I may
a2
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have about me, gnd the half of the pold I have
gecured, if it is at all possible, to Mary Ellen Free-
mantle, 48, —— Bireet, Ban Francisco, fogether with
& pealed letter that will be found in the pocket at the
end of this book.”

Naturally I turned here fo the pocket referred
to, and found the lefter the writer spok~ of, and 1
gaid fo myself, “I shall gend that letter to Mary
Ellen Freemantle, if I live long enough to get the
opportunity to do so, or may my dying wishes
never be carried out, if I make any, which is like'y
enough.”

After he had made his request, the writer gave the
following parfienlars of himself :—

* My name is Peter Duncumbe, and I am forty-five
years of age. I was born in Bristol, whers my people
occupied a good position, and gave me & fair ed.aca-
tion, infending that I should become a civil engineer,
But I had & passion for the sea and a love for ad-
venture, and I and a younger brother ran away from
home and became eailors. My brother, however,
tired of the rough life in two or three years, and as
we both inherited & little money throngh the death of
our parents, I torned my share over to him, and he
went to Valparaiso and si~rted in business. For
some years I confinued to knock about, and sub
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sequently joined the Duteh navy, in which I remained
for five years, when I was discharged owing to an
secident that for a time erippled me. As I was mok
in good health, I went to my brother in San Fran-
cisco, and helped him in his business, which was not
flourishing. While there I made the acquaintance of
Mary Elleu Freemantle, one of the best women that
ever God made. T wanted to marry her, but her
people objected on the score that I was of foo roving
a disposition and tos poor. This stung me to the
ghick, and I determined to bechme xich, if gold was
to be got in the world. I had often dreamed of
wealth, and hrd worked out all sorte of Utopian
schemes for getting it, but now I resolved to dream
no more, but become practical.

“Two or three yenrs before this, I was told by a
man whom I met in Valparaiso that he had fravelled
in Ecuador, and he was perfecily sure that there were
enormons quantities of gold quartz there of exira-
ordinary richness, and he showed me some specimens
which wers almost pure gold. At that time, I thought
he was merely telling o fraveller's story, and did not
attach much importance to what he said. But now,
having been repulsed by Miss Freemantle's paople,
my menfory reverted to what he had told me, and I
resolved at all hazards tb go to Ecuador, for I also
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read up some good authorities, and found that they
agreed in saying that the country was rich in mineral
weelth : but the wanf of roads and the means of
transport, as well as the hostility of the natives to
foreign intrusion, rendered it impossible to work the
minerals. Nothing deterred by this, I shipped as a
hand before the mast in a brig that was bound to
Callao, and, on arriving there, I deserted, and made
my way mnorth by the sea-coast. It was an adven-
turous journey, and several times I came well nigh
losing my life. But at last I reached a little place
called Ban Hosa, in Ecuador, where 1 made the
acquaintance of a Spaniard, and I *old him what T
had come for. He agreed to go with me, and, as hs
knew the country, his companionship was likely to be
valuable. We fravelled into the interior, and after
many months of awful hardship, we discovered a
region where the gold was almost lying on the surface
of the ground. This made such an impression on
the Spaniard, and excited him to such an extent that
he lost his head, and in a fit of frenzy, he threw him-
self over a precipice and was killed. As I ecould do
nothing alone, I returned to San Rosa, where I got
& passage in & coaster going down south to Ylo, on
the const of Peru. I waited there some woeks, and
then got passage in another coaster bound for Copiapy,
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in Chili. Here I found a British barque laden with
guano. She had put in through stress of weather,
and, as she had logt some of her hands, I had no diffi-
culfy in shipping. Her destination was Liverpool;
wae made a smart passage, and I almost immedintaly
after got & ship for Californis, and in due time
reached mr home.

“I told my brother that in Fenador was enor-
mous wealth waiting for us to carry it away, and
I asked him to join me. But he had become a
vary staid and settled sort of fellow. Moreover, he
was married and bad had four children, all of
whom had died. and he eaid that he was so de-
girous of laying his bones with those of his children,
that hardly anything would indues him to go to such
& savage country, lest he might die thers, I suc-
ceeced, however, in falking him out of this senti-
mente]l idea, and at last he consented o go, for
he had suffered many losses in his business, poor
{fellow, on condition that I could get at least eix other
fellows to join us. In this I was successful, for my
story of the wonderful gold country inflamed men's
minds. My brother sold his business, and we raised
amongst us & considerable eum of money for the
expenses, of the expedition ; with this we laid in &
large stock of necessary wools, provisions, ete., and
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then, keeping our destination seeret, we charfersd a
coasting trader and sailed for Columbia to the north
of Ecuador, Here we left the vessel and struck in-
land, and after many hardships, during which one of
the party died, we found tho gold region.

“The perila and bardships that had dogged our
footsteps from the moment of our entering *he country
inerenzed now, for we had the greatest trouble in
proeuring provisions, and we were so besef by hostile
Indiane thai we passed our lives in daily warfare.
We bad provided ourzelves with arms, and were able
to hold our own, but it was a terrible struggle. Never-
theless, we succeeded in obtaining a 'mantity of gold,
though i ook us twelve months to do so. Not but
what we might have got it all in a week, so rich is the
country, had we been unmolested. We had all suf-
fered more or less from fover, and were greatly broken
down in health. In fact, some of the party were all
but helpless invalids, and so we resolved fo make for
the sea-const, in the hope that we should fall in with o
pessing ship. We secured mules to carry our baggage
and the preciouns box of gold ; but the ferrible country
through which we passed to the emst of the great
mountaing infeeted us with gueh serious illness that
we never expected fo live to'ses the coast. Another
of our party did die, and was buried in an awfully
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lonely spot in a bed of volcanic ashes thaf had fallen
from the terrible Cotopaaxi.

“ Boon after this, we were overtalien by a party
gent out by the Government to arrest us, for what
they did mot say, mor did we trouble ourselves fo
inquire; we were too desperate for that; and on our
refusing to, yield, o ficht ensued, during which one of
our party was shot dead, so that we wers reduced to
five. In spite of our weak and exhausted state, we
managed to beat our asszailants off, and eseaps, and
after terrible snfferings reached,Guaynquil. From a
map I ecarried, I found there was an island known as
Puna, at the mouth of the Gulf of Guayaguil, and
we felt that would be the safest spot for us. We
managed to get a supply of provisions and two
eances, and in the dead of night, 60 as to aveid
beirg-followed, we started down the gulf and fetched
the island, where we soon rigged up a hut, for one
of the party had been a ghip's carpenter. The
panoes we had with us were too frail to trust onr-
gelves in on the Pacific, and we decided fo build
& boat, but this was found impracticable for many
reasons, and we determined then to construet a raft,
with oars and a sail, so that we might get into the
track of ships. DBut before the raft was finished the
ewinl fever carried off oar three friends, and I and
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my brother alone remained, and he too was stricken
with the fever. Feeling that he was dying, he made
me swear a solemn oath that, though I could not carry
his body to be buried with his children in San Fran-
cigeo, I would at least take his head. I took the
oath, for somehow I could not bring myself to believe
that he was dying. Buf, alas! he did di_, and then
I had no alternative but to keep my promise, so I
cut hig head off, then poured a quantity of native
gpirits into the veins, and placed it in the sun to dry.
By dint of tremendius exertion I finighed the raf
myeelf, and launched if, although I was very ill at
the time ; and my hope now was th:t I might fall in
with some ship. I did not eare where she was bound
to, g0 long as she landed me in some civilized spot,
and with this hope I left the island under cover of
darkness, and was drified out to sea by the fremenacus
current that flows down the gulf.”

This startling and truly strange narrative ended
here. But the sequel was told in the bit of menu-
seript which I had found in the chest of gold which
the unhappy man was not destined to enjoy. The
feelings engendered in me by reading this pathetic
story were not very lively, and, though Peter Dun-
cumbe averred that he had discovered an El Dorado,
it seemed from his own experiences that the dangers
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and difficulties that would beset thoss who would
attempt fo reach it were so terrible fhat it was
doubiful if the game was worth the candle. I will
confess frankly hera that if the means had at that
moment been at hand for me to leave the country,
I would have taken advantage of them, for I thought
bo my=elf, * Where Peter Duncumbe and his well-
organized party failed, how ean we runaway sailors
with nothing hope to succeed 2™ As I have honestly
stated what my feclings were, let me also declare that
the feeling of depression begotten by the perusal of
the sad narrafive did not last long, and an hour later
I was as eager to go forward as ever Peter Duncumbe
could possibly have been. Two things, however, I
resolved upon. The first was, not to communicate
the sfory of the note-book to my mates, for I did not
seo that it could serve amy purpose, and it might
produce in them & more lasting impression than it
had done on me; and secondly, the first thing on the
morrow we would secrete the box of gold by burying
it. Bo I smoked a pipe, and as the others siill slapt,
1, too, went and turned in, as the big silver moon
was coming up out of the sea and throwing a wonder-
ful sheen of glittering light over the heaving waters.
When I say I turned in, let it be understood that I
pimply bunked down on the ground with my jacket
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wrapped round a block of wood for & pillow. If was
not one of the most Iuxurious of eouches, but a tired
man who is weary with toil in the open air is not very
particular, and sailors of all men know how to make
the best of a soff plank.

How long I slept I really don't know, but I awoke
suddenly. Possibly some noise had startled me into
wakefulness, though I have no remembrance of having
heard anything; but what happened was this: I had
left the door of the hut open, and the light of the
moon was sireaming in, and I paw figures of men
plainly outlined against the light. Thinking they
were my companions, I called out—

“Is that you, mates?"

The words had scarcely left my lips when I felf
myself seized, and though I attempted fo struggle to
my feet and tackle my assailants, I had been taken
at such o disadvantage that I was powerless, and I
was bound hand and foot with stout cords. Then the
men in the bunks were seized before they could offer
any resistance, and bound in a like manner.

It did not take many minutes to carry out this little
drama, and we soon realized that we were prisoners,
and surrounded with armed half-breed Indians. 0Oh,
how bitterly I cursed my fol'y then for not having
buried the box of gold befme lying down to eleep;
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in fact, for even sleeping at all, remembering, as I
did, that when we were coming to the island we had
secn 8 boat-load of Indians, who must have been
watching ns, and now throngh our want of the most
ordinary caution, we had been talen prisoners without
a blow being struck, and all was lost.

A man who was evidently in command now ap-
proached. He was a half-breed, and a fierce, fiery-
eyed looking fellow, armed with a formidable weapon
in the shape of a sword-kmife, with s long, keen,
mointed blade that would have gone through & man’s
body as ensily a8 o skewer goes through a piece of
beefstenk. He wpoke a few words of broken English,
and he gave us fo understand that if we disobeyed
him, or offered the slightest resistance, we should ba
eut to pieces without any compunction.

“ Boys," eaid I to my mates, *“ we have fallen into
a trap like fools that we are, but I don'i think thess
savages can mean to murder us in cold blood. Any-
way, éince we are bound and helpless, we have nothing
for it but to eubmit, and trust to lnck.”

“ Howly Moses | " muttered Barney Fagan, *if Oi
only had me arums free and a shillelagh in me hand,
0i'd make these hathens think there were mad bulls
about; be jabers, Oi would.”

Poor Barney, howeve:, was a8 powerless as the
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rest of us, and our captors having placed ns in a row,
chained us together with a chain on each eide, and
we were ordered to go out into the open air. Then
we saw the precious box of gold, together with the
guns and tools, carried down towards the shore, and
88 the daylight was breaking we were commanded to
marech, & fils of Indians being on either ~ide of us,
and the fellow with the formidable knife bringing up
the rear,
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CHAPTER VIL
AT QUITO—THE TRIAL,

Oug sense of ignominy and humiliation was complete
48 we thus found ourselves helpless and bound by a
number of men, whom, I'll undertake to swear, we five
gailor men eoul”, have knocked into smithereens in a
brace of shakes, if they Lad only given us half a
chance. Moreover, the Imowledge that we had lost
that precious box of gold was maddening, and I know
that I for one cursed the folly that bad led us into this
predicament. The most ordinary-caution might have
prevented it. Had we only set a watch as on ghip-
board, these wretched half-breeds would have had a
different tale to tell, I warrant, However, the mischief
wes done, and we wers helpless in our fetters, so I
gaid in a low voice to my mates—

* Boys, we are in a precious pickle, but it would be
useleas ehowing fight now.”

They mequiesced in ihis, but they were all very
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despondent. I saw that, and I fried to rally them.
Then, turning to the swab who oarried the cheese-
knife, ag Barney called it, I asked him why we had
been taken prisomers, where we wera being faken to,
and what was to be done with us ?

He grinned diabolically, and showed his whits
gleaming feeth, that were as white as ivo-y, and he
answered with s malicions unection and in broken
English—

“You tiefs and muorderers, many days we watch.
Catch you. Now we-take you to Quito, and make
you hang."

As he nitered the last sentemees he went throogh a
pantomimie action of putling a rope round his neck,
pulling it tight, and then turning up the whites of his
goal-black eyes, and lolling out his tongue.

*The Lord save ua!" cried Barney, in astonish-
ment.  “Thieves and murderers are we! Well,
bedad, if you ean prove that against us, you dirty,
ugly epalpeen, Oi'll give you lave fo hang me any
way."”

For my own part, my spirita rose, as I heard what
we had been faken prisoners for, becanse I thought if
there was n serap of justice in the country we couldn't
be detained, as it was not possible to bring any
evidence against ue,



AT QUITO—THE TRIAL, 73

" The fac' is,” said Chips, *“they've just misia’en
ud for the ither fellows wha ¢ame frae the Valley of
Gold.”

With this a new light dawned upen me, for I saw
how highly probable it was that Chips was right.
We were the victima of an error, and I could not help
thinking thai we should be able to set matters right
when wo got to Quito, which I remembered to have
read was the =eat of the Government—that is, of the
Government of Lia Eepubliea del Ecuador, for I need
grarcely remind my Yenders that Ecuador was and is
an independent stote of SBouth America, As I had
been off this cons’s three or four times in the conrse
of my seafaring carcer, I had read up a good deal
about the country, for it had always possessed a
certain fascination for me. The marvellous moumn-
taing, which include Chimborazo and the loftiest
volenno in the world—Cotopazi—flled me with wonder,
for these great peaks can be seen in clear weather by
ships at sea at a distance of more than a hundred
miles, Then, agnin, I knew that the counfry was
practically unezplored, as far as the outside world
went, and it wos surrounded with mystery, which, to
an adventurous ‘spirit like myself, was irresistible. I
knew that Quito had on eaveral occasions been eovered
vith ashes and pumice ifrom the mighty mountain
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called Pichincha, or the boiling mountain, and which
dominates the town itself, built on a plain 9500 feet
above the sea level.

Thus far had my knowledge of this strange country
gone, but Liftle did I dream that the day would ecoms
when I should find myself fravelling in it; and, what
was maors, a prisoner, feltered and bound, as if I had
been one of the most desperate felons on the face of
the earth.

It can readily be imagined that my feelings were of
& very mized kind ar I marched along with my coza-
panions in misforfune. Hope an® despair alternated,
though I am bound fo say hope waw the stromger, for
I could not bring myself to think that the strange
Fate which had placed me there had simply dons so
to sacrifice me,

When we reached the shore of the island, we found
three canoces lying there, with several Indians in
them, all of them armed with formidable-looking
knives. We were placed in the largest of the canoes,
and then a eail was hoisted, and, followed by the
others, we proceeded up the gulf to its head, where
the town of Guayaquil is situated. We reached this
place at night, and were at once marched to the
prison-house, a low building in the centre of the
town, guarded by half a dowen soldiers, who remindcd
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me foreibly of the tin soldiers that children gef in
their toy-boxes. We were all thrust into a villainous
hole that would not have been good enough even for
dogs. It was a long, low narrow eell, with scarcely
any ventilation. The floor was the natural earth,
and the walls were dripping with moisture. Thae
chain that hpund ue all together was taken off, but
each of wa wos fettered with another chain, fastened
to the wrists and legs. It allowed but & very limited
use of the hands, and kept the legs so close togeiher
that walking was ahnost out of the guestion. Our
captors must have had a wholesome dread of our
powers, or they weald hardly have chained us up as
if we had been ferocions animals from the depths of
their jungles.

Having secured ue in the way I have mentioned,
gome very coarse food was given to us, and a supply
of feetid water, together with pieces of matting to lie
on. When we had finished our repast, which extreme
bunger slone made palatable, we spread our mats,
then, thoroughly wearied out, threw ourselves down,
and were soon sound asleep.

We remained in this place four days, but the
greater part of the day wo were allowed to =it or walk
about in & courtyard of vury limited dimensions, while
frur.or five of the toy soloiers, with matchlocks over
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their shoulders, kept watch and ward over us. It
was dreadfolly monotonous, while the suspense was
enough to torture one into insanity, for we could get
no information from any one. If we asked a question,
it made no matter who the person was, he showed his
white teeth, ehrngped his shonlders, and puffed out &
volume of ecigarette smoke, for every one smoked
cigarettes the whole livelong day; in fact, I do not
think they eeased pmoking even when they wers
asleep. The common people made their cigarettes
with some port of a leaf, which they rolled most
dexterously. The tobacco, however, that they used
wae exceedingly bad, and emitfe’ s most offensive
smell when burning, reminding one for all the world
of burning cow-dung. DBut every one thinks his own
choice the best, for when we gave a little of our good
old navy plog to some of the poldiers, they pulled wry
faces, pretended to vomit, and exclaimed, “ Ni bono,
ni bono 1™

On the moming of the fifth day, we were told that
wa were going forward, and once morse we were
chained together and taken from the prison. When
we got outside, we found that a pgreat erowd had
assembled to gaze at ns. They were surrounded
with s haze of tobacco-smoke, for men, women, and
children were smoking alike,
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* Do the hathens take ua for wild beasts?" exclaimed
Barney, indignantly, as the crowd struggled amongst
themeelves to get & view of ua.

We were marched through the strect, followed by
the mob, to a little wooden pier on a river which I
found out afterwards was the Guayas, and here we
were placed on board of & peculiar sort of boat that
was rowed by Indians, With but short rests, they
rowed all day and all night, and the following morning
we arrived at a place ealled Bodegas, whera we quitted
the boat, and the chein that bound nes together was
taken off, and each,of us was put on a mule, our
guard mounting raules nlso, and in this way we
headed north for some distance, until we furned east,
right under the shadows of the mighty Chimborazo.
It is o wonderful sight, and made a strong impression
upon me. We now began to mount the shoulder of
the mountain by a fairly well-made road, and the
whole of the day we toiled up and up until we were
nearly fourteen thousand feet above the sea-level, and
in a bleak and barren spot we encamped for the
night ; a fire being made of & sort of sage bush, that
cansed a great smoke, and only smouldered, although
it gave o great heat. The temperature here af this
great altitude during the night was bitterly cold,
nrtwithetanding that we were almost on the equator.
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We felt the ecold intemsely, s we had only light
tropical clothing on. The guard fold ue that the
place was called the Arenal Grande.*

Enrly the next morning we resumed the journmey
and began to descend towards the great plain of
Quito, but we did nof reach the town of that name
until the following day, and we wers at once thrown
into prison, which was 8 more extensive and somewhat
better place than that of Guayaquil.t We at once
demanded fto see some one in authority, that we

* Arenal Grande menns the Great Pass The route described is
that used since the Spanish Conguest, and §s the shortest road betwoen
Gunynguil and Quite. This tromendons m. wutain region in bisectad
by deep walleys, or rather plaing, the prinsipal ones boing the Quito,
8500 feet nbove tho men; Ambats, 8500 feet; and Cuenea, 7500 feat.
Quito, strangely enough, although the highest, is clothed with magni-
fisent forests, whila the others avo little mors than reglons of desala-
tion, that are wept by terrific torms. A= maey be uaderstond, there
in comparatively Litthe level read in & country of such gigantic moun-
taing, and communication from one valloy o ancther is by means of
arenales, s they are colled, 1hot is, paeses which traverse the ridges,
snd in placen rise {0 & great height.

+ Quito was a kingdem, and o very ancient ons, op to the beginning
of the prescnt pentory. It is gaid to have been originally founded
about a0, 280 by foreign invaders, althongh their oatiooality is nok
Enown, This kingdom lasted for twelve lundred years, and was
axtended by wars and political allisnce over neighbouring domintons,
¥o town in the whole world is probably more grandly situated thas
Quita. Around the valley are grouped mo less than twenty suporb
volsunis peaks, of the most varied and sorprising forms, end not ooe
lewi than about fourtesn thonsand foek mbove the sea-level, They
includs the highest active voleano in the world, oamely, Cotopaxi,
also Coyambe, Antisnts, Pichinoha, sfount Hinitzo, Chimborazo, with
jts wonderful wall of icoy and many other,
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might know what was the specific charge against ua.
This demand, however, was not complied with, but
we were relieved of our chains and allowed a little
more freedom, although we were always closely
guarded, For eight long weeks we lay in prison, and
were not altogether badly treated, as things go. The
governor of -the prison was a Spaniard, and he had a
danghter, about nineteen vesrs of age, named Nau-
siscan. I think she was the most beantiful girl I ever
gaw. Bhe manifested preat interest in us, ond viaited
us‘almost daily. Ble spoke very good English, and
conversed freely wita us, asking us many questions
about ourselves and what we had come to Ecuador
for. At first we prevaricated, but at length thought
it was better to tell her the fruth. She was much
gurprised, gnd said that thers was a fradition in the
country that in one of the lomeliest and all but in-
accepsible regions there was a valley which was said
to literally glitter with gold. Many explorers had
been sent out to try and find i, but few of them ever
returned, and those who did were brokem down and.
haggard with the bardships they had endured. While
the stories they told of their sufferings appalled those
who heard them. Lately a rumour had been current
that some foreigners, supposed to be Englishmen,
had penetrated into the inferior and discovered the
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marvellons valley. It was not believed, however,
until it was asserted in the most positive manner
that they had been seen making their way towards
the const, and af Guayaquil they had stolen some
eanoes and had gone down the gulf. Soldiers were
sent ont after them, but could not overtake them, and
it was supposed they had either perished or had
escaped to sea.® At length some of those who were
searching for them espied ns and fraced us to the
island, At firet, it was thought that we were the
men, but we were seen towing a raft with a dead wan
on it: and the eomclusion arrived at was that we
must have eome from some ship, but knew those who
bad escaped. The reason we had been kept go long
in prison was the difficulty of formulating a specifie
charge agninst us. We now for the firsf time under-

* Thp situntion here introduced Iz not exnggerated, At the pesicd
of the story the country of Bcendor was only partinlly explored; in
fuct, even at the present doy it is almost & ferra éncognile.  Tho
population was epares, from officin] statistics, mok moro than about
1,000,000, exclusive of something like 200,000 wild Indione.  Yet the
sren of the country, that is, the plaing, is given s something like
127,205 English square miles. A vast proportion of this ares was
abeolutoly nuinhabited. The peopls, espocially nway from the ecest,
lived in eommunitios, quite jsslated from each other. The diffeultics
of commumication, owing to the want of rosds, waa very great, and
news from the interior tock e long tme to filter down to the coast
pountrics. Thers was & mest insdeguale police sysiem, and the
standing army only amoonted to about thren thousand men, It will

thus be seen how eniy it was for & few debormingd men to st the
Government at definnce, —THE AUTIOR
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stood our position more clearly, and I, at least, was
not surprised that we had been treated as we had
been in a land where there was so much red-tapism
ahd very little justice for foreigners.

Belween Barney Fagan and this beautiful girl
there had gradually sprung up a mutual liking, that
one could secrplainly was ripening into love. Bamey
was a splendidly made, handsome fellow, and it was not
gurprising that he should atiract the attention of this
beauntiful maiden, who knew very Little of the world.

At length, one mo.ning we weve told that on the
following day we shchld be brought up for ¢zamina-
tion, and we all, with the exeeption perhaps of Barney,
who seemed to be quite happy and contented now,
uttered a sigh of relief as we heard that there was a
likelihood of an end being put to our suspense.
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CHAFTER VIIL.
THE BENTENCE.

TeE next morning we were marched from the prison
to the eourt-houss wader & strong guard. This court-
house was a large stone building standing in a square,
surrounded with tall palmetto trees and a few other
tropical trees, although they did not seem to flourish
at this height, A great many pompous-looking
individuals, dressed in eztraordinary uniforms and
wearing swords, were lounging about, each with the
inevitable cigarefte between his lips. Wa were
evidently the objects of great curiosity, for the fallows
stared af us as though we had been some remarkable
species of ape, We were taken into the court itself,
and placed in & row between iwo wooden bars, On s
raised dais covered with crimeon cloth was the chief
judge—a magnificent-looking personage, no doubt, in
his own estimation. He vas as dark as a Creole,
with big, piercing eyes and a powerful bass voise.
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On each side of him sat four or five other judges.
And now what I suppose I must call our trial began.
But it was all & burlesque to us, for none of them
could speak English; but, as we were subsequently
to learn, it was anything but a burlesque in its
results. With the exception of a short interval,
when we wery taken out and given some refreshments,
wa were kept in the court until dark, and then eon-
veyed back to the prison, wondering what the whole
business had smounted to, and what was to be dome
witn us.

For two days we were kept in snspense, but af last
wa wers escorted fo the chief magietrate’s house,
where, fto our surpriee, we found the beantifal
Noosiscan. BShe looked much distressed, and we soon
learned why she was there. Bhe had been brompht
a8 an interpreter, for it seems she was the only person
in the whole fown who could speak our langnage with
anything like fluency; and she was now required,
firgtly, to inform us what we had been arrested for;
agcondly, what was done at the trial; and, thirdly,
what the sentence was, A fierce-looking moustached
don, who I took to be the magistrates' clerk, read
from a ponderons and voluminous document, and
having read a fow sentenccs, he paused, and Nausiscaa
trunslated them for our benefit. I do not intend to
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inflict this remarkable document om the reader, buf
will briefly state that Peter Duncumbe and his com-
panions had entered the country and searched for
gold in defiance of a law which prohibited a foreigner,
without special license from the Government, from
dipging for precious metals; that Duncumbe and
his companions had managed to escape, and that we
had been arrested, as it was believed we had murderad
them, and though there was no direct evidence to
that effect, we were found in possession of a box of
gold which was kncwn to have 1 een Duncumbe's.

The e¥idence adduced against us on the trial was
to the effect that we had been found on Puna Island,
living in a hut that had been seeretly built there, and
that, apart from the gold, we also had in our posses-
sion firearms, knives, and ammunition, which was
secounted as an act of war. When we heard this
read out we all langhed, for it seemed so uiterly
ridienlous, though technically perhaps, according to
the law of the country, it was right, for, being
foreigners, with no legitimate business there, we wer~
found in possession of firearms. And now came the
most perions part of all, The document went on to
state that we had been duly and fairly tried in
pecordance with the eonstifation of the ecountry, and,
as our offence was a grave one, we had been sentenced,
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and that sentence had been ratified by the president,
to ten years’ labour in the quicksilver mines of
Azogues.® We were, of eourse, in utier ignorance as
to’ where this place was; in fact, we did not even
know that there were such mines in the country.
But the sentence came upon us with a shock, and
seemed to enlirely annihilate our hope. Not one of
us had ever seen s quicksilver mine, but we had all
heard no doubt of the deadly effects of quicksilver on
those who worked amongst it; and to be sent to
labour in these minee, was virtually a death sentence.
Truly we had got curselves info a nice pregicament
through deserting the ship, and the dream of wealth
we had indulged in appeared to be dissipated to the
winds.

Taking upon myself to act as spokesman, I said
that the charge against us was monstrous, and the
sentence disbolieal, and that the British nation wounld
spnd a fleet and an army to reseue us, and blow this
precious country and its Government inio the sea.

This was very foolish talk of mine, no doubt, but
what man would not talk foolish in such a case?

* The town of Arogues fo pitunted in the interior of the country,
and is noted for ites quickeilver mines, which have beon worked from
time immemerial, As the cccupution of geiting the mincral is very

deadly, aod brings oo the most frigutful disenses in the workmen, the
labo.r is carried ¢n modoly by convicts,
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The old magistrate only smiled, and puffed the
smoks from his cigaretts in & contempluons way, a8
if he thought of and cared for us as litile as he did
for that smoke, I glanced round, to see if it was not
possible to make a dash for liberty, and I think my
mates must have divined my thoughts by some
strange intuition, for they moved a little closer to me,
and their eyes blazed. But we all realized how
utterly helpless we were, for not only were our hands
manacled, but we were surrounded by a dozen swarthy
devils, ench armed with & fo'midable sword-kuife,
which he held drawn and ready to plunge into us if
we made any show of resistance. There was nothing
for it, therefore, but to accept our fate with the best
resignation we could. We were ordered to form in
line, and were marched ount between the guard, and
a8 we went I noticed that the sweet face of Nausiscaa
was filled with sympathy and sorrow.

I do not think if shows any want of courage in
confessing that as we went back to the prison we
were utterly cast down and broken-spirited, and we
would readily have changed our positions just thea
for the very humblest position in the worst ship that
ever sailed the salf seas.
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CHAPTER IX.
NAUSIECAA THE BEAUTIFUL.

For several weeks we languished in prison, and could
ged no information as fo when we were fo be faken
away. During this time Nausiscas visited us almost
daily. Although we were so closely guarded as to
render escape proctically impossible, nnless we counld
have got firearms, when we might have made a fight
for freedom, the prison regulations were very lax, and
fraders and peopls of the town were allowed fo pass
in snd out without let or hindrance. The papers
which had belonged to Peter Duncumbe I had care-
fully preserved, and nlso the tobacco-box contaiming
the pieces of gold. Thie gold served us in good stead
now, as we sold it, and with the proceeds were enabled
to purchase extra food, without which I believe we
ghould bave been all but starved. The prison diet
consisted of what was koown as mashhs, a coarse
kird of barley flour, that was often very dirty, and



53 THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET.

very full of cockroaches, for, as we subsequently
Jearned, these filthy insects swarm like a plague all
over Ecuador, and it is impossible to keep them out
of the food.

