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THE GIANT RAFT
CHAPTERI

A CAPTAIN OF THE WOODS
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vksbxhhuypohdvyrymhuhpuydkjoxphetozlsletnp
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mvffovpdpajxhyynojyggaymeqynfuglnmvlyfgsuz

mql ztlbggyugsqeubvnrcredgruzblrmxyuhqghpzdrr
gcrohepgxuflvvrplphonthvddgfhgsntzhhhnfepmq
kyuuexktogzgkyuumfvlijdgdpzjgsykrplxhxqgrymvk
lohhhotozvdksppsuvjhd."

THE M AN who held in hishand the document of which this strange
assemblage of lettersformed the concluding par agraph remained for
some momentslost in thought.

It contained about a hundred of theselines, with the letters at even
distances, and undivided into words. It seemed to have been written
many year s before, and time had already laid histawny finger on the
sheet of good stout paper which was covered with the hier oglyphics.

On what principle had these letter s been arranged? He who held the
paper was alone ableto tell. With such cipher languageit isaswith the
locks of some of our iron safes--in either casethe protection isthe same.
The combinations which they lead to can be counted by millions, and no
calculator'slife would suffice to expressthem. Some particular " word"
hasto be known before thelock of the safe will act, and some" cipher"
Isnecessary beforethat cryptogram can beread.

Hewho had just reperused the document was but a ssimple " captain of
thewoods." Under the name of " Capitaes do Mato" are known in Brazil
those individuals who are engaged in therecapture of fugitive slaves.
Theinstitution datesfrom 1722. At that period anti-slavery ideas had
entered the minds of a few philanthropists, and morethan a century
had to elapse befor e the mass of the people grasped and applied them.
That freedom was aright, that the very first of the natural rights of man
wasto be free and to belong only to himself, would seem to be self-
evident, and yet thousands of years had to pass beforethe glorious
thought was generally accepted, and the nations of the earth had the
cour age to proclaim it.

In 1852, the year in which our story opens, therewere still slavesin
Brazil, and as a natural consequence, captains of the woodsto pursue
them. For certain reasons of political economy the hour of general
emancipation had been delayed, but the black had at thisdate theright
to ransom himself, the children which were born to him were born free.
The day was not far distant when the magnificent country, into which
could be put three-quarters of the continent of Europe, would no longer
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count a single slave among its ten millions of inhabitants.

The occupation of the captains of the woods was doomed, and at the
period we speak of the advantages obtainable from the captur e of
fugitiveswererapidly diminishing. While, however, the calling
continued sufficiently profitable, the captains of the woods formed a
peculiar class of adventurers, principally composed of freedmen and
deserters--of not very enviablereputation. The slave huntersin fact
belonged to the dregs of society, and we shall not be far wrongin
assuming that the man with the cryptogram was a fitting comrade for
hisfellow " capitaes do mato."” Torres--for that was his name--unlike the
majority of hiscompanions, was neither half-breed, Indian, nor negro.
He was a white of Brazilian origin, and had received a better education
than befitted his present condition. One of those unclassed men who are
found so frequently in the distant countries of the New World, at atime
when the Brazilian law still excluded mulattoes and other s of mixed
blood from certain employments, it was evident that if such exclusion
had affected him, it had done so on account of hisworthless character,
and not because of hisbirth.

Torresat the present moment was not, however, in Brazil. He had just
passed the frontier, and was wandering in the forests of Peru, from
which issue the water s of the Upper Amazon.

He was a man of about thirty years of age, on whom the fatigues of a
precarious existence seemed, thanks to an exceptional temperament and
an iron constitution, to have had no effect. Of middle height, broad
shoulders, regular features, and decided gait, hisface was tanned with
the scorching air of thetropics. He had athick black beard, and eyes
lost under contracting eyebrows, giving that swift but hard glance so
characteristic of insolent natures. Clothed as backwoodsmen are
generally clothed, not over elaborately, his garments bore witnessto
long and roughish wear. On his head, stuck jauntily on one side, was a
leather hat with alarge brim. Trousershe had of coarse wool, which
weretucked into thetops of thethick, heavy boots which formed the
most substantial part of hisattire, and over all, and hiding all, was a
faded yellowish poncho.

But if Torreswas a captain of the woodsit was evident that he was not
now employed in that capacity, his means of attack and defense being
obvioudy insufficient for any one engaged in the pursuit of the blacks.
No firearms--neither gun nor revolver. In hisbelt only one of those
weapons, mor e swor d than hunting-knife, called a" manchetta,” and in
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addition he had an " enchada," which isa sort of hoe, specially employed
in the pursuit of the tatous and agoutis which abound in the for ests of
the Upper Amazon, wherethereisgenerally littleto fear from wild
beasts.

On the 4th of May, 1852, it happened, then, that our adventurer was
deeply absor bed in thereading of the document on which his eyeswere
fixed, and, accustomed as hewasto livein theforests of South America,
he was perfectly indifferent to their splendors. Nothing could distract
his attention; neither the constant cry of the howling monkeys, which St.
Hillaire has graphically compar ed to the ax of the woodman as he
strikesthe branches of the trees, nor the sharp jingle of therings of the
rattlesnake (not an aggressive reptile, it istrue, but one of the most
venomous); neither the bawling voice of the horned toad, the most
hideous of itskind, nor even the solemn and sonorous croak of the
bellowing frog, which, though it cannot equal the bull in size, can
surpass him in noise.

Torresheard nothing of all these sounds, which form, asit were, the
complex voice of the forests of the New World. Reclining at the foot of a
magnificent tree, he did not even admire the lofty boughs of that " pao
ferro,” or iron wood, with itssomber bark, hard asthe metal which it
replaces in the weapon and utensil of the Indian savage. No. Lost in
thought, the captain of the woods tur ned the curious paper again and
again between hisfingers. With the cipher, of which he had the secret,
he assigned to each letter itstrue value. Heread, he verified the sense of
thoselines, unintelligibleto all but him, and then he smiled--and a most
unpleasant smileit was.

Then he murmured some phrasesin an undertone which nonein the
solitude of the Peruvian forests could hear, and which no one, had he
been anywher e else, would have heard.

"Yes," said he, at length, "hereareahundred linesvery neatly written,
which, for some onethat | know, have an importance that is undoubted.
That somebody isrich. It isa question of life or death for him, and
looked at in every way it will cost him something." And, scrutinizing the
paper with greedy eyes, " At a conto [1] only for each word of thislast
sentenceit will amount to a considerable sum, and it isthis sentence
which fixesthe price. It sumsup the entire document. It givestheir true
namesto true personages; but beforetrying to understand it | ought to
begin by counting the number of wordsit contains, and even when this
isdoneitstrue meaning may be missed."
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In saying this Torres began to count mentally.

"There arefifty-eight words, and that makes fifty-eight contos. With
nothing but that one could livein Brazil, in America, wherever one
wished, and even live without doing anything! And what would it be,
then, if all the words of thisdocument were paid for at the same price?
It would be necessary to count by hundreds of contos. Ah! thereis quite
afortune herefor metorealizeif | am not the greatest of duffers!”

It seemed asthough the hands of Torresfelt the enormous sum, and
wer e already closing over therolls of gold. Suddenly histhoughtstook
another turn.

" At length,” hecried, " | seeland; and | do not regret the voyage which
has led me from the coast of the Atlantic to the Upper Amazon. But this
man may quit America and go beyond the seas, and then how can |
touch him? But no! heisthere, and if | climb to thetop of thistreel can
seetheroof under which heliveswith hisfamily!" Then seizing the
paper and shaking it with terrible meaning: " Before to-morrow | will
bein his presence; beforeto-morrow he will know that his honor and
hislife are contained in these lines. And when hewishesto seethe
cipher which permits him to read them, he--well, he will pay for it. He
will pay, if | wish it, with all hisfortune, as he ought to pay with all his
blood! Ah! My worthy comrade, who gave me this cipher, who told me
where| could find hisold colleague, and the name under which he has
been hiding himself for so many years, hardly suspectsthat he has made
my fortune!"

For thelast time Torres glanced over the yellow paper, and then, after
carefully folding it, put it away into a little copper box which he used for
a purse. Thisbox was about asbig asa cigar case, and if what wasin it
was all Torres possessed he would nowhere have been considered a
wealthy man. He had a few of all the coins of the neighboring States--ten
double-condorsin gold of the United States of Colombia, worth about a
hundred francs; Brazilian reis, worth about as much; golden sols of
Peru, worth, say, double; some Chilian escudos, worth fifty francs or
mor e, and some smaller coins; but the lot would not amount to more
than five hundred francs, and Torreswould have been somewhat
embarrassed had he been asked how or where he had got them. One
thing was certain, that for some months, after having suddenly
abandoned thetrade of the dave hunter, which he carried on in the
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province of Para, Torres had ascended the basin of the Amazon, crossed
the Brazilian frontier, and comeinto Peruvian territory. To such aman
the necessaries of life were but few; expenses he had none--nothing for
hislodging, nothing for his clothes. Theforest provided hisfood, which
in the backwoods cost him naught. A few reiswere enough for his
tobacco, which he bought at the mission stationsor in the villages, and
for atriflemore hefilled hisflask with liquor. With little he could go
far.

When he had pushed the paper into the metal box, of which thelid shut
tightly with a snap, Torres, instead of putting it into the pocket of his
under-vest, thought to be extra car eful, and placed it near himin a
hollow of a root of the tree beneath which hewas sitting. This
proceeding, asit turned out, might have cost him dear.

It wasvery warm; theair was oppressive. If the church of the nearest
village had possessed a clock, the clock would have struck two, and,
coming with thewind, Torreswould have heard it, for it was not more
than a couple of miles off. But he cared not asto time. Accustomed to
regulate his proceedings by the height of the sun, calculated with more
or less accuracy, he could scar cely be supposed to conduct himself with
military precision. He breakfasted or dined when he pleased or when he
could; he dept when and wher e slegp overtook him. If histable was not
always spread, his bed was alwaysready at thefoot of sometreein the
open forest. And in other respects Torreswas not difficult to please. He
had traveled during most of the morning, and having already eaten a
little, he began to feel the want of a snooze. Two or three hours' rest
would, hethought, put him in a state to continue hisroad, and so helaid
himself down on the grass as comfortably as he could, and waited for
sleep beneath the ironwood-tr ee.

Torreswas not one of those people who drop off to sleep without certain
preliminaries. HE wasin the habit of drinking a drop or two of strong
liquor, and of then smoking a pipe; the spirits, he said, overexcited the
brain, and the tobacco smoke agreeably mingled with the general
haziness of hisreverie.

Torres commenced, then, by applying to hislipsa flask which he
carried at hisside; it contained the liquor generally known under the
name of " chica" in Peru, and more particularly under that of
"caysuma" in the Upper Amazon, to which fermented distillation of the
root of the sweet manioc the captain had added a good dose of " tafia" or
nativerum.
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When Torreshad drunk alittle of this mixture he shook the flask, and
discovered, not without regret, that it was nearly empty.

"Must get some more,” hesaid very quietly.

Then taking out a short wooden pipe, hefilled it with the coar se and
bitter tobacco of Brazil, of which the leaves belong to that old " petun”
introduced into France by Nicot, to whom we owe the popularization of
the most productive and widespread of the solanaceae.

This native tobacco had little in common with the fine qualities of our
present manufacturers,; but Torreswas not more difficult to pleasein
thismatter than in others, and so, having filled his pipe, he struck a
match and applied the flameto a piece of that stick substance which is
the secretion of certain of the hymenoptera, and isknown as" ants
amadou." With theamadou helighted up, and after about a dozen
whiffs his eyes closed, his pipe escaped from hisfingers, and he fell

asleep.

[1] Onethousand reisareequal to threefrancs, and a conto of reisis
worth threethousand francs.
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CHAPTER II

ROBBER AND ROBBED

TORRES SLEPT for about half an hour, and then therewas a noise
among the trees--a sound of light footsteps, asthough some visitor was
walking with naked feet, and taking all the precaution he could lest he
should be heard. To have put himself on guard against any suspicious
approach would have been thefirst care of our adventurer had hiseyes
been open at thetime. But he had not then awoke, and what advanced
was ableto arrivein his presence, at ten paces from thetree, without
being perceived.

It wasnot a man at all, it wasa" guariba.”

?0f all the prehensile-tailed monkeys which haunt the forests of the
Upper Amazon--graceful sahuis, horned sapaj ous, gray-coated monos,
sagouins which seem to wear a mask on their grimacing faces--the
guaribaiswithout doubt the most eccentric. Of sociable disposition, and
not very savage, differing therein very greatly from the mucura, who is
asferocious as heisfoul, he delightsin company, and generally travels
in troops. It was he whose presence had been signaled from afar by the
monotonous concert of voices, so like the psalm-singing of some church
choir. But if nature has not made him vicious, it isnonetheless
necessary to attack him with caution, and under any circumstances a
slegping traveler ought not to leave himself exposed, lest a guariba
should surprise him when heisnot in a position to defend himself.

Thismonkey, which isalso known in Brazil asthe" barbado," was of
lar ge size. The suppleness and stoutness of hislimbs proclaimed him a
power ful creature, asfit to fight on the ground asto leap from branch
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to branch at the tops of the giants of the forest.

He advanced then cautioudly, and with short steps. He glanced to the
right and to theleft, and rapidly swung histail. To these representatives
of the monkey tribe natur e has not been content to give four hands--she
has shown her self mor e generous, and added a fifth, for the extremity of
their caudal appendage possesses a perfect power of prehension.

The guariba noiselessly approached, brandishing a study cudgel, which,
wielded by his muscular arm, would have proved a for midable weapon.
For some minutes he had seen the man at the foot of thetree, but the
slegper did not move, and this doubtless induced him to come and look
at him alittle nearer. He came forward then, not without hesitation, and
stopped at last about three paces off.

On his bearded face was pictured a grin, which showed his shar p-edged
teeth, whiteasivory, and the cudgel began to move about in a way that
was not very reassuring for the captain of the woods.

Unmistakably the sight of Torresdid not inspire the guariba with
friendly thoughts. Had he then particular reasonsfor wishing evil to this
defenseless specimen of the human race which chance had delivered
over to him? Perhaps! We know how certain animalsretain the memory
of the bad treatment they havereceived, and it is possible that against
backwoodsmen in general he bore some special grudge.

In fact Indians especially make mor e fuss about the monkey than any
other kind of game, and, no matter to what speciesit belongs, follow its
chase with the ardor of Nimrods, not only for the pleasure of huntingit,
but for the pleasure of eatingit.

Whatever it was, the guariba did not seen disinclined to change
charactersthistime, and if hedid not quite forget that nature had made
him but a ssimple herbivore, and longed to devour the captain of the
woods, he seemed at least to have made up hismind to get rid of one of
his natural enemies.

After looking at him for some minutesthe guariba began to move round
thetree. He stepped slowly, holding his breath, and getting nearer and
nearer. His attitude was threatening, his countenance fer ocious. Nothing
could have seemed easier to him than to have crushed this motionless
man at a single blow, and assuredly at that moment thelife of Torres
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hung by a thread.

In truth, the guariba stopped a second time close up to the tree, placed
himself at the side, so asto command the head of the sleeper, and lifted
his stick to give the blow.

But if Torreshad been imprudent in putting near him in the crevice of
theroot thelittle case which contained his document and hisfortune, it
was thisimprudence which saved hislife.

A sunbeam shooting between the branchesjust glinted on the case, the
polished metal of which lighted up like alooking-glass. The monkey,
with the frivolity peculiar to his species, instantly had his attention
distracted. Hisideas, if such an animal could have ideas, took another
direction. He stopped, caught hold of the case, jumped back a pace or
two, and, raising it to the level of hiseyes, looked at it not without
surprise as he moved it about and used it likeamirror. Hewas if
anything still more astonished when he heard therattle of the gold
piecesit contained. The music enchanted him. It waslikearattlein the
hands of a child. Hecarried it to hismouth, and histeeth grated against
the metal, but made no impression on it.

Doubtless the guariba thought he had found some fruit of a new kind, a
sort of huge almost brilliant all over, and with a kernel playing freely in
its shell. But if he soon discovered his mistake he did not consider it a
reason for throwing the case away; on the contrary, he grasped it more
tightly in hisleft hand, and dropped the cudgel, which broke off adry
twigin itsfall.

At thisnoise Torreswoke, and with the quickness of those who are
always on the watch, with whom thereisno transition from the sleeping
to the waking state, wasimmediately on hislegs.

In an instant Torreshad recognized with whom he had to deal.
"A guariba!" hecried.

And his hand seizing his manchetta, he put himself into a postur e of
defense.

The monkey, alarmed, jumped back at once, and not so brave before a
waking man as a sleeping one, performed arapid caper, and glided
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under thetrees.

"It wastime!" said Torres; "therogue would have settled me without
any ceremony!"

Of a sudden, between the hands of the monkey, who had stopped at
about twenty paces, and was watching him with violent grimaces, as if
he would like to snap hisfingersat him, he caught sight of his precious
case.

"Thebeggar!" hesaid. " If he hasnot killed me, he hasdonewhat is
almost as bad. He hasrobbed me!"

Thethought that the case held his money was not however, what then
concer ned him. But that which made him jump wasthe recollection that
it contained the precious document, the loss of which wasirreparable,
asit carried with it that of all hishopes.

"Botheration!" said he.

And at the moment, cost what it might to recapture hiscase, Torres
threw himself in pursuit of the guariba.

He knew that to reach such an active animal was not easy. On the
ground he could get away too fast, in the branches he could get away too
far. A well-aimed gunshot could alone stop him asheran or climbed,
but Torres possessed no firearm. His sword-knife and hoe wer e useless
unless he could get near enough to hit him.

It soon became evident that the monkey could not be reached unless by
surprise. Hence Torresfound it necessary to employ cunning in dealing
with the mischievous animal. To stop, to hide himself behind sometree
trunk, to disappear under a bush, might induce the guaribato pull up
and retrace his steps, and therewas nothing elsefor Torrestotry. This
waswhat he did, and the pursuit commenced under these conditions;
but when the captain of the woods disappear ed, the monkey patiently
waited until he cameinto sight again, and at thisgame Torresfatigued
himself without result.

" Confound the guariba!" he shouted at length. " There will be no end to
this, and he will lead me back to the Brazilian frontier. If only he would
let go of my case! But no! Thejingling of the money amuses him. Oh,
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you thief! If | could only get hold of you!"

And Torresrecommenced the pursuit, and the monkey scuttled off with
renewed vigor.

An hour passed in thisway without any result. Torres showed a
per sistency which was quite natural. How without this document could
he get his money?

And then anger seized him. He swore, he stamped, he threatened the
guariba. That annoying animal only responded by a chuckling which
was enough to put him beside himself.

And then Torres gave himself up to the chase. Heran at top speed,
entangling himself in the high under growth, among those thick
brambles and interlacing creepers, acr oss which the guariba passed like
a steeplechaser. Big roots hidden beneath the grass lay often in the way.
He stumbled over them and again started in pursuit. At length, to his
astonishment, he found himself shouting:

" Come herel come here! you robber!" asif he could make him
under stand him.

His strength gave out, breath failed him, and he was obliged to stop.

" Confound it!" said he, "when | am after runaway slaves acrossthe
junglethey never give me such trouble asthis! But | will have you, you
wretched monkey! | will go, yes, | will go asfar asmy legswill carry me,
and we shall see!"

The guariba had remained motionless when he saw that the adventurer
had ceased to pursue him. Herested also, for he had nearly reached that
degr ee of exhaustion which had forbidden all movement on the part of
Torres.

Heremained like this during ten minutes, nibbling away at two or three
roots, which he picked off the ground, and from timeto time herattled
the case at hisear.

Torres, driven to distraction, picked up the stoneswithin hisreach, and
threw them at him, but did no harm at such a distance.

But he hesitated to make a fresh start. On one hand, to keep on in chase
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of the monkey with so little chance of reaching him was madness. On
the other, to accept as definite this accidental interruption to all his
plans, to be not only conquered, but cheated and hoaxed by a dumb
animal, was maddening. And in the meantime Torres had begun to
think that when the night camethe robber would disappear without
trouble, and he, therobbed one, would find a difficulty in retracing his
way through the denseforest. In fact, the pursuit had taken him many
miles from the bank of theriver, and he would even now find it difficult
toreturntoit.

Torreshesitated; hetried to resume histhoughtswith coolness, and
finally, after giving vent to alast imprecation, he was about to abandon
all idea of regaining possession of his case, when once more, in spite of
himself, ther e flashed acr oss him the thought of his document, the
remembrance of all that scaffolding on which hisfuture hopes
depended, on which he had counted so much; and heresolved to make
another effort.

Then he got up.
The guariba got up too.
He made several stepsin advance.

The monkey made as many in therear, but thistime, instead of
plunging more deeply into the forest, he stopped at the foot of an
enormous ficus--the tree of which the different kinds are so numerous
all over the Upper Amazon basin.

To seizethetrunk with hisfour hands, to climb with the agility of a
clown who is acting the monkey, to hook on with his prehensiletail to
thefirst branches, which stretched away horizontally at forty feet from
the ground, and to hoist himself to the top of thetree, to the point where
the higher branchesjust bent beneath itsweight, was only sport to the
active guariba, and the work of but a few seconds.

Up there, installed at his ease, he resumed hisinterrupted repast, and
gathered the fruitswhich were within hisreach. Torres, like him, was
much in want of something to eat and drink, but it wasimpossible! His
pouch wasflat, hisflask was empty.

However, instead of retracing his steps he directed them toward the
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tree, although the position taken up by the monkey was still more
unfavorable for him. He could not dream for oneinstant of climbing the
ficus, which the thief would have quickly abandoned for another.

And all thetimethe miserable caserattled at hisear.

Then in hisfury, in hisfolly, Torres apostrophized the guariba. It would
beimpossiblefor usto tell the seriesof invectivesin which heindulged.
Not only did he call him a half-breed, which isthe greatest of insultsin
the mouth of a Brazilian of white descent, but " curiboca" --that isto say,
half-breed negro and Indian, and of all the insultsthat one man can
hurl at another in thisequatorial latitude " curiboca" isthe cruelest.

But the monkey, who was only a humble quadruman, was simply
amused at what would have revolted a representative of humanity.

Then Torresbegan to throw stones at him again, and bits of roots and
everything he could get hold of that would do for a missile. Had hethe
hopeto serioudly hurt the monkey? No! he no longer knew what he was
about. To tell thetruth, anger at his powerlessness had deprived him of
hiswits. Perhaps he hoped that in one of the movements which the
guariba would makein passing from branch ot branch the case might
escape him, perhaps he thought that if he continued to worry the
monkey he might throw it at hishead. But no! the monkey did not part
with the case, and, holding it with one hand, he had still three left with
which to move.

Torres, in despair, wasjust about to abandon the chase for good, and to
return toward the Amazon, when he heard the sound of voices. Yes! the
sound of human voices.

Those wer e speaking at about twenty pacesto theright of him.

Thefirst careof Torreswasto hide himself in adensethicket. Likea
prudent man, he did not wish to show himself without at least knowing
with whom he might have to deal. Panting, puzzled, hisearson the
stretch, he waited, when suddenly the sharp report of a gun rang
through the woods.

A cry followed, and the monkey, mortally wounded, fell heavily on the
ground, still holding Torres' case.
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"By Jove!l" hemuttered, " that bullet came at theright time!"

And then, without fearing to be seen, he came out of the thicket, and
two young gentlemen appeared from under thetrees.

They were Brazilians clothed as hunters, with leather boots, light palm-
leaf hats, waistcoats, or rather tunics, buckled in at the waist, and more
convenient than the national poncho. By their featuresand their
complexion they wer e at once recognizable as of Portuguese descent.

Each of them was armed with one of those long guns of Spanish make
which dlightly remind us of the arms of the Arabs, guns of long range
and consider able precision, which the dwellersin the forest of the upper
Amazon handle with success.

What had just happened was a proof of this. At an angular distance of
mor e than eighty paces the quadruman had been shot full in the head.

Thetwo young men carried in addition, in their belts, a sort of dagger -
knife, which isknown in Brazil asa" foca," and which huntersdo not
hesitate to use when attacking the ounce and other wild animals which,
iIf not very formidable, are pretty numerousin these forests.

Torreshad obvioudly littleto fear from this meeting, and so he went on
running toward the monkey's cor pse.

But the young men, who wer e taking the same direction, had less
ground to cover, and coming forward a few paces, found themselves
faceto facewith Torres.

The latter had recovered his presence of mind.

"Many thanks, gentlemen,"” said he gayly, as heraised thebrim of his
hat; "in killing thiswretched animal you have just done me a great
servicel"

The hunterslooked at him inquiringly, not knowing what valueto
attach to histhanks.

Torresexplained mattersin a few words.

"You thought you had killed a monkey," said he, " but asit happensyou
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havekilled a thief!"

"|If we have been of useto you," said the youngest of thetwo, " it was by
accident, but we are none theless pleased to find that we have done
some good."

And taking several stepsto therear, he bent over the guariba, and, not
without an effort, withdrew the case from his stiffened hand.

" Doubtlessthat, sir, iswhat belongsto you?"

"Thevery thing," said Torresbriskly, catching hold of the case and
failing to repress a huge sigh of relief.

"Whom ought | to thank, gentlemen,” said he, " for the service you have
rendered me?"

"My friend, Manoel, assistant surgeon, Brazilian army,” replied the
young man.

"1f it was| who shot the monkey, Benito," said Manosl, " it was you that
pointed him out to me."

"Inthat case, sirs," replied Torres, " | am under an obligation to you
both, aswell to you, Mr. Manodl, asto you, Mr. ----"

" Benito Garral," replied Manoel.

The captain of the woods required great command over himself to avoid
giving ajump when he heard this name, and mor e especially when the
young man obligingly continued:

"My father, Joam Garral, has his farm about three milesfrom here. If
you would like, Mr. ----"

"Torres," replied the adventurer.

"1f you would like to accompany usthere, Mr. Torres, you will be
hospitably received."

"1 do not know that | can,” said Torres, who, surprised by this
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unexpected meeting, hesitated to make a start. " | fear in truth that | am
not able to accept your offer. The occurrencel havejust related to you
has caused meto losetime. It isnecessary for metoreturn at oncetothe
Amazon--as| purpose descending thenceto Para."

"Very well, Mr. Torres,” replied Benito, "it isnot unlikely that we shall
seeyou again in our travels, for before a month has passed my father
and all hisfamily will have taken the sameroad asyou."

"Ah!" said Torressharply, "your father isthinking of recrossing the
Brazilian frontier ?"

"Yes, for avoyage of some months" replied Benito. " At least we hope
to make him decide so. Don't we, Manoel ?"

Manoel nodded affirmatively.

"Well, gentlemen," replied Torres, "it isvery probable that we shall
meet again on theroad. But | cannot, much to my regret, accept your
offer now. | thank you, nevertheless, and | consider myself as twice your
debtor."

And having said so, Torres saluted the young men, who in turn saluted
him, and set out on their way to the farm.

Asfor Torreshelooked after them asthey got further and further
away, and when he had lost sight of them--

"Ah! heisabout torecrossthefrontier!" said he, with a deep voice.
"Let himrecrossit! and hewill be still more at my mercy! Pleasant
journey to you, Joam Garral!"

And having uttered these wor ds the captain of the woods, making for
the south so asto regain the left bank of theriver by the shortest road,
disappeared into the dense for est.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
However, the HTML tags and other computer code used to create this
presentation are Copyright 2000 by Litrix Reading Room. It may not be
reproduced, reposted or otherwise distributed without written permission
of Litrix Reading Room.
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CHAPTER Il

THE GARRAL FAMILY

THE VILLAGE of Iquitosissituated on theleft bank of the Amazon,
near the seventy-fourth meridian, on that portion of the great river
which still bearsthe name of the Mar & acitc;non, and of which the bed
separ ates Peru from therepublic of Ecuador. It isabout fifty-five
leaguesto the west of the Brazilian frontier.

Iquitos, like every other collection of huts, hamlet, or village met with in
the basin of the Upper Amazon, was founded by the missionaries. Up to
the seventeenth year of the century thelquito Indians, who then formed
the entire population, were settled in theinterior of the province at some
distance from theriver. But oneday the springsin their territory all
dried up under theinfluence of a volcanic eruption, and they were
obliged to come and take up their abode on the left of the Maranon. The
race soon altered through the alliances which wer e entered into with the
riverine Indians, Ticunas, or Omaguas, mixed descent with a few
Spaniards, and to-day | quitos has a population of two or three families
of half-breeds.

The village is most picturesquely grouped on a kind of esplanade, and
runsalong at about sixty feet from theriver. It consists of someforty
miser able huts, whose thatched roofs only just render them worthy of
the name of cottages. A stairway made of crossed trunks of treesleads
up to thevillage, which lies hidden from the traveler's eyesuntil the
steps have been ascended. Once at the top he finds himself before an
inclosur e admitting of sight defense, and consisting of many different
shrubs and arborescent plants, attached to each other by festoons of
lianas, which here and there have made their way abgove the summits
of the graceful palms and banana-trees.

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig003.htm (1 of 9) [12/3/2001 11:20:16 AM]


http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/redirect-home?tag=litrixreadingroo
http://service.bfast.com/bfast/click?bfmid=115297&siteid=26533396&pageid=onsale

Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 3

At the time we speak of the Indians of | quitos went about in almost a
state of nudity. The Spaniards and half-breeds alone wer e clothed, and
much asthey scorned their indigenous fellow-citizens, wore only a
simple shirt, light cotton trousers, and a straw hat. All lived cheerlessly
enough in thevillage, mixing littletogether, and if they did meet
occasionally, it was only at such times asthe bell of the mission called
them tot he dilapidated cottage which served them for a church.

But if existence in the village of I quitos, asin most of the hamlets of the
Upper Amazon, wasalmost in arudimentary stage, it wasonly
necessary to journey aleague further down theriver to find on the same
bank a wealthy settlement, with all the elements of comfortable life.

Thiswasthefarm of Joam Garral, toward which our two young friends
returned after their meeting with the captain of the woods.

There, on a bend of the stream, at the junction of the River Nanay,
which ishere about five hundred feet across, there had been established
for many yearsthisfarm, homestead, or, to use the expression of the
country, " fazenda,” then in the height of its prosperity. The Nanay with
itsleft bank bounded it to the north for about a mile, and for nearly the
same distanceto the east it ran along the bank of thelarger river. Tothe
west some small rivulets, tributaries of the Nanay, and some lagoons of
small extent, separated it from the savannah and thefields devoted to
the pasturage of the cattle.

It was herethat Joam Garral, in 1826, twenty-six years beforethe date
when our story opens, was received by the proprietor of the fazenda.

This Portuguese, whose name was M agalhaés, followed the trade of
timber-felling, and his settlement, then recently formed, extended for
about half a mile along the bank of theriver.

There, hospitable as hewas, like all the Portuguese of the old race,
Magalhaés lived with hisdaughter Yaquita, who after the death of her
mother had taken charge of his household. M agalhaés was an excellent
worker, inured to fatigue, but lacking education. If he under stood the
management of the few slaves whom he owned, and the dozen Indians
whom he hired, he showed himself much less apt in the various exter nal
requirementsof histrade. In truth, the establishment at | quitos was not
prospering, and the affairs of the Portuguese wer e getting somewhat
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embarrassed.

It was under these circumstancesthat Joam Garral, then twenty-two
year s old, found himself one day in the presence of Magalhaés. He had
arrived in the country at the limit both of his strength and hisresour ces.
Magalhaés had found him half-dead with hunger and fatiguein the
neighboring forest. The Portuguese had an excellent heart; he did not
ask the unknown wher e he came from, but what he wanted. The noble,
high-spirited look which Joam Garral borein spite of hisexhaustion
had touched him. Hereceived him, restored him, and, for several days
to begin with, offered him a hospitality which lasted for hislife.

Under such conditionsit wasthat Joam Garral was introduced to the
farm at Iquitos.

Brazilian by birth, Joam Garral waswithout family or fortune.
Trouble, he said, had obliged him to quit his country and abandon all
thoughtsof return. He asked hishost to excuse hisentering on his past
misfortunes--misfortunes as serious as they were unmerited. What he
sought, and what he wished, was a new life, alife of labor. He had
started on histravelswith some dlight thought of entering a fazenda in
theinterior. He was educated, intelligent. He had in all hisbearing that
inexpr essible something which tellsyou that the man is genuine and of
frank and upright character. Magalhaés, quite taken with him, asked
him to remain at the farm, where he would, in a measure, supply that
which was wanting in the worthy farmer.

Joam Garral accepted the offer without hesitation. Hisintention had
been tojoin a" seringal,” or caoutchouc concern, in which in those days
a good workman could earn from fiveto six piastres a day, and could
hope to become a master if he had any luck; but Magalhaésvery truly
observed that if the pay was good, work was only found in the seringals
at harvest time--that isto say, during only a few months of the year --
and thiswould not constitute the permanent position that a young man
ought to wish for.

The Portuguese wasright. Joam Garral saw it, and entered resolutely
into the service of the fazenda, deciding to devoteto it all hispowers.

Magalhaés had no cause to regret his generous action. His business
recovered. Hiswood trade, which extended by means of the Amazon up
to Para, was soon considerably extended under the impulse of Joam
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Garral. Thefazenda began to grow in proportion, and to spread out
along the bank of theriver up toitsjunction with the Nanay. A
delightful residence was made of the house; it wasraised a story,
surrounded by a veranda, and half hidden under beautiful trees--
mimosas, fig-sycamor es, bauhinias, and paullinias, whose trunkswere
invisible beneath a network of scarlet-flowered bromelias and passion-
flowers.

At a distance, behind huge bushes and a dense mass of ar bor escent
plants, wer e concealed the buildingsin which the staff of the fazenda
wer e accommodated--the servants' offices, the cabins of the blacks, and
the huts of the Indians. From the bank of theriver, bordered with reeds
and aquatic plants, thetree-encircled house was alone visible.

A vast meadow, laboriously clear ed along the lagoons, offered excellent
pasturage. Cattle abounded--a new sour ce of profit in thesefertile
countries, where a herd doublesin four years, and whereten per cent.
interest is earned by nothing mor e than the skinsand the hides of the
animalskilled for the consumption of those who raise them! A few
"gitios,” or manioc and coffee plantations, were started in partsof the
woods which wer e clear ed. Fields of sugar-canes soon required the
construction of a mill to crush the saccharifer ous stalks destined to be
used hereafter in the manufacture of molasses, tafia, and rum. In short,
ten years after thearrival of Joam Garral at thefarm at Iquitosthe
fazenda had become one of the richest establishments on the Upper
Amazon. Thanksto the good management exer cised by the young clerk
over theworksat home and the business abroad, its prosperity daily
increased.

The Portuguese did not wait so long to acknowledge what he owed to
Joam Garral. In order to recompense him in proportion to hismeritshe
had from thefirst given him an interest in the profits of hisbusiness,
and four yearsafter hisarrival he had made him a partner on the same
footing as himself, and with equal shares.

But there was morethat he had in storefor him. Yaquita, hisdaughter,
had, in thissilent young man, so gentle to others, so stern to himself,
recognized the sterling qualitieswhich her father had done. Shewasin
love with him, but though on his side Joam had not remained insensible
to the meritsand the beauty of thisexcellent girl, he wastoo proud and
reserved to dream of asking her to marry him,
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A seriousincident hastened the solution.

M agalhaés was one day superintending a clearance and was mortally
wounded by thefall of atree. Carried home helplessto the farm, and
feeling himself lost, heraised up Yaquita, who was weeping by hisside,
took her hand, and put it into that of Joam Garral, making him swear
to take her for hiswife.

"You have made my fortune,” hesaid, "and | shall not diein peace
unless by thisunion | know that the fortune of my daughter isassured.”

"1 can continue her devoted servant, her brother, her protector, without
being her husband," Joam Garral had at first replied. " | oweyou all,
Magalhaés. | will never forget it, but the price you would pay for my
endeavorsisout of all proportion to what they areworth."

The old man insisted. Death would not allow him to wait; he demanded
the promise, and it was madeto him.

Y aquita was then twenty-two year s old, Joam was twenty-six. They
loved each other and they were married some hours before the death of
Magalhaés, who had just strength left to blesstheir union.

It was under these circumstancesthat in 1830 Joam Garral becamethe
new fazender of Iquitos, to theimmense satisfaction of all t hose who
composed the staff of the farm.

The prosperity of the settlement could not do otherwise than grow then
these two minds wer e thus united.

A year after her marriage Yaquita presented her husband with a son,
and, two year s after, a daughter. Benito and Minha, the grandchildren
of the old Portuguese, became worthy of their grandfather, children
worthy of Joam and Y aquita.

The daughter grew to be one of the most charming of girls. She never
left the fazenda. Brought up in pure and healthy surroundings, in the
midst of the beauteous nature of the tropics, the education given to her
by her mother, and the instruction received by her from her father,
wer e ample. What mor e could she have learned in a convent at M anaos
or Belem? Wherewould she have found better examples of the domestic
virtues? Would her mind and feelings have been more delicately formed
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away from her home? If it was ordained that she was not to succeed her
mother in the management of the fazenda, she was equal to say any
other position to which she might be called.

With Benito it was another thing. Hisfather very wisely wished him to
receive as solid and complete an education as could then be obtained in
the large towns of Brazil. Therewas nothing which therich fazender
refused his son. Benito was possessed of a cheerful disposition, an active
mind, a lively intelligence, and qualities of heart equal to those of his
head. At the age of twelve he was sent into Par a, to Belem, and there,
under the direction of excellent professors, he acquired the elements of
an education which could not but eventually make him a distinguished
man. Nothing in literature, in the sciences, in the arts, was a stranger to
him. He studied asif the fortune of hisfather would not allow him to
remain idle. He was not among such asimaginethat riches exempt men
from wor k--he was one of those noble characters, resolute and just, who
believe that nothing should diminish our natural obligation in this
respect if we wish to be worthy of the name of men.

During thefirst years of hisresidence at Belem, Benito had made the
acquaintance of Manoel Valdez. Thisyoung man, the son of a mer chant
in P:ara, was pursuing his studiesin the same institution as Benito. The
conformity of their charactersand their tastes proved no barrier to
their unitingin the closest of friendships, and they became inseparable
companions.

Manoel, born in 1832, was one year older than Benito. He had only a
mother, and she lived on the modest fortune which her husband had left
her. When Manoel's preliminary studies wer e finished, he had taken up
the subject of medicine. He had a passionate taste for that noble
profession, and hisintention wasto enter the army, toward which hefelt
himself attracted.

At the time that we saw him with hisfriend Benito, Manoel Valdez had
already obtained hisfirst step, and he had come away on leave for some
monthsto the fazenda, where he was accustomed to pass his holidays.
Weéll-built, and of distinguished bearing, with a certain native pride
which became him well, the young man was treated by Joam and

Y aquita as another son. But if this quality of son made him the brother
of Benito, thetitle was scar cely appreciated by him when Minha was
concerned, for he soon became attached to the young girl by a bond

mor e intimate than could exist between brother and sister.
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In the year 1852--of which four months had already passed beforethe
commencement of this history--Joam Garral attained the age of forty-
eight years. In that sultry cliimate, which wears men away so quickly,
he had known how, by sobriety, self-denial, suitableliving, and constant
work, to remain untouched where others had prematurely succumbed.
His hair, which he wor e short, and his beard, which wasfull, had
already grown gray, and gave him thelook of a Puritan. The proverbial
honesty of the Brazilian merchants and fazender s showed itself in his
features, of which straightforwar dness was the leading characteristic.
His calm temperament seemed toindicate an interior fire, kept well
under control. The fearlessness of hislook denoted a deep-rooted
strength, to which, when danger threatened, he could never appeal in
vain.

But, notwithstanding one could not help remarking about this quiet
man of vigorous health, with whom all things had succeeded in life, a
depth of sadness which even the tenderness of Yaquita had not been
ableto subdue.

Respected by all, placed in all the conditionsthat would seem necessary
to happiness, why was not thisjust man mor e cheerful and less
reserved? Why did he seem to be happy for othersand not for himself?
Was thisdisposition attributableto some secret grief? Herein was a
constant source of anxiety to hiswife.

Yaquita was now forty-four. In that tropical country wherewomen are
already old at thirty she had learned the secret of resisting the climate's
destructive influences, and her features, alittle shar pened but still
beautiful, retained the haughty outline of the Portuguese type, in which
nobility of face unites so naturally with dignity of mind.

Benito and Minha responded with an affection unbounded and
unceasing for the love which their parentsborethem.

Benito was now aged twenty-one, and quick, brave, and sympathetic,
contrasted outwar dly with hisfriend Manoel, who was mor e serious and
reflective. It wasa great treat for Benito, after quite a year passed at
Belem, so far from the fazenda, to return with hisyoung friend to his
home to see once mor e hisfather, hismother, hissister, and to find
himself, enthusiastic hunter as hewas, in the midst of these superb
forests of the Upper Amazon, some of whose secretsremained after so
many centuries still unsolved by man.
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Minha was twenty yearsold. A lovely girl, brunette, and with large blue
eyes, eyes which seemed to open into her very soul; of middle height,
good figure, and winning grace, in every way the very image of Yaquita.
A littlemore seriousthan her brother, affable, good-natured, and
charitable, she was beloved by all. On this subject you could fearlessy
interrogate the humblest servants of the fazenda. It was unnecessary to
ask her brother'sfriend, Manoel Valdez, what he thought of her. He
was too much interested in the question to have replied without a
certain amount of partiality.

This sketch of the Garral family would not be complete, and would lack
some of itsfeatures, were we not to mention the numer ous staff of the
fazenda.

In thefirst place, then, it behooves usto name an old negress, of some
sixty years, called Cybele, freethrough the will of her master, a slave
through her affection for him and his, and who had been the nur se of
Y aquita. She was one of the family. She thee-ed and thou-ed both
daughter and mother. The whole of thisgood creatur € s life was passed
in these fields, in the middle of these forests, on that bank of theriver
which bounded the horizon of the farm. Coming as a child to Iquitosin
the dave-trading times, she had never quitted the village; she was
married there, and early a widow, had lost her only son, and remained
in the service of M agalhaés. Of the Amazon she knew no morethan
what flowed before her eyes.

With her, and mor e specially attached to the service of Minha, wasa
pretty, laughing mulatto, of the same age as her mistress, to whom she
was completely devoted. Shewas called Lina. One of those gentle
creatures, a little spoiled, per haps, to whom a good deal of familiarity is
allowed, but who in return adoretheir mistresses. Quick, restless,
coaxing, and lazy, she could do what she pleased in the house.

Asfor servantsthey were of two kinds--Indians, of whom therewere
about a hundred, employed always for the works of the fazenda, and
blacksto about double the number, who wer e not yet free, but whose
children were not born slaves. Joam Garral had herein preceded the
Brazilian gover nment. I n this country, moreover, the negroes coming
from Benguela, the Congo, or the Gold Coast wer e always treated with
kindness, and it was not at the fazenda of |1 quitos that one would look
for those sad examples of cruelty which were so frequent on foreign
plantations.
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CHAPTER IV

HESITATION

MANOEL WASIn lovewith thesister of hisfriend Benito, and she was
in love with him. Each was sensible of the other'sworth, and each was
worthy of the other.

When hewas no longer ableto mistakethe state of hisfeelingstoward
Minha, Manoel had opened his heart to Benito.

"Manoel, my friend," had immediately answer ed the enthusiastic young
fellow, " you could not do better than wish to marry my sister. Leave it
to me! | will commence by speaking to the mother, and | think | can
promise that you will not haveto wait long for her consent."

Half an hour afterward he had done so.

Benito had nothing to tell hismother which she did not know; Yaquita
had already divined the young people's secr et.

Before ten minutes had elapsed Benito wasin the presence of Minha.
They had but to agree; there was no need for much eloquence. At the
first wordsthe head of the gentle girl waslaid on her brother's
shoulder, and the confession, " | am so happy!" was whispered from her
heart.

The answer almost came befor e the question; that was obvious. Benito
did not ask for more.

There could belittle doubt asto Joam Garral's consent. But if Yaquita
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and her children did not at once speak to him about the marriage, it was
because they wished at the same time to touch on a question which
might be more difficult to solve. That question was, Where should the
wedding take place?

Where should it be celebrated? In the humble cottage which served for
the village church? Why not? Joam and Y aquita had therereceived the
nuptial benediction of the Padr e Passanha, who was then the curate of
Iquitos parish. At that time, as now, there was no distinction in Brazil
between the civil and religious acts, and theregisters of the mission

wer e sufficient testimony to a ceremony which no officer of the civil
power wasintrusted to attend to.

Joam Garral would probably wish the marriageto take place at | quitos,
with grand ceremonies and the attendance of the whole staff of the
fazenda, but if such wasto be hisidea he would haveto withstand a
vigorous attack concerningit.

"Manod," Minha said to her betrothed, "if | was consulted in the
matter we should not be married here, but at Para. Madame Valdez is
an invalid; she cannot visit Iquitos, and | should not like to become her
daughter without knowing and being known by her. My mother agrees
with mein thinking so. We should like to persuade my father to take us
to Belem. Do you not think so?"

Tothisproposition Manoel had replied by pressing Minha'shand. He
also had a great wish for hismother to be present at hismarriage.
Benito had approved the scheme without hesitation, and it was only
necessary to persuade Joam Garral. And hence on thisday the young
men had gone out hunting in the woods, so asto leave Y aquita alone
with her husband.

In the afternoon these two wer e in the large room of the house. Joam
Garral, who had just comein, was half-reclining on a couch of plaited
bamboos, when Y aquita, a little anxious, came and seated her self beside
him.

Totell Joam of the feelings which Manoel entertained toward his
daughter was not what troubled her. The happiness of Minha could not
but be assured by the marriage, and Joam would be glad to welcometo
his armsthe new son whose sterling qualities he recognized and
appreciated. But to persuade her husband to leave the fazenda Y aquita
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felt to be avery serious matter.

In fact, since Joam Garral, then a young man, had arrived in the
country, he had never left it for a day. Though the sight of the Amazon,
with itswater s gently flowing to the east, invited him to follow its

cour se; though Joam every year sent rafts of wood to Manaos, to Belem,
and the seacoast of Para; though he had seen each year Benito leave
after hisholidaysto return to his studies, yet the thought seemed never
to have occurred to him to go with him.

The products of the farm, of the forest, and of the fields, the fazender
sold on the spot. He had not wish, either with thought or look, to go
beyond the horizon which bounded his Eden.

From thisit followed that for twenty-five years Joam Garral had never
crossed the Brazilian frontier, hiswife and daughter had never set foot
on Brazilian soil. Thelonging to see something of that beautiful country
of which Benito was often talking was not wanting, nevertheless. Two or
threetimes Yaquita had sounded her husband in the matter. But she
had noticed that the thought of leaving the fazenda, if only for afew
weeks, brought an increase of sadnessto hisface. Hiseyes would close,
and in atone of mild reproach he would answer:

"Why leave our home? Arewe not comfortable here?"

And Yaquita, in the presence of the man whose active kindness and
unchangeable tender ness rendered her so happy, had not the courage to
persist.

Thistime, however, there was a serious reason to make it worth while.
The marriage of Minha afforded an excellent opportunity, it being so
natural for them to accompany her to Belem, wher e she was going to
live with her husband. She would there see and learn to love the mother
of Manoel Valdez. How could Joam Garral hesitate in the face of so
praiseworthy a desire? Why, on the other hand, did he not participate
in thisdesireto become acquainted with her who wasto be the second
mother of hischild?

Yaquitatook her husband's hand, and with that gentle voice which had
been to him all the music of hislife:

"Joam," shesaid, "1 am going to talk to you about something which we

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig004.htm (3 of 8) [12/3/2001 11:20:20 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 4

ardently wish, and which will make you as happy aswe are."
"What isit about, Yaquita?" asked Joam.

"Manoel lovesyour daughter, heisloved by her, and in thisunion they
will find the happiness----"

At thefirst words of Yaquita Joam Garral had risen, without being able
to control a sudden start. His eyeswereimmediately cast down, and he
seemed to designedly avoid the look of hiswife.

"What isthe matter with you?" asked she.
"Minha? To get married!" murmured Joam.

"My dear," said Yaquita, feeling somewhat hurt, " have you any
objection to make to the marriage? Have you not for some time noticed
the feelings which Manoel has entertained toward our daughter ?"

"Yes; and ayear since----"

And Joam sat down without finishing histhoughts. By an effort of his
will he had again become master of himself. The unaccountable
impression which had been made upon him disappeared. Gradually his
eyesreturned to meet those of Yaquita, and he remained thoughtfully
looking at her.

Y aquitatook hishand.

"Joam," shesaid, "havel been deceived? Had you no ideathat this
marriage would one day take place, and that it would give her every
chance of happiness?"

"Yes" answered Joam. " All! Certainly. But, Yaquita, thiswedding--
thiswedding that we are both thinking of--when isit coming off?
Shortly?"

"1t will come off when you choose, Joam."

" And it will take place here--at 1 quitos?"
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Thisquestion obliged Yaquita to enter on the other matter which she
had at heart. She did not do so, however, without some hesitation, which
was quiteintelligible.

" Joam," said she, after a moment'ssilence, " listen to me. Regarding this
wedding, | have got a proposal which | hope you will approve of. Two or
threetimesduring the last twenty years| have asked you to take me and
my daughter to the provinces of the L ower Amazon, and to Para, where
we have never been. The cares of the fazenda, the workswhich have
required your presence, have not allowed you to grant our request. To
absent your self even for a few dayswould then haveinjured your
business. But now everything has been successful beyond your dreams,
and if the hour of repose has not yet come for you, you can at least for a
few weeks get away from your work."