The mashka is eaten raw, though sometimes as a
luzury it was boiled for us, and ealt and epice added.
In addition, we got an oceasional supply of yams and
gweet potatoes, with every other day about a pound
of very coarse black bread, which was, however,
usually eo full of insects that we could not eaf it.
For drink, we got water just ﬂiighﬂy flavoured with an
exceedingly eweet spirvit, a sort of rum or arrach made
from sugar-cane grown by the eivilized Indians,

There was one thing we could not be indifferent to,
and that was that Naunsiseaa had fallen desperately in
love with Barney Fagan.

* Barpey,” I said to him onme day, * that lass is
doad nuots on you."

“ Begorra, Oi know that,” he exclaimed, “ and Oi'm
dead nuts on her. Bhe's a jewel, that's what she is,
and Oi'm just breaking me heart for love of her.”

No obetacles were placed in the way of their con-
versing freely and spending mmuch time togsther in
the courtyard of the prison, where we were allowed to
git the great part of the dax, for they gave us no work
to do. And so. of course the lovers improved the
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occasion and made desperate love to each other.
Nausiscaa's father, the govermor—her mother was
dead—was a stupid, ignorant, dirty half-easte, who,
when he was not eating, drinking, or playing cards,
was sleeping. His household was ruled by his sister,
a perfect demon, Nausiscaa said, and the girl hated
her. BSometitnes when she came to ns she was weep-
ing, and she often told us that her aunt scolded her
very much, and offen whipped her. At such fimes
she would grind her white teeth savagely, and her
dazk eyes flashed fire, ad she cxclaimed—

# The ugly, old dizbolo ! I should like fo kill har!"

Barney, of conrse, sympathized very deeply with
the poor girl, and she showed herself truly grateful
for the eympathy. Bhe pave ns much information
about the country. BShe had been born not far from
the great river Napo, in * La Provinecin del Oriente ;™
that is, the eastern interior of the country, about
which very Little was known. Her father used fo grow
sugar-cane, and trade it with the Jivaros Indians, an
extensive and wild tribe of barbarinne, who inhabit
the mysterious ecountry through which the Napo flows
in it eourse o the head waters of the mighty
Ampzon. In return for the eane and a few com-
modities, such as axes, machetes, and lienzo (8 very
goarse, Unbleached cotton cloth), the Indians gave

n



oo THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET.

gold, which they were supposed to get from the beds
of the emaller rivers.* Here she remained until she

* Very little mero is Enown of tho strangs “ Provises del Oranta
even at the present day, for the diflealties of travelling through tha
gountry are tremendous. Tha traders pee nenrly all holf-costas—that
is, o mixture of Indien and Spenish blood. The oppression prac-
tised by tho Bpaniards after the conguost woa eo intolerable that the
Indisn tribes rose and laid weste many Eponish villapes, mossacr' ..
men, women, and children, bot sporing the young girls, whom thoy
carried off {o thelr wild regions,  The result wes the race of half-castes,
who are & power in the country even af the present day. Tuess
people are the go-betweens who carry on the trade between the
givilized provinees of the west and the wandering Indiens of the cost,
who are koowns ea Jivarcs, which is ¢ geoerio torm, and includes two
great classes tevmed br the Ecusdorions * Indies™ and © Infivies
Tha firsst-ramed ore semi-Obristinns, haviog been brought under tha
influence of Catholic misionaries as for back ns the bepinning of the
eixteenth century, They spenk o pecolisr languoge, ealled Quishus,
sud eaf ealt, The “Inficles,” oo the ofher Land, will oot tonch salk,
nod are iofidels pore and simple, Thoy sre & rude, brave race, and
wander over the eonntry from the Kopo through the grand nad gloomy
foreats to the Amazons, Tley are held in contempd by the * Indios,™
who term flem * Aueas' This expression, which wos somemon in
Poru under the Ineos, i2 o torm of reproach, and means overything
that i= bad, incluoding traitors, barbarians, ideves, and musderers,
Although thess twe greal tribes mods comwon eouse sgeiost the
Bpanisrds, for thoy wore both oppressed alike, there iz undying
enmity between them, and they shwghtor cach other whenevor oppar-
tunity otcurs, Iioth tribes alike are very teeacherous, and axeeediogly
suepicions of foreignors, &o that strangers travelling amongat them run
grove riaks; and, spart from this, the country s sivgulaly um-
salubrious, for, a8 tho nntives eay, dqui Tueve frece merss en o afe—
£ It rains thirteen months out of tho year. In consequence of this,
thousands of square miles of the countey are eoversd with dense, rank,
and Juxurinnt foreets, the Launts of wild animnls, serpents, aod all
that i obmoxions, and ns the pow-rful tropieal wun is unable to pene-
trate the closely woven masses of fulisge, the ground is o3 impressbhls
gwamp, exeept whero tho oalives bove mods traoks by throwing, into
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was ten years of age, and as she wandered about a
good deal amongst the Indians she lenrned their
language and dialects, and came to know the country
well. One day her father had a dispute with an
Indian and killed him, and in revenge the deceased
man's relatives attacked the little trading settlement,
Mausiseas's nother was killed, bub her father escaped,
taking his daughier with him, and as he owned some
property in Quito, he settled there, and through
influence he brought fo bear he was appointed
gowernor of the prison.

This was the girl's story, as we learned it .from her
own lips, and the information she gave us about the
mysterions interior served to show that the journey
we had contemplated was fraught with such perl
that to attempt if was litils short of madness. This
wae how I was af first impressed, but then I dwelt
upon the fact that Peter Duncumbe and his com-
Jpanions had penetrated into the interior, and actually
gocceeded in gaining the coast again and taking an
immenee quanity of gold with them. If is frue they
hid all sueoumbed to the unwholesomeness of the
fever-breeding elimate. “But,” I argued with myself,

the black, unctuous oezo logs of trecs. From (hess swomps rise the
maet d minsma, which is futal to nearly all strapgers who are
ungsnd o ik

o2
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* the foct is they stayed in the interior too long, until
the fever hind tnkon all the strongth out of them. If
they had got into the sea breezes soconer they might
all bhave been saved.” With this convietion in my
mind, I should have had no hesitation in starting there
and then in search of the wonderful El Dorado Lad
I not been a prisomer. Bub that facl turned my
heart to lead, and caused me to revile mysclf as o
contemptible ass for having so easily fallen into such
a predicament.

At length we were informed that o day had bean
fised for our departure to the mines, and as I lay
pondering that night on our future it suddenly oe-
curred to me that Nausiscan might prove of great
assistance to us. The next day, therefore, I discussed
the matter with Barney, who was very depressed af
the prospect of parting from the sweet girl, and we
agreed to speak to Naousiscaa and ask her if there
would be any prospects of escape from Azogues. BShe
told us that she knew nothing of the place, but wounld
try and get some particulars. The next day, she
informed us that all she had been able to learn war
that Azogues was in charge of a civie governor and
s military commandant, who had several hundred
goldiers under him. Thiy information made our
hearts sink apain, and stified the hope that.Lad

begun to take shape.
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At length came the hour for our departure. The
night before there had been & very pathetic and
porrowiul parting between DBarney and Naunsiscaa.
Bhe scomed unable to tear herself away from him.
At length she did go, but gaid that she would see him
again in the morning before poing. Bhe kept her
word, and cume about daybreak. Her beautiful eyes
were suffused with tenrs, and she was evidently greatly
agitated. Throwing her arms round his neck, not-
withatonding our presence, ghe murmured—

** Ah, beloved of mine, how can I let thee go from
me? But it shall not be for long, for I vow that ere
two moons have waned I will po to Azozues to see
thee,”

Barmey was immensely pleased at this, and became
quite cheerful, and so, with many affectionate adieus,
they parted. And now we were formed in line in
the courtyard preparatory to starting on our sirange
journey.
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CHAPTER X.
WE BTART FOR THE QUICESILVER MINES,

Wz had been provided with suifs of clothes made of
liemzo, that is,»the coarse cotiom eloth, and which we
found to be very comfortable and cocl, and easily
dried after being wet through. Instead of boots we
had alparagates, as they are called. Thess are a
sort of sandal, the sole of which is made of plaited
aloe fibre. As we subsequently learned, these were
the only things of any use in the swamps and denss
primeval forests throngh which we were to pass. Of
course they lef in the water easily, and also let it out
eagily. Our head-gear conesisted of a light pith hat
with a very large brim, which served as an umbrella
as well as & sunshade,

There were fifteen other prisoners going to the
mines, 8o that we wore a party of twenty. We were
divided into two tens, and each of the fen was
fastened to his neighbour by a light chain round tue



WE START FOR THE QUICKSILVER MINES. of

waist, there being about six fect between each man.
We also had to carry, strapped to our backs, a sort, of
basket made of the fibre of the palm, which was so
beautifully twisted and plaited, and afterwards steeped
in some sort of varnish, that it was practically water-
proof. In this was our supply for the journey of
mashkn, that is, the barley flour, which is usually
gaten raw, As it is very satisfying and sustaining, &
month’s supply may be easily carried. In addition,
we had some very hard-baked cakes of Indian corn,
hade flat, and weighing about o quarier of a pound
each.

It was a gloomy morning, with heavy rain falling,
as we marched out of the prison-yard and commenced
our jowrney. Our guard consisted of forfy ecldiers,
armed with machetes and guns. There were also six
peons, or porters, carrying heavy loads of stores.

A more dismal procession than we formed it wounld
have been difficult to imagine. When I say we, I
mean I and my mates. Our fellow-prisoners were
Fouadorian, and did not display their feelings, what-
ever they were. But it was different with ns. We
were foreigners, and our fate would remain a mystery
to the friends and relatives we had left in the far-off
land beyond the seas. Who could help being depressed
under such circumetances? Then it wos evident that
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Barney was distressed at leaving Nausiscas, and he
wo.d 80 preoccupied that he marched along like a man
in a dream,

Having laft the town, our route lay over the summik
of & stupendous precipice, forming one of the walls of
what is known as the great Quebrada. This is &
gorge, or cafion, as the Americans would call if, of
appalling depth. On either side, the walls, of bare
rock, go down straight for nearly two thousand feet.
At the bottom of the gorge flows an impetuons river,
that fills the sombru ravine with echoing thunders.
Never before had I beheld such a marvel of nature,
and I gazed into those profound and gloomy depths
with a sense of awe, and thought to myself, * How
easy might a man end his woes in this world by
taking & flying leap into the yawning chosm." Soon
after passing this wonderful place, we siruck into a
dense forest, through which there was no made road,
but only & track caused by people and mules passing
along. The ground wae & slimy, black mud, of the
consiatency of thick pea-soup, into which one sank at
every step nearly to the knees, and we now learned
the value of alparagates. Leather boots would have
been absolutely useless. At last, we came to a river,
the torrent of which was very much swollen by the
rain, so that the waters fore by like a mill-race, aud
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with a roar that was deafening. Af one part, almost
in & line with our track, the water raced through a
chasm about twenty feet wide, and over this were
thrown fwo frunks of frees, that were so rolten
that they were spongy, and brown like tan. This
frajl bridge was the only means of crossing, and I
expected every minute to see the rotfen frunks
@ollapse, and the men who were erossing precipitated
into the boiling weters, from which reseme would
have been impossible. However, we got across all
right, and we were to discover later on that this
bridge, primifive and frail as it was, was infinitely
superior to many of the contrivances vsed for crossing
the numberleas rivers of this wonderful conntry.

After a long day's march, which had fagged us out,
for the slimy mud made travelling very fatiguning, we
came to & descousadas (resting-place), where pre-
parations were made for spending the night. If was
s slight clearing in the forest, near & stream of water,
and, aided by the peons, we proceeded fo construet
ranchos—that is, tents of sticks and leaves. They
are rapidly put up; a horizontal stick resting on two
upright ones, and tied together with lianas, & very
tough fibre-like string that is found in the forests,
Large palm-leaves are then used for roof and walls,
their stalks stuck obliquely in the ground. These
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improvised tents keep out the rain splendidly. Leaves
weke then piled on the ground for beds; bub every-
thing was sodden with moisture, for the parasitie
crecpers that weave themselves like carpets over the
tops of the trees prevent the sun's rays, powerful as
they are, from penetrating to the ground, which is in
consequence always cosy and the home of many
repulsive things, including eentipedes, seorpions,
snakes, and a huge louse, whose bife ie most dis-
agreeable and irritating. DBegides these things that
crawl an&lcrea‘p, the forests are the homes of jaguars
of & very savage kind and tiger cats of a most fiendish
nature, and against which at close quarfers a man
would have but little ehance. Then one has to guard
against the insidious and dangerous vampire bat.
Without the slightest noise, these eerie things will
settle beside a sleeping person, and, fastening on his
cheek, his lip, nose, or ear, will make a puneture so
gently and delicately as to give not the slightest pain.
Then, as it sucks the sleeper's blood, it moves ifs
wings backwards and forwards with a dreamy
rhythmical motion that tends to kesp him asleep by
the gentle fapming. When this hideous ghoul bas
sucked his fill—and he can hold a lot of blood—
another is ready to take his place. And shonld the
slecper not wake, he rune the risk of being bled fo
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death ; but under any circumstances he will rise
wonk and faint, and the loss of blood necessarily
renders him mors liable to fall & vietim to the fever
demon that lurks in all the primeval forests.

The next day, soon after it was light, we resumed
ovr journey. The rain was still falling, and all the
forest was steeped in a sort of vapour bath. Not-
fnthstanding that we were so lighily clothed, the
perspiration poured from us, and at times it almost
seemed as if there war not suflicient oxypen to keep
the lunps inflated; consequently, breathing +was
laborious and diffienlt. Part of the way we had to
traverse a tremendous swamp, where the atmosphere
was like steam from & boiler. Bome attempt had
been made to form & path by laying down trunks of
trees; but these were black and slimy, and difficult
to see, and afforded such insecurs footing that nothing
but the alparagates would have given us & hold. As
it was, one of the Ecundorian prisoners slipped into
the greasy mud of the swamp, and instantly sank up
tn the neck, Had it not been {or his being chained fo
his fellows, he must inevitably have been lost, And,
a8 & fact, he was only extricated with diffienliy, and
then the shock had been so great that he fainted, and
did not,recover for nearly half an hour.

In the course of the afternoon we had fo cross a
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madly rushing river, which, so the peons told us, was
twelve feet above its ordinary level, owing to the
raine. The only means of erossing was by a frail
rope bridgs, and the supporting ropes were go rotten
that some of the strands had parted. These ropes
were stretehed from trees on each bank, and then
cross-bare of bork were placed scrose the ropes, and
held in position by etrips of linnas. So high was the
water, that at times the rushing eurrent washed over
the bridge, and for o man to frust his life to such a
frail, rotten concern geemed to be fempting Providence.
But there was no help for it, and we were ordered to
eross. The peons went first, one at a time, and the
bridge swayed and strefehed until the centre was
abaolutely under the water, that hissed, swirled, and
roared as if greedy for prey. However, the peons gok
safely over, and then o prisoner crossed, and was
instantly followed by a guard; but when the tenth
man, who was a soldier, was on the bridge, ome of
the ropes parted near the tree, Down weni the side
of the extraordinary bridge, and the unfortunate man
was shot into the mad, seething river. He gave one
ery a8 he felt the bridge give way, then he passed
from our eight, and we never beheld a trace of him
more. Cleverly and dexterously the soldiere fished
out the broken rope and rejoined it, and the whole



WE START FOR THE QUICKSILVER MINES. 1m

party managed to get across; but the risk was
tremendous, and it was donbiful if the next travellera
who came up would be able to perform the fedt of
erossing, unless new ropes were rigged. As the
pecident had camsed comsiderable delay, and night
was already closing in, we chose a descausadas near
the river, and, putting up our ranchos, we made fires
and had pupper, and after that were thankful to
throw ourselves on the socaking leaves, and very soon
the gilence of aleep has fallen on the camp.

How long we slept I know not Lefore we were
ptartled into wakefulness by the firing of a gun, and
the report in the dead of night in that great forest
was wonderful. The sound seemed to roll like
thunder, and the sleeping things awoke with fright,
until the whole wilderness was alive with a hideous
uproar of birds, animals, and reptiles. The screech
of some of the birds was unearthly, while the barking
of pgigantie swamp-tonds was like the baying of
mastiffs. Anything more infernal than the row that
went on eould not be imagined.

Of course we were all eurious to know the cause of
the alarm, and we learned that one of the gnards saw
the gleaming, fiery eyes of an animal that was
stealthily approaching the camp. He had watched it
fufe some little time, and then sent o bullet at it, and
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the animal rolled over with a yell. Proceeding to the
spot, we found a jaguar, not quite dead; buf he was
instantly brained with the butf-end of & musket.
These animals are extracrdinarily ferocious at times,
and at night are very bold. By aid of torchlight, the
goldiers and the peons at onee proceeded to skin the
jaguar, and eut him into joints. Had he been leff
there till the morning, all his flesh would have beeu
eaten off his bones by the ants. Btrips of the flesh
were broiled over the fire for breakfnst; and though,
as 8 sailor-mah, I have caten a good many sfrange
things in @y time, my stomach, as did those of my
mates, drew the line at that jaguar flesh. DBut the
Eeuadorians, who will eat almost any kind of flesh,
gorged themselves until the wonder was that they did
not burst.

For many days we confinued our jowrney through
the dripping, steaming jungle ; crossing many rivers
by the most primitive means if is possible fo con-
ceive; traversing many cuchillos,® until at length,

® Not tha least remorkable things in this truly remarkable eountry
are pecnliar geologieal formations ealled euchillas (knives). The
cachills s w fidge ruuning for leng distances, sometimes twelve to
twenty miles, and with an clevation varying up to five hundred foot
from the base. One side is wswally perpendicular, end the other
descents at an anglo of from forty ta sizty, and somotimen aven ateeper,
Thess ridges are composed of loose vegetabls earth and loam, ard
they are bound togeiher by reots of troce. loge, rotten branches; und w
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weary, footsore, and dispirited, we reached our desti-
nation,

tough, fibrous growih of vegetation. The cachillas ars suppossd to ba
due to tha depuding infuence of wotor, which, in its course from the
Angies to the Amazons, lhina scooped away the hollows. In trovelling
throuph the country the route generslly rune slong the top of these
enchillns, and thoy are s norrow in plases as only to permit of one
VErEOD at o time.  Considerable csution bes to be exercised,
for w.s nnwory vraveller runs the riek of belng precipitated to the depthe
belaw, and a fall from such o height wonld be faial—Tie Avroow
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CHAPTER XL
YASOTOARO.

Durma our {rying journey we—that is, my mates and
I—had dreamed one dream, which was escape. We
did not discuss the subject, for, notwithstanding that
our conductors did not eomprehend our language, we
felt it safer to keep our thoughts to ourselves. But
the subject was one in which we had a joint interest,
and each knew that unless he counld free himself he
wag doomed fo years of slavery and a ferrible death.
What man so sitnated would not tax his mind to the
utmost in order fo devise some plan for liberating
himself from such a fate? When we reached our
destination, however, we conveyed fo each other by
uneonseious signs of expression that our hopes were
withered, as we beheld the guards posted on every
eoign of 'vantage, and saw that the vigilance exercised
apparently rendered any attempt at escape out of the
question. That, be it understood, was our firsk im-
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preesion, but ere I had been s week in the place I
had formed totally different ideas, and for this reason.
The soldiars and gaolers, or whatever they called them-
selves, were a miserable, puny lot of fellows, whose
notions of Leeping waiech and ward scemed fo be
playing ecards end smoking, and sleeping at every
posmble opportunity. There was a total absence of
discipline such as would have been exercised in any
European convict station, and the people in the town,
including the soldiers and all who were in charge of
the convicts, were a dirty, languid, slecpy, easy-going
lot. They had all the eharacteristics of tne natives
thronghount South Ameriea, the chief of these charae-
. teristics being a drowsy, nerveless disposition, the
repult, no doubt, in & large measure, of the elimate.
I eame to the conclusion, then, that if I and my
four mates could only arm ourselves with guns and
cutlasses, we could set the whole blooming guard at
defiance, and ent our way through them to freedom.
We were big, powerful fellows, and all of us knew
how to use arms. We were old sailors, too, used to
hardship and danger, and the British blood tha$
ran in our veins made us believe that each of us
was & mafch for twenty at least of these Ecuadorian
skunks. Of course, this 'egotistical faith in ourselves
wets all very well, and maybe was justified, but being
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prisoners, and without arms, we were ns helpless as
if we had been g0 many unfledged boys. Even the
strongest and most determined of men sre powerless
against an armed force, if they themselves are un-
armed.

Notwithstanding all the disadvantages on our side,
my hopes grew sironger after the first few day., for
I thought to myself that if the beautiful Nausisura
only kept her word and eame to see us sghe might aid
us, for what will & woman not do for the man ghe
loves ? Of eourse, the question was, Would she eome ?
I did not doubt it myself, but poor Barney did. He
seemed to sink into a stale of utter despondency, and
he told me half a dozen fimes a day that he wished
he was dead. Thers iz no doubt he was very much
in love, and his separation from fhe woman who had
enchanted him rendered him gloomy and hopeless.

For three weeks after our arrival we remained idle;
why I do not know, unless it was due to the lethargic
and inergetic mature of the officials. The discipline
of the prison was ludierons, With the exeeption of
‘being allowed to go ocutside, we were at full liberly
to promengde about, but our attention waz called to
what we were told was an inflexible rule—namely,

“that any prisoner attempting to escape was shot
down without eompunetion, and that, apart from iue
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goldiers and eivil puards, every inbabitant was com-
pelled to do his best to kill an escaping prisoner, and
every inhabitant sheltering a conviet frying to escape
would, on discovery, be summarily executed. It was
congidered that these conditions rendered eseape prac-
tirally impossible, and, in fact, we soon dizcovered that
prisc ers wera 80 impressed with them that attempts
tu get free were never made. Now, I am sure of ons
thing, and that is, that these conditions did not appal
me and my mates, The risks, no doubt, were so
great that there were ninefy-nins chances against one
of a prisoner succeeding ; but I do not hesitate to say
that we had courage enough to commit ourselves to
the hazard of that one chance had an opportunity
offered. The prison, however, in which we found
ourselves located was, under the circumstances, calen-
lated to impress & prisoner with the niter uselessness
of any sttempt at getting out unless he wished to
forfeit his life. The prison bunildings wera ranged
round & square, fo which the prisoners had free and
unimpeded access. The only enirance from the ount-
gide to this square was by an archway on one side.
Over the archway was en open gallery, in which
night and day were posted a dozen armed sentinels,
The sxchway was closed by n massive wooden gate,
in charge of warders. This central block of buildings
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was again surrounded by a welled-in space, the wall
being nearly twenty feet high, with a platform every
few yards, on which a sentinel was placed. The wall
was pierced by two gateways only. It will thus be peen
from this rough description that the prison was prae-
tically & stronghold, from which a person confined in
it could not escape under ordinary cireumstance ..

At first, T was puzzled to understand why it was mudae
go strong, but I zoon found that the system prrsued
in this strange and isolated conviet setilement was
this. The cohviets vere divided into gangs. A gang
laboured at the mines, which were some miles away,
for two months, and were then brought into the prison,
gnd allowed two weeks' holiday, This srrangement
had been found necessary on account of the high
rate of mortality amongst the workers, who broke
down, became useless, and died very rapidly unless
allowed a epell of this kind, which enabled them to
bold out longer against the deadly cffects of the quick-
gilver. And as they were not confined in cells in the
gaol, but allowed to roam about, it was necessary that
the building should be strong and wall guarded.

At length, one morning &t the end of a month, we
were fold that we were to go out to the mines; and
weo started off with o gang forty strong, under n guard
of & hundred soldiers. The mines were situated iua
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hill, or rather in a range of hills, the spot being as
wild end desolate as one could imagine. The prisoners
lived in small elusters of wooden huts, each cluster
being isolated. There were about two hundred con-
viets at work at the same time, and there were double
the number of soldiers and guards to look after them.

We soon learned from bitter experience that the
lapour wae terrible, and calenlated not only to
speedily ruin a man physically, but fo cause him to
sink into a state of mental despondency that ulti-
mately brought on madness, if Le did wot die in the
mean fime. Fortunately, my mates and I had
frequent opportunities of conversing together, and we
decided that we would not submit fo this appalling
slavery for long, for death were preferable. I believe
that we should there snd then have revolted, had it
not been for Barney, who pitecously appealed to us to
wait, saying—

* Remember, boys, the dear little woman promised
to come to us from Quito, and till she comes, don’t let
us do anything. Of course, she may not come, and
I sometimes think that she won't; but let us wait a
bit and see, anyway.”

He had reason on his side, and we decided to wait,
though I think, with the exception of myself, the
feeling of my mates was she would not come. Herein
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they did her a wrong, and miscaleulated the strength
of her love for Barney. She had vowed that ere two
moons had waned she would join us, and sure enough,
at the end of two months, to our intense joy, she put
in an appearance. Although very little restriction
was placed upon visitors to the prison in the town,
no one without gpecigl permission was allowed t vigit
the convicts at the mines, where a very stern ais-
cipline was maintained. Nausiscas, however, owing
to her being the daughter of the governor of Quito
prison, had got a special permit, and eame ount to see
us; and Aever shall I forget the meeting between hey
and Barney. I am only a rough eailor man, without
much sentiment, I think, in my nature; but hang me
if a mist did not come into my eyes as I watched
those two embrace each other, and heard the sigh
with which she exclaimed—

“Ah) it wers better to die s hundred deaths than
to be separated from you."

Foor little woman | I did feel for her, for it seemed
to me that there was an insurmountable barrier
between her and her lover, and that, if her happiness
and her life depended upon her becoming his wife,
she was doomed.

Bhe was only allowed to remain a few hours at the
station, but when she had gone Barney wae much
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more cheerful and lively than he had been for a long
time.

* Faix, but that's & dear erepture!™ he remarked,
““and Of wud sell me sowl to the divil for her swate
sake. And look ye here, boys, if she doesn't get us
out of this mess, then me name's not Barney Fagan.™

He spoke so hopefully and enthusiastically that he
raised our own drooping spirits, though not one of us
had any idea how she was to accomplish our freedom.

At length the time came for us to enjoy our spell
of idleness—* our wateh below;” as sailors would
say—and if was not before we needed it for the work
was terribly trying, and weakened one very much.
We were therefore marched from the mines to the
prizon in the town, and we passed on our way a batch
of eonviets coming out fo take our place.

The day after our arrival Nausiscas visited us in
prison. I have already explained that inside of the
prison the prisoners were allowed a good deal of
fropdom ; that is, they could pass in and out of the
courtyard as much as they liked. They could receive
wisitors, play cards, smoke, loll about, sleep, and enjoy
themselves in their own way—of coursze, always under
the supervision of the sentries. Visitors were freely
admitted from ten till four. The free inhabitants of
the toWn were for the most part civilized Indians;
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but thers were traders and merchants, ineluoding half-
breeds, German Jews, and a few Bpaniards. We
subsequently learned that amongst the inhabitants
wae 8 countryman of our own, whose real name, as
he told us, was Richard Jowell. But he had been
forty vears in Booth America, and had almost for-
gotben his own language. For ten years he had'lived
in Azogues, and was known by the name of Yasotoard.
He had a small estate of Yerba Maté (South American
tea), and he also traded in quicksilver, which he
gent to Burvpe. Ile was, besides, or rather had
been, & mighty hunter. Af this pericd he was an old
man, nearly seventy-six years of age, although he waa
hale and hearty, and straight as & lath. When he
heard that we wers Britishers, he eame fo see us, and
manifested the greatest interest in us, If appearsd
that Nausiscas and he were well known fo each other,
for he had been in the babit of making periodicsl
vipite to Quito, and, having done a good deal of busi-
ness with her father, he of course became acquainted
with her.

As goon a8 I got to kmow this man, I fold him the
plain, unvarnished story of the adventures of myself
and mates. I did not show him Duncumbe's papers,
which I still earefully treasured, keeping them
wrapped up in a piece of ealico, which I wore sied
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round my body. Nor did I even indicate the locality
described by Duncumbe—I was a little too long-
headed for that—but I told him that Dunecumbe and
his companions had evidently discovered gold in large
quantities, as the box found on the raft proved that.

Yasotoard was very thoughtful affer he had heard
my story, ard he showed that blood was thicker than
wa.er by expressing the strongest amount of sympathy
with us, and railing against the Government that had
treated ua so shamefully.

“There has lomg been a traditicn,” he said,
“ current amongst the Indians that, away tc the east,
in the Oriente, and near the greaf river Napo, iz &
valley literally glittering with gold. I have been
very little to the east mysell, for in my hunting days
T uzed to go south to the frontiers of Pern, or north
to the frontiers of New Granada.” He was thoughiful
again for some fime, and scemed to eink info a
dreamy reverie. Then suddenly, with a start, he
exclpimed, “ By Heaven, what you have told me stirs
wny blood until it eourses through my veins with the
strength of youthful ambition. I am an old man,
but I have strength left yet, and the hunter's keem-
ness of scent, and I would——" Here he stopped
abruptly ehort, and, looking keenly at me for some
memeats, added, *“Tot, I am talking foolishly.
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You are o conviet found guilly of an offence agninst
the laws of Eeuador, of which I am a naturalized
gubject, and I must speak fo you no more."

Without another word he walked awny, leaving me
standing there in astonishment until I began to think
he was a bit eracked.
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CHAPTER XII.
“rrmy! Fmel"

It was the second day after my interview with
Yesotoard that I said to Nausiscas, who had come as
wvinal to pay us her daily visit and bring us some
frnit, and of course to do a littls love-making with
Barney on the quiet—

** Nausiscas, that old—whai's his name P—Yasoloaro
~—ig a hit gons in the wpper repions, ien't he ? " and
I tapped my forehead, to better convey to her my
meaning.

She opened her beantiful eyes in amazement ; then,
placing her finper on her lips, whispered—

“Hush! Talk not like that. He iz one of the
cleverest men in Ecusdor, and will be your friend.
He was speaking to me about you, and between us
we shall arrange something. He was once s mighty
hunter, and much beloved by the Indians, who gave
hirr tk: name of Yasotoars. He bas great influence
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amongst them, and * Bhe stopped as some one
approached, and by & look eautioned me to silence.

I was left to conjecture what the finish of her sen-
tence would have been; but those words, ““He has
great influence among them " (the Indians), suggested
to me a dozen things, in which our freedom was
nppermost.

That night Barney set my heart bealing faster by
saying—

“ That darling colleen will be our saviour,"

“Whom dp you mean ?"°I asked, being not quite
clear a8 to his meaning.

“ Nausiseas,” he answered,

“Tn what way ? " said L.

* Bhe will get us out of this infernal place.”

“How?™ I exclnimed under my breath.

“Hush! be careful. Oi don't know yet; but she
and old Yasotoard will do the triek.”

From that moment the man whom I had thought
was eracked became o hero in my eyes. He came fo
visit us next day, but he only talked about the modt
commonplace things. He was a grand and pie-
turesque old man. He had a powerful frame, with a
magsive bead sef on a bull-like neck. His face,
which was burnt copper colour, was strongly marked,
indicating great decision of character. His dGoey-sed
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eyes, overhung by his white brows, that looked like
patches of snow, were full of fire and keenness. His
long, white hair, that hung about his neck, gave him
a patriarchal appearance, while his voice was full,
round, and mellow, and he spoke with that deliberate-
ness peculiar to men who think deeply and do not act
upon mers ifhpulse.

Just before he went away, he came elose to me, and
slipped a little roll of paper into my hand, whispering
hurriedly—

‘# Caution, a8 you value your life. Hide that paper,
r.ad read it when chanee ooours, then desiroy every
vestige of it."

I need not try to explain what my feelings were aa
I heard these words. They can be better guessed
than deseribed. I slipped the roll of paper up my
aleeve, and my whole body was in a thrill with sup-
pressed nervous excitement.

In spite of the liberty that was accorded us in the
prison, we were pretty closely watched, so that I got
no chance of reading the paper the old man had given
me until daybreak the following morning, just as the
light wae streaming in through the narrow openings
of the wall in the long, narrow sort of passage where
we all slept in & row on a shelf that was affixed fo the
wal., My position happened to be at the end of the
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shelf, and just under one of the openings—there were
no windows—and as I lay on my side I pulled out the
paper, and taking cars not to let the sentriss, who
patrolled up and down, see what I was deing, I began
to read. The paper was a long strip; the writing
was small and cramped, and some of the words were
difficult to make out, as the writer misspelt them.
Howaver, the following is the gist of it :—

"I am too old fo erave for wealth now, but we will
geck that wonderful valley of geld together. The
story you hare told, me has thrilled me once moze
with a desire for adventure, and, though I shall di~
goon, I cannot resist that desire, DBesides, you are
my countrymen, and the punishmeni you have to
endure is out of all proportion o the offence you have
committed. Your freedom, however, can, I fear, only
be gained by bloodshed, for you will have to fight. 1
have power over the Indians, and will stir them into
a revolt. The prison will bo attacked, and, if the plot
succeeds, you will be set at liberty. Watch and wait,
however, and be guided by Nausiscaa. Remembexr
above all things to be eantious, for should the con-
gpiracy be suspected they would not hesitate to take
you all out and shoot you immediately.”

That was all: but it was enough for the purpose.

I thoroughly grasped the ides, and was prepe=ad to
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do any amount of fighting and run any rigk for free-
dom. A little later when we were roused out for the
day, and while we were taking our after-breakfast
smoke, I burned that etrip of paper fo light my pipe
with. I had no fear of forgetting its contents, even
if I had not been so vitally interested in it, for Nature
had endowed me with a remarkable memory in that
respect, and many days after I had read a book I
could repeat whole pames of it.

In the eourse of the day I managed to impart
Yusotoari's communieation to my crmrades, and
Yhey expressed my sentiment, that they werz ready to
do any nmount of fighting.

Some days passed before the subject was mentioned
again. Then Nausisecas told Barney that many of
the Indian guards about the prison, and who were
practically elaves, had been bought over by Yasotoard,
who was also secretly orpanizing a little band of
devoted followers outside. When the plot was fully
matured, an hour would be fixed, and an alarm of fire
trould be raised in the prison by those in the econ-
spiracy. During the confusion that would ensue
consequent on this tho conspirators would throw open
the gates, knives would be placed in our hands, and
we ghould have to malfe a bold sweep for liberty.
Ou.aide, Yasotoard and his litile band would be wait-
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ing fo receive us, and if we succeeded in petting free
wo were at once to take fto the forests under the
guidanes of the old hunter.

“And about yourself?" Barney had exclaimed to
her, as she told him the plot. * Bedad! Oi wnd
rather be in prison all my life wid you than have
liberty widout you."

“Why, darling,” she had answered, * you don't
suppose I am going to part from you? I ean handle
a gun and a machete as well as many men, and I
ghall be prepared to take my part in the reseue.”

The admiration that we all felt for this nobls ani
brave girl eould not be expressed, and I am sure there
was not one of us who would not have laid his life
down to serve her or save her from danger.

For the next day or two we were in a state of sup-
pressed feverish excitement at the prospect of release.
We knew, of eourse, that all furned upon the hazard
of o die, and that, in spite of the efforts made on our
behalf, failure might be the resnlf, and then it was
almost certain that we shomld be executed, or sub:
jeeted to such labour that would make living wozse
than death. I had heard incidentally that prisoners
frustrated in an attempt fo escape were either
summarily executed, or senienced to perpetual labour
in the mines without any break, the consquence heing
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that they died very dreadful and rapid deaths. It will
thue be readily understood that we were in a state of
excitement, which took us all our time fo keep from
betraying itself, and that we fluctuated between hope
and despair. Nausiscaa, however, encouraged us in
every poasible way. BShe was bright, hopeful, and
cheery, and Would not admit the possibility of failure.

“1 am risking all for your dear sake,” she said to
Barney, “and shall go no more to Quito. I have
often longed for the wild, free life of the forests. I
w8 born, as I have told you, in the eart, and I have
vivid recollections of my childhood's days spent by
the great river that flows on and on, as I hove heard,
for thousands of miles. I long to go back to my
native place, and, if you are with me, love will make
it o paradise.”

Barney, who was & simple, frank, open-hearted
fellow, without an atom of guile in his nature, repeated
her swaat talk to me, and ashked me what he should
do; and I did not hesitate to tell him that should he
succeed in getting free it was his duty to protect that
decr girl at the risk and peril of his lifs, and to po
with her to the strange and mysterions region where
she had spent her early years.

He was much affected “when I thus spoke to him,

and, svasping my hand with a warm, nervous grasp,
E
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while tears of cmotion eame into bis honest blue eyes,
he gaid in husky tones—

“Feldje, do ye think Oi should drame of deserting
that augel? No; be the Powers and all the saints in
henven, i swear to stick to her till 0i'm dead, and
the first priest Oi mate Oi'll ax Lim to marry us.”

Thers wos no doubt sbout his earneiiness, and I
knew that the prize he had to fight for would put a
giant's might into his already strong nrm.

As the date for our return to the mines was now
close at hand, it beeame necessary that we should
make our bid for freedom without further delay. Wi
ourselves were, of course, powerless to advance the
preparations in any way. We were entirely dependent
upon Nausiscas and Yasotoaro., But we could not
have had two stauncher and braver allies; and
though they could not command evccess, they did all
they could to deserve if.

At length the hour for the attempt was fixed, and
Nausiscasn told us that exacily as the bell of the
prison clock folled midnight an alarm of fire wonld
be raised. During the confusion consequent on this
alarm the friends of Yasotoard inside would throw
open the prison gate. Outside the old hunter and his
followers would be lying in ambush, and as soon as
the gate was open they would make a rush {~ main
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entrance. 'We on our part were fo be on the alert,
and the moment we heard the alarm we were to rush
towards the gate. If the party outside succeeded in
reaching us, they would hand us machetes, or aword-
knives, so that we might not only defend ourselves,
but ent our way out.

These preiminaries settled and arranged, we waited
impatiently for the hour that was big with our fate.
The prisoners had to retire as soon as it was dark;
that was at this time about nine o'clock, so that we
bad thres hours to pget over before the suprems
moment. On this particular night it seemed as if
Nature had ranged herselfl on our side. The heat
during the day had been terrific. The air in the
courtyard even was like the inside of a baker's oven,
and the result was every one suffered from drowsiness
asnd languor; every one, I ghould say, but our-
pelves, and we were kept up and etimulated by the
prospect of freedom. Of course, there was no cer-
tainty we ghould succeed, but it was something fo be
inspired with hope.

When the sun went down, the sky was like a sheet
of lead, crossed near the horizon with bars of blood-
red clouds, which, every one said, indicated a gather-
ing storm. The night brought us no diminution of

the heat—another storm sign—and so suffocating was
E2
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the atmosphere that the prisoners were permitted to
carry their eleeping-mats to a verandah that ran
ulong one side of the courtyard. Nothing could have
been more favourable to our purpose than this, and
my mates and I lay with palpitating hearts, mentally
connting the minutes, whiech seemed to us inter-
minably long. We heard half-past eleve.. strike, and
almost immediately after there was a glare of light-
ning, which was awful, and then sucoeeded a crash of
fhunder that literally shook the building. When this
had died away there was a silance a8 of death in the
atmosphere. This is one of the peculiarities of
thunderstorms in this region. There is & flash and
a crach, and then silence for some little time. The
next stage is & mighty rush, as the rain in one great
flood tumbles out of the henvens. Thers are no pre-
liminary drops, as in this country. It is as if some
upholding force has been removed, and the water
tumbles out like & mill-dam when the sluices are
opened. The roar of this rain was astounding, and
very soon there mingled with it the incessant peals of:
thunder, while the lightning was awful in its terrifie
grandeur.

The raging of this fierce storm disturbed the
slumbers of all the prisoners, and my mates and I
made it an exeuse for rising up and keeping together,
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ready for the rush when the signal was given. It
seemed to us as if the time would never pass. We
epoke no word to ench other, with the exceplion of
once, when I whispered—

“Hold together, boys, and remember it's freedom
or death."”

“Ay,ay,” was the muttered response from between
sel teeth, showing the stern resclution of each speaker.

At lenpth, even above the hideous roar of the
storm, we eanght the sounds of the bell proclaiming
midnight, and immediately ofter a steotorian voice
Yang out the words—

“Fire! Firel"™
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CHAPTER XITL
THOE FIGHT FOR FREEDOM.

Ir was a somewhat remarkable coincidence that almost
gimultaneonaly with *hat ory of fire there was o boret
of lightniug all over the heavens, which so illuminated
and imparted such a glare to everything that the
place really seemed to be on fire, I say that the
lightning burst from the heavens, because that is
the only way to describe these electrieal displays in
tropical regions. It seems, in fact, and perhaps is
actually so, that the lightning leaps from horizon fo
horizon in one tremendous sheet of blue flame, while
through this sheet fear long jagged ribbons of red
light, often seeming to proceed from a common
centre, and radiating oufward in appalling forks,
mingled with balls that in turn rend and shatier,
sending out steel-blue tongnes. Now, if the imagina-
tion ean picture such an eleetrical display as this,
happening simultaneously, and lasting for se.cral
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geconds, or ocourring so frequently ns to have the
appearance of being incessant, some iden of s tropical
thunderstorm may be realized. To experience ong of
these slorms in a dense junple is to be a witness to
one of the most awfully weird and awe-inspiring
effects of nature that the world bas to show. Al such
times the effect of the lightning amongst the trees is
truly marvellous; while, to add to the terror, the
giants of the forest crash down at such a rate that
no epot is safe. Then, asnin, tho vibrations of the
thunder-crashes impart a peculiar thrill t2 the ground,
which begeta in one a sense of insecurity, so tha,
apart from the nervous ferror, more or less marked
according to the individual, inspired by the thunder
and lightning and the rain, which pours down ag if
coming from conduit pipes, there is that vague idea
that the earth beneath your feet will open and swallow
you up. Nor is man the only one whose sensations
are affecled by storms of this kind, Monkeys are
peculiarly sensitive, and will huddle together and
moan piteously. Lions and tigers will erouch away
bereath the thickest nndergrowth, while snakes dis-
play peculinr restlessness, moving their heads back-
wards and forwards, lashing out their fails, or eoiling
and uncoiling themselves with spasmodic jerks. In
the wise of alligators and erocodiles basking on &
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river bank, as soon ne ever n thunderstorm brooks
they disappenr into the waler, ns though they thought
the bottom of a river the safest place at such o
time.

However, this is somewhat of a digrossion. As
that ery of fire rang on the night air, and the blaze
of lightning searched out every angle and rccess of
the building, and threw into beld chiarobscuro relief
the figures of men in various attitudes of disorder, it
was well calenlated to impress all but oursclves with
a sense of impending cnlamity and threstening
danger. The majority of the natives of Ecundor are
not conspicuous either for presence of mind or cool
courage in moments of sudden alarm; in fact, they
lose their heads, I think, quicker than most races
that T have come in eontact with, for not only are
they very superstitious, but somewhat low in reason-
ing power. There is little doubt that Yasotonrs had
these qualities in his mind when he decided to raise
the ery of fire at the solemn hour of midnight. And
g0 well did the storm play into onr hands that the
effect was infinitely more marked than we had
anticipated.

In & few moments the whole place seemed to be in
one bedlam-like uproar; and, to add to the terror

and confusion, some of the soldiers or guards in Jaeir
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alarm fired off their muskets in the air. Keoping
together, shoulder to shoulder, my mates and I made
& rush for the gate, and as we fore across the court-
yard Barney eame in eontnet with one of the guard,
who was sent sprawling by the impaet, and with
a wild swoop, like the swoop of an eagle darting to
geize its prey, the Irishman threw bhimsclf on the
Eoundorian, and snatched away his musket.

“Hurrah, boys!"™ Lo shouted, as heo seized the
barrel and twirled the gun dexterously asbout bis
head, * Oi've got a shillelagh now, and, Le the powers,
O3l make some of their heads foel its weighs."

When we reached the gate, we found a struggling
mass of human beings. The guards had already
realized that an attompt at escape was being mads,
and they were trying to bar the way. The diffienlty,
of course, for us was to distingunish between friend
and foe. The lightning-flashes showed us men locked
together in fierce embrace, but one figure was con-
spicuous over all the rest. He was a big, powerful
man, whom, from his figure, we at once recognized ae
the commandant. He bad his back to the gate, and
was slashing about him furionsly with ome of the
formidable sword-knives in use in this put of the
world. It wanted no time to consider whether this
man Was our foe or not. It was only too evident that
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he was our enemy, and equally evident that he was
intent on barring the oulward progress of any one,
and of preventing the gate being opened. Barney
wag next to me, and I saw, as if were in a dream,
that he seized the gun that he had been using as &
¢lub in the proper way—ihat is, he grasped it by the
gtock—and took aim; then thers was a report and
flagh, and the commandandt swayed, reeled for a
moment, then threw up his arms, and fell forward on
hie face mortally wounded or shot dead. Then men,
evidently our frienos, with fierce cries and yells,
threw themselves on his prostrate body, and dragged
it away, and others, again, opened the gate. Breasting
our way through the surging sea of humanity, we
forced ourselves into the outer space between the
buildings and the surrounding wall. We found a
erowd of fighting men in this space before the main
gateway, and it was evident that our friends had got
in. Barney at onee clubbed his gun, and brought its
butt down with croshing effect on the head of any
one he eould get at who wore the umiform of the
prison guard. Our mafes, foo, struck out with their
fists in trme British fashion, Jim Bmith being par-
ticularly effective. Then I heard a voice erying out
in English—
“Men rally here l—rally here ! ™
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I at once recognized the speaker as Yasofoard, and
gaw him struggling in a group of men.

“To the resene, Barney 1" I shouted, and sprang
forward myself, but was instantly felled by a blow on
the head, from whom I know not. I jumped to my
feet almost instantly, and at that moment some ona
thrust & sword-knife into my hand. The scens now
was demoniacal. The fierce shouts of the men, the
clash of arms, the groans of the wonnded, the tramp-
ing of feet, the crashing of the thunder, the rush and
hésu of the rain, the flare of the lightning, and the
hidecus elamouring of the iron-tongued alarm-bell on
the prison roof made up a sbirring act such as no one
who took part in it was likely ever to forget.

Of course it must not be supposed that the other
prisoners remained inactive during this thrilling little
drama. They must have very speedily realized what
it all meant, and they made a bid for freedom on
their own account. However, we could not give any
attention to them. I struggled forward fo where I
gitw Yasotoar§, and, turning round to see if my mates
Wwere following me, I was horrified to observe poor
Nizon reel and fall, his skull split open by a blow
from & sword-knife wielded by one of tha guard.
Forgetting myself and everything else for the moment,
I mede one wild spring at the guard, and, with a
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mighty sweep of my knife, I believe I nearly severed
his head from his body. Then I tried to raise Nixon;
but he was an inert mass, and I fecl sure wae dead,
or nearly so.

This incident had separnted me from my com-
panions, and I found myself surrounded with guards.
But I seemed to be suddenly endowed with almost
superhuman strength. The desperate nature of my
position, and the quick, sudden thought that I might
after all be ent off from blessed freedom, made a devil
of me, and with my machete I slashed around me,
and found that this short native sword-knife was a
tremendously powerful and effective weapon, Hearing
my name called, I ent my way towards the spot
where the voice came from, and once more found
myeself amongst my ecompanions, with Yasotoars at
their head. Not only was the old man's prowess
amazing, but it was evident that he had all the
gualities of & general.

For the next few minutes it was a hell of wrath; a
gwirling, paniing, heaving, struggling mass of pas-
sionate men; the ground encumbered with dead and
dying, and slippery with blood, and to the din was
added the clash of steel, the firing of muskets, the
groans and imprecations of the fighters, and the only
light we had was the fierce glare of the lightning.
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But what a light| There was no break in i, flash
gucceeded flash with such rapidity. Then somehow
—I am sure I don’t know how—I found myself clear
of the prizon buildings, and shoulder fo shoulder with
Yasotoaro.

“TWhere are your comrades ?" he said. * Bhout
to them.”

And I did shout, and they responded; and I saw
Barney struggle toward me supporting Macpherson,
the earpenter, who was wounded.

“ It's o' richt,” snid Chips, ne cheerily as he could,
although he spoke with difficulty, for ha was weak
and short of breath. * Dinna fash yersel’ aboot me.
I'm a' richt. I just got & wee bit prod wi' ane o'
thae cheese-knives, but it's no muckles,"

There was no time to ask questions, nor to ascertain
to what extent Chips was wounded. Yasotoard was
rallying his men, and we were clear of the prison,

“Now," eaid the old hunter, *“the worst is passed,
and we can hold our own for a time. But there
is not & moment to be lost. All the soldiers in the
town will assemble directly, and we must make good
our escape.”

A hurried glance assured me that all my mates
were there with the exception of poor Nixon, who had
gone to & better world, where the fierce passions of
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men prevail not. Behind us was the prison, now
lighted up with the glare of forches, and thers waa
etill & struggling mass sbout the gatewany. We also
heard the roll of drums and the blare of trumpets as
the soldiers in the barracks were called to armas.

Not more than ten minutes, if so much, had elapsed
from the cry of fire o now, when we stood drenched fo
the skin with rain, panting with exhanstion with the
short fierce encounter, but free. Besides ourselves
and Yasotoard, we had some fourtesn or fifteen friends,
all Indians. Ilacing himself at the head of our litile
party, the grand old chief exclaimed, first in Indian
and then in English—

* Now, then, quick; follow me, and be silent and
cantious.”

We sailoras were all barefoot, and the chisf and the
Indians wore the alparagates, so that there was no
sound from our footfalls, and af a tremendous pace,
and almost as silently as shadows, we descended a
steep slreet that was lined with straggling houses.
In some of them lights were moving about, showing
that the people had been aroused.

In o brief space we had cleared the town and
gainéd the edge of a forest. Then Barney stopped,
and, addressing Yapotoaro, said—

“ Captain, Oi go no further.”
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" Why ?" ashked the chief, in amazement.

“Becanse I cannot lave that dear liftle woman
Nausiscas behind. 0i shall go back to seek her.”

“Tut, you fool,” answered Yasofoard emphati-
cally and petolantly. “8he iz not behind, but
before. Bhe is waiting at a rendezvouns, and you
will see her in less than ten minutes .if you step
out."

And Barney did step ont. He set the pace, and
that would have defied any ordinary walker to over-
take us. Gradually the roar and shouts in the town
died away as we pressed forward in single file, our
white-haired chief leading. The storm, too, was
ceasing. The lightning had become fitful ; the rain
. had elackened. About ten minutes of hard going
brought ue to the banks of a narrow river that flowed
throngh the forest, and we eaw seven firures and also
gome mules, In another moment & woman sprang
forward. It was Nausiscas. By a lover's instinet,
ghe and Barney eame together, and were clasped in
vach ofher's arme.

Bix other Imdians formed her escort, and there
were #ix mules, four of them heavily laden and two
without loads, they being intended {to relieve the
others at intervals.

“ Now," said Yasofoars, * we haven't a moment to
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lose. The heavy rain will have swollen the river, and
already the ford will be more than breast-high. The
waters are rising, too, but that is in our favour. It
will put a barrier between ns and our enemies.”

He led the way to the ford, and plunged in. Thén
he ehouted—

“You must all ewim. The water in deep on the
fﬂr&."

We did swim like a lot of water-rats, including
Naosiscan, who kept close begide her lover; and the
Indians brought the mules over in splendid style.
When we were all across, our chief mustered us, and
paid—

“ We must keep on for another two hours, then we
ghall be safe.”

On we went through the forest, the old man pick-
ing the way with unerring accuracy and the true
instinets of the hunter. At length, daylight brolke,
and after two hours' marching we came to a wide
open belt of land on the margin of & swamp. Then
Yaesotoard called a halt, and told ue we could rest ana
have breakfast. One of the mules was packed with
firearms and ammunition, which the old man served
out amongst us who bad none. The loads of the
other mules consisted of, besides the personal effects
of Yasotoars, pickazes, shovels, crowbars, and other
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implements of & like kind, and a large supply of dried
provisions.

As I saw that the expedifion was thus fully
vquipped—thanks to the thoughtfulness of the old
mran—TI felt that our being taken prisoners was to onr
pdvantage. Having made a fire and prepared some
yerba maté, we enjoyed a sumpfuous breakfast, and
then, having set watches, we lay down for an hour
pr two of muech-needed sleep after our night of stirring
adventure, '
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CHAPTER XIV.
WE BTART FOR THE ORIENTE.

Waex we awoke we found that Chips was sufferig
very much f-om the wound he had received. T
brave fellow had kept up wonderfully, and had bore
his pain without flinching. He had been woundedn
the left shoulder by & sword-cut that had gone ript
down fo the bone, and made a very ugly gash, whia
had bled tremendously. He had slept a little aftr
the great exertion he had endured, but he woke »
with the extreme pain, and he looked a0 ghastly whi
that I was quite frightened. The blow that I mysdf
had received on the head, and which must have bea
inflicted with either a sfick or a gun clubbed, hi*
made & very ugly crack, which was exceedingly sop
and painfuol; but I forgot all about it in the alarh
which Bandy Macpherson's appearance caunsed

I was relioved, however, when Yasotoars exomined
wound, snd, having washed it well, pronounced it nb
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wngerous; and an Indian, to whom he gave some
mistructions, started off infto the forest, returning in
Bbout twenty minutes with his arms full of what looked
lke & kind of grass. Yasotoard told me that thiz was
mwown as yerbe luiza, or lemon grass, and that it was
| most powerful tonic and stimulant. He said that
be natives would sometimes travel for days with
litle or no other nutriment than that afforded by
4 decoction of this herb., The old man then eut a
wmantity of it into pieces, which he placed in a large
pnnikin of water on the hot ashes, and allowed it to
ihil for about & quarter of an hoor.

In the mean time somse of the other Indians had got
& quantity of large leaves that they bruised with
alstone, and they yielded a thick, viseid, milky sort
ol substance that was like an cintment. This was
edlected with a knife, and spread on a sirip of rag,
wiich was applied to the wound in the ecarpenter's
sloulder, the plaster being cleverly and ingeniously
sthpped on with long blades of a very tough fibrous
grise that grew profusely in the forests. The yerba
depction then being ready, a large tin cup full of if
wa given fo Chipe, and very soon I suw the colour
cope back to his faece, his eyes brighten up, and he
dedared that he felt nll right., My wound was next
drased, and I drank a quantiy of the yerba. It had
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a most agreeable taste, and was a very palatabl
drink. Apart from that, its effects on the systen
were little short of marvellons, It produced a delighe
ful sense of exhilaration, with a feeling of strength arl
power, that would have to be experienced to be propak
understood.

The doctoring being finished, some of the Indiam
wera sent to a river which was not far off to catm
some damitas, & small and delicious fish that swarns
in all the Ecuadorian rivers. The way the native
catch them is very remarkable. They take a handfl
of mashka, and going to the edge of the strean
gprinkle the maskba on the water very graduall.
The damitas are very fond of this meal, and come |p
to eat it. Then with his disengaged hand the fislr
jerks them out of the water on to the bank. Te
rapidity with which this movement is executed defis
the eye of an onlooker to defect if.

Very soon we had quantities of these fish guted
and cleaned and broiling over the hot ashes, and tley
made 08 & most sumptoous feed.

As soon as the great business of eating was ower,
Yasotoard discussed our future plans, and, sesing low
well and faithfully he had served us, I had no hesta-
tion in placing all Peler Duncumbe's papers baore
him. Had I been gearched when taken prisoner, tlera
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# little doubt these precious documents would have
keen confiscafed. Bui, fortunately, that was not the
aise, and I had preserved them with the preptest
dhre.

Yasotoard studied these papers with the deepest
anl most absorbing interest. He lay stretched out
on the grass, his chin resting on his hands, and the
pagers befors him,

Well, mate, what's your opinion ?" I asked, after
he 1ad been gilent for o long time.

He rose to a sitting position, and said, * This
puzsles me," and he read the following passage:—
“Yeu land at the pillars near the Bear's Head.
Bouih Lalf & furlong. North to Quito. East and by
south. Cross the Ica, Cotopaxi bearing due west. A
Jurlang north. Strike Coquets, following south and
east. At the fork, towards the rising sun."

Now, I must confess that when I first read that
passage when we were on the raft I was a little
puszled myself, for of course I had no knowledge of
the topography or geography of the country. This
much, however, was clear: * You land at the pillars
near the Bear's Head " meant that that was a part
of the shore whers & landing wae to be effected, and
I asked Ynsotoard if he knew the part of the coast
thns described.
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“No,” he answered, “but the cliffs and rocla
all along the coast are very fantastie, and may le
likened to slmost anything. FPeter Duncumbe’s fane -
ful imagination perhaps had likened some of the rocls
to pillars and another part to a bear’s hend.”

This struck me as being an exceedingly feasible
explanation, and it was evident that “ south hall &
furlong " meant that, having landed, one must Lear
gouth for about & mile and & half, then strike inlond,
and proceed to Quito, which Duncumbe seemed to
take as a starting-point. From Quito the course ha
get was east and by somth. Old Yasotoard read shak
part over several times, Then he called the Ind ans
round him, and conversed with them for some time,
and presently he spoke thus—

#The Ica is the Indian name for the great river
Putumayo, which has ita rise far up in the mighty
mountains near the frontier of Granads. The men
pay it is far from here, and will fake us two moons
to reach it. The river Coqueta, or Japura, is far,
far to the east, and flows almost parallel to the
Putumayo, bot they know nothing about it, furthet
than that they have heard that the eastern region is
a terrible country, and peopled by savage hordes of
Indians. Ah! here is Nausisean,” he exclaimed.
# Let ns see what she has got to say.”
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Naousisean and Bamney had disappeared for some
{ime in the forest, and there is no doubt they had
Ireen billing and ecooing to their heart’s content.
Vasotonrd read the manuseript fo her, and she
1'stened attentively, saying at last—

“I remember to have heard that the Tea and
Coqueta are mighiy rivers flowing down to the
Amazon. The country throngh which they flow is
a vast and impenetrable forest, filled with wild beasts
and monstrous serpents and savage races of men,
who are unsurpassed for treacherr and eruelty.
White men cannot penetrate these dreadfu regions.”

Tasotoaro emiled as he answered, * Hast thou not
gathered, child of the sun, that Peter Duncumbe
and his companions peneirated them, and they were
white men 7"

“ Ah, true,” she exclaimed, ** and where they went
we can go. Can we not, Barney ?"”

* Bednd, we can,” snawered Barney, as, unable to
withstand her bewitching manner, he imprinted a
kisa on her pretty mouth.

*Truly thon art a daughter of the forest, and thou
hast & lion’s heart,” said Yasotoars, prondly. * The
wild beasts, the monstrous serpents, and the savage
men we must overcome.” Here he spoke with en-
thusiasm, and his eyes kindled with fire as he added
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proudly, “I am an old hunter. My thews and sinews
have still some strength left, and my aim a8 a
shooter has ever been deadly. Come, let us e
moving. Our encmies are bebind us, and before 18
lie the unknown wilds of the Oriente, but somewhere
in their dark and mysterious depths is the wonderful
El Dorado, this land of gold for which Peter Dun-
cumbe and his companions pacrificed their lives. I
care not for gold, but the thought of the dangers in
our path and to be overcome thrills me once again
with youthful delight.”

He rose and shook himself Jike a grand old Lon—
the king of the forest tribes—that pirds its strength
up for the pursuit of prey. All hands now turned to
and helped to gather up the things and reload the
mules. We wanted Nausiscan to ride one of the
gpare animals, but she laughed the idea to scorn.