Joam Garral did not answer, but Yaquita felt hishand tremblein hers,
asthough under the shock of some sorrowful recollection. At the same
time a half-smile came to her husband's lips--a muteinvitation for her
to finish what she had begun.

"Joam," shecontinued, " hereisan occasion which we shall never see
again in thislife. Minhais going to be married away from us, and is
goingtoleave us! It isthefirst sorrow which our daughter has caused
us, and my heart quailswhen | think of the separation which is so near!
But | should be content if | could accompany her to Belem! Doesit not
seem right to you, even in other respectsthat we should know her
husband's mother, who isto replace me, and to whom we are about to
entrust her? Added to this, Minha does not wish to grieve Madame
Valdez by getting married at a distance from her. When we were
married, Joam, if your mother had been alive, would you not have liked
her to be present at your wedding?"

At these words of Yaquita Joam made a movement which he could not
repress.

"My dear," continued Yaquita, " with Minha, with our two sons, Benito
and Manoel, with you, how | should liketo see Brazil, and to jour ney
down this splendid river, even to the provinces on the seacoast through
which it runs! It seemsto methat the separation would be so much less
cruel! Aswe came back we should revisit our daughter in her house
with her second mother. | would not think of her asgonel knew not
where. | would fancy myself much lessa stranger to the doings of her
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life."

Thistime Joam had fixed his eyeson hiswife and looked at her for some
time without saying anything.

What ailed him? Why this hesitation to grant a request which was so
just in itself--tosay " Yes," when it would give such pleasureto all who
belonged to him? His business affairs could not afford a sufficient
reason. A few weeks of absence would not compromise mattersto such a
degree. Hi manager would be able to take his place without any hitch in
the fazenda. And yet all thistime he hesitated.

Yaquita had taken both her husband's handsin hers, and pressed them
tenderly.

"Joam," shesaid, "it isnot a merewhim that | am asking you to grant.
No! For along timel havethought over the proposition | have just
madeto you; and if you consent, it will be therealization of my most
cherished desire. Our children know why | am now talking to you.
Minha, Benito, Manoel, all ask thisfavor, that we should accompany
them. Wewould all rather have the wedding at Belem than at I quitos. It
will be better for your daughter, for her establishment, for the position
which she will take at Belem, that she should arrive with her people,
and appear lessof a stranger in the town in which she will spend most of
her life."

Joam Garral leaned on hiselbows. For a moment he hid hisfacein his
hands, like a man who had to collect histhoughts before he made
answer . There was evidently some hesitation which he was anxiousto
over come, even some trouble which hiswife felt but could not explain. A
secr et battle was being fought under that thoughtful brow. Y aquita got
anxious, and almost reproached herself for raising the question.
Anyhow, shewasresigned to what Joam should decide. If the expedition
would cost too much, she would silence her wishes; she would never
mor e speak of leaving the fazenda, and never ask thereason for the
inexplicable refusal.

Some minutes passed. Joam Garral rose. He went to the door, and did
not return. Then he seemed to give a last look on that glorious nature,
on that corner of theworld wherefor twenty yearsof hislife he had met
with all his happiness.
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Then with slow steps hereturned to hiswife. Hisface bore a new
expression, that of a man who had taken a last decision, and with whom
irresolution had ceased.

"You areright,” hesaid, in afirm voice. " Thejourney is necessary.
When shall we start?"

"Ah! Joam! my Joam!" cried Yaquita, in her joy. " Thank you for me!
Thank you for them!"

And tears of affection cameto her eyes as her husband clasped her to
hisheart.

At thismoment happy voices were heard outside at the door of the
house.

Manoel and Benito appeared an instant after at thethreshold, almost at
the same moment as Minha entered the room.

" Children! your father consents!" cried Yaquita. " Weare going to
Belem!"

With a grave face, and without speaking a word, Joam Garral received
the congratulations of his son and the kisses of his daughter.

" And what date, father," asked Benito, " have you fixed for the
wedding?"

"Date?" answered Joam. " Date? We shall see. Wewill fix it at Belem."

"1 am so happy! | am so happy!" repeated Minha, as she had done on
the day when she had first known of Manoel'srequest. " We shall now
seethe Amazon in all itsglory throughout its course through the
provinces of Brazil! Thanks, father!"

And the young enthusiast, whose imagination was already stirred,
continued to her brother and to Manod!:

"Let usbeoff tothelibrary! Let usget hold of every book and every
map that we can find which will tell us anything about this magnificent
river system! Don't let ustravel like blind folks! | want to see everything
and know everything about thisking of theriversof the earth!"
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CHAPTER V

THE AMAZON

"THE LARGEST river in thewholeworld!" said Benito to Manoe
Valdez, on the morrow.

They wer e sitting on the bank which formed the southern boundary of
the fazenda, and looking at the liquid molecules passing slowly by,
which, coming from the enor mous range of the Andes, were on their
road to lose themselvesin the Atlantic Ocean eight hundred leagues
away.

" And theriver which carriesto the seathe largest volume of water,"
replied Manod.

" A volume so consider able," added Benito, " that it freshensthe sea
water for an immense distance from its mouth, and the for ce of whose
current isfelt by shipsat eight leagues from the coast."

" A river whose courseisdeveloped over morethan thirty degrees of
latitude."

" And in a basin which from south to north does not comprise lessthan
twenty-five degrees."

" A basin!" exclaimed Benito. " Can you call it a basin, the vast plain
through which it runs, the savannah which on all sides stretches out of
sight, without a hill to give a gradient, without a mountain to bound the
horizon?"
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" And along itswhole extent," continued Manoel, " like the thousand
tentacles of some gigantic polyp, two hundred tributaries, flowing from
north or south, themselvesfed by smaller affluents without number, by
the side of which thelargeriversof Europe are but petty streamlets.”

" And in its course five hundred and sixty islands, without counting
islets, drifting or stationary, forming a kind of archipelago, and yielding
of themselves the wealth of a kingdom!"

" And along its flanks canals, lagoons, and lakes, such as cannot be met
with even in Switzerland, L ombardy, Scotland, or Canada.”

" A river which, fed by itsmyriad tributaries, dischargesinto the
Atlantic over two hundred and fifty millions of cubic meters of water
every hour."

" A river whose cour se serves asthe boundary of two republics, and
sweeps maj estically acrossthe largest empire of South America, asif it
were, in very truth, the Pacific Ocean itself flowing out along its own
canal into the Atlantic."

" And what a mouth! An arm of the sea in which oneisdand, Marajo, has
a circumference of morethan five hundred leagues!"

" And whose water s the ocean does not pond back without raisingin a
strife which is phenomenal, atide-race, or 'pororoca,’ to which the ebbs,
the bores, and the eddies of other riversarebut tiny ripplesfanned up
by the breeze."

" A river which three names ar e scar cely enough to distinguish, and
which ships of heavy tonnage, without any changein their cargoes, can
ascend for mor e than three thousand miles from its mouth."

" A river which, by itself, its affluents, and subsidiary streams, opensa
navigable commer cial route across the whole of the south of the
continent, passing from the Magdalena to the Ortequazza, from the
Ortequazza to the Caqueta, from the Caqueta to the Putumayo, from
the Putumayo to the Amazon! Four thousand miles of waterway, which
only require a few canalsto make the network of navigation complete!"

"In short, the biggest and most admirableriver system which we have
in theworld."
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The two young men wer e speaking in a kind of frenzy of their

incompar ableriver. They werethemselves children of this great
Amazon, whose affluents, well worthy of itself, from the highways which
penetrate Bolivia, Peru, Ecuador, New Grenada, Venezuela, and the
four Guianas--English, French, Dutch and Brazilian.

What nations, what races, hasit seen whose origin islost in the far-
distant past! It isone of thelargest riversof the globe. Itstrue source
still baffles our explorers. Numbers of States still claim the honor of
giving it birth. The Amazon was not likely to escape the inevitable fate,
and Peru, Ecuador, and Colombia have for yearsdisputed asto the
honor of its glorious paternity.

To-day, however, there seemsto be little doubt but that the Amazon
risesin Peru, in thedistrict of Huaraco, in the department of Tarma,
and that it startsfrom the L ake of Lauricocha, which is situated
between the eleventh and twelfth degree of south latitude.

Those who maketheriver risein Bolivia, and descend form the
mountains of Titicaca, haveto provethat thetrue Amazon isthe
Ucayali, which isformed by the junction of the Paro and the Apurimac--
an assertion which isnow generally rejected.

At itsdeparturefrom Lake Lauricocha the youthful river startstoward
thenortheast for a distance of five hundred and sixty miles, and does
not striketo the west until it hasreceived an important tributary--the
Panta. It iscalled the Marafion in itsjourney through Colombia and
Peru up to the Brazilian frontier--or, rather, the Maranhao, for
Marafion isonly the French rendering of the Portuguese name.

From thefrontier of Brazil to Manaos, where the superb Rio Negro
joinsit, it takesthe name of the Solimaés, or Solimoens, from the name
of thelndian tribe Solimao, of which survivorsare still found in the
neighboring provinces. And, finally, from Manaosto the seait isthe
Amasenas, or river of the Amazons, a name given it by theold
Spaniards, the descendants of the adventurous Or ellana, whose vague
but enthusiastic stories went to show that there existed a tribe of female
warriorson the Rio Nhamunda, one of the middle-sized affluents of the
great river.

From its commencement the Amazon isrecognizable as destined to
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become a magnificent stream. There are neither rapidsnor obstacles of
any sort until it reaches a defile whereits cour seis slightly narrowed
between two picturesque and unequal precipices. No falls are met with
until thispoint isreached, whereit curvesto the eastward, and passes
through theintermediary chain of the Andes. Hereabouts are a few
waterfalls, wereit not for which theriver would be navigable from its
mouth to its source. Asit is, however, according the Humboldt, the
Amazon isfreefor five-sixthsof itslength.

And from itsfirst starting thereisno lack of tributaries, which are
themselvesfed by subsidiary streams. Thereisthe Chinchipa, coming
from the northeast, on itsleft. Onitsright it isjoined by the
Chachapoyas, coming from the northeast. On theleft we havethe
Marona and the Pastuca; and the Guallaga comesin from theright near
the mission station of Laguna. On the left there comesthe Chambyra
and the Tigré, flowing from the northeast; and on theright the
Huallaga, which joinsthe main stream twenty-eight hundred milesfrom
the Atlantic, and can be ascended by steamboatsfor over two hundred
milesinto thevery heart of Peru. Totheright, again, near the mission of
San Joachim d'Omaguas, just wherethe upper basin ter minates, and
after flowing majestically acr ossthe pampas of Sacramento, it receives
the magnificent Ucayali, the great artery which, fed by numerous
affluents, descends from L ake Chucuito, in the northeast of Arica.

Such arethe principal branches above the village of 1quitos. Down the
stream the tributaries become so consider able that the beds of most
European riverswould fail to contain them. But the mouths of these
auxiliary waters Joam Garral and his people will pass asthey journey
down the Amazon.

Tothe beauties of thisunrivaled river, which watersthe finest country
in theworld, and keeps along itswhole course at a few degreesto the
south of the equator, thereisto be added another quality, possessed by
neither the Nile, the Mississippi, nor the Livingstone--or, in other words,
the old Congo-Zaira-L ualaba--and that is (although someiill-informed
travelers have stated to the contrary) that the Amazon crosses a most
healthy part of South America. Itsbasin is constantly swept by westerly
winds. It isnot a narrow valley surrounded by high mountains which
border itsbanks, but a huge plain, measuring three hundred and fifty
leagues from north ot south, scarcely varied with a few knolls, whose
whole extent the atmospheric currents can traver se unchecked.

Professor Agassiz very properly protested against the pretended
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unhealthiness o the climate of a country which is destined to become one
of the most active of theworld's producers. According to him, " a soft
and gentle breezeis constantly observable, and produces an
evaporation, thanks to which the temperatureis kept down, and the sun
does not give out heat unchecked. The constancy of thisrefreshing
breeze rendersthe climate of theriver Amazon agreeable, and even
delightful.”

The Abbé Durand has likewise testified that if the temper atur e does not
drop below 25 degrees Centigrade, it never rises above 33 degrees, and
thisgivesfor the year a mean temperature of from 28 degreesto 29
degrees, with arange of only 8 degrees.

After such statementswe are safe in affirming that the basin of the
Amazon has none of the burning heats of countrieslike Asia and Africa,
which are crossed by the same paralléels.

Thevast plain which servesfor itsvalley isaccessible over itswhole
extent to the gener ous breezes which come from off the Atlantic.

And the provincesto which theriver has given its name have
acknowledged right to call themselvesthe healthiest of a country which
isone of thefinest on the earth.

And how can we say that the hydrographical system of the Amazon is
not known?

In the sixteenth century Orellana, the lieutenant of one of the brothers
Pizarro, descended the Rio Negro, arrived on the main river in 1540,
ventured without a guide acr oss the unknown district, and, after
eighteen months of a navigation of which isrecord is most marvelous,
reached the mouth.

In 1636 and 1637 the Portuguese Pedro Texeira ascended the Amazon
to Napo, with a fleet of forty-seven pirogues.

In 1743 La Condamine, after having measured an arc of the meridian at
the equator, left hiscompanions Bouguer and Godin des Odonais,
embarked on the Chinchipe, descended it toitsjunction with the

M ar afion, reached the mouth at Napo on the 31st of July, just in timeto
observe an emersion of thefirst satellite of Jupiter--which allowed this
Humboldt of the eighteenth century" to accurately determinethe
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latitude and longitude of the spot--visited the villages on both banks,
and on the 6th of September arrived in front of thefort of Para. This
immense journey had important results--not only wasthe cour se of the
Amazon made out in scientific fashion, but it seemed almost certain that
it communicated with the Orinoco.

Fifty-five yearslater Humboldt and Bonpland completed the valuable
work of La Condamine, and drew up the map of the Manafon asfar as

Napo.

Sincethisperiod the Amazon itself and all its principal tributaries have
been frequently visited.

In 1827 Lister-Maw, in 1834 and 1835 Smyth, in 1844 the French
lieutenant in command of the " Boulonnaise," the Brazilian Valdez in
1840, the French " Paul Marcoy" from 1848 to 1860, the whimsical
painter Biard in 1859, Professor Agassizin 1865 and 1866, in 1967 the
Brazilian engineer Franz Keller-Linzenger, and lastly, in 1879 Doctor
Crevaux, have explored the cour se of theriver, ascended many of its
tributaries, and ascertained the navigability of its principal affluents.

But what haswon the greatest honor for the Brazilian government is
that on the 31st of July, 1857, after numerous frontier disputes between
France and Brazil, about the Guiana boundary, the cour se of the
Amazon was declared to be free and open to all flags; and, to make
practice harmonize with theory, Brazil entered into negotiations with
the neighboring powersfor the exploration of every river-road in the
basin of the Amazon.

To-day lines of well-found steamboats, which correspond direct with
Liverpool, are plying on theriver from its mouth up to Manaos, others
ascend to I quitos; others by way of the Tapajoz, the Madeira, the Rio
Negro, or the Purus, make their way into the center of Peru and Bolivia.

One can easily imagine the progress which commer ce will one day make
in thisimmense and wealthy area, which iswithout arival in the world.

But to thismedal of the futurethereisareverse. No progress can be
accomplished without detriment to the indigenous races.

In face, on the Upper Amazon many Indian tribes have alr eady
disappeared, among othersthe Curicicurus and the Sorimaos. On the
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Putumayo, if afew Yurisarestill met with, the Yahuas have abandoned
thedistrict to take refuge among some of the distant tributaries, and the
M aoos have quitted its banksto wander in their diminished numbers
among the forests of Japura.

The Tunantinsisalmost depopulated, and there are only a few families
of wandering Indians at the mouth of the Jurua. The Tefféisalmost
deserted, and near the sour ces of the Japur thereremained but the
fragments of the great nation of the Umaiia. The Coari isforsaken.
Therearebut few Muras | ndians on the banks of the Purus. Of the
ancient Manaos one can count but a wandering party or two. On the
banks of the Rio Negro there are only a few half-breeds, Portuguese and
natives, where a few year s ago twenty-four different nations had their
homes.

Such isthelaw of progress. The Indianswill disappear. Before the
Anglo-Saxon race Australians and Tasmanians have vanished. Before
the conquerors of the Far West the North American Indians have been
wiped out. One day perhapsthe Arabswill be annihilated by the
colonization of the French.

But we must return to 1852. The means of communication, SO numer ous
now, did not then exist, and the journey of Joam Garral would require
not less than four months, owing to the conditions under which it was
made.

Hence this observation of Benito, whilethe two friends were watching
theriver asit gently flowed at their feet:

"Manoel, my friend, if thereisvery littleinterval between our arrival at
Belem and the moment of our separation, the time will appear to you to
bevery short."

"Yes, Benito," said Manoel, " and very long aswell, for Minha cannot
by my wife until the end of the voyage.”

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
However, the HTML tags and other computer code used to create this
presentation are Copyright 2000 by Litrix Reading Room. It may not be
reproduced, reposted or otherwise distributed without written permission
of Litrix Reading Room.
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CHAPTER VI

A FOREST ON THE GROUND

THE GARRAL family werein high glee. The magnificent journey on
the Amazon wasto be undertaken under conditions as agreeable as
possible. Not only werethe fazender and hisfamily to start on a voyage
for several months, but, aswe shall see, he was to be accompanied by a
part of the staff of the farm.

In beholding every one happy around him, Joam for got the anxieties
which appeared to trouble hislife. From the day his decision was taken
he had been another man, and when he busied himself about the
preparations for the expedition heregained hisformer activity. His
people regoiced exceedingly at seeing him again at work. Hismoral self
reacted against his physical self, and Joam again became the active,
energetic man of hisearlier years, and moved about once more as
though he had spent hislifein the open air, under theinvigorating
influences of forests, fields, and running waters.

Moreover, the few weeks that wereto precede hisdeparture had been
well employed.

At thisperiod, aswe have just remarked, the cour se of the Amazon was
not yet furrowed by the numberless steam vessels, which companies
wer e only then thinking of putting into theriver. The service was

wor ked by individuals on their own account alone, and often the boats
wer e only employed in the business of the riverside establishments.

These boats wer e either " ubas," canoes made from thetrunk of atree,
hollowed out by fire, and finished with the ax, pointed and light in front,
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and heavy and broad in the stern, ableto carry from one to a dozen
paddlers, and of three or four tonsburden: " egariteas,” constructed on
alarger scale, of broader design, and leaving on each side a gangway for
therowers: or "jangada," raftsof no particular shape, propelled by a
triangular sail, and surmounted by a cabin of mud and straw, which
served the Indian and hisfamily for a floating home.

Thesethree kinds of craft formed the lesser flotilla of the Amazon, and
wereonly suited for a moder ate traffic of passengersor merchandise.

L arger vessels, however, existed, either " vigilingas,” ranging from eight
up toten tons, with three mastsrigged with red sails, and which in calm
weather wererowed by four long paddles not at all easy to work against
the stream; or " cobertas,” of twenty tons burden, a kind of junk with a
poop behind and a cabin down below, with two masts and squar e sails
of unequal size, and propelled, when the wind fell, by six long sweeps
which Indians wor ked from a for ecastle.

But neither of these vessels satisfied Joam Garral. From the moment
that he had resolved to descend the Amazon he had thought of making
the most of the voyage by carrying a huge convoy of goodsinto Para.
From this point of view there was no necessity to descend theriver in a
hurry. And the deter mination to which he had come pleased every one,
excepting, per haps, Manoel, who would for very good reasons have
preferred somerapid steamboat.

But though the means of transport devised by Joam were primitivein
the extreme, he was going to take with him a numer ous following and
abandon himself to the stream under exceptional conditions of comfort
and security.

It would be, in truth, asif a part of the fazenda of |1 quitos had been cut
away from the bank and carried down the Amazon with all that
composed the family of the fazender--master s and servants, in their
dwellings, their cottages, and their huts.

The settlement of Iquitosincluded a part of those magnificent forests
which, in the central districts of South America, are practically
inexhaustible.

Joam Garral thoroughly under stood the management of these woods,
which wererich in the most precious and diver se species adapted for
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joinery, cabinet work, ship building, and car pentry, and from them he
annually drew consider able profits.

Theriver wastherein front of him, and could it not be as safely and
economically used as arailway if one existed? So every year Joam
Garral felled some hundreds of treesfrom his stock and formed
immense rafts of floating wood, of joists, beams, and dlightly squared
trunks, which weretaken to Parain charge of capable pilotswho were
thoroughly acquainted with the depths of theriver and the direction of
itscurrents.

Thisyear Joam Garral decided to do as he had donein preceding years.
Only, when the raft was made up, he was going to leave to Benito all the
detail of thetrading part of the business. But therewasno timeto lose.
The beginning of June wasthe best season to start, for the waters,
increased by the floods of the upper basin, would gradually and
gradually subside until the month of October.

Thefirst steps had thusto be taken without delay, for theraft wasto be
of unusual proportions. It would be necessary to fell a half-mile square
of the forest which was situated at the junction of the Nanay and the
Amazon--that isto say, thewholeriver side of the fazenda, to form the
enormous mass, for such werethejangadas, or river rafts, which
attained the dimensions of a small island.

It wasin thisjangada, safer than any other vessel of the country, larger
than a hundred egariteas or vigilingas coupled together, that Joam
Garral proposed to embark with hisfamily, his servants, and his

mer chandise.

" Excellent idea!" had cried Minha, clapping her hands, when she
lear ned her father's scheme.

"Yes" said Yaquita, " and in that way we shall reach Belem without
danger or fatigue."

" And during the stoppages we can have some hunting in the forests
which linethe banks," added Benito.

"Won't it takerather long?" observed Manoel; " could we not hit upon
some quicker way of descending the Amazon?"
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It would take some time, obvioudly, but theinterested observation of the
young doctor received no attention from any one.

Joam Garral then called in an Indian who wasthe principal manager of
the fazenda.

"Inamonth,” hesaid to him, " the jangada must be built and ready to
launch."

"We'll set towork thisvery day, sir."

It was a heavy task. Therewere about a hundred Indians and blacks,
and during thefirst fortnight in May they did wonders. Some people
unaccustomed to these great tree massacres would per haps have
groaned to see giants many hundred yearsold fall in afew hours
beneath the axes of the woodmen; but there was such a quantity on the
banks of theriver, up stream and down stream, even to the most distant
points of the horizon, that the felling of this half-mile of forest would
scar cely leave an appr eciable void.

The superintendent of the men, after receiving theinstructions of Joam
Garral, had first cleared the ground of the creepers, brushwood, weeds,
and arborescent plantswhich obstructed it. Beforetaking to the saw
and the ax they had armed themselves with a felling-sword, that
indispensable tool of every one who desiresto penetrate the Amazonian
forests, a large blade slightly curved, wide and flat, and two or three feet
long, and strongly handled, which the natives wield with consummate
address. In afew hours, with the help of the felling-sword, they had
cleared the ground, cut down the underwood, and opened lar ge gaps
into the densest portions of the wood.

In thisway the work progressed. The ground was cleared in front of the
woodmen. Theold trunkswer e divested of their clothing of creepers,
cacti, ferns, mosses, and bromelias. They were stripped naked to the
bark, until such time asthe bark itself was stripped from off them.

Then the whole of the workers, before whom fled an innumer able crowd
of monkeyswho were hardly their superiorsin agility, slung themselves
into the upper branches, sawing off the heavier boughs and cutting
down the topmost limbs, which had to be cleared away on the spot. Very
soon thereremained only a doomed forest, with long bare stems, ber eft
of their crowns, through which the sun luxuriantly rayed on to the
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humid soil which perhapsits shots had never before caressed.

Therewas not a single tree which could not be used for some work of
skill, either in carpentry or cabinet-work. There, shooting up like
columns of ivory ringed with brown, wer e wax-palms one hundred and
twenty feet high, and four feet thick at their base; white chestnuts,
which yield the three-cornered nuts; " murichis,” unexcelled for
building pur poses; " barrigudos,” measuring a couple of yardsat the
swelling, which isfound at a few feet above the earth, trees with shining
russet bark dotted with gray tuber cles, each pointed stem of which
supportsa horizontal parasol; and " bombax" of superb stature, with its
straight and smooth white stem. Among these magnificent specimens of
the Amazonian floratherefell many " quatibos® whose rosy canopies
tower ed above the neighboring trees, whose fruits arelikelittle cups
with rows of chestnutsranged within, and whose wood of clear violet is
specially in demand for ship-building. And besidestherewasthe
ironwood; and more particularly the "ibiriratea,” nearly black in its
skin, and so close grained that of it the Indians maketheir battle-axes;
"jacarandas,” more preciousthan mahogany; " ceesalpinas,” only now
found in the depths of the old forests which have escaped the
woodman's ax; " sapucaias,” one hundred and fifty feet high, buttr essed
by natural arches, which, starting from three yards from their base,
rgoin the tree somethirty feet up the stem, twining themselvesround
thetrunk likethefilatures of atwisted column, whose head expandsin a
bouquet of vegetable firewor ks made up of the yellow, purple, and
snowy white of the parasitic plants.

Three weeks after the work was begun not one was standing of all the
trees which had covered the angle of the Amazon and the Nanay. The
clearance was complete. Joam Garral had not even had to bestir himself
in the demolition of a forest which it would take twenty or thirty years
to replace. Not a stick of young or old wood was left to mark the
boundary of afuture clearing, not even an angle to mark thelimit of the
denudation. It wasindeed a clean sweep; the treeswere cut to the level
of the earth, to wait the day when their roots would be got out, over
which the coming spring would still spread its verdant cloak.

This squar e space, washed on its sides by the waters of theriver and its
tributary, was destined to be cleared, plowed, planted, and sown, and
the following year fields of manioc, coffee-shrubs, sugar-canes,

arrowr oot, maize, and peanutswould occupy the ground so recently
covered by thetrees.
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Thelast week of the month had not arrived when the trunks, classified
according to their varieties and specific gravity, were symmetrically
arranged on the bank of the Amazon, at the spot where the immense
jangada was to be guilt--which, with the different habitationsfor the
accommodation of the crew, would become a veritable floating village--
to wait the time when the water s of theriver, swollen by the floods,
would raiseit and carry it for hundreds of leaguesto the Atlantic coast.

Thewhole timethe work was going on Joam Garral had been engaged
in superintending it. From the clearing to the bank of the fazenda he
had formed a large mound on which the portions of the raft were
disposed, and to thismatter he had attended entirely himself.

Y aquita was occupied with Cybele with the preparationsfor the
departure, though the old negress could not be madeto under stand why
they wanted to go or what they hoped to see.

" But you will seethingsthat you never saw before," Yaquita kept
saying to her.

"Will they be better than what | see now?" was Cybele'sinvariable
reply.

Minha and her favoritefor their part took care of what more
particularly concerned them. They werenot preparing for asmple
voyage; for them it was a permanent departure, and therewerea
thousand detailsto look after for settlingin the other country in which
the young mulatto wasto live with the mistress to whom she was so
devotedly attached. Minhawas atrifle sorrowful, but thejoyousLina
was quite unaffected at leaving I quitos. Minha Valdez would be the
sameto her asMinha Garral, and to check her spirits shewould haveto
be separated from her mistress, and that was never thought of.

Benito had actively assisted hisfather in the work, which wason the
point of completion. He commenced his apprenticeship to thetrade of a
fazender, which would probably one day become his own, as he was
about to do that of a merchant on their descent of theriver.

Asfor Manoel, he divided histime between the house, where Yaquita
and her daughter were as busy as possible, and the clearing, to which
Benito fetched him rather oftener than he thought convenient, and on
the whole the division was very unequal, as may well be imagined.
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CHAPTER VII

FOLLOWING A LIANA

IT WAS a Sunday, the 26th of May, and the young people had made up

their mindsto take a holiday. The weather was splendid, the heat being

tempered by the refreshing breezes which blew from off the Cordilleras,
and everything invited them out for an excursion into the country.

Benito and Manoel had offered to accompany Minha through the thick
woods which bordered theright bank of the Amazon oppositethe
fazenda.

It was, in amanner, afarewell visit to the charming environs of 1 quitos.
The young men went equipped for the chase, but as sportsmen who had
no intention of going far from their companionsin pursuit of any game.
Manoel could betrusted for that, and the girls--for Lina could not leave
her mistress-went prepared for a walk, an excursion of two or three
leagues being not too long to frighten them.

Neither Joam Garral nor Yaquita had timeto go with them. For one
reason the plan of the jangada was not yet complete, and it was
necessary that its construction should not beinterrupted for a day, and
another wasthat Yaquita and Cybele, well seconded asthey were by the
domestics of the fazenda, had not an hour to lose.

Minha had accepted the offer with much pleasure, and so, after
breakfast on the day we speak of, at about eleven o'clock, the two young
men and the two girls met on the bank at the angle wherethe two
streamsjoined. One of the blacks went with them. They all embarked in
one of the ubas used in the service of the farm, and after having passed
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between theislands of I quitos and Parianta, they reached the right bank
of the Amazon.

They landed at a clump of superb tree-ferns, which were crowned, at a
height of somethirty feet with a sort of halo made of the dainty
branches of green velvet and the delicate lacework of the drooping
fronds.

"Well, Manod," said Minha, " it isfor meto do the honors of the forest;
you areonly a stranger in theseregions of the Upper Amazon. We are at
home here, and you must allow meto do my duty, as mistress of the
house."

"Dearest Minha," replied the young man, " you will be none theless
mistress of your housein our town of Belem than at the fazenda of
Iquitos, and there as here----"

"Now, then," interrupted Benito, " you did not come here to exchange
loving speeches, | imagine. Just forget for a few hoursthat you are
engaged.”

" Not for an hour--not for an instant!" said Manosl.

" Perhapsyou will if Minha ordersyou?"

"Minhawill not order me."

"Who knows?" said Lina, laughing.

"Linaisright," answered Minha, who held out her hand to Manoel.
"Try toforget! Forget! my brother requiresit. All isbroken off! Aslong
asthiswalk lastswe are not engaged: | am no morethan the sister of
Benito! You areonly my friend!"

"Tobesureg" said Benito.

" Bravo! bravo! thereareonly strangershere,” said the young mulatto,
clapping her hands.

" Stranger swho see each other for thefirst time” added thegirl; "who
meet, bow to----"

http://www:.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig007.htm (2 of 15) [12/3/2001 11:20:29 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 7

"Mademoiselle!" said Manoel, turning to Minha.

"Towhom havel the honor to speak, sir?" said shein themost serious
manner possible.

"To Manoel Valdez, who will be glad if your brother will introduce
me."

" Oh, away with your nonsense!" cried Benito. " Stupid idea that | had!
Be engaged, my friends--be it as much asyou like! Beit always!"

" Always!" said Minha, from whom the word escaped so naturally that
Lina's peals of laughter redoubled.

A grateful glance from Manoel repaid Minha for the imprudence of her
tongue.

"Comealong," said Benito, so asto get hissister out of her
embarrassment; " if we walk on we shall not talk so much."

" One moment, brother," shesaid. " You have seen how ready | am to
obey you. You wished to oblige Manoel and meto forget each other, so
asnot to spoil your walk. Very well; and now | am goingto ask a
sacrifice from you so that you shall not spoil mine. Whether it pleases
you or not, Benito, you must promise meto for get----"

" Forget what?"

" That you area sportsman!”

"What! you forbid me to----"

"1 forbid you to fire at any of these charming birds--any of the parrots,
caciques, or curucuswhich areflying about so happily among the trees!
And the sameinterdiction with regard to the smaller game with which
we shall haveto do to-day. If any ounce, jaguar, or such thing comestoo
near, well----"

" But----" said Benito.

"1f not, | will take Mano€l'sarm, and we shall save or |ose our selves,
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and you will be obliged to run after us."

"Would you not like meto refuse, eh?" asked Benito, looking at
Manoel.

"1 think I should!" replied the young man.

"Weéll then--no!" said Benito; "1 do not refuse; | will obey and annoy
you. Come on!"

And so thefour, followed by the black, struck under the splendid trees,
whose thick foliage prevented the sun'sraysfrom every reaching the
soil.

Thereisnothing more magnificent than thispart of theright bank of
the Amazon. There, in such picturesque confusion, so many different
trees shoot up that it ispossible to count morethan a hundred different
speciesin asquaremile. A forester could easily see that no woodman
had been therewith hishatchet or ax, for the effects of aclearingare
visible for many centuries afterward. If thenew treesare even a
hundred yearsold, the general aspect still differsfrom what it was
originally, for thelianas and other paragitic plantsalter, and signs
remain which no native can misunder stand.

The happy group moved then into thetall herbage, acrossthe thickets
and under the bushes, chatting and laughing. In front, when the
brambles were too thick, the negro, felling-sword in hand, cleared the
way, and put thousands of birdsto flight.

Minhawasright to intercede for thelittle winged world which flew
about in the higher foliage, for the finest r epresentations of tropical

or nithology wer e thereto be seen--green parrots and clamorous

par akeets, which seemed to bethe natural fruit of these gigantic trees,
humming-birdsin all their varieties, light-blue and ruby red; " tisauras"
with long scissor s-liketails, looking like detached flower s which the
wind blew from branch to branch; blackbirds, with orange plumage
bound with brown; golden[-edged beccaficos; and " sabias," black as
crows, all united in a deafening concert of shrieks and whistles. The
long beak of the toucan stood out against the golden clusters of the

" quiriris," and thetreepeckersor woodpeckers of Brazil wagged their
little heads, speckled all over with their purple spots. It wastruly a
scene of enchantment.
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But all were silent and went into hiding when above the tops of thetrees
theregrated like a rusty weather cock the " alma de gato" or " soul of the
cat," akind of light fawn-colored sparrow-hawk. If he proudly hooted,
displaying in the air thelong white plumes of histail, hein histurn
meekly took to flight when in the loftier heightsthere appeared the
"gaviao," thelarge white-headed eagle, theterror of the whole winged
population of these woods.

Minha made Manoel admire the natural wonderswhich could not be
found in their ssimplicity in the more civilized provinces of the east. He
listened to her morewith hiseyesthan hisears, for the criesand the
songs of these thousands of birdswere every now and then so
penetrating that he was not able to hear what she said. The noisy
laughter of Lina was alone sufficiently shrill to ring out with itsjoyous
note above every kind of clucking, chirping, hooting, whistling, and
cooing.

At the end of an hour they had scar cely gone a mile. Asthey left the
river the trees assumed another aspect, and the animal lifewasno
longer met with near the ground, but at from sixty to eighty feet above,
wher e troops of monkeys chased each other along the higher branches.
Here and there a few cones of the solar rays shot down into the
underwood. In fact, in these tropical forests light does not seem to be
necessary for their existence. Theair isenough for the vegetable growth,
whether it belarge or small, tree or plant, and all the heat required for
the development of their sap isderived not from the surrounding
atmosphere, but from the bosom of the soil itself, whereit isstored up
asin an enormous stove.

And on the bromelias, grass plantains, or chids, cacti, and in short all the
parasiteswhich formed alittle forest beneath the large one, many

mar velous insects wer e they tempted to pluck asthough they had been
genuine blossoms--nestor swith blue wings like shimmering water ed

silk, leilu butterfliesreflexed with gold and striped with fringes of green,
agrippina moths, ten incheslong, with leaves for wings, maribunda
bees, like living emeralds set in sockets of gold, and legions of lampyrons
or pyrophorus coleopters, valagumas with breastplates of bronze, and
green elytrag with yellow light pouring from their eyes, who, when the
night comes, illuminate the forest with their many-colored scintillations.

"What wonders!" repeated the enthusiastic girl.
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"You areat home, Minha, or at least you say so," said Benito, " and that
istheway you talk of your riches!"

" Sneer away, little brother!" replied Minha; " such beautiful thingsare
only lent to us; isit not so, Manoel? They come from the hand of the
Almighty and belong to theworld!"

" Let Benito laugh on, Minha," said Manoel. " He hidesit very well, but
heisa poet himself when histime comes, and he admires as much aswe
do all these beauties of nature. Only when hisgun ison hisarm, good-by
to poetry!"”

"Then be a poet now," replied thegirl.
"l am apoet,” said Benito. " O! Nature-enchanting, etc."

We may confess, however, that in forbidding him to use hisgun Minha
had imposed on him a genuine privation. There was no lack of gamein
the woods, and several magnificent opportunities he had declined with
regret.

In some of the lesswooded parts, in places wherethe breakswere
tolerably spacious, they saw several pairsof ostriches, of the species
known as" naudus," from for to five feet high, accompanied by their
inseparable " seriemas,” a sort of turkey, infinitely better from an edible
point of view than the huge birdsthey escort.

" See what that wretched promise costs me," sighed Benito, as, at a
gesture from hissister, hereplaced under hisarm the gun which had
instinctively gone up to his shoulder.

"We ought to respect the seriemas,” said Manoel, " for they are great
destroyersof the snakes."

" Just aswe ought to respect the snakes," replied Benito, " because they
eat the noxiousinsects, and just as we ought the insects because they live
on smaller insects mor e offensive still. At that rate we ought to respect
everything."

But theinstinct of the young sportsman was about to be put to a still
morerigoroustrial. The woods became of a sudden full of game. Swift
stags and graceful roebucks scamper ed off beneath the bushes, and a
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well-aimed bullet would assuredly have stopped them. Here and there
turkeys showed themselves with their milk and coffee-colored plumage;
and peccaries, a sort of wild pig highly appreciated by lovers of venison,
and agouties, which arethe haresand rabbits of Central America; and
tatous belonging to the order of edentates, with their scaly shells of
patter ns of mosaic.

And truly Benito showed morethan virtue, and even genuine heroism,
when he came acr oss sometapirs, called " antas’ in Brazil, diminutives
of the elephant, already nearly undiscover able on the banks of the
Upper Amazon and itstributaries, pachyderms so dear to the hunters
for their rarity, so appreciated by the gourmandsfor their meat,
superior far to beef, and above all for the protuberance on the nape of
the neck, which isa morsel fit for aking.

His gun almost burned hisfingers, but faithful to his promise he kept it
quiet.

But yet--and he cautioned hissister about this--the gun would go off in
gpite of him, and probably register a master-strokein sporting annals, if
within range there should come a " tamandoa assa," a kind of large and
Very curious ant-eater.

Happily the big ant-eater did not show himself, neither did any
panthers, leopards, jaguars, guepars, or cougars, called indifferently

ouncesin South America, and to whom it is not advisableto get too
near.

" After all,” said Benito, who stopped for an instant, "towalk isvery
well, but to walk without an object----"

"Without an object!" replied hissister; " but our object isto see, to
admire, tovisit for the last timethese forests of Central America, which
we shall not find again in Para, and to bid them a fast farewell."

"Ah! an idea!"
It was Lina who spoke.
"Anidea of Lina'scan beno other than asilly one" said Benito,

shaking his head.
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"It isunkind, brother," said Minha, "to make fun of Linawhen she has
been thinking how to give our walk the object which you have just
regretted it lacks."

" Besides, Mr. Benito, | am sure my idea will pleaseyou," replied the
mulatto.

"Wedl, what isit?" asked Minha.
"You seethat liana?"

And Lina pointed to a liana of the " cipos' kind, twisted round a
gigantic sensitive mimosa, whose leaves, light asfeathers, shut up at the
least disturbance.

"Well?" said Benito.

"1 proposed,” replied Minha, "that wetry to follow that lianatoitsvery
end."

"Itisanidea, and it isan object!" observed Benito, " to follow thisliana,
no matter what may be the obstacles, thickets, underwood, rocks,
brooks, torrents, to let nothing stop us, not even----"

" Certainly, you areright, brother!" said Minha; "Linaisatrifle
absurd.”

"Comeon, then!" replied her brother; " you say that Linaisabsurd so
asto say that Benitoisabsurd to approve of it!"

"Weaell, both of you are absurd, if that will amuse you," returned Minha.
"Let usfollow theliana!"

"You arenot afraid?" said Manod.
" Still objections!" shouted Benito.

" Ah, Manoel! you would not speak like that if you were already on your
way and Minha was waiting for you at theend."

"1 am silent,"” replied Manoel; " | have no moreto say. | obey. Let us
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follow the liana!"
And off they went as happy as children homefor their holidays.

Thisvegetable might takethem far if they determined to follow it toits
extremity, likethethread of Ariadne, asfar almost asthat which the
heiress of Minos used to lead her from the labyrinth, and perhaps
entangle them mor e deeply.

It wasin fact a creeper of the salsesfamily, one of the cipos known
under the name of thered " japicanga,” whose length sometimes
measures several miles. But, after all, they could leave it when they
liked.

The cipo passed from onetreeto another without breaking its
continuity, sometimestwisting round the trunks, sometimes garlanding
the branches, here jumping form a dragon-tree to a rosewood, then
from a gigantic chestnut, the " Bertholletia excelsa," to some of thewine
palms, " baccabas," whose branches have been appropriately compared
by Agassiz to long sticks of coral flecked with green. Hereround
"tucumas," or ficuses, capriciously twisted like centenarian olive-trees,
and of which Brazil had fifty-four varieties, hereround the kinds of
euphor bias, which produce caoutchouc, " gualtes," noble palm-trees,
with dender, graceful, and glossy stems; and cacao-tr ees, which shoot
up of their own accord on the banks of the Amazon and itstributaries,
having different melastomas, some with red flowers and others
ornamented with panicles of whitish berries.

But the halts! the shouts of cheating! when the happy company thought
they had lost their guiding thread! For it was necessary to go back and
disentangleit from the knot of parasitic plants.

"Thereitis!" said Lina, "I seeit!"

"You arewrong," replied Minha; " that isnot it, that isa liana of
another kind."

"No, Linaisright!" said Benito.
"No, Linaiswrong!" Manoel would naturally return.
Hence highly serious, long-continued discussions, in which no one would

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig007.htm (9 of 15) [12/3/2001 11:20:29 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 7

givein.

Then the black on one side and Benito on the other would rush at the
treesand clamber up to the branches encircled by the cipo so asto
arrive at thetruedirection.

Now nothing was assuredly less easy in that jumble of knots, among
which twisted the liana in the middle of bromelias, " karatas," armed
with their sharp prickles, orchidswith rosy flowersand violet lipsthe
size of gloves, and oncidiums mor e tangled than a skein of wor sted
between a kitten's paws.

And then when theliana ran down again to the ground the difficulty of
picking it out under the mass of lycopods, lar ge-leaved heliconias, r osy-
tasseled calliandras, rhipsalasencircling it like thethread on an electric
reel, between the knots of the large whiteipomas, under the fleshy stems
of the vanilla, and in the midst of the shoots and branchlets of the
grenadilla and the vine.

And when the cipo was found again what shouts of joy, and how they
resumed thewalk for an instant interrupted!

For an hour the young people had already been advancing, and nothing
had happened to warn them that they wer e approaching the end.

They shook the liana with vigor, but it would not give, and the birds
flew away in hundreds, and the monkeysfled from treetotree, so asto
point out the way.

If athicket barred theroad thefelling-sword cut a deep gap, and the
group passed in. If it was a high rock, carpeted with verdure, over
which theliana twisted like a ser pent, they climbed it and passed on.

A large break now appeared. There, in the more open air, which isas
necessary to it asthelight of the sun, thetree of the tropics, par
excellence, which, according to Humboldt, " accompanies man in the
infancy of hiscivilization," the great provider of the inhabitant of the
torrid zones, a banana-tree, was standing alone. The long festoon of the
liana curled round its higher branches, moving away to the other side of
the clearing, and disappeared again into the forest.

" Shall we stop soon?" asked M anoel.
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" No; athousand timesno!" cried Benito, " not without having reached
theend of it!"

" Perhaps,"” observed Minha, " it will soon betimeto think of
returning.”

" Oh, dearest mistress, let usgo on again!" replied Lina.
"On forever!" added Benito.

And they plunged more deeply into the forest, which, becoming clearer,
allowed them to advance more easily.

Besides, the cipo bore away to the north, and toward theriver. It
became lessinconvenient to follow, seeing that they approached the
right bank, and it would be easy to get back afterward.

A quarter of an hour later they all stopped at the foot of aravinein
front of a small tributary of the Amazon. But a bridge of lianas, made of
"bgucos," twined together by their interlacing branches, crossed the
stream. The cipo, dividing into two strings, served for a handrail, and
passed from one bank to the other.

Benito, all thetimein front, had already stepped on the swinging floor
of thisvegetable bridge.

Manoel wished to keep hissister back.

" Stay--stay, Minha!" hesaid, " Benito may go further if helikes, but let
usremain here."

"No!l Comeon, comeon, dear mistress!" said Lina. " Don't be afraid,
thelianais getting thinner; we shall get the better of it, and find out its
end!"

And, without hesitation, the young mulatto boldly ventured toward
Benito.

"What children they arel” replied Minha. " Come along, Manosl, we
must follow."
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And they all cleared the bridge, which swayed abovetheravinelike a
swing, and plunged again beneath the mighty trees.

But they had not proceeded for ten minutes along the interminable cipo,
in the direction of theriver, when they stopped, and thistime not
without cause.

" Have we got to the end of the liana?" asked Minha.

"No," replied Benito; " but we had better advance with care. L ook!"
and Benito pointed to the cipo which, lost in the branches of a high
ficus, was agitated by violent shakings.

"What causesthat?" asked Manoel.

" Per haps some animal that we had better approach with alittle
circumspection!”

And Benito, cocking his gun, motioned them to let him go on a bit, and
stepped about ten pacesto thefront.

Manoel, the two girls, and the black remained motionless where they
were.

Suddenly Benito raised a shout, and they saw him rush toward a tree;
they all ran aswell.

Sight the most unforeseen, and little adapted to gratify the eyes!

A man, hanging by the neck, struggled at the end of the liana, which,
suppleasa cord, had formed into a dipknot, and the shakings came
from thejerksinto which he still agitated it in the last convulsions of his
agony!

Benito threw himsalf on the unfortunate fellow, and with a cut of his
hunting-knife severed the cipo.

The man dlipped on to the ground. Manoel leaned over him, to try and
recall him to life, if it was not too late.

"Poor man!" murmured Minha.
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"Mr.Manoel! Mr. Manodl! cried Lina. " He breathesagain! His heart
beats; you must save him."

"True," said Manod, " but | think it was about time that we came up."

He was about thirty yearsold, a white, clothed badly enough, much
emaciated, and he seemed to have suffered a good deal.

At hisfeet were an empty flask, thrown on the ground, and a cup and
ball in palm wood, of which the ball, made of the head of a tortoise, was
tied on with afiber.

" To hang himself! to hang himself!" repeated Lina, " and young still!
What could have driven him to do such athing?"

But the attempts of Manoel had not been long in bringing the luckless
wight to life again, and he opened hiseyesand gave an " ahem!" so
vigorous and unexpected that Lina, frightened, replied to hiscry with
another.

"Who areyou, my friend?" Benito asked him.
" An ex-hanger-on, asfar as| see."
" But your name?"

"Wait a minuteand | will recall myself," said he, passing his hand over
hisforehead. " | am known as Fragoso, at your service; and | am still
ableto curl and cut your hair, to shave you, and to make you
comfortable accordingto all therulesof my art. | am a barber, soto
speak moretruly, the most desper ate of Figar 0s."

" And what made you think of----"

"What would you have, my gallant sir?" replied Fragoso, with a smile;
"amoment of despair, which | would have duly regretted had the
regrets been in another world! But eight hundred leagues of country to
traverse, and not a coin in my pouch, was not very comforting! | had
lost courage obvioudly."

To conclude, Fragoso had a good and pleasing figure, and as he
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recovered it was evident that he was of a lively disposition. He was one
of those wandering barberswho travel on the banks of the Upper
Amazon, going from villageto village, and putting the resour ces of their
art at the service of negroes, negresses, | ndians and I ndian women, who
appreciate them very much.

But poor Fragoso, abandoned and miserable, having eaten nothing for
forty hours, astray in theforest, had for an instant lost his head, and we
know therest.

"My friend," said Benito to him, " you will go back with usto the
fazenda of 1quitos?"

"With pleasure," replied Fragoso; " you cut me down and | belong to
you. | must somehow be dependent."

"Weéll, dear mistress, don't you think we did well to continue our
walk?" asked Lina.

"That | do," returned thegirl.

"Never mind," said Benito; " | never thought that we should finish by
finding a man at the end of the cipo."

" And, above all, a barber in difficulties, and on the road to hang
himself!" replied Fragoso.

"The poor fellow, who was now wide awake, wastold about what had
passed. He war mly thanked Lina for the good idea she had had of
following the liana, and they all started on theroad to the fazenda,
wher e Fragoso wasreceived in a way that gave him neither wish nor
want to try hiswretched task again.
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CHAPTER VI

THE JANGADA

THE HALF-MILE square of forest was cleared. With the car penters
remained thetask of arranging in the form of a raft the many venerable
treeswhich werelying on the strand.

And an easy task it was. Under the direction of Joam Garral the Indians
displayed their incompar able ingenuity. In everything connected with
house-building or ship-building these natives are, it must be admitted,
astonishing workmen. They have only an ax and a saw, and they wor k
on woods so hard that the edge of their tools gets absolutely jagged; yet
they squar e up trunks, shape beams out of enor mous stems, and get out
of them joists and planking without the aid of any machinery whatever,
and, endowed with prodigious natural ability, do all thesethings easily
with their skilled and patient hands.

Thetreeshad not been launched into the Amazon to begin with; Joam
Garral was accustomed to proceed in a different way. The whole mass
of trunkswas symmetrically arranged on aflat part of the bank, which
he had already leveled up at the junction of the Nanay with the great
river.

Thereit wasthat the jangada was to be built; thenceit wasthat the
Amazon wasto float it when thetime camefor it to start for its
destination.

And here an explanatory noteisnecessary in regard to the geography of
thisimmense body of water, and more especially asrelatingto a
singular phenomenon which theriverside inhabitants describe from
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per sonal observation.

Thetwo riverswhich are, perhaps, more extensive than the great artery
of Brazil, the Nile and the Missouri-Mississippi, flow one from south to
north acrossthe African continent, the other from north to south
through North America. They crossdistricts of many different latitudes,
and consequently of many different climates.

The Amazon, on the contrary, isentirely comprised--at least it isfrom
the point whereit turnsto the east, on the frontier s of Ecuador and

Per u--between the second and fourth parallels of south latitude. Hence
thisimmenseriver system isunder the same climatic conditions during
the whole of its cour se.

In these partsthere aretwo distinct seasons during which rain falls. In
the north of Brazil therainy season isin September; in the south it
occursin March. Consequently the right-hand tributaries and the left-
hand tributariesbring down their floods at half-yearly intervals, and
hence the level of the Amazon, after reaching its maximum in June,
gradually fallsuntil October.

ThisJoam Garral knew by experience, and heintended to profit by the
phenomenon to launch the jangada, after having built it in comfort on
theriver bank. In fact, between the mean and the higher level the height
of the Amazon could vary as much asforty feet, and between the mean
and the lower level as much asthirty feet. A difference of seventy feet
like this gave the fazender all herequired.

The building was commenced without delay. Along the huge bank the
trunkswer e got into place according to their sizesand floating power,
which of course had to betaken into account, as among these thick and
heavy woods ther e wer e many whose specific gravity was but little
below that of water.

Thefirst layer was entirely composed of trunkslaid side by side. A little
interval had to beleft between them, and they were bound together by
transver se beams, which assured the solidity of the whole. " Piagcaba”"
ropes strapped them together asfirmly asany chain cables could have
done. Thismaterial, which consists of the ramicles of a certain palm-
tree growing very abundantly on theriver banks, isin universal usein
thedistrict. Piagaba floats, resistsimmersion, and is cheaply made--very
good reasonsfor causing it to be valuable, and making it even an article
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of commercewith the Old World.

Above thisdouble row of trunks and beams wer e disposed the joists and
planks which formed the floor of the jangada, and rose about thirty
inches above the load water -line. The bulk was enor mous, as we must
confesswhen it is consider ed that the raft measured a thousand feet
long and sixty broad, and thus had a superificies of sixty thousand
squarefeet. They were, in fact, about to commit a wholeforest tothe
Amazon.

Thework of building was conducted under the immediate dir ection of
Joam Garral. But when that part was finished the question of
arrangement was submitted to the discussion of all, including even the
gallant Fragoso.

Just aword asto what hewasdoing in hisnew situation at the fazenda.

The barber had never been so happy as since the day when he had been
received by the hospitable family. Joam Garral had offered to take him
to Para, on theroad to which he was when theliana, accordingto his
account, had seized him by the neck and brought him up with a round
turn. Fragoso had accepted the offer, thanked him from the bottom of
his heart, and ever since had sought to make himself useful in a
thousand ways. Hewas a very intelligent fellow--what one might call a
"doubleright-hander" --that isto say, he could do everything, and could
do everything well. Asmerry asLina, always singing, and always r eady
with some good-natured joke, he was not long in being liked by all.

But it was with the young mulatto that he claimed to have contracted
the heaviest obligation.

" A famousideathat of yours, MissLina," hewas constantly saying, "to
play at 'following theliana!’ It isa capital game even if you do not
alwaysfind a poor chap of a barber at the end!"

" Quite a chance, Mr. Fragoso," would laughingly reply Lina; " | assure
you, you owe me nothing!"

"What! nothing! | oweyou my life, and | want it prolonged for a
hundred years, and that my recollection of the fact may endure even
longer! You seeg, it isnot my tradeto be hanged! If | tried my hand at it,
it wasthrough necessity. But, on consideration, | would rather die of
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hunger, and befor e quite going off | should try alittle pasturage with
the brutes! Asfor thisliana, it isa lien between us, and so you will see!"

The conversation generally took ajoking turn, but at the bottom
Fragoso was very grateful to the mulatto for having taken theinitiative
in hisrescue, and Lina was not insensible to the attentions of the brave
fellow, who was as straightforward, frank, and good-looking as she was.
Their friendship gaveriseto many a pleasant, " Ah, ah!" on the part of
Benito, old Cybele, and others.

Toreturn tothe Jangada. After some discussion it was decided, asthe
voyage was to be of some months' duration, to make it as complete and
comfortable as possible. The Garral family, comprising the father,
mother, daughter, Benito, Manoel, and the servants, Cybeleand Lina,
weretolivein a separate house. In addition to these, therewereto go
forty Indians, forty blacks, Fragoso, and the pilot who wasto take
charge of the navigation of theraft.

Though the crew was lar ge, it was not mor e than sufficient for the
service on board. Towork the jangada along the windings of theriver
and between the hundreds of islands and islets which lay in its course
required fully as many asweretaken, for if the current furnished the
motive power, it had nothing to do with the steering, and the hundred
and sixty armswere no mor e than wer e necessary to work the long
boathooks by which the giant raft wasto be kept in mid-stream.

In thefirst place, then, in the hinder part of the jangada they built the
master's house. It was arranged to contain several bedroomsand a large
dining-hall. One of the rooms was destined for Joam and hiswife,
another for Lina and Cybele near those of their mistresses, and a third
room for Benito and Manoel. Minha had a room away from the others,
which was not by any meansthe least comfortably designed.

This, the principal house, was car efully made of weather-boarding,
saturated with boiling resin, and thusrender ed water-tight thr oughout.
It was capitally lighted with windows on all sides. In front, the entrance-
door gave immediate access to the common room. A light veranda,
resting on slender bamboos, protected the exterior from the direct
action of the solar rays. The whole was painted a light-ocher color,
which reflected the heat instead of absorbing it, and kept down the
temperature of theinterior.
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But when the heavy work, so to speak, had been completed, Minha
intervened with:

" Father, now your care hasinclosed and covered us, you must allow us
to arrange our dwelling to please our selves. The outside belongsto you,
theinsideto us. Mother and | would likeit to be asthough our house at
the fazenda went with us on the journey, so asto make you fancy that
we had never left Iquitos!”

"Dojust asyou like, Minha," replied Joam Garral, smilingin the sad
way he often did.

"That will be nice!"
"| leave everything to your good taste."

" And that will do ushonor, father. It ought to, for the sake of the
splendid country we ar e going through--which isyours, by the way, and
into which you areto enter after so many years absence."

"Yes, Minha; yes," replied Joam. " It israther asif wewerereturning
from exile--voluntary exile! Do your best; | approve beforehand of what
you do."

On Minhaand Lina, to whom were added of their own free will Manoe
on the one side and Fragoso on the other, devolved the car e of

decor ating the inside of the house. With someimagination and a little
artistic feeling theresult was highly satisfactory.

The best furniture of the fazenda naturally found its place within, as
after arriving in Parathey could easily return it by one of the igariteos.
Tables, bamboo easy-chairs, cane sofas, car ved wood shelves, everything
that constituted the char ming furniture of the tropics, was disposed
with taste about the floating home. No oneislikely to imagine that the
walls remained bare. The boards wer e hidden beneath hangings of most
agreeable variety. These hangings were made of valuable bark, that of
the" tuturis,” which israised up in largefoldslike the brocades and
damasks and softest and richest materials of our modern looms. On the
floor s of the roomswerejaguar skins, with wonderful spots, and thick
monkey fursof exquisite fleeciness. Light curtains of therusset silk,
produced by the" sumauma,” hung from the windows. The beds,
enveloped in mosquito curtains, had their pillows, mattresses, and
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bolstersfilled with that fresh and elastic substance which in the Upper
Amazon isyielded by the bombax.

Throughout on the shelves and side-tables wer e little odds and ends,
brought from Rio Janeiro or Belem, those most preciousto Minha being
such ashad come from Manoel. What could be more pleasing in her
eyesthan the knickknacks given by aloving hand which spoketo her
without saying anything?

In afew daystheinterior was completed, and it looked just likethe
interior of the fazenda. A stationary house under a lovely clump of trees
on the borders of some beautiful river! Until it descended between the
banks of the larger stream it would not be out of keeping with the
pictur esque landscape which stretched away on each side of it.

We may add that the exterior of the house was no less charming than
theinterior.

In fact, on the outside the young fellows had given free scope to their
taste and imagination.

From the basement to theroof it wasliterally covered with foliage. A
confused mass of orchids, bromelias, and climbing plants, all in flower,
rooted in boxes of excellent soil hidden beneath masses of verdure. The
trunk of some ficusor mimosa was never covered by a more startlingly
tropical attire. What whimsical climbers--ruby red and golden yellow,
with variegated clusters and tangled twigs--turned over the brackets,
under theridges, on therafters of theroof, and acrossthelintels of the
doors! They had brought them wholesale from the woodsin the
neighborhood of the fazenda. A hugeliana bound all the parasites
together; several timesit made the round of the house, clinging on to
every angle, encircling every projection, forking, uniting, it everywhere
threw out itsirregular branchlets, and allowed not a bit of the houseto
be seen beneath its enor mous cluster s of bloom.

Asadelicate piece of attention, the author of which can be easily
recognized, the end of the cipo spread out before the very window of the
young mulatto, as though along arm was forever holding a bouquet of
fresh flowers acrossthe blind.

To sum up, it was as charming as could be; and as Yaquita, her
daughter, and Lina wer e content, we need say no mor e about it.
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"1t would not take much to make us plant treeson the jangada,” said
Benito.

" Oh, trees!" gaculated Minha.

"Why not?" replied Manodl. " Transported on to this solid platform,
with some good soil, | am surethey would do well, and we would have
no change of climateto fear for them, asthe Amazon flows all thetime
along the same paralld."

" Besides," said Benito, " every day idets of verdure, torn from the
banks, go drifting down theriver. Do they not pass along with their
trees, bushes, thickets, rocks, and fields, to lose themselvesin the
Atlantic eight hundred leagues away? Why, then, should we not
transform our raft into a floating garden?"

"Would you like aforest, miss?" said Fragoso, who stopped at nothing.

"Yes, aforest!" cried the young mulatto; " aforest with itsbirdsand its
monkeys----"

"ltssnakes, itsjaguars!” continued Benito.

"ItsIndians, itsnomadic tribes,” added Manoedl, " and even its
cannibals!"

" But whereareyou going to, Fragoso?' said Minha, seeing the active
barber making arush at the bank.

"Tolook after theforest!" replied Fragoso.

" Useless, my friend,” answered the smiling Minha. " Manoel has given
me a nosegay and | am quite content. It istrue,” sheadded, pointingto
the house hidden beneath the flowers, " that he has hidden our housein
his betrothal bouquet!"

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
However, the HTML tags and other computer code used to create this
presentation are Copyright 2000 by Litrix Reading Room. It may not be
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CHAPTER IX

THE EVENING OF THE FIFTH OF JUNE

WHILE THE master's house was being constructed, Joam Garral was
also busied in the arrangement of the out-buildings, comprising the
kitchen, and officesin which provisions of all kindswereintended to be
stored.

In thefirst place, there was an important stock of theroots of that little
tree, somesix or ten feet in height, which yields the manioc, and which
form the principal food of the inhabitants of these inter-tropical
countries. Theroot, very much like along black radish, growsin clumps
like potatoes. If it isnot poisonousin Africa, it iscertain that in South
Americait containsa more noxious juice, which it isnecessary to
previously get rid of by pressure. When thisresult isobtained, the r oot
isreduced to flour, and isthen used in many ways, even in the form of
tapioca, according to the fancy of the natives.

On board the jangada there was a huge pile of this useful product
destined for general consumption.

Asfor preserved meats, not forgetting a whole flock of sheep, kept in a
gpecial stable built in the front, they consisted principally of a quantity
of the" presunto” hamsof the district, which are of first-class quality;
but the guns of the young fellows and of some of the Indianswere
reckoned on for additional supplies, excellent huntersasthey were, to
whom therewas likely to be no lack of game on theislandsand in the
forestsbordering on the stream. Theriver was expected to furnish its
daily quota; prawns, which ought rather to be called crawfish;
"tambagus," thefinest fish in thedistrict, of a flavor superior to that of
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salmon, to which it is often compared; " pirarucus' with red scales, as
lar ge as stur geons, which when salted are used in great quantities
throughout Brazil; " candirus," awkward to capture, but good to eat;
"piranhas,” or devil-fish, striped with red bands, and thirty incheslong;
turtleslarge and small, which are counted by millions, and form so
large a part of the food of the natives; some of every one of these things
it was hoped would figurein turn on the tables of the master and his
men.

And so each day shooting and fishing wereto beregularly indulged in.

For beveragesthey had a good stor e of the best that country produced;
"caysuma" or "machachera,” from the Upper and Lower Amazon, an
agreeable liquor of dightly acidulated taste, which isdistilled from the
boiled root of the sweet manioc; " beiju,” from Brazil, a sort of national
brandy, the" chica" of Peru; the mazato" of the Ucayali, extracted from
the boiled fruits of the banana-tree, pressed and fermented; " guarana,”
a kind of paste made from the double almond of the" paulliniasorbilis,"
a genuinetablet of chocolate so far asits color goes, which isreduced to
afine powder, and with the addition of water yields an excellent drink.

And thiswasnot all. Thereisin these countries a species of dark violet
wine, which is got from thejuice of the palm, and the aromatic flavor of
this" assais' isgreatly appreciated by the Brazilans, and of it there
wereon board arespectable number of frasques (each holding alittle
mor e than half a gallon), which would probably be emptied before they
arrived at Para.

The special cellar of thejangada did honor to Benito, who had been
appointed its commander -in-chief. Several hundred bottles of sherry,
port, and letubal recalled namesdear to the earlier conquerorsof South
America. In addition, the young butler had stored away certain
demijohns, holding half a dozen gallons each, of excellent " tafia," a
sugared brandy atrifle more pronounced in taste than the national
beiju.

Asfar astobacco was concer ned, there was none of that coar se kind
which usually contentsthe natives of the Amazonian basin. It all came
direct from Villa Bella da Imperatriz--or, in other words, fro the district
in which is grown the best tobacco in Central America.

The principal habitation, with its annexes--kitchen, offices, and cellars--
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was placed in therear--or, let us say, stern of the craft--and formed a
part reserved for the Garral family and their personal servants.

In the center the hutsfor the Indiansand the blacks had been erected.
The staff werethus placed under the same conditions as at the fazenda
of Iquitos, and would always be able to work under thedirection of the
pilot.

To housethe crew a good many hutswererequired, and these gaveto
the jangada the appearance of a small village got adrift, and, to tell the
truth, it was a better built and better peopled village than many of those
on the Upper Amazon.

For thelndians Joam Garral had designed regular cabins--hutswithout
walls, with only light poles supporting the r oof of foliage. The air
circulated freely throughout these open constructions and swung the
hammock suspended in theinterior, and the natives, among whom were
three or four complete families, with women and children, were lodged
asif they wereon shore.

The blacks here found their customary sheds. They differed from the
cabins by being closed in on their four faces, of which only one gave
accesstotheinterior. TheIndians, accustomed to livein the open air,
free and untrammeled, were not able to accustom themselvesto the
imprisonment of the ajoupas, which agreed better with thelife of the
blacks.

In the bow regular war ehouses had arisen, containing the goods which
Joam Garral was carrying to Belem at the same time as the products of
hisforests.

There, in vast storerooms, under the direction of Benito, therich cargo
had been placed with as much order asif it had been carefully stowed
away in a ship's hold.

In thefirst place, seven thousand arrobas of caoutchouc, each of about
thirty pounds, composed the most precious part of the cargo, for every
pound of it wasworth from threeto four francs. Thejangada also took
fifty hundredweight of sarsaparilla, a smilax which formsan important
branch of foreign trade throughout the Amazon districts, and is getting
rarer and rarer along the banksof theriver, so that the nativesarevery
car eful to sparethe stemswhen they gather them. Tonquin bans, known
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in Brazil under the name of " cumarus,” and used in the manufactur e of
certain essential oils; sassafras, from which is extracted a precious
balsam for wounds; bales of dyeing plants, cases of several gums, and a
guantity of preciouswoods, completed a well-adapted cargo for
lucrative and easy sale in the provinces of Para.

Some may feel astonished that the number of Indians and negroes
embar ked wer e only sufficient to work theraft, and that a larger
number were not taken in case of an attack by theriverside Indians.

Such would have been useless. The natives of Central America are not
to befeared in theleast, and the times are quite changed since it was
necessary to provide against their aggressions. The Indiansalong the
river belong to peaceabletribes, and thefiercest of them haveretired
befor e the advancing civilization, and drawn further and further away
from theriver and itstributaries. Negro deserters, escaped from the
penal colonies of Brazil, England, Holland, or France, are aloneto be
feared. But there are only a small number of these fugitives, they only
move in isolated groups across the savannahs or the woods, and the
jangada was, in a measur e, secured from any attack on the parts of the
backwoodsmen.

On theother hand, there wereanumber of settlementson theriver--
towns, villages, and missions. Theimmense stream no longer traversesa
desert, but a basin which isbeing colonized day by day. Danger was not
taken into consideration. There were no precautions against attacks.

To conclude our description of the jangada, we have only to speak of
one or two erections of different kindswhich gaveit a very picturesque

aspect.

In the bow was the cabin of the pilot--we say in the bow, and not at the
stern, wherethe helmsman is generally found. In navigating under such
circumstances arudder isof no use. Long oar s have no effect on ar aft
of such dimensions, even when worked with a hundred sturdy arms. It
was from the sides, by means of long boathooks or propsthrust against
the bed of the stream, that the jangada was kept in the current, and had
itsdirection altered when going astray. By this meansthey could range
alongside either bank, if they wished for any reason to cometo a halt.
Three or four ubas, and two pirogues, with the necessary rigging, were
carried on board, and afforded easy communications with the banks.
The pilot had to look after the channels of theriver, the deviations of
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the current, the eddieswhich it was necessary to avoid, the creeks or
bays which afforded favorable anchorage, and to do thishe had to bein
the bow.

If the pilot wasthe material director of thisimmense machine--for can
we not justly call it so?--another personage wasits spiritual director;
thiswas Padr e Passanha, who had charge of the mission at I quitos.

A religious family, like that of Joam Garral's, had availed themselves
enthusiastically of this occasion of taking him with them.

Padr e Passanha, then aged seventy, was a man of great worth, full of
evangelical fervor, charitable and good, and in countrieswherethe
representatives of religion are not always examples of the virtues, he
stood out asthe accomplished type of those great missionaries who have
done so much for civilization in theinterior of the most savage regions
of theworld.

For fifty years Padre Passanha had lived at | quitos, in the mission of
which hewasthe chief. He wasloved by all, and worthily so. The Garral
family held him in great esteem; it was he who had married the
daughter of Farmer Magalhaésto the clerk who had been received at
the fazenda. He had known the children from birth; he had baptized
them, educated them, and hoped to give each of them the nuptial
blessing.

The age of the padre did not allow of his exercising hisimportant
ministry any longer. The horn of retreat for him had sounded; he was
about to bereplaced at |quitos by a younger missionary, and he was
preparing toreturn to Para, to end hisdaysin one of those convents
which arereserved for the old servants of God.

What better occasion could offer than that of descending theriver with
the family which was as his own? They had proposed it to him, and he
had accepted, and when arrived at Belem hewasto marry the young
couple, Minha and Manoel.

But if Padre Passanha during the cour se of the voyage was to take his
meals with the family, Joam Garral desired to build for him a dwelling
apart, and heaven knowswhat care Yaquita and her daughter took to
make him comfortable! Assuredly the good old priest had never been so
lodged in his modest par sonage!
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The par sonage was not enough for Padre Passanha; he ought to have a
chapsl.

The chapel then was built in the center of thejangada, and a little bell
surmounted it.

It was small enough, undoubtedly, and it could not hold the whole of the
crew, but it wasrichly decorated, and if Joam Garral found hisown
house on theraft, Padre Passanha had no causeto regret the poverty-
stricken church of Iquitos.

Such wasthe wonder ful structure which was going down the Amazon. It
was then on the bank waiting till the flood cameto carry it away. From
the observation and calculation of therising it would seem as though
there was not much longer to wait.

All wasready to date, the 5th of June.

The pilot arrived the evening before. He was a man about fifty, well up
in hisprofession, but rather fond of drink. Such as he was, Joam Garral
in large matters at different times had employed him to take hisraftsto
belem, and he had never had causeto repent it.

It isaswell to add that Araujo--that was his name--never saw better
than when he had imbibed a few glasses of tafia; and he never did any
work at all without a certain demijohn of that liquor, to which he paid
frequent court.

Therise of theflood had clearly manifested itself for several days. From
minute to minutethelevel of theriver rose, and during the twenty-four
hour s which preceded the maximum the water s covered the bank on
which theraft rested, but did not lift the raft.

As soon asthe movement was assured, and there could benoerror asto
the height to which the flood would rise, all thoseinterested in the
undertaking wer e seized with no little excitement. For if through some
inexplicable cause the water s of the Amazon did not rise sufficiently to
flood the jangada, it would all have to be built over again. But asthe fall
of theriver would be very rapid it would take long months before
similar conditionsrecurred.
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On the 5th of June, toward the evening, the futur e passengersof the
jangada wer e collected on a plateau which was about a hundred feet
above the bank, and waited for the hour with an anxiety quite
intelligible.

Therewere Yaquita, her daughter, Manoel Valdez, Padre Passanha,
Benito, Lina, Fragoso, Cybele, and some of the servants, Indian or
negro, of the fazenda.

Fragoso could not keep himself still; he went and he came, heran down
the bank and ran up the plateau, he noted the points of theriver gauge,
and shouted "Hurrah!" asthewater crept up.

"1t will swim, it will swim!" he shouted. " the raft which isto takeusto
Belem! It will float if all the catar acts of the sky have to open to flood
the Amazon!"

Joam Garral was on theraft with the pilot and some of the crew. It was
for him to take all the necessary measures at the critical moment. The
jangada was moor ed to the bank with solid cables, so that it could not
be carried away by the current when it floated off.

Quiteatribefrom one hundred and fifty to two hundred I ndians,
without counting the population of the village, had cometo assist at the
Inter esting spectacle.

They wereall keenly on thewatch, and silence reigned over the
Impressionable crowd.

Toward five o'clock in the evening the water had reached a level higher
than that of the night before--by mor e than a foot--and the bank had
already entirely disappear ed beneath the liquid covering.

A certain groaning ar ose among the planks of the enormous structure,
but therewas still wanting a few inches before it was quite lifted and
detached from the ground.

For an hour the groaningsincreased. Thejoistsgrated on all sides. A
struggle was going on in which little by little the trunks wer e being
dragged from their sandy bed.

Toward half-past six criesof joy arose. Thejangada floated at last, and
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the current took it toward the middle of theriver, but, in obedience to
the cables, it quietly took up itsposition near the bank at the moment
that Padre Passanha gaveit hisblessing, asif it were a vessal launched
into the sea whose destinies arein the hands of the Most High!
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CHAPTER X

FROM IQUITOSTO PEVAS

ON THE 6th of June, the very next day, Joam Garral and his people
bade good-by to the superintendent and the Indians and negr oes who
wer e to stay behind at the fazenda. At six o'clock in the morning the
jangada received all its passengers, or rather inhabitants, and each of
them took possession of hiscabin, or perhapswe had better say his
house.

The moment of departure had come. Araujo, the pilot, got into his place
at the bow, and the crew, armed with their long poles, went to their
proper quarters.

Joam Garral, assisted by Benito and Manoel, superintended the
unmoor ing.

At the command of the pilot the ropes wer e eased off, and the poles
applied to the bank so asto givethejangada a start. The current was
not long in seizing it, and coasting the left bank, theislands of 1 quitos
and Parianta were passed on theright.

The voyage had commenced--wherewould it finish? In Para, at Belem,
eight hundred leagues from thislittle Peruvian village, if nothing
happened to modify the route. How would it finish? That wasthe secr et
of thefuture.

The weather was magnificent. A pleasant " pampero” tempered the
ardor of the sun--one of those winds which in June or July come from
off the Cordilleras, many hundred leagues away, after having swept

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig010.htm (1 of 8) [12/3/2001 11:20:46 AM]


http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/redirect-home?tag=litrixreadingroo
http://service.bfast.com/bfast/click?bfmid=115297&siteid=26533396&pageid=onsale

Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 10

across the huge plain of the Sacramento. Had the raft been provided
with masts and sails she would have felt the effects of the breeze, and
her speed would have been greater; but owing to the sinuosities of the
river and its abrupt changes, which they were bound to follow, they had
had to renounce such assistance.

In aflat district like that through which the Amazon flows, which is
almost a boundless plain, the gradient of theriver bed is scar cely

per ceptible. It has been calculated that between Tabatinga on the
Brazilian frontier, and the sour ce of this huge body of water, the
difference of level does not exceed a decimeter in each league. Thereis
no other river in theworld whose inclination is so slight.

It follows from thisthat the aver age speed of the current cannot be
estimated at morethan two leaguesin twenty-four hours, and
sometimes, whilethe droughtsareon, it iseven less. However, during
the period of the floods it has been known to increase to between thirty
and forty kilometers.

Happily, it was under these latter conditionsthat the jangada wasto
proceed; but, cumbrousin its movements, it could not keep up to the
speed of the current which ran past it. There are also to be taken into
account the stoppages occasioned by the bendsin theriver, the

numer ous islands which had to be rounded, the shoals which had to be
avoided, and the hours of halting, which were necessarily lost when the
night wastoo dark to advance securely, so that we cannot allow more
than twenty-five kilometersfor each twenty-four hours.

In addition, the surface of the water isfar from being completely clear.
Trees still green, vegetable remains, islets of plants constantly torn from
the banks, formed quite aflotilla of fragmentscarried on by the
currents, and wer e so many obstacles to speedy navigation.

The mouth of the Nanay was soon passed, and lost to sight behind a
point on the left bank, which, with its car pet of russet grassestinted by
the sun, formed aruddy relief to the green forests on the horizon.

Thejangada took the center of the stream between the numerous
picturesgueislands, of which there are a dozen between Iquitos and
Pucalppa.

Araujo, who did not forget to clear hisvision and his memory by an
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occasional application to his demijohn, maneuvered very ably when
passing through thisarchipelago. At hisword of command fifty poles
from each side of theraft wereraised in the air, and struck the water
with an automatic movement very curiousto behold.

While thiswas going on, Yaquita, aided by Lina and Cybele, was getting
everything in order, and the Indian cooks wer e preparing the breakfast.

Asfor thetwo young fellows and Minha, they were walking up and
down in company with Padre Passanha, and from timeto time the lady
stopped and water ed the plants which wer e placed about the base of the
dwelling-house.

"Weéll, padre," said Benito, " do you know a mor e agr eeable way of
traveling?"

"No, my dear boy," replied the padre; "it istruly traveling with all
one's belongings."

" And without any fatigue,” added Manodl; " we might do hundr eds of
thousands of milesin thisway."

"And," said Minha, "you do not repent having taken passage with us?
Doesit not seem to you asif we were afloat on an island drifted quietly
away from the bed of theriver with itsprairiesand itstrees? Only----"

"Only?" repeated the padre.

" Only we have madethe island with our own hands; it belongsto us,
and | prefer it to all theislands of the Amazon. | havearight to be
proud of it."

"Yes, my daughter; and | absolve you from your pride. Besides, | am
not allowed to scold you in the presence of Manod!"

" But, on theother hand," replied she, gayly, " you should teach M anoel
to scold mewhen | deserveit. Heisagreat deal too indulgent to my
little self."

"Well, then, dear Minha," said Manoel, "I shall profit by that
permission to remind you----"
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" Of what?"

"That you werevery busy in thelibrary at the fazenda, and that you
promised to make me very learned about everything connected with the
Upper Amazon. We know very little about it in Para, and here we have
been passing several islands and you have not even told me their
names!"

"What isthe good of that?" said she.

"Yes, what isthe good of it?" repeated Benito. " What can be the use of
remembering the hundreds of namesin the'Tupi' dialect with which
theseislands aredressed out? It isenough to know them. The
Americans are much more practical with their Mississippi islands; they
number then----"

" Asthey number the avenues and streets of their towns," replied
Manoel. " Frankly, | don't care much for that numerical system; it
conveys nothing to theimagination--Sixty-fourth Island or Sixty-fifth
Island, any mor e than Sixth Street or Third Avenue. Don't you agree
with me, Minha?"

"Yes, Manod; though | am of somewhat the same way of thinking as
my brother. But even if we do not know their names, the islands of our
great river aretruly splendid! See how they rest under the shadows of
those gigantic palm-treeswith their drooping leaves! And the girdle of
reeds which encirclesthem through which a pirogue can with difficulty
make itsway! And the mangrove trees, whose fantastic r oots buttress
them to the bank like the claws of some gigantic crab! Yes, theisands
are beautiful, but, beautiful asthey are, they cannot equal the one we
have made our own!"

"My little Minhais enthusiastic to-day," said the padre.
"Ah, padre! | am so happy to see everybody happy around em!"

At thismoment the voice of Yaquita was heard calling Minhainto the
house.

Theyoung girl smilingly ran off.
"You will have an amiable companion,” said the padre. " All the joy of
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the house goes away with you, my friend."

"Bravelittlesister!" said Benito, " we shall miss her greatly, and the
padreisright. However, if you do not marry her, Manoel--thereis till
time--she will stay with us."

" Shewill stay with you, Benito,” replied Manoel. " Believe me, | have a
presentiment that we shall all bereunited!"

Thefirst day passed capitally; breakfast, dinner, siesta, walks, all took
place asif Joam Garral and his people were still in the comfortable
fazenda of Iquitos.

During these twenty-four hoursthe mouths of therivers Bacali,
Chochio, Pucalppa, on theleft of the stream, and those of therivers
[tinicari, Maniti, Moyoc, Tucuya, and theislands of thisname on the
right, wer e passed without accident. The night, lighted by the moon,
allowed them to save a halt, and the giant raft glided peacefully on along
the surface of the Amazon.

On the morrow, the 7th of June, the jangada br easted the banks of the
village of Pucalppa, named also New Oran. Old Oran, situated fifteen
leagues down stream on the same left bank of theriver, isalmost
abandoned for the new settlement, whose population consists of I ndians
belonging to the Mayoruna and Or g one tribes. Nothing can be more
picturesque than thisvillage with its ruddy-colored banks, its unfinished
church, its cottages, whose chimneys ar e hidden amid the palms, and its
two or three ubas half-stranded on the shore.

During the whole of the 7th of Junethe jangada continued to follow the
left bank of theriver, passing several unknown tributaries of no
importance. For a moment there was a chance of her grounding on the
easterly shore of theisland of Sinicure; but the pilot, well served by the
crew, war ded off the danger and remained in the flow of the stream.

In the evening they arrived alongside a narrow island, called Napo
Island, from the name of theriver which here comesin from the north-
northwest, and minglesits waterswith those of the Amazon through a
mouth about eight hundred yards acr oss, after having watered the
territories of the Coto and Oregone Indians.

It was on the morning of the 7th of Junethat the jangada was abr east
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thelittleisland of Mango, which causes the Napo to split into two
streams befor e falling into the Amazon.

Several yearslater a French traveler, Paul Mar coy, went out to examine
the color of thewaters of thistributary, which has been graphically
compar ed to the cloudy greenish opal of absinthe. At the sametime he
cor rected some of the measurements of La Condamine. But then the
mouth of the Napo was sensibly increased by the floods and it was with
a good deal of rapidity that its current, coming from the eastern slopes
of Cotopaxi, hurried fiercely to mingleitself with the tawny water s of
the Amazon.

A few Indians had wandered to the mouth of thisriver. They were
robust in build, of tall stature, with shaggy hair, and had their noses
pierced with arod of palm, and thelobes of their earslengthened to
their shoulders by the weight of heavy rings of precious wood. Some
women wer e with them. None of them showed any intention of coming
on board. It isasserted that these natives are cannibals; but if that is
true--and it issaid of many of theriverinetribes--there must have been
mor e evidence for the cannibalism than we get to-day.

Some hourslater the village of Bella Vista, situated on a somewhat
lower bank, appeared, with itscluster of magnificent trees, towering
above a few hutsroofed with straw, over which there drooped the large
leaves of some medium-sized banana-trees, like the water s over flowing
from atazza.

Then the pilot, so asto follow a better current, which turned off from
the bank, directed theraft toward theright side of theriver, which he
had not yet approached. The maneuver was not accomplished without
certain difficulties, which wer e successfully over come after a good many
resortsto the demijohn.

This allowed them to notice in passing some of those numer ous lagoons
with black waters, which are distributed along the cour se of the
Amazon, and which often have no communication with theriver. One of
these, bearing the name of the Lagoon of Oran, isof fair size, and
receivesthe water by alarge strait. In the middle of the stream are
scatter ed several isands and two or threeidets curiously grouped; and
on the opposite bank Benito recognized the site of the ancient Oran, of
which they could only see a few uncertain traces.
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During two daysthe jangada traveled sometimesunder the left bank,
sometimes under theright, according to the condition of the current,
without giving theleast sign of grounding.

The passenger s had already become used to this new life. Joam Garral,
leaving to his son everything that referred to the commercial side of the
expedition, kept himself principally to hisroom, thinking and writing.
What he waswriting about hetold to nobody, not even Yaquita, and it
seemed to have already assumed the importance of a veritable essay.

Benito, all observation, chatted with the pilot and acted as manager .

Y aquita, her daughter, and Manoel, nearly always formed a group
apart, discussing their future projectsjust asthey had walked and done
in the park of the fazenda. Thelife was, in fact, the same. Not quite,

per haps, to Benito, who had not yet found occasion to participatein the
pleasures of the chase. If, however, the forests of 1 quitosfailed him with
their wild beasts, agoutis, peccaries, and cabiais, the birdsflew in flocks
from the banks of theriver and fearlessly perched on the jangada.
When they wer e of such quality asto figurefairly on the table, Benito
shot them; and, in theinterest of all, hissister raised no objection; but if
he came across any gray or yellow herons, or red or whiteibises, which
haunt the sides, he spared them through love for Minha. One single
species of grebe, which isuneatable, found no gracein the eyes of the
young mer chant; thiswasthe" caiarara,” asquick to diveasto swim or
fly; a bird with a disagreeable cry, but whose down bearsa high pricein
the different markets of the Amazonian basin.

At length, after having passed the village of Omaguas and the mouth of
the Ambiacu, thejangada arrived at Pevas on the evening of the 11th of
June, and was moor ed to the bank.

Asit wastoremain herefor some hoursbefore nightfall, Benito
disembarked, taking with him the ever -ready Fragoso, and the two
sportsmen started off to beat the thicketsin the environs of thelittle
place. An agouti and a cabiai, not to mention a dozen partridges,
enriched the larder after thisfortunate excursion. At Pevas, wherethere
isa population of two hundred and sixty inhabitants, Benito would

per haps have done sometrade with the lay brothers of the mission, who
are at the same time wholesale mer chants, but these had just sent away
some bales of sarsaparilla and arrobas of caoutchouc toward the L ower
Amazon, and their storeswere empty.
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Thejangada departed at daybreak, and passed thelittle archipelago of
the latio and Cochiquinasislands, after having left the village of the
latter name on theright. Several mouths of smaller unnamed affluents
showed themselves on theright of theriver through the spaces between
theislands.

Many natives, with shaved heads, tattooed cheeks and for eheads,
carrying plates of metal in thelobes of their ears, noses, and lower lips,
appeared for an instant on the shore. They were armed with arrows and
blow tubes, but made no use of them, and did not even attempt to
communicate with the jangada.
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CHAPTER Xl

FROM PEVASTO THE FRONTIER

DURING THE FEW days which followed nothing occurred worthy of
note. The nightswere so finethat thelong raft went on itsway with the
stream without even a halt. Thetwo picturesque banks of theriver
seemed to change like the panoramas of the theater s which unroll from
onewing to another. By a kind of optical illusion it appeared asthough
the raft was motionless between two moving pathways.

Benito had no shooting on the banks, for no halt was made, but game
was very advantageously replaced by the results of the fishing.

A great variety of excellent fish weretaken--" pacos,” " surubis,”

" gamitanas,” of exquisite flavor, and several of those large rays called
"duridaris," with rose-colored stomachs and black backs armed with
highly poisonous darts. There wer e also collected by thousands those
"candirus," akind of small silurus, of which many are microscopic, and
which so frequently make a pincushion of the calves of the bather when
he imprudently venturesinto their haunts.

Therich waters of the Amazon wer e also frequented by many other
aquatic animals, which escorted the jangada through its waves for
whole hourstogether.

Therewerethe gigantic " pria-rucus," ten and twelve feet long, cuirassed
with large scaleswith scarlet borders, whose flesh was not much
appreciated by the natives. Neither did they careto capture many of the
graceful dolphinswhich played about in hundreds, striking with their
tailsthe planksof theraft, gamboling at the bow and stern, and making
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the water alive with colored reflections and spurts of spray, which the
refracted light converted into so many rainbows.

On the 16th of Junethejangada, after fortunately clearing several
shallowsin approaching the banks, arrived near thelargeisland of San
Pablo, and the following evening she stopped at the village of

M or omor os, which is situated on the left side of the Amazon. Twenty-
four hours afterward, passing the mouths of the Atacoari or Cocha--or
rather the" furo,” or canal, which communicates with the lake of
Cabello-Cocha on theright bank--she put in at therising ground of the
mission of Cocha. Thiswasthe country of the Marahua Indians, whose
long floating hair, and mouths opening in the middle of akind of fan
made of the spines of palm-trees, six incheslong, givethem a cat-like
look--their endeavor being, according to Paul Marcoy, to resemble the
tiger, whose boldness, strength, and cunning they admire above
everything. Several women came with these M ar ahuas, smoking cigars,
but holding the lighted endsin their teeth. All of them, like the king of
the Amazonian forests, go about almost naked.

The mission of Cocha wasthen in charge of a Franciscan monk, who
was anxious to visit Padre Passanha.

Joam Garral received him with a warm welcome, and offered him a seat
at thedinner-table.

On that day was given a dinner which did honor to the Indian cook. The
traditional soup of fragrant herbs; cake, so often made to replace bread
in Brazil, composed of the flour of the manioc thoroughly impregnated
with the gravy of meat and tomato yelly; poultry with rice, swimming in
a sharp sauce made of vinegar and " malagueta;" a dish of spiced herbs,
and cold cake sprinkled with cinnamon, formed enough to tempt a poor
monk reduced to the ordinary meager fareof hisparish. They tried all
they could to detain him, and Yaquita and her daughter did their
utmost in persuasion. But the Franciscan had to visit on that evening an
Indian who waslying ill at Cocha, and he heartily thanked the
hospitable family and departed, not without taking a few presents,
which would be well received by the neophytes of the mission.

For two days Araujo wasvery busy. The bed of theriver gradually
enlarged, but the islands became mor e numerous, and the current,
embarrassed by these obstacles, increased in strength. Great carewas
necessary in passing between the islands of Cabello-Cocha, Tar apote,
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and Cacao. M any stoppages had to be made, and occasionally they were
obliged to pole off the jangada, which now and then threatened to run
aground. Every one assisted in thework, and it was under these difficult
circumstancesthat, on the evening of the 20th of June, they found
themselves at Nuestra-Senor a-di-L or eto.

Loretoisthelast Peruvian town situated on the left bank of theriver
beforearriving at the Brazilian frontier. It isonly alittle village,
composed of about twenty houses, grouped on a sightly undulating
bank, formed of ocherousearth and clay.

It wasin 1770 that this mission was founded by the Jesuit missionaries.
The Ticuma Indians, who inhabit the territories on the north of the
river, are natives with ruddy skins, bushy hair, and striped designs on
their faces, making them look like the lacquer on a Chinesetable. Both
men and women are ssimply clothed, with cotton bands bound round
their things and stomachs. They are now not morethan two hundred in
number, and on the banks of the Atacoari are found the last traces of a
nation which was formerly so powerful under its famous chiefs.

At Loretotherealso live a few Peruvian soldiersand two or three
Portuguese mer chants, trading in cotton stuffs, salt fish, and
sarsaparilla.

Benito went ashore, to buy, if possible, a few bales of this smilax, which
isalways so much in demand in the markets of the Amazon. Joam
Garral, occupied all thetimein the work which gave him not a
moment'srest, did not stir. Yaquita, her daughter, and Manoel also
remained on board. The mosquitoes of L oreto have a deserved
reputation for driving away such visitorsas do not careto leave much of
their blood with the redoubtable diptera.

Manoel had a few appropriate wordsto say about these insects, and
they were not of a natureto encourage an inclination to brave their
stings.

" They say that all the new species which infest the banks of the Amazon
collect at the village of Loreto. | believeit, but do not wish to confirm it.
There, Minha, you can take your choice between the gray mosquito, the
hairy mosquito, the white-clawed mosquito, the dwarf mosquito, the

trumpeter, thelittlefifer, theurtiquis, the harlequin, the big black, and
thered of thewoods; or rather they make take their choice of you for a
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little repast, and you will come back hardly recognizable! | fancy these
bloodthir sty diptera guard the Brazilian frontier consider ably better
than the poverty-stricken soldiers we see on the bank."

" But if everything isof usein nature,” asked Minha, " what isthe use of
mosquitoes?"

"They minister to the happiness of entomologists,” replied Manod!;
"and | should be much embarrassed to find a better explanation.”

What Manoel had said of the L oreto mosquitoes was only too true.
When Benito had finished his businessand returned on board, hisface
and hands wer e tattooed with thousands of red points, without counting
some chigoes, which, in spite of the leather of hisboots, had introduced
themselves beneath histoes.

"Let usset off thisvery instant,” said Benito, " or these wretched insects
will invade us, and the jangada will become uninhabitable!"

" And we shall takethem into Para," said Manodl, "wherethereare
already quite enough for its own needs."

And so, in order not to pass even the night near the banks, thejangada
pushed off into the stream.

On leaving L oreto the Amazon turns slightly toward the southwest,
between theislands of Arava, Cuyari, and Urucutea. Thejangada then
glided along the black water s of the Cajaru, asthey mingled with the
white stream of the Amazon. After having passed thistributary on the
left, it peacefully arrived during the evening of the 23d of June
alongside thelargeisand of Jahuma.

The setting of the sun on a clear horizon, free from all haze, announced
one of those beautiful tropical nightswhich are unknown in the

temper ate zones. A light breeze freshened the air; the moon arosein the
constellated depths of the sky, and for several hourstook the place of
the twilight which is absent from these latitudes. But even during this
period the star s shone with unequaled purity. Theimmense plain
seemed to stretch into theinfinite like a sea, and at the extremity of the
axis, which measures mor e than two hundred thousand millions of
leagues, ther e appear ed on the north the single diamond of the pole star,
on the south the four brilliants of the Southern Cross.

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig011.htm (4 of 10) [12/3/2001 11:20:48 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 11

Thetreeson theleft bank and on theisland of Jahuma stood up in
sharp black outline. There were recognizable in the undecided
silhouettesthe trunks, or rather columns, of " copahus,” which spread
out in umbrellas, groups of " sandis,” from which is extracted the thick
and sugared milk, intoxicating aswineitself, and " vignaticos' eighty
feet high, whose summits shake at the passage of the lightest currents of
air. " What a magnificent sermon ar e these forests of the Amazon!" has
been justly said. Yes; and we might add, " What a magnificent hymn
thereisin the nights of thetropics!”

Thebirdsweregiving forth their last evening notes--" bentivis," who
hang their nests on the bank-sidereeds; " niambus,” a kind of partridge,
whose song is composed of four notes, in perfect accord; " kamichis,"
with their plaintive melody; kingfishers, whose call respondslike a
signal tothelast cry of their congeners, " canindes,” with their sonorous
trumpets; and red macaws, who fold their wingsin the foliage of the

" jaquetibas," when night comeson to dim their glowing colors.

On thejangada every onewas at his post, in the attitude of repose. The
pilot alone, standing in the bow, showed histall stature, scarcely defined
in the earlier shadows. The watch, with hislong pole on his shoulder,
reminded one of an encampment of Tartar horsemen. The Brazilian
flag hung from the top of the staff in the bow, and the breeze was

scar cely strong enough to lift the bunting.

At eight o'clock thethreefirst tinklings of the Angelus escaped from the
bell of the little chapel. The threetinklings of the second and third
verses sounded in their turn, and the salutation was completed in the
series of morerapid strokes of thelittle bell.

However, the family after this July day remained sitting under the
verandato breathe the fresh air from the open.

It had been so each evening, and while Joam Garral, always silent, was
contented to listen, the young people gayly chatted away till bedtime.

" Ah! our splendid river! our magnificent Amazon!" exclaimed the
young girl, whose enthusiasm for the immense stream never failed.

"Unequaled river, in very truth," said Manoel; "and | do not
understand all its sublime beauties. We are going down it, however, like
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Orellana and La Condamine did so many centuriesago, and | am not at
all surprised at their marvelous descriptions.”

" A little fabulous," replied Benito.

"Now, brother,"” said Minha serioudly, " say no evil of our Amazon."
"Toremind you that it hasitslegends, my sister, isto say noill of it."
"Yes, that istrue; and it has some marvelousones,” replied Minha.

"What legends?" asked Manoel. " | dare avow that they have not yet
found their way into Para--or rather that, for my part, | am not
acquainted with them."

"What, then do you learn in the Belem colleges?" laughingly asked
Minha.

"1 begin to perceive that they teach us nothing,” replied Manoel.

"What, sir!" replied Minha, with a pleasant seriousness, " you do not
know, among other fables, that an enormousreptile called the
‘minhocao,” sometimes visitsthe Amazon, and that the water s of the
river riseor fall according asthis serpent plungesin or quitesthem, so
gigantic ishe?"

" But have you ever seen t his phenomenal minhocao?"
"Alas, no!" replied Lina.
"What a pity!" Fragoso thought it proper to add.

"And the'Maed'Aqua,'" continued thegirl--"that proud and
redoubtable woman whose look fascinates and drages beneath the
watersof theriver the imprudent oneswho gaze a her."

"Oh, asfor the'Maed'Aqua,’ sheexists!" cried thenaiveLina; "they
say that she still walks on the banks, but disappears like a water sprite
as soon as you approach her."

"Very well, Lina," said Benito; " thefirst timeyou see her just let me
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know."

" So that she may seize you and take you to the bottom of theriver?
Never, Mr. Benito!"

"Shebedlievesit!" shouted Minha.

"There are people who believe in thetrunk of Manaos," said Fragoso,
alwaysready to intervene on behalf of Lina.

"The'trunk of Manaos ?" asked Manoedl. " What about the trunk of
M anaos?"

"Mr.Manoel," answered Fragoso, with comic gravity, " it appearsthat
thereis--or rather formerly was--a trunk of 'turuma,’ which every year
at the same time descended the Rio Negr o, stopping several days at

M anaos, and going on into Para, halting at every port, wherethe natives
ornamented it with little flags. Arrived at Belem, it came to a halt,
turned back on itsroad, remounted the Amazon to the Rio Negro, and
returned to theforest from which it had mysteriously started. One day
somebody tried to drag it ashore, but theriver rosein anger, and the
attempt had to be given up. And on another occasion the captain of a
ship harpooned it and tried to tow it along. Thistime again theriver, in
anger, broke off therobes, and the trunk mysteriously escaped.”

"What became of it?" asked the mulatto.

"It appearsthat on itslast voyage, MissLina," replied Fragoso, " it
mistook the way, and instead of going up the Negro it continued in the
Amazon, and it has never been seen again."

" Oh, if we could only meet it!" said Lina.

"1f we meet it," answered Benito, " we will put you on it! It will take you
back to the mysteriousforest, and you will likewise passinto the state of
alegendary mind!"

" And why not?" asked the mulatto.

" So much for your legends," said Manoel; "and | think your river is
worthy of them. But it hasalso its histories, which are worth something

more. | know one, and if | were not afraid of grieving you--for itisa
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very sad one--1 would relateit."

" Oh! tel it, by all means, Mr. Manoel," exclaimed Lina; "I like stories
which makeyou cry!”

"What, doyou cry, :ina?" said Benito.
"Yes, Mr. Benito; but | cry when laughing.”
" Oh, well! let isuaveit, Manoel!"

"It isthe history of a Frenchwoman whose sorrowsrendered these
banks memorablein the eighteenth century."

"Wearelistening," said Minha.