# No," she gaid proudly, I will go on foot through
my native wilds, and side by side with him who is
part of my life."

She looked really splendid as she spoke, and as-
gumed a pose that was perfect in its natural grace.
Bhe wore a bright-coloured handkerchief twisted mogt
artistically round her shap.y head, and her mag-
nificent raven hair fell unfettered about her shoulders.
Bhe was dressed in a short skirt that buftoned across
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the chest somewhat like a sailor’s reefing-jacket, and
dyscended o little way below the knees. The rest of
her dress consisted of highly ornamented gaiters that
fastened at the ankles and the indispensable alpara-
pates. Bhe was armed with a mueket, which ghe
carried hunterwise, slung across her back, while at
her side dangled one of the formidable eword-knives
in & protecting sheath made of rough hide,

Young and lightly built though she was, there
nevertheless was something noble and grand in her
bearing, and she lookeu as though she was quite
capable of defending herself if needs be, and as if ghe
might prove a by no means econtemptible foe. Her
loose-fitting and picturesque costume allowed full
freedom to the limbe, and every movement of her
body was grace itself.

I had at first had some misgivings about her
accompanying us, fearing that she might prove too
frail for so arduous & journey. Bul now, as I gazed
al her, all those misgivings gave place to genuine
tdmiration, and a feeling that was little short of a
conviction that her powers of endurance would ba all
but equal to our own, while as for her courage, I
would not have dared to o 1estion that. Besides, with
such a staunch and deuntless fellow as Barney Fagan
to proteet her, what was there fo fear? And o,
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having got into marching order, we turned our fac2a
towards that unknown and mysterious east; anc,
breathing the sweet air of liberty, we set off in search
of El Dorado. Our hearts were light, but had we
lmown what lay before us our feelings would in all
probability have been of a very different kind,
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CHAPTER XV.
IN THE DEPTHE OF THE FOREST,

'We had no map; in fact, no map of the Orients, so
far a8 I know, had ever been published.® But

* Mr. Foldjo is practically correct in this statemeat. In his time,
pung of tho maps in existenco gave any details of the vt castern
portion of Ecosdor. The peopls on the const and the slopes of the
great monntaing did, and da, refer to the vast Provinee del Orients as
& gort of Inferns, and all who entersd it laft hope bekind, The vast
primeval forests, which are sbronded in perpetual ploom ewing to
thefr density, and ewarm with the most deadly repliles and eavage
bensts, bave been regarded with horror by the peopls, and the
Eouaderian Governmant has never made any serions aftampt to ex-
plore these virgin regions. A recent writer, speaking of this very
eircumeiance, says, * The apathy and ipnorance of the Government
with respect to ita Provioca dol Orlents i= so complete that it can canse
no surpries if eneroachmonts gain wpon their territory from year to
waoar, and the rich and gold-teeming provioce becomes mors and mors
lost to them." Even at the present day maps fail to give any scoumnte
details of this region of mystery. Buoch travellers s have penstrated
eaptward agroe in describing the eountry as wonderfol and magnificent.
#he great rivers, such as the Nopa, which is aleo in one part eallsd
the Cocs, the Putumaye, the Jupurs, which, flowing from the norih
and west, roll their covrss for thousands of milen untl they rench the
bead-waters of the Ampzon, ara practieally unexplored; but it is
kmown that they present to the adventurous traveller scence of magni-
fisemes unsurpessed in the world, The Oret to enter the region of
which we bave any deflnite account was Genzalo Pizarro, when ho set
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Yasotoard had Lrought a compass, which was in-
valuable in these trackless wilds. He had also pro-
vided himself with a guantity of coarse cloth—lienzo
as it was called, beads of bright colours, some small
knives, & few rolls of copper wire, about o couple of
dozen small axes, a bag of asgorted nails, and various
other odds and ends—these things being intended for
trade with the Indians, and to propitiate them when
they showed hostile intent. This forethought on the
part of the old man promised well for our adventure,
and, realizing a8 we did now the nature of the journay
that lay before us, we could not help coming fo the
conclusion that, had we been alone and unarmed and
unprovided, nothing short of a mad fascination eould
have induced us to go forward, Nor could we any
longer feel the slightest eurpise that the whole of
Peter Duncumbe's party had perished.

The earnestness with which Yasotoard had entered
upon the adventure was proved by his having staked
his sll on the hazard of the die. He had cuf himself

out from Pern oo his groat scheme of congueat about the year 1521
Hb in said to hove descended the Coca snd Kapo o its disombouchurs
in the Marnfion, which 8 the bead of the Amsazon, But so arduous
wus the journey, apd the expedition was besel with so many dangers
oud difficultics, that four thousend of the Indions aitached to it
perisled, together with two hundrew and twenty of the Spaninrds, and
all the dogs and muoles that scecompanied the lttls army. Many
truvellers gines then who have ventured fo cntor the Orients have
mever bean hourd of more.—THE AvuTHOSE,
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adr ft entirely from Azogues, had realized all his
belongings ae far as he could, and had commenced a
journey, the end of which it was impossible for any
man to foretell. But the spirit of adventure and the
hunter's instinets were so strong in him that, old as
he was, he had been aroused to enthusinsm, and so
had thrown bis lot in with ours. To return now was
impossible for him, becausze he would have been
instantly shot for the part he had taken in the revoli.
He told us that he had spent & considerable sum of
money in bribing the guurds of the prison to aid us
in our escape. I need scarcely say that this grand
0ld man won our wery hizhest esteem, and there was
not one of us who would not have risked his life to
protect him.

We did not make any great progress that day, for
we had literally to cut a path through the demse
forest. The tangle of undergrowth was most exira-
ordinary, and required not only great exerfions but
considerable skill to clear it. Our Indians served us
in good stead in this respect, and the wonder o me
was that they managed to escape being bitten by
numberless serpents of the most deadly kind which we
disturbed, many of them larhing themselves into fury
&8 their peaceful and secret haunts were thus invaded.

As the daylight commenced fo fade away, we came
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to a halt on the margin of an extensive swamp, W.ich
was clear of trees, but in parts covered with patches
of a peculiar grass that was singularly like wire, and
the edges of which were so sharp that they cut the
unprotected hand as & knife wonld have done. This
grass grew to the height of about four feet, and a8
the wind swayed it backwards and forwards it emitfed
a sound that was exactly like wire jangling fogether.
The sound was not harsh ; on the confrary, there was
s pleasant, dreamy, monotonous rhythm about it.
The first *hing we did ou halting was to clear the
ground viith our axes and machetes for a considernble
space ; then the natives cut a quantify of palm-leaves
for bedding, and we white men collected a stock of
wood for fires, which we soon had burning in & large
gircle, the object of this being to keep the snakes and
wild animals off. With astounding ingennily and
rapidity the natives mnext rigged up tents of palm
boughs, and we were very soon &8 soug as could be.
The supper being ended, nearly every one soon fell
asleep, being thoronghly wearied out with the ardu~us
day's labour. I could not eleep, however; I dou't
know why. I was peculiarly restless, and so saf up
and smoked. It was a pieturesque scene, as the
gmouldering fires brought into relief the palm-bough
tents, and the bright glow, contrasting with the dark,
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glocmy forest, from which issued & concert of strange
sounds, and yet these sounds seemed fo accord so well
with the darlmess that they rather emphasized than
broke the solemn stfiliness.

Nausiscaa's tent had been placed in the very centre
of the eircle, so that the others formed a barrier, as
it were, arounfl hers. Presently, fo my astonishment,
I saw her emerge from her little shelter, and seat
hergelf on o block of wood, where she sat staring into
one of the fires, her chin resfing on her hands. Bhe
had not noticed me, and I thought of calling to her,
but she presented such a striking picture, baving
regard to the swrroundings and ecircumstances, that 1
could not help but gaze at her with feelings of intense
admiration—that is, admiration for her faithfulness
to us and her splendid ecourage. I and the carpenter
occupied a little fent together. I had requested that
he might be my companion, so that I might attend
him if he wanted anything; but forfunately the Indian
remedies applied to his wound had been so beneficial
that he had suffered little or no inconvenience during
tte day, and now was sleeping ecundly. In another
tent' Barney and Jim Bmith slept, while Yasotoars
had a tent to himself. The Indians had dispersed
themeelves about, while the mules were fethered to
wooden pegs driven into the ground, and the baggage
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was piled up in a heap close to Nausiscas's tomt.
Soon after she had taken up her position on the block
of wood Barnsy made his appearance, and going to
her abruptly she was so startled that she sprang to
her feet, and grasped the handle of her machets,
which still hung at her side. In faci, both she and
Yasotoaré had eautioned us against peing out of
reach of our arms, az we never knew the moment
when we might want them, either to defend onrselves
apainet the jaguars, which at times wers most daring
in their attacks, and would even epring into an
encamprent and endeavour to carry off one of the
sleepers ; or the wild Indians, who were said to be
even fiercer and more bloodthirsty than the jaguars.
However, at this time we were yet a long way from
the Indian territory, though these children of the
forest rommed sbout in little groups, and often came
to the very verge of civilization. For the moment,
I had forgotten that Barney had undertaken to keep
wateh and ward for the first four hours, and he, like
myself, had been sifting at the entrance of his leefy
dwelling emoking, although I had not noticed hin
His being on watch sccounted for his observing
Nausiscas.

“ Tewel of me sowl,” he exclaimed, *why are ye
not slaping "
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* Because I've been thinking of you," she answered,
with & long-drawn sigh of relief and joy as she felb
her lover's arms around her. *“But why did you
startle me like that ? ™

“ Btartle yo! Bad luck to me elumsiness, did I do
that ?*" answered Barney, ** SBhure I didn't intend to
do it."

“ Of course you did not. But, never mind ; T am so
happy when you are near me. But, ab, Barney, will you
always love me? Will you always remain with me #™

“ By Bt. Patrick, I wihi,"” cried Barney, with great
carnestness, as he laid his big hand on his heart,
which I knew was a8 honest o heart as ever beat in
man's breast.

“ Bt. Patrick!" echoed the wondering girl, as she
turned her dark eyes inquiringly up fo his face.
““Who is 8t. Patrick, beloved ?"

“The greatest saint that ever lived in Qireland, me
ewatest of women. He banished all the frogs, and
the toads, and snakes, and other varmin, and then he
78 taken up o heaven in & chariot of rale fire,"

“La!" exclaimed Nausiseaa, in utter amazement ;
while, a8 for myself, I almost roared with laughter
at the way Barney's theological teachings had gob
mized up. I knew that he was professedly & Roman
Catholic ; but, like most sailors, he knew & good deal

F
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more about handing and reefing, and conming and
steering, than he did sbout religion. Howsver, he
was a good deal more honest, and faithful, and brave,
and true than the majority of people who take every
possible opportunity to let you know what immaculate
saints they are—that is, in their own estimation at
least. “And have you no snakes, and toads, and
tapirs, and jaguars, and wild cats, and other things
of that kind in your country ?" asked Nausiscaa.

% Tndade, no; divil a ona.”

“ Oh dear,what a.curious place it must be!” she
retarned.* “Why, I shouldn't like to live there.
There would be no excitement."

“Begorra! ye wouldn't say that, darling, if ye
were to spend a few hours at Donnybrook Fair, when
the dacent boys fall to cracking each other’s skulls ;
or if ye were at a wake, when there are lashings of
whisky and bacey in galore. Excitement! shure
there's no want of excitement then, I tell ye."

“ And whatever is & wake ?" she msked, growing
more and more astonished.

“Do ye mane to tell me ye don't know what a
wake i8?" cried Bamney, so carried away by his
awakened memories that he evidently forgot for &
moment that he was in the depths of an Ecuadorian
forest and talking to a Crecle maiden, who knew
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little or nothing of the world beyond her own country.
“Why, a wake iz when we wake the dead.”

* Wake the dead! How can you possibly waken the
dead? A dead person can never be wakened again.”

Barney was tickled by this, and laughed loudly,
and as he threw his strong arms round her and kissed
her pretty niouth, he answered—

1 don't mane that we waken the dead up, but, ye
gee, when a person dies, all the relatives are just
broken-hearted, and so they siick lighis round the
corrups, and drink lons life and health to it in
whigky and fobaceo.”

“Long life and health fo a corpse in whisky and
tobaeeo! ™ echoed Nausiseas, drawing away from him,
and looking at him with wonderment and doubt, as if
not sure whether he was making fun of her or not.

Barney was evidently aware that he was getting a
little mixed and muddled, for he said—

“VWell, darlint, I don't know how to explain if to
you. Av coorse, we don’t drink health and long life
to the corrnps, buf to the spirit.”

* Ah, how sweet and poetical! " returned Naunsiscas;
and Barpey drew & sigh of relief, as he felt that at
last he had succeeded in satisfying her. * When any
one dies amongst my people,” she went om, “the

relatives assemble, and sing beautiful songs until the
2
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soul of the departed hns been wafted over the dark
river, and gains the regious of eternal light."

As she spoke, there euddenly resounded through
the forest the notes of o fluto—nt lonst, it seemed like
& flute—and these gounds were, I think, the sweefest,
most mellow, and most beautiful notes I ever henrd.
So perfect were they, o rich and full of soft musie,
that at such an hour, and in such a place, one might
be pardoned for imagining that they represented the
plaintive song of some beautiful spirit.

“What is fhat?' nsked. Barney, in a breathless
and underfone way, a8 if hiz superstitions fears had
been aroused. At the same time he drew ber to him,
as if for mutual protection.

“That ?" she answered, with a pretty little laugh.
“ Why, that is the flautero.” *

* The fautero is a little grey bird, common, I beliove, in most of
the foresis of Booth Americe. Tts pong is the most exquisite thing
the feathered world gives us, neither the nightingals nar the bulbal
being able to compare with it. The notes, which are perfect in their
musical eadence, nre gingulorly rich and soft, resemlling the melloweost
of flutes, and when heard at night—for in cerlnin peasons of the year
it singe st night before the femnle ex sho wits on ler eggpe—it :mu.l:e.n-
un impresslon that will herdly ever fade from the momory, and tu.
sweet, liquid notes will haunt one for years ufterwards. The following
reprasent the kay-notes of this truly romarkable bird :—

A
When the flavtero is singing, be is asid to donee sbout in & very-.
extraordinary manner, s if to amuse his consart.
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Boarney showed his appreciation of the littls
feathered flautist by listening attontively for some
minutes, and then, in & burst of enthusiasm, he
paid—

“Bedod, I never want to lave o country that has
guch & wonderful bird as that in it, and such a
beantiful ereature as you."

Nausiseaa drew a sigh, and let her head fall upon
hig preat chest, and his arms stole around her, {ill in
the dying light of the fire the two figures seemed
blended into ome, and I semembered no more, for I
must at this stage have fallen into a sound cleep.
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CHAPTER XVL

A FIGHT WITH BNAEEE.

Ox the following day when we resumed our journey
rain was falling heavily, ana it made travelling some
thing moie than uncomfortable. I was strongly in
favour of remaining on our camping ground all day,
especially as Chips was suffering a good deal from
the pain of his wound, and I myself was not free
from pain, although that did not influence my desire
to remain. Yasofoard, however, was strongly opposed
to delay, for we wers not far enough from Arzogues,
and it was certain that the authorifies would send
out Indian sconts and soldiers to geour the forests in
search of us, and unfil we were at least three daya’
marches further to the east he would not consider we
were safe from pursmit.

Although I had profound respect for the dear old
man, who secmed capable of giving a deliberate and
weighty judgment on any subject he discussed, I
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could not help thinking that perhaps he was unneces-
parily anxious ; and so, wishing fo earry my point, I
urged that it was not fair to expect Nausiscad io
travel under such wrefched conditions,

The moment I had uttered the words I saw that I
had made a mistake, and never shall I forget the look
of burning indignation that came into Nausiscaa's
beautiful face. Her hot southern blood fired up at
my unintentional slight on her powers, and as she
stood confronting me—every line, every curve, every
s7ell of her superb figure visible beneath the light
flowing garb she wore—her dark eyes seemed to
eparkle like pieces of polished ebony on which a light
hed been turned. I thought I had never seen such a
perfect pieture of womanly grace, beauty, and insulted
pride. Unslinging her musket from her shoulder
with the rapidity of & practised huntress, she grounded
the butt, and, holding the muzzle, her magnificently
turned bare arm stretched at full length, she placed
her left hand on her heart, and said proudly and
soornfolly—

* Bignor Feldge, think of yourself and not of me. I
am a child of the forest, and shrink not from the
ulements, nor from the unlmown dangers that may
lie before us. I go onward, even though you remain
behind."



6o THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET,

She gave me no chanoe of reply, but, throwing her
gun over ber shoulder again, she struck into the swamp
with rapid steps, taling the entire load, until Barney
made a desperate plunge forward and eaught her up.

There was nothing now for it but the little party to-
follow, and it was the moest tieklish bit of travelling it
hias ever fallen to my lot to esperience of that kind,
The swamp was full of fallen trees, which may have
been Iying and rotting thers for penerations. It wos
absolutely necessary to keep to these slimy, rotting
loge, that swayed aml sque&ched many of them in the
most alarming way. A false step would bave plunged
one into the morass, and in a few moments he would
have sunk out of sight and been suffocated. It was
therefors necessary to wateh every step we fook, and
-preserve our balance as if we were walking on a tight
rope. It was marvellous fo see how Nausiseas forged
ahead—some strange instinet seemed to guide her;
and it was only a little less marvellous how Barney,
niterly unnsed as he was fo such travelling, kept
beside her. But in his case love was the instidet
that enabled bim to pick his way and the magnet
that drew him on.

At firet, an attempt was made to bring the mules
throngh the swamp, but it was found impracticabls

and dangerous, and some of the Indians took them



A FIGHT WITIN SNAKES. 1131

baek, and said they would try and find a better way.
But the liguidity of the swamp was not its only
donger, sineo it liternlly teemed with reptile life.
Bnakes of all sizes swarmed, and huge alligators lay
go sfill, and were so black and slimy, that at times
we had difficulty in distinguishing them from the
black logs. tiad any of us stepped by mistake on to
the back of one of these hideous monsters it would
have been all up with the unfortunate persom, for his
feet would have slipped off the greasy and repulsive
gaurian, who would ot once have turned and rended
him.

Fortunately, however, nothing of this kind took
place, and we pursued our risky way for some fime
without anything bappening, until suddenly we were
gtartled by a tremendous hissing, sugmestive of the
falling of heavy hail amongst the branches of tress.
But as there were no trees, and it was nol hailing, it
was evident the hissing was due to some other eanse.
Then we saw Barney and Nausiscaa, who were some
distance ahead, quickly draw their machetes, and
bdzin to slash foriously at the ground, and next we
who were behind, following in single file, bebeld a
pight that filled us with alarm and horror. We had
coms upon & nest of enakes, and parhaps I may hers
venture to explain what “a nest of snakes" means.
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In the pairing season, these reptiles in tropieal
jungles come together, not simply in hundreds and
thousands, but literally in tens of thousands. They
form themselves into immensa solid stacks, their
bodies and fails wedged and fwisted together, and
their heads all projecting outwards. This enormous
moving, hissing, slimy mass of reptiles ia at onee one
of the most extraordinary and repulsive sights it is
poesible for human eyes to behold in the animal
world. The whole stack heaves and throbs, and the
thousands of heads moving rapidly about at the first
sound of danger has a positively fascinating effect on
the beholder. At such times s thesa the reptiles are
unusnally wvicious, and their poison is said to be
virulent to & remarkable degree. The traveller, how-
ever, has one safeguard should he inadvertently come
upon one of these living snake stacks. Bo firmly and
solidly are the reptiles twisted and wedged together
that they cannol get free, even supposing they were
inclined to do so, which iz doubiful. They may
therefore be avoided, except those that, being on the
extreme ountside or top of the steck, will elip to tus
ground, and ferociously aitack the disturber, who
must defend himeelf the best way he can.

This was the position of affairs with Nansiscas and
Barney, and Yasotoard, realizing what was the matter,
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rushed forward, followed ae fast as we could go by the
rest of us, and soon there was such a slashing and
whizzing of the machetes that the hissing of the
anakes was almost drowned. Ii was a sirange fight;
but our heavy, sharp knives were wielded with a will
that gave the scattered battaliona of enakes no chance,
and scores of them lay on the oogze, gashed and
bleeding. I proposed thst we should fire several
volleys into the stack, but Yasotoars eaid that we
ghould go far enongh off to anly just have the reptiles
within range. It was in our favour tlat the ground
was harder hereabout, and we were enabled to trust
ourselves fo it. Bo, proceeding for some littls dis-
tance, we formed ourselves in line, and poured a
volley into the snakes. The effect was astounding;
the whole mass seemed to swell out, as the enraged
creatures inflated their bodies in their struggles to
escape. Quickly reloading, we poured in another
volley, and still another, and another, until thers
must have been thousands of dead snakes. Then we
sontinued our journey, fecling a sense of keen eatis-
faction that we had been able to work such wholesale
execution on the most insidious and deadly enemy
that the traveller in tropical countries has to en-
counter. It was quite exciting work while it lasted,
and, it gave us & foretaste of what we were likely to
engonnter in this most adventurons journey.
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In & little while we had the swamp behind vs, and
were once more on ferra_firma, and we wers thankful
to get into the shade of the forcst, for in the open
we had suffered from the sun, the heat of which had
bean terrific. It had necessarily token us o long
time to effect the passage of the swomps. and, as we
were all fatigued, we called o halt, and drew up on
what might be described ns a mossy glade, through
which flowed a stream of water. Then, while the
Indians were busy arranging the camp, we white
men, with the excepticn of ﬂhipa, who felt exhauated,
gtarted off in different directions in search of the
baggage party, which we were fortunate in finding.
They told us they bad crossed the swamps about a
mile and a half to the south of us, and experienced
little or no difficulty, as the ground was fairly solid.

Having made our fires, eupped, and prepared the
beds, the camp retired to rest, I undertaking to keep
the first watch.
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CHAPTEER XVIL
AN EXCITING ENCOUSNTER.

Ter night passed without anything oceurring fo dis-
turb our repose, and the morning broke fine, with a
promise of better weather than we had beea favoured
with for some days. The carpenier, unfortunately,
was far from well. The exertion he had undergone,
together with the drenching, had caunsed his wound
fo inflame & good deal, and it caused him much pain.
The Indians, however, dressed it afresh, and gave him
a sirong decoction of yerba luisa, which seemed to put
new life into him, and he declared himself fit for any
amount of work. We then breakfasted sumptuounsly,
pur repast including & quantity of farapots,® which
the nafives collected, and which we found delicicuns.
The meal ended, we struck our eamp, and got nnder
weigh.

* This f8 & emall palm, which yields a subsiance remarkably like
ealery. It is mest agreesblo to the palate, ond s esid to be very
wholesome. It growe in all the South American forests.
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Sleering by the compass, we kept an almost true
east course, but the forest was so dense and swampy
that progress was nezf fo impossible. Bome of our
Indians, who had been in this neighbourhoeod before,
had counselled us on starting that day to keep more
to the north, saying that we should have to cross a
pass &t a considerable altitude., Yasotoard, however,
did not seem fo plaece much reliance on what they
said, and 8o had set our course; but he frankly con-
fessed at last that it was impracticable, and so we
turned north for aboiit two hours, the forest getting
sparser a8 we went. Then, gunided by the Indians,
we faced north-east and by esst, and soon descended
into & deep gully, through which brawled a torrent
that, though narrow, was deep and strong, and gave
us eonsiderable trouble to eross.

A little incident happened Lere, which cansed us
all much amusement. Some of the party had already
erossed, and we had succeeded in sending the mules
over, and luckily without wetting the baggage to any
serious degres. We had all shown ourselves anzione
to render Nansiseas assistance, but she had refused
it, saying she would cross alone; but she stood at
the side of the torrent for some little time, as though
ghe could not make up her mind what fo do. Barney
was beside her; in fact, he was never many yards
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frpmn her mow, for ench seemed indispensable to the
other. 'While she thus stood, he, by a sudden
impulse, a5 it seemed, suddenly canght her up in his
arme &6 if ghe had been o mere child, and, without a
word, he walked straight into the forrent, and though
the water was up fo his chest he kept his footing and
lnnded his lady-love on the other side with scarcely
80 much as the hem of her skirt wet. But Miss
Nausiscan was not pleased, for she felt that she had
been placed in a very undignified position. EBhe had
struggled with him as be was crossing, but he had
kept & firm hold of her, and, as he set her down dry-
ghod on the bank, he exclaimed, with a laugh—

“ Acushla Maereo! bul ye came well nigh upsetting
us both wid your wriggling.”

But Nausiscaa, who was a strong-willed and head-
strong young lady, was burning with indignation,
and her face was scarlet.

% How dare you do such a thing as that ?"" she eried,
a8 she stamped her foot. Then, unslinging her
musket, she flung it on the ground, and with a
sudden plunge dived into the water, to the amaze-
ment of us all and to the horror of Barmey, who
exclaimed—

“Mother o' God, the swate colleen iz going fo
drown herself!” and in he went after her.
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But her oljeot was not, as Barney thought, io
drown herself, but to show him how independent she
conld be of his nssistance, In carrying her across,
he had evidently thought, and naturally so, that she
was afraid to trust lerself to the water; but self-
reliance was & strong trait in her character, and she
could not bear to have her powers slighted. I myself
had already proved that when I had suggested that
the bad weather made it unfit for her to travel. Her
answer to me then was, “ Think of yourself, Signor
Feldje, and not of me,” and ghe had then plunged
into the ewamp with a recklessness that alarmed us;
and now Barney had wounded her pride again, and
she was evidently bent on teaching him a lesson.

Finding that he had come into the water after her,
she swam down the stream with the rapidity of a
seal, while Barney floundered after her with no more
grace than a pig from his own country would have
exhibited. Yasotoaré instantly recognized the situa-
tion, and ealled to the Irishman to come out, telling
him that the more he tried to overtake Nausiscan the
faster and further she would go. Barney could not
be indifferent to this, and, puffing and snorting like a
grampus, he came ashore again, and a8 he etood there
with a woebegone expression of face, and the wafer
streaming from him, he presented such a ludicrous
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gpectacle that we could not repress our launghter.
This angered him, although it was very rarely indeed
his temper was rufiled, and, turning upon us sharply,
he vxelaimed—

“'What the divil are yez laughing for, boys? Will
yez laugh if that swate ereature gets drowned ?

Yasotvard, preserving his gravity with difficulty,
laid his hand on poor Barney’s shoulder, and said—

“My dear fellow, do mnot concern yourself.
Nausiscas is in no more danger of drowning than a
fish, You must not thwrrt her, and remember this,
that, like all her race, she is exceedingly proud, and
her pride is easily wounded. Do not attempt tfo
treat her as a child, or you will come to grief."

' Begorra, I'm as full of grief this minute as an
egp is foll of mate," sighed Barney, ns he kept his
eyes on Nausiscan, and seemed inclined to follow her
again in spite of Yasotoari's warning.

But he thought better of it, and in a little while
the girl, having displayed her powers, and satisfied
her wounded pride, came out of the water with all
the grace of a fawn. Then, thinking it was better to
let the lovers make up this little difference by them-
selves, we moved on, and commenced to ascend rising
ground. And presently, on looking back, I noticed
that the lovers hnd evidently ** made it up,” for they
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wore locked in ench other's arms, and rubbing their
beaks together like two cushat doves.

Our road now became very steop. At first it waa
over very stony ground and through dripping wogds,
with the boughs of the trees so interlaced that our
nxes hed to be freely ussd. But in the course of
thres or four hours we left the woods Lehind, and

_ eame out on an extensive and grassy elope of excoed-
ing sleepmess; and by-and-by this gave way to a
gorge, and that in turn to most declivitous rocks.
All this time we had been toiling upward, and there
was now s marked difference in the temperature.
After the sultriness of the swampy forests it felt like
winter ; but the natives fold us that we still had a
great height to go, and that we should probably pass
through snow. We followed a ledge of rocks for a
long time, and it was really wonderful how the mules
managed to pass along with the packe; in facf, at
one part, where the ledge was exceedingly narrow,
and the rocks sloped away af a fearfol angle and
plunged down for hundreds of feet, the Indians un-
loaded the animals, and carried the packs on their
heads. Had this not been dome, the mules would
have been apt to have gone over the precipics, owing
to the loads etriking apgainst the inner wall of rock,
Having safely accomplished this difficult part, we gof
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into the dry bed of a stream. The natives fold us
that at certain seasons this was utterly impassable,

owing to the floods of water that came down-when

the upper snowfields were melting. On either gide &

wall of porphyry rock rose to an enormous height,

and almost verfically and ufterly bare of vegetation,

with the exception of patches of ferns here and there,

gnd some stunted bushes that were covered with a

sort of purplish flower, though I don't know what it

wad.*

The difficulties we had already encountered on this
day's march were as nothing to the difficulties of the
dried-up bed of this mountain torrent, for it was
strewn with boulders from the size of = potato to as
big as a house. To make our way through this
chaotic and stony wilderness was a painful and
frying labour, and, moreover, it was beset with peril,
for stones were constantly falling from above, and
against this sort of bombardment we counld not guard
ourselves gave by keeping our weather-eyes open, and,
jo add to our misery, an icy blast blew down the gully
that chilled us to our very marrow. As we mounted
gtill higher the cold increased, and patches of ENOW

® The “puorplish flower™ Mr. Feldjo epeaks of wns no doubt the
rhododendron, which flourishes smazivgly up to & eertain height oa
all the Ecpadorion mountaine, —Tae Avrios.
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lay about, and where water had trickled over the rock
inicles were hanging.

We laboured hard to reach the summit of the pasa
and descend to o warmer level before night sot in,
but we soon saw thint our exertions would be froitless,
for already it was getting dork, and it was befter to
remain where we were than be benighted at a still
greater altitude. Everything was savage and bare
around us. All vegetation had entirely ceased, save
patches of very eoarse grass and some moss. Where
we came to a decision to hait for the night the gorge
turned at an acute angle, and here on one side the
rocks had lLeen so worn by the action of the water
when it tore down the pass and struck this angle
with tremendous force, that a large cavern had been
formed, and strewn about, as if for our especial
benefit, was & quantity of drifiwood, consisting for
the most part of bushes that had been torn up by
the roots and had got jammed here. In proceeding
to take possession of the cavern, we were assailed
with an angry roar, that caused us fo beat a hasfy
retreat.