"Here goes, then," said Manoel. " In 1741, at the time of the expedition
of the two Frenchmen, Bouguer and L a Condamine, who wer e sent to
measure aterrestrial degree on the equator, they were accompanied by
avery distinguished astronomer, Godin des Odonais. Godin des
Odonais set out then, but he did not set out alone, for the New World;
he took with him hisyoung wife, his children, hisfather-in-law, and his
brother-in-law. Thetravelersarrived at Quito in good health. There
commenced a series of misfortunesfor Madame Odonais; in a few
months shelost some of her children. When Godin des Odonais had
completed hiswork, toward the end of theyear 1759, he left Quito and
started for Cayenne. Once arrived in thistown he wanted hisfamily to
come to him, but war had been declared, and he was obliged to ask the
Portuguese gover nment for permission for a free passage for Madame
Odonais and her people. What do you think? Many year s passed before
the permission could be given. In 1765 Godin des Odonais, maddened
by the delay, resolved to ascend the Amazon in sear ch of hiswife at
Quito; but at the moment of hisdeparture a sudden illness stopped him,
and he could not carry out hisintention. However, his application had
not been useless, and Madame des Odonais learned at last that the king
of Portugal had given the necessary permission, and prepared to
embark and descend theriver to her husband. At the sametimean
escort was ordered to beready in the missions of the Upper Amazon.
Madame des Odonais was a woman of great courage, asyou will see
presently; she never hesitated, and notwithstanding the danger s of such
a voyage acr oss the continent, she started.”
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"1t was her duty to her husband, Manoel," said Yaquita, "and | would
have done the same."

"Madame des Odonais,” continued Manoel, " cameto Rio Bamba, at
the south of Quito, bringing her brother-in-law, her children, and a
French doctor. Their endeavor wasto reach the missionson the
Brazilian frontier, where they hoped to find a ship and the escort. The
voyage at first wasfavor able; it was made down thetributaries of the
Amazon in a canoe. The difficulties, however, gradually increased with
the dangers and fatigues of a country decimated by the smallpox. Of
several guideswho offered their services, the most part disappeared
after afew days, one of them, the last who remained faithful to the
travlers, was drowned in the Bobonasa, in endeavoring to help the
French doctor. At length the canoe, damaged by rocks and floating
trees, became useless. It was ther efor e necessary to get on shore, and
there at the edge of the impenetrable forest they built a few huts of
foliage. The doctor offered to go on in front with a negro who had never
wished to leave M adame des Odonais. The two went off; they waited for
them several days, but in vain. They never returned.

"In the meantime the victuals wer e getting exhausted. The for saken
onesin vain endeavor ed to descend the Bobonasa on araft. They had to
again taketotheforest, and make their way on foot through the almost
impenetrable under growth. The fatigues wer e too much for the poor
folks! They died off one by onein spite of the cares of the noble
Frenchwoman. At the end of a few days children, relations, and
servants, were all dead!"

"What an unfortunate woman!" said Lina.

" Madame des Odonais aloneremained," continued Manoel. " There she
was, at a thousand leagues from the ocean which shewastryingto
reach! It wasno longer a mother who continued her journey toward the
river--the mother had lost her shildren; she had buried them with her
own hands! It was a wife who wished to see her husband once again!
Shetraveled night and day, and at length regained the Bobonasa. She
was therereceived by some kind-hearted I ndians, who took her to the
missions, wher e the escort was waiting. But she arrived alone, and
behind her the stages of the route were marked with graves! Madame
des Odonaisreached L oreto, where we were a few days back. From this
Peruvian village she descended the Amazon, aswe are doing at this
moment, and at length shergoined her husband after a separ ation of
nineteen years."
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" Poor lady!" said Minha.
" Above all, poor mother!" answered Yaquita.
At thismoment Araujo, the pilot, came aft and said:

"Joam Garral, we are off the Ronde Island. We are passing the
frontier!"

"Thefrontier!" replied Joam.

And rising, hewent to the side of the jangada, and looked long and
ear nestly at the Ronde I and, with the waves breaking up against it.
Then hishand sought hisforehead, asif to rid himself of some
remembrance.

"Thefrontier!" murmured he, bowing his head by an involuntary
movement.

But an instant after hishead wasraised, and his expression wasthat of
a man resolved to do hisduty to the last.
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CHAPTER XlI

FRAGOSO AT WORK

"BRAZA" (burning embers) isaword found in the Spanish language as
far back asthetwelfth century. It has been used to maketheword
"brazil," asdescriptive of certain woodswhich yield areddish dye.
From this has come the name " Brazil," given to that vast district of
South America which is crossed by the equator, and in which these
products are so frequently met with. In very early days these woods
wer e the object of considerable trade. Although correctly called
"ibirapitunga,” from the place of production, the name of " brazl" stuck
to them, and it has become that of the country, which seemslike an
immense heap of emberslighted by theraysof the tropical sun.

Brazil was from thefirst occupied by the Portuguese. About the
commencement of the sixteenth century, Alvarez Cabral, the pilot, took
possession of it, and although France and Holland partially established
themselvesthere, it hasremained Portuguese, and possesses all the
gualitieswhich distinguish that gallant little nation. It isto-day the

lar gest state of South America, and hasat its head theintelligent artist-
king Dom Pedro.

"What isyour privilegein thetribe?" asked Montaigne of an Indian
whom he met at Havre.

"The privilege of marching first to battle!" innocently answered the
Indian.

War, we know, was for a long time the surest and most rapid vehicle of
civilization. The Brazilians did what thisIndian did: they fought, they
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defended their conquests, they enlarged them, and we seethem
marching in thefirst rank of the civilizing advance.

It wasin 1824, sixteen years after the foundation of the Portugo-
Brazilian Empire, that Brazil proclaimed itsindependence by the voice
of Don Juan, whom the French armies had chased from Portugal.

It remained only to definethe frontier between the new empire and that
of itsneighbor, Peru. Thiswas no easy matter.

If Brazil wished to extend to the Rio Napo in the west, Peru attempted
to reach eight degreesfurther, asfar asthe L ake of Ega.

But in the meantime Brazil had to interfere to hinder the kidnaping of
the Indians from the Amazon, a practice which was engaged in much to
the profit of the Hispano-Brazilian missions. Therewas no better
method of checking thistrade than that of fortifying the lsland of the
Ronde, alittle above Tabatinga, and ther e establishing a post.

This afforded the solution, and from that timethefrontier of the two
countries passed through the middle of thisisland.

Above, theriver isPeruvian, and is called the Marafion, as has been
said. Below, it is Brazilian, and takes the name of the Amazon.

It was on the evening of the 25th of June that the jangada stopped
before Tabatinga, the first Brazilian town situated on the left bank, at
the entrance of theriver of which it bearsthe name, and bleonging to
the parish of St. Paul, established on theright a little further down
stream.

Joam Garral had decided to passthirty-six hourshere, so asto givea
littlerest to the crew. They would not start, therefore, until the morning
of the 27th.

On thisoccasion Yaquita and her children, lesslikely, perhaps, than at
Iquitosto be fed upon by the native mosquitoes, had announced their
intention of going on ashore and visiting the town.

The population of Tabatinga is estimated at four hundred, nearly all
Indians, comprising, no doubt, many of those wandering familieswho
are never settled at particular spotson the banks of the Amazon or its
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smaller tributaries.

The post at theisland of the Ronde has been abandoned for some years,
and transferred to Tabatinga. It can thus be called a garrison town, but
the garrison isonly composed of nine soldiers, nearly all Indians, and a
sergeant, who isthe actual commandant of the place.

A bank about thirty feet high, in which are cut the steps of a not very
solid stair case, forms here the curtain of the esplanade which carriesthe
pigmy fort. The house of the commandant consists of a couple of huts
placed in a square, and the soldier s occupy an oblong building a
hundred feet away, at thefoot of alargetree.

The collection of cabins exactly resembles all the villages and hamlets
which are scattered along the banks of theriver, although in them a
flagstaff carrying the Brazilian colors does not rise above a sentry-box,
forever destitute of itssentinel, nor are four small mortars present to
cannonade on an emer gency any vessel which does not come in when
ordered.

Asfor thevillage properly so called, it issituated below, at the base of
the plateau. A road, which isbut a ravine shaded by ficuses and miritis,
leadsto it in a few minutes. There, on a half-cracked hill of clay, stand a
dozen houses, covered with the leaves of the " boiassu" palm placed
round a central space.

All thisisnot very curious, but the environs of Tabatinga are charming,
particularly at the mouth of the Javary, which is of sufficient extent to
contain the Archipelago of the Aramasa I slands. Hereaboutsare
grouped many finetrees, and among them a large number of the palms,
whose supplefibersare used in the fabrication of hammocks and fishing-
nets, and ar e the cause of some trade. To conclude, the placeis one of

the most picturesque on the Upper Amazon.

Tabatinga is destined to become beforelong a station of some
importance, and will no doubt rapidly develop, for therewill stop the
Brazilian steamer s which ascend theriver, and the Peruvian steamers
which descend it. Therethey will tranship passengers and cargoes. It
does not require much for an English or American villageto becomein
afew yearsthe center of considerable commer ce.

Theriver isvery beautiful along thispart of its course. Theinfluence of
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ordinary tidesisnot perceptible at Tabatinga, which ismorethan six
hundred leagues from the Atlantic. But it isnot so with the" pororoca,”
that species of eddy which for three daysin the height of the syzygies
raisesthe water s of the Amazon, and turnsthem back at the rate of
seventeen kilometers per hour. They say that the effects of thisboreare
felt up tothe Brazilian frontier.

On the morrow, the 26th of June, the Garral family prepared to go off
and visit the village. Though Joam, Benito, and Manoel had alr eady set
foot in a Brazilian town, it was otherwise with Yaquita and her
daughter; for them it was, so to speak, a taking possession. It is
conceivable, therefore, that Yaquita and Minha should attach some
importanceto the event.

If, on hispart, Fragoso, in his capacity of wandering barber, had
already run through the different provinces of South America, Lina,
like her young mistress, had never been on Brazilian soil.

But befor e leaving the jangada Fragoso had sought Joam Garral, and
had the following conver sation with him.

"Mr. Garral," said he, " from the day when you received me at the
fazenda of Iquitos, lodged, clothed, fed--in a word, took mein so
hospitably--I have owed you----"

"Y ou owe me absolutely nothing, my friend,” answered Joam, " so do
not insist----"

" Oh, do not bealarmed!" exclaimed Fragoso, " | am not going to pay it
off! Let me add, that you took me on board the jangada and gave methe
means of descending theriver. But herewe are, on the soil of Brazil,
which, according to all probability, | ought never to have seen again.
Without that liana----"

"ItistoLina, and to Lina alone, that you should tender your thanks,"
said Joam.

"1 know," said Fragoso, " and | will never forget what | owe here, any
mor e than what | owe you."

"They tell me, Fragoso," continued Joam, " that you are going to say
good-by, and intend to remain at Tabatinga."
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"By no means, Mr. Garral, since you have allowed me to accompany
you to Belem, where | hope at the least to be able to resume my old
trade."

"Well, if that isyour intention--what wer e you going to ask me?"

"1 was goingto ask if you saw any inconvenience in my working at my
profession on our route. Thereisno necessity for my hand to rust; and,
besides, a few handfuls of reiswould not be so bad at the bottom of my
pocket, more particularly if | had earned them. You know, Mr. Garral,
that a barber whoisalso a hairdresser--and | hardly liketo say a
doctor, out of respect to Mr. Manoel--always finds customersin these
Upper Amazon villages."

" Particularly among the Brazilians," answered Joam. " Asfor the
natives----"

"1 beg pardon," replied Fragoso, " particularly among the natives. Ah!
although thereisno beard to trim--for nature has been very stingy
toward them in that way--ther e ar e always some heads of hair to be
dressed in the latest fashion. They are very fond of it, these savages,
both the men and thewomen! | shall not beinstalled ten minutesin the
square at Tabatinga, with my cup and ball in hand--the cup and ball |
have brought on board, and which | can manage with pretty pleasantly--
before a circle of braves and squaws will have formed around me. They
will struggle for my favors. | could remain herefor a month, and the
wholetribe of the Ticunaswould cometo meto havetheir hair looked
after! They won't hesitate to make the acquaintance of ‘curling tongs --
that iswhat they will call me--if | revisit thewalls of Tabatinga! | have
already had two tries here, and my scissors and comb have done
marvels! It doesnot do to return too often on the sametrack. The
Indian ladiesdon't have their hair curled every day, like the beauties of
our Brazilian cities. No; when it isdone, it isdonefor year, and during
the twelvemonth they will take every care not to endanger the edifice
which | have raised--with what talent | darenot say. Now it isnearly a
year sincel wasat Tabatinga; | go to find my monumentsin ruin! And
if it isnot objectionableto you, Mr. Garral, | would render myself again
worthy of the reputation which | have acquired in these parts, the
guestion of reis, and not that of conceit, being, you under stand, the
principal."

"Goon, then, friend, " replied Joam Garral laughingly; " but be quick!
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we can only remain a day at Tabatinga, and we shall start to-morrow at
dawn."

"1 will not lose a minute," answered Fragoso--" just timeto takethe
tools of my profession, and I am off."

" Off you go, Fragoso," said Joam, " and may theresrain into your
pocket!"

"Yes, and that isa proper sort of rain, and there can never be too much
of it for your obedient servant."

And so saying Fragoso rapidly moved away.

A moment afterward the family, with the exception of Joam, went
ashore. Thejangada was able to approach near enough to the bank for
the landing to take place without much trouble. A staircase, in a
miser able state, cut in the cliff, allowed the visitorsto arrive on the crest
of the plateau.

Yaquita and her party werereceived by the commandant of thefort, a
poor fellow who, however, knew the laws of hospitality, and offer ed
them some breakfast in his cottage. Here and there passed and repassed
several soldierson guard, while on the threshold of the barrack
appear ed a few children, with their mothersof Ticuna blood, affording
very poor specimens of the mixed race.

In place of accepting the breakfast of the sergeant, Yaquitainvited the
commandant and hiswife to come and havetheirson board the
jangada.

The commandant did not wait for a second invitation, and an
appointment was made for eleven o'clock. I n the meantime Y aquita, her
daughter, and the young mulatto, accompanied by Manoel, went for a
walk in the neighbor hood, leaving Benito to settle with the commandant
about thetolls--he being chief of the custom-house as well as of the
military establishment.

That done, Benito, aswas hiswont, strolled off with hisgun into the

adjoining woods. On this occasion Manoel had declined to accompany
him. Fragoso had left the jangada, but instead of mounting to the fort
he had made for the village, crossing the ravine which led off from the
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right on thelevel of the bank. He reckoned more on the native custom of
Tabatinga than on that of the garrison. Doubtlessthe soldiers wives
would not have wished better than to have been put under his hands,
but the husbands scar cely cared to part with afew reisfor the sake of
gratifying the whims of their coquettish partners.

Among the nativesit was quite the rever se. Husbands and wives, the
jolly barber knew them well, and he knew they would give him a better
reception.

Behold, then, Fragoso on theroad, coming up the shady lane beneath
theficuses, and arriving in the central square of Tabatinga!

As soon as he set foot in the place the famous barber was signaled,
recognized, surrounded. Fragoso had no big box, nor drum, nor cor net
to attract the attention of his clients--not even a carriage of shining
copper, with resplendent lamps and ornamented glass panels, nor a
huge parasol, no anything whatever to impressthe public, asthey
generally have at fairs. No; but Fragoso had his cup and ball, and how
that cup and ball were manipulated between hisfingers! With what
address did herecelvetheturtle's head, which did for the ball, on the
pointed end of the stick! With what grace did he make the ball describe
some lear ned curve of which mathematicians have not yet calculated the
value--even those who have deter mined the wondrous curve of " the dog
who follows his master!"

Every native was ther e--men, women, the old and the young, in their
nearly primitive costume, looking on with all their eyes, listening with
all their ears. The smiling entertainer, half in Portuguese, half in
Ticunian, favored them with hiscustomary oration in a tone of the most
rollicking good humor. What he said waswhat is said by all the
charlatanswho place their servicesat the public disposal, whether they
be Spanish Figarosor French perrugiers. At the bottom the same self-
possession, the same knowledge of human weakness, the same
description of threadbar e witticisms, the same amusing dexterity, and,
on the part of the natives, the same wide-mouth astonishment, the same
curiosity, the same credulity asthe smple folk of the civilized world.

It followed, then, that ten minuteslater the public were completely won,
and crowded round Fragoso, who wasinstalled in a"loja" of the place,
a sort of serving-bar totheinn.
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Theloja belonged to a Brazilian settled at Tabatinga. There, for afew
vatems, which arethe sols of the country, and worth about twenty reis,
or half a dozen centimes each, the natives could get drinks of the
crudest, and particularly assai, a liquor half-sold, half-liquid, made of
the fruit of the palm-tree, and drunk from a" coui" or half-calabash in
general usein thisdistrict of the Amazon.

And then men and women, with equal eager ness, took their placeson
the barber's stool. The scissor s of Fragoso had littleto do, for it was not
a question of cutting these wealthy heads of hair, nearly all remarkable
for their softness and their quality, but the use to which he could put his
comb and thetongs, which were kept warmingin the corner in a
brasier.

And then the encour agements of the artist to the crowd!

"Look here! look herel" said he; " how will that do, my friends--if you
don't sleep on thetop of it! Thereyou are, for atwelvemonth! and these
arethelatest noveltiesfrom Belem and Rio de Janeiro! The queen's
maids of honor are not more cleverly decked out; and observe, | am not
stingy with the pomade!"

No, hewas not stingy with it. True, it wasonly a little grease, with which
he had mixed some of the juices of a few flowers, but he plaster it on like
cement!

And asto the names of the capillary edifices--for the monumentsreared
by the hands of Fragoso wer e of every order of architecture--buckles,
rings, clubs, tresses, crimpings, rolls, corkscrews, curls, everything
found there a place. Nothing false; no towers, no chignons, no shams!
These head wer e not enfeebled by cuttings nor thinned by fallings-off,
but wereforestsin all their native virginity! Fragoso, however, was not
above adding a few natural flowers, to or threelong fish-bones, and
some fine bone or copper ornaments, which were brought him b the
dandies of thedistrict. Assuredly, the exquisites of the Directory would
have envied the arrangement of these high-art coiffures, three and four
stories high, and the great L eonard himself would have bowed before
histransatlantic rival.

And then the vatems, the handfuls of reis--the only coinsfor which the
natives of the Amazon exchangetheir goods--which rained into the
pocket of Fragoso, and which he collected with evident satisfaction. But
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assuredly night would come befor e he could satisfy the demands of the
customers, who wer e so constantly renewed. It was not only the
population of Tabatinga which crowded to the door of theloja. The
news of the arrival of Fragoso was not slow to get abroad; natives came
to him from all sides: Ticunas from the left bank of theriver,
Mayorunas from theright bank, aswell asthose who live on the Cajuru
and those who come from the villages of the Javary.

A long array of anxious onesformed itself in the square. The happy
ones coming from the hands of Fragoso went proudly from one houseto
another, showed themselves off without daring to shake themselves, like
the big children that they were.

It thus happened that when noon came the much-occupied barber had
not had timeto return on board, but had had to content himself with a
little assai, some manioc flour, and turtle eggs, which herapidly
devour ed between two applications of the curling-tongs.

But it wasa great harvest for theinnkeeper, asall the operations could
not be conducted without a large absor ption of liquorsdrawn from the
cellarsof theinn. In fact, it was an event for the town of Tabatinga, this
vigit of the celebrated Fragoso, barber in ordinary and extraordinary to
thetribes of the Upper Amazon!
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CHAPTER Xl

TORRES

AT FIVE O'CLOCK in theevening Fragoso was still there, and was
asking himself if he would have to passthe night on the spot to satisfy
the expectant crowd, when a stranger arrived in the square, and seeing
all t hisnative gathering, advanced toward theinn.

For some minutesthe stranger eyed Fragoso attentively with some
circumspection. The examination was obviously satisfactory, for he
entered theloja.

He was a man about thirty-five years of age. Hewasdressed in a
somewhat elegant traveling costume, which added much to his per sonal
appear ance. But his strong black beard, which the scissors had not
touched for sometime, and hishair, atriflelong, imperiously required
the good offices of a barber.

" Good-day, friend, good-day!" said he, lightly striking Fragoso on the
shoulder.

Fragoso turned round when he heard the words pronounced in pure
Brazilian, and not in the mixed idiom of the natives.

" A compatriot?' heasked, without stopping the twisting of the
refractory mouth of a Mayouma head.

"Yes," answered thestranger." A compatriot who has need of your
services."
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"Tobesure! Inaminute," said Fragoso. " Wait till | have finished with
thislady!"

And thiswasdonein a couple of strokeswith the curling-tongs.

Although he wasthelast comer, and had no right to the vacant place, he
sat down on the stool without causing any expostulation on the part of
the nativeswho lost a turn.

Fragoso put down theironsfor the scissors, and, after the manner of his
brethren, said:

"What can | dofor you, sir?"

" Cut my beard and my hair," answered the stranger.

"All right!" said Fragoso, inserting his comb into the mass of hair.
And then the scissorsto do their work.

" And you come from far?" asked Fragoso, who could not work without
a good deal to say.

"1 have come from the neighbor hood of Iquitos."

"So havel!" exclaimed Fragoso. " | have come down the Amazon from
Iquitosto Tabatinga. May | ask your name?"

" No objection at all," replied thestranger. "My nameisTorres."

When the hair was cut in the latest style Fragoso began to thin his
beard, but at this moment, as he was looking straight into hisface, he
stopped, then began again, and then:

"Eh! Mr. Torres,” said he; " | seem to know you. We must have seen
each other somewhere?"

"1 do not think so," quickly answered Torres.

"1 am alwayswrong!" replied Fragoso, and he hurried on to finish his
task.
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A moment after Torres continued the conver sation which this question
of Fragoso had interrupted, with:

"How did you come from | quitos?"
"From Iquitosto Tabatinga?"
"Yes"

"On board araft, on which | was given a passage by a worther fazender
who is going down the Amazon with hisfamily."

" A friend indeed!" replied Torres. " That isa chance, and if your
fazender would take me----"

" Do you intend, then, to go down theriver ?"
" Precisaly."

"Into Para?"

"No, only to Manaos, where | have business."

"Waell, my host isvery kind, and | think he would cheerfully oblige
you."

" Do you think so?"

"1 might almost say | am sure.”

" And what isthe name of thisfazender?" asked Torrescarelesdy."
"Joam Garral," answered Fragoso.

And at the same time he muttered to himself:

"| certainly have seen thisfellow somewhere!"

Torreswas not the man to allow a conversation to drop which was likely
tointerest him, and for very good reasons.
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" And so you think Joam Garral would give me a passage?"

"1 do not doubt it," replied Fragoso. " What he would do for a poor
chap like me hewould not refuse to do for a compatriot like you."

"lIshealone on board the jangada?"

"No," replied Fragoso. " | wa going to tell you that heistraveling with
all hisfamily--and jolly peoplethey are, | assureyou. Heisaccompanied
by a crew of Indians and negroes, who form part of the staff at the
fazenda."

"Isherich?"

" Oh, certainly!" answered Fragoso--" very rich. Even the timber which
formsthejangada, and the cargo it carries, constitute a fortune!"

"The Joam Garral and hiswhole family have just passed the Brazilian
frontier?"

"Yes," said Fragoso; " hiswife, his son, hisdaughter, and MissMinha's
betrothed."

" Ah! he hasa daughter?" said Torres.
" A charming gir[l!"
" Goingtoget married?"

"Yes, toabraveyoung fellow," replied Fragoso--" an army surgeon in
garrison at Belem, and the wedding isto take place as soon as we get to
the end of the voyage.”

"Good!" said thesmiling Torres; " it iswhat you might call a betrothal
journey."

" A voyage of betrothal, of pleasure, and of business!" said Fragoso.
"Madame Yaquita and her daughter have never set foot on Brazilian
ground; and asfor Joam Garral, it isthefirst time he has crossed the
frontier since hewent to the farm of old Magalhaés."
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"1 suppose," asked Torres, "that there are some servants with the
family?"

" Of course," replied Fragoso--" old Cybele, on the farm for the last fifty
years, and a pretty mulatto, Miss Lina, who is mor e of a companion
than a servant to her mistress. Ah, what an amiable disposition! What a
heart, and what eyes! And the ideas she has about everything,
particularly about lianas-" Fragoso, started on this subject, would not
have been able to stop himself, and Lina would have been the object of a
good many enthusiastic declarations, had Torresnot quitted the chair
for another customer.

"What do | oweyou?" asked he of the barber.

"Nothing," answered Fragoso. " Between compatriots, when they meet
on thefrontier, there can be no question of that sort."

"But," replied Torres, " | want to----"
"Very well, we will settlethat later on, on board the jangada.”

"But | do not know that, and | do not liketo ask Joam Garral to allow
me____ll

" Do not hesitate!" exclaimed Fragoso; " | will speak to him if you would
likeit better, and he will be very happy to be of useto you under the
circumstances.”

And at that instant Manoel and Benito, coming into the town after
dinner, appeared at the door of the loja, wishing to see Fragoso at work.

Torresturned toward them and suddenly said: " Therearetwo
gentlemen | know--or rather | remember."

"You remember them!" asked Fragoso, surprised.

"Yes, undoubtedly! A month ago, in theforest of 1 quitos, they got me
out of a considerable difficulty."

" But they are Benito Garral and Manoel Valdez."
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"1 know. They told metheir names, but | never expected to seethem
here."

Torresadvanced toward the two young men, who looked at him without
recognizing him.

"You do not remember me, gentlemen?" he asked.

"Wait alittle," answered Benito; "Mr. Torres, if | remember aright; it
was you who, in theforest of 1quitos, got into difficultieswith a
guariba?"

"Quitetrue, gentlemen,” replied Torres. " For six weeks | have been
traveling down the Amazon, and | have just crossed the frontier at the
sametime asyou have."

"Very pleased to seeyou again,” said Benito; " but you have not
forgotten that you promised to cometo the fazendato my father ?"

"1 have not forgotten it,"” answered Torres.

" And you would have done better to have accepted my offer; it would
have allowed you to have waited for our departure, rested from you
fatigues, and descended with usto the frontier; so many days of walking
saved."

"Tobesurel" answered Torres.

" Our compatriot isnot going to stop at the frontier," said Fragoso, " he
Isgoing on to Manaos."

"Weéll, then," replied Benito, " if you will come on board the jangada
you will bewell received, and | am suremy father will giveyou a
passage.”

"Willingly," said Torres; " and you will allow meto thank you in
advance."

Manoel took no part in the conversation; he let Benito make the offer of
his services, and attentively watched Torres, whose face he scar cely
remembered. Therewas an entire want of franknessin the eyes, whose
look changed unceasingly, asif hewas afraid to fix them anywhere. But

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig013.htm (6 of 8) [12/3/2001 11:20:54 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 13

Manoel kept thisimpression to himself, not wishingto injurea
compatriot whom they wer e about to oblige.

"Gentlemen," said Torres, "if you like, | am ready to follow you to the
landing-place."

"Come, then," answered Benito.

A quarter of an hour afterward Torreswas on board the jangada.
Benito introduced him to Joam Garral, acquainting him with the
circumstances under which they had previously met him, and asked him
to give him a passage down to Manaos.

"1 am happy, sir, to beableto oblige you," replied Joam.

"Thank you," said Torres, who at the moment of putting forth his hand
kept it back in spite of himself.

"We shall be off at daybreak to-morrow," added Joam Garral, " so you
had better get your things on board."

" Oh, that will not takemelong!" answered Torres; "thereisonly
myself and nothing else!"

"Makeyourself at home," said Joam Garral.

That evening Torrestook possession of a cabin near to that of the
barber. It was not till eight o'clock that the latter returned to the raft,
and gave the young mulatto an account of his exploits, and repeated,
with no little vanity, that the renown of theillustrious Fragoso was
increasing in the basin of the Upper Amazon.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
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CHAPTER XIV

STILL DESCENDING

AT DAYBREAK on the morrow, the 27th of June, the cables wer e cast
off, and theraft continued itsjourney down theriver.

An extra passenger was on board. Whence came this Torres? No one
exactly knew. Wherewas he going to? " To Manaos," hesaid. Torres
was car eful to let no suspicion of his past life escape him, nor of the
profession that he had followed till within thelast two months, and no
one would have thought that the jangada had given refugeto an old
captain of the woods. Joam Garral did not wish to mar the service he
was rendering by questions of too pressing a nature.

In taking him on board the fazender had obeyed a sentiment of
humanity. In the midst of these vast Amazonian deserts, mor e especially
at the time when the steamer s had not begun to furrow the waters, it
was very difficult to find means of safe and rapid transit. Boats did not
ply regularly, and in most casesthetraveler was obliged to walk across
theforests. Thisiswhat Torres had done, and what he would continue
to have done, and it wasfor him unexpected good luck to have got a
passage on ther aft.

From the moment that Benito had explained under what conditions he
had met Torrestheintroduction was complete, and hewas ableto
consider himself as a passenger on an Atlantic steamer, who isfreeto
take part in the general lifeif he cares, or freeto keep himself alittle
apart if of an unsociable disposition.

It was noticed, at least during thefirst few days, that Torresdid not try
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to become intimate with the Garral family. He maintained a good deal
of reserve, answering if addressed, but never provoking areply.

If he appear ed more open with any one, it waswith Fragoso. Did he not
owe to this gay companion theidea of taking passage on board theraft?
Many times he asked him about the position of the Garralsat I quitos,
the sentiments of the daughter for Manoel Valdez, and always
discreetly. Generally, when he was not walking alone in the bow of the
jangada, he kept to his cabin.

He breakfasted and dined with Joam Garral and hisfamily, but he took
little part in their conversation, and retired when therepast was
finished.

During the mor ning the raft passed by the picturesque group of islands
situated in the vast estuary of the Javary. Thisimportant affluent of the
Amazon comes from the southwest, and from sour ce to mouth hasnot a
singleigland, nor a singlerapid, to check its course. The mouth is about
three thousand feet in width, and the river comesin some miles above
the site formerly occupied by the town of the same name, whose
possession was disputed for so long by Spaniards and Portuguese.

Up to the morning of the 30th of Junethere had been nothing particular
to distinguish the voyage. Occasionally they met a few vessels gliding
along by the banks attached oneto another in such away that a single
Indian could manage the whole--" navigar de bubina," asthiskind of
navigation is called by the people of the country, that isto say,

" confidence navigation."

They had passed theisdand of Araria, the Archipelago of the Calderon
iIslands, theidand of Capiatu, and many other s whose names have not
yet come to the knowledge of geographers.

On the 30th of Junethe pilot signaled on theright thelittle village of
Jurupari-Tapera, wherethey halted for two or three hours.

Manoel and Benito had gone shooting in the neighbor hood, and brought
back some feathered game, which waswell received in the larder. At the
sametimethey had got an animal of whom a naturalist would have
made mor e than did the cook.

It was a creature of adark color, something like a large Newfoundland
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dog.

" A great ant-eater!" exclaimed Benito, as hethrew it on the deck of the
jangada.

" And a magnificent specimen which would not disgrace the collection of
amuseum!" added Manoel.

" Did you take much troubleto catch the curious animal?" asked
Minha.

"Yes, littlesister," replied Benito, " and you were not there to ask for
mercy! These dogsdie hard, and no lessthan three bulletswere
necessary to bring thisfellow down."

The ant-eater looked superb, with hislong tail and grizzly hair; with his
pointed snout, which isplunged into the ant-hillswhose insects form its
principal food; and hislong, thin paws, armed with sharp nails, five
incheslong, and which can shut up like the finger s of one's hand. But
what a hand wasthis hand of the ant-eater! When it has got hold of
anything you haveto cut it off to makeit let go! It isof thishand that
thetraveler, Emile Carrey, hassojustly observed: " Thetiger himself
would perishinitsgrasp.”

On the 2d of July, in the morning, thejangada arrived at the foot of San
Pablo d'Olivenca, after having floated through the midst of numerous
islandswhich in all seasons are clad with verdure and shaded with
magnificent trees, and the chief of which bear the names of Jurupari,
Rita, Maracanatena, and Cururu Sapo. Many timesthey passed by the
mouths of iguarapes, or little affluents, with black waters.

The coloration of these watersisa very curious phenomenon. It is
peculiar to a certain number of these tributaries of the Amazon, which
differ greatly in importance.

Manoel remarked how thick the cloudinesswas, for it could be clearly
seen on the surface of the whitish waters of theriver.

"They havetried to explain thiscoloring in many ways," said he, " but |
do not think the most learned have yet arrived at a satisfactory
explanation."
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"Thewatersarereally black with a magnificent reflection of gold,”
replied Minha, showing alight, reddish-brown cloth, which was floating
level with the jangada.

"Yes," said Manodl, " and Humboldt has already observed the curious
reflection that you have; but on looking at it attentively you will see that
it israther the color of sepia which pervadesthe whole."

" Good!" exclaimed Benito. " Another phenomenon on which the savants
arenot agreed.”

" Perhaps," said Fragoso, "they might ask the opinions of the caymans,
dolphins, and manatees, for they certainly prefer the black watersto the
othersto enjoy themselvesin."

"They are particularly attractive to those animals,”" replied Manodl,
"but why it israther embarrassing to say. For instance, isthe coloration
dueto the hydrocarbons which the waters hold in solution, or isit
because they flow through districts of peat, coal, and anthracite; or
should wenot rather attributeit to the enor mous quantity of minute
plantswhich they bear along? Thereisnothing certain in the matter.
Under any circumstances, they are excellent to drink, of a freshness
quiteenviablefor the climate, and without after-taste, and perfectly
harmless. Takealittle of the water, Minha, and drink it; you will find it
all right."

Thewater isin truth limpid and fresh, and would advantageously
replace many of thetable-watersused in Europe. They drew several
frasquesfor kitchen use.

It hasbeen said that in the mor ning of the 2d of July the jangada had
arrived at San Pablo d'Olivenca, wherethey turn out in thousands those
long strings of beads which are made from the scales of the " coco de
piassaba." Thistradeishere extensively followed. It may, perhaps, seem
singular that the ancient lords of the country, Tupinambas and
Tupiniquis, should find their principal occupation in making objects for
the Catholic religion. But, after all, why not? These Indiansare no
longer the Indians of days gone by. Instead of being clothed in the
national fashion, with a frontlet of macaw feathers, bow, and blow-tube,
have they not adopted the American costume of white cotton trousers,
and a cotton poncho woven by their wives, who have become thorough
adeptsin its manufacture?
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San Pablo d'Olivenca, a town of someimportance, has not lessthan two
thousand inhabitants, derived from all the neighboring tribes. At
present the capital of the Upper Amazon, it began asa simple Mission,
founded by the Portuguese Car melites about 1692, and afterward
acquired by the Jesuit missionaries.

From the beginning it has been the country of the Omaguas, whose
name means " flat-heads," and isderived from the bar bar ous custom of
the native mother s of squeezing the heads of their newborn children
between two plates, so asto give them an oblong skull, which was then
thefashion. Like everything else, that has changed; heads have re-taken
their natural form, and thereisnot the slightest trace of the ancient
deformity in the skulls of the chaplet-makers.

Every one, with the exception of Joam Garral, went ashore. Torres also
remained on board, and showed no desire to visit San Pablo d'Olivenca,
which he did not, however, seem to be acquainted with.

Assuredly if the adventurer wastaciturn hewas not inquisitive.

Benito had no difficulty in doing alittle bartering, and adding slightly to
the cargo of the jangada. He and the family received an excellent
reception from the principal authorities of the town, the commandant of
the place, and the chief of the custom-house, whose functionsdid not in
theleast prevent them from engaging in trade. They even intrusted the
young mer chant with a few products of the country for him to dispose
of on their account at Manaos and Belem.

Thetown iscomposed of some sixty houses, arranged on the plain which
her eabouts crowns the river-bank. Some of the huts are covered with
tiles--avery rarething in these countries; but, on the other hand, the
humble church, dedicated to St. Peter and St. Paul, has only aroof of
straw, rather more appropriatefor a stable of Bethlehem than for an
edifice consecrated to religion in one of the most Catholic countries of
theworld.

The commandant, hislieutenant, and the head of the police accepted an
invitation to dine with the family, and they werereceived by Joam
Garral with therespect dueto their rank.

During dinner Torres showed himself mor e talkative than usual. He
spoke about some of hisexcursionsinto theinterior of Brazil like a man
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who knew the country. But in speaking of thesetravels Torresdid not
neglect to ask the commandant if he knew Manaos, if his colleague
would bethereat thistime, and if the judge, the first magistrate of the
province, was accustomed to absent himself at this period of the hot
season. It seemed that in putting this series of questions Torreslooked
at Joam Garral. It was marked enough for even Benito to noticeit, not
without surprise, and he observed that hisfather gave particular
attention to the questions so curiously propounded by Torres.

The commandant of San Pablo d'Olivenca assured the adventurer that
the authorities were not now absent from M anaos, and he even asked
Joam Garral to convey to them his compliments. In all probability the
raft would arrive beforethe town in seven weeks, or alittle later, say
about the 20th or the 25th of August.

The guests of the fazender took |leave of the Garral family toward the
evening, and the following morning, that of the 3d of July, the jangada
recommenced its descent of theriver.

At noon they passed on the left the mouth of the Yacurupa. This
tributary, properly speaking, isatrue canal, for it dischargesitswaters
into the I ¢a, which isitself an affluent of the Amazon.

A peculiar phenomenon, for theriver displacesitself to feed its own
tributaries!

Toward threeo'clock in the afternoon the giant raft passed the mouth of
the Jandiatuba, which bringsits magnificent black watersfrom the
southwest, and dischargesthem into the main artery by a mouth of four
hundred metersin extent, after having watered theterritories of the
Culino Indians.

A number of isands wer e breasted--Pimaicaira, Caturia, Chico,

M otachina; some inhabited, others deserted, but all covered with
superb vegetation, which forms an unbroken garland of green from one
end of the Amazon to the other.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
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CHAPTER XV

THE CONTINUED DESCENT

ON THE EVENING of the 5th of July, the atmospher e had been
oppressive since the mor ning and threatened approaching storms.

L arge bats of ruddy color skimmed with their huge wingsthe current of
the Amazon. Among them could be distinguished the" perros voladors,”
somber brown above and light-color ed beneath, for which Minha, and
particularly the young mulatto, felt an instinctive aversion.

These were, in fact, the horrible vampires which suck the blood of the
cattle, and even attack man if heisimprudent enough to sleep out in the
fields.

" Oh, thedreadful creatures!" cried Lina, hiding her eyes; "they fill me
with horror!"

"And they arereally formidable," added Minha; " arethey not,
Manoel ?"

"Tobesure--very formidable," answered he. " These vampires have a
particular instinct which leadsthem to bleed you in the places wherethe
blood most easily comes, and principally behind the ear. During the
oper ation the continue to move their wings, and cause an agreeable
freshness which rendersthe sleep of the sleeper mor e profound. They
tell of people, unconsciously submitted to this hemorrhage for many
hours, who have never awoke!"

"Talk no more of thingslikethat, Manod," said Yaquita, " or neither
Minhanor Linawill dare seep to-night."
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"Never fear!" replied Manodl; " if necessary we will watch over them as
they deep.”

"Silencel" said Benito.
"What isthe matter ?" asked Manoe!.

" Do you not hear avery curiousnoiseon that side?" continued Benito,
pointing to theright bank.

" Certainly," answered Yaquita.

"What causesthe noise?" asked Minha. " Onewould think it was
shinglerolling on the beach of theislands.”

"Good! I know what it is," answered Benito. " Tomorrow, at daybreak,
therewill beararetreat for those who like fresh turtle eggs and little
turtles!"

He was not deceived; the noise was produced by innumerable
chelonians of all sizes, who wer e attracted to theislandsto lay their

eggs.

It isin the sand of the beach that these amphibians choose the most
convenient placesto deposit their eggs. The operation commences with
sunset and finisheswith the dawn.

At thismoment the chief turtle had left the bed of theriver to
reconnoiter for afavorable spot; the others, collected in thousands, were
soon after occupied in digging with their hind paddles a trench six
hundred feet long, a dozen wide, and six deep. After laying their eggs
they cover them with a bed of sand, which they beat down with their
carapaces as if they wererammers.

This egg-laying operation isa grand affair for theriverine Indians of
the Amazon and itstributaries. They watch for the arrival of the
chelonians, and proceed to the extraction of the eggsto the sound of the
drum; and the harvest isdivided into three parts--oneto the watchers,
another tothe Indians, a third to the state, represented by the captains
of the shore, who, in their capacity of police, haveto superintend the
collection of the dues. To certain beaches which the decrease of the
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water s has left uncovered, and which have the privilege of attracting the
greater number of turtles, there has been given the name of " royal
beaches." When the harvest isgathered it isa holiday for the Indians,
who give themselves up to games, dancing, and drinking; and it isalso a
holiday for the alligators of theriver, who hold high revelry on the
remains of the amphibians.

Turtles, or turtle eggs, are an object of very considerabletrade
throughout the Amazonian basin. It isthese chelonians whom they
"turn" --that isto say, put on their backs--when they come from laying
their eggs, and whom they preserve alive, keeping them in palisaded
poolslikefish-pools, or attaching them to a stake by a cord just long
enough to allow them to go and come on the land or under thewater. In
thisway they always have the meat of these animals fresh.

They proceed differently with thelittle turtleswhich arejust hatched.
Thereisno need to pack them or tiethem up. Their shell isstill soft,
their flesh extremely tender, and after they have cooked them they eat
them just like oysters. In thisform large quantities ar e consumed.

However, thisisnot the most general use to which the chelonian eggs
are put in the provinces of Amazones and Para. The manufacture of
"manteigna de tartaruga,” or turtle butter, which will bear comparison
with the best products of Normandy or Brittany, does not take less
every year that from two hundred and fifty to three hundred millions of
eggs. But theturtlesareinnumerableall along theriver, and they
deposit their eggs on the sands of the beach in incalculable quantities.
However, on account of the destruction caused not only by the natives,
but by the water-fowl from the side, the urubusin theair, and the
alligatorsin theriver, their number has been so diminished that for
every littleturtle a Brazilian pataque, or about a franc, hasto be paid.

On themorrow, at daybreak, Benito, Fragoso, and a few Indianstook a
pirogue and landed on the beach of one of thelargeislands which they
had passed during the night. It was not necessary for the jangada to
halt. They knew they could catch her up.

On the shorethey saw thelittle hillocks which indicated the places
wher e, that very night, each packet of eggs had been deposited in the
trench in groups of from one hundred and sixty to one hundred and
ninety. These there was no wish to get out. But an earlier laying had
taken place two months befor e, the eggs had hatched under the action of
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the heat stored in the sand, and already several thousands of little
turtles were running about the beach.

The hunterswerethereforein luck. The pirogue wasfilled with these
inter esting amphibians, and they arrived just in timefor breakfast. The
booty was divided between the passengersand crew of the jangada, and
if any lasted till the evening it did not last any longer.

In the morning of the 7th of July they were before San Jose de Matur a,
atown situated near a small river filled up with long grass, and on the
border s of which alegend saysthat I ndians with tails once existed.

In the morning of the 8th of July they caught sight of the village of San
Antonio, two or threelittle houseslost in thetrees at the mouth of the
I¢a, or Putumayo, which isabout nine hundred meterswide.

The Putumayo is one of the most important affluents of the Amazon.
Herein the sixteenth century missions wer e founded by the Spaniards,
which wer e afterward destr oyed by the Portuguese, and not a trace of
them now remains.

Representatives of different tribes of Indiansare found in the
neighborhood, which are easily recognizable by the differencesin their
tattoo marks.

Thelcaisabody of water coming from the east of the Pasto M ountains
to the northeast of Quito, through the finest forests of wild cacao-trees.
Navigable for a distance of a hundred and forty leagues for steamers of
not greater draught than six feet, it may one day become one of the chief
waterwaysin the west of America.

The bad weather was at last met with. It did not show itself in continual
rains, but in frequent storms. These could not hinder the progress of the
raft, which offered little resistance to the wind. Itsgreat length rendered
it almost insensible to the swell of the Amazon, but during thetorrential
showersthe Garral family had to keep indoors. They had to occupy
profitably these hours of leisure. They chatted together, communicated
their observations, and their tongues were seldom idle.

It was under these circumstancesthat little by little Torres had begun to
take a more active part in the conver sation. The details of his many
voyages throughout the whole north of Brazil afforded him numerous
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subjectsto talk about. The man had certainly seen a great deal, but his
observations wer e those of a skeptic, and he often shocked the
straightforward people who werelistening to him. I T should be said
that he showed himself much impressed toward Minha. But these
attentions, although they wer e displeasing to Manoel, wer e not
sufficiently marked for him to interfere. On the other hand, Minha felt
for him an instinctive repulsion which she was at no painsto conceal.

On the 5th of July the mouth of the Tunantins appear ed on the left
bank, forming an estuary of some four hundred feet across, in which it
poursits blackish waters, coming from the west-northwest, after having
watered theterritories of the Cacena Indians. At this spot the Amazon
appear sunder atruly grandiose aspect, but its courseis morethan ever
encumbered with islandsand idets. It required all the address of the
pilot to steer through the ar chipelago, going from one bank to another,
avoiding the shallows, shirking the eddies, and maintaining the advance.

They might have taken the Ahuaty Parana, a sort of natural canal,
which goes off alittle below the mouth of the Tunantins, and re-enters
the principal stream a hundred an twenty milesfurther on by the Rio
Japura; but if thelarger portion of this measuresa hundred and fifty
feet across, the narrowest isonly sixty feet, and the raft would there
have met with a difficulty.

On the 13th of July, after having touched at the island of Capuro,
passed the mouth of the Jutahy, which, coming from the east-southeast,
bringsin its black waters by a mouth five hundred feet wide, and
admired the legions of monkeys, sulphur-whitein color, with cinnabar -
red faces, who areinsatiable lover s of the nuts produced by the palm-
treesfrom which theriver derivesits name, thetravelersarrived on the
18th of July before the little village of Fonteboa.

At thisplace the jangada halted for twelve hours, so asto givearest to
the crew.

Fonteboa, like most of the mission villages of the Amazon, has not
escaped the capricious fate which, during a lengthened period, moves
them about from one place to the other. Probably the hamlet has now
finished with its nomadic existence, and has definitely become
stationary. So much the better; for it isa charming place, with itsthirty
houses cover ed with foliage, and its church dedicated to Notre Dame de
Guadaloupe, the Black Virgin of Mexico. Fonteboa has one thousand
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inhabitants, drawn from the Indians on both banks, who rear numerous
cattlein thefieldsin the neighborhood. These occupations do not end
here, for they areintrepid hunters, or, if they prefer it, intrepid fishers
for the manatee.

On themorning of their arrival theyoung fellows assisted at avery

inter esting expedition of this nature. Two of these herbivor ous cetaceans
had just been signaled in the black waters of the Cayar atu, which comes
in at Fonteboa. Six brown points wer e seen moving along the surface,
and these wer e the two pointed snouts and four pinions of the
lamantins.

I nexperienced fishermen would at first have taken these moving points
for floating wreckage, but the natives of Fonteboa were not to be so
deceived. Besides, very soon loud blowingsindicated that the spouting
animals wer e vigorously g ecting the air which had become useless for
their breathing purposes.

Two ubas, each carrying three fishermen, set off from the bank and
approached the manatees, who soon took flight. The black pointsat first
traced along furrow on thetop of the water, and then disappeared for a
time.

The fishermen continued their cautious advance. One of them, armed
with a very primitive harpoon--a long nail at the end of a stick--kept
himself in the bow of the boat, while the other two noiselessly paddled
on. They waited till the necessity of breathing would bring the manatees
up again. In ten minutes or thereaboutsthe animalswould certainly
appear in acirclemore or less confined.

In fact, thistime had scar cely elapsed befor e the black points emerged
at alittledistance, and two jets of air mingled with vapor were
noiselessy shot forth.

The ubas approached, the har poons wer e thrown at the same instant;
one missed its mark, but the other struck one of the cetaceans near his
tail.

It was only necessary to stun the animal, who rar ely defends himself
when touched by theiron of the harpoon. In a few pullsthe cord
brought him alongside the uba, and he wastowed to the beach at the
foot of thevillage.
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It was not a manatee of any size, for it only measured about three feet
long. These poor cetaceans have been so hunted that they have become
very rarein the Amazon and its affluents, and so little timeisleft them
to grow that the giants of the species do not now exceed seven feet. What
arethese, after manatees twelve and fifteen feet long, which still abound
in theriversand lakes of Africa?

But it would be difficult to hinder their destruction. The flesh of the
manatee is excellent, superior even to that of pork, and the oil furnished
by itslard, which isthreeinchesthick, isa product of great value. When
the meat issmoke-dried it kegpsfor alongtime, and is capital food. If to
thisisadded that the animal is easily caught, it isnot to be wonder ed at
that the speciesison itsway to complete destruction.

On the 19th of July, at sunrise, the jangada left Fonteboa, and enter ed
between the two completely deserted banks of theriver, and breasted
some islands shaded with the grand for ests of cacao-trees. The sky was
heavily charged with eectric cumuli, warning them of renewed storms.

The Rio Jurua, coming from the southwest, soon joinstheriver on the
left. A vessel can go up it into Peru without encountering
insurmountable obstacles among its white water s, which arefed by a
great number of petty affluents.

"It isperhapsin theseparts,” said Manoel, " that we ought to look for
those female warriorswho so much astonished Orellana. But we ought
to say that, like their predecessors, they do nor form separatetribes;
they are ssimply the wives who accompany their husbandsto thefight,
and who, among the Juruas, have a great reputation for bravery."

Thejangada continued to descend; but what a labyrinth the Amazon
now appeared! The Rio Japura, whose mouth was forty-eight miles on
ahead, and which isone of itslargest tributaries, runsalmost paralle
with theriver.

Between them wer e canals, iguar apes, lagoons, temporary lakes, an
inextricable networ k which rendersthe hydrography of this country so
difficult.