“ Boys,"” exclaimed Yasotoard, with a ery of joy,
*“that is a bear, and to-night we will sup off his
steaks "

Yasotoard looked to the priming of his musket, and



AN EXCITING ENCOUNTER. 173

approachcd the eavern cautiously, but as he did so
there issued o savage roar that was simply terrifie,
while the echo it caused in the narrow gully was the
moet marvellons thing I had ever heard in my life.
Both the notives and the mules beat a retreat, going
helter-skelter over ihe rocks at the imminent risk of
breaking their necks, and the mules as they went
seattercd their packapes far and wide. With o gun
in each band Yasotoard advanced to the cave. Then
he placed one gun befween his legs, and fired the
other into the cavern. Instantly therc sprang forth
a hupe she benr, growling horribly, ana with her
jaws wide open, so that all her great teeth were fully
exposed. With wonderful agility, considering his age,
Yasotoaré jumped on one side, and poured the eon-
tents of his second gun into the enraged animal, but
only wounding it slighfly.

With a savage yell, the bear rose up, and threw
herself on her assailant, who went down beneath her.
Before any of us had time to take a step to help him,
Nausiseas sprang to his rescus with her drawn
machete, which she most dexterously plunged into
the bear's chest almost up fo the hilt, so thaf she was
unable to withdrawit. Maddened by the wound, from
which the blood gushed like s fountain, the animal
turned upon the girl with another yell, but Nausiscas,
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~who had her gun in her left hand, sprang lightly

baek, took quick aim, and fired, and to our intenss
relief we saw the huge beast roll over on ite side.
Then, before she conld recover, Yasoloard was on his
feet, and despatched her with a mighty thrust of his
knife,

It had been an excifing fussle, and nothing conld
have been grander than Nausisean's coolness, skill,
and courage. I cerfainly do think that had it not
been for her it would have fared badly with the old
hunter, for alihough ve were prepared to render him
every assistance, we were not as quick to act as this
noble 'young woman. Barney was eo carried away
by his feelings of admiration for her, that, regardless
of our presence, he huggred her to his bronst.

“Me jewel of jewels," said he, “ye are the
wonderfallest bif of a colleen the world has ever seen.”

In falling Yasotoard had slightly hurt his back, but
with that exception he was unseathed.

“That was a narrow squeak,” he said coolly, as
with the hunter's caution he proceeded to reload his
gun. At this moment we heard sounds coming from
the cavern, which caused the old man to exclaim,
“Hullo! there must be a family of bruins; we munst
pay our respects fo them.” Then he hastily eollected
gome of the wood into & heap, and as it was bleached
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white and as dry as tinder, he had no difficulty in
getting it in a blaze, and itz light illumined the cavern,
into which he went, returning in a few moments with
three litile cubs a few days old. * This is a stroke of
fortune for ue boys,” he said, * for thees sucking bears
will provide us with the daintiest meal a man need
git down to." Then he placed the three little animals
on the ground, and killed them one after another by
striking them on the head with a large stone. That
done, he eried out to the Indians to come back, as all
danger was passed, and he ordered them fo collect
the scatfered packeges; and, as he drew his large
bunting mife and rolled his glecves up preparatory
to skinning the baby bruins, he said to us, * We must
keep a sharp look-out, boys, for the fight's not over
yet. Mr. Bear is out foraging for his fﬂ.l:r.';ﬂj'. and
when he refurns and finds we have taken possession
of his premises and are supping off his youngsters,
he'll go for us."”

With this warning we were not likely to be taken
off our gnard, and we all turned to and helped the old
man to skin the baby bears.

The Indians, having recovered their courage, re-
turned, bringing the mules with them, and tethering
them to the rocks., The fire was replenished, and
very soon we were sitting round it, toasting bear-
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steaks on the ends of our ramrods, I kmow that T for
one made the hearliest supper that night of any I
had enjoyed since lenving the vessel; in fact, I may
say the heartiest since leaving port, for the tucker on
board the ship was only fit to feed swine on.

The night was bitterly cold, and we were thanlkful
for the shelter the ecavern afforded us, but nardly had
the watch below furned in than we were awars that
Papa Bruin was approaching, as Yesotoard predieted
he would, as we heard snorfings and sniftings and
the stones rolling about. Fe must have been very
much flabbrrgasted at the sight that met his gaze, for
he let out & thundering roar, which was no doubt
meant as & malediction, if we had only understood
bear langnage. But evidently he cames to the comn-
clusion that discretion was the better part of valour,
and if he realized that his wife and little ones were
elanghtered, he thought probably that dead bear was
not worth fighting about, and there was no law in the
bear community preventing his taking another wifs,
or, in fact, as many as he liked. Consequently he
beat & retreat, and though we sent fwo or three
random shots after him, we failed to hit him in the
darlmess, and we heard him no more. This littls
excitement over, we replenished the fire, set the wateh
for the early hours of the night, and turned in.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
A MOMENT OF DEADLY PERIL.

Tur eold was intense all night, and we were not sorry
when daylight came. We w.re astir betimes, and
our first care was to cut off long, thin etrips of bear-
flesh, which we hung on a long stick to take with us,
a8 the meat would dry rapidly in that atmosphere,
and keep pood for three or four days. Them we
breakfasted off bruin-steaks, washed down with yerba
maté, and after this sumptuous meal we felt fit for
pnything, and the eold which had been so frying
during the night was now most exhilarating and
enjoyable. The sun shone down from a clear sky,
and the air was like erystal,

Having gathered up all our belongings, we packed
the muleg ond resumed the journey. Our route was
gtill upward and through a stony wilderness; and the
mules, heavily laden as they were, had to toil and
strain tremendously, and it wes necessary for them
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to stop frequently to recover their breath. The work,
in fact, for all of us, beasts as well ns men, wne ox-
ceedingly trying and exhausting, but go we must, and
8o we breasted the steep cheerily and toiled upward to
the summit of the pass, which we reached about noon,
and then what a view burst upon our gazi. I know
that I stood perfectly entranced, and I beliove my
mates were no less impressed. It was ome of the
grandest views I had ever seen; in fact, I will make
go bold as to eay that it could hardly be surpassed in
any part of the world.

Westward, that is, towards the coast, was & long
line of stupendous snow peaks that were absolutely
free from clonds and miets, o ciroumstance, Yasotoard
informed us, that was exceedingly rare, for during
most of the year these giants in the mountain world
were hidden in dense wreaths of vapour. The old
man knew them all, and stretched out his hands
towards them as though they had been his children
from which he was parting for ever, and I saw that
his eyes were suffused with tears. But I was not
surprised, for I have heard that men who live in the
ghadow of great mountains come to love the giants
with & love that is little less than that ome bestows
wpon his kind. I myself felt fascinated with them,
for they were 80 awe-inspiring, so sclemn, 8o Imys-
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terious, as they raised their great heads, covered with
eternal ice and snow, from 20,000 to 25,000, feet into
the air. The mountaine that we fook in with. one
geweep of the eye included the imposing mass of
Chimborazo, and his wife Carshuirazo. Then there
were Iliniza, Cotscnchi, Corazon, Pichineha, Raomi-
fiagui. The Inst-named is the lowest of the lot, and
yet it is several hundred feet higher than Mont Blane.
Btill nearer to us were Colopaxi, with its hoge column
of smoke rising to & mighty height above the volcanie
coneé, then bending at an wcute angle, ard stretching
for miles and miles out fo sea; Cayambi, oaly three
or four hundred feet lower than ils smoking neigh-
bour ; Autisans ; Alfar, with its unique form ; Sangay,
Tunguragua, Sincholagua, and Imbabura. Of course
there were many ofher peaks and pinnacles, but the
most conspicuons were thoss I have named. Yaso-
toaro knew every name, and described them fo us
with enthusiasm ; and he said that no more wonderful
mountain region existed in the world. Few of these
mwountaing had ever felt the tread of human foot ; and
their unexplored solitudes of snow and ice glittered
in the morning sun as though they had been fields of
polished jowels. These great Ecnadorian mountaing
are also the cradles of some of the mightiest rivers of
the world, most of which flow into the Amazon,
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Having drank our fill of this noble range of peaks,
wa turoed eastward, whero a view of o totully different
charseter met the gage. As far as tho eye could
reaeh, to where the hazy distance made only o blurred
line, was an espanse of forests cmbracing thonsands
of square miles, and holding in their dark depths
ahnost every specics of the animal kingdom, as well
as many sirange and all but unknown tribes of
eavages, who contended for existence with the fierce
things of the animal kingdom. And we knew that
our path lay through thosc mysterious forests, which
embraced dangers of no ordinary kind, all of which
would bave to be encountered and overcome if we
were to succeed in our mission. But we white men
and, I need searcely add, Nansisean were not daunted,
On the contrary, we were eager to push on and learn
some of the secrets of those gloomy forests. But not
so the Indians. With quivering lips and tearful eyes
they told the most blood-curdling stories of the
dangers that lay before us; dangers of snakes, of
jaguars, of croeodiles and alligators, of swamps and
rivers, and, above all, of fierce tribes of barbarous
gavages, who were armed with the deadly bodoguera,®

* Bodegueras are blow-gong, in the use of which the notives ar
marvellously expert,. The gun is made from a piscs of the (Routa
palm, which is the hardest that grows. A groove iscuf in ¢ fs from
weven Lo nine feet long.  The groove is neat scraped and rubbed down
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which rendered their conquest impossible. Of course
we laughed, and told the trombling wretches that our
guns, which could belch forth thunder and lightning,
and sond bolte of lead many bundreds of yards, were
far more effective than the bodoqueras of the savapes.
This arpument, however, did not allay their fears,
and I have Jittle doubt that they would have deserted
us in & body had they not known that if they went
back they would certainly be shot for the part they
had taken in the revolt. It was, therefore, Hohson's
choice with them.

Having taken our fill of the fruly murvellous
pancrama, we commenced the descent towards the
unknown forests. It was necessary to pick our way

with sand until it is as polished and smooth as & piece of plate plass.
A similnr half-tube is next made aod fitted on to the first, and the
holves ore then bonnd together with long strings of fhee. The bore
of this pips is usanlly ahoot three-eighths of an inch in diametor.
From thess blow-guns poisonous darts are paffed. The darts are very
ingeniously made, the tips heing fashioned out of very hard-prained
minod, which is whittled down to & sharp point. The Lips are then
eteeped in & most deadly polson, which is fatal o say living thing
into which it enters. Tho duris are very small and light, and the
netjves cun puil them to o distance ranging from three to four hundred
yards, Their aim ia usnally vnerriog, and if the polot bat seratel the
flesh of an animal desth fs almoat cortain.  As a maiter of fact, how-
ovar, the dart genemily enters very desply, and the smallest birds or
the largest game are brought down with 18 Armed with thesa
bodogueras, and concealed bobind the treca of the forests, the natives
eould render themoelves vary troublesome enemies to human foes, who
wionld be struol by thess silent messengers of death without knowing
from whones they samd.
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mogk cantiously, for the rocks were slippery and ex-
cessively steep. Yasotoard led, and seemed to ehoose
the right way with unfailing instinet. How the mules
got down I don't know, but there were parts where
they Literally had to slide on their hind-quarters.

At last we reached the zone of vegetation again and
tropical heat, and all day, with the exceplion of a
short balt, we kept going, the forests being unusually
dark and intricate. That night we pitched onr camp
on a spot that we were compelled to clear with our
axes and mrchetes. The 2nly enemies at this period
wo had tu fear were such as belonged to the animal
kingdom, for there was mo risk of the soldiers of
Azogues overtaking us now; they would never venture
so far, and we had not yet reached the territory of the
hostile Indians. We all passed & very restless night,
however, by reason of the mosquitoes, which seemed
to swarm in millions, and were of a most bloodthirsty
kind, But theywere tame and innocent as compared
with the pium fly, which commits its ravages in the
day, but fortunately retires to rest at night. He is
one of the most bloodthirsty little insects to be foind
in South American forests. They attack any exposed
part of the flesh, and cause the blood to flow the
moment they alight. At times they cause festering
wounds, which may end in death. But there are two
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ingects in these forests much worse than the pium,
and against which Nausiscan and Yasotoars specially
warned us, These are a blind wesp and a little red
bug known in some parts as the bickes-Colorados. It
is said that if the first flies against you and touches
the flesh it produces almost instant death. The
second is a tiny little thing, almost invisible to the
naked eye. If it gets on the human body it buries
itself under the gkin, and sets up the most frightful
irritation, the result being that the unfortunate vietim
scratehes himself {o pieces, causisg open wounds that
not infrequently mortify. Happily, both these infernal
insects are only common at certain sessons of the
year. The pium, however, you have with you always.

Soon after resuming our journey we came fo a
broad river, flowing with a very rapid current, and
about & quarter of & mile from where we struck the
river there was a tremendous cataract, that filled the
forest with its thunder. The heavy rains had flooded
the river, and it was running unusually high. The
guistion was, how were we to cross? As the water
ran almost due south, we might have gone many
gseores of miles out of our course if we had followed it
down. We, therefore, held a * pow-wow,” as the
Indians say, and falked the matter over, the result
being that Chips, who was rapidly recovering from
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the effect of his wound, advocated the construction of
o light raff. This was really the only thing to do,
and'all hands set to work, under the superintendenca
of the carpenter, and félled some young trees, which
were soon stripped of their branches. Then we lashed
them together with lianas, a long fibrous creeper, as
tough and as strong as eoir rope, and far more pliable.

In the course of a couple of hours we had completed
o very tolerable raft, and as the water of the river
was almost level with the part of the bank where we
were, we had mo difficuliy in launching the raft by
means of two loge placed as rollers underneath. We
then sent two Indians scross in charge of an unloaded
mule, and we aftached & rope of lianas to the raft, so
that we eould haul it back. The passage was made
without mishap, and one by one the mules were sent
over ; then the baggage in sections.

All this took up considerable time, as the current
wae very powerful, and the passage across was slow
and tedious. At length Barney and his lady-love,
Nausiscaa, with two Indians, got on the raft to crcas,
while I, Yasotoard, Jim Smith, and four other Indians
remained behind. All went well until the middle of
the river was reached, when one of the Indians by
some mischance let his paddle fall into the water, and
the other Indian, getting alarmed, ceased paddling,
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and the raft went down the stream at a rapid rate.
At firsl we did not feel any alarm, as we made sure
of being able to check it by means of the lianas rope,
the shore end of which we made fast to a tree; but
when the raff got to the end of its tether, the rope
fautened and stretched, and then, to our horror,
snapped, anu with white faces and blanched lips wa
beheld the raft with its four passengers being carried
with hesdiong speed towards the cafaract, while we
were utterly powerless to render any assistance.
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CHAFPTER XIX.
THEE DENIZENS OF THE VIRGIN FORESTS.

As the raft sped on fo what seemed inevitable destrue-
tion, we were spellbound with horror. At the cataract
the river was at least eighty yards wide and the water
fell in one unbroken volume gquite eixty feet, and
seethed, hissed and roared with terrific fury amongst
masses of broken jagged rocks. It was not possible
for anything to live in such & seething whirlpool, even
assuming that it eseaped destruetion as it was swept
over the fall. The doom of our four companions,
therefore, seemed absolutely certain, and we could do
nothing to avert it. Fortunately, however, the brief
—I may say momentary—feeling of helplessness in
the presence of the terrible danger that rendered u~
inactive gave place to an energetic resolve to do
gomething, for we conld not stand idly by and watch
our friends go to their fate and sfir no hand to help
them. Yasotoard at least rose equal to the oceasion,
and he fold us fo tear down a quantity of lianas from
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the trees and make & rope. It did not take us sailors
long to do this, and in an incredibly brief space of
time we had construeted a rope about fifty fathoma
long by bending one length on to another. While we
were busy with this Yasotoard had secured a bloek
of wood, weighing about & dozen pounds. This was
made fast to one end of the rope, which was coiled up
like & lasso. Then we ran along the bank until we
were & little ahead of the raff, and while I held the
rope Yasotoard flung the bloek out to the raft., The
firet throw fell a Liile shorf, but, hastily eoiling the
rope in again, the block was thrown a second fime
with better success, for Barney caught it, and with
great smartness he fook three or four furns with the
rope round a projecting spar of the raft, and thus
brought her up with a jerk. In doing so one of the
Indiang lost his balance, and fell overboard. We
caught sight of his head once as he was swept by the
undertow to the falls, It was utterly impossible to
do anything to save him, and we never saw him
again.

‘We had now got the raft fast, but the strain on the
rope was 8o great that it was & question whether if
would hold or not. Ancther was therefore quickly
prepared, and flung out, and with the doubls line we

felt that danger had passed, and we breathed more
a2



kg THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET,

freely. We lost no time in towing the raft to a place
of safety, and very shortly we had all accomplished
the passage of the river and were on the opposite
bank. We had pnssed an exeiting half-hour that had
taught us o lesson we resolved to profit by. Barney
and Nausiscas had never once lost their presence of
mind during the terrible ordeal, and when ~t one time
their doom seemed to be sealed I saw the girl grasp
her lover's hand and hold it, while on her face was
an expression of stern and resoluts defiance—that is,
defiance of the death that threatemed them. How-
ever, all is well that ends well, and thongh we were
greatly distressed at the loss of our friendly Indian,
we felt thankful that the graver calamity had been
averted.

It is not necessary to follow in detail each day's
journey. One day, in fact, was very much like
another, and the forests seemed interminable, The
luxuoriance and magnificence of the vegetation beggars
all description. We passed through scenes that were
perfect realms of enchantment, and dazzling and
bewildering in their wealth of colour; and all these
vast and ftrackless virgin forests were uninhabited
gave by the creatures of the animal kingdom, but
how numerous and sstounding they were! Monkeys
swarmed in tens of thousands. They were there from
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tiny things that one could have held in the palm of
one's hand to hupe fellows five and six feef high.
One species, which our Indians called the * bearded
monkoy,"” was marvellonsly like a man both in
sppearance and movements. Then there were monster
gpiders, whose bite was death. These hidecus and
repulgive things construet webs of such strempth that
they are very difficult to break down. The web en-
gnares small birds, npon which the spider preys. Of
the things that crawled on the ground, the most to be
dreaded was a huge centipeds, averaging about twelve
inches in length, and o very 1:|gl§r gcorpion that, when
tlisturbed, wonld rush engrily at the intruder. Of
snakes there were an enormous variety, from a won-
derful-looking creature brilliant scarlet in eclour,
about four feet in length, and very deadly, to monster
boas, some of which were thirty feet long. We often
gaw these repiiles hanging down from the trees, and
looking for all the world like lenfless branches until
they began to move. These great reptiles never
showed any disposition to atteck us, and, in fact, the
snakes were far emsier to avoid than the spiders,
centipedes, and seorpions. The jaguars sometimes
approached very near our camp at night, as if bent
on migchief, but & shot from one of our guns generally
caused them to think better of it, and they would
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turn tail sullenly and go off with a disappointed
growl. DBuf there was one litfle animal, the most
demoniacal and savage little spitfire to be found any-
where, I should think, If was a beauntifully marked
gpecies of wild caf, not much larger than the domestic
eat. It had a wonderfully glossy skin, huge claws,
and eyes that were like blazing points of fire. Thia
pavage little beast, whenever disturbed, made for us
with indescribable fury. BSnarling, spitting, hissing,
it would leap from tree to tree with exiraordinary
agility, and spring right into our midst; and as it
gave us no chance of shooting it, we had to club it.
Fortunately, by its epitfing and hissing, it gave us
ample warning of its approach,

To attempt even in a feeble way to convey any
notion of the birds would be a perfectly hopeless task.
Their colonrs were dazzling in their brillianey, and
gome of these demizens of the forests were so en-
trancingly magnificent that one gazed upon them in
rapturous silence ; words seemed common and vulgar
in the presence of such glories. The swamps and
rivers were of course infested with alligators and
crocodiles, that resented the elightest intrusion on
their privacy. There were huge foads, too, that
barked ezactly like deep-throated dogs, and in the
rivers were three fish of & very deadly kind that we
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had to be exceedingly careful to avoid when we were
fording. The names of these fish are skait, piranha,
and caneiro. The two first are furnished with rows
of most powerful teeth, set fopether exactly like a
paw, and they inflict perfectly horrible wonnds. The
caneiro, however, is almost worse than these, for he
has a sucker-like mouth, and he rushes at his vietim,
fizes his sucker, gives a mighty wrench with his body,
and literally tears out a great lump of the vietim's
flesh. Indians have been known to have the flesh of
a leg entirely torn off and the bope left bare by these
voracious wretches. In fording a river, it is ziecessary
to beat and prod the water with long sticks to frighten
the ravenous brutes away.

At night the forests were alive with a thousand
unknown varieties of insects and animals, and I may
almost szy ablaze with myriads of fire-flies.

Thue for many days did we pursue our journey
through this mystic land, where it seemed as if the
foot of man bad never before trod. Our course was
always emstward, and we steered by the compass;
and thongh we all kept tolerably well, although most
of us white men had a touch of fever, we unfortunately
lost all our mules. Two of them were bitlen by
snnkes, a third was carried off one night by a tiger,
and the other three were attncked by some strange
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disease. It began with shivering, then soon after-
wards the animal tfumbled down and appeared to be
geized with convulsions, and it died in about six hours.
The loss of our animals necessitated our carrying
the bapggage ourselves, and it was done up in small
packages and disfributed amongst fhe party. This
naturally made our progress somewhat slower. Ab
length one day we struck a well-worn path, and from
thie it becams evident that we wore nearing an
Indian settlerment, and it behoved us to be cautious,
as we did rof lmow wheiher we were going to en-
eounter [riends or foes, Nausiscaa woas of opinion
that we were approaching one of the big rivers, on
ihe banks of which many different tribes were settled.
Yapotoaré and I went ahead of our little party as
soouts, and Nausiscaa, her lover, Jim Smith, and the
carpenter led the van,

Nausiscaa proved to be right, and, after about two
hours' marching along a well-beaten path, we came to
a river with a rapid eurrent. Over this river was a
taravita,* but there were no signs of any huts on

® A taravite i3 o rope Lridge; ss the Indinos coll it, o pusule de
marema—i-e, bridge of the acrolate. This vory primitive bridge is
formed by two parallel ropes stretolied from trovs on the beoks,
Altnched to the ropes is o travclling eling ; escl end of the sling hos
a loop fitted with a ring of hord wood, snd the rope ls rove through
this ring. Any ooe wanting {0 cross eits in the sling, wod, vslng the
ropod us rails, works himself over. It 18 & somewhat laboricus feaf,
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the other mide. As Naunsisean and Yasotoars eaid,
however, the Indians generally built their hote con-
cealed amongst the trees, and it was therefore néces-
gary for us to proceed with caution. Before attempting
to cross, we fired a gun, and then waited to see what
effect it produced. Beyond causing a stir amongst
the lazy erocodiles smnning themselves on the banks,
a deafening chatter amongst the monkeys, and a
flutter amongst the birds, nothing followed. If human
beings were in the neighbourhood, not ome ghowed
himself, as we thought might by the ecase when the
gun was fired, At last Naunsiseas, who had been
thoughtful for some time, said she did not think this
was o main river, but merely a loop, or tributary, of
a larger stream. This opinion was also shared by
Yasotoard, so we prepared to cross, and of course had
to do g0 one at a fime. It was ticklish work, for the
ropes wera old, and badly and unevenly stretched.
It took us two hours to get all the parly over, and
then we resumed onr march, still following a track.
We travelled for nearly two hours and a half, until
suddenly we debouched on a clearing, and what a
gight met our gaze !

and not vosttendod with danger, for na offen as not the ropes are old
and rotten ; with the fatuity peeultar to the natives, they do not rencw
them until somebody bus beon drowned by their breaking. Thess
taravitas nre peonliar to all the Indian terrifories in Sooth Ameriea
where there ara no regular bridgea
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CHAPTER XX,
WE FREFARE FOR WAR.

Berore us flowed a noble river, at the sight of which
Nausiseas nearly went into ecatasies, for she thought
it was her native river, the Napo; but we soon learn
that it was not o, but the Bobonaza, which is the
largest of the tributaries of the Upper Pastassa. The
stream, therefore, over which we had crossed by
the taravita was a loop of this river. Before us was
a little village of huts, and a few tame pigs were
rooting abous, while in a fenced-off part of the clearing
were some sheep and caftle. These things were signs
of eivilization—the first we had seen since leaving
Azogues. As we advanced a few steps, to our surprisa
& white man appeared, and came towards us. From
hiz dress wo saw that he was a Jesnif priest. He
was as surprised fo see us as we were to see him,
and, as he raised his large straw hat, he asked—
* Come you here as friends or foes 7"
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Yasotoard went forward, and, removing his hat
also, he held forth his hand, eaying—

“We are peacefnl travellers.”

“ Are you traders ?"

“No."

“Whence :come you, then, and whither go you, for
travellers are not often met with in this part of the
country ? "

“We are going to the east in search of gold.”

“Troly you have set yourselves a task, and are
indulging in Utopian dreams. QGold there is, an
raports be frue, but it is Little ghort of madness to fry
and get it.”

“Why ?" asked Yasotoarf, in surprise.

“Because the dangers that beset your path are
terrible.”

Yazotoard smiled as he said, “We have already
encountered dangers, and those that lie before can be
no greater than those which are behind."

“If you are from the coast, yes, infinitely greater,
for the Jivaros braves will dispute the way with
you." *

The old priest here made a sign with his hand, and

* Jfvaros bravos s the name applied to the savage tribes who
constently malke war on the more poacoful tribes, They are Serce,
treacherous, and eruel,
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in a few moments about a ecouple of hundred natives
—men, women, and children—appeared on the scene.

*“Behold my flock,” he ssid. “We saw you
coming, and, a8 we are expecting to be attacked by
the Jivaros, a tribe of whom is in the neighbourhood,
we waited with arms in our hands urfil we wers
assured of your friendly purpose. We give you
welecome now, and sueh enfertainment as wé can
afford is at your disposal.”

We thanked him heariily, and told him that we
wanted for little, but:should be glad o rest for a fow
days. Bubsequently, as he seemed curious to know
more about us, I frankly told him our story, and he
said that & rumour had for some time been current
amongst the Indians that a party of white men had
penetrated far fo the east, and had found gold, but
that they bad all perished. He tried to persuade us
not to continne our enterprise, but we told him that
not even the fear of death eould defer us.

We were thankfol for the rest and comparative
comfort this litle stafion afforded us after our hard-
ghips in the forests. The Indians forming the colony
wera all Christians, under the care of the old priest.
He was one of a noble band, who, giving up all the
comforts and luzuries of civilization, withdrew from
the world, and, penefrating to the dark inferior of
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Central and South Ameriea, civilized and Christianized
euch Indians as they could get to follow them. The
lives of these missionaries were a constant struggle
against the forces of Nature, and they had to hold
what they had won by foree of arms, for the fierce
tribes madst war upon them, and, whenever successful,
Lkilled all the men, carried off the women, children,
and ecatile, and destroyed the Christian villages.
Buccess, however, was not always to be counted on
by the savages, and very frequently an ignominious
defeat followed the attempt; for the priests taught
their flocks how to defend themselves apainst their
barbarous neighbours. The Christians were never
the aggressors, but they wera stubborn defenders when
attacked, and, having firearms, they could give a good
account of themeselves.

QOur entertainers dispensed their hospitality liberally,
and we were plantifully supplied with fish, vegetables,
and other good things, a eheep being ldlled for our
especial benefit. And, of course, there were unlimited
supplies of chica.*

* This i8 & drink as woll as & food, and is common to the Indian
tribes 81l throagh Bouth Ameries, Tia mode of prepamtion is some-
what peculisr. It {# eonescted from what is koown ne Yuea, that fa,
the Coassave root. It ia first of all boiled, and then chewed by the
women and epat ont inte o large corthenwars pok, where it is allowed

to ferment. In the course of & few days it sequires & peouliar gharp
taste, and it has the appenrsvce of messhed potstoes, with a stranpe
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That evening Barney asked me to stroll a little way
with him, as he wished o speak to me, and so we
walked along the river bank, and sat on an upturned
canoe. Then he opened fire—

“Feldje,” he began, “yon are a good friend of
mine, and Oi've great respict for your opiliions, and
go 0i'm going to ax yex to give me some advice. Yez
gee, Oi'm in love wid that little woman just about as
bad a8 8 man ever was in love wid & woman. Of
ecourze Oi'd loike to get spliced to her, and me first
thought was to ax the good priest there to do the job
for us. But, yez see, it's this way, Feldje—we are-
in n moighty eurions counthry, and maybe I'd be
laving her a widdy befors I got out of it. Or maybe
she’'d be laving me the same, and then, begorra, 0i'd
just kill meself with sorrowing after her. So, anyway,
we'd both be widdys, and that wonld be moighty
onconvanient.™

“You are right, Barney; it would,” I answered,
with a laugh.

"Well, now,"” he went on, seratehing his head with

pmell thet cne wanta to get sccustomed to, To moke it Info & drink,
& quantity s pot indo & vesssl flled with water, and it is slirred and
knsaded about with the hand. After slanding for about balf ancther
day all the fibrons picces float to the top and are removed, and the
drink is then ready. It has the appearance somewhsat of maddy eider,
bt §t is ssid to be ot only vory palatable, but refreshing and suslain-
ing. Iftaken in large quantitics it intoxicates,
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a puzzled sir, “ what do yez think Oi ought to do, for,
be me sowl, Oi'm just breaking me heart for love of
the swate bit colleen ? "

“No fear for you, Barney,” said I. “Your heart
will keep whole, and this is my advice. As yon say,
we are in a queer country, and we are making a queer
journey ; and when we remember that all Peter Dun-
cumbe’s party perished, who can say but what a like
fate may overtake us? I think, therefore, that it is
beitter that for the time being you should remain a
lover, and not become a husband; for it cerfainly
wonld be awkward if the poor little woman should be
left a widow while yet a bride. Now, what you've got
to do is to guard her, as I know you will, and when
wo reach more civilized regions—if ever we do—jyou
ean make her your wife."

He was much touched by what I said, and I saw
tears pathering in his blue eyes as he grasped my
hand warmly.

At that moment we observed Nausiseas eoming
townrds ve. Bhe had missed him, and came ouf fo
geek him. Bo I rose and left them together, knowing
that under such circumstences iwo were company,
while & third person was a nuisance. Nausiscsa had
gvidently been performing her toilet, and, if it were
possible, she looked more beautiful than ever. I



oo THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET,

could not help gazing upon her, and I thought to
myself, “If Barney married you, and you became a
widow, hang me, if I would not ask you to take me for
your second husband."

A little later the good father spoke to me about
them. He thonght they seemed very sweet on each
other, and asked me if it was not go. I told him it
was.

“Then, why do they not let me marry them ?" he
exelaimed.

Thereupon I informed himr of the conversation that
bed taken place between me and Barney.

“ Your ndvice is good as far as it goes," he anwered.
“But I have beiter advice sfill. This journey of
yours is a mad, Quixotic sort of expedition, and will
probably end in you all losing your lives. Now, why
should the life of that young woman be risked?
Leave her behind, and leave your friend also. I will
make them man and wife, and they will be exceed-
‘ingly useful here. Of eourse they could go where
they liked, but they might do worse than remain
with me."”

I promised the good priest to make known his
puggestions to Barney, as I felt it my duty to do, and
I took an opportunity to carry out my promise before
we turned in for the night.
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I shall never forget Barney's face as I spoke of his
remaining behind. It was a study for a paintar.

“ Remain behind!" he exclaimed with something
like indignation. Then he placed his hand on his
heart, and added solemnly, “ Feldje, I left the ship
wid yez, and Oi'm going to stick to yez, Live or die,
Oi'm bound to see the end of this business, one way or
other ; and if there's foighting to be done, Oi shan't
be far off, never fear. Barney Fagan's not the boy
to desert his mates because there iz danger about.
But this is what Oi'll do—0i'll tell the little woman
ghe must stop hers till Oi come back for her.”

I had always known this simple-hearted Irishman
to be as stannch a8 steel ; bot somehow he seemed to
be gtill more ennobled in my eyes now. He had in
him the stuff that herges are made of: and in the
fight at the gaol he showed that he could be a desper-
ate and terrible fos. That he would be of immense
pervice to our little party, therefore, thers was no
doubt. And in refusing to accept the safety, shelter,
and eomparative comfort of the mission station, he
proved his splendid nature.

The next morning he spoke to Nausiszeaa on the
subject. Dot when he supgested that she should
remain behind she wae as indignant as he himegelf
had been.
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* Remain here while you go!" she cried. " Never!
Love brooks no parfing, and, though you be going fo
certain death, I go with you."”

Of course there was no gainsaying two such devoted
lovers as these, and all we could do was to let them
please themselves.

8o a few very plessant days passed, and we falf
loath to move from our comfortable quarters; but, as
we could not stay there indefinitely, we began fo speak
of departure. Just as we were ready, however, to
onee more trke to the forasts, some of the mission
goouts ¢ar.e in with the ominous news that s very large
body of savage Indians were moving rapidly on the
glation. Then the good father came to s and said—

“You are Christian men, and in the name of the
great Master I call npon you fo lend us your assisi-
anee in defending our lives and our emall possessions
which we have won with honest toil and might from
this primitive wilderness. The safety of our women
and children is threatened by the advancing savages,
who are fiercer than the jaguars of the forests, and
more cruel than any dumb thing that crawls or walks
in the gloomy depths of these vast solitudes. There-
fore we solicit your aid to help us to beat off these
poor men whose aim is to destroy us and stay the
gpread of God's light in the wilderness,"”
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This touching appeal, nitered with simple/earnest-
nees and most moving eloguence, stirred our. blood.
Not that we wanfed any such incentive, but the dear
old man's words arounsed ue to enthusiasm, and we
answered him with a ringing British cheer that must
almost havd made the oncoming eavages pause if it
had reached them. England, Ireland, and Scotland
were represented by us white men ; and although we
might have been described as * merely ignorant
sailors,” we had o warm love for the Old Counfry,
and were prepared to defend with our lives the honour
aad glory of the grand old flag that for a thousand
years had braved the battle and the breeze. Bome
people may sneer at this as merely & sentiment ; but,
by Heaven, it is a senfiment that has placed the
British nation in the van of civilization, and made her
a congqueror in all parts of the world. And fo men
gitnated as we were then it was a sentiment that put
the might of giants in our arms and the determina-
tion fo conquer or die in our hearts. God grant that
%he day may never dawn when the sentiment shall
lose its eharm for British people.

Bpeakinglfor myself and mates, I said, ** Father, we
ghall throw in our lot with yon, and shall defend
you and yours to the last drop of our blood.”

The brave old priest was so fouched by my words
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that he vept as he grasped my hands in both of his
and pressed it warmly. Then Yasotoard spoke.

“Father,” he said, “my brave Indian followers,
who have sacrified everything to follow me, will pour
out their blood for you, an it be necessary. Do I
epeak your thoughts ?" he asked, appe-ling to his
men, who had gathered round him.

The answer was a cheer and shout that left no pos-
sible doubt as to its meaning. Then Nausiscaa stepped
forward, looking magnificent in her pride and beauty.

“ Father,” she eaid, 1 am a woman, and stand
alone; therefore I represent myself. But I shell
fight too in your cause; and if I fall look for me
where the dead lis thickest."

The effect of this little speech was eloctrical,
coming as it did from a brave and beautiful gl. In
an instant Barney had sprung forward, and: with ons
grm round her waist and the other raised aloft, he
exclaimed with burning enthusinam—

““Be jabers, she doesn't stand alone, and she re-
presents more than herself, for she represents me;
and if we fall yez may take your oath that we shall be
surrounded with scores of our enemies, who will bave
bitten the dust before we snccumb.”

At this up went a mighty cheer that rent the very
air, and startled the birds and the beasts of the
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forest ; and the lazy erocodiles sunning themselves on
the river bank raised their ponderous heads, wonder-
ing no doubt why the dreamy solitudes were disturbed
by such unwonted noise. The good priest was deeply
affected, and, stepping np to Barney and Nausiscas,
bade them 'meel, and then he placed his hands upon
their heads, blessing them; and he breathed a
prayer that God would watch over and protect them.
The whole scene was deeply offecting, and I know
that my eyes got misty. I suppose it was due to the
heat haze from the river, or some other cause.

We now set heartily to work to organize our system
of defence, and our first care was fo fell a large
number of trees. The Indians are wonderfully expert
at this, and they will bring the largest tree down in &
space of time that, if mentioned, would scarcely be
believed by any one who had not seen them work.
Our next step was to form breastworks of fhe fallen
trees, making a little ring of forts, ns it were, round
the village. Two of these forfs were so placed as to
command the river for some distance, while the side
farthest from the river was made doubly secure by
having & semicircular defence of stakes sharply
pointed and driven firmly into the ground, point
uppermost ; and the whole barricade rendered securs
and golid by being bound together by twisted lianas,
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In the huts in the very centre of the village it was
arranged that all the women, children, and very old
men were to be placed at the firet alarm, and in the
event of the fighting party being driven from their
outer defences they were, like a contracting ring, to
gather slowly round the ceniral huis, and ‘here fight
£ill the last man fell.

This scheme of defence had so far been perfected
by time darkness set in, and our next care was to
divide our little foree into fighting columns, It was
unanimously agreed {aat the pood priest was to
remain with the women and children. Then the fwe
river forts were placed in charge of Barney and
Nausiscan respectively, each with a litile following of
Indians. The other forts were to be held by myself,
Yasotoard, Chips, and Jim Smith, the supreme com-
mand being by eommon consent vested in Yasotoard,
who, from his kmowledge of military tactics, gained
by years of service in the Eouadorian army, no less
than his intimate acquaintance with savage modes of
warfare, was peculiarly fitted for the position. Jim
Bmith was a very reserved, quiet, and unassuming
man, but I knew at least that he would give an
excellent nccount of himeelf. Fortunately we had
plenty of ammunition, and & fair supply of firearms,
besides chonta spears, bodaqueras, clubs, and



HE PREPARE FOR WAR. 207

machetes. If we had only had two or three small
light eannon our armament would have been complete,
but, nothwithstanding the absence of these, we still
felt that we had considerable advantages on our side.

Lest the reader may be inclined to suppose that our
defences were onf of proportion fo the foe we expected
to encounter, I may remark that the Indians of the.
Eeuadorian Oriente are amongst the bravest and
most determined savages in the world. The Jivaros,
which is rather & generie term for various tribes,
includes the Orejones ur big ears, e Piojés, and
the Maeagusjes, and these tribes are the'most blood-
thirsty of any that are to be found on the American
Continent. They are dangerous and barbarous, and
will kill anything from the mere love of slaughter.
Their powers of endurance are truly remarkable, and
they seem to be absolutely without fear. There is an
entire absence of servility amongst them, and they
will resent to the death an insolt to their pride.®

* Theso varicus tribes are in the habit of drinking what is cslled
ayakudzen. It is 8 decoction of some sorb of herb which, if faken in
quaniity, prodaces n furions fronzy, in which condition they are indif-
ferent to overything., They prime themsalvea with this stuff previous
to attacking an enemy, and it parhaps accounts for the fact that they
will neither recaive nor ahow quatier, while thay oxhibit & demonincal
delight at the sight of blood. Their favourite weapon in warfars in a
long thin spear with poisoned point. They earry a bundle containing
from seven to ten spears, which thoy throw with marvellons dexterity.
They alao earry a shinld to proteat themanlves from the spears of their
ATAMAEE.
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Being thoroughly prepared, and having perfeet
confidence in ourselves to hold our own, even if we
eould not impress a deep and lasting lesson on the
foe, we waited somewhat impatiently for the fun to
begin. But when three or four days had passed, and
there were no signs of his coming, we begsn to think
that either he had changed his mind or that our
information was inascorate. Then we sent out scouts,
and they returmed with the intelligence that they
conld find no trace of the enemy. Notwithstanding
this, the priest advised us nut to relax our vigilance;
for he assured us that the tribes we had to deal with
were the most freacherons savages to be met with
anywhere. And so artful were they in their mode of
attack, that when youn thought them miles away they
might be within a spear's-length of you. This was
also confirmed by Nausiseaa, who counselled the
uimost caution, especially at night-time.

At length, one night, while I was on watch in my
seetion of the defences, I fancied I heard a peculiar
goft tapping in the forest, and on my mentioning this
to Yasotoard he said that we must arouse our little
garrison, for the enemy had eome at last, for what
wo heard was signalling by the tundfli.*

* The tundidli is & large drum eoversd with the inner membrans of
the alligator's or crocodile's kin, and somotimes with postsking. By
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means of distinet raps on this drum, corresponding to & code, the
natives convey signola for many miles, men with drome being stationed
&b various palpte.  The tape are eo faint, that it is ooly by chaues the
unsscustomed car can detect them. The patives of South America
have & wonderfully goick ear, whils their senss of smell passes belief,
By means of thess twa facilitica they track animals with nnerring
precision, aod by smelling the ground they can even tell what kind of
snimal bos passed aloog.
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CHAFTER XXIT,

THERE WAS A PONDERCUS AND OVEEWHELMING RUBH,
AR OF 4 TORNADO.

We had previously arrcnged that in the event of the
enemy declaring himself during the night, our littla
garrison was to assemble at their respective posts as
rapid and noiselessly as possible; and the women
and children and old men were to immediately repair
to the central huts—the citadel, if I might so term
it. Bo now, when we heard the ominous signs of the
tapping drums, word was passed for the orders to be '
put in force. But before those orders could be
thoroughly ecarried out, we wera to have practical
proof of the correctness of Nausiscaa's and the good
priest's etatement, that when the savages were sup-
posed to be farthest away they were the nearest.

The night was terribly dark, unfortunately, for the
pew moon was not due for two or thres days. And
there was a pretty strong breeze, which eaussed such
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a rustling and swishing amongst the trees, that other
sounds were drowned, and it was only by the merest
chance I caught the sounds of the drum. To this
cause—and I will frankly own carelessness in mof
having stationed our posets so as to give us warning
of the approach of the enemy—was dus the calamity
that overtovk us. But I would urge as some excuse
thet beyond our innmer line of defenee we had planted
stakes—a chevaur de frise, as it were, which we con-
sidered to be all but impassable by naked savages,
and that perhaps made us more carrless than we
ghould have been. Owing to the non-appearance
of the enemy, we had been lured into a false sense
of eecurity, and had stopidly neglected to place oumr
gentries during the hours of darkness at this outer
barricade, and terrible did we suffer for our neglect.

When the tapping of the tundili fell upon my ears,
and, a8 I have said, I caught the sounds by the
merest chance, and during a slight lnll in the wind,
I spoke to Yasotoard, who happenod to be keeping
watech with me, and he undertock to turn oot the
garrison and get the women and children into & place
of gafety, I did not leave my post, but stood with
my gun in my hand, and without thought of imme-
diate danger.

Yesotoard had not been gone more than ten minutes
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when, with a suddenness that was extraordinary, a
mighty roar rent the sir. It was not the roar of
wind, nor the roar of water, but the combined voices
of our savage and exultant foe, yelling in unison as
only savages can yell Bimultaneously with the
shout there was & ponderous and overwhelming rush,
a8 of a tornado, and I realized at onee that the long-
expected enemy had burst into our enclosurs, and
were swooping upon us like ravenous vultures thirst-
ing for our blood. I did not lose my presence of
mind. The iscipline of my naval fraining served
me in goed stead, and as I saw a cloud of dusky
forms looming through the darkness, and execuiing
movements that were supgestive of fiends executing
gome wild and terrible fandango, I took deliberate
aim and fired info them; then, dropping my smoking
piece, I ematched up another that was one of half a
dozen standing in a row againet the stockads, and I
let bang again; and so on until I had exhausted the
loaded guns, banging right and left into the gyrating
Indians. To that act of mine our escape from whole-
sale massacre was probably attributable. These
savages have a wholesome dread of firearms, notwith-
standing their bravery, and as they saw flash affer
flagh, and beheld their comrades fall, their rush was
checked for & few precious minues—precious, indeed,
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to us, for my firing had quickened the movements of
our people, who ran for dear life to the defences.

In thres or four different places in our little fortress
we had prepared bundles of dried grass and wood
paturated with erocodils fat, and moistened with
turpentine. Thess bundles were confined in & frame-
work roughly mads of iron hoops from some casks,
and the framework was strung between two poles by
wire. In the event of & night atfack, this inflammable
material was to be set in a blaze, so that we might
have light, and thus be able to distingmish friend
from foe; otherwise our own Indians migh{ be mis-
taken for the savages. Men had been told off for
thiz particular duty, and faithfully they carried it ount.
Suddenly the fires blazed up, and revealed a scene as
waird and astounding ae anything human eyes could
behold.

Outside of our posifions was & horde of naked men
seemingly mixed up in one confused rabble; but it
was in geeming only, for, as a matter of fact, they
were well organized in battalions, and with no little
mulitary and taetical ekill. They were engaged in
their war-dance ; and as they brandished their spears
yelled and spun round. The effect was most extra-
ordinary, seen by the light of the blazing fires, which
flared and hissed in the wind, and scattered myriads
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of sparks over the moving mass. Not only was the
scene weird, but it was dinbolical in its picturesque
suggestiveness and in its chinrobscuro, The moving
men, the waving trees, the flashing spenrs, the fiying
gparks that filled the air, the dusky forms, and trees
thrown into prominent relief by the glare of the fires
made up & spectacle that was never lik:ly to be for-
gotten by those who saw it.

I took in all the details of the picture as I have
deseribed them by a single coup d'wil, as the French
say; and T saw, too, that the discharge of my
muskets had been peculiarly fatal to the enemy, for
I noticed a number of fallen men lying scatfered
about the ground. The delay that I cansed enabled
our peopls to rush to the defences, so that when a
few minutes later the horde of savages like a mighty
blast of wind swept over us, we were in & measure
prepared for the shock ; though, to a very large ex-
tent, it was each man for himself, because the enemy
had come foo suddenly to elose quarters, and had
taken us off our guard. Their yells were asbsolutely
terrifie, and for the next quarter of an hour or so it
was about as hot a bit of work as one would care to
ses. To hear or give orders was impossible, for the
din was deafening. By a stroke of pood luck, I found
myself surrounded with a dozen or so of onr own
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people; all fine fellows, who knew that they were
fighting for everything they held dear on earth, and
that defeat meant torture and death to them.

In the little interval that occurred after I had fired
off my guns I wae enabled to reload three of them,
and each of my men had a musket, and, by a tacit
understanding, we presented arms at the enemy, and
poured in a volley as the dusky brutes bore down
upon us. This checked their rush again in our
quarter, but they enveloped us in & clond of spears,
and two of my little party bit the dust mortally
wounded. And now the savages came at 'us again
with inereased impetns, and we met them with our
machetes. These savages had no knives, but were
dependent on their spears, so that the advantage was
on our gide; but so fierce was their rush that we
had to fall back, and we came in contact with
Yasotosrs, who, surrounded with a gallant band,
wwas fighting like a giant, Uniting our two little
parties in & solid phalanz, we presented s bold front
to the enemy, and {ook the offensive now. Our own
MB-EE, usually so peacefully and gquiet, had been
roused to frenzy, and they fought like demons, plying
their dreadfol machetes with telling effect. BHo im-
petuous were they that Yasotoard and.-I had as much
as we could do to keep in front of them.



216 THE DEAD MAN'S SECRET,

For some minutes the fight raged hotly. It was
give and take with a vengeance. A wall of dead
began to rise before us, and the ground wes slippery
with blood, for the machetes make terrible and ngly
gashes. At first it seemed as if we were beating the
enemy back—and, in fact, were really doing so—
when be received reinforcements and made another
swoop and rush, and we were pressed back fowards
the centre of the village, so that friends and foes
became mived up in the mélee. It was a terrifie
ptruggle—a human meélstrom—that roared and
hissed with horrible fury.

And now, to add fo the horror of the scene, some
of the huts were fired, and the lurid glare lighted
up the field of carnage, showing us the dying and
the dead mingled in inextricable eonfusion. The
gereams of the women and children added to the
din, and the shrieks and yells of the frantic savages
were frightful fo hear. For some little time I found
myself cut off from my friends and surrounded with
a crowd of the enemy, who made the most frantie
efforts to spear me; but, being a powerful man, I
wielded my machete with terrible effect, although I
think that in the end I must have succumbed to
guperior force and numbers. Then, just as I felt that
my strength was giving out, I heard a wild * Hoorah ™
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that there was no mistaking. It was the hearty
voiee of dear old Barmey; and with all the strength
of his lusty lungs he roared out—

“Now then, boys, blaze at 'em. Let the divils
bave it."

Lightning and thunder followed this speech. Tiwas
the lighining and thunder of a volley of musketry, and
1 saw the savages go down around me like ninepins.

“Be jabers,” ecried the cheery, jovial voice of
Bamey in my ear, “‘ we were only just in ime o get
yez clear of the dirty spalpesus.”

I had no opporfunity to make answer.'To my
amazement I saw that he was shounlder to shoulder
with Nausizeaa, and, hizs Irigh blood being up, he
appeared utterly reckless. He had come to my
rescue with a little following, and with a rush they
pressed the eavages back. It gave me a few moments
of breathing time, and I wae also enabled to rally
my own men, and once more we threw ourselves on
the foe.

It seemed now to be nothing more than a wild
gerimmage ; but the enemy’s ranks were broken, snd
it was plain that the wretched savages were dis-
heartened and were falling back. Fortunately for us,
too, the darkness of night was rolling away before the

golden end crimson glory of the dawning day. The
|
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river swept redly on its course; and tho impenctralle
gloom of tho surrounding forest was giving place to
light. Following up our advantage, and being rein-
forced by more of the garrison, for the savages had
concentrated themselves on our quarter, wo poured in
another deadly volley, and then o squad of our men
fell back to relond. Before our fironrms the enemy
had no chance, and they were thrown into disorder;
and yet for a little time longer they fought with the
bravery of aesperation. But the battle was won, and
volley after volley srattered the poor savages until a
panic seized them, and they turned and flad. The
sun was shining foll now, and it revealed a terrible
state of carnage and slaughter. The dend and dying
were lying in heaps, in many cases friend and foe
being locked in a grip of death.

I had miraculously escaped without so much as a
scratch, and my first thought was of my mates, and
particularly of Barney and Nausiscas. Looking
round, I beheld at a little distance, and near the ruin
of the chevouz de frise, Nausiscas on her knees, and,
rushing forward, I saw sbhe wae bending over her
lover, who was lying wounded on the ground. Bhe
was in a pitiable state of distress, and almost frantie
with grief. It was no time for questions. Barney was
insensible, and blood was streaming from & wound in
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his head. 8o I raised him up, throw him over my
plioulder, snd hurried with him into the village. I
found that the good futher was already busy exercising
his surgical and medical skill in n large shed that had
been used for o etore; and koowing that I could not
leave Burney in better bands than his and Noosiscan's,
and the othor women who were making bandages
and bringing in water, I hurried off to learn the fale
of my other mates. I found that Jim Smith and
Chips, who, us I subsequently Leard, hsd fought like
lions, were safe. DBut, ales! how ean I' deseribe my
grief when the news was brought to me that our good
fricnd Yansotoard was amongst the elain. I think I
wept like o child, nor was I ashamed of my tears.
From what we could ascertain, it seemed that when
he became separated from me he was surrounded with
the enemy, and though he fought like the hero he
was, he was overpowered, cut down, and with re-
morseless savagery almost hacked to pieces. Thus
perished our staunch and brave friend, and if not
another life but his had been sacrificed we ghould
have counted the battle a costly ome. But almost
half the men population of the litile village were
amongst the elain.

It soon beeame evident that the savages had made

& fatal mistale in their plan of attack, for instead of
B2
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surrounding the village, as they might Lave done,
exoept on the river side, they had eoncentrated their
foree on the section where I and Yasotoard were on
duty. Their first great rush enabled them to pene-
trate beyond our defensive works, and almost reach
the shelter where the women were. Dut they were
driven back, and, taking advantage of therr wavering,
Barney and Nausiscaa, who had performed prodigies
of valour, rallied their followers, and, throwing, them-
selves on th~ disordered foes, turned their wavering
into & rout, as I have already shown., Bub if we had
suffered, the enemy had suffered infinitely mora. We
counted five hundred dead, and it was evident that a
large number of wounded bad been carried away, Had
we been strong enough to follow the enemy up we
might have destroyed him almost to a man ; but we
wers not. Nor was it necessary, for the priest, who =
knew the habits of these wild tribes well, said that
they bad received such a lessonm, and their loss had
been so severe, that it would be a long time befors
they gave trouble again,



CHAPTER XXIL
WE CONTINUE OUR JOUNNEY IN EEARCH OF EL DORADO.

I mave olready said that I do not corvider I can bLw
classed in the category of sentimentil men. As &
sailor, whosa life has been very rough ond hard, I
doubt if I have any of those fine feelings peculiar to
"long-shore people, who are surrounded with luzury and
refinement, and become as sensitive as barometers;
but this I can state, in the most solemn and con-
scientious manner, my heart felt twisted and rent as
I gozed on the dead face of Yasotoard. "My throat
was filled with a lamp that almost ¢hoked me, and I
wae half blinded with mist in my eyes. It may be
said that Yasofoardé had only joined us from purely
selfish motives, and that by doing so hoped to accu-
mulate s fortune if the stories of El Dorado proved
true. But I shounld like to meet the man who would
seriously make this assertion; I guess there would be
a deadly quarrel that could end in but one way. I
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avow my firm belief that the grand old man was the
most unselfish being who had ever walked upright-in
the light of God's day. He was old, and no longer
had the desires and ambition of youth to spur him on.
He knew that under any circumstances the sands of
his life had almoet ron out, and that it would not be
long before he received a summons to cross the dark
Styx. Had he remained in Azogues, where he had
all the comforts nlmost he could desire, he counld have
wided his dave in peace. But for our sakes he had
sacrificed everything. To him we owed our escape from
the fearful quicksilver mines, and, marching with ns
into the wilderness, he had shared our peril and
bardship, and now was lying dend—a victim to.the
friendship he had so ungrudgingly given to friendless
and hopeless men. No wonder, therefors, that his
burial was the occasion of more than ordinary
sadness,

His was the first body that we consigned fo its last
resting-place, and the heat of the weather rendered
it imperative that the dead should be quickly put
under ground. So we dug & deep grave for the old
hunter at the foot of a truly magnificent palm on the
skirts of the village, a very giant amongst the giants
of the forest. Here we laid him to rest, wrapped in
& mantle of woven grasses, and without any ecoffin.



WE CONTINUE OQUR FOURNEY. 233

We laid his gun and machefe beside him, and the
good father said some simple and fouching prayers.
Then, having put in & layer of earth, we placed some
henvy stones on that, so ms to prevent the wild
animals from getting at the honoured remains, and
we filled the grave up, building & cairn over it, and
Chips made a magnificent monument oot of a great
glab of palo mulato, one of the hardicst and most
durable woods that grow in the forest, and on it he
garved, in deep letters, the following episapl :—

“ GZreater love hath oo mon thon thés, that o man ehould give
up bis life for his feiend."

Hore lice o man of men, one Yusotoard. A mighty hunter, & staunch
ond utterly unsolfish fricnd ; brave, simple, sod Lonest, like all tros
mgn. His lifo wae escrificed whila he was fighting with the courage
of & lion for thoss whom he hod so nobly served, ‘Those who loved
him truly Iaid him bero in the strong and fervent bope that Lin spirit
has gone to God.

This was nof an ornate record of imaginary virtues.
It was the simple expression of men who felt what
they uttered.

The sad and solemn duty of burying poor Yaso-
toard ended, we set to work fo dig two huge trenches
for the disposal of the other dead. Our brave enemies
we buried in one trench, and our friends in the other.
We worked all that day and far into the mnight,
making large fires to give us light. Ii was melancholy
and heavy work, and we wers thankful indeed when
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it ended. Then we sought our well-earned rest, and
I for one slept many hours in a sound and death-like
eleep, from which I awoke refreshed and strengthened.
As can readily be imagined, the village was as a
house of mourning., There was not a family that had
not suffered a loss in the sanguinary struggle. The
only consolation was that wholesale massacre and
extinetion of the mission had been averted; and the
enemy had ‘been so terribly punished that it was
doubtful if the, wonld ever again return to the charge
—at any rate, not for a very long time. Not the
least of the many painful incidents that had oceurred
wae the misfortune that had befallen dear Barney
Fagan. He had received a terrible lancerated scalp
wound from a spear. Of so serious a nature was it
that for many days the good priest, who, like all his
class who go out into these wildernesses, had studied
the science of medicine, and had received practical
training in surgery, did not hold out much hope of
his recovery. But man never had a more devoted or
tenderer nurse than Barney had in Nausiscas. It
waas truly touching to watch the utterly unselfish way
ghe devoted herself to him, and she bad to be com-
pelled, almost by sheer foree, to take the rest neces-
sary for her own health. Her life was bound up in
his. Truly he and she realized the poet's lines—
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“ Hia life {8 ns & woven rope—
A pimple strand moy lightly part;
Laove's singla thread is all hor hops,
Which breaking breoks her heart™

However, Barney's end had not yet come apparently.
He had a magnificent constitution, and this, aided by
the skill ¢f the priest and the splendid nursing of
Nausiscas, enabled him to triumph for the time being
over the common foe of all mankind; and in about
three weeks after the fight the priest pronounced him
out of danger, but eaid it would be s considerable
tims before he would be fit to-endure thubha.rﬂ.ahip of
travel again, When Barney heard this, he was much
distressed, and eending for me, be eald with very
manifest emotion—

“Feldje, me dear ould friend, Oi'm laid up in
dock, and Oi'm tould it will be some time before Oi'm
afloat again., Now, Oi know that yez are anxious to
continue the journey, and it isn't right that yes and
the others should be kept here by me illness.”

I assured bhim in the most positive manner that
neither I nor Chips nor Jim BSmith had the least
desire to leave him behind, and that we were gquite
willing to wait until he was better, no matter who
long it might be. Apainsf this, however, he ventured
& very firm proteet, saying that the anxziety he would
feel on our account, knowing that it was he who was
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detaining us, would retard his progress towards
recavery. Besides, he added—

“Yer couldn't lave me in better bands. Dedad,
that little woman is just an angel, so she is, barring
the wings, and she'll pull me through this business,
and when the repairs are finished, and Oi'm out of
doek again, Oi promise yez that we'll come after yes.
Now, then, will that do for yes, ms boy 7"

I told him that thers might be considerable diffi-
culty in his cuing that, inasmuch as we ourselves
did not know where we were going to, and that for
him fo hope to find us in such a trackless wilderness
wonld be like hoping for the impossible. Besides, as
I pointed out to him, it would neither be safe nor
prudent for him and Nausiscan fo trust themselves
without companions to the perils of the unknown
forest, and no less would it be unfair to take any of
thea men from the good father’s litfls community,
already so fearfully weakened by loss during the
battle with the Jivaros bravos. My argument carried
weight, and made the poor fellow very miserable;
and after pondering over the matter for some time he
cried out—

“ By the Holy Moses, but Oi'll go wid yez as Oi am!”

I told him that that was utterly out of the question,
and that not one of us would allow him to risk his
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life in any such way. But he seemed so determined
that one of two things should be dome, either that we
ghonld start without him or with him, that I consented
to take counsel with Nausiscan and our friends.
Accordingly I got the carpenter, Jim Smith, Nausiscas,
and the puiest together. I felt in honour bound to
take the priest into our confidence, and fo solicit his
advice, even though we did not adopt it.