But if Araujo had no map to guide him, hisexperience served him more
surely, and it was wonderful to see him unraveling the chaos, without
ever turning aside from the main river.
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In fact, he did so well that on the 25th of July, in the afternoon, after
having passed befor e the village of Parani-Taper a, the raft was
anchored at the entrance of the L ake of Ego, or Teffe, which it was
uselessto enter, for they would not have been able to get out of it again
into the Amazon.

But thetown of Egaisof someimportance; it wasworthy of a halt to
visit it. It wasarranged, therefor e, that the jangada should remain on
this spot till the 27th of July, and that on the morrow the large pirogue
should take the whole family to Ega. Thiswould give arest, which was
deservedly dueto the hard-working crew of the raft.

The night passed at the moorings near a slightly rising shore, and
nothing disturbed the quiet. A little sheet-lightning was observable on
the horizon, but it came from a distant storm which did not reach the
entrancetothelake.
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CHAPTER XVI

EGA

AT SIX o'clock in the morning of the 20th of July, Yaquita, Minha,
Lina, and the two young men prepared to leave the jangada.

Joam Garral, who had shown no intention of putting hisfoot on shore,
had decided thistime, at therequest of the ladies of hisfamily, to leave
his absor bing daily work and accompany them on their excursion.
Torreshad evinced no desireto visit Ega, to the great satisfaction of
Manoel, who had taken a great disliketo the man and only waited for
an opportunity to declareit.

Asto Fragoso, he could not have the samereason for going to Ega as
had taken him to Tabatinga, which isa place of littleimportance
compar ed to this.

Egaisa chief town with fifteen hundred inhabitants, and in it reside all
those authorities which compose the administration of a considerable
city--considerable for the country; that isto say, the military
commandant, the chief of the police, the judges, the schoolmaster, and
troops under the command of officersof all ranks.

With so many functionariesliving in a town, with their wivesand
children, it iseasy to see that hair-dresserswould bein demand. Such
was the case, and Fragoso would not have paid his expenses.

Doubtless, however, thejolly fellow, who could do no businessin Ega,
had thought to be of the party if Lina went with her mistress, but, just
asthey wereleaving theraft, heresolved to remain, at therequest of
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Lina hersalf.

"Mr. Fragoso!" shesaid to him, after taking him aside.
"MissLina?" answered Fragoso.

"1 do not think that your friend Torresintendsto go with usto Ega.”

" Certainly not, heisgoingto stay on board, Miss Lina, but you wold
oblige me by not calling him my friend!"

" But you undertook to ask a passage for him befor e he had shown any
intention of doing so."

"Yes, and on that occasion, if you would liketo know what | think, |
made a fool of myself!"

" Quite so! and if you would liketo know what | think, | do not likethe
man at all, Mr. Fragoso."

"Neither do |, MissLina, and | haveall thetimean idea that | have seen
him somewher e before. But the remembranceistoo vague; the
impression, however, isfar from being a pleasant one!"

"Where and when could you have met him? Cannot you call it to mind?
It might be useful to know who heisand what he has been."

"No--I try all I can. How long wasit ago? In what country? Under what
circumstances? And | cannot hit upon it."

" Mr. Fragoso!"
"MissLina!"
" Stay on board and keep watch on Torresduring our absence!"

"What? Not go with you to Ega, and remain a whole day without seeing
you?"

"| ask you to do so!"
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"Isit an order?"
"It isan entreaty!"
"1 will remain!™
"Mr. Fragoso!"
"MissLina!"

"1 thank you!"

" Thank me, then, with a good shake of the hand," replied Fragoso;
" that isworth something."

Lina held out her hand, and Fragoso kept it for a few momentswhile he
looked into her face. And that isthe reason why he did not take his
placein the pirogue, and became, without appearing to be, the guard
upon Torres.

Did thelatter noticethe feelings of aversion with which he was
regar ded? Per haps, but doubtless he had hisreasonsfor taking no
account of them.

A distance of four leagues separ ated the mooring-place from the town of
Ega. Eight leagues, there and back, in a pirogue containing six per sons,
besides two negroes asrowers, would take some hours, not to mention
the fatigue caused by the high temperature, though the sky wasveiled
with clouds.

Fortunately a lovely breeze blew from the northwest, and if it held
would be favorable for crossing Lake Teffe. They could go to Ega and
return rapidly without having to tack.

So the lateen sail was hoisted on the mast of the pirogue. Benito took the
tiller, and off they went, after alast gesturefrom Linato Fragosoto
keep his eyes open.

The southern shore of the lake had to be followed to get to Ega.

After two hoursthepirogue arrived at the port of thisancient mission
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founded by the Car melites, which became a town in 1759, and which
General Gama placed forever under Brazilian rule.

The passenger slanded on a flat beach, on which wereto be found not
only boatsfrom theinterior, but a few of those little schooner s which
are used in the coasting-trade on the Atlantic seaboar d.

When thetwo girlsentered Egathey wereat first much astonished.
"What alargetown!" said Minha.

"What houses! what people!" replied Lina, whose eyes seemed to have
expanded so that she might see better.

" Rather!" said Benito laughingly. " Morethan fifteen hundred
inhabitants! Two hundred houses at the very least! Some of them with a
first floor! And two or three streets! Genuine streets!"

"My dear Manoel!" said Minha, " do protect usagainst my brother! He
iIsmaking fun of us, and only because he had already been in the finest
townsin Amazones and Para!"

" Quite so, and heisalso poking fun at hismother," added Yaquita, " for
| confess| never saw anything equal to this!"

"Then, mother and sister, you must take great care that you do not fall
into a trance when you get to Manaos, and vanish altogether when you
reach Belem!"

"Never fear," answered Manoel; " theladieswill have been gently
prepared for these grand wonders by visiting the principal cities of the
Upper Amazon!”

"Now, Manoel," said Minha, "you aretalking just like my brother! Are
you making fun of us, too?"

"No, Minha, | assureyou."

" Laugh on, gentlemen," said Lina, " and let uslook around, my dear
mistress, for itisvery fine!"
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Very finel A collection of houses, built of mud, whitewashed, and
principally covered with thatch or palm-leaves; a few built of stone or
wood, with verandas, doors, and shutters painted a bright green,
standing in the middle of a small orchard of orange-treesin flower. But
thereweretwo or three public buildings, a barrack, and a church
dedicated to St. Theresa, which was a cathedral by the side of the
modest chapel at Iquitos. On looking toward the lake a beautiful
panorama unfolded itself, bordered by a frame of cocoanut-trees and
assais, which ended at the edge of the liquid level, and showed beyond
the picturesque village of Noqueira, with itsfew small houseslost in the
mass of the old olive-trees on the beach.

But for thetwo girlsthere was another cause of wonder ment, quite
feminine wonder ment too, in the fashions of the fair Egans, not the
primitive costume of the natives, converted Omaas or Muas, but the
dress of true Brazilian ladies. The wives and daughters of the principal
functionaries and merchants o the town pretentiously showed off their
Parisian toilettes, a little out of date perhaps, for Egaisfive hundred
leagues away from Par a, and thisistiself many thousands of milesfrom
Paris.

"Just look at thosefineladiesin their fine othes!"
"Linawill go mad!" exclaimed Benito.

"If those dresseswereworn properly,” said Minha, " they might not be
so ridiculous!"

"My dear Minha," said Manoel, " with your ssmple gown and straw hat,
you are better dressed than any one of these Brazilians, with their
headgear and flying petticoats, which areforeign to their country and
their race."

"1f it pleases you to think so," answered Minha, " | do not envy any of
them."

But they had cometo see. They walked through the streets, which
contained mor e stallsthan shops; they strolled about the market-place,
the rendezvous of the fashionable, who were nearly stifled in their
European clothes; they even breakfasted at an hotel--it was scar cely an
inn--whose cookery caused them to deeply regret the excellent service
on theraft.
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After dinner, at which only turtleflesh, served up in different forms,
appear ed, the Garral family went for the last timeto admirethe borders
of thelake asthe setting sun gilded it with itsrays; then they rejoined
their pirogue, somewhat disillusioned perhaps asto the magnificence of
a town which one hour would give time enough to visit, and a little tired
with walking about its stifling streets which were not nearly so pleasant
asthe shady pathways of I quitos. Theinquisitive Lina's enthusiasm
alone had not been damped.

They all took their placesin the pirogue. Thewind remained in the
northwest, and had freshened with the evening. The sail was hoisted.
They took the same course asin the morning, acrossthe lake fed by the
black water s of the Rio Teffe, which, according to the Indians, is
navigable toward the southwest for forty days journey. At eight o'clock
the priogue regained the mooring-place and hailed the jangada.

Assoon as Lina could get Fragoso aside--
" Have you seen anything suspicious?" sheinquired.

"Nothing, MissLina,” hereplied; " Torres has scar cely left hi cabin,
wher e he has been reading and writing."

"Hedid not get into the house or the dining-room, as| feared?"
"No, all thetime hewasnot in his cabin he wasin the bow of the raft."
" And what was he doing?"

" Holding an old piece of paper in hishand, consulting it with great
attention, and muttering alot of incomprehensible words."

" All that is not so unimportant asyou think, Mr. Fragoso. These
readings and writings and old papers havetheir interest! Heisneither a
professor nor alawyer, thisreader and writer!"

"You areright!"
" Still watch him, Mr. Fragoso!"

"1 will watch him always, MissLina," replied Fragoso.
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On themorrow, the 27th of July, at daybreak, Benito gave the pilot the
signal to start.

Away between theislands, in the Bay of Arenapo, the mouth of the
Japura, six thousand six hundred feet wide, was seen for an instant.
Thislargetributary comesinto the Amazon through eight mouths, asif
it were pouring into some gulf or ocean. But itswaters come from afar,
and it isthe mountains of the republic of Ecuador which start them on a
coursethat thereareno fallsto break until two hundred and ten leagues
from itsjunction with the main stream.

All thisday was spent in descending to theisland of Yapura, after which
theriver, lessinterfered with, makes navigation much easier. The
current isnot sorapid and theisetsare easily avoided, so that there
wer e no touchingsor groundings.

The next day the jangada coasted along by vast beaches formed by
undulating high domes, which served asthe barriers of immense
pasture grounds, in which the whole of the cattlein Europe could be
raised and fed. These sand banks are considered to be therichest turtle
groundsin the basin of the Upper Amazon.

On the evening of the 29th of July they wer e securely moor ed off the
island of Catua, so asto passthe night, which promised to be dark.

On thisidand, as soon asthe sun rose above the horizon, there
appeared a party of MurasIndians, theremains of that ancient and
power ful tribe, which formerly occupied morethan a hundred leagues
of theriver bank between the Teffe and the Madeira.

These Indians went and came, watching the raft, which remained
stationary. There were about a hundred of them armed with blow-tubes
formed of areed peculiar to these parts, and which is strengthened
outside by the stem of a dwarf palm from which the pith has been
extracted.

Joam Garral quitted for an instand the work which took up all histime,
to warn his peopleto keep a good guard and not to provoke these
Indians.

In truth the sides were not well matched. The Murasareremarkably
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clever at sending through their blow-tubes arrows which cause
incurable wounds, even at a range of three hundred paces.

These arrows, made of the leaf of the" coucourite” palm, are feathered
with cotton, and nineor ten incheslong, with a point like a needle, and
poisoned with " curare."

Curare, or "wourah," theliquor "which killsin awhisper,” asthe
Indians say, is prepared from the sap of one of the euphorbiacese and
thejuice of a bulbous strychnos, not to mention the paste of venomous
ants and poisonous ser pent fangs which they mix with it.

"It isindeed aterrible poison,” said Manoel. " It attacks at once those
nerves by which the movements are subordinated to the will. But the
heart is not touched, and it does not cease to beat until the extinction of
the vital functions, and besides no antidote is known to the poison,
which commences by numbness of the limbs."

Very fortunately, these M uras made no hostile demonstrations,
although they entertain a profound hatred toward the whites. They
have, in truth, no longer the courage of their ancestors.

At nightfall a five-holed flute was heard behind the treesin theisland,
playing several airsin aminor key. Another flute answered. This

inter change of musical phraseslasted for two or three minutes, and the
Mur as disappear ed.

Fragoso, in an exuberant moment, had tried to reply by a songin his
own fashion, but Lina had clapped her hand on his mouth, and
prevented his showing off hisinsignificant singing talents, which he was
so willingly lavish of.

On the 2d of August, at three o'clock in the afternoon, theraft arrived
twenty leagues away from there at L ake Apoara, which isfed by the
black waters of theriver of the same name, and two days afterward,
about five o'clock, it stopped at the entranceinto Lake Coary.

Thislakeisone of the largest which communicates with the Amazon,
and it servesasareservoir for different rivers. Five or six affluentsrun
into it, and there are stored and mixed up, and emerge by a narrow
channel into the main stream.
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After catching a glimpse of the hamlet of Tahua-Miri, mounted on its
pilesason stilts, asa protection against inundation from the floods,
which often sweep up over these low sand banks, the raft was moored
for the night.

The stoppage was madein sight of the village of Coary, a dozen houses,
consider ably dilapidated, built | the midst of athick mass of orange and
calabash trees.

Nothing can be mor e changeable than the aspect of thisvillage, for
accordingtotheriseor fall of the water thelake stretches away on all
sidesof it, or isreduced to a narrow canal, scar cely deep enough to
communicate with the Amazon.

On the following mor ning, that of the 5th of August, they started at
dawn, passing the canal of Yucura, belonging to the tangled system of
lakes and furos of the Rio Zapura, and on the morning of the 6th of
August they reached the entranceto Lake Miana.

No fresh incident occurred in thelife on board, which proceeded with
almost methodical regularity.

Fragoso, urged on by Lina, did not ceaseto watch Torres.

Many timeshetried to get him to talk about his past life, but the
adventurer eluded all conversation on the subject, and ended by
maintaining a strict reservetoward the barber.

After catching a glimpse of the hamlet of Tahua-Miri, mounted on its
pilesason gtilts, asa protection against inundation from the floods,
which often sweep up and over these low sand banks, theraft was
moor ed for the night.

Hisintercoursewith the Garral family remained the same. If he spoke
little to Joam, he addressed himself morewillingly to Yaquita and her
daughter, and appeared not to notice the evident coolness with which he
wasreceived. They all agreed that when theraft arrived at Manaos,
Torresshould leaveit, and that they would never speak of him again.

Y aquita followed the advice of Padr e Passanha, who counseled patience,
but the good priest had not such an easy task in Manoel, who was quite
disposed to put on shoretheintruder who had been so unfortunately
taken on to theraft.

http://www:.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig016.htm (9 of 10) [12/3/2001 11:21:06 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 16

The only thing that happened on this evening was the following:

A pirogue, going down theriver, came alongside the jangada, after
being hailed by Joam Garral.

" Areyou going to Manaos?" askee he of the Indian who commanded
and was steering her.

"Yes," replied he.

"When will you get there?"

"In eight days."

"Then you will arrive before we shall. Will you deliver aletter for me?"
"With pleasure."

"Takethisletter, then, my friend, and deliver it at Manaos."

TheIndian took theletter which Joam gave him, and a handful of reis
was the price of the commission he had undertaken.

No members of the family, then goneinto the house, knew anything of
this. Torreswasthe only witness. He heard a few wor ds exchanged
between Joam and the Indian, and from the cloud which passed over his
faceit was easy to see that the sending of thisletteer considerably
surprised him.
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CHAPTER XVII

AT ATTACK

HOWEVER, if Manodl, to avoid giving rise to a violent scene on board,
said nothing on the subject of Torres, heresolved to have an
explanation with Benito.

" Benito," hebegan, after taking him to the bow of thejangada, " | have
something to say to you."

Benito, generally so good-humored, stopped as he looked at Manoel,
and a cloud came over his countenance.

"1 know why," hesaid; "it isabout Torres."
"Yes, Benito."
" And | alsowish to speak to you."

"You havethen noticed his attention to Minha?" said Manoel, turning
pale.

"Ah! It isnot afeeling of jealousy, though, that exasper ates you against
such aman?" said Benito quickly.

"No!" replied Manoel. " Decidedly not! Heaven forbid | should do such
aninjury tothegirl whoisto become my wife. No, Benito! She holdsthe
adventurer in horror! | am not thinking anything of that sort; but it
distresses meto seethisadventurer constantly obtruding himself by his
presence and conver sation on your mother and sister, and seeking to
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introduce himself into that intimacy with your family which is already
mine."

"Manoel," gravely answered Benito, " | shareyour aversion for this
dubiousindividual, and had | consulted my feelings| would already
have driven Torres off theraft! But | dare not!"

"You darenot?" said Manodl, seizing the hand of hisfriend. " You dare
not?"

"Listen to me, Manodl," continued Benito. " You have observed Torres
well, have you not? You have remarked his attentionsto my sister!
Nothing can betruer! But while you have been noticing that, have you
not seen that thisannoying man never keeps his eyes off my father, no
matter if heisnear to him or far from him, and that he seemsto have
some spiteful secret intention in watching him with such unaccountable
persistency?"

"What are you talking about, Benito? Have you any reason to think
that Torresbears some grudge against Joam Garral?"

"Nol! | think nothing!" replied Benito; " it isonly a presentiment! But
look well at Torres, study hisface with care, and you will see what an
evil grin he haswhenever my father comesinto hissight."

"Weéll, then," exclaaimed Manod, " if it is so, Benito, the morereason for
clearing him out!"

"Morereason--or lessreason,” replied Benito. " Manodl, | fear--what? |
know not--but to force my father to get rid of Torreswould perhapsbe
imprudent! | repeat it, | am aafraid, though no positive fact enables me
to explain my fear to myself!"

And Benito seemed to shudder with anger as he said these wor ds.

"Then," said Manoel, " you think we had better wait?"

"Yes, wait, befor e doing anything, but above all thingslet us be on our
guard!"

" After all,” answered Manoel, " in twenty days we shall be at M anaos.
There Torres must stop. Therehewill leave us, and we shall berelieved
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of hispresence for good! Till then we must keep our eyeson him!"
"You understand me, Manodl?" asked Benito.

"1 understand you, my friend, my brother!" replied Manoel, " although
| do not share, and cannot share, your fears! What connection can
possibly exist between your father and thisadventurer? Evidently your
father hasnever seen him!"

"1 do not say that my father knows Torres," said Benito; " but assuredly
it seemsto methat Torresknows my father. What wasthe fellow doing
in the neighborhood of the fazenda when we met him in the forest of
Iquitos? Why did hethen refuse the hospitality which we offered, so as
to afterward manage to for ce himself on usasour traveling companion?
Wearriveat Tabatinga, and there heisasif hewaswaiting for us! The
probability isthat these meetings werein pursuance of a preconceived
plan. When | see the shifty, dogged look of Torres, all this crowdson my
mind. | do not know! | am losing myself in thingsthat defy explanation!
Oh! why did | ever think of offering to take him on board thisraft?"

"Be calm, Benito, | pray you!"

"Manodl!" continued Benito, who seemed to be powerlessto contain
himself, " think you that if it only concer ned me--this man who inspires
us all with such aversion and disgust--1 should not hesitate to throw him
overboard! But when it concernsmy father, | fear lest in giving way to
my impressions| may beinjuring my object! Something tells me that
with this scheming fellow there may be danger in doing anything until
he has given ustheright--theright and the duty--to doiit. In short, on
thejangada, heisin our power, and if we both keep good watch over
my father, we can spoil his game, no matter how sureit may be, and
force him to unmask and betray himself! Then wait a little longer!"

Thearrival of Torresin the bow of the raft broke off the conver sation.
Torreslooked dlyly at the two young men, but said not a word.

Benito was not deceived when he said that the adventurer'seyeswere
never off Joam Garral aslong as he fancied he was unobserved.

No! hewas not deceived when he said that Torres face grew evil when
he looked at hisfather!
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By what myeterious bond could these two men--one nobleness itsalf,
that was self-evident--be connected with each other?

Such being the state of affairsit was certainly difficult for Torres,
constantly watched as he was by the two young men, by Fragoso and
Lina, to make a single movement without having instantly to repressit.
Perhaps he under stood the position. If hedid, hedid not show it, for his
manner changed not in the least.

Satisfied with their mutual explanation, Manoel and Benito promised to
keep him in sight without doing anything to awaken his suspicions.

During the following days the jangada passed on theright the mouths of
theriversCamara, Aru, and Yuripari, whose watersinstead of flowing
into the Amazon run off to the south to feed the Rio des Purus, and
return by it into the main river. At five o'clock on the evening of the
10th of August they put into theisland of Cocos.

They there passed a" seringal." Thisnameisapplied to a caoutchouc
plantation, the caoutchouc being extracted from the" seringueira” tree,
whose scientific name is siphonia elastica.

It issaid that, by negligence or bad management, the number of these
treesisdecreasing in the basin of the Amazon, but the for ests of
seringueiratrees are still very consider able on the banks of the
Madeira, Purus, and other tributaries.

There were here some twenty I ndians collecting and working the
caoutchouc, an operation which principally takes place during the
months of May, June, and July.

After having ascertained that thetrees, well prepared by theriver
floods which have bathed their stemsto a height of about four feet, are
in good condition for the harvest, the Indians ar e set to work.

Incisions are made into the alburnum of the seringueiras; below the
wound small pots ar e attached, which twenty-four hours suffice to fill
with a milky sap. It can also be collected by means of a hollow bamboo,
and areceptacle placed on the ground at the foot of the tree.

The sap being obtained, the Indians, to prevent the separation of its
peculiar resins, fumigate it over afire of the nuts of the assai palm. By
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spreading out the sap on a wooden scoop, and shaking it in the smoke,
its coagulation isalmost immediately obtained; it assumes a grayish-
yellow tinge and solidifies. The layersformed in succession are detached
from the scoop, exposed to the sun, hardened, and assume the brownish
color with which we are familiar. The manufactureisthen complete.

Benito, finding a capital opportunity, bought from the Indiansall the
caoutchouc stored in their cabins, which, by the way, are mostly built on
piles. The price he gave them was sufficiently remunierative, and they
wer e highly satisfied.

Four dayslater, on the 14th of August, the jangada passed the mouths
of the Purus.

Thisisanother of the large affluents of the Amazon, and seemsto
possess a navigable cour se, even for large ships, of over five hundred
leagues. It risesin the southwest, and measures nearly five thousand feet
across at itsjunction with themain river. After winding beneath the
shade of ficuses, tahuaris, nipa palms, and cecropias, it entersthe
Amazon by five mouths.

Her eabouts Araujo the pilot managed with great ease. The course of the
river was but dlightly obstructed with islands, and besides, from one
bank to another itswidth isabout two leagues.

Thecurrent, too, took along the jangada mor e steadily, and on the 18th
of August it stopped at the village of Pasquer o to passthe night.

The sun was already low on the horizon, and with the rapidity peculiar
to these low latitudes, was about to set vertically, like an enor mous
meteor.

Joam Garral and hiswife, Lina, and old Cybele, werein front of the
house.

Torres, after having for an instant turned toward Joam as if he would
speak to him, and prevented perhaps by the arrival of Padre Passanha,
who had cometo bid the family good-night, had gone back to his cabin.

ThelIndians and the negroes were at their quartersalong the sides.
Araujo, seated at the bow, was watching the current which extended
straight away in front of him.
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Manoel and Benito, with their eyes open, but chatting and smoking with
appar ent indifference, walked about the central part of the craft
awaiting the hour of repose.

All at once Manoel stopped Benito with hishand and said:
"What a queer smell!l Am | wrong? Do you not noticeit?"

"Onewould say that it wasthe odor of burning musk!" replied Benito.
"There ought to be some alligator s asleep on the neighboring beach!"

"Weéll, nature has done wisely in allowing them so to betray
themselves."

"Yes," said Benito, "it isfortunate, for they are sufficiently formidable
creatures!”

Often at the close of the day these saurianslove to stretch themselves on
the shore, and install themselves comfortably thereto passthe night.
Crouched at the opening of a hole, into which they have crept back, they
sleep with the mouth open, the upper jaw perpendicularly erect, so asto
liein wait for their prey. To these amphibiansit isbut sport to launch
themselvesin its pursuit, either by swimming through the waters
propelled by their tailsor running along the bank with a speed no man
can equal.

It ison these huge beaches that the caymansareborn, live, and die, not
without affording extraordinary examples of longevity. Not only can the
old ones, the centenarians, be recognized by the greenish moss which
carpetstheir carcassand is scattered over their protuberances, but by
their natural ferocity, which increases with age. As Benito said, they are
formidable creatures, and it isfortunate that their attacks can be
guarded against.

Suddenly crieswere heard in the bow.

" Caymans! caymans!”

Manoel and Benito came forward and looked.

Threelarge saurians, from fifteen to twenty feet long, had managed to
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clamber on to the platform of theraft.

"Bring the guns! Bring the guns!" shouted Benito, making signsto the
Indians and the blacksto get behind.

"Intothehouse!" said Manod; " make haste!"

And in truth, asthey could not attack them at once, the bst thing they
could do wasto get into shelter without delay.

It wasdonein an instant. The Garral family took refuge in the house,
wher e the two young men joined them. The Indians and the negroesran
into their huts and cabins. Asthey wer e shutting the door :

"And Minha?" said Manod.

" Sheisnot there!” replied Lina, who had just run to her mistress
room.

" Good heavens! whereisshe?" exclaimed her mother, and they all
shouted at once:

"Himha! Minha!"

No reply.

"Theresheis, on the bow of thejangada!" said Benito.
"Minha!" shouted Manoel.

The two young men, and Fragoso and Joam Garral, thinking no more of
danger, rushed out of the house, gunsin hand.

Scar cely wer e they outside when two of the alligators made a half turn
and ran toward them.

A doze of buckshot to the head, close to the eye, from Benito, stopped
one of the monsters, who, mortally wounded, writhed in frightful
convulsions and fell on hisside.

But the second still lived, and came on, and there was no way of
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avoiding him.

The huge alligator tore up to Joam Garral, and after knocking him over
with a sweep of histail, ran at him with open jaws.

At thismoment Torresrushed from the cabin, hatchet in hand, and
struck such aterrific blow that its edge sunk into the jaw of the cayman
and left him defenseless.

Blinded by the blood, the animal flew to the side, and, designedly or not,
fell over and waslost in the stream.

"Minha! Minha!" shouted Manoel in distraction, when he got to the
bow of the jangada.

Suddenly she cameinto view. She had taken refuge in the cabin of
Araujo, and the cabin had just been upset by a powerful blow from the
third alligator. Minha was flying aft, pursued by the monster, who was
not six feet away from her.

Minhafell.

A second shot from Benito failed to stop the cayman. He only struck the
animals car apace, and the scales flew to splinters but the ball did not
penetrate.

Manoel threw himself at the girl to raise her, or to snatch her from
death! A side blow from the animal’stail knocked him down too.

Minha fainted, and the mouth of the alligator opened to crush her!

And then Fragoso jumped in to the animal, and thrust in a knifeto the
very bottom of histhroat, at therisk of having hisarm snapped off by
thetwo jaws, had they quickly closed.

Fragoso pulled out hisarm in time, but he could not avoid the chock of
the cayman, and was hurled back into theriver, whose water sreddened
all around.

" Fragoso! Fragoso!" shrieked Lina, kneeling on the edge of the raft.
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A second afterward Fragoso reappear ed on the surface of the Amazon--
safe and sound.

But, at the peril of hislife he had saved the young girl, who soon came
to. And as all handswer e held out to him--Manod's, Yaquita's,
Minha's, and Lina's, and he did not know what to say, he ended by
squeezing the hands of the young mulatto.

However, though Fragoso had saved Minha, it was assuredly to the
intervention of Torresthat Joam Garral owed his safety.

It was not, therefor e, the fazender'slife that the adventurer wanted. In
the face of thisfact, so much had to be admitted.

Manodl said thisto Benito in an undertone.

"That istruel” replied Benito, embarrassed. " You areright, and in a
senseit isonecruel caretheless! Nevertheless, Manoel, my suspicions
still exist! It isnot always a man'swor st enemy who wishes him dead!"

Joam Garral walked up to Torres.

"Thank you, Torres!" hesaid, holding out his hand. The adventurer
took a step or two backward without replying.

"Torres," continued Joam, " | am sorry that wearearriving at the end
of our voyage, and that in a few dayswe must part! | owe you----"

"Joam Garral!" answered Torres, " you owe menothing! Your lifeis
preciousto me above all things! But if you will allow me--I have been
thinking--in place of stopping at Manaos, | will go on to Belem. Will you
take me there?"

Joam Garral replied by an affirmative nod.

In hearing this demand Benito in an unguarded moment was about to
inter vene, but Manoel stopped him, and the young man checked
himself, though not without a violent effort.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
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CHAPTER XVIII

THE ARRIVAL DINNER
IN THE MORNING, after a night which was scar cely sufficient to calm
so much excitement, they unmoor ed from the cayman beach and
departed. Beforefive days, if nothing intervered with their voyage, the
raft would reach the port of Manaos.

Minha had quite recovered from her fright, and her eyesand smiles
thanked all those who had risked their livesfor her.

Asfor Lina, it seemed asthough she was more grateful to the brave
Fragoso than if it was her self that he had saved.

"1 will pay you back, sooner or later, Mr. Fragoso," said she, smiling.
" And how, MissLina?"
" Oh! You know very wel|!"

"Then if | know it, let it be soon and not late!" replied the good-natured
fellow.

And from thisday it began to be whispered about that the charming
Lina was engaged to Fragoso, that their marriage would take place at
the sametime asthat of Minha and Manoel, and that the young couple
would remain at Belem with the others.

" Capital! capital!" repeated Fragoso unceasingly; " but | never thought
Para was such a long way off!"
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Asfor Manoel and Benito, they had had a long conver sation about what
had passed. There could be no question about obtaining from Joam
Garral the dismissal of hisrescuer.

"Your lifeispreciousto meaboveall things!" Torreshad said.

Thisreply, hyperbolical and enigmatical at the time, Benito had heard
and remembered.

In the meantime the young men could do nothing. Morethan ever they
wer e reduced to waiting--to waiting not for four or five days, but for
seven or eight weeks--that isto say, for whatever timeit would take for
theraft to get to Belem.

"Thereisin all thissomemystery that | cannot under stand,” said
Benito.

"Yes, but weareassured on one point,” answered Manoel. " It iscertain
that Torresdoesnot want your father'slife. For therest, we must still
watch!"

It seemed that from thisday Torresdesired to keep himself more
reserved. He did not seek to intrude on the family, and was even less
assiduoustoward Minha. There seemed arelief in the situation of which
all, save perhaps Joam Garral, felt the gravity.

On the evening of the same day they left on theright theisland of
Baroso, formed by a furo of that name, and L ake Manaori, which isfed
by a confused series of petty tributaries.

The night passed without incident, though Joam Garral had advised
them to watch with great care.

On themorrow, the 20th of August, the pilot, who kept near theright
bank on account of the uncertain eddies on the left, entered between the
bank and theislands.

Beyond thisbank the country was dotted with large and small lakes,
much asthose of Calderon, Huarandeina, and other black-watered
lagoons. Thiswater system marksthe approach of the Rio Negro, the
most remarkable of all thetributaries of the Amazon. In reality the
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main river still borethe name of the Solimoens, and it isonly after the
junction of the Rio Negro that it takes the name which has made it
celebrated among theriversof the globe.

During thisday theraft had to be worked under curious conditions.

The arm followed by the pilot, between Calderon Island and the shore,
wasvery narrow, although it appear ed sufficiently large. Thiswas
owing to a great portion of theisand being slightly above the mean
level, but still covered by the high flood waters. On each sidewere
massed for ests of giant trees, whose summits tower ed some fifty feet
above the ground, and joining one bank to the other formed an
immense cradle.

On theleft nothing could be more picturesque than thisflooded forest,
which seemed to have been planted in the middle of alake. The stems of
thetreesarose from theclear, still water, in which every interlacement
of their boughswasreflected with unequaled purity. They were
arranged on an immense sheet of glass, likethetreesin miniature on
some table epergne, and their reflection could not be more perfect. The
difference between the image and thereality could scar cely be
described. Duplicates of grandeur, terminated above and below by a
vast parasol of green, they seemed to form two hemispheres, inside
which the jangada appear ed to follow one of the great circles.

It had been necessary to bring the raft under these boughs, against
which flowed the gentle current of the stream. It wasimpossibleto go
back. Hence the task of navigating with extreme care, so asto avoid the
collisions on either side.

Inthisall Araujo'sability was shown, and he was admir ably seconded
by hiscrew. Thetrees of theforest furnished theresting-placesfor the
long poles which kept thejangada in its course. Theleast blow to the
jangada would have endanger ed the complete demalition of the
woodwor k, and caused theloss, if not of the crew, of the greater part of
the cargo.

"1t istruly very beautiful,” said Minha, " and it would be very pleasant
for usalwaysto travel in thisway, on this quiet water, shaded from the
rays of the sun."

" At the sametime pleasant and dangerous, dear Minha," said Manoel.
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"In apiroguethereisdoubtless nothing to fear in sailing here, but on a
huge raft of wood better have a free course and a clear stream."

"We shall be quitethrough theforest in a couple of hours,” said the
pilot.

"Look well at it, then!" said Lina. " All these beautiful things pass so
quickly! Ah! dear mistress! do you seethe troops of monkeys disporting
in the higher branches, and the birds admiring themselvesin the
pellucid water!™

" And the flower s half-opened on the surface," replied Minha, " and
which the current dandleslikethe breeze!"

" And the long lianas, which so oddly stretch from onetreeto another!"
added the young mulatto.

" And no Fragoso at the end of them!" said Lina's betrothed. " That was
rather a nice flower you gathered in the forest of Iquitos!"

" Just behold the flower--the only onein theworld,” said Lina
quizzingly; " and, mistress! just look at the splendid plants!”

And Lina pointed to the nymphaeas with their colossal leaves, whose
flower sbear buds aslarge as cocoanuts. Then, just wherethe banks
plunged beneath the waters, there were clumps of " mucumus,” reeds
with lar ge leaves, whose elastic stems bend to give passageto the
pirogues and close again behind them. There was there what would
tempt any sportsman, for a whole world of aquatic birdsfluttered
between the higher clusters, which shook with the stream.

I bises half-lollingly posed on someold trunk, and gray herons
motionless on one leg, solemn flamingoes who from a distance looked
likered umbrellas scattered in the foliage, and phenicoptersof every
color, enlivened the temporary mor ass.

And along thetop of the water glided long and swiftly-swimming
snakes, among them the for midable gymnotus, whose electric discharges
successively repeated paralyze the most robust of men or animals, and
end by dealing death. Precautions had to be taken against the
"sucurijus" serpents, which, coiled round the trunk of sometree, unroll
themselves, hang down, seizetheir prey, and draw it into their rings,
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which are powerful enough to crush a bullock. Have there not been met
with in these Amazonian forests reptiles from thirty to thirty-five feet
long? and even, according to M. Carrey, do not some exist whose length
reachesforty-seven feet, and whose girth isthat of a hogshead?

Had one of these sucurijus, indeed, got on to theraft he would have
proved as formidable as an alligator.

Very fortunately thetraveler s had to contend with neither gymnotus
nor sucuriju, and the passage acr oss the submer ged forest, which lasted
about two hours, was effected without accident.

Three days passed. They neared Manaos. Twenty-four hours more and
theraft would be off the mouth of the Rio Negro, befor e the capital of
the province of Amazones.

In fact, on the 23d of August, at five o'clock in the evening, they stopped
at the southern point of Muras|sland, on theright bank of the stream.
They only had to cross obliquely for afew milesto arrive at the port,
but the pilot Araujo very properly would not risk it on that day, as
night was coming on. Thethree mileswhich remained would take three
hoursto travel, and to keep to the course of theriver it was necessary,
above all things, to have a clear outlook.

Thisevening the dinner, which promised to be thelast of thisfirst part
of the voyage, was not served without a certain amount of ceremony.
Half the journey on the Amazon had been accomplished, and the task
wasworthy of ajovial repast. It wasfitting to drink to the health of
Amazones a few glasses of that generousliquor which comes from the
coasts of Oporto and Setubal. Besides, thiswas, in a way, the betrothal
dinner of Fragoso and the char ming Lina--that of Manoel and Minha
had taken place at the fazenda of | quitos several weeks before. After the
young master and mistress, it wastheturn of the faithful couple who
wer e attached to them by so many bonds of gratitude.

So Lina, who wasto remain in the service of Minha, and Fragoso, who
was about to enter into that of Manoel Valdez, sat at the common table,
and even had the places of honor reserved for them.

Torres, naturally, was present at the dinner, which wasworthy of the
larder and kitchen of the jangada.
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The adventurer, seated oppositeto Joam Garral, who was always
taciturn, listened to all that was said, but took no part in the

conver sation. Benito quietly and attentively watched him. The eyes of
Torres, with a peculiar expression, constantly sought hisfather. One
would have called them the eyes of some wild beast trying to fascinate
his prey before he sprang on it.

Manoel talked mostly with Minha. Between whiles his eyes wandered to
Torres, but he acted hispart more successfully than Benitoin a
situation which, if it did not finish at Manaos, would certainly end at
Belem.

Thedinner wasjolly enough. Lina kept it going with her good humor,
Fragoso with hiswitty repartees.

The Padre Passanha |looked gayly round on thelittleworld he
cherished, and on the two young couples which his hands would shortly
blessin the waters of Para.

" Eat, padre,” said Benito, who joined in the general conversation; " do
honor to thisbetrothal dinner. You will want some strength to celebrate
both marriages at once!"

"Well, my dear boy," replied Passanha, " seek out some lovely and
gentle girl who wishesyou well, and you will seethat | can marry you at
the sametime!”

"Well answered, padre!" exclaimed Manoel. " Let usdrink tothe
coming marriage of Benito."

"We must look out for some nice young lady at Belem,” said Minha.
" He should do what everybody else does.”

"Tothewedding of Mr. Benito!" said Fragoso, " who ought to wish all
theworld to marry him!"

"They areright, sir,” said Yaquita. " | alsodrink to your marriage, and
may you be as happy as Minha and Manoel, and as| and your father
have been!"

"Asyou alwayswill be, it isto be hoped," said Torres, drinking a glass
of port without having pledged anybody. " All here have their happiness

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig018.htm (6 of 8) [12/3/2001 11:21:13 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 18

in their own hands."

It was difficult to say, but thiswish, coming from the adventurer, left an
unpleasant impression.

Manoel felt this, and wishing to destroy its effect, " Look here, padre,”
said he, " while we are on this subject, are there not any more couplesto
betroth on theraft?"

"1 do not know," answered Padre Passanha, " unless Torres--you are
not married, | believe?"

"No; | am, and always shall be, a bachelor."

Benito and Manoel thought that while thus speaking Torreslooked
toward Minha.

" And what should prevent you marrying?" replied Padre Passanha; " at
Belem you could find a wife whose age would suit yours, and it would be
possible perhapsfor you to settlein that town. That would be better
than thiswandering life, of which, up to the present, you have not made
so very much."

"You areright, padre,” answered Torres; "1 do not say no. Besidesthe
exampleis contagious. Seeing all these young couples givesmerather a
longing for marriage. But | am quite a stranger in Belem, and, for
certain reasons, that would make my settlement more difficult.”

"Wheredo you come from, then?" asked Fragoso, who always had the
idea that he had already met Torres somewhere.

"From the province of Minas Geraes."
" And you were born----"
"1n the capital of the diamond district, Tijuco."

Those who had seen Joam Garral at this moment would have been
surprised at thefixity of hislook which met that of Torres.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
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CHAPTER XIX

ANCIENT HISTORY

BUT THE CONVERSATION was continued by Fragoso, who
immediately rejoined:

"What! you come from Tijuco, from the very capital of the diamond
district?"

"Yes," said Torres. " Do you hail from that province?"

"No! I come from the Atlantic seaboard in the north of Brazil," replied
Fragoso.

"You do not know thisdiamond country, Mr. Manoel?" asked Torres.
A negative shake of the head from the young man wasthe only reply.

" And you, Mr. Benito," continued Torres, addressing the younger
Garral, whom he evidently wished to join in the conver sation; " you
have never had curiosity enough to visit the diamond arraval ?"

"Never," dryly replied Benito.
"Ah! | should like to see that country,” said Fragoso, who unconsciously
played Torres game. " It seemsto mel should finish by picking up a

diamond worth something considerable.”

" And what would you do with this diamond worth something
consider able, Fragoso?" queried Lina.
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" Sl it!”
"Then you would get rich all of a sudden!"
"Very rich!"

"Wéll, if you had been rich three months ago you would never have had
theidea of--that liana!"

"And if | had not had that," exclaimed Fragoso, " | should not have
found a charming little wife who--well, assuredly, all isfor the best!"

"You see, Fragoso," said Minha, " when you marry Lina, diamond takes
the place of diamond, and you do not lose by the change!"

"Tobesure MissMinha," gallantly replied Fragoso; " rather | gain!"

There could be no doubt that Torresdid not want the subject to drop,
for he went on with:

"It isafact that at Tijuco sudden fortunesarerealized enough to turn
any man's head! Have you heard tell of the famous diamond of Abaete,
which was valued at mor e than two million contos of reis? Well, this
stone, which weighed an ounce, came from the Brazilian mines! And
they werethree convicts--yes! three men sentenced to transportation for
life--who found it by chancein the River Abaete, at ninety leagues from
TerrodeFrio."

" At astroke ther fortune was made?" asked Fragoso.

"No," replied Torres; "the diamond was handed over to the governor-
general of the mines. The value of the stone was recognized, and King
John VI., of Portugal, had it cut, and woreit on hisneck on great
occasions. Asfor the convicts, they got their pardon, but that wasall,
and the cleverest could not get much of an income out of that!"

"You, doubtless?" said Benito very dryly.

"Yes-1? Why not?" answered Torres. " Have you ever been to the
diamond district?" added he, thistime addressing Joam Garral.
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"Never!" said Joam, looking straight at him.

"That isa pity!" replied he. " You should go thereoneday. It isavery
curiousplace, | assureyou. The diamond valley isan isolated spot in the
vast empire of Brazil, something like a park of a dozen leaguesin
circumference, which in the nature of its sail, its vegetation, and its
sandy rocks surrounded by a circle of high mountains, differs
considerably from the neighboring provinces. But, as| havetold you, it
isone of therichest placesin theworld, for from 1807 to 1817 the
annual return was about eighteen thousand car ats. Ah! there have been
somerarefindsthere, not only for the climberswho seek the precious
stone up to the very tops of the mountains, but also for the smugglers
who fraudulently export it. But thework in the minesis not so pleasant,
and the two thousand negroes employed in that work by the
government are obliged even to divert the water cour sesto get at the
diamantiferous sand. Formerly it was easier work."

"In short,” said Fragoso, " the good time has gone!"

" But what is still easy isto get the diamonds in scoundr el-fashion--that
IS, by theft; and--stop! in 1826, when | was about eight yearsold, a
terrible drama happened at Tijuco, which showed that criminal would
recoil from nothing if they could gain a fortune by one bold stroke. But
per hapsyou are not interested?"

"Onthecontrary, Torres; goon," replied Joam Garral, in asingularly
calm voice.

"Sobeit,” answered Torres. " Well, the story isabout stealing
diamonds, and a handful of those pretty stonesisworth a million,
sometimes two!"

And Torres, whose face expressed the vilest sentiments of cupidity,
almost unconsciously made a gestur e of opening and shutting his hand.

"Thisiswhat happened,” he continued. " At Tijuco it iscustomary to
send off in one delivery the diamonds collected during theyear. They
aredivided into two lots, according to their size, after being sorted in a
dozen sieves with holes of different dimensions. Theselots are put into
sacks and forwarded to Rio de Janeiro; but asthey areworth many
millions you may imagine they are heavily escorted. A workman chosen
by the superintendent, four cavalrymen from the district regiment, and
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ten men on foot, complete the convoy. They first make for VillaRica,
wher e the commandant puts his seal on the sacks, and then the convoy
continuesitsjourney to Rio de Janeiro. | should add that, for the sake of
precaution, the start isalways kept secret. Well, in 1826, a young fellow
named Dacosta, who was about twenty-two or twenty-three years of age,
and who for some year s had been employed at Tijuco in the offices of
the gover nor-general, devised the following scheme. He leagued himself
with a band of smugglers, and informed them of the date of the
departure of the convoy. The scoundrelstook their measures
accordingly. They were numerous and well armed. Closeto VillaRica,
during the night of the 22d of January, the gang suddenly attacked the
diamond escort, who defended themselves bravely, but were all
massacr ed, with the exception of one man, who, seriously wounded,
managed to escape and bring the news of the horrible deed. The

wor kman was not spared any mor e than the soldiers. He fell beneath he
blows of the thieves, and was doubtless dragged away and thrown over
some precipice, for hisbody was never found."

" And this Dacosta?" asked Joam Garral.

"Weaell, hiscrimedid not do him much good, for suspicion soon pointed
toward him. He was accused of having got up the affair. In vain he
protested that he was innocent. Thanksto the situation he held, he was
in a position to know the date on which the convoy's departurewasto
take place. He alone could have infor med the smugglers. He was
charged, arrested, tried, and sentenced to death. Such a sentence
required his execution in twenty-four hourse."

"Wasthefellow executed?" asked Fragoso.

"No," replied Torres; "they shut him up in the prison at Villa Rica, and
during the night, a few hours only before his execution, whether alone
or helped by others, he managed to escape.”

" Hasthis young man been heard of since?" asked Joam Garral.

"Never," replied Torres. " He probably left Brazil, and now, in some
distant land, lives a cheerful life with the proceeds of the robbery which
heissureto haverealized."

" Per haps, on the other hand, he died miserably!" answered Joam
Garral.
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" And, perhaps," added Padre Passanha, " Heaven caused him to feel
remorsefor hiscrime."

Herethey all rose from thetable, and, having finished their dinner,
went out to breathe the evening air. The sun waslow on the horizon, but
an hour had still to elapse befor e nightfall.

"Thesestoriesarenot very lively," said Fragoso, " and our betrothal
dinner was best at the beginning."

" But it wasyour fault, Fragoso,” answered Lina.
"How my fault?"

"1t was you who went on talking about the district and the diamonds,
when you should not have done so."

"Weéll, that'strue,” replied Fragoso; " but | had no idea we wer e going
towind up in that fashion."

"You arethefirst to blame!"

" And thefirst to be punished, MissLina; for | did not hear you laugh
all through the dessert."

Thewhole family strolled toward the bow of the jangada. M anoel and
Benito walked one behind the other without speaking. Yaquita and her
daughter silently followed, and all felt an unaccountable impression of
sadness, asif they had a presentiment of some coming calamity.

Torres stepped up to Joam Garral, who, with bowed head, seemed to be
lost in thought, and putting his hand on his shoulder, said, " Joam
Garral, may | have afew minutes conversation with you?"

Joam looked at Torres.

"Here?" heasked.

"No; in private."

"Come, then."
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They went toward the house, entered it, and the door was shut on them.

It would be difficult to depict what every one felt when Joam Garral
and Torresdisappeared. What could there bein common between the
adventurer and the honest fazender of 1quitos? The menace of some
frightful misfortune seemed to hang over the whole family, and they
scar cely dar ed speak to each other.

"Manod!" said Benito, seizing hisfriend'sarm, " whatever happens,
thisman must leave ustomorrow at Manaos."

"Yeds!" itisimperative!" answered Manodl.

" And if through him some misfortune happensto my father--1 shall kill
him!"
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CHAPTER XX

BETWEEN THE TWO MEN

FOR A MOMENT, alonein the room, where none could see or hear
them, Joam Garral and Torreslooked at each other without uttering a
word. Did the adventurer hesitate to speak? Did he suspect that Joam
Garral would only reply to hisdemands by a scor nful silence?

Yes! Probably so. So Torresdid not question him. At the outset of the
conver sation he took the affirmative, and assumed the part of an
accuser.

"Joam," hesaid, "your nameisnot Garral. Your nameis Dacosta!"

At the guilty name which Torresthus gave him, Joam Garral could not
repress aglight shudder.

"You are Joam Dacosta," continued Torres, " who, twenty-five years
ago, wereaclerk in the governor-general's office at Tijuco, and you are
the man who was sentenced to death in this affair of therobbery and
murder!"

No response from Joam Garral, whose strange tranquillity surprised
the adventurer. Had he made a mistake in accusing hishost? No! For
Joam Garral made no start at the terrible accusations. Doubtless he
wanted to know to what Torreswas coming.

" Joam Dacosta, | repeat! It was you whom they sought for thisdiamond
affair, whom they convicted of crime and sentenced to death, and it was
you who escaped from the prison at Villa Rica a few hours before you
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should have been executed! Do you not answer ?"

Rather along silence followed this direct question which Torres asked.
Joam Garral, still calm, took a seat. His elbow rested on a small table,
and helooked fixedly at hisaccuser without bending his head.

"Will you reply?" repeated Torres.
"What reply do you want from me?" said Joam quietly.

"Areply,” dowly answered Torres, " that will keep me from finding out
the chief of the police at Manaos, and saying to him, ‘A man isthere
whose identity can easily be established, who can be recognized even
after twenty-five years absence, and this man wastheinstigator of the
diamond robbery at Tijuco. He was the accomplice of the murderers of
the soldiers of the escort; heisthe man who escaped from execution; he
iIsJoam Garral, whose true name is Joam Dacosta.'"

"And so, Torres," said Joam Garral, " | shall have nothing to fear from
you if | givethe answer you require?"

" Nothing, for neither you nor | will have any interest in talking about
the matter."

" Neither you nor 1?" asked Joam Garral. " It isnot with money, then,
that your silenceisto be bought?"

"No! No matter how much you offered me!"
"What do you want, then?"