As I anticipated that he would do, he again sel _L,
face resolutely against our continuirg what he de-
geribed ““ms a8 mad and Quzolic journey,” which
weuld probably cost us all our lives, as it had done
Peter Duncumbe's party.

¢ But, good father,” I argued, * we are not seeking
for that which does not exist. We know, or, at any
rate, there is very strong evidence fo that effect, that
this valley of gold is a substantial reality.”

“ And what of that ? " he exclaimed a little sternly.
“ What are millions of pounds’ worth of gold to you,
if you are to forfeit your lives in trying to get at it 2"

“Nothing; father,” I answer firmly, * if we really
knew that our lives were to be sacrificed; but men
who etrive for this world's prizes do so in 4he hopa
that if they secure them they may be spared to enjoy
them."

The good old man made this the fext for & dis-



338 THE DEAD MANS SECRET.

sertation on the uselessness and vanity of worldly
wealth and station, to which we listened with the
reverence and respect dus to one of his learning and
calling; but I fear the seed he tried to sow fell upon
very stony ground, and he gaw that, for he exclaimed—

“ Wilful men must have their way, and .f you are
determined to pursue a phantom that may lead you
to destruction, well, all, I've got to say is, Go. At
auy rate, yon will take my blessings and poodwill
with you. Bui, though vou go yourselves, this dear
child "—merning Nausiscaa—"* shall be exposed to no
more danger and risk."

The “ dear child" emiled with that smile of calm
assurance and self-conscious dignity that was peculiar
to her, and, drawing herself np proudly until she
looked like a grand Juno about to¢ pronounce some
golemn ediet, she gaid—

““ Father, your kind consideration for me stirs me
to the heart, but you forget that I am a free subject ;
that I have a will of my own; and that I am in my
native wilds. He who is my lover, and whose wifa I
gm to become, will gni&é me in my course. If he
says go, I go. If he eays stop, I stop. But, which-
ever it be, neither the forests, the rivers, nor the
mountaing have terrors for me."

This little speech, which so strongly indicated the
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beautiful girl’s dauntless courage and devotion, aronsed
ue to enthusiasm, so that we broke into a lusty cheer,
which brought the blushes of modesty into her face,
and the priest seeing how determined she was, made
answer—

“ As you will, daughter, But remember that your
fate iz in your own hands. Have a care how you
make or mar it."”

We all saw that to prolong the discussion would be
n useless waste of time, and asg it vue 'Nl.usmcma
wish that we should not semain, I talked the matter
over with Chips and Bmith, and the rebolt was we
decided to push on, and continue our search for the
wonderful valley. We went to the hut where Barney
wase lyiog, and made known our deeision to him, but
we told him that there was a condition attached to
our going away, and only on that condition being
strietly observed would we consent to go. The eon-
dition was that he was not to etir from the village till
ke got a message from us."”

“01'll agree to that,” he said, * wid & condition of
me own. If Oi don't hear from yez in six weeks’ time,
Oi'll start off after yez.”

As we had no doubt that something definite would
have happened within six weeks, and that we shonld
be able to communicate with him by means of an
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Indian—a single Indizn bent on a particular journey
will travel through the forest with great rapidity, and
will support himeelf for daye together on & handful of
mashks and a little cassava root—we resolved to send
back word whether we found the valley, or not.

This point being agreed to and decided unon, we at
once set to work to make preparations for the con-
finuation of our adventurous journey. Qur Indians,
unfortunately, had been reduced to twelve, the rest
having been scued in the fight with the savages.
Every one of these men was‘perfectly willing to go on
with us, and as we should still be fiffeen in all—three
white men and twelve Indians—I had every confidence
in the success of our mission. We had plenty of
gung and ammunifion and other arms, besides con-
siderable quantities of the stores and goods provided by
poor Yasotoars. We got six mules from the village to
carry our baggage, and we also provided ourselves
with about & hundred fathoms of rope made from the
Lianas and with a light cance that could be carried on
a man’s head or a mule's back.

It thus peemed me if we were guarded agninst
almost any contingeney likely to happen. And so,
all being ready, we fixed a day for our departure.
The leavetaking was solemn and affecting, The dear,
good father turned all his little flock ont, and made
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them kneel and ging & most beautiful hymn in their
simple and expressive language. Then he told them
to pray for our safety, and so earnestly did they do
thie that we were all deeply moved.

It wes a touching scene—grand in its very sim-
plicity, and so full of earnesiness and pathos that
it was like the realization of some heroic poem.
These simple Indians, who had been reclaimed from
darkness and ignoranece by the self-abnegation and
devotion of a Jesnit father, prayed with most luwpod-
sive earnestness in the midst of their wilderness that
Heaven would shield us from peril as we pursued our
jomrney into the unknown. Nature in her grandeur
and beauty was around us—grandeur and beauty of
such a superlative crder that no pen could do any-
thing like justice to it. But the grandest thing of all
was the sublime faith of those poor natives as they
poured ont their supplications to the great God of all
men, black and white alike.

And now the supreme moment came for our parting.
Barney, who was still very weak and ill, was brought
oot on his bed, and Nansiscas sat beside him. We
pressed their handes and mutfered our farewells in
tremulous voices. Then we tore ourselves away, and,
with Godspeed cheers of our friends ringing in our
ears, we set out onee more in search of El Dorado.
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CIOAPTER XXIIL

I¥ THE GLIF OF A PYTHON.

For several days we continued our journey without
any gpe..s’ - *~~atore. The character of the country
was much the same as thet throngh which we hed
slready passed. Interminable forests, in which the
rank and loxoriant vepetation excited our wonder.
The fall trees struggled up fowards the sunm, the
upper branches forming an interlaced eanopy of such
remarkable density that only stray rays of light
filtered through, and thus all below was in a per-
petual twilight. Hound the trunks of the trees grew
parasites of extraordinary wariety, and orchids of
most marvellons colours and beauty of form flashed
out between the deeper greems. The ground was &
soft, epongy carpet of decaying vegefable matter, the
acoumulations of eountless ages, and the haunt of
.almost every conceivable species of vermin, reptile,
and insect; in faet, the mnimal lifse was no less
" variod and astonighing than the floral.
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Through this primitive wilderness we could only
make our way with difficulty, and at all times we had
to be on the alert against the noxious things that
crept, and crawled, and ran. We had to cross many
rivers and streams, and here our portable eanoce
proved invaluable, All these rivers were the haunts
of crocodiles and allipators, some of them of monstrous
gize. Thore were strange aquatic birds too, many
of them suggestive in their grotesqueness of the dis-
torted visions of a dream. One creatove = = ueular
struck us as truly remarkable. He had legs about
gix feet long, and so thin and straight tlat they re-
gembled stilis. His body in shape approzimated
pomewhat closely to & beer barrel. It was of a dull,

“nniform grey, save the tips of the wings, which were
bright yellow, with a little splash of gliftering green.
Round his meck he wore a brilliant, flaming scarlet
collar. His head was not unlike a pig's in shape,
while he had large gopgle eyes that gave him a stupid
and unintelligent appearanee. When this strange
bird stretched his wings they measured at least
fifteen feet from tip to tip. In his flight he seldom
rose above the tres tops. His legs were strefched
out to- their fullest extent behind him, his neck was
eraned forward, he uttered a peculinr gluck, gluek,
and his wings beat the air like the sails of a windmill.
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He alighted always with a great thud, and for some
little time after continued fo gluck with & deep, bass,
gottural sound, until at last he settled into & motion-
less and statue-like attitude. The Indiane told us
that these birds lived npon fhe reptiles and inescts
that infested the swamps, and that they were
possessed of prodigions strength, which emabled them
to cope with the largest repfile the forest eontained.
Fights between the birds and huge serpents were very
gomMmu.. , *. 2* *he bird, which seemed to be impervious
to enake poison, invariably conquered by beating his
enemy to aeath with his poweriul stili-like legs. Hs
would then gluek friumphantly for many minutes
previous to gobbling his foe up. The natives called
the bird the Quari rummno, which I thonght exceed-
ingly appropriate, for he was about the queerest and
rommest ereature I've ever looked upon. One day I
was tempted to shoot o specimen, and bowled an
unusually large fellow over by putling & bullet
through his brain. On examining him I found that
he g0 swarmed with hideous vermin ag to be repulsive
in the highest degree, and so I left him where he fell
as a feast for the birds of prey that soon began to
gather about him. Soon after this I was the actor in
a most sirange and startling adventure that came
well nigh eosting me my life.



IN THE GRIP OF 4 PYTHON. 235

One morning, before we broke up our camp to eon-
tinue our journey, I fook my gun and machete and
went off into the forest alone, fo try and shoot some-
thing that we could make a meal of. Being hot and
tired, I sat down on what I supposed to be the trunk
of a fallen and decayed tree that was half buried in
the rank undergrowth. I put my gun out of my
hand, with the barrel resting against the trunk of the
tree, and, having removed my hat, I was wiping my
perspiring forehead, when suddenly fo wy cosw.ement
and alarm the trunk moved. I sprang to my feet,
gnd, judge my feelings when I saw that 1 had been
sitting on the back of & huge python. His movement
had caused the gun to fall fo the ground, and hefore
I conld enatch it up the reptile lashed out, and with
lightning-like movement he threw a ecoil around
my body, thus imprisoning me in his hideous
embrace.

I had on many previous occasions in the comrse
of my adventurcus career been brought face to face
with death, and I would venfurs to say with all due
modesty that I am not conscious of ever having
quailed or felt any actual fear. But now I must con-
fess that a sense of sickening despair came upon me
a8 I found myself in the grasp of the formidable
#nake whose strength was so astounding that if once
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he gotf hig coils around even the most powerful brute
that roamed the forest he could crush him into a
ghapeless mass. Now, although I was a well-formed
and powerful man, my power was but that of a puny
infant when eompared with a lion's or a tiger's, and
if these animals were helpless in the gqrip of the
terrible python, how much more so was 1. The
reader may thercfors realize to somo extent the
eantal agony I endured as I realized the situation with
that rapaity peculiar fo euch a supreme moment.
Let me say, however, in tommon fairness to myself,
that although I quite belisved my end had come, and
that I shonld disappear for ever from mortal sight,
no paralyzing terror deprived me of the power of
thought or will; but, unfortunately, the coil that
eneircled me confined my arms to my side, so that I
was unable to draw my machete. Having secured
me in the way I have said, the hideous reptile raised
his head in front of my face, so that I felf his hot
and repulsive breath on my cheek. He moved his
head backwards and forwards, as if frying to fascinate
me, and his forked tongue darted in and out with
amazing rapidity. Then his fold gradually tightened
until a horrible sense of fascination seized me, and I
heard the bones of my chest erack, The pain thus
caused was excruciating. It seemed as if red hot



IN THE GRIP OF A PY¥YTHON. 237

wires were running into my body, and that my nerves
were being foreibly dragged out with pincers.

At this moment I most certrinly never expected to
hear the sound of human voice again, for it seemed
beyond all doubt that the hour of my dissolution had
come. But then it ocenrred to me—why I really
cannot tell—to throw myself forward so that I fell to
the ground. This sudden movement caused the
reptile o relax his grip a litile, so that my arms wera
freed, and quick as thought I drew my machete.
The brute's head was raised from the ground, and
within three feet of my face. With a wild and rapid
gweep I struck his neck with the knife, and so far
gevered the head that it was only held by a strip of
gkin. In the reptile’s dying throes the powerful
muscles contracted, and the pressure they exerted on
my body was so enormous that I felt the blood surge
up to my head with a horrible rush, and I could see
nothing, while the breath left my body. I became
insensible, and must have remained so for some time.
When my senses returned, and I opened my eyes, I
was 8o dazed that I could not make out where I was
nor what had bappened. I was in no actual pain
then, but I seemed to be oppressed with a peculiar
gense of weariness, and as if I could not muster up
gufficient resolution to make the exertion fo move.
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Another blank ocenrred. Perhaps I foll aslesp or
fainted again. How long I remained in that condition
I kmow not, but my next experience was a sense of
torturing pain in the whole of my body. But now my
senges wers clear, and I realized what had taken
place. I raised my head, and saw tha! I waa still
enveloped in the folds of the reptile, though there was
no pressure now beyond the actual weight, for the
revnlgive creature was dead. With some difficulty,
and not withont great pain, I dragped myself free,
and managed to struggle to my feet, but then Ireeled
and stagpered like & drunken man, and the forest
seemed to be whirling round and round my head.
I could not help a shudder as I contemplated the
body of my dead foe, which, I estimated, measured
nearly twenty fest in length, I saw my gun lying on
the ground, so I snatched it up and fired it off, hoping
to attract the attention of my companions. 1 must
then have fallen down again and become insensible
onee more. But if appears that the report of the gun
had reached the ears of my companions, and as I had
been absent a considerable tims, go that my friends
had grown uneasy, they at once insfituted a search
when they heard the gun, and the Indians, with their
marvellous instinet, took up my trail and followed it
to where they found me lying., The dead enake at
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once indicated what bad occurred, and the Indians pro-
ceeded to make an examination of me, but found that
no bones were broken, although I had been squeezed
pretty hard, and was black and blue with the pressure.
How I escaped having my chest erushed in is a miracle,
but it is ce. tain that, but for the lucky chance that
enabled me to draw my machete and sever the
pyihon's head, I should have been killed.

It took me three or four daye to reccver from the
effeets of my stranpy encounter, and wwang that
time we counld not proceed, for ‘naturally my friends
woyld not go on without me. But at last T got all
right, and we once more started on our jonrney.
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CHAFTER XXIV.
EUREEA |

Anovr o Zorin’sht later we came one evening to the
banks of a great ri':rarIr which our Indians declared to
bo the Ica. We were almost wild with execitement,
for it seemed now as if we were drawing near the goal
for which we had suffered so much and struggled so
long. It will be remembered that in the paper of
Peter Duncumbe's that I had found on the raft he
had written as a guide for finding the marvellous valley
the following particulars :—* You land at the pillars
near the Bear's Head. South half a furleng. North
to Quito. East and by south. Cross the Iea,
Cotopaxi bearing due west. A furlong north. Birike
Coqueta, following south and esst. At the fork
towards the rising sun." At the word“sun™ the
note had suddenly ended, and what else Peter
Dunecumbe would have written had he not been seized
with delirium was left to the imagination.
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Now, so far we had earefully followed the instrue
tions, though it is pretty clear that Peter Duncumbe
and his party could not have had such a bitter experi-
ence in Quito that we had bad, or he would not have
written words that he must have known would be
likely to induce other people to go there. If is mo
less certain that he did not touch that place when he
returned to the coast.

Now, after long, long weeks of toil and danger, we
stood on the banks of the Iea. It wasu browu stream
flowing with a rapid eurrent almost due south from
the point where we stood. The banks were lined with
dense forests, and festoons of lianas and other trailing
plants hung from the trees and trailed in the water,
forming the most beauntiful and picturesque effects.
The animal life that abounded was astounding, or
would lLiave been so had we been less used than we
were to these magnificent and wonderful forests.

=On every patch of mud on the river banks the
erocodiles, some of them of gigantie proporiions,
gunned themselves. Monkeys filled the air with their
chattering, and tens of thousands of the most
gorgeously plumaged birds flashed in the sunlight
like winged jewels. The roar of the pumas and the
tigers mingled with the other cries, while reptiles of
ad kinds swormed. Bo numerous were they that by
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means of long sticks which the Indians ecut in the
forest we killed hundreds of them, and fossed them
into the river, where they were seized upon by the
ravenous fishes.

Daylight had no scomer broken on the following
morning than we were astir, for we were all eaper to
push forward and discover the walley of fabulous
wealth of which we had dreamed for months. We
crngsed the river without difficulty by means of gur
small ecanoe, and, following Peter Duncumbe’s diree-
tions, we set our faces morth, where at the distance
of a furlong we hoped to strike the Cogqueta River,
which is mueh smaller than the Iea, and practically a
branch of that river.

The intervening space of country throngh which we
were now travelling was covered with such dense
undergrowth as to make progress extremely slow and
laborious. We fried fo discover a track, but there
was not the sign of one; in fact, it seemed ms if
that primitive solitude had never befors been invaded
by man. Bo difficult was it to proceed that it was
long past noon before we had accomplished half the
furlong of distance that was to bring us to the
Cogqueta. We had suddenly come upon an open space
with & swamp, in which was a glitfering pool of water,
where we beheld a strange sight. A beautiful ante-
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lope or gazelle was drinking, and in a toft of long
marsh grass & few paces off erouched, ready to spring,
a magnificent tiger. The pieture was & remarkable
one, for it was full of that grace of action and poetry
of motion euch as only Nature can give. It was
strange, too, fo reflect that here, in this remofe
tropical solitude, the universal law of Nature was
being carried out—that the sirong should prey upon
the weak. Destruction of that greatest of God's gifts
—life—which onee being taken can never be =~ .ured,
seems to be an ordained decree, and applicable to all
living things, from man, which is the highest, fo the
most noxious vermin, which are the lowest. Every-
thing that walks the earth, that creeps or erawls on
the ground, that swims in the waters, or that flies in
the air, has its enemies that are for ever secking to
encompass ite death.

Of course, I did not indulge in this moralizing at
{hal supreme and exciting moment, when the wily
and insidious tigzer, with noiseless and silky motion,
was gathering up its supple body for the mighty
gbring that should bring down the pretty animal,
which, all unconscious of its terrible danger, was
slaking its thirst in the pool. We were all, indeed,
more practical, and while the mouths of us white men
watered at the prospect of supping off that sweet
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gazelle, the Indians were moved by similar gastro-
nomic sensations with regard to the tiger, for the
natives of these wilds regard tiger-flesh as a most
toothsome luxury, and they will with avidity drink
the hot blood of a tiger, under the impression that it
imparts fo them some of the figer's strength and
boldoess. What we did was this, we rapidly covered
both animals with our guns and fired. The gazelle
leapt into the air, and fell dead, pierced by several
bullews, snd th s tiger sprang forward and rolled over.
But he jumped to his feet again instantly, and gave
vent to a mighty roar that startled the life of the
whole forests, so that birds elamoured and chatfered,
and monkeys squealed with affright, and leapt ex-
citedly from tree to tree. Even some of the lazy
crocodiles raised their heads, opened their ponderous
jaws, and snapped af the air in their excitement. For
a few moments the wounded beast sfood & model of
foaming and eoncentrated rage. Roar after roar
resounded from his deep throat, he lashed himself
furiously with his tail, and his eyes were like glowing
balls of fire. FPain-and rage combined to make him
terrible a8 a foe, and at last spying us, he gave one
tremendous bound and was in our midst, seattering
us like chafl before the wind. In his leap, he struck
one of our poor Indiens and literally scalped him,
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bowling the man over, and with one awful erunch of
his powerful jaws he crushed the poor fellow's head
into & shapeless mass. Recovering our presence of
mind, we poured another volley into the infuriated
beast and stretched him dead. But, alas! he had
had his revenge, and our brave companion, although
still breathiffy, was hopelessly injured. If was terrible,
indeed, to behold him, and {o think that the mischief
had been wrought in so brief a space of time. It
wes & melancholy satisfaction to kn~w thet - us the
brain had been mangled all consciousness had fled.
His brother Indians, recognizing that nothing counld
be done, squatted in a circle around him, and began
& most pathetic and wailing chant that was singularly
affecting. Ten minutes later the injured man was
dead.

As soon a8 their companion had breathed his last,
the Indians proceeded to perform cerfain ceremonies,
ineluding & death dance, as they eall it. That over,
they skinned the tiger with great skill and ability,
and all the fime they poured forth volleys of abuse
on the dead animal. They then wrapped the dead
man in the skin, together with his spear, his body-
guard, and his machete. They also put in & portion
of food, and some leaves of a palm, which I under-
gtand was fo symbolize that the dead man had
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trinmphed over death. They next proceeded to dig
a grave in the soft pround, and therein placed the
man who g0 short & time ago had been as full of life
and as active as any of us. I am quite sure that we
all mourned ﬂla poor fellow most sincerely, and the
untoward accident served to remind us with what
startling suddenness one might meet his death in
these wilds.

The ceremony of burial over, our next care was to
gkin vh> deer and appropriate the best parts of ita
flesh, and as the day was so far advanced we decided
to camp where we were for the night, and having
made a huge fire, we soon had a guantity of deer
steaks broiling. The Indians preferred portions of
the tiger's flesh, and they gorged themselves to such
an extent that I thought they must surely all be
seized with apoplexy. However, no evil resulis
followed their inordinate meal, and they slept soundly
all night, and awoke in the morning like gianta
refreshed. As we resumed our march the sky was
black with heavy clouds, and soon one of those terrific
storms broke which are peculiar to these tropical
regions. We hasiily extemporized shelters of palm-
branches as protection from the deluge of rain. The
storm leeted for two hours, and when we were able to
go forward again the soaking and steaming forezt
made travelling very unpleasant.
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An hour later we came upon the Cogueta River, and
thus another stage in our sirange journey was com-
pleted. The Coqueta is a narrow stream, but now it
was much swollen with the rain, and it roared along
with hoarse fury. According to the directions of
Duncumbe we had now to follow this river in its
course south and east, for in its many windings it
went either south or east, ** towards the rising sun."”
All that day we confinued going, buf when night came
we saw no signs of any fork. The characicr of the
country, however, had chanzed ; it had become rocky
and broken, and the vegetation was sparse. That
night we encamped in a rocky hollow, and all night
long we had the hoarse roar of the river in our ears.
This rocky featurs of the country raised our hopes
considerably, for it seemed to indicate that we were
coming to a gold-bearing part of the country; i
fact, when we examined some pieces of the rock we
f.and digtinet traces of gold.

Almogt every step of our advance now sgerved to
increase our excitement, and we followed the tortuous
river with intense eagerness. At last, when that day
was well nigh spent, we reached a spot where the river
forked ; ome branch going south, the other flowing
due east.

Tt was with strange feelings we lay down to eleep
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that night. For myself, I know that I slept but little,
and I eould not help tracing the sinnous course of my
life during the last few months, fo that moment when
we first gighted the raft in the Pacific to now, shen
we had renched the very spot indicated by Peter
Duncumbe in so few words. Here, indeed, was the
fork of the Coqueta, and from hence we must go
towards the rising sun.

The day had scarcely broken when we wera once
more afoot. We were in a fever of excitemeni, as
we believed that we were drawing near the valley of
gold which Duneumbe had named El Dorado. If was
instructive to reflect, too, on what our future might
be. Should we really discover this valley of teeming
wealth ? Bhould we grow rich beyond the dreams of
gvarice, or, like him, meet with disaster and death ?

The country through which we were travelling now
-was rocky and trecless, and we aseended rapidly,
always following the eourse of the river, which, how-
ever, roared far below us in a stony and narrow bed.
It was & toilsome journey, for huge boulders were
scattered in our way, and thers was nothing to afford
us shelter from the sun that beat fiercely down,
scorching us to the colour of mummies. Amongst
the rocks, foo, were swarms of snakes, scorpions,
centipedes, gigantic spiders, and a most ugly-looking
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lizard about half a foot long. It was quite black,
with green eyes, and & yellow spot in the centre of its
forehead between the eyes. The Indians told us that
this little reptile was very deadly, its bite producing
terrible frenzy, which speedily ended in death. For-
tunately, it was very shy, and scutfled away on the
nliéhtaﬂt nowe. It only bit when handled or inad-
vertently trodden upon by the naked feet of Indians.
What caused us more concern, however, than these
poisonous things that crawled were the countless
myriads of mosquitoes. They swarmed so thickly
that they literally darkemed the air in flaces, and
they drove us white men almost to madness with their
ferocious stings. Fortunately, & defence from their
annoyance was af hand, and known to our Indian
friends. It consisted of & small herb that grew in
the interstices of the rock. On being bruised the
herb pave forth an acrid and pungent juice, with a
pecnliar and almost sickening odour. This juice,
smeared on the exposed parts of the body, prevented
the moequitoes from attacking us, and, althongh the
odour was disgusting, it was more endurable than the
stings of the ferocious little insects. We continued
to toil upward for many hours, always with our faces
to the east. At last we resched the culminating

ridge of the declivitous elope, and then there burst
1



250 THE DEAD MAN S SECRET.

from us & simultaneous ery of joy, a ery that might
have been interpreted as Eurcka, for at our feet
stretched & narrow valley, and we instinclively felt
that we wera gazing at last on the long-sought-for
volley of gold.
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CHAFTER XXV.
THE MAD CARFENTEE AND THE TRAGEDY OF EL DORADO.

Yor men to remain calm and cool under guch eircum-
stances would be contrary to bumar: pature. The
experience and dangers we had gone through were for
the present over as it seemed, and our gosl was
before us. Is it to be wondered at, therefore, that we
lost our heads a little, and with & wild cry rushed
helter-gkelter, pell-mell down the hill-side into the
valley. We saw at once unmistakebls evidence of
men having been at work, for there were large holes,
gnd heaps of earth and stones beside them. A glance
was sufficient evidence to show us that the precious
metal was there in bewildering profusion. Wherever
there was a etone visible it was literally yellow with
gold. If one kicked the loose earth with one's foof,
handfuls of pure gold were exposed. There were
nuggete strewn about from the size of peas to duck's

oggs. At the might of all this fabulous wealik, of
12
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these millions and millions and millions of pounds’
worth of the precious dross, for which men sell their
very Bouls, I think we all became delirious with ex-
eitement, and we sorambled as childven seramble for
eweets. We bowled each other over in our wild
careering, and grabbed gold from each other's hands.
In less than half an hour we had filled dur pockets,
our handkerchiefs, everything in fact, and within that
brief space of ftime each man had on his person a
fortune that would have kept him in luzury for the
rest of Lis de#ys. Truly we had found El Dorado;
and equally:true it was*that the valley was a valley of
gold. It was perhaps the most marvellons sight fhat
buman eyes could behold. Indeed, it is given to few
men fo seo at & glance millions of pounds” worth of
gold lying scatlered around him on the ground.
There were literally ship-loads of it, and nobody was
there, go far as we could ses, to stop us from gather-
ing just as much as ever we wanted. That valley,
which was not more than five miles long by a mile
broad, contained perbaps more gold than the world
had ever yet produced.

When the first wild burst of excitement had passed,
we began fo sober down, and fo feel ashamed of
having made such fools of ourselves; for it was too
obvions that there was not the slightest need for
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scrambling, for a man could sit down promiscuously
on the ground, and within the radius that a sweep of
his arms conld describe he would have tons of the
yellow droes. The whole valley, in fact, was ome
great mass of pure gold. We looked at each other
in blank astonishment, and then sheepishly we all,
with one exception, began to empty out our pockets
again, for we were weighted down. The exception
was the carpenter, He was acting like a madman,
rushing about from spot to spot, picking the gold up
and stuffing it into his pociets, his shirt, his cap, and
even into his mouth. I spoke to him, but in reply
he uttered the most frightful yells and screams, and
glared at me like & wolf, and then suddenly he sprang
at me and knocked me down, and, Lifting a pondercus
piece of quartz fhat was af least two-thirds gold, he
was about to dash it on my head when Jim Smith
and an Indian seized him. Put, with sn unearthly
<areech, he broke away, and in a hoarse, stridenf voice
exclaimed—

“1t is all mine, all mine. You shall tak nane o'
it frae me ; you are thieves and robbers; gang awe,
and leave me to my ain."”

It was only too obvious that poor Chips' brain had
turned at the sight of the untold hoards of wealth,
«nd that he was raving mad. I had sprung to my
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feet, and, with the aid of Jim Bmith and the Indian,
I tried to secure the unfortunate earpenter, thinking
that by telking fo him I could pacify him. DBut, with
& dreadful imprecation, he turned and fled up the hill-
gide to a spot where we had left our mules, baggage,
ammunition, and guns, Then we began to realize
that, though we had discovered El Dorado, the count-
less tons of gold that were lying at our feet were
practically nseless, and that nons of us might ever
live to reach the coast again. The fearful hardships
and dangers we had endured in order to find {his
place would all have to be gone through sgain on our
return. And, after all, we could not take awny more
than g limited quantity of the boundless wealih that
Natore in some strange freak had heaped up in this
remote wilderness, so far removed from all civilization
and means of transpork.

In our eagerness to reach the bottom of the valley
as soon as we had sighted it, we had left the mulae
and baggage on the ridge from whence we had firsé
got a glimpsa of this marvellons golden region. On
turning to the epot, we were surprised to observe that
the carpenter was making a barricade of some of the
baggage, and that he was piling up the hage contain-
ing the ammunition inside his improvised fort.

I don't know how it was that I should have coms
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to the conclusion, but instantly it occurred to me that
this man, whose brain had so suddenly given way,
meant mischief, and in his madness heo intended to
try and kill us all, under the insane impression that
he would then have all the pold to himself.

“Mates,” I called out to my companions, * we
must secure Chips at all costs.”

These words eaused the men o realize the situation
for the first time, and 4 rush was made for the spot
where the carpenter had posted himeelf, but we were
met by a fosillede, and foar of the Indians bit the
dust, while & bullet grazed Jim Smith's shoulder.

We fall back in dismay at this horrible act of
treachery, due, it is true, to maodness. Tt must be
remembered that from our position we were all ex-
posed, for there was no shelter, not a free or a shrab.
The carpenter was on a ridge above us, and about o
hundred and fifty yards away. He had possessed
pimgelf of all the spare firearms, numbering nearly
two dozen guns, and the ammunition. He had piled
up the baggage so as to form a breastwork, and con-
sequently was protected. Af the sound of the firing,
the mule which was laden with our spare provisions
bolted, and was quickly followed by the others, with
the exception of two, and we saw them disappear
behind the ridge.
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The eituation was truly desperate and awiul, for
the advantages were all on the side of the maniae,
who rent the air with the most horrible and unearthly
ghrieks and langhter. Four of our brave and faithful
Indians were stretehed on the ground. Two were
motionless and apparently dead ; the other two were
mortally wounded.