"Joam Garral," replied Torres, " hereismy proposal. Do not bein a
hurry toreply by aformal refusal. Remember that you arein my
power."

"What isthisproposal?" asked Joam.
Torreshesitated for a moment.

The attitude of this guilty man, whose life he held in his hands, was
enough to astonish him. He had expected a stor my discussion and
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prayersand tears. He had before him a man convicted of the most
heinous of crimes, and the man never flinched.

At length, crossing hisarms, he said:
"You have a daughter!--I like her--and | want to marry her!"

Apparently Joam Garral expected anything from such a man, and was
asquiet asbefore.

"And so," hesaid, "theworthy Torresisanxiousto enter the family of a
murderer and athief?"

"1 am the solejudge of what it suitsmeto do,” said Torres. " | wish to
be the son-in-law of Joam Garral, and | will."

"You ignore, then, that my daughter isgoing to marry Manoel
Valdez?"

"You will break it off with Manoel Valdez!"
"And if my daughter declines?"

"1f you tell her all, I have no doubt she would consent," wasthe
Impudent answer .

"AIl?"

" All, if necessary. Between her own feelings and the honor of her family
and thelife of her father she would not hesitate."

"You areaconsummate scoundrel, Torres," quietly said Joam, whose
coolness never forsook him.

" A scoundrel and a murderer were made to under stand each other."

At these words Joam Garral rose, advanced to the adventurer, and
looking him straight in theface, " Torres,” hesaid, "if you wish to
become one of the family of Joam Dacosta, you ought to know that
Joam Dacosta was innocent of the crime for which he was condemned."
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" Really!"

"And | add," replied Joam, " that you hold the proof of hisinnocence,
and are keeping it back to proclaim it on the day when you marry his
daughter."

" Fair play, Joam Garral,” answered Torres, lowering hisvoice, " and
when you have heard me out, you will seeif you darerefuse me your
daughter!"

"1 am listening, Torres."

"Weéll," said the adventurer, half keeping back hiswords, asif hewas
sorry to let them escape from hislips, " | know you areinnocent! | know
it, for | know thetrue culprit, and | am in a position to prove your
innocence."

" And the unhappy man who committed the crime?"
"lsdead."

"Dead!" exclaimed Joam Garral; and theword made him turn pale, in
spite of himself, asif it had deprived him of all power of reinstatement.

"Dead," repeated Torres; " but thisman, whom | knew a long time after
his crime, and without knowing that he was a convict, had written out at
length, in hisown hand, the story of thisaffair of the diamonds, even to
the smallest details. Feeling his end approaching, he was seized with
remor se. He knew wher e Joam Dacosta had taken refuge, and under
what nhame the innocent man had again begun a new life. He knew that
hewasrich, in the bosom of a happy family, but he knew also that there
was no happinessfor him. And this happiness he desired to add to the
reputation to which he was entitled. But death came--he intrusted to me,
his companion, to do what he could no longer do. He gave methe proofs
of Dacosta'sinnocence for meto transmit them to him, and hedied.”

"Theman's name?" exclaimed Joam Garral, in atone he could not
control.

"You will know it when | am one of your family."

" And thewriting?"
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Joam Garral wasready to throw himself on Torres, to search him, to
snatch from him the proofs of hisinnocence.

"Thewritingisin a safe place," replied Torres, " and you will not have
it until your daughter has become my wife. Now will you still refuse
me?"

"Yes" replied Joam, " but in return for that paper the half of my
fortuneisyours."

" The half of your fortune?" exclaimed Torres; " agreed, on condition
that Minha bringsit to meat her marriage."

" And it isthusthat you respect the wishes of a dying man, of a criminal
tortured by remor se, and who has charge you to repair asmuch ashe
could the evil which he had done?"

"1t isthus."

"Oncemore, Torres,"” said Joam Garral, " you are a consummate
scoundrel."

"Beit s0."

"And as| am not a criminal we were not made to under stand one
another."

" And your refuse?’
"1 refuse.”

"1t will beyour ruin, then, Joam Garral. Everything accusesyou in the
proceedings that have already taken place. Y ou are condemned to
death, and you know, in sentencesfor crimes of that nature, the
government isforbidden theright of commuting the penalty.
Denounced, you are taken; taken, you are executed. And | will denounce
you."

Master as hewas of himself, Joam could stand it no longler. He was
about torushon Torres.
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A gesturefrom therascal cooled hisanger.

"Takecare" said Torres, "your wife knows not that sheisthe wife of
Joam Dacosta, your children do not know they are the children of Joam
Dacosta, and you are not going to give them the infor mation."

Joam Garral stopped himself. Heregained his usual command over
himself, and hisfeaturesrecovered their habitual calm.

"Thisdiscussion haslasted long enough,” said he, moving toward the
door, "and | know what thereisleft for meto do."

"Takecare, Joam Garral!" said Torres, for thelast time, for he could
scar cely believe that hisignoble attempt at extortion had collapsed.

Joam Garral made him no answer. He threw back the door which
opened under the veranda, madeasign to Torresto follow him, and
they advanced toward the center of thejangada, wherethe family were
assembled.

Benito, Manoel, and all of them, under a feeling of deep anxiety, had
risen. They could seethat the bearing of Torreswas still menacing, and
that thefire of anger still shonein his eyes.

In extraordinary contrast, Joam Garral was master of himself, and
almost smiling.

Both of them stopped before Yaquita and her people. Not one dared to
say aword to them.

It was Torreswho, in a hollow voice, and with his customary
impudence, broke the painful silence.

"For thelast time, Joam Garral," hesaid, " | ask you for alast reply!"
"And hereismy reply."
And addressing hiswife:

"Yaquita," hesaid, " peculiar circumstances oblige meto alter what we
have for merly decided asto the marriage of Minha and Manosdl."
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"At last!" exclaimed Torres.

Joam Garral, without answering him, shot at the adventurer a glance of
the deepest scorn.

But at the words Manoel had felt hisheart beat asif it would break. The
girl arose, ashy pale, asif shewould seek shelter by the side of her
mother. Yaquita opened her armsto protect, to defend her.

" Father," said Benito, who had placed himself between Joam Garral
and Torres, " what were you going to say?"

"1 wasgoing to say," answered Joam Garral, raising hisvoice, " that to
wait for our arrival in Parafor the wedding of Minha and Manoel isto
wait too long. The marriage will take place here, not later than to-
morrow, on thejangada, with the aid of Padre Passanha, if, after a
conversation | am about to have with Manoel, he agreeswith meto
defer it no longer."

" Ah, father, father!" exclaimed the young man.

"Wait a little before you call me so, Manoel," replied Joam, in a tone of
unspeakable suffering.

Here Torres, with crossed arms, gave the whole family a look of
inconceivable insolence.

" Sothat isyou last word?" said he, extending his hand toward Joam
Garral

" No, that isnot my last word."
"What isit, then?"

"This, Torres. | am master here. You will be off, if you please, and even
if you do not please, and leave the jangada at thisvery instant!"

"Yes, thisinstant!" exclaimed Benito, " or | will throw you overboard."

Torresshrugged hisshoulders.
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"Nothreats" hesaid; "they are of no use. It suitsmealso to land, and
without delay. But you will remember me, Joam Garral. We shall not be
long before we meet.”

"1f it only depends on me," answered Joam Garral, " we shall soon
meet, and rather sooner, per haps, than you will like. To-morrow | shall
be with Judge Ribeiro, the first magistrate of the province, whom | have
advised of my arrival at Manaos. If you dare, meet methere!"

" At Judge Ribeiro's?" said Torres, evidently disconcerted.
" At Judge Ribeiro's," answered Joam Garral.

And then, showing the pirogueto Torres, with a gesture of supreme
contempt Joam Garral ordered four of hispeopletoland him without
delay on the nearest point of theisland.

The scoundrel at last disappear ed.

The family, who wer e still appalled, respected the silence of its chief; but
Fragoso, comprehending scar ce half the gravity of the situation, and
carried away by his customary vivacity, came up to Joam Garral.

" If the wedding of Miss Minhaand Mr. Manoel isto take place to-
morrow on theraft----"

"Yoursshall take place at the sametime," kindly answered Joam
Garral.

And making asign to Manoel, heretired to hisroom with him.

Theinterview between Joam and Manoel had lasted for half an hour,
and it seemed a century to the family, when the door of the room was
reopened.

Manoel came out alone; hisface glowed with generousresolution.
Going up to Yaquita, hesaid, " My mother!" to Minha hesaid, "My

wifel" and to Benito he said, " My brother!" and, turningtoward Lina
and Fragoso, he said to all, " To-morrow!"
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He knew all that had passed between Joam Garral and Torres. He knew
that, counting on the protection of Judge Ribeiro, by means of a

cor respondence which he had had with him for a year past without
speaking of it to his people, Joam Garral had at last succeeded in
clearing himself and convincing him of hisinnocence. He knew that
Joam Garral had boldly undertaken the voyage with the sole object of
canceling the hateful proceedings of which he had been the victim, so as
not to leave on his daughter and son-in-law the weight of the terrible
situation which he had had to endure so long himself.

Yes, Manoel knew all this, and, further, he knew that Joam Garral--or
rather Joam Dacosta--was innocent, and his misfortunes made him even
dearer and more devoted to him. What he did not know was that the
material proof of theinnocence of the fazender existed, and that this
proof wasin the hands of Torres. Joam Garral wished to reservefor the
judge himself the use of this proof, which, if the adventurer had spoken
truly, would demonstrate hisinnocence.

Manoel confined himself, then, to announcing that he was going to
Padre Passanhato ask him to get thingsready for the two weddings.

Next day, the 24th of August, scarcely an hour before the ceremony was
to take place, alarge pirogue came off from the left bank of theriver
and hailed thejangada. A dozen paddlers had swiftly brought it from
Manaos, and with afew men it carried the chief of the police, who made
himself known and came on board.

At the moment Joam Garral and hisfamily, attired for the ceremony,
wer e coming out of the house.

" Joam Garral?" asked the chief of the police.
"1 am here," replied Joam.

" Joam Garral," continued the chief of the police, " you have also been
Joam Dacosta; both names have been bor ne by the same man--I arrest
you!"

At these words Yaquita and Minha, struck with stupor, stopped without
any power to move.

"My father a murderer?" exclaimed Benito, rushing toward Joam
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Garral.
By a gesture hisfather silenced him.

"1 will only ask you one question,” said Joam with firm voice,
addressing the chief of police. " Hasthewarrant in virtue of which you
arrest me been issued against me by the justice at Manaos--by Judge
Ribeiro?"

"No," answered the chief of the police, " it was given to me, with an
order for itsimmediate execution, by his substitute. Judge Ribeiro was
struck with apoplexy yester day evening, and died during the night at
two o'clock, without having recovered his consciousness.”

"Dead!" exclaimed Joam Garral, crushed for a moment by the news--
" dead! dead!"

But soon raising his head, he said to hiswife and children, " Judge
Ribeiro alone knew that | wasinnocent, my dear ones. The death of the
judge may be fatal to me, but that isno reason for meto despair."

And, turning toward Manoel, " Heaven help us!" hesaid to him; " we
shall seeif truth will come down to the earth from Above."

The chief of the police made a sign to his men, who advanced to secure
Joam Garral.

" But speak, father!" shouted Benito, mad with despair; " say one word,
and we shall contest even by force this horrible mistake of which you
arethevictim!"

"Thereisno mistake here, my son," replied Joam Garral; " Joam
Dacosta and Joam Garral areone. | am in truth Joam Dacosta! | am the
honest man whom a legal error unjustly doomed to death twenty-five
yearsago in the place of thetrue culprit! That | am quite innocent |
swear before Heaven, oncefor all, on your heads, my children, and on
the head of your mother!"

" All communication between you and yoursisnow forbidden," said the
chief of the police. " You are my prisoner, Joam Garral, and | will
rigorously execute my warrant."
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Joam restrained by a gesture his dismayed children and servants.
" Let thejustice of man be done while we wait for thejustice of God!"
And with hishead unbent, he stepped into the pirogue.

It seemed, indeed, asthough of all present Joam Garral wasthe only
one whom thisfearful thunderbolt, which had fallen so unexpectedly on
his head, had failed to overwhelm.
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PART I

THE CRYPTOGRAM
CHAPTER|

MANAQOS

THE TOWN of Manaosisin 3° 8 4" south latitude, and 67° 27" west
longitude, reckoning from the Parismeridian. It issome four hundred
and twenty leagues from Belem, and about ten milesfrom the
embouchure of the Rio Negro.

Manaosisnot built on the Amazon. It ison theleft bank of the Rio
Negro, the most important and remarkable of all thetributaries of the
great artery of Brazil, that the capital of the province, with its
picturesque group of private houses and public buildings, towers above
the surrounding plain.

The Rio Negro, which was discover ed by the Spaniard Favellain 1645,
risesin thevery heart of the province of Popayan, on the flanks of the
mountains which separate Brazil from New Grenada, and it
communicates with the Orinoco by two of its affluents, the Pimichin and
the Cassiquary.

After a noble cour se of some seventeen hundred milesit minglesits
cloudy water swith those of the Amazon through a mouth eleven
hundred feet wide, but such isitsvigorousinflux that many a mile has
to be completed before those waterslose their distinctive character.
Hereabouts the ends of both its bankstrend off and form a huge bay
fifteen leagues across, extending to theislands of Anavilhanas; and in
one of itsindentationsthe port of Manaosis situated. Vessels of all kinds
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arethere collected in great numbers, some moored in the stream
awaiting a favor able wind, othersunder repair up the numerous
iguarapes, or canals, which so capricioudly inter sect thetown, and give it
its slightly Dutch appearance.

With theintroduction of steam vessels, which isnow rapidly taking
place, the trade of Manaosis destined to increase enor mously. Woods
used in building and furniture work, cocoa, caoutchouc, coffee,

sar saparilla, sugar-canes, indigo, muscado nuts, salt fish, turtle butter,
and other commaodities, are brought herefrom all parts, down the
innumer able streamsinto the Rio Negro from the west and north, into
the Madeira from the west and south, and then into the Amazon, and by
it away eastward to the coast of the Atlantic.

Manaos was formerly called Moura, or Barra de Rio Negro. From 1757
to 1804 it was only part of the captaincy which bearsthe name of the
great river at whose mouth it is placed; but since 1826 it has been the
capital of the large province of Amazones, borrowingitslatest name
from an Indian tribe which formerly existed in these parts of equatorial
America.

Carelesstravelers have frequently confounded it with the famous
Manoa, a city of romance, built, it wasreported, near thelegendary lake
of Parima--which would seem to be merely the Upper Branco, a
tributary of the Rio Negro. Here was the Empire of El Dorado, whose
monar ch, if we areto believe the fables of the district, was every

mor ning cover ed with powder of gold, there being so much of the
precious metal abounding in thisprivileged locality that it was swept up
with the very dust of the streets. Thisassertion, however, when put to
thetest, was disproved, and with extremeregret, for the auriferous
deposits which had deceived the greedy scrutiny of the gold-seekers
turned out to be only worthless flakes of mical!

In short, Manaos has none of the fabulous splendor s of the mythical
capital of El Dorado. It isan ordinary town of about five thousand
inhabitants, and of these at least three thousand arein gover nment
employ. Thisfact isto beattributed to the number of its public
buildings, which consist of the legislative chamber, the gover nment
house, thetreasury, the post-office, and the custom-house, and, in
addition, a college founded in 1848, and a hospital erected in 1851.
When with these is also mentioned a cemetery on the south side of a hill,
on which, in 1669, a fortress, which has since been demolished, was
thrown up against the pirates of the Amazon, someidea can be gained
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asto theimportance of the official establishments of the city. Of
religious buildings it would be difficult to find more than two, the small
Church of the Conception and the Chapel of Notre Dame des Remedes,
built on a knoll which overlooksthetown. Thesearevery few for atown
of Spanish origin, though to them should perhaps be added the
Carmelite Convent, burned down in 1850, of which only the ruins
remain. The population of Manaos does not exceed the number above
given, and after reckoning the public officialsand soldiers, isprincipally
made of up Portuguese and I ndian merchants belonging to the different
tribes of the Rio Negro.

Three principal thoroughfares of considerableirregularity run through
thetown, and they bear names highly characteristic of the tone of
thought prevalent in these parts--God-the-Father Street, God-the-Son
Street, and God-the-Holy Ghost Street!

In the west of the town isa magnificent avenue of centenarian orange
trees which wer e car efully respected by the ar chitects who out of the old
city made the new. Round these principal thoroughfaresisinterwoven a
perfect network of unpaved alleys, inter sected every now and then by
four canals, which are occasionally crossed by wooden bridges. In afew
places these iguar apes flow with their brownish watersthrough large
vacant spaces cover ed with straggling weeds and flower s of startling
hues, and here and there are natural squar es shaded by magnificent
trees, with an occasional white-barked sumaumeira shooting up, and
spreading out its large dome-like parasol above its gnarled branches.

The private houses have to be sought for among some hundr eds of
dwellings, of very rudimentary type, someroofed with tiles, otherswith
interlaced branches of the palm-tree, and with prominent miradors, and
projecting shops for themost part tenanted by Portuguese traders.

And what manner of people are they who stroll on to the fashionable
promenade from the public buildings and private residences? Men of
good appear ance, with black cloth coats, chimney-pot hats, patent-
leather boots, highly-colored gloves, and diamond pinsin their necktie
bows,; and women in loud, imposing toilets, with flounced dressed and
headgear of thelatest style; and Indians, also on theroad to
Europeanization in a way which bidsfair to destroy every bit of local
color in thiscentral portion of thedistrict of the Amazon!

Such isManaos, which, for the benefit of thereader, it was necessary to
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sketch. Herethe voyage of the giant raft, so tragically interrupted, had
just cometo a pausein the midst of itslong journey, and herewill be
unfolded the further vicissitudes of the mysterious history of the
fazender of Iquitos.
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CHAPTER II

THE FIRST MOMENTS

SCARCELY HAD the pirogue which bore off Joam Garral, or rather
Joam Dacosta--for it is mor e convenient that he should resume hisreal
name-disappear ed, than Benito stepped up to Manodl.

"What isit you know?" he asked.

"1 know that your father isinnocent! Yes, innocent!" replied Manoel,
"and that he was sentenced to death twenty-three yearsago for acrime
which he never committed!"

"Hehastold you all about it, Manoel ?"

" All about it," replied theyoung man. " The noble fazender did not wish
that any part of his past life should be hidden from him who, when he
marries hisdaughter, isto be his second son."

" And the proof of hisinnocence my father can one day produce?’

"That proof, Benito, lieswholly in the twenty-three yearsof an
honorable and honored life, liesentirely in the bearing of Joam Dacosta,
who comesforward to say tojustice, 'Heream I! | do not carefor this
false existence any more. | do not careto hide under anamewhich is
not my true one! You have condemned an innocent man! Confess your
errorsand set mattersright.”

" And when my father spokelikethat, you did not hesitate for a moment
to believe him?"
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"Not for an instant," replied Manoel.
The hands of the two young fellows closed in along and cordial grasp.
Then Benito went up to Padre Passanha.

"Padre," hesaid, "take my mother and sister away to their rooms. Do
not leave them all day. No one here doubts my father'sinnocence--not
one, you know that! To-morrow my mother and | will seek out the chief
of the police. They will not refuse us per mission to visit the prison. No!
that would betoo cruel. We will see my father again, and decide what
steps shall be taken to procure hisvindication."

Y aquita was almost helpless, but the brave woman, though nearly
crushed by thissudden blow, arose. With Yaquita Dacosta it was as
with Yaquita Garral. She had not a doubt asto theinnocence of her
husband. Theidea even never occurred to her that Joam Dacosta had
been to blamein marrying her under a name which was not his own.
She only thought of thelife of happiness she had led with the noble man
who had been injured so unjustly. Yes! On the morrow shewould go to
the gate of the prison, and never leaveit until it was opened!

Padr e Passanha took her and her daughter, who could not restrain her
tears, and the tree entered the house.

The two young fellows found themselves alone.

" And now," said Benito, " | ought to know all that my father hastold
you."

"1 have nothing to hide from you."
"Why did Torrescome on board the jangada?"
"To seeto Joam Dacosta the secret of hispast life."

" And so, when wefirst met Torresin theforest of Iquitos, his plan had
already been formed to enter into communication with my father ?"

"There cannot be a doubt of it,” replied Manoel. " The scoundrel was on
hisway to the fazenda with theidea of consummating a vile scheme of
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extortion which he had been preparing for along time."

" And when he learned from usthat my father and hiswhole family
wer e about to passthe frontier, he suddenly changed hisline of
conduct?"

"Yes. Because Joam Dacosta oncein Brazilian territory became more at
his mercy than while within the frontiers of Peru. That iswhy we found
Torresat Tabatinga, where he was waiting in expectation of our
arrival."

“And it was| who offered him a passage on theraft!" exclaimed Benito,
with a gesture of despair.

"Brother," said Manoel, " you need not reproach yourself. Torreswould
have joined us sooner or later. He was not the man to abandon such a
trail. Had welost him at Tabatinga, we should have found him at
Manaos."

"Yes, Manodl, you areright. But we are not concer ned with the past
now. We must think of the present. An end to useless recriminations!
Let ussee!” And while speaking, Benito, passing hishand across his
forehead, endeavored to grasp the details of the strange affair.

"How," heasked, "did Torresascertain that my father had been
sentenced twenty-three years back for thisabominable crime at
Tijuco?"

"1 do not know," answered Manoel, " and everything leads meto think
that your father did not know that."

"But Torresknew that Garral was the name under which Joam Dacosta
was living?"

" Evidently."

"And heknew that it wasin Peru, at |quitos, that for so many years my
father had taken refuge?"

"Heknew it," said Manoel, " but how he cameto know it | do not
under stand.”
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" Onemore question,” continued Benito. " What was the proposition
that Torresmadeto my father during the short interview which
preceded his expulsion?”

"Hethreatened to denounce Joam Garral as being Joam Dacosta, if he
declined to purchase his silence."

"And at what price?"

" At the price of hisdaughter'shand!" answered Manoel unhesitatingly,
but palewith anger.

"The scoundrel dared to dothat!" exclaimed Benito.

"Tothisinfamousrequest, Benito, you saw thereply that your father
gave."

"Yes, Manodl, yes! Theindignant reply of an honest man. He kicked
Torresoff theraft. But it isnot enough to have kicked him out. No!
That will not do for me. It wason Torres information that they came
here and arrested my father; isnot that so?"

"Yes, on hisdenunciation."

"Very well," continued Benito, shaking hisfist toward theleft bank of
theriver, "1 must find out Torres. | must know how he became master
of the secret. He must tell meif he knowsthereal author of thiscrime.
He shall speak out. And if he does not speak out, | know what | shall
haveto do."

"What you will haveto doisfor meto doaswell!" added Manoel, more
coolly, but not lessreolutely.

"No! Manod, no, to me alone!"

"Wearebrothers, Benito," replied Manoel. " Theright of demanding
an explanation belongsto us both."

Benito made no reply. Evidently on that subject hisdecision was
irrevocable.
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At thismoment the pilot Araujo, who had been observing the state of
theriver, came up to them.

"Have you decided,"” heasked, " if theraft isto remain at her moorings
at theldeof Muras, or to go on tothe port of Manaos?"

The question had to be decided befor e nightfall, and the sooner it was
settled the better.

In fact, the news of the arrest of Joam Dacosta ought already to have
spread through thetown. That it was of a natureto excitetheinterest of
the population of Manaos could scar cely be doubted. But would it
provoke morethan curiosity against the condemned man, who wasthe
principal author of the crime of Tijuco, which had formerly created
such a sensation? Ought they not to fear that some popular movement
might be directed against the prisoner? In the face of this hypothesis
wasit not better to leave the jangada moored near thelsle of Murason
theright bank of theriver at a few milesfrom Manaos?"

The prosand cons of the question wer e well weighed.

"No!" at length exclaimed Benito; " to remain herewould look as
though we wer e abandoning my father and doubting hisinnocence--as
though we wer e afraid to make common cause with him. Wemust go to
Manaos, and without delay."

"You areright,” replied Manoel. " Let usgo."

Araujo, with an approving nod, began his preparationsfor leaving the
iIsland. The maneuver necessitated a good deal of care. They had to
work theraft slantingly acrossthe current of the Amazon, here doubled
in force by that of the Rio Negro, and to make for the embouchure of the
tributary about a dozen miles down on the left bank.

Theropeswere cast off from theisand. The jangada, again started on
theriver, began to drift off diagonally. Araujo, cleverly profiting by the
bendings of the current, which were dueto the projections of the banks,
and assisted by thelong poles of his crew, succeeded in working the
immenseraft in the desired direction.

In two hoursthejangada was on the other side of the Amazon, alittle
above the mouth of the Rio Negro, and fairly in the current which was
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totakeit to thelower bank of the vast bay which opened on the left side
of the stream.

At five o'clock in the evening it was strongly moor ed alongside this
bank, not in the port of Manaositself, which it could not enter without
stemming arather powerful current, but a short mile below it.

Theraft wasthen in the black waters of the Rio Negro, near rather a
high bluff covered with cecropiaswith buds of reddish-brown, and
palisaded with stiff-stalked reeds called " froxas," of which the Indians
make some of their weapons.

A few citizenswere strolling about the bank. A feeling of curiosity had
doubtless attracted them to the anchorage of the raft. The news of the
arrest of Joam Dacosta had soon spread about, but the curiosity of the
Manaens did not outrun their discretion, and they werevery quiet.

Benito'sintention had been to land that evening, but Manoel dissuaded
him.

"Wait till to-morrow,” hesaid; " night isapproaching, and thereisno
necessity for usto leavetheraft."

"So beit! To-morrow!" answered Benito.

And here Yaquita, followed by her daughter and Padr e Passanha, came
out of the house. Minha was still weeping, but her mother'sface was
tearless, and she had that look of calm resolution which showed that the
wife was now ready for all things, either to do her duty or toinsist on
her rights.

Y aquita slowly advanced toward Manoel.

"Manod," shesaid, " listen to what | haveto say, for my conscience
commands meto speak as| am about to do."

"1 am listening," replied Manoel.

Y aquita, looking him straight in the face, continued: " Y esterday, after
theinterview you had with Joam Dacosta, my husband, you cameto me
and called me--mother! You took Minha's hand, and called her--your

wife! You then knew everything, and the past life of Joam Dacosta had
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been disclosed to you."

"Yes," answered Manoel, " and heaven forbid | should have had any
hesitation in doing so!"

" Perhaps so,” replied Yaquita; " but then Joam Dacosta had not been
arrested. The position isnot now the same. However innocent he may
be, my husband isin the hands of justice; his past life has been publicly
proclaimed. Minhais a convict's daughter."

"Minha Dacosta or Minha Garral, what mattersit to me?" exclaimed
Manoel, who could keep silent no longer.

"Manod!" murmured Minha.
And shewould certainly have fallen had not Lina's arm supported her.

"Mother, if you do not wish to kill her," said Manodl, " call me your
son!"

"My son! my child!"

It was all Yaquita could say, and the tears, which sherestrained with
difficulty, filled her eyes.

And then they all re-entered the house. But during thelong night not an
hour's sleep fell to thelot of the unfortunate family who were being so
cruelly tried.
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CHAPTER Il

RETROSPECTIVE

JOAM DACOSTA had relied entirely on Judge Albeiro, and his death
was most unfortunate.

Before he wasjudge at Manaos, and chief magistratein the province,
Ribeiro had known the young clerk at the time he was being prosecuted
for the murder in the diamond arrayal. He was then an advocate at
VillaRica, and heit was who defended the prisoner at thetrial. Hetook
the causeto heart and madeit hisown, and from an examination of the
papers and detailed information, and not from the smplefact of his
position in the matter, he cameto the conclusion that his client was
wrongfully accused, and that he had taken not the slightest part in the
murder of the escort or the theft of the diamonds--in a word, that Joam
Dacosta was innocent.

But, notwithstanding this conviction, notwithstanding histalent and
zeal, Ribeiro was unable to persuadethejury to take the same view of
the matter. How could he remove so strong a presumption? If it was not
Joam Dacosta, who had every facility for informing the scoundr els of
the convoy's departure, who wasit? The official who acocmpanied the
escort had perished with the greater part of the soldiers, and suspicion
could not point against him. Everything agreed in distinguishing
Dacosta asthe true and only author of the crime.

Ribeiro defended him with great warmth and with all his powers, but he
could not succeed in saving him. The verdict of the jury was affirmative
on all the questions. Joam Dacosta, convicted of aggravated and
premeditated murder, did not even obtain the benefit of extenuating
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circumstances, and heard himsdalf condemned to death.

Therewas no hope left for the accused. No commutation of the sentence
was possible, for the crime was committed in the diamond arrayal. The
condemned man was lost. But during the night which preceded his
execution, and when the gallows was already erected, Joam Dacosta
managed to escape from the prison at Villa Rica. We know therest.

Twenty yearslater Ribeiro the advocate became the chief justice of
Manaos. In the depths of hisretreat the fazender of Iquitos heard of the
change, and in it saw a favor able opportunity for bringing forward the
revision of the former proceedings against him with some chance of
success. He knew that the old convictions of the advocate would be still
unshaken in the mind of the judge. He thereforeresolved to try and
rehabilitate himself. Had it not been for Ribeiro's nomination to the
chief justiceship in the province of Amazones, he might perhaps have
hesitated, for he had no new material proof of hisinnocenceto bring
forward. Although the honest man suffered acutely, he might still have
remained hidden in exile at I quitos, and still have asked for timeto
smother the remembrances of the horrible occurrence, but something
was urging him to act in the matter without delay.

In fact, before Yaquita had spoken to him, Joam Dacosta had noticed
that Manoel wasin love with his daughter.

The union of the young army doctor and his daughter wasin every
respect a suitable one. It was evident to Joam that some day or other he
would be asked for her hand in marriage, and he did not wish to be
obliged to refuse.

But then the thought that his daughter would haveto marry under a
name which did not belong to her, that Manoel Valdez, thinking he was
entering the family of Garral, would enter that of Dacosta, the head of
which was under sentence of death, wasintolerableto him. No! The
wedding should not take place unless under proper conditions! Never!

L et usrecall what had happened up to thistime. Four years after the
young clerk, who eventually became the partner of Magalhaés, had
arrived at Iquitos, the old Portuguese had been taken back tothefarm
mortally injured. A few days only were left for him to live. He was
alarmed at thethought that his daughter would be left alone and
unprotected; but knowing that Joam and Yaquita werein love with
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each other, hedesired their union without delay.

Joam at first refused. He offered to remain the protector or the servant
of Yaquita without becoming her husband. The wish of the dying

M agalhaés was so ur gent that resistance became impossible. Yaquita
put her hand into the hand of Joam, and Joam did not withdraw it.

Yes! It was a serious matter! Joam Dacosta ought to have confessed all,
or to havefled forever from the house in which he had been so
hospitably received, from the establishment of which he had built up the
prosperity! Yes! To confess everything rather than to giveto the
daughter of his benefactor a name which was not his, instead of the
name of a felon condemned to death for murder, innocent though he
might be!

But the case was pressing, the old fazender was on the point of death,

his hands wer e stretched out toward the young people! Joam was silent,
the marriage took place, and theremainder of hislife was devoted to the
happiness of the girl he had made hiswife.

"Theday when | confess everything," Joam repeated, " Yaquita will
pardon everything!' Shewill not doubt mefor an instant! But if | ought
not to have deceived her, | certainly will not deceive the honest fellow
who wishesto enter our family by marrying Mina! No! | would rather
give myself up and have donewith thislife!"

Many times had Joam thought of telling hiswife about hispast life. Yes!
the avowal was on hislipswhenever she asked him to take her into
Brazil, and with her and her daughter descend the beautiful Amazon
river. He knew sufficient of Yaquitato be surethat her affection for him
would not thereby be diminished in the least. But courage failed him!

And thisiseaslly intelligiblein the face of the happiness of the family,
which increased on every side. This happinesswas hiswork, and it
might be destroyed forever by hisreturn.

Such had been hislifefor thoselong years; such had been the
continuous sour ce of his sufferings, of which he had kept the secret so
well; such had been the existence of this man, who had no action to be
ashamed of, and whom a great injustice compelled to hide away from
himself!
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But at length the day arrived when there could no longer remain a
doubt asto the affection which Manoel boreto Minha, when he could
seethat a year would not go by before he was asked to give his consent
to her marriage, and after a short delay he no longer hesitated to
proceed in the matter.

A letter from him, addressed to Judge Ribeir o, acquainted the chief
justice with the secret of the existence of Joam Dacosta, with the name
under which he was concealed, with the place wher e he lived with his
family, and at the same time with hisformal intention of delivering
himself up to justice, and taking stepsto procuretherevision of the
proceedings, which would either result in hisrehabilitation or in the
execution of theiniquitous judgment delivered at Villa Rica.

What wer e the feelings which agitated the heart of the worthy
magistrate? We can easily divinethem. It wasno longer to the advocate
that the accused applied; it wasto the chief justice of the province that
the convict appealed. Joam Dacosta gave himself over to him entirely,
and did not even ask him to keep the secret.

Judge Ribeiro wasat first troubled about this unexpected revelation,
but he soon recovered himself, and scrupulously considered the duties
which the position imposed on him. It was his placeto pursue criminals,
and here was one who delivered himself into hishands. Thiscriminal, it
wastrue, he had defended; he had never doubted but that he had been
unjustly condemned; hisjoy had been extreme when he saw him escape
by flight from thelast penalty; he had even instigated and facilitated his
flight! But what the advocate had donein the past could the magistrate
dointhe present?

"Weéll, yes!" had thejudge said, " my conscience tells me not to abandon
thisjust man. The step heistakingisa fresh proof of hisinnocence, a
mor al proof, even if he brings me others, which may be the most
convincing of all! No! | will not abandon him!"

From thisday forward a secret correspondence took place between the
magistrate and Joam Dacosta. Ribeiro at the outset cautioned his client
against compromising himself by any imprudence. He had again to
work up the matter, again to read over the papers, again to look
through theinquiries. He had to find out if any new facts had come to
light in the diamond provincereferring to so serious a case. Had any of
the accomplices of the crime, of the smugglerswho had attacked the
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convoy, been arrested since the attempt? Had any confessions or half-
confessions been brought forward? Joam Dacosta had done nothing but
protest hisinnocence from the very first. But that was not enough, and
Judge Ribeiro was desirous of finding in the case itself the clueto the
real culprit.

Joam Dacosta had accordingly been prudent. He had promised to be so.
But in all histrialsit was an immense consolation for him to find hisold
advocate, though now a chief justice, so firmly convinced that he was
not guilty. Yes! Joam Dacosta, in spite of his condemnation, was a
victim, amartyr, an honest man to whom society owed a signal
reparation! And when the magistrate knew the past career of the
fazender of Iquitos since his sentence, the position of hisfamily, all that
life of devotion, of work, employed unceasingly for the happiness of
those belonging to him, he was not only mor e convinced but more
affected, and determined to do all that he could to procurethe
rehabilitation of the felon of Tijuco.

For six months a correspondence had passed between these two men.
Oneday, the case being pressing, Joam Dacosta wrote to Judge Ribeiro:

"In two months| will bewith you, in the power of the chief justice of
the province!"

" Come, then," replied Ribeiro.

Thejangada wasthen ready to go down theriver. Joam Dacosta
embarked on it with all hispeople. During the voyage, to the great
astonishment of hiswife and son, he landed but rarely, as we know.
Mor e often heremained shut up on hisroom, writing, working, not at
histrading accounts, but, without saying anything about it, at a kind of
memoir, which he called " The History of My Life," and which was
meant to be used in therevision of thelegal proceedings.

Eight days before his new arrest, made on account of infor mation given
by Torres, which forestalled and perhapswould ruin his prospects, he
intrusted to an Indian on the Amazon a letter, in which hewarned
Judge Ribeiro of hisapproaching arrival.

The letter was sent and deliver ed as addressed, and the magistrate only
waited for Joam Dacosta to commence on the serious undertaking
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which he hoped to bring to a successful issue.

During the night beforethe arrival of theraft at Manaos Judge Ribeiro
was seized with an attack of apoplexy. But the denunciation of Torres,
whose scheme of extortion had collapsed in face of the noble anger of his
victim, had produced its effect. Joam Dacosta was arrested in the bosom
of hisfamily, and his old advocate was no longer in thisworld to defend
him!

Yes, the blow wasterrible indeed. Hislot was cast, whatever hisfate
might be; there was no going back for him! And Joam Dacosta rose
from beneath the blow which had so unexpectedly struck him. It was
not only his own honor which wasin question, but the honor of all who
belonged to him.
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CHAPTER IV

MORAL PROOFS

THE WARRANT against Joam Dacosta, alias Joam Garral, had been
issued by the assistant of Judge Ribeiro, who filled the position of the
magistrate in the province of Amazones, until the nomination of the
successor of thelate justice.

Thisassistant borethe name of Vicente Jarriquez. Hewasa surly little
fellow, whom forty years practicein criminal procedure had not
rendered particularly friendly toward those who came before him. He
had had so many cases of thissort, and tried and sentenced so many
rascals, that a prisoner'sinnocence seemed to him a priori inadmissable.
To besure, hedid not come to a decision unconscientiously; but his
conscience was strongly fortified and was not easily affected by the
circumstances of the examination or the argumentsfor the defense. Like
a good many judges, he thought but little of the indulgence of thejury,
and when a prisoner was brought before him, after having passed
through the sieve of inquest, inquiry, and examination, there was every
presumption in his eyesthat the man was quite ten times guilty.

Jarriquez, however, was not a bad man. Nervous, fidgety, talkative,
keen, crafty, he had a curiouslook about him, with hisbig head on his
little body; hisruffled hair, which would not have disgraced the judges
wig of the past; hispiercing gimlet-like eyes, with their expression of
surprising acuteness; his prominent nose, with which he would
assuredly have gesticulated had it been movable; his earswide open, so
asto better catch all that was said, even when it was out of range of
ordinary auditory appar atus; hisfingersunceasingly tapping thetable
in front of him, like those of a pianist practicing on the mute; and his
body so long and hislegs so short, and hisfeet perpetually crossing and
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recrossing, as he sat in statein hismagistrate's chair.

In privatelife, Jarriquez, who was a confirmed old bachelor, never left
his law-books but for the table which he did not despise; for chess, of
which hewas a past master; and above all thingsfor Chinese puzzles,
enigmas, charades, rebuses, anagrams, riddles, and such things, with
which, like mor e than one European justice--thorough sphinxes by taste
aswell as by profession--he principally passed hisleisure.

It will be seen that hewas an original, and it will be seen also how much
Joam Dacosta had lost by the death of Judge Ribeiro, inasmuch as his
case would come beforethis not very agreeablejudge.

Moreover, thetask of Jarriquez wasin away very smple. He had either
toinquirenor torule; he had not even to regulate a discussion nor to
obtain a verdict, neither to apply the articles of the penal code nor to
pronounce a sentence. Unfortunately for the fazender, such formalities
wer e no longer necessary; Joam Dacosta had been arrested, convicted,
and sentenced twenty-three yearsago for thecrimeat Tijuco; no
limitation had yet affected his sentence. No demand in commutation of
the penalty could be introduced, and no appeal for mercy could be
received. It was only necessary then to establish hisidentity, and as soon
astheorder arrived from Rio Janeiro justice would haveto takeits
cour se.

But in the nature of things Joam Dacosta would protest hisinnocence;
he would say he had been unjustly condemned. The magistrate's duty,
notwithstanding the opinions he held, would beto listen to him. The
guestion would be, what proofs could the convict offer to make good his
assertions? And if hewas not able to produce them when he appeared
before hisfirst judges, was he able to do so now?

Herein consisted all theinterest of the examination. Therewould have
to be admitted the fact of a defaulter, prosperous and safein aforeign
country, leaving hisrefuge of hiswon free will to face the justice which
hispast life should have taught him to dread, and herein would be on of
those rare and curious cases which ought to interest even a magistrate
hardened with all the surroundings of forensic strife. Wasit impudent
folly on the part of the doomed man of Tijuco, who wastired of hislife,
or wasit theimpulse of a conscience which would at all risks have
wrong set right? The problem was a strange one, it must be
acknowledged.
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On themorrow of Joam Dacosta's arrest, Judge Jarriquez made his
way to the prison in God-the-Son Street, where the convict had been
placed. The prison was an old missionary convent, situated on the bank
of one of the principal iguarapes of thetown. To the voluntary prisoners
of former timesthere had succeeded in this building, which was but
little adapted for the purpose, the compulsory prisoners of to-day. The
room occupied by Joam Dacosta was nothing like one of those sad little
cellswhich form part of our modern penitentiary system: but an old
monk'sroom, with a barred window without shutters, opening on to an
uncultivated space, a bench in one corner, and a kind of pallet in the
other. It was from this apartment that Joam Dacosta, on this 25th of
August, about eleven o'clock in the morning, was taken and brought
into the judge'sroom, which was the old common hall of the convent.

Judge Jarriquez wastherein front of hisdesk, perched on hishigh
chair, hisback turned toward the window, so that hisfacewasin
shadow whilethat of the accused remained in full daylight. His clerk,
with the indifference which characterizesthese legal folks, had taken his
seat at the end of the table, his pen behind hisear, ready torecord the
guestions and answers.

Joam Dacosta was introduced into theroom, and at a sign from the
judge the guards who had brought him withdrew.

Judge Jarriquez looke at the accused for sometime. Thelatter, leaning
dightly forward and maintaining a becoming attitude, neither careless
nor humble, waited with dignity for the questions to which he was
expected to reply.

"Your name?" said Judge Jarriquez.
" Joam Dacosta."

"Your age?"

" Fifty-two."

"Wheredoyou live?"

"In Peru, at the village of 1quitos.”
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" Under what name?"
"Under that of Garral, which isthat of my mother."
" And why do you bear that name?"

" Because for twenty-three years| wished to hide myself from the
pursuit of Brazilian justice."

The answer s wer e so exact, and seemed to show that Joam Dacosta had
made up hismind to confess ever ything concer ning his past and present
life, that Judge Jarriquez, little accustomed to such a cour se, cocked up
his nose mor e than was usual to him.

" And why," he continued, " should Brazilian justice pursue you?"

"Because | was sentenced to death in 1826 in the diamond affair at
Tijuco."

"You confessthen that you are Joam Dacosta?"
"1 am Joam Dacosta."

All thiswas said with great calmness, and as simply as possible. The
little eyes of Judge Jarriquez, hidden by their lids, seemed to say:

"Never came acr oss anything like this before."

He had put theinvariable question which had hitherto brought the
invariable reply from culprits of every category protesting their
innocence. Thefingers of the judge began to beat a gentle tattoo on the
table.

" Joam Dacosta," he asked, "what wereyou doing at | quitos?"

"1 was a fazender, and engaged in managing a far ming establishment of
considerable size."

"It was prospering?"

" Greatly prospering.”
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"How long ago did you leave your fazenda?"
" About nine weeks."
"Why?"

"Astothat, sir,” answered Dacosta, " | invented a pretext, but in reality
| had a motive."

"What wasthe pretext?"

" Theresponsibility of taking into Para a largeraft, and a cargo of
different products of the Amazon."

" Ah! and what was thereal motive of your departure?"
And in asking this question Jarriquez said to himself:
" Now we shall get into denials and falsehoods.”

"Thereal motive," replied Joam Dacosta, in afirm voice, " wasthe
resolution | had taken to give myself up to thejustice of my country."

"You giveyourself up!" exclaimed thejudge, rising from his stool.
"You give yourself up of your own free will?"

" Of my own free will."
" And why?"

" Because | had had enough of thislying life, thisobligatin to live under
afalse name, of thisimpossibility to be ableto restoreto my wife and
children that which belongsto them; in short, sir, because----"

" Because?"
"1 was innocent!"

"That iswhat | waswaiting for," said Judge Jarriquez.
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And while hisfinger stattooed a slightly mor e audible march, he made a
sign with hishead to Dacosta, which signified as clearly as possible, " Go
on! Tell meyour history. | know it, but | do not wish to interrupt you in
telling it in your own way."

Joam Dacosta, who did not disregard the magistrate's far from

encour aging attitude, could not but seethis, and hetold the history of
hiswholelife. He spoke quietly without departing from the calm he had
imposed upon himself, without omitting any circumstances which had
preceded or succeeded his condemnation. In the sametone heinsisted
on the honored and honorablelife he had led since his escape, on his
duties as head of hisfamily, as husband and father, which he had so
worthily fulfilled. Helaid stress only on one circumstance--that which
had brought him to Manaosto urge on therevision of the proceedings
against him, to procure hisrehabilitation--and that he was compelled to
do.

Judge Jarriques, who was naturally prepossessed against all criminals,
did not interrupt him. He contented himself with opening and shutting
hiseyeslike a man who heard the story told for the hundredth time;
and when Joam Dacosta laid on the table the memoir which he had
drawn up, he made no movement to takeit.

"You havefinished?" hesaid.
"Yes, Sr."

" And you persist in asserting that you only left Iquitosto procurethe
revision of the judgment against you."

"1 had no other intention."

"What isthereto provethat? Who can provethat, without the
denunciation which had brought about your arrest, you would have
given your self up?"

"Thismemair, in thefirst place."

"That memoir wasin your possession, and thereisnothing to show that
had you not been arrested, you would have put it to the use you say you
intended."
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" At theleast, sir, there was one thing that was not in my possession, and
of the authenticity of which there can be no doubt."

"What?"

"Theletter | wroteto your predecessor, Judge Ribeiro, the letter which
gave him notice of my early arrival."

" Ah! you wrote?"

"Yes. And theletter which ought to havearrived at its destination
should have been handed over to you."

" Really!" answered Judge Jarriquez, in a dightly increduloustone.
"You wroteto Judge Ribeiro."

" Beforehewasajudgein thisprovince" answered Joam Dacosta, " he
was an advocate at Villa Rica. He it waswho defended mein thetrial at
Tijuco. He never doubted of thejustice of my cause. He did all he could
to save me. Twenty years later, when he had become chief justice at
Manaos, | let him know who | was, where |l was, and what | wished to
attempt. His opinion about me had not changed, and it was at his advice
| left the fazenda, and camein person to proceed with my rehabilitation.
But death had unfortunately struck him, and maybe| shall belost, sir,
if in Judge Jarriquez | do not find another Judge Ribeiro."

The magistrate, appealed to so directly, was about to start up in
defiance of all the traditions of the judicial bench, but he managed to
restrain himself, and was contented with muttering:

"Very strong, indeed; very strong!"

Judge Jarriquez was evidently hard of heart, and proof against all
surprise.

At thismoment a guard entered the room, and handed a sealed packet
to the magistrate.

He brokethe seal and drew aletter from the envelope. He opened it and
read it, not without a certain contraction of his eyebrows, and then said:

"1 have no reason for hiding from you, Joam Dacosta, that thisisthe
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letter you have been speaking about, addressed by you to Judge Ribeiro
and sent on to me. | have, therefore, no reason to doubt what you have
said on the subject.”

“Not only on that subject," answered Dacosta, " but on the subject of all
the circumstances of my lifewhich | have brought to your knowledge,
and which are none of them open to question."

"Eh! Joam Dacosta," quickly repliedJudge Jarriquez. " You protest
your innocence; but all prisonersdo as much! After all, you only offer
moral presumptions. Have you any material proof?"

"Perhaps| have," answered Joam Dacosta.

At these words, Judge Jarriquez left hischair. Thiswastoo much for
him, and he had to take two or three cir cuits of the room to recover
himself.
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CHAPTER V

MATERIAL PROOFS

WHEN THE MAGISTRATE had again taken his place, like a man who
considered he was perfectly master of himself, he leaned back in his
chair, and with hishead raised and his eyeslooking straight in front, as
though not even noticing the accused, remarked, in atone of the most
perfect indifference:

"Goon."

Joam Dacosta reflected for a minute asif hesitating to resume the or der
of histhoughts, and then answer ed asfollows:

"Up tothepresent, sir, | have only given you moral presumptions of my
Innocence grounded on the dignity, propriety, and honesty of the whole
of my life. I should have thought that such proofs wer e those most
worthy of being brought forward in matters of justice.”

Judge Jarriquez could not restrain a movement of hisshoulders,
showing that such was not his opinion.

" Sincethey are not enough, | proceed with the material proofswhich |
shall perhapsbeableto produce,” continued Dacosta; " | say perhaps,
for | do not yet know what credit to attach to them. And, sir, | have
never spoken of thesethingsto my wifeor children, not wishingtoraise
a hope which might be destroyed."

"Tothepoint,” answered Jarriquez.
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"1 have every reason to believe, sir, that my arrest on the eve of the
arrival of theraft at Manaosis dueto information given to the chief of
the police!”

"You are not mistaken, Joam Dacosta, but | ought to tell you that the
information is anonymous.”

"It matterslittle, for | know that it could only come from a scoundrée
called Torres."

" And what right have you to speak in such away of this--informer?"

" A scoundrel! Yes, sir!" replied Joam quickly. " Thisman, whom |
received with hospitality, only cameto meto propose that | should
purchase his silence to offer me an odious bargain that | shall never
regret having refused, whatever may be the consequences of his
denunciation!"

" Alwaysthis method!" thought Judge Jarriquez; " accusing othersto
clear himself."

But he nonethelesslistened with extreme attention to Joam'srecital of

hisrelations with the adventurer up to the moment when Torreslet him
know that he knew and could reveal the name of the true author of the

crime of Tijuco.

" And what isthe name of the guilty man?" asked Jarriquez, shaken in
hisindifference.

"1 do not know," answered Joam Dacosta. " Torreswastoo cautiousto
let it out."

" And theculprit isliving?"
"Heisdead."

Thefingersof Judge Jarriquez tattooed mor e quickly, and he could not
avoid exclaiming, " The man who can furnish the proof of a prisoner's
innocence is always dead."

"1f thereal culpritisdead, sir, " replied Dacosta, " Torresat least is
living, and the proof, written throughout in the handwriting of the

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig025.htm (2 of 6) [12/3/2001 11:21:29 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 25

author of thecrime, he hasassured meisin hishands! He offered to sell
it tomel"

"Eh! Joam Dacosta!" answered Judge Jarriquez, " that would not have
been dear at the cost of the whole of your fortune!”

"1f Torreshad only asked my fortune, | would have given it to him and
not one of my people would have demurred! Yes, you areright, sir; a
man cannot pay too dearly for the redemption of hishonor! But this
scoundrel, knowing that | was at his mercy, required more than my
fortune!"

"How so?"

"My daughter's hand wasto be the cost of the bargain! | refused; he
denounced me, and that iswhy | am now before you!"

" And if Torreshad not informed against you," asked Judge Jarriquez--
"if Torreshad not met with you on your voyage, what would you have
done on learning on your arrival of the death of Judge Ribeiro? Would
you then have delivered your self into the hands of justice?”

"Without the dlightest hesitation," replied Joam, in afirm voice; " for, |
repeat it, | had no other object in leaving Iquitosto cometo Manaos.”

Thiswas said in such a tone of truthfulnessthat Judge Jarriquez
experienced a kind of feeling making itsway to that corner of the heart
wher e convictions are formed, but he did not yet givein.

He could hardly help being astonished. A judge engaged merely in this
examination, he knew nothing of what is known by those who have
followed this history, and who cannot doubt but that Torresheld in his
handsthe material proof of Joam Dacosta'sinnocence. They know that
the document existed; that it contained this evidence; and perhapsthey
may be led to think that Judge Jarriquez was pitilessly incredulous. But
they should remember that Judge Jarriquez was not in their position;
that he was accustomed to theinvariable protestations of the culprits
who came before him. The document which Joam Dacosta appealed to
was not produced; hedid not really know if it actually existed; and to
conclude, he had before him a man whose guilt had for him the
certainty of a settled thing.
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However, he wished, per hapsthrough curiosity, to drive Joam Dacosta
behind hislast entrenchments.

" And so0," hesaid, " all your hope now rests on the declaration which
has been madeto you by Torres."

"Yes, gr, if my wholelife does not plead for me."
"Wheredo you think Torresreally is?"
"1 think in Manaos."

" And you hopethat he will speak--that he will consent to good-
naturedly hand over to you the document for which you have declined
to pay the price he asked?"

"1 hope so, sir," replied Joam Dacosta; " the situation now isnot the
samefor Torres, he hasdenounced me, and consequently he cannot
retain any hope of resuming his bargaining under the previous
conditions. But this document might still be worth a fortuneif,
supposing | am acquitted or executed, it should ever escape him. Hence
hisinterest isto sell methe document, which can thusnot injure him in
any way, and | think hewill act according to hisinterest."

Thereasoning of Joam Dacosta was unanswer able, and Judge Jarriquez
felt it to be so. He made the only possible objection.

"Theinterest of Torresisdoubtlessto selel you the document--if the
document exists."

"If it doesnot exist,” answered Joam Dacosta, in a penetrating voice,
"in trusting to thejustice of men, I must put my trust only in God!"

At these words Judge Jarriquez rose, and, in not quite such an
indifferent tone, said, " Joam Dacosta, in examining you here, in
allowing you to relate the particulars of your past life and to protest
your innocence, | have gone further than my instructions allow me. An
information has already been laid in this affair, and you have appear ed
beforethejury at Villa Rica, whose verdict was given unanimously, and
without even the addition of extenuating circumstances. Y ou have been
found guilty of the instigation of, and complicity in, the murder of the
soldiersand therobbery of the diamonds at Tijuco, the capital sentence
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was pronounced on you, and it was only by flight that you escaped
execution. But that you came hereto deliver yourself over, or not, to the
hands of justice twenty-three year s afterward, you would never have
been retaken. For thelast time, you admit that you are Joam Dacosta,
the condemned man of the diamond arrayal ?"

"1 am Joam Dacosta."
"You areready to sign thisdeclaration?"
"1 am ready."

And with a hand without a tremble Joam Dacosta put hisnameto the
foot of the declaration and the report which Judge Jarriquez had made
hisclerk draw up.

"Thereport, addressed to the minister of justice, isto be sent off to Rio
Janeiro,” said the magistrate. " Many days will elapse before we receive
ordersto carry out your sentence. If then, asyou say, Torres possesses
the proof of your innocence, do all you can your self--do all you can
through your friends--do everything, so that that proof can be produced
in time. Oncethe order arrivesno delay will be possible, and justice
must takeits course."

Joam Dacosta bowed dlightly.

" Shall | be allowed in the meantime to see my wife and children?" he
asked.

" After to-day, if you wish," answered Judge Jarriquez; " you are no
longer in close confinement, and they can be brought to you as soon as

they apply.”

The magistrate then rang the bell. The guards entered the room, and
took away Joam Dacosta.

Judge Jarriquez watched him as he went out, and shook his head and
muttered:

"Well, well! Thisisa much stranger affair than I ever thought it would
bel"

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig025.htm (5 of 6) [12/3/2001 11:21:29 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 25

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted.
However, the HTML tags and other computer code used to create this
presentation are Copyright 2000 by Litrix Reading Room. It may not be
reproduced, reposted or otherwise distributed without written permission
of Litrix Reading Room.

| Top | Next Chapter | Title Page | Litrix Reading Room | Authors | Titles |

Shop Amazon.com for inexpensive printed version
or Reel.Com for the movie

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig025.htm (6 of 6) [12/3/2001 11:21:29 AM]


http://www.litrix.com/readroom.htm
http://www.litrix.com/authors.htm
http://www.litrix.com/titles.htm
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/redirect-home?tag=litrixreadingroo
http://service.bfast.com/bfast/click?bfmid=115297&siteid=26533396&pageid=onsale

Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 26

Eight Hundred Leagues on the Amazon

By JulesVerne

Shop Amazon.com for inexpensive printed version
or Reel.Com for the movie

CHAPTER VI

THE LAST BLOW
WHILE JOAM DACOSTA was undergoing this examination, Y aquita,
from an inquiry made by Manoel, ascertained that she and her children

would be permitted to seethe prisoner that very day about four o'clock
in the afternoon.

Y aquita had not left her room since the evening before. Minha and Lina
kept near her, waiting for the time when she would be admitted to see
her husband.

Yaquita Garral or Yaquita Dacosta, he would still find her the devoted
wife and brave companion he had ever known her to be.

About eleven o'clock in the morning Benito joined Manoel and Fragoso,
who weretalking in the bow of the jangada.

"Manod," said he, " | have afavor to ask you."

"What isit?"

" And you too, Fragoso."

"1 am at your service, Mr. Benito," answered the barber.

"What isthe matter ?* asked Manoel, looking at hisfriend, whose
expression was that of a man who had come to some unalterable
resolution.
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"You never doubt my father'sinnocence? Isthat so?" said Benito.

" Ah!" exclaimed Fragoso. " Rather | think it was| who committed the
crime.”

"Waell, we must now commence on the project | thought of yesterday.”
"Tofind out Torres?" asked Manosd.

"Yes, and know from him how he found out my father'sretreat. There
Is something inexplicable about it. Did he know it before? | cannot
understand it, for my father never left Iquitosfor morethan twenty
years, and this scoundrel is hardly thirty! But the day will not close
beforel know it; or, woeto Torres!"

Benito'sresolution admitted of no discussion; and besides, neither
Manoel nor Fragoso had the slightest thought of dissuading him.

"1 will ask, then," continued Benito, " for both of you to accompany me.
We shall start in aminute or two. It will not do to wait till Torreshas
left Manaos. He has no longer got hissilenceto sell, and the idea might
occur to him. Let us be off!"

And so all three of them landed on the bank of the Rio Negro and
started for the town.

Manaos was not so consider ablethat it could not be searched in a few
hours. They had made up their mindsto go from house to housg, if
necessary, to look for Torres, but their better plan seemed to be to apply
in thefirst instance to the keeper s of thetavernsand lojaswhere the
adventurer was most likely to put up. There could hardly be a doubt
that the ex-captain of the woods would not have given his name; he
might have personal reasonsfor avoiding all communication with the
police. Nevertheless, unless he had left Manaos, it was almost impossible
for him to escape the young fellows search. In any case, there would be
no use in applying to the police, for it was very probable--in fact, we
know that it actually was so--that the infor mation given to them had
been anonymous.

For an hour Benito, Manoel, and Fragoso walked along the principal
streets of thetown, inquiring of thetradesmen in their shops, the tavern-
keepersin their cabarets, and even the bystander s, without any one
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being able to recognize the individual whose description they so
accur ately gave.

Had Torresleft Manaos? Would they haveto give up all hope of coming
across him?

In vain Manoed tried to calm Benito, whose head seemed on fire. Cost
what it might, he must get at Torres!

Chance at last favored them, and it was Fragoso who put them on the
right track.

In atavernin Holy Ghost Street, from the description which the people
received of the adventurer, they replied that the individual inquestion
had put up at the loja the evening before.

" Did he deep here?" asked Fragoso.

"Yes," answered the tavern-keeper.

"1sheherenow?"

"No. He has gone out."

" But has he settled his bill, asa man would who has gone for good?"

"By no means; heleft hisroom about an hour ago, and he will doubtless
come back to supper.”

" Do you know what road he took when he went out?"

" We saw him turning toward the Amazon, going through the lower
town, and you will probably meet him on that side.”

Fragoso did not want any more. A few seconds afterward herejoined
the young fellows, and said:

"] am on thetrack."

"Heistherel" exclaimed Benito.
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"No; he hasjust gone out, and they have seen him walking acrossto the
bank of the Amazon."

" Comeon!" replied Benito.

They had to go back toward theriver, and the shortest way was for
them to take the left bank of the Rio Negro, down to its mouth.

Benito and his companions soon left the last houses of the town behind,
and followed the bank, making a slight detour so as not to be observed
from the jangada.

The plain was at thistime deserted. Far away the view exstended acr oss
theflat, where cultivated fields had replaced the former forests.

Benito did not speak; he could not utter a word. Manoel and Fragoso
respected hissilence. And so the three of them went along and looked
about on all sidesasthey traver sed the space between the bank of the
Rio Negro and that of the Amazon. Three-quarters of an hour after
leaving M anaos, and still they had seen nothing!

Onceor twice Indiansworking in the fields were met with. M anoel
guestioned them, and one of them at length told him that a man, such as
he described, had just passed in the direction of the angle formed by the
tworiversat their confluence.

Without waiting for more, Benito, by an irresistible movement, strode
to the front, and histwo companions had to hurry on to avoid being left
behind.

The left bank of the Amazon was then about a quarter of a mile off. A

sort of cliff appeared ahead, hiding a part of the horizon, and bounding
the view a few hundred pacesin advance.

Benito, hurrying on, soon disappeared behind one of the sandy knalls.

"Quicker! quicker!" said Manoel to Fragoso. " Wemust not leave him
alonefor an instant."

And they wer e dashing along when a shout struck on their ears.

Had Benito caught sight of Torres? What had he seen? Had Benito and
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Torresalready met?

Manoel and Fragoso, fifty pacesfurther on, after swiftly running round
one of the spurs of the bank, saw two men standing face to face to each
other.

They were Torres and Benito.

In an instant Manoel and Fragoso had hurried up to them. It might
have been supposed that in Benito's state of excitement he would be
unableto restrain himself when he found himself once again in the

presence of the adventurer. It was not so.

As soon asthe young man saw himself face to face with Torres, and was
certain that he could not escape, a complete change took placein his
manner, his coolnessreturned, and he became once more master of
himself.

Thetwo men looked at one another for a few momentswithout a word.

Torresfirst broke silence, and, in the impudent tone habitual to him,
remarked:

"Ah! How goesit, Mr. Benito Garral ?"
"No, Benito Dacosta!" answer ed the young man.

" Quite so," continued Torres. " Mr. Benito Dacosta, accompanied by
Mr. Manoel Valdez and my friend Fragoso!"

At theirritating qualification thus accorded him by the adventurer,
Fragoso, who was by no meansloath to do him some damage, was about
to rush to the attack, when Benito, quite unmoved, held him back.

"What isthe matter with you, my lad?" exclaimed Torres, retreating
for afew steps. " | think | had better put myself on guard.”

And as he spoke he drew from beneath his poncho his manchetta, the
weapon, adapted at will for offense or defense, which a Brazilian is
never without. And then, dightly stooping, and planted firmly on his
feet, he waited for what wasto follow.

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig026.htm (5 of 11) [12/3/2001 11:21:36 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 26

"1 have cometo look for you, Torres," said Benito, who had not stirred
in the least at thisthreatening attitude.

"Tolook for me?" answered theadventurer. "It isnot very difficult to
find me. And why have you cometo look for me?"

"To know from your own lipswhat you appear to know of the past life
of my father."

" Really?"

"Yes. | want to know how you recognized him, why yu were prowling
about our fazenda in theforest of Iquitos, and why you were waiting for
usat Tabatinga."

"Weéll! it ssemsto me nothing could beclearer!" answered Torres, with
agrin. "1 waswaiting to get a passage on the jangada, and | went on
board with the intention of making him a very ssmple proposition--

which possibly he waswrong in regecting.”

At these words M anoel could stand it no longer. With pale face and eye
of firehestrodeuptoTorres.

Benito, wishing to exhaust every means of conciliation, thrust himself
between them.

" Calm yourself, Manod!" hesaid. "l am calm--even |."
And then continuing:

"Quiteso, Torres; | know thereason of your coming on board theraft.
Possessed of a secret which was doubtless given to you, you wanted to
make it a means of extortion. But that isnot what | want to know at
present.”

"What isit, then?"

"1 want to know how you recognized Joam Dacosta in the fazenda of
I quitos?”

"How | recognized him?" replied Torres. " That ismy business, and |

http://www:.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig026.htm (6 of 11) [12/3/2001 11:21:36 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 26

see no reason why | should tell you. Theimportant fact is, that | was not
mistaken when | denounced in him thereal author of the crime of
Tijuco!™

"You say that to me?" exclaimed Benito, who began to lose his self-
possession.

"1 will tell you nothing," returned Torres,; " Joam Dacosta declined my
propositions! He refused to admit meinto hisfamily! Well! now that his
secret isknown, now that heisa prisoner, it is| who refuseto enter his
family, the family of athief, of a murderer, of a condemned felon, for
whom the gallows now waits!"

" Scoundrel!" exclaimed Benito, who drew his manchetta from his belt
and put himself in position.

Manoel and Fragoso, by a similar movement, quickly drew their
weapons.

"Three against one!" said Torres.
" No! one against one!" answered Benito.

"Really! | should have thought an assassination would have better
suited an assassin's son!"

"Torres!" exclaimed Benito, " defend your self, or | will kill you like a
mad dog!"

"Mad! so beit!" answered Torres. " But | bite, Benito Dacosta, and
bewar e of the wounds!"

And then again grasping his manchetta, he put himself on guard and
ready to attack hisenemy.

Benito had stepped back a few paces.

"Torres," hesaid, regaining all his coolness, which for a moment he had
lost; " you wer e the guest of my father, you threatened him, you
betrayed him, you denounced him, you accused an innocent man, and
with God'shelp I am going to kill you!"
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Torresreplied with the most insolent smileimaginable. Perhaps at the
moment the scoundrel had an idea of stopping any struggle between
Benito and him, and he could have done so. I n fact he had seen that
Joam Dacosta had said nothing about the document which formed the
material proof of hisinnocence.

Had herevealed to Benito that he, Torres, possessed this proof, Benito
would have been that instant disar med. But hisdesire to wait till the
very last moment, so asto get the very best pricefor the document he
possessed, the recollection of the young man'sinsulting words, and the
hate which he boreto all that belonged to him, made him forget his own
interest.

In addition to being thor oughly accustomed to the manchetta, which he
often had had occasion to use, the adventurer was strong, active, and
artful, so that against an adver sary who was scar cely twenty, who could
have neither hisstrength nor hisdexgterity, the chancesweregreatly in
hisfavor.

Manoel by alast effort wished to insist on fighting him instead of
Benito.

"No, Manoel," wasthecool reply, "it isfor me aloneto avenge my
father, and as everyhthing here ought to be in order, you shall be my
second.”

" Benito!"

"Asfor you, Fragoso, you will not refuseif | ask you to act as second for
that man?"

"Sobeit," answered Fragoso, " though it is not an office of honor.
Without the least ceremony," headded, " | would have killed him like a
wild beast."

The place wher e the duel was about to take place was a level bank about
fifty paceslong, on thetop of a cliff rising per pendicularly some fifty
feet above the Amazon. Theriver dowly flowed at the foot, and bathed
the clumps of reeds which bristled round its base.

Therewas, ther efore, nonetoo much room, and the combatant who was
thefirst to give way would quickly be driven over into the abyss.
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The signal was given by Manoel, and Torres and Benito stepped
forward.

Benito had complete command over himself. The defender of a sacred
cause, his coolness was unr uffled, much more so than that of Torres,
whose conscience insensible and hardened asit was, was bound at the
moment to trouble him.

Thetwo met, and thefirst blow came from Benito. Torres parried it.
They then jumped back, but almost at the same instant they rushed
together, and with their left hands seized each other by the shoulder --
never to leave go again.

Torres, who wasthe strongest, struck a side blow with his manchetta
which Benito could not quite parry. Hisleft side was touched, and his
poncho was reddened with hisblood. But he quickly replied, and
dlightly wounded Torresin the hand.

Several blows wer e then interchanged, but nothing decisive was done.
The ever silent gaze of Benito pierced the eyesof Torreslike a sword
blade thrust to hisvery heart. Visibly the scoundrel began to quail. He
recoiled little by little, pressed back by hisimplacable foe, who was
mor e deter mined on taking the life of hisfather's denouncer thanin
defending hisown. To strikewas all that Benito longed for; to parry was
all that the other now attempted to do.

Soon Torres saw himself thrust to the very edge of the bank, at a spot
wher e, slightly scooped away, it overhung theriver. He perceived the
danger; hetried to retake the offensive and regain thelost ground. His
agitation increased, hislooks grew livid. At length he was obliged to
stoop beneath the arm which threatened him.

"Die, then!" exclaimed Benito.

The blow was struck full on its chest, but the point of the manchetta was
stopped by a hard substance hidden beneath the poncho of the
adventurer.

Benito renewed his attack, and Torres, whosereturn thrust did not
touch hisadversary, felt himself lost. He was again obliged to retreat.
Then hewould have shouted--shouted that the life of Joam Dacosta
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depended on hisown! He had not time!

A second thrust of the manchetta pierced hisheart. Hefell backward,
and the ground suddenly failing him, he was precipitated down the cliff.
Asalast effort hishands convulsively clutched at a clump of reeds, but
they could not stop him, and he disappear ed beneath the water s of the
river.

Benito was supported on Manoel's shoulder; Fragoso grasped his hands.
He would not even give his companionstimeto dress hiswound, which
wasvery slight.

"Tothejangada!" hesaid, "tothejangada!"

Manoel and Fragoso with deep emotion followed him without speaking
aword.

A quarter of an hour afterward the three reached the bank to which the
raft was moor ed. Benito and Manoel rushed into the room wherewere
Yaquita and Minha, and told them all that had passed.

"My son!" "My brother!"

The wordswere uttered at the same moment.
"Totheprison!" said Benito.

"Yesl Come! come!" replied Yaquita.

Benito, followed by Manoel, hurried along his mother, and half an hour
later they arrived beforethe prison.

Owingtotheorder previoudy given by Judge Jarriquez they were
immediately admitted, and conducted to the chamber occupied by the
prisoner.

The door opened. Joam Dacosta saw hiswife, his son, and Manoel enter
the room.

" Ah! Joam, my Joam!" exclaimed Y aquita.
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"Yaquital my wife! my children!" replied the prisoner, who opened his
arms and pressed them to hisheart.

"My Joam, innocent!"

" Innocent and avenged!" said Benito.

" Avenged? What do you mean?"
"Torresisdead, father; killed by my hand!"

"Dead!--Torres!--Dead!" gasped Joam Dacosta. "My son! You have
ruined me!"
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CHAPTER VII

RESOLUTIONS

A FEW HOURS later the whole family had returned to theraft, and
wer e assembled in the large room. All wer e there, except the prisoner,
on whom thelast blow had just fallen. Benito was quite overwhelmed,
and accused himself of having destroyed hisfather, and had it not been
for the entreaties of Yaquita, of hissister, of Padre Passanha, and of
Manoel, the distracted youth would in the first moments of despair have
probably made away with himself. But he was never allowed to get out
of sight; hewas never left alone. And besides, how could he have acted
otherwise? Ah! why had not Joam Dacosta told him all before he left the
jangada? Why had herefrained from speaking, except before a judge,
of thismaterial proof of hisinnocence? Why, in hisinterview with
Manoel after the expulsion of Torres, had he been silent about the
document which the adventurer pretended to hold in his hands? But,
after all, what faith ought heto placein what Torres had said? Could he
be certain that such a document wasin therascal's possession?

Whatever might be thereason, the family now knew everything, and
that from thelips of Joam Dacosta himself. They knew that Torres had
declared that the proof of the innocence of the convict of Tijuco actually
existed; that the document had been written by the very hand of the
author of the attack; that the criminal, seized by remor se at the moment
of hisdeath, had intrusted it to hiscompanion, Torres; and that he,
instead of fulfilling the wishes of the dying man, had made the handing
over of the document an excuse for extortion. But they knew also that
Torrreshad just been killed, and that his body was engulfed in the
water s of the Amazon, and that he died without even mentioning the
name of the guilty man.
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Unless he was saved by a miracle, Joam Dacosta might now be
considered asirrevocably lost. The death of Judge Ribeiro on the one
hand, the death of Torreson the other, were blows from which he could
not recover! It should here be said that public opinion at Manaos,
unreasoning asit alwaysis, was all against he prisoner. The unexpected
arrest of Joam Dacosta had revived the memory of theterrible crime of
Tijuco, which had lain forgotten for twenty-threeyears. Thetrial of
otheyoung clerk at the mines of the diamond arrayal, his capital
sentence, his escape a few hour s befor e hisintended execution--all were
remembered, analyzed, and commented on. An article which had just
appeared in the O Diario d'o Grand Para, the most widely circulated
journal in these parts, after giving a history of the circumstances of the
crime, showed itself decidedly hostile to the prisoner. Why should these
people believe in Joam Dacosta's innocence, when they wereignorant of
all that hisfriends knew--of what they alone knew?

And so the people of Manaos became excited. A mob of Indians and
negroes hurried, in their blind folly, to surround the prison and roar
forth tumultuous shouts of death. In thispart of thetwo Americas,
wher e executions under Lynch law ar e of frequent occurrence, the mob
soon surrendersitself toitscrued instincts, and it was feared that on this
occasion it would do justice with its own hands.

What a night it wasfor the passengersfrom the fazenda! Mastersand
servants had been affected by the blow! Were not the servants of the
fazenda members of one family? Every one of them would watch over
the safety of Yaquita and her people! On the bank of the Rio Negro
there was a constant coming and going of the natives, evidently excited
by the arrest of Joam Dacosta, and who could say to what excesses these
half-bar bar ous men might be led?

Thetime, however, passed without any demonstration against the
jangada.

On themorrow, the 26th of August, as soon asthe sun rose, Manoel and
Fragoso, who had never left Benito for an instant during thisterrible
night, attempted to distract his attention from hisdespair. After taking
him aside they made him under stand that there was no time to be lost--
that they must make up their mindsto act.

"Benito," said Manoel, " pull your self together! Be a man again! Bea
son again!"
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"My father!" exclaimed Benito. " | have killed him!"

"No!" replied Manoel. " With heaven's help it is possible that all may
not be lost!"

"Listen tous, Mr. Benito," said Fragoso.

Theyoung man, passing his hand over his eyes, made a violent effort to
collect himself.

"Benito," continued Manoel, " Torres never gave a hint to put uson the
track of hispast life. We therefore cannot tell who wasthe author of the
crimeof Tijuco, or under what conditionsit was committed. Totryin
that direction isto lose our time."

" And time presses!” added Fragoso.

" Besides," said Manodl, " suppose we do find out who this companion of
Torreswas, heisdead, and he could not testify in any way to the
innocence of Joam Dacosta. But it isnonetheless certain that the proof
of thisinnocence exists, and thereisnot room to doubt the existence of a
document which Torreswas anxiousto make the subject of a bargain.
Hetold us so himself. The document isa complete avowal written in the
handwriting of the culprit, which relatesthe attack in its smallest
details, and which clearsour father! Yes! a hundred times, yes! The
document exists!"

"But Torresdoesnot exist!" groaned Benito, " and the document has
perished with him!"

"Wait, and don't despair yet!" answered Manoel. " You remember
under what circumstances we made the acquaintance of Torres? It was
in the depths of the forest of 1quitos. Hewasin pursuit of a monkey
which had stolen a metal case, which it so strangely kept, and the chase
had lasted a couple of hourswhen the monkey fell to our guns. Now, do
you think that it wasfor the few pieces of gold contained in the case that
Torreswasin such afury torecover it? and do you not remember the
extraordinary satisfaction which he displayed when we gave him back
the case which we had taken out of the monkey's paw?"

"Yes!" yes!" answered Benito. " Thiscase which | held--which | gave
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back to him! Perhapsit contained----"
"It ismorethan probable! It iscertain!" replied Manoel.

"And | begtoadd," said Fragoso, " for now the fact recursto my
memory, that during thetimeyou were at Ega | remained on board, at
Lina'sadvice, to keep an eyeon Torres, and | saw him--yes, | saw him--
reading, and again reading, an old faded paper, and muttering words
which | could not understand.”

"That wasthe document!" exclaimed Benito, who snatched at the hope--
the only one that wasleft. " But this document; had he not put it in some
place of security?"

"No," answered Manoel--" no; it wastoo preciousfor Torresto dream
of parting with it. Hewasbound to carry it always about with him, and
doubtlessin that very case."

"Wait! wait, Manoe!" exclaimed Benito; " | remember--yes, |
remember. During the struggle, at thefirst blow | struck Torresin his
chest, my manchetta was stopped by some hard substance under his
poncho, like a plate of metal----"

" That wasthe case!" said Fragoso.

"Yes," replied Manod; " doubt isimpossible! That wasthe case; it was
in his breast-pocket."

" But the cor pse of Torres?"
"Wewill recover it!"

" But the paper! Thewater will have stained it, perhaps destroyed it, or
rendered it undecipherable!”

"Why," answered Manodl, " if the metal case which held it waswater -
tight?"

"Manodl," replied Benito, who seized on the last hope, " you areright!
The corpse of Torresmust berecovered! We will ransack the whole of
thispart of theriver, if necessary, but we will recover it!"
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The pilot Araujo wasthen summoned and informed of what they were
going to do.

" Good!" replied he; "I know all the eddiesand currentswherethe Rio
Negro and the Amazon join, and we shall succeed in recovering the
body. L et ustake two pirogues, two ubas, a dozen of our Indians, and
make a start."

Padr e Passanha was then coming out of Yaquita'sroom.

Benito went to him, and in a few words told him what they were going
to do to get possession of the document. " Say nothing to my mother or
my sister," headded; " if thislast hopefailsit will kill them!"

" Go, my lad, go," replied Passanha, " and may God help you in your
search.”

Five minutes afterward the four boats started from theraft. After
descending the Rio Negro they arrived near the bank of the Amazon, at
the very place where Torres, mortally wounded, had disappear ed
beneath the water s of the stream.
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CHAPTER VI

THE FIRST SEARCH

THE SEARCH had to commence at once, and that for two weighty
reasons.

Thefirst of these was--and thiswas a question of life or death--that this
proof of Joam Dacosta's innocence must be produced beforethearrival
of the order from Rio Janeiro. Once theidentity of the prisoner was
established, it wasimpossible that such an order could be other than the
order for hisexecution.

The second was that the body of Torres should be got out of the water
as quickly as possible so asto regain undamaged the metal case and the
paper it ought to contain.

At thisjuncture Araujo displayed not only zeal and intelligence, but also
a perfect knowledge of the state of theriver at its confluence with the
Rio Negro.

"If Torres," hesaid totheyoung men, " had been from thefirst carried
away by the current, we should haveto drag theriver throughout a
large area, for we shall have a good many daysto wait for hisbody to
reappear on the surfacethrough the effects of decomposition."

"We cannot do that," replied Manoel. " Thisvery day we ought to
succeed."

"1f, on the contrary,"” continued the pilot, " the cor pse has got stuck
among thereeds and vegetation at the foot of the bank, we shall not be

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig028.htm (1 of 7) [12/3/2001 11:21:41 AM]


http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/redirect-home?tag=litrixreadingroo
http://service.bfast.com/bfast/click?bfmid=115297&siteid=26533396&pageid=onsale

Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 28

an hour beforewefind it."
"Towork, then!" answered Benito.

There was but one way of working. The boats approached the bank, and
the Indians, furnished with long poles, began to sound every part of the
river at the base of the bluff which had served for the scene of combat.

The place had been easily recognized. A track of blood stained the
declivity in itschalky part, and ran perpendicularly down it into the
water; and there many a clot scattered on thereedsindicated the very
spot wher e the cor pse had disappear ed.

About fifty feet down stream a point jutted out from theriverside and
kept back the watersin a kind of eddy, asin alargebasin. Therewasno
current whatever near the shore, and thereeds shot up out of theriver
unbent. Every hope then existed that Torres body had not been carried
away by the main stream. Where the bed of theriver showed sufficient
slope, it was per haps possible for the corpseto haverolled several feet
along theridge, and even there no effect of the current could be traced.

The ubas and the pirogues, dividing the work among them, limited the
field of their resear chesto the extreme edge of the eddy, and from the
circumferenceto the center the crews long polesleft not a single point
unexplored. But no amount of sounding discover ed the body of the
adventurer, neither among the clumps of reeds nor on the bottom of the
river, whose slope was then car efully examined.

Two hours after thework had begun they had been led to think that the
body, having probably struck against the declivity, had fallen off
obliquely and rolled beyond the limits of this eddy, where the action of
the current commenced to befelt.

" But that isno reason why we should despair,” said Manodl, " still less
why we should give up our search.”

"Will it be necessary," exclaimed Benito, " to search theriver
throughout its breadth and itslength?"

"Throughout its breadth, perhaps," answered Araujo, " throughout its
length, no--fortunately."
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* And why?" asked Manodl.

" Because the Amazon, about a mile away from itsjunction with the Rio
Negro, makes a sudden bend, and at the sametimeits bed rises, so that
thereisakind of natural barrier, well known to sailorsasthe Bar of
Frias, which thingsfloating near the surface are alone abletoclear. In
short, the currents are ponded back, and they cannot possibly have any
effect over thisdepression.”

Thiswasfortunate, it must be admitted. But was Araujo mistaken? The
old pilot of the Amazon could berelied on. For thethirty yearsthat he
had followed his profession the crossing of the Bar of Frias, wherethe
current wasincreased in force by its decrease in depth, had often given
him trouble. The narrowness of the channel and the elevation of the bed
made the passage exceedingly difficult, and many a raft had there come
to grief.

And so Araujo wasright in declaring that if the corpse of Torreswas
still retained by itsweight on the sandy bed of theriver, it could not
have been dragged over the bar. It istruethat later on, when, on
account of the expansion of the gases, it would again riseto the surface,
the current would bear it away, and it would then beirrevocably lost
down the stream, along way beyond the obstruction. But thispurely
physical effect would not take place for several days.

They could not have applied to a man who was mor e skillful or more
conver sant with thelocality than Araujo, and when he affirmed that the
body could not have been borne out of the narrow channel for more
than amileor so, they were sureto recover it if they thoroughly
sounded that portion of theriver.

Not an island, not an idet, checked the cour se of the Amazon in these
parts. Hence, when the foot of the two banks had been visited up to the
bar, it wasin the bed itself, about five hundred feet in width, that more
car eful investigations had to be commenced.

Theway the work was conducted was this. The boats taking the right
and left of the Amazon lay alongside the banks. Thereedsand
vegetation weretried with the poles. Of the smallest ledgesin the banks
in which a body could rest, not one escaped the scrutiny of Araujo and
hisIndians.
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But all thislabor produced no result, and half the day had elapsed
without the body being brought to the surface of the stream.

An hour'srest was given to the Indians. During thistime they partook
of somerefreshment, and then they returned to their task.

Four of the boats, in charge of the pilot, Benito, Fragoso, and Manosdl,
divided theriver between the Rio Negro and the Bar of Friasinto four
portions. They set towork to exploreitsvery bed. In certain placesthe
poles proved insufficient to thoroughly sear ch among the deeps, and
hence a few dredges--or rather harrows, made of stonesand old iron,
bound round with a solid bar--wer e taken on board, and when the boats
had pushed off theserakeswerethrown in and theriver bottom stirred
up in every direction.

It wasin thisdifficult task that Benito and his companionswere
employed till the evening. The ubas and pirogues, worked by the oars,
traver sed the whole surface of theriver up to thebar of Frias.

There had been moments of excitement during this spell of work, when
the harrows, catching in something at the bottom, offered some slight
resistance. They werethen hauled up, but in place of the body so
eager |y searched for, therewould appear only heavy stones or tufts of
her bage which they had dragged from their sandy bed. No one,
however, had an idea of giving up the enterprise. They none of them
thought of themselvesin thiswork of salvation. Benito, Manoel, Araujo
had not even to stir up the Indians or to encourage them. The gallant
fellows knew that they were working for the fazender of | quitos--for the
man whom they lvoed, for the chief of the excellent family who treated
their servants so well.

Yes; and so they would have passed the night in dragging theriver. Of
every minutelost all knew the value.

A little before the sun disappeared, Araujo, finding it uselessto continue
his operationsin the gloom, gave the signal for the boatsto join
company and return together to the confluence of the Rio Negro and
regain the jangada.

Thework so carefully and intelligently conducted was not, however, at
an end.
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Manoel and Fragoso, asthey came back, dared not mention their ill
success befor e Benito. They feared that the disappointment would only
force him to some act of despair.

But neither courage nor coolness deserted the young fellow; he was
determined to follow to the end this supreme effort to save the honor
and thelife of hisfather, and he it was who addressed his companions,
and said: " To-morrow we will try again, and under better conditionsif
possible.”

"Yes," answered Manoel; " you areright, Benito. We can do better. We
cannot pretend to have entirely explored theriver along the whole of the
banksand over the whole of itsbed."

"No; we cannot have donethat," replied Araujo; " and | maintain what
| said--that the body of Torresisthere, and that it isthere becauseit has
not been carried away, becauseit could not be drawn over the Bar of
Frias, and becauseit will take many days before it risesto the surface
and floats down the stream. Yes, it isthere, and not a demijohn of tafia
will pass my lipsuntil I find it!"

This affirmation from the pilot was worth a good deal, and was of a
hope-inspiring nature.

However, Benito, who did not care so much for words as hedid for
things, thought proper toreply, " Yes, Araujo; thebody of Torresisin
theriver, and we shall find it if----"

"1f?" said thepilot.

"1f it has not becomethe prey of the alligators!™

Manoel and Fragoso waited anxiously for Araujo'sreply.

The pilot was silent for a few moments; they felt that he wasr eflecting
before he spoke. " Mr. Benito," hesaid at length, "1 am not in the habit
of speaking lightly. | had the sameidea asyou; but listen. During the ten
hour s we have been at work have you seen a single cayman in the
river?"

"Not one," said Fragoso.

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig028.htm (5 of 7) [12/3/2001 11:21:41 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 28

"1f you have not seen one," continued the pilot, " it was because there
wer e noneto see, for these animals have nothing to keep them in the
white waterswhen, a quarter of a mile off, there are lar ge stretches of
the black waters, which they so greatly prefer. When the raft was
attacked by some of these creaturesit wasin a part wheretherewasno
placefor them to fleeto. Hereit isquite different. Go to the Rio Negro,
and thereyou will see caymans by the score. Had Torres body fallen
into that tributary there might be no chance of recoveringit. But it was
in the Amazon that it waslost, and in the Amazon it will be found."”

Benito, relieved from hisfears, took the pilot's hand and chook it, and
contented himself with thereply, " To-morrow, my friends!"

Ten minuteslater they wereall on board the jangada. During the day

Y aquit had passed some hourswith her husband. But before she
started, and when she saw neither the pilot, nor Manoel, nor Benito, nor
the boats, she had guessed the search on which they had gone, but she
said nothing to Joam Dacosta, as she hoped that in the morning she
would be ableto inform him of their success.

But when Benito set foot on theraft she perceived that their search had
been fruitless. However, she advanced toward him. " Nothing?" she
asked.

":Nothing," replied Benito. " But the morrow isleft to us."

The membersof the family retired to their rooms, and nothing more
was said asto what had passed.

Manod tried to make Benito liedown, so asto take a few hours rest.

"What isthe good of that?" asked Benito. " Do you think | could sleep?"
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CHAPTER IX

THE SECOND ATTEMPT

ON THE MORROW, the 27th of August, Benito took Manoel apart,
beforethe sun had risen, and said to him: " Our yesterday's search was
vain. If we begin again under the same conditionswe may bejust as
unlucky."

"Wemust do so, however," replied Manoel.

"Yes," continued Benito; " but suppose we do not find the body, can you
tell me how long it will be beforeit risesto the surface?"

"I1f Torres," answered Manosl, " had fallen into the water living, and
not mortally wounded, it would take five or six days; but as he only
disappear ed after being so wounded, perhapstwo or three dayswould
be enough to bring him up again."

Thisanswer of Manoel, which was quite correct, requires some
explanation. Every human body which fallsinto the water will float if
equilibrium is established between its density and that of itsliquid bed.
Thisiswell known to bethe fact, even when a per son does not know
how to swim. Under such circumstances, if you are entirely submer ged,
and only keep your mouth and nose away from the water, you aresure
to float. But thisisnot generally done. Thefirst movement of a
drowning man isto try and hold as much as he can of himself abovethe
water; he holds up hishead and lifts up hisarms, and these parts of his
body, being no longer supported by theliquid, do not lose that amount
of weight which they would do if completely immer sed. Hence an excess
of weight, and eventually entire submersion, for the water makesits
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way to thelungsthrough the mouth, takesthe place of the air which fills
them, and the body sinksto the bottom.

On the other hand, when the man who fallsinto the water isalready
dead the conditions ar e different, and mor e favor able for hisfloating,
for then the movements of which we have spoken are checked, and the
liquid does not makeitsway to the lungs so copiously, asthereisno
attempt to respire, and heis consequently more likely to promptly
reappear. Manoel then wasright in drawing the distinction between the
man who fallsinto thewater living and the man who fallsinto it dead.
In the one case thereturn to the surface takes much longer than in the
other.

The reappearance of the body after an immersion moreor less
prolonged is always deter mined by the decomposition, which causesthe
gasesto form. These bring about the expansion of the cellular tissues,
the volume augments and the weight decr eases, and then, weighing less
than the water it displaces, the body attainsthe proper conditionsfor
floating.

"And thus," continued Manoel, " supposing the conditions continue
favorable, and Torresdid not live after hefell into the water, if the
decomposition is not modified by circumstances which we cannot
foresee, he will not reappear before three days."

"We have not got three days," answered Benito. " We cannot wait, you
know; we must try again, and in some new way."

"What can you do?" answered Manoel.

" Plunge down myself beneath the waters," replied Benito, " and search
with my eyes--with my hands."

"Plungein a hundred times--a thousand times!" exclaimed Manoel. " So
beit. | think, likeyou, that we ought to go straight at what we want, and
not struggle on with polesand dragslike a blind man who only works
by touch. | also think that we cannot wait three days. But tojump in,
come up again, and go down again will give only a short period for the
exploration. No; it will never do, and we shall only risk a second
failure

"Have you no other plan to propose, Manoel?" asked Benito, looking
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earnestly at hisfriend.

"Weéll, listen. Thereiswhat would seem to be a Providential
circumstance that may be of useto us.”

"What isthat?"

"Yesterday, aswe hurried through Manaos, | noticed that they were
repairing one of the quays on the bank of the Rio Negro. The submarine
workswere being carried on with the aid of a diving-dress. Let us
borrow, or hire, or buy, at any price, this apparatus, and then we may
resume our researchesunder more favorable conditions.”

"Tell Araujo, Fragoso, and our men, and let us be off," wastheinstant
reply of Benito.

The pilot and the barber wereinformed of the decision with regard to
Manoel's project. Both were ordered to go with the four boatsand the
Indiansto the basin of Frias, and thereto wait for the two young men.

Manoel and Benito started off without losing a moment, and reached
the quay at Manaos. Therethey offered the contractor such a price that
he put the apparatus at their service for the whole day.

"Will you not have one of my men," he asked, " to help you?"

" Give usyour foreman and one of hismatesto work theair-pump,”
replied Manod.

" But who isgoing to wear the diving-dress?"
"1 am," answered Benito.

"You!" exclaimed Manod.

"1 intend to do so."

It wasuselesstoresist.

An hour afterward theraft and all the instruments necessary for the
enterprise had drifted down to the bank wher e the boats wer e waiting.
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Thediving-dressiswell known. By its means men can descend beneath
the watersand remain there a certain time without the action of the
lungs being in any way injured. The diver isclothed in a water proof suit
of Indiarubber, and hisfeet are attached to leaden shoes, which allow
him to retain hisupright position beneath the surface. At the collar of
the dress, and about the height of the neck, thereisfitted a collar of
copper, on which is screwed a metal globe with a glassfront. In this
globe the diver places his head, which he can move about at hisease. To
the globe ar e attached two pipes,; one used for carrying off the air

g ected from the lungs, and which isunfit for respiration, and the other
in communication with a pump worked on theraft, and bringingin the
fresh air. When the diver isat work theraft remainsimmovable above
him; when the diver moves about on the bottom of theriver the raft
follows his movements, or he followsthose of theraft, according to his
convenience.

These diving-dr esses are now much improved, and ar e less danger ous
than formerly. The man beneath the liquid mass can easily bear the
additional pressure, and if anything wasto be feared below the waters it
was rather some cayman who might there be met with. But, ashad been
observed by Araujo, not one of these amphibians had been seen, and
they arewell known to prefer the black waters of thetributaries of the
Amazon. Besides, in case of danger, the diver has always his check-
string fastened to the raft, and at the least warning can be quickly
hauled to the surface.

Benito, invariably very cool once hisresolution was taken, commenced
to put hisidea into execution, and got into the diving dress. His head
disappeared in the metal globe, hishand grasped a sort of iron spear
with which to stir up the vegetation and detritus accumulated in the
river bed, and on hisgiving the signal he was lower ed into the stream.

The men on theraft immediately commenced to work the air-pump,
while four Indiansfrom the jangada, under the orders of Araujo, gently
propelled it with their long polesin the desired direction.

Thetwo pirogues, commanded one by Fragoso, the other by Manoe,
escorted theraft, and held themselvesready to start in any direction,
should Benito find the corpse of Torresand again bring it to the surface
of the Amazon.
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CHAPTER X

A CANNON SHOT

BENITO THEN HAD disappeared beneath the vast sheet which still
cover ed the corpse of the adventurer. Ah! If he had had the power to
divert the watersof theriver, to turn them into vapor, or to drain them
off--if he could have made the Frias basin dry down stream, from the
bar up to theinflux of the Rio Negro, the case hidden in Torres clothes
would already have been in hishand! Hisfather'sinnocence would have
been recognized! Joam Dacosta, restored to liberty, would have again
started on the descent of theriver, and what terrible trialswould have
been avoided!

Benito had reached the bottom. His heavy shoes made the gravel on the
bed crunch beneath him. Hewasin someten or fifteen feet of water, at
the base of the cliff, which was here very steep, and at the very spot
where Torreshad disappeared.

Near him was a tangled mass of reeds and twigs and aquatic plants, all
laced together, which assuredly during the r esear ches of the previous
day no pole could have penetrated. It was consequently possible that the
body was entangled among the submarine shrubs, and still in the place
whereit had originally fallen.

Hereabouts, thanksto the eddy produced by the prolongation of one of
the spursrunning out into the stream, the current was absolutely nil.
Benito guided his movements by those of the raft, which the long poles
of the Indians kept just over hishead.

Thelight penetrated deep through the clear waters, and the magnificent
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sun, shining in a cloudless sky, shot itsrays down into them unchecked.
Under ordinary conditions, at a depth of sometwenty feet in water, the
view becomes exceedingly blurred, but herethe waters seemed to be
impregnated with aluminous fluid, and Benito was ableto descend still
lower without the darkness concealing theriver bed.

The young man slowly made hisway along the bank. With hisiron-shod
spear he probed the plants and rubbish accumulated along itsfoot.
Flocks of fish, if we can use such an expression, escaped on all sides
from the dense thicketslike flocks of birds. It seemed asthough the
thousand pieces of a broken mirror glimmered through the waters. At
the same time scor es of crustaceans scampered over the sand, like huge
ants hurrying from their hills.

Notwithstanding that Benito did not leave a single point of theriver
unexplored, he never caught sight of the object of hissearch. He
noticed, however, that the slope of theriver bed was very abrupt, and he
concluded that Torres had rolled beyond the eddy toward the center of
the stream. If so, he would probably still recover the body, for the
current could hardly touch it at the depth, which was already great, and
seemed sensibly to increase. Benito then resolved to pursue his
investigations on the side wher e he had begun to probe the vegetation.
Thiswaswhy he continued to advancein that direction, and theraft
had to follow him during a quarter of an hour, as had been previously
arranged.

The quarter of an hour had elapsed, and Benito had found nothing. He
felt the need of ascending to the surface, so asto once more experience
those physiological conditionsin which he could recoup hisstrength. In
certain spots, where the depth of theriver necessitated it, he had had to
descend about thirty feet. He had thusto support a pressure almost
equal to an atmosphere, with theresult of the physical fatigue and
mental agitation which attack those who are not used to thiskind of
work. Benito then pulled the communication cord, and the men on the
raft commenced to haul him in, but they worked dowly, taking a minute
to draw him up two or threefeet so asnot to producein hisinternal
organsthe dreadful effects of decompression.

As soon asthe young man had set foot on theraft the metallic sphere of
the diving-dresswas raised, and he took along breath and sat down to
rest.
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The piroguesimmediately rowed alongside. Manoel, Fragoso, and
Araujo came closeto him, waiting for him to speak.

"Well?" asked Manoel.

" Still nothing! Nothing!"
"Haveyou not seen atrace?"
"Not one!"

" Shall | go down now?"

"No, Manoel," answered Benito; " | have begun; | know whereto go.
Let medoit!"

Benito then explained to the pilot that hisintention wasto visit the
lower part of the bank up tothe Bar of Frias, for therethe slope had
per haps stopped the cor psg, if, floating between the two streams, it had
in the least degr ee been affected by the current. But first he wanted to
skirt the bank and car efully explore a sort of hole formed in the slope of
the bed, to the bottom of which the poles had evidently not been ableto
penetrate. Araujo approved of thisplan, and made the necessary

prepar ations.

Manoel gave Benito a little advice. " Asyou want to pursue your search
on that side," hesaid, " theraft will haveto go over thereobliquely; but
mind what you ar e doing, Benito. That ismuch deeper than where you
have been yet; it may befifty or sixty feet, and you will have to support
a pressure of quitetwo atmospheres. Only venture with extreme
caution, or you may lose your presence of mind, or no longer know
whereyou are or what to do. If your head feelsasif in avice, and your
earstingle, do not hesitate to give usthe signal, and we will at once haul
you up. You can then begin again if you like, as you will have got
accustomed to move about in the deeper partsof theriver."

Benito promised to attend to these hints, of which he recognized the
importance. He was particularly struck with the fact that his presence
of mind might abandon him at the very moment he wanted it most.

Benito shook handswith Manoel; the sphere of the diving-dress was
again screwed to his neck, the pump began to work, and the diver once
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mor e disappear ed beneath the stream.

Theraft wasthen taken about forty feet along the left bank, but asit
moved toward the center of theriver the current increased in strength,
the ubas were moored, and therowerskept it from drifting, so asonly
to allow it to advance with extreme slowness.

Benito descended very gently, and again found himself on the firm sand.
When his heelstouched the ground it could be seen, by the length of the
haulage cord, that he was at a depth of some sixty-five or seventy feet.
Hewasthereforein a considerable hole, excavated far below the
ordinary level.

Theliquid medium was mor e obscure, but the limpidity of these
transparent waters still allowed the light to penetrate sufficiently for
Benito to distinguish the objects scattered on the bed of theriver, and to
approach them with some safety. Besides, the sand, sprinkled with mica
flakes, seemed to form a sort of reflector, and the very grains could be
counted glittering like luminous dust.

Benito moved on, examining and sounding the smallest cavitieswith his
spear. He continued to advance very slowly; the communication cord
was paid out, and as the pipes which served for theinlet and outlet of
the air were never tightened, the pump wasworked under the proper
conditions.

Benito turned off so asto reach the middle of the bed of the Amazon,
wher e there wasthe greatest depression. Sometimes profound obscurity
thickened around him, and then he could see nothing, so feeble wasthe
light; but thiswas a purely passing phenomenon, and dueto theraft,
which, floating above his head, inter cepted the solar rays and madethe
night replace the day. An instant afterward the huge shadow would be
dissipated, and the reflection of the sands appear again in full force.