For some moments we stood paralysed with horror
at this crocl disaster, and I could not help thinking
of the words of the good priest at the willage when
he saw we wers defermined to confinue our journey
in search of El Dorado. * What,” eaid he, “are
millions of pounds’ worth of gold to you if you are
to forfeit your lives in trying to get at it?" It wasa
hard truth to bave to realize, but I did recognize it,
that though we stood npon gold it would not save us
from starvation, nor ward off the bullets of the mad-
man on the ridge. However, it was no time for moraliz-
ing or reflection. Bomething must be done. And thc
very first thing was to rescus our wounded comrades.

“ Boys," I called out, * we must make a rush, and
rescue those two wounded men, or they may bleed to
death,”

No other word was mecessary. We made &
simultaneous rush, and exemined the fallen men.
Two of them were dead, ne I feared; the other was
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ot his last gasp; and the fourth, it was plain fo see,
was desperately wounded. We lifted up the poor
follows, bat before we could bear them ount of range
the madman fired again, and a fifth of our eomrades
went down with a bullet clean throngh him. Ha fell
on his face, and never moved again.

Thus, within half an hour of our having reached
the goal that we had suffered and struggled for so
much, thres of our faithinl comrades were dead, and
two were in the throes of death, while my only other
white companion was woinded. There could be no
doubt that for the fime being the mad carpenter was
master of the situation. We were literally trapped,
and, a8 he had plenty of guns, plenty of ammunition,
and was & good shot, and, moreover, was protected
by his breastwork, which, with the eunning of mad-
ness, he had constructed, we were in & measure ab
his mercy. The only thing we could do was to get
<t of range of his guns, and this we did as quickly
@8 pozsible. Then we found that one of the two men
we had brought off the field was dead, and the ofher
was dying; in fact, he breathed his last within five
minutes. This wholesale elaughter appalled us, and
we felt that something must be dome. I thercfore
took counsel with the survivors, and we unanimously
resolved that there was no alternative but to try and
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shoot the carpenter down. I and Smith had our
muskets, and one of the Indians also had & mushet.
The others bad bodogueras, but some of these Liad
been dropped in the excitement that the sight of the
enormous masses of gold had cansed. Bmith, who in
gpite of his wound was able fo use his gun, was
desperate. TUsually a very quiet and reserved man, he
was' almost beside himeelf now with rage, as he con-
templated the destruetion the madman had wrought
in such a brief apace of time. Clenching his feeth,
and raising his hand to heaven, he higsed—

“The blood of our five friends is erying out for
vengeance, and that madman on the ridge must be
ghot down. Let us spread ourselves out and advance
guickly upon him, and thus outmanceuayre him.”

Thia seemed to be the only feasible plan, and so,
forming in open file, we three with the muskets taking
the lend, wo moved townrds the ridge. As soon ae
we got within range Chips exposed himself, and ve
fired simultaneously, but unhappily missed, and we
gaw another of the poor Indians fall, shot in the head
by the carpenter. It seemed as if the lunatic took
a epecial delight in potting the poor natives, and as if
he was desirons of sparing us who had been his ghip-
matez. It i troe he had wounded Smith, but that
probably had been accidentally done.
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“ Mate,” said I to Bmith, ““we will not risk the
lives of any more of our friends. Let the task be
ours ; wo will separate here. You go to the east, I to
the west, and then we will bear down upon the mur-
derer from two diametrically opposite points. One
of us will be certain then to pot him."

% Yes, il he doesn't pot uwe in the mean time; buk
wour plan ie a good one.”

Telling the Indians to keep out of range, Smith and
I separafed, and when we had wa'ked about thres
hundred paces from each other we faced about and
monnted on to the erest of the hill, thus peing on the
game level as our foe. We now commenced to
gdvance towards him. Hea realized onr mancuyre at
once, and kept himself well sheltered. Bleadily we
both advanced, keeping our guns at the ready, but
suddenly from the madman's improvised fork a tongue
of flame leapt out, and I saw poor Bmith pitch
durward and fall headlong down the hill-side. Thia
was to0o much for me. My blood boiled, and T rnshed
towards the carpenter. Twice he fired, but I must
have borne & charmed lifs, for though the bullets
whizzed past me I was not grazed. As he had evi-
dently exhansted his guns, and had not time fo re-
load, Chips bolted from his defemces, and ran as
hard as he could go ; but I knelt down, took deliberata
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aim, and fired. My bullet found its billet in his body,
for he threw np his arms, and fell backwards.

Irantohim, He was evidently dying, but waas con-
seions. He passed his hand over his eyes, as if trying
to clear away & hare. Then he murmured feehly—

*What does it mean? I've been dreaming."”

He closed his eyes, and was silent for a few
moments. I knslt down and put my hand on his
pulse, but could not detect its beats. He opened his
eyes again, but they were glazing and had a far-away
look in them. He was muifering some words, and I
bent my ear o catch them, and this is what I heard—

“ Gold, blocd, blocd and gold. I'm confused.
Bomething is wrong. Blood and gold. It is ever so.
Men will glay their best friends for gold. If is
accursed ; doubly and frebly accursed.”

He gave & great sigh, partly raised himself on his
elbow, eontorted his body in his death agony, then
nttered & moaning ery, and fell back again dead.

At that moment I felt myself as if I was the victim
of some hideouns nightmare, and actoally robbed my
eyes to assure myself that I was awake, But it was
no dream. It was all a horrid reality. The dead
carpenter was at my feet, and yards away, at the foot
of the ridge, was poor.8mith lying in sfony stillness,
for he foo wae dead,
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It was an awful fragedy; possibly almost un-
paralleled in its startling and unforeseen suddenness.
I was the sole white survivor of the ill-fated ezpedi-
tion, and out of the twelve friendly Indians only five
remained. I felt bewildered, dazed, stunned. I
actually saw masses of yellow gold glittering in the
burning sanlight, but its fassination for me had gone
now, and I felt niterly indifferent to it. The old
priest was right. What was the use of untold millions,
if & man wos to sacrifice his lifa ?

When I had recovered ray soattered senses, I took
counsel with the survivors, and we decided that the
first thing to be done was to go in search of the mules
which earried our etores, but our search proved fruit-
less, and we had to recognize the terrible fact that
starvation was staring us in the face.

And now we had a solemn duty to perform to our
dead foe and friends alike. We buried the earpenter
by himself on the ridge. Poor Bmith we interred at
the bottom of the valley, and literally in a bed of
gold, and as I saw his face covered ap for ever I ghed
toars. The Indians we buried n little further off, and
pide by side, and then, our labours ended, we made
‘our camp fire, but the shadow of the dark tragedy
environed ug, and we falt utterly depressed and lonely.
For myself, I was sick at heart, and miserable beyond
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the power of words to describe. I was indeed an
awful ending to our adveniurous journey, nor had
the end come yet, so far as we could see, for we had
the dangers of the return journey to face, even if we
did not all perish in that remote wilderness. No
wonder, therefore, that we were depressed, and felt
that the gold had truly proved a curse. And nof all
the immense masses that lay there, as they had lain
there for hundreds of thousands of years, could bring
our dead comradcy back to life.

Throughout that sad anl dreary night I lay and
reflected on our position, and the eonclusion wag irre-
sistibly forced upon me that our proper and only
course was fo retrace our steps with all speed. For
what could we do? We had no means of transport
for any large gquantity of the gold. Two of the
mules remained, and we might load them with a
limited amount. They could not earry any great
weight, on account of the difficulty of travelling.

My views were shared by the Indians, and so wa
determined fo lose no time in putting the plan into
exeoution. We extracted a quantity of the gold and
loaded it on the mules’ backs, Then we tied as much
as we could comfortably bear around our bodies, and
all being ready, we turned our backs upon the blood-
stained Valley of Gold.
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CHAPTER XXIVL
HOMEWALD BOUND.

Tee misfortunes that had overtaken us did not leave
us when we turned away from the desolate El
Dorado. If might really have been callid the Vallay
of Death. The fourth day out, in crossing a swamp,
one of the mules got bogged, and, in epite of all our
efforts, we could not rescue him, and he gradually
sank out of sight with his precious burden. Om the
following day, our food supply being entirely ex-
hausted, we made & camp fire, tethered the remaining
raule to & tres, left an Indian on guard, and I and the
others started off to hunt for game. We were awny
for many hours, and got separated in the forest, and
when we resssembled later on at the camp one of
the Indians was missing. The night eame, but he
had not returned, and the next morning we went out
in search of him, but &ll without avail. We could
find no trace of him, and his fats remained a mystery.
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Probably he was bitten by a snake, crushed by a boa
constrictor, or slain by a wild animal. With a vague
hope that he might still turn up, we rested there the
whole of the next day, but he came not, and sorrow-
fully we cootinued our journey; and our lessemed
numbers were a sad commentary on the extraordinary
dangers of the jonrney.

For many daye we continued on our way, but so
endly depressed were we that we talked but little.
For our food supply we were entirely dependent on
our gund and boedogquerns, but the Indians were
expert hunters, and we bad plenty to eat of a kind.

For myself I know that the hardships and mental
shocks I had suffered had told wpon me, and my
gpirits seemed fo be crushed. A low fever, too, had
seized npon me, end was gradually undermining my
strength, so that I began to seriously think that I
was destined to lay my bones in the forest. However,
the good forfune that had all along seemed to te
mine did not entirely desert me; and though I was
for & time gloomy and despondent and very ill, T was
enabled to keep up and fravel a certain distance
every day. About s fortnight after we left the Valley
of Gold we one day came upon the fraces of & camp
that had only recently been leff, for the ashes of the
fire were still hot. Who could be fravelling in this
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wild region ? Whoever they were, they could not be
far off, and though they might be foes, they might
also be friends. I fold the Indians, therefors, to take
gp the frail and follow if. This they did, and we
found that it led in the direction from whenee we had
come. Being unencumbered, we were enabled to
push ahead rapidly, but it was not until nightfall
that our perseverance was rewarded with the glow of
a eamp fire. Carefully reconnoitring, our joy may be
imagined when we diseovered that those we had been
tracking were none others than our pood friends Barney
Fagan and Nausiscaa, together with six Tndians,

Our extraordinary meeting was the oceasion for the
most exuberant manifestations of joy. We had only
eseaped miesing each other by the very merest chance ;
ab least I call it chance, but surely it was destiny,
and a kind destiny, too. DBarney had quite recovered
his health, and, not having beard from us, he, trus
‘6 his word, came after us. He heard the story of
our disasters with the most poignant regret. When
he recovered a little from the shock that the news
caused him, he said—

“Feldje, me boy, I forgot to introduce yes to me
wife, Mrs. Nausiscaa Barney Fagan.”

“Well,” I exclaimed, as I took her dear hands and
shook them heaxtily, and then shook his, ““ I sincerely
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congratulate you, and wish you long life and every
possible happiness. And so the good father spliced
vou at last 7"

“ Bedad, ha did, We've been married thres weeks.
0i wouldn't give him any peace till he had done
the job, and we are now on our honmeymoon four;
and moighty pleasant it is."

His lightness of heart and epirits affected me, and
I laughed alond at the Indicrous ides of his being on
his honeymoon four in such a wilderness. I thounght
that Naueiscaa Jooked more beauntifnl than ever, and
ghe certainly” was proud of her warm-hearted, honest
Irish husband.

As there was now no longer any object in Barney
and his dear little wife continuing their journey, we
decided to push back as rapidly as we could for the
little Christisn settlement on the banks of the
Bobonaza. And the next day, when we broke up our
camp, and furned our faces westward agein, I fe't
heppier and lighter-hearted than I had done for some
time, although I had leff the Valley of Gold behind
me. Of eourse my happiness was only relative, for I
eould not shut out the dread tragedy from my mind.

Without further adventures worth recording, we
renched the setilement, where we wera heartily wel-
comed. DBarney and his wife had set out in search



HUMEWARD BOUND. a6y

of us in direct opposition fo the good priest's wishes,
who predicted that none of us would return alive irom
our Quixotic expedition, as he persisted in calling it.

Nor was he very far from proving a true prophef.
When he heard of the fearful tragedy at the Valley of
Geld, he was very ead, and made if a text on which fo
preach a homily on the vanity of worldly things.

In this peaceful seftlement and with this good
father I remained six months, recruiling my health
and strength, and I verily believe that those six
monthe were the happiest -of my life. Nevertheless,
I began to yearn for the old country, and when some
traders passed through the villags on their way fo the
coast I decided to accompany them ; though mo per-
suagion would prevail upon Barney and his wife fo
move. They said they had resolved to remain at the
settlement. My parting from them and my other
good friends was & terrible wrench, but it had 6 be
m.ade, and ot last I was onee more journeying fowards
the sea. I was in possession of a very considerablo
amount of gold, which I ealcnlated would keep me
comfortable for the rest of my days, even if I decided
to be content with that. It was perhaps but a small
reward for the tremendous privations, dangers, and
hardships I had gone through: but I resolved that,
as goon as I reached England, I would organize
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a strong expedifion and relurn to the Valley of
Gold.

In due course we reached Guayaquil, at the head
of the gulf of the same name. Here I was fortunate
enough to get a berth in a trading schoonsr that was
going southward down the comst; and as I saw the
Ecuadorian land fading astern I drew a sigh of relief,
for I was by no means sorry fo eniff the salt sea air
spain, and look forward to the day when I should
know the comforis of home. PBubsequently I made
my way to Ban Franciseo rvith & special object; that
object was o carry out the dying request of poor
Peler Dunenmbe, It will be remembered that in the
dead man's pocket-book was the following passage ——

“ I solemnly charge any one into whose hands this
may come, if he be & Christian, en penalty, if he fail,
of being for ever curzed, and dying the death of &
mangy dog in & ditch, to send any valuables I may
have about me, and half of the gold I have secured,
if it is at all possible, to Mary Ellen Freemantle, 48,
—— Bireet, Ban Francisco, together with a sealed
letter that will be found in the pocket at the end of
this book."

Ag regards the valuables of Peter Duncumbe I had
none, The box of gold bad been confiseated, and the
small pieces of gold found in the tobacco-box had
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been aqually distributed amongst my mates, and had
been nsed principally for buying our food. Bat the
letter I had carefully, I may almost say sacredly,
preserved, and as I did not wish to go empiy handed
to Miss Freemantls, I sold some of my gold, and
putting up a tidy little sum in a box, I determined
to tell the lady that Peter had sent it. Perhaps God
will forgive me for the lie.

I had no diffienlty in discovering Miss Freemantle,
and I don't think I ever saw a more beauliful young
woman. BShe had been Pefer’s sweetheart, and had
for a long time been in a state of terrible buspense as
to his fate. XNow, as she learned the froth from me,
ghe was overwhelmed with grief. I gave her the
letter and the money, telling her that the latter had
belonged to Peter. Bhe eonld not find words where-
with to thank me, and she made me tell her the
whole of the terrible story, from the time we dis-
acyered the dead body on the raft in the Pacifie, to
my reaching the coast again.

For some months I hung on in Friseo, and I
suppose I had better make a clean breast of it, and
gtate that my reason for staying there was, that
I fell over head and ears in love with Mary Free-
mantle. One day, I plucked up courage to tell her

{nis, and she staggered me by saying that if she had
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had any intention of marrying there was no man on
earth ehe would soomer have had than me; but she
had made a vow to be true to Peter's memory and
she would never marry. Idon't know how it was, but
the old world seomed to have grown grey for me after
this, and I thought SBan Francisco the most hateful
town I had ever been in. Ihad a kind of wish then
that I had laid my bones in that lonely valley in
Eeunador, where so many of my friends were sleeping.
Bo despondent was I that I determined to clear ont;
and, as I was pretty tired of a sailor’s life, I took my
passage in & vessel that was going direct to London,
which I duly reached without further adventure.®

# For reasons which he does nol piabe, Mr. Feldje evidently saw
rensons to change Lis mind in this respect, for it is protty clear that
he never went back o Ecpedor. Thero is every reasen for thinking
that hia little Jove affair in Ban Frnsisso considerably afeated Lim,
and perbaps soured bis after-life. Thers is no doubt also that he
must have brought away s larga amount of the precious metel, and
it ia soarcely less probabls that he found the ecmforts of London Life,
and unlimited empplics of rum and *bacea, too strong to tesr himsolf
awny from theen, aud run the risks and endure the hordships invelved
in another jonrnoy to El Derado. Foor Feldje! Whatsver his fanita
wore ha had o tender beart, and cne cannot help wishing that Miss
Freemantls had seen her woy clear to bestow ber hand upon him,
Buch a bruve man eand staunch companion could not bawe failed to
make & good husband, Howaver, we do not all get our deserts in this
world, and wo must resignedly pocopt our fate o it comes to ws Wall
mny wo say of Feldje, Sit tibi lerra levie—~Tue AvrHos.
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JIM BLACKWOOD, JOCKEY

CHAFPTER I
I

Wirre his eyes reddened and ewollen from & broken,
tumbled sleep in & third-class carriage, Jim Black-
wood, an English boy of fifteen years old, got out of
the Paris train at Chantilly otation on a bright April
morning.

He ghowed the station hands an envelope with
the inseription, * Monsieur Osborne, entraineur."
A porter pointed out the way fo him in dumb show,
for he knew no Fremch: he watched the man’s
gestures with attentive eyes, and when he quite
underatood, thanked him briefly in English.

Then, with a plaid check rug and a handbag as
his sole luggage, he get off down the quiet, countrified
gtreets of Chantilly.

He had come from Naseby in Northamptonshire.
0dd job boy fo Dr. Blackwood, & couniry doctor,
his unele and sole relation, he had, till he was fiffeen
years old, led & dull country life, oceupied solely by
his studies at the village school, his work about the
doctor's house, and the care of an old horss, & couple
of cows, and some chickens and turkeye.

His amusements had always been quite simple and
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without viee: on Baturdaye, in the summer, he
played skiftles and ericket with the other village
boys; at Christmas time he looked affer the killing
of the fat beasts, and, when there was any ice,
gkated on the river.

The doctor died intestats, and a neighbouring
farmer, whom Jim Blackwood's unecls had nursed
through & serious illness, took upon hirself fo look
after the boy. An old friend of the farmer's had
been established in Franes for some time past as a
trainer of racehorses. His name was Osborne, and
he consented fo take Jim into his service.

So the boy was put into the frain, with only one
regret at leaving his Nezeéoy home, and that was that
he must part from his best friend.

Her name was Kit, and she was the danghter of
the village schoolmaster. Bhe had straw-coloured
hair of startling brightness, her cheeks were as rosy
as apples. Almost daily they had strolled together,
in the long summer evenings, on blackberrying or
nutting expeditions, They loved each other without
a word of affeetion having ever been spoken between
them. 8he came with him fo the village fly which
was o take him to the sfation.

“You'll write to me, Jim?”

“ Of eourse, and you'll write, too, Kit ?"

And then, with a sudden courage, he added—

“We must never forget each other.”

A prip of the hand was their only parting token of
affection ; and the fly rattled off to the station.

During the journey Jim Blackwood builé and
rebuilt his castle in the air. Like all Anglo-Baxons,
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he had an instinetive love of sport. And his future
life promised every opportunity for ambition: he
would begin as stable-lad, Le reckoned, and surely
he wouldn't have to wait long to gain a step.
... Hos would become an apprentics jockey.
+ « « Fortune would be kind fo him. . . . He would
show what talent he had, and become celebrated,
maks mone”, ... And then he would bring Kit
over, they would be married. . .. It was a happy
dream, and lasted il he left {the boat at Calais,
From Calais to Paris he slept.

He rang the bell at a little door et in a greab
white wall traced here aund. there with siraggling
creepers. A man in gaiters, carrying &8 broom,
answered his ring, and Jim Blackwood found himself
in an oblong court paved with small pebbles, and
bounded on three sides by the stables. On his right,
at the end of an avenue of lilae, he noticed a comfort-
mble-looking brick houss.

As the man was an Englishman, Jim Blackwood
wes able to make his errand eclear. He was told
thap the * chief " was * out with the second lot. He
would be back very soon."”

Jim waited, keenly interested in his surroundings.

At this time of the day two horses were being
groomed and the stalls cleaned out. Stable lads in
gtriped shirts, their arme bare to the elbow, looked
after the needs of the horses with a thorough care,
which did nof, however, betray any undue haste.

Some, carrying pitehforks, were spreading straw in
tLe boxes; others were carefully rubbing down their
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horses. Ovwer the half doors of several of the stalls
horaes were thrusting out their heads, snorting joy-
ously at the stable lads who brought them drink in
buckets. The animals seemed to accept every atten-
tion as a natural and fully deserved right. From
gtall to stall flitted the head lad, & skinny, middle-
aged man, with & face like a horse, who was super-
intending the correct distribution of the oats. Jim
Blackwood found an intense pleasure in watching
this busy life.

Presently he heard the trampling of & number of
horses, and, throngh a gate which he had not noficed
before, came & file of racehorses, elegant animals,
with glim bodies perchcd high upon slenderly and
delicately formed legs. They wore their eclothing,
and each horse seemed fo Jim to carry himeelf with.
an air of pround distinetion. They were ridden by
boye in caps.

Last of the file, riding & stocky bay pony, eams an
old man, whom Jim Blackwood had no difficulty in
recognising as the frainer.

The latter with a sweep of the eye that took in the
entire establishment, noticed the boy at ones. He
gave several orders in a sharp tone, dismounted
rather more slowly than Jim had expected, and,
throwing the pony's bridle over his arm, walked
gtraight fowards the newcomer.

He wore a high-crowned bowler hat with a large
brim, which covered his forehead a8 far down as his
thin, sharp nose, and his shrewd little eyes twinkled
under the shadow of his hat.

‘" What do you want, boy ? " he said.
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“1 have brought & letter of introduction, sir, from
Mr. Ford. . . . I am Jim Blackwood."”

Osborne replied with a guttural * Yea 2"

He took the boy's lefter, turned it over several
times, fized his spectacles, and read it through.
Then be looked keenly at young Blackwood. The
boy trembled with anxziety as he waited for the old
trainer's ar-wer, for since he had come into this
gtableyard he seemed fo know that he had found his
voeation, that this old trainer who stood before him
was the man who was predestined to belp him across
the threshold of fame and fortune, nor would he, at
that moment, have been sent back w hungland for all
the gold in that eountry.

“,Your weight 7" asked Osborne in a hdrsh voice.

Jim stood abashed,

“I'm afraid I don't know,” he answered.

“He doesn’t know his weight, and sent to me as
stable lad, it's a little foo moch, . . . Follow me, my
.hﬂ .'"

%‘i’“ith the reins still over his arm, and the pony
following like a dog, he led the way to & small build-
ing at the far end of the yard, put the boy on the
scale, and noted his weight.

%48 kilogrammes. . . . Hm. . . . A bit heavy,
« « » Btill, I'll take you all the same. . . . I suppose
you know nothing of the business ? ™

%I know how to read, sir, write and count.”

The trainer glared.

“I'm not talking o you of that sort of kmow-
ledge. . . » Do you know anything about stable
work? . . . It is obvious the boy knows nothing:
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he has everything to learn. ... Job,” he called,
turning towards the eourtyard.

The head stable boy came up.

* Here,” said the trainer, “is the boy who will
take Henry's place ; show him where he is going to
live. . . . You'll have & lot to teach him. He doesn't
aven know the ABC of the pame, still,” and the old
man's voice took on a kinder inflexica, **the boy
doesn't look quite a fool.”

And leaving Jim Blackwood blushing with plensure,
the trainer turned his back, and flinging the pony's
reing to the bead lad, walked off in the direction of
hig house.

“ Follow, me,"” eaid tLe head lad to Jim.

And so Jim Blackwood made his start in racing
lifs, became an apprentice in the stable of Joo
Osborne at Chantilly.

I
“ My Dear Kir,

“1 have been a forinight already at Osborne's
as apprentice lad. Forgive my not writing to.yon
gooner, but I have had to make np this letter bit by
bit ; our leisure hours are so short. Also stamps in
this country cost a terrible price (you only get four of
them for a frane, which is a liftle less than an English
ghilling). And so, Kit dear, don't roin yourself in
stamps for me, but let me have a long letter when
you do write. I enjoyed your last immensely.

“ Mr. Osborne is & little man of fifty or sixty, with
a yellow, wrinkled face and grey whiskers; he is
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considered & great trainer, and I believe he is, he
peems to know everything. Bince I have been hero
two of our horses, Nadir and Bemboula, have won,
one & race worth three thousand francs at Maisons
Laffitts, and the other one of twenty thousand at
Longehamps. I wasn't there because I wasn't one
of the boys looking after either, but they say they
both won in & canter. Mr. Job, the head lad, who
teachea me my work, is very kind. Ha has to teach
me everything, and you could never guess, Kit, how
much a beginner in a racing stable has to learn. At
first I thought that I could never understand. But
now that I am beginning to be accustomed to the
work it comes more or less ctural.

““We are very well fed here; there is bften roast
beef, and always meat of some sort every day. We
stable lads have & big dormitory in common, above
the stables. It's clean and comfortable, but ons has
to sleep two in & bed, which at firat I didn’t like at all.
But it doesn't really matter, becanse ot night one is
8o tired and falls asleep at once. My bed-fellow's
name 18 Harry Wicks ; he is o very nice boy, we are
already friends, and he has asked me to give you his
lov#, When we are married we must ask him to
dinner often, and we'll all go on the river together.

*We have to get up at four o'clock in the morning,
and all go to a big bathroom, where we wash in large
tubs. As I said, Mr. Job is very kind, but one has to
be punctual, and be stands no nonsense. As soon as
one is.dressed one mush go down to the stables, make
the horses’ beds, clean the amimals, and take them
outdo exercise. All the horses do not go out together;
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there is a second lot which does its work later. So
far I don't go out with either lot, because I can't ride
well enough yet; but while the other lads are out I
have to do odd jobs aboui the house. It isn't
altogether pleasant, but Job says that everybody must
wait his torn, and that all the jockeys began in the
BAIE WAY.

 Mr. Osborne goes out with both lots : he works all
day and he never seems tired. He is rather short-
tempered, and speaks very roughly to us at times, but
never unjustly, and he is very popular.

“ Bometimes I have to go into the fown to buy
things for the siables, and in this way I pick up a
little French here and *here; it is a terribly difficult
language. Chantilly is a pretty little town, full of
English people. There are more than forty traming
establishments here, so Wicks tells me, and a Renais-
gans [sic] chitean which I have seen. It's near the
race-course. We shall have races here in May, then
I ghall, see them: but not before, because I'm not
allowed to go with the horses when they run, es I
haven't as yet any one in particular to look after.
But Mr. Job tells me that if I kesp on working hard I
ghall soon have onme to look after, and to ridu at
ezercise, I am beminning to be so fond of the horges.
They gallop so fast, Kit, that if you saw them you
wonld almost think them railway engines. There it
ons of them, Ali-Baba, which makes s noise like g
railway engine. Buot it seoms that he isn't worth
much, and we are going to try and get rid of him in
a selling race.

“The other day we had a trial, as they call if. It
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wag for an important race in the Bois de Boulon [sic].
Two gentlemen in long yellow overcoats, with race-
glasses, came down over night, and fwo ladies who
had such pink faces, such searlet lips, and suech black
eyebrows, that you would have sworn, Eit, that they
were painted. Wicke told me that these ladies wers
not op to much. The gentlemen were two of Mr.
Ogborne’s pr*rons. They all slept in the houss, and
in the morning the joekeys to ride in the trial arrived.
They were Mr. Harris and Mr. Jenking, very well-
known jockeys. You would have been astonished,
Kit, if you had seen with what respect these gentlemen
gpoke to them. They tell me thas many of them
make a hundred thousand fre-es & year at least.
“Mre, Osborne is & very nice lady, who looks after
us and our clothes, and is always careful about our
health. She won't stand cruelty to the horses or
hullying, and yesterday one of the lads, Bob Harvey,
was sacked because be ill-treated a two-year-old colt.
It's & good job, becaw.. he was a bad lot, drunk three
parts of his time, and always knocking us kids about.
“The horses are go .~ ‘feresting, Kit. I dare say
you think that all horses are alike. Nothing of the
goit.: They each have their own funny ways. We
have & big chestnut, Cuba 1I, who will never go into
his box except backwards. And the Angelus, our best
two-year-old, smashes up his box if he doesn't have
hie favourite cat fo eleep with him. Binee he's cur
crack, you see that we must puk up with all his little
ways. Mr. Osborne himself goes alome info the
snimal’s box every now and then, and Wicks says
that he talks to him, gives him good advice, and that
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the eolt thoroughly understands. But Wicks is fond
of hia jokes,

“] had an execiting adventure yestorday. I had
been to fetch the dentist for Khartoum, one of our
horses, and was walking quietly in the main strest
of Chentilly, when I heard & galloping behind
me . . . and there was a runaway borse riderless,
coming for all he was worth in my Airection. I
ptopped back against the wall, and as he passed me
jumped for the reins, eaught them, and let myself be
dragged. I shut my eyes and clenched my fists, and
1 can tell you, Kit, that I thought of youa lotas I was
swept along the sireef, dreading every moment that
the animal’s hoofs would sfrike me. Dut, to my joy,
the pace gut slower and slower. . . . And at last he
stopped. A crowd was round us in a minute. And
Harris, the jockey, himself, who had watched 1§ sll,
tapped me on the shoulder and said, ‘ Well done, my
boy. What stable do you belong fo ?'

I told him, and I suppos: " .-must have told Mr.
Osborne, because that evening when wa were all af
dinmer the ‘ chief’ complimer * .4 me publicly. . .. And
that's & thing he isn't given to do. In fact, we
generally get rough words from him, and as ofteu us
not a taste of his whip. . . . Btill, we don't mind, as
we all know he means it for the best.

“We go to bed every night at nine; some of the
lads play cards there, but Wicks and I never join

For completion of this Story see ' Jim Blackwood,
Jockey.' At all Bookshops and Railway Bookstalls,
Is. met.
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