All thetime Benito was going deeper. Hefelt theincrease of the
pressure with which his body was wrapped by the liquid mass. His
respiration became less easy; theretractibility of hisorgansno longer
wor ked with as much ease asin the midst of an atmosphere more
conveniently adapted for them. And so he found himself under the
action of physiological effectsto which he was unaccustomed. The
rumbling grew louder in hisears, but as histhought was always lucid,
as hefelt that the action of hisbrain was quite clear--even a little more
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so than usual--he delayed giving the signal for return, and continued to
go down deeper still.

Suddenly, in the subdued light which surrounded him, his attention was
attracted by a confused mass. It seemed to take the form of a cor pse,
entangled beneath a clump of aquatic plants. I ntense excitement seized
him. He stepped toward the mass; with hisspear hefelt it. It wasthe
car cass of a huge cayman, already reduced to a skeleton, and which the
current of the Rio Negro had swept into the bed of the Amazon. Benito
recoiled, and, in spite of the assertions of the pilot, the thought recurred
to him that some living cayman might even then be met with in the
deeps near the Bar of Frias!

But herepelled theidea, and continued his progress, so asto reach the
bottom of the depression.

And now hehad arrived at a depth of from eighty to a hundred feet,
and consequently was experiencing a pressur e of three atmospheres. If,
then, this cavity was also drawn blank, he would have to suspend his
resear ches.

Experience has shown that the extreme limit for such submarine
explorationslies between a hundred and twenty and a hundred and
thirty feet, and that below thisthereisgreat danger, the human
organism not only being hindered from performing hisfunctions under
such a pressure, but the apparatusfailing to keep up a sufficient supply
of air with the desirableregularity.

But Benito wasresolved to go asfar as hismental powersand physical
energieswould let him. By some strange presentiment he was drawn
toward this abyss; it seemed to him asthough the corpse wasvery likely
to haverolled to the bottom of the hole, and that Torres, if he had any
heavy things about him, such asa belt containing either money or arms,
would have sunk to the very lowest point. Of a sudden, in a deep hollow,
he saw a body through the gloom! Yes! A corpsg, still clothed, stretched
out like a man asleep, with hisarmsfolded under his head!

Wasthat Torres? In the obscurity, then very dense, he found it difficult
to see; but it wasa human body that lay there, lessthan ten paces off,
and perfectly motionless!

A sharp pang shot through Benito. His heart, for an instant, ceased to
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beat. He thought he was going to lose consciousness. By a supreme effort
he recovered himself. He stepped toward the cor pse.

Suddenly a shock asviolent as unexpected made hiswhole frame
vibrate! A logn whip seemed to twineround his body, and in spite of the
thick diving-dress hefelt himself lashed again and again.

" A gymnotus!” hesaid.
It wasthe only word that passed hislips.

In fact, it wasa" puraque,” the name given by the Braziliansto the
gymnotus, or electric snake, which had just attacked him.

It iswell known that the gymnotusisakind of eel, with a blackish, slimy
skin, furnished along the back and tail with an apparatus composed of
platesjoined by vertical lamellag and acted on by nerves of considerable
power. Thisapparatusisendowed with singular electrical properties,
and is apt to produce very formidable results. Some of these gymnotuses
are about the length of a common snake, others are about ten feet long,
while others, which, however, arerare, even reach fifteen or twenty feet,
and are from eight to ten inchesin diameter.

Gymnotuses ar e plentiful enough both in the Amazon and its
tributaries; and it was one of these living coils, about ten feet long,
which, after uncurving itself like a bow, again attacked the diver.

Benito knew what he had to fear from thisformidable animal. His
clothes wer e powerlessto protect him. The dischar ges of the gymnotus,
at first somewhat weak, become mor e and mor e violent, and there
would come a time when, exhausted by the shocks, he would be
rendered power less.

Benito, unableto resist the blows, half-dropped upon the sand. His
limbs wer e becoming paralyzed little by little under the electric
influences of the gymnotus, which lightly touched hisbody asit
wrapped him in itsfolds. Hisarms even he could not lift, and soon his
spear escaped him, and his hand had not strength enough left to pull the
cord and givethe signal.

Benito felt that hewaslost. Neither Manoel nor his companions could
suspect the horrible combat which was going on beneath them between
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the formidable puraque and the unhappy diver, who only fought to
suffer, without any power of defending himself.

And that at the moment when a body--the body of Torreswithout a
doubt!--had just met hisview.

By a supremeinstinct of self-preservation Benito uttered acry. His
voice was lost in the metallic sphere from which not a sound could
escape!

And now the puraqueredoubled its attacks; it gave forth shock after
shock, which made Benito writhe on the sand like the sections of a
divided worm, and his muscles wer e wrenched again and again beneath
theliving lash.

Benito thought that all wasover; hiseyes grew dim, hislimbs began to
stiffen.

But before he quite lost his power of sight and reason he became the
witness of a phenomenon, unexpected, inexplicable, and marvelousin
the extreme.

A deadened roar resounded through theliquid depths. It waslikea
thunder-clap, thereverberations of which rolled along theriver bed,
then violently agitated by the electrical discharges of the gymnotus.
Benito felt himself bathed asit werein the dreadful booming which
found an echoin the very deepest of theriver depths.

And then alast cry escaped him, for fearful wasthe vision which
appear ed befor e his eyes!

The cor pse of the drowned man which had been stretched on the sand
arose! Theundulations of the water lifted up the arms, and they swayed
about asif with some peculiar animation. Convulsive throbs madethe
movement of the cor pse still more alarming.

It wasindeed the body of Torres. One of the sunsraysshot down to it
through the liquid mass, and Benito recognized the bloated, ashy
features of the scoundrel who fell by hisown hand, and hose last breath
had left him beneath the waters.

And while Benito could not make a single movement with his paralyzed
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limbs, while his heavy shoes kept him down asif he had been nailed to
the sand, the cor pse straightened itself up, the head swayed to and fro,
and disentangling itself from the hole in which it had been kept by a
mass of aquatic weeds, it slowly ascended to the surface of the Amazon.
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CHAPTER Xl

THE CONTENTSOF THE CASE

WHAT WAS:It that had happened? A purely physical phenomenon, of
which the following is the explanation.

The gunboat Santa Ana, bound for Manaos, had come up theriver and
passed the bar at Frias. Just befor e she reached the embouchure of the
Rio Negro she hoisted her colors and saluted the Brazilian flag. At the
report vibrations wer e produced along the surface of the stream, and
these vigrations making their way down to the bottom of theriver, had
been sufficient to raisethe corpse of Torres, already lightened by the
commencement of its decomposition and the distension of its cellular
system. The body of the drowned man had in the ordinary courserisen
to the surface of the water .

Thiswell-known phenomenon explains the reappear ance of the cor pse,
but it must be admitted that the arrival of the Santa Anawasa
fortunate coincidence.

By a shout from Manoel, repeated by all his companions, one of the
pirogues wasimmediately steered for the body, while the diver was at
the same time hauled up to theraft.

Great was M anoel's emotion when Benito, drawn on to the platform,
waslaid therein a state of completeinertia, not a single exterior
movement betraying that he still lived.

Was not this a second cor pse which the water s of the Amazon had given
up?
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As quickly as possible the diving-dr ess was taken off him.

Benito had entirely lost consciousness beneath the violent shocks of the
gymnotus.

Manosd, distracted, called to him, breathed into him, and endeavored to
recover the heart's pulsation.

"It beats! It beats!" he exclaimed.

Yes! Benito'sheart did still beat, and in afew minutes Manodl's efforts
restored him to life.

"The body! the Body!"

Such werethefirst words, the only ones which escaped from Benito's
lips.

"Thereit is!" answered Fragoso, pointing to a pirogue then coming up
to theraft with the corpse.

" But what has been the matter, Benito?" asked Manodl. " Has it been
the want of air ?"

"No!" said Benito; " a purague attacked me! But the noise? the
detonation?"

" A cannon shot!" replied Manodl. " It was the cannon shot which
brought the cor pseto the surface."

At thismoment the pirogue came up to theraft with the body of Torres,
which had been taken on board by the Indians. His sojourn in the water
had not disfigured him very much. He was easily recognizable, and
therewas no doubt asto hisidentity.

Fragoso, kneeling down in the pirogue, had already begun to undo the
clothes of the drowned man, which came away in fragments.

At the moment Torres right arm, which was now left bare, attracted his
attention. On it there appeared the distinct scar of an old wound
produced by a blow from a knife.
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"That scar!" exclaimed Fragoso. " But--that isgood! | remember now----

"What?" demanded Manod!.

"A quarrel! Yesl aquarre | witnessed in the province of Madeirathree
year s ago. How could | have forgotten it! ThisTorreswasthen a captain
of thewoods. Ah! | know now wherel had seen him, the scoundrel!"

"That does not matter to usnow!" cried Benito. " The case! the case!
Has he still got that?" and Benito was about to tear away the last
coverings of the corpseto get at it.

Manoel stopped him.

" One moment, Benito," he said; and then, turningto the men on the
raft who did not belong to the jangada, and whose evidence could not be
suspected at any futuretime:

" Just take note, my friends," he said, " of what we are doing here, so
that you can relate before the magistrate what has passed.”

The men came up to the pirogue.

Fragoso undid the belt which encircled the body of Torres underneath
thetorn poncho, and feeling his breast-pocket, exclaimed:

"The casal"

A cry of joy escaped from Benito. He stretched forward to seize the case,
to make surethan it contained----

"No!" again interrupted Manoel, whose coolness did not forsake him.
"It isnecessary that not the dightest possible doubt should exist in the
mind of the magistrate! It isbetter that disinterested witnesses should
affirm that this case wasreally found on the cor pse of Torres!"

"You areright," replied Benito.

"My friend," said Manoel to the foreman of theraft, " just feel in the
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pocket of the waistcoat."

The foreman obeyed. He drew forth a metal case, with the cover
screwed on, and which seemed to have suffered in no way from its
sojourn in the water.

"The paper! Isthe paper still inside?" exclaimed Benito, who could not
contain himself.

"It isfor the magistrateto open thiscase!" answered Manoel. " To him
alone belongsthe duty of verifying that the document was found within
it."

"Yes, yes. Again you areright, Manoel," said Benito. " To Manaos, my
friends--to Manaos!"

Benito, Manoel, Fragoso, and the foreman who held the case,
immediately jumped into one of the pirogues, and wer e starting off,
when Fragoso said:

" And the cor pse?"
The pirogue stopped.

In fact, the Indians had already thrown back the body into the water,
and it was drifting away down theriver.

"Torreswasonly ascoundrel," said Benito."If | had to fight him, it
was God that struck him, and his body ought not to go unburied!"

And so orderswer e given to the second pirogueto recover the corpse,
and takeit to the bank to await itsburial.

But at the same moment a flock of birds of prey, which skimmed along
the surface of the stream, pounced on the floating body. They were
urubus, a kind of small vulture, with naked necks and long claws, and
black ascrows. In South Americathey areknown as gallinazos, and
their voracity isunparalleled. The body, torn open by their beaks, gave
forth the gaseswhich inflated it, its density increased, it sank down little
by little, and for the last time what remained of Torres disappeared
beneath the water s of the Amazon.
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Ten minutes afterward the pirogue arrived at Manaos. Benito and his
companionsjumped ashore, and hurried through the streets of the
town. In afew minutesthey had reached the dwelling of Judge Jarriuez,
and informed him, through one of his servants, that they wished to see
him immediately.

Thejudge ordered them to be shown into his study.

There Manoel recounted all that had passed, from the moment when
Torres had been killed until the moment when the case had been found
on his corpse, and taken from his breast-pocket by the foreman.

Although thisrecital was of a natureto corroborate all that Joam
Dacosta had said on the subject of Torres, and of the bargain which he
had endeavored to make, Judge Jarriquez could not restrain a smile of
incredulity.

"Thereisthecase, sir,” said Manodl. " For not a single instant hasit
been in our hands, and the man who givesit to you ishewho took it
from the body of Torres."

The magistratetook the case and examined it with care, turning it over
and over asthough it were made of some precious material. Then he
shook it, and a few coinsinside sounded with a metallic ring. Did not,
then, the case contain the document which had been so much sought
after--the document written in the very hand of thetrue author of the
crimeof Tijuco, and which Torreshad wished to sell at such an ignoble
priceto Joam Dacosta? Wasthismaterial proof of the convict's
innocence irrevocably lost?

We can easily imagine the violent agitation which had seized upon the
spectatorsf this scene. Benito could scar cely utter aword, hefelt his
heart ready to burst. " Open it, sir! open the case!" heat last exclaimed,
in a broken voice.

Judge Jarriquez began to unscrew thelid; then, when the cover was
removed, he turned up the case, and from it a few pieces of gold
dropped out and rolled on thetable.

" But the paper! the paper!" again gasped Benito, who clutched hold of
thetableto save himself from falling.
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The magistrate put hisfingersinto the case and drew out, not without
difficulty, a faded paper, folded with care, and which the water did not
seem to have even touched.

" The document! that isthe document!" shouted Fragoso; "that isthe
very paper | saw in thehandsof Torres!"

Judge Jarriquez unfolded the paper and cast hiseyesover it, and then
heturned it over so asto examine it on the back and the front, which
wer e both covered with writing. " A document it really is!" said he;
"thereisno doubt of that. It isindeed a document!"

"Yes," replied Benito; " and that isthe document which proves my
father'sinnocence!"

"1 do not know that," replied Judge Jarriquez; " and | am much afraid
it will be very difficult to know it."

"Why?" exclaimed Benito, who became pale as death.
" Because this document is a cryptogram, and----"
"Well?"

"We have not got the key!"
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CHAPTER XlI

THE DOCUMENT

THISWAS a contingency which neither Joam Dacosta nor his people
could have anticipated. In fact, as those who have not forgotten the first
scenein thisstory are aware, the document waswritten in a disguised
form in one of the numerous systems used in cryptography.

But in which of them?

To discover thiswould require all the ingenuity of which the human
brain was capable.

Befor e dismissing Benito and his companions, Judge Jarriquez had an
exact copy made of the document, and, keeping the original, handed it
over tothem after due comparison, so that they could communicate
with the prisoner.

Then, making an appointment for the morrow, they retired, and not
wishing to lose an instant in seeing Joam Dacosta, they hastened on to
the prison, and there, in ashort interview, informed him of all that had
passed.

Joam Dacosta took the document and car efully examined it. Shaking his
head, he handed it back to hisson. " Perhaps," he said, "thereistherein
written the proof | shall never be ableto produce. But if that proof
escapes me, if thewhole tenor of my life does not plead for me, | have
nothing mor e to expect from thejustice of men, and my fateisin the
hands of God!"
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And all felt it to be so. If the document remained indecipherable, the
position of the convict was a desper ate one.

"Weshall find it, father!" exclaimed Benito. " There never wasa
document of thissort yet which could stand examination. Have
confidence--yes, confidence! Heaven has, so to speak, miraculously
given usthe paper which vindicatesyou, and, after guiding our handsto
recover it, it will not refuseto direct our brainsto unravel it."

Joam Dacosta shook handswith Benito and Manoel, and then thethree
young men, much agitated, retired to the jangada, where Y aquita was
awaiting them.

Y aquita was soon infor med of what had happened since the evening--
the reappearance of the body of Torres, the discovery of the document,
and the strange form under which thereal culprit, the companion of the
adventurer, had thought proper to write his confession--doubtless, so
that it should not compromise him if it fell into strange hands.

Naturally, Linawas informed of thisunexpected complication, and of
the discovery made by Fragoso that Torreswas an old captain of the
woods belonging to the gang who wer e employed about the mouths of
the Madeira.

" But under what circumstances did you meet him?" asked the young
mulatto.

"1t was during one of my runs acr oss the province of Amazones,"
replied Fragoso, " when | was going from village to village, working at
my trade."

" And the scar ?"

"What happened wasthis: Oneday | arrived at the mission of Aranas
at the moment that Torres, whom | had never before seen, had picked a
guarrel with one of hiscomrades--and a bad lot they arel--and this
guarrel ended with a stab from a knife, which entered the arm of the
captain of the woods. Therewas no doctor there, and so | took charge of
the wound, and that ishow | made his acquaintance.”

"What doesit matter after all," replied the young girl, " that we know
what Torres had been? Hewas not the author of thecrime, and it does
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not help usin theleast."

"No, it does not," answered Fragoso; " for we shall end by reading the
document, and then the innocence of Joam Dacosta will be palpableto
the eyes of all.”

Thiswas likewise the hope of Yaquita, of Benito, of Manoel, and of
Minha, and, shut up in the house, they passed long hoursin endeavoring
to decipher thewriting.

But if it wastheir hope--and thereisno need to insist on that point--it
was nonethelessthat of Judge Jarriquez.

After having drawn up hisreport at the end of his examination
establishing the identity of Joam Dacosta, the magistrate had sent it off
to headquarters, and therewith he thought he had finished with the
affair so far as hewas concerned. It could not well be otherwise.

On the discovery of the document, Jarriquez suddenly found himself
face to face with the study of which he was a master. He, the seeker after
numerical combinations, the solver of amusing problems, the answer er
of charades, rebuses, logogryphs, and such things, was at last in histrue
element.

At the thought that the document might perhaps contain the
justification of Joam Dacosta, he felt all theinstinct of the analyst
aroused. Here, before hisvery eyes, was a cryptogram! And so from
that moment he thought of nothing but how to discover its meaning, and
it is scarcely necessary to say that he made up hismind towork at it
continuoudly, even if heforgot to eat or to drink.

After the departure of the young people, Judge Jarriquez installed
himself in his study. Hisdoor, barred against every one, assured him of
several hoursof perfect solitude. His spectacles were on hisnose, his
snuff-box on thetable. He took a good pinch so asto develop the finesse
and sagacity of hismind. He picked up the document and became
absorbed in meditation, which soon became materialized in the shape of
a monologue. The worthy justice was one of those unreserved men who
think more easily aloud than to himself. " L et us proceed with method,"
he said. " No method, no logic; no logic, no success."

Then, taking the document, heran through it from beginning to end,
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without under standing it in the least.

The document contained a hundred lines, which weredivided into half a
dozen paragraphs.

"Hum!" said thejudge, after alittlereflection; "to try every paragraph,
one after the other, would beto lose precioustime, and be of no use. |
had better select one of these paragraphs, and take the one which is
likely to prove the most interesting. Which of them would do this better
than thelast, where therecital of the whole affair is probably summed
up? Proper names might put me on thetrack, among othersthat of
Joam Dacosta; and if he had anything to do with this document, his
name will evidently not be absent from its concluding paragraph.”

The magistrate' sreasoning was logical, and he was decidedly right in
bringing all hisresourcesto bear in thefirst place on the gist of the
cryptogram as contained in itslast paragraph.

Hereisthe paragraph, for it isnecessary to again bring it beforethe
eyes of thereader so asto show how an analyst set to work to discover
its meaning.

"Phyjslyddqfdzxgasgzzqgehxgkfndrxujuglocytdx
vksbxhhuypohdvyrymhuhpuydkjoxphetozlsletnp

mvffovpdpajxhyynojyggaymeqynfuglnmvlyfgsuz

mql ztlIbggyugsqeubvnrcredgruzblrmxyuhqghpzdrr
gcrohepgxuflvvrplphonthvddgfhgsntzhhhnfepmq
kyuuexktogzgkyuumfvlijdgdpzjgsykrplxhxgrymvk
lohhhotozvdksppsuvjhd."

At the outset, Judge Jarrizuez noticed that the lines of the document
werenot divided either into wordsor phrases, and that therewasa
complete absence of punctuation. Thisfact could but render thereading
of the document mor e difficult.

" Let ussee, however," hesaid, " if thereisnot some assemblage of
letter swhich appear sto form a word-- mean a pronounceable word,
whose number of consonantsisin proportion to itsvowels. And at the
beginning | see the word phy; further on theword gas. Halloo! ujugi.
Doesthat mean the African town on the banks of Tanganyika? What
hasthat got to do with all this? Further on hereistheword ypo. Isit
Greek, then? Close by hereisrym and puy, and jox, and phetoz, and
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jyggay, and mv, and gruz. And before that we have got red and let. That
isgood! those aretwo English words. Then ohe--syk; then rym once
mor e, and then theword oto."

Judge Jarriquez let the paper drop, and thought for a few minutes.

"All thewords| seein thisthing seem queer!" hesaid. " In fact, thereis
nothing to giveacluetotheir origin. Somelook like Greek, some like
Dutch; some have an English twist, and somelook like nothing at all! To
say nothing of these series of consonants which are not wanted in any
human pronunciation. Most assuredly it will not be very easy to find the
key to this cryptogram.”

The magistrate's fingerscommenced to beat a tattoo on his desk--a kind
of reveille to arouse his dormant faculties,

"Let ussee" hesaid, " how many letterstherearein the paragraph.”
He counted them, pen in hand.

" Two hundred and seventy-six!" hesaid. " Well, now let ustry what
proportion these different letters bear to each other."

Thisoccupied him for sometime. Thejudgetook up the document, and,
with hispen in hishand, he noted each letter in alphabetical order.

In aquarter of an hour he had obtained the following table:

a= 3times
b= 4 --
c= 3 --
d=16 --
e=9 --
f=10 -
g=13 --
h=23 -
1= 4 --
j: 8 --
k=9 --
|=9 --
m=9 --
n=9 --
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0=12 --
p=16 --
g=16 --
r=12 --
s=10 --
t=8 --

Total ... 276 times.

"Ah, ah!" heexclaimed. " Onething strikes me at once, and that isthat
in this paragraph all the letters of the alphabet are not used. That is
very strange. If we take up a book and open it by chanceit will be very
seldom that we shall hit upon two hundred and seventy-six letters
without all the signs of the alphabet figuring among them. After all, it
may be chance,” and then he passed to a different train of thought.
"Oneimportant point isto seeif the vowels and consonantsarein their
normal proportion."

And so he seized his pen, counted up the vowels, and obtained the
following result:

a= 3times
e= 9 --
i= 4 --
0=12 --
u=17 --
y=19 --

Total ... 276 times.

"And thustherearein this paragraph, after we have done our
subtraction, sixty-four vowels and two hundred and twelve consonants.
Good! that isthe normal proportion. That isabout afifth, asin the
alphabet, wherethere are six vowels among twenty-six letters. It is
possible, therefore, that the document iswritten in the language of our
country, and that only the signification of each letter ischanged. If it
has been modified in regular order, and a b is alwaysrepresented by an
|,and oby av,agbyak,anubyanr,etc, | will giveup my judgeship
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if | donot read it. What can | do better than follow the method of that
great analytical genius, Edgar Allan Poe?"

Judge Jarriquez herein alluded to a story by the great American
romancer, which isa master piece. Who hasnot read the" Gold Bug?"
In thisnovel a cryptogram, composed of ciphers, letters, algebraic signs,
asterisks, full-stops, and commas, is submitted to a truly mathematical
analysis, and isdeciphered under extraordinary conditions, which the
admirersof that strange genius can never forget. On thereading of the
American document depended only atreasure, while on that of thisone
depended a man'slife. Its solution was consequently all the more

inter esting.

The magistrate, who had often read and re-read his" Gold Bug," was
perfectly acquainted with the stepsin the analysis so minutely described
by Edgar Poe, and heresolved to proceed in the same way on this
occasion. In doing so hewas certain, as he had said, that if the value or
signification of each letter remained constant, he would, sooner or later,
arrive at the solution of the document.

"What did Edgar Poe do?" herepeated. " First of all he began by
finding out the sign--herethere areonly letters, let ussay the letter--
which was reproduced the oftenest. | seethat that ish, for it ismet with
twenty-three times. This enormous proportion shows, to begin with, that
h does not stand for h, but, on the contrary, that it representstheletter
which recurs most frequently in our language, for | supposethe
document iswritten in Portuguese. In English or French it would
certainly bee, in Italian it would bei or a, in Portugueseit will bea or o.
Now let ussay that it signifiesa or 0."

After thiswas done, the judge found out the letter which recurred most
frequently after h, and so on, and he formed the following table:

h =23 times
y=19 --
u=17 --
dpg=16 --
gv=13 --
orxz=12 --
fs=10 --
eklmn=9 --
jt=8 --
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bi= 8 --
ac= 8 --

" Now theletter a only occursthrice!” exclaimed thejudge, "and it
ought to occur the oftenest. Ah! that clearly provesthat the meaning
had been changed. And now, after a or o, what aretheletterswhich
figure oftenest in our language? L et ussee,” and Judge Jarriquez, with
truly remarkable sagacity, which denoted a very observant mind,
started on thisnew quest. In this he was only imitating the American
romancer, who, great analyst as he was, had, by simple induction, been
able to construct an alphabet correspondingto the signs of the
cryptogram and by means of it to eventually read the pirate's
parchment note with ease.

The magistrate set to work in the same way, and we may affirm that he
was no whit inferior to hisillustrious master. Thanksto his previous
work at logogryphs and squares, rectangular arrangements and other
enigmas, which depend only on an arbitrary disposition of the letters, he
was already pretty strong in such mental pastimes. On thisoccasion he
sought to establish the order in which the letter swer e reproduced--
vowelsfirst, consonants afterward.

Three hours had elapsed since he began. He had befor e his eyes an
alphabet which, if his procedure wereright, would give him theright
meaning of thelettersin the document. He had only to successively
apply the letters of hisalphabet to those of his paragraph. But before
making this application some slight emotion seized upon thejudge. He
fully experienced theintellectual gratification--much greater than,

per haps, would be thought--of the man who, after hours of obstinate
endeavor, saw the impatiently sought-for sense of the logogryph coming
Into view.

"Now let ustry,” hesaid; "and | shall bevery much surprised if | have
not got the solution of the enigma!”

Judge Jarriquez took off his spectacles and wiped the glasses; then he
put them back again and bent over the table. His special alphabet wasin
one hand, the cryptogram in the other. He commenced to write under
thefirst line of the paragraph the true letters, which, according to him,
ought to correspond exactly with each of the cryptographic letters. As
with thefirst line so did he with the second, and the third, and the
fourth, until hereached the end of the paragraph.
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Oddity ashewas, hedid not stop to see ashewrote if the assemblage of
lettersmade intelligible words. No; during thefirst stage his mind
refused all verification of that sort. What he desired wasto give himself
the ecstasy of reading it all straight off at once.

And now he had done.
"Let usread!" heexclaimed.

And heread. Good heavens! what cacophony! Thelines he had formed
with the letters of hisalphabet had no more sensein them that those of
the document! It was another series of letters, and that wasall. They
formed no word; they had no value. In short, they werejust as

hier oglyphic.

" Confound thething!" exclaimed Judge Jarriquez.
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CHAPTER Xl

ISIT AMATTER OF FIGURES?

IT WASSEVEN o'clock in the evening. Judge Jarriquez had all the
time been absorbed in working at the puzzle--and was no further
advanced--and had forgotten the time of repast and the time of repose,
when there came a knock at his study door.

It wastime. An hour later, and all the cerebral substance of the vexed
magistrate would certainly have evapor ated under the intense heat into
which he had worked his head.

At the order to enter--which was given in an impatient tone--the door
opened and Manoel presented himself.

The young doctor had left hisfriends on board the jangada at work on
theindecipherable document, and had cometo see Judge Jarriquez. He
was anxiousto know if he had been fortunatein hisresearches. He had
cometo ask if he had at length discovered the system on which the
cryptogram had been written.

The magistrate was not sorry to see Manoel comein. Hewasin that
state of excitement that solitude was exasper ating to him. He wanted
some oneto speak to, some one as anxious to penetrate the mystery as
he was. Manoel wasjust the man.

"Wir," said Manoel asheentered, " one question! Have you succeeded
better than we have?"

" Sit down first," exclaimed Judge Jarriquez, who got up and began to
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pacetheroom." Sit down. If we are both of us standing, you will walk
oneway and | shall walk the other, and the room will be too narrow to
hold us."

Manoel sat down and repeated his question.

"No! | have not had any success!" replied the magistrate; " | do not
think | am any better off. | have got nothing to tell you; but | have
found out a certainty."

"What isthat, sir?"

" That the document is not based on conventional signs, but on what is
known in cryptology as a cipher, that isto say, on a number."

"Weéll, sir," answered Manoel, " cannot a document of that kind always
beread?"

"Yes" said Jarriquez, "if aletter isinvariably represented by the same
letter; if an a, for example, isalwaysap, and apisawaysan Xx; if not, it
cannot."

"And in thisdocument?"

"In thisdocument the value of the letter changeswith the arbitrarily
selected cipher which necessitatesit. So a b will in one place be
represented by a k will later on becomea z later onanuor annor anf,
or any other letter."

" And then?"

"And then, | am sorry to say, the cryptogram isindecipherable.”

"Indecipherable!l" exclaimed Manoel. " No, sir; we shall end by finding
the key of the document on which the man'slife depends.”

Manoel had risen, a prey to the excitement he could not control; the
reply he had received was too hopeless, and he refused to accept it for
good.

At a gesture from the judge, however, he sat down again, and in a
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calmer voice asked:

" And in thefirst place, sir, what makesyou think that the basis of this
document isa number, or, asyou call it, a cipher ?"

"Listen to me, young man," replied thejudge, " and you will be forced
to givein totheevidence."

The magistrate took the document and put it before the eyes of Manoel
and showed him what he had done.

"1 began," hesaid, " by treating thisdocument in the proper way, that is
to say, logically, leaving nothing to chance. | applied to it an alphabet
based on the proportion the lettersbear to one another which isusual in
our language, and | sought to obtain the meaning by following the
precepts of our immortal analyst, Edgar Poe. Well, what succeeded with
him collapsed with me."

" Collapsed!" exclaimed M anoedl.

"Yes, my dear young man, and | at once saw that success sought in that
fashion wasimpossible. In truth, a stronger man than | might have been
deceived."

"But | should liketo understand," said Manodl, "and | do not----"

"Takethe document,” continued Judge Jarriquez; " first look at the
disposition of theletters, and read it through.”

Manoel obeyed.

" Do you not seethat the combination of several of thelettersisvery
strange?" asked the magistrate.

"1 do not see anything," said Manoel, after having for perhapsthe
hundredth timeread through the document.

"Well! study thelast paragraph! Thereyou understand the sense of the
wholeisbound to be summed up. Do you see anything abnor mal?"

" Nothing."
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"Thereis, however, one thing which absolutely provesthat the language
Is subject to the laws of number."

" And that is?"
"That isthat you seethree h's coming together in two different places.”

What Jarriquez said was correct, and it was of a natureto attract
attention. The two hundred and fourth, two hundred and fifth, and two
hundred and sixth letters of the paragraph, and the two hundred and
fifty-eight, two hundred and fifty-ninth, and two hundred and sixtieth
letter s of the paragraph wer e consecutive h's. At first this peculiarity
had not struck the magistrate.

" And that proves?" asked Manoel, without divining the deduction that
could be drawn from the combination.

"That ssmply provesthat the basis of the document isa number. It
shows a priori that each letter ismodified in virtue of the ciphersof the
number and according to the place which it occupies.”

" And why?"

" Because in no language will you find words with three consecutive
repetitions of the letter h."

Manoel was struck with the argument; he thought about it, and, in
short, had noreply to make."

" And had | madethe observation sooner,"” continued the magistrate, " |
might have spared myself a good deal of trouble and a headache which
extends from my occiput to my sinciput.”

"But, sir,” asked Manoel, who felt thelittle hope vanishing on which he
had hitherto rested, " what do you mean by a cipher?"

"Tell meanumber."
" Any number you like."

" Give me an example and you will under stand the explanation better."
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Judge Jarriquez sat down at thetable, took up a sheet of paper and a
pencil, and said:

"Now, Mr. Manosdl, let us choose a sentence by chance, thefirst that
comes; for instance:

Judge Jarriquez has an ingenious mind.
| writethisphrase so asto space the lettersdifferent and | get:
Judgegjarriquezhasaningeniousmind.

That done" said the magistrate, to whom the phrase seemed to contain a
proposition beyond dispute, looking Manoel straight in the face,
"suppose | take a number by chance, so asto give a cryptographic form
to this natural succession of words; suppose now thisword is composed
ot three ciphers, and let these ciphersbe 2, 3, and 4. Now on theline
below | put the number 234, and repeat it as many timesasare
necessary to get to the end of the phrase, and so that every cipher comes
underneath aletter. Thisiswhat we get:

Judgejarrlquezhasanlngenlousmlnd
234234234234234234234234234234234

And now, Mr. Manod, replacing each letter by theletter in advance of
it in alphabetical order according to the value of the ciper, we get:

j+2=I
u+3=X
d+4=h
g+2=i
e+3=h
jt+4=n
at+2=c
r+3=u
r+4=v
I+2=k
g+3=t
u+4=y
e+2=g
a+3=c
h+4=t
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at+2=c
s+3=vV
atd=e
n+2=p
i+3=|
n+4=r
g+2=i
e+3=h
n+4=r
i+2=k
o+3=r
u+4=y
s+2=u
and so on.

"1f, on account of the value of the ciphers which compose the number |
cometo the end of the alphabet without having enough complementary
lettersto deduct, | begin again at the beginning. That iswhat happens at
the end of my name when the zisreplaced by the 3. Asafter zthe
alphabet hasno moreletters, | commenceto count from a, and so get
thec. That done, when | get to the end of this cryptographic system,
made up of the 234--which was ar bitrarily selected, do not for get!--the
phrase which you recognize aboveisreplace by

Ixhihncuvktygclveplrihrkryupmpg.

" And now, young man, just look at it, and do you not think it isvery
much like what isin the document? Well, what is the consequence?
Why, that the signification of the letter s dependson a cipher which
chance puts beneath them, and the cryptographic letter which answers
toatrueoneisnot alwaysthe same. Soin thisphrasethefirstjis
represented by an |, the second by an n; thefirst e by an h, the second b
a g, thethird by an h; thefirst disrepresented by an h, thelast by ag;
thefirst u by an x, thelast by ay; thefirst and second a'sby ac, the last
by an €, and in my own nameoner isrepresented by a u, the other by a
v. and so on. Now do you see that if you do not know the cipher 234 you
will never be abletoread thelines, and consequently if we do not know
the number of the document it remains undecipherable."

On hearing the magistrate reason with such car eful logic, Manoel was at
first overwhelmed, but, raising his head, he exclaimed:
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"No, sir, | will not renounce the hope of finding the number!"

"We might have done so," answered Judge Jarriquez, " if thelines of
the document had been divided into words."

" And why?"

" For thisreason, young man. | think we can assumethat in the last
paragraph all that iswritten in these earlier paragraphsissummed up.
Now | am convinced that in it will be found the name of Joam Dacosta.
Well, if thelines had been divided into words, in trying the words one
after the other--1 mean the words composed of seven letters, asthe name
of Dacosta is--it would not have been impossible to evolve the number
which isthe key of the document.”

"Will you explain to me how you ought to proceed to do that, sir?"
asked Manoel, who probably caught a glimpse of one more hope.

" Nothing can be more ssimple," answered thejudge. " Let ustake, for
example, one of the wordsin the sentence we have just written--my
name, if you like. It isrepresented in the cryptogram by this queer
succession of letters, ncuvktygc. Well, arranging these lettersin a
column, one under the other, and then placing against them the letters
of my name and deducting one from the other the numbers of their
placesin alphabetical order, | seethefollowing result:

Between n and j we have 4 letters

- c—-a - 2 -
- U-r - 3 -
- VeT - 4 -
T R
- t__q - 3 --
- y-u -- 4 --
- g-e -- 2 -
- G-z -~ 3 -

"Now what isthe column of ciphers made up of that we have got by this
simple operation? Look here! 423 423 423, that isto say, of repetitions
of the numbers 423, or 234, or 342."

"Yes, that isit!" answered Manod.
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"You understand, then, by thismeans, that in calculating the true letter
from thefalse, instead of the false from thetrue, | have been ableto
discover the number with ease; and the number | wasin search of is
really the 234 which | took asthe key of my cryptogram."

"Well, sir!" exclaimed Manoel, " if that is so, the name of Dacostaisin
thelast paragraph; and taking successively each letter of thoselinesfor
thefirst of the seven letter swhich compose his name, we ought to get----

" That would beimpossible,”" interrupted thejudge, " except on one
condition."

"What isthat?"

"That thefirst cipher of the number should happen to bethefirst letter
of theword Dacosta, and | think you will agree with methat that is not
probable."

" Quite so!" sighed Manoel, who, with thisimprobability, saw the last
chance vanish.

" And so we must trust to chance alone," continued Jarriquez, who
shook hishead, " and chance does not often do much in things of this
sort."

" But till," said Manoel, " chance might give usthis number."

"Thisnumber," exclaimed the magistrate--" this number? But how
many ciphersisit composed of? Of two, or three, or four, or nine, or
ten? Isit made of different ciphersonly or of ciphersin different order
many timesrepeated? Do you not know, young man, that with the
ordinary ten ciphers, using all at a time, but without any repetition, you
can make three million two hundred and sixty-eight thousand and eight
hundred different numbers, and that if you use the same cipher more
than once in the number, these millions of combinationswill be
enormousdly increased! And do you not know that if we employ every
one of the five hundred and twenty-five thousand and six hundred
minutes of which the year iscomposed to try at each of these numbers,
it would take you six years, and that you would want three centuriesif
each operation you an hour? No! You ask theimpossible!"
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"Impossible, sir?" answered Manoel. " An innocent man has been
branded as guilty, and Joam Dacostaisto lose hislife and his honor
whileyou hold in your handsthe material proof of hisinnocence! That
iIswhat isimpossible!”

" Ah! young man!" exclaimed Jarriquez, " who told you, after all, that
Torresdid not tell alie? Who told you that hereally did havein his
hands a document written by the author of the crime? that this paper
was the document, and that this document refersto Joam Dacosta?"

"Who told me so?" repeated Manoel, and his face was hidden in his
hands.

In fact, nothing could provefor certain that the document had anything
to do with the affair in the diamond province. Therewas, in fact,
nothing to show that it was not utterly devoid of meaning, and that it
had been imagined by Torres himself, who was as capable of selling a
falsething asatrueone!

"It does not matter, Manoel," continued the judge, rising; " it does not
matter! Whatever it may be to which the document refers, | have not
yet given up discovering the cipher. After all, it isworth morethan a
logogryph or arebus!”

At these words M anoel rose, shook handswith the magistrate, and
returned to the jangada, feeling mor e hopeless when he went back than
when he set out.
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CHAPTER XIV

CHANCE!

A COMPLETE changetook placein public opinion on the subject of
Joam Dacosta. To anger succeeded pity. The population no longer
thronged to the prison of Manaosto roar out cries of death to the
prisoner. On the contrary, the most forward of them in accusing him of
being the principal author of the crime of Tijuco now averred that he
was not guilty, and demanded hisimmediate restoration to liberty. Thus
it alwaysiswith the mob--from one extreme they run to the other. But
the change was intélligible.

The events which had happened during the last few days--the struggle
between Benito and Torres; the search for the cor pse, which had
reappeared under such extraordinary circumstances; the finding of the
"indecipherable” document, if we can so call it; theinformation it
concealed, the assurance that it contained, or rather thewish that it
contained, the material proof of the guiltlessness of Joam Dacosta; and
the hope that it waswritten by thereal culprit--all these things had
contributed to work the changein public opinion. What the people had
desired and impatiently demanded forty-eight hour s before, they now
feared, and that wasthearrival of theinstructions due from Rio de
Janeiro.

These, however, were not likely to be delayed.

Joam Dacosta had been arrested on the 24th of August, and examined
next day. Thejudge'sreport was sent off on the 26th. It was now the
28th. In threeor four days moretheminister would have cometo a
decision regarding the convict, and it was only too certain that justice
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would takeits cour se.

Therewas no doubt that such would be the case. On the other hand,
that the assurance of Dacosta's innocence would appear from the
document, was not doubted by anybody, neither by hisfamily nor by
the fickle population of Manaos, who excitedly followed the phases of
thisdramatic affair.

But, on the other hand, in the eyes of disinterested or indifferent

per sons who wer e not affected by the event, what value could be
assigned to thisdocument? and how could they even declarethat it
referred to the crimein thediamond arrayal? It existed, that was
undeniable; it had been found on the corpse of Torres, nothing could be
mor e certain. It could even be seen, by comparing it with the letter in
which Torres gave the information about Joam Dacosta, that the
document was not in the handwriting of the adventurer. But, as had
been suggested by Judge Jarriquez, why should not the scoundrel have
invented it for the sake of hisbargain? And thiswas less unlikely to be
the case, considering that Torres had declined to part with it until after
hismarriage with Dacosta's daughter--that isto say, when it would have
been impossible to undo an accomplished fact.

All these views wer e held by some people in some form, and we can
quite under stand what interest the affair created. In any case, the
situation of Joam Dacosta was most hazardous. If trhe document were
not deciphered, it would bejust thesame asif it did not exist; and if the
secret of the cryptogram were not miraculously divined or revealed
before the end of the three days, the supreme sentence would inevitably
be suffered by the doomed man of Tijuco. And thismiracle aman
attempted to perform! The man was Jarriquez, and he now really set to
work morein theinterest of Joam Dacosta than for the satisfaction of
his analytical faculties. A complete change had also taken placein his
opinion. Was not this man, who had voluntarily abandoned hisretreat
at Iquitos, who had come at therisk of hislifeto demand his
rehabilitation at the hands of Brazilian justice, a moral enigma worth
all the others put together? And so thejudge had resolved never to leave
the document until he had discovered the cipher. He set towork at it in
afury. Heate no more; he slept nomore! All histime was passed in
Inventing combinations of numbers, in forging a key to for ce this lock!

Thisidea had taken possession of Judge Jarriquez's brain at the end of
thefirst day. Suppressed frenzy consumed him, and kept himin a
perpetual heat. Hiswhole house trembled; his servants, black or white,
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dared not come near him. Fortunately he was a bachelor; had there
been a Madame Jarriquez she would have had a very uncomfortable
timeof it. Never had a problem so taken possession of this oddity, and
he had thor oughly made up hismind to get at the solution, even if his
head exploded like an overheated boiler under thetension of itsvapor.

It was perfectly clear to the mind of the worthy magistrate that the key
to the document was a number, composed of two or more ciphers, but
what thisnumber was all investigation seemed powerlessto discover.

Thiswasthe enterprise on which Jarriquez, in quiteafury, was
engaged, and during this 28th of August he brought all hisfacultiesto
bear on it, and worked away almost superhumanly.

Toarrive at the number by chance, he said, wasto lose himself in
millions of combinations, which would absorb thelife of afirst-rate
calculator. But if he could in no respect reckon on chance, wasit
iImpossible to proceed by reasoning? Decidedly not! And so it was"to
reason till he became unreasoning” that Judge Jarriquez gave himself
up after vainly seeking reposein afew hoursof sleep. He who ventured
in upon him at thismoment, after braving the formal defenses which
protected his solitude, would have found him, as on the day before, in
his study, before hisdesk, with the document under hiseyes, the
thousands of letter s of which seemed all jumbled together and flying
about his head.

"Ah!" heexplaimed, " why did not the scoundrel who wrote this
separatethewordsin this paragraph? We might--we will try--but no!
However, if thereisanything here about the murder and therobbery,
two or threewordsthere must bein it--'arrayal,’ 'diamond," 'Tijuco,’
‘Dacosta,’ and others; and in putting down their cryptological
equivalentsthe number could bearrived at. But thereisnothing--not a
single break!--not one word by itself! Oneword of two hundred and
seventy-six letters! | hope the wretch may be blessed two hundred and
seventy-six times for complicating his system in thisway! He ought to be
hanged two hundred and seventy-six times!"

And aviolent thump with hisfist on the document emphasized this
charitable wish.

"But," continued the magistrate, "if | cannot find one of thewordsin
the body of the document, | might at least try my hand at the beginning
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and end of each paragraph. There may be a chancetherethat | ought
not to miss."

And impressed with thisidea Judge Jarriquez successively tried if the
letter swhich commenced or finished the different paragraphs could be

made to correspond with those which formed the most important word,
which was sur e to be found somewhre, that of Dacosta.

He could do nothing of the kind.

In fact, to take only thelast paragraph with which he began, the

formulawas:
P=D
h = a
y==¢e6
f=o
Ss=S5s
| =t
y=a

Now, at thevery first letter Jarriquez was stopped in his calculations,
for the differencein alphabetical position between the d and the p gave
him not one cipher, but two, namely, 12, and in thiskind of cryptograph
only one letter can take the place of another.

It wasthe samefor the seven last letters of the paragraph, psuvjhd,
of which the series also commences with a p, and which in no case could
stand for thed in Dacosta, because these |etterswerein like manner
twelve spaces apart.

So it was not hisnamethat figured here.

The same observation appliesto the words arrayal and Tijuco, which
wer e successively tried, but whose construction did not correspond with
the cryptographic series.

After he had got so far, Judge Jarriquez, with his head nearly splitting,
arose and paced his office, went for fresh air to the window, and gave
utteranceto a growl, at the noise of which a flock of hummingbirds,
murmuring among the foliage of a mimosa tree, betook themselvesto
flight. Then hereturned to the document.
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He picked it up and turned it over and over.

"The humbig! therascal!" he hissed; " it will end by driving me mad!
But steady! Be calm! Don't let our spiritsgo down! Thisisnot the
time!"

And then, having refreshed himself by giving his head a thorough
sluicing with cold water :

"Let ustry another way," hesaid, " and as| cannot hit upon the
number from the arrangement of theletters, let us see what number the
author of the document would have chosen in confessing that he wasthe
author of thecrimeat Tijuco."

Thiswas another method for the magistrate to enter upon, and maybe
hewasright, for there was a certain amount of logic about it.

"And first let ustry a date! Why should not the culprit have taken the
date of the year in which Dacosta, the innocent man he allowed to be
sentenced in his own place, was born? Was he likely to forget a number
which was so important to him? Then Joam Dacosta was born in 1804.
L et us see what 1804 will give usasa cryptographical number."

And Judge Jarriquez wrote thefirst lettersof the paragraph, and
putting over them the number 1804 repeated thrice, he obtained

1804 1804 1804
phyj syd dgfd

Then in counting up the spaced in alphabetical order, he obtained
syf rdy. cif.

And thiswas meaningless! And he wanted threeletterswhich he had to
replace by points, because the ciphers, 8, 4, and 4, which command the
threeletters, h, d, and d, do not give corresponding lettersin ascending
the series.

"That isnot it again!" exclaimed Jarriques. " Let ustry another
number."
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And heasked himself, if instead of thisfirst date the author of the
document had not rather selected the date of the year in which the
crime was committed.

Thiswasin 1826.
And so proceeding as above, he obtained.

1826 1826 1826
phyi dyd dgfd

and that gave
ovd rdv. cid.

the same meaningless series, the same absence of sense, as many letters
wanting as in the former instance, and for the same reason.

" Bother the number!" exclaimed the magistrate. " We must giveit up
again. Let us have another one! Perhapstherascal chosethe number of
contosrepresenting the amount of the booty!"

Now the value of the stolen diamonds was estimated at eight hundred
and thirty-four contos, or about 2,500,000 francs, and so the formula
became

834 834 834 834
phy jd vydd gfd

and thisgave aresult aslittle gratifying asthe other s----
het bph pa. ic.

" Confound the document and him who imagined it!" shouted
Jarriquez, throwing down the paper, which was wafted to the other side
of theroom. " It would try the patience of a saint!"

But the short burst of anger passed away, and the magistrate, who had
no idea of being beaten, picked up the paper. What he had done with
thefirst letters of the different paragraphs he did with the last--and to
no purpose. Then hetried everything hisexcited imagination could
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suggest.

Hetried in succession the numberswhich represented Dacosta's age,
which would have been known to the author of the crime, the date of his
arrest, the date of the sentence at the Villa Rica assizes, the date fixed
for the execution, etc., etc., even the number of victims at the affray at
Tijuco!

Nothing! All the time nothing!

Judge Jarriquez had wor ked himself into such a state of exasperation
that therereally was some fear that his mental facultieswould lose their
balance. He jumped about, and twisted about, and wrestled about asif
hereally had got hold of hisenemy's body. Then suddenly he cried,
"Now for chancel Heaven help me now, logic is power|less!"

His hand seized a bell-pull hanging near histable. The bell rang
furioudly, and the magistrate strode up to the door, which he opened.
" Bobo!" he shouted.

A moment or two elapsed.

Bobo was a freed negro, who wasthe privileged servant of Jarriquez.

He did not appear; it was evident that Bobo was afraid to come into his
master'sroom.

Another ring at the bell; another call to Bobo, who, for hisown safety,
pretended to be deaf on thisoccasion. And now athird ring at the bell,
which unhitched the crank and broke the cord.

Thistime Bobo came up. "What isit, sir?" asked Bobo, prudently
waiting on the threshold.

" Advance, without uttering asingleword!" replied the judge, whose
flaming eyes made the negro quake again.

Bobo advanced.

"Bobo," said Jarriquez, " attend to what | say, and answer immediately;
do not even taketimeto think, or |----"

Bobo, with fixed eyes and open mouth, brought hisfeet together likea
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soldier and stood at attention.
"Areyou ready?" asked hismaster.
"l am."

"Now, then, tell me, without a moment's thought--you under stand--the
first number than comesinto your head."

" 76223, answered Bobo, all in a breath. Bobo thought he would please
his master by giving him a pretty large one!

Judge Jarriquez had run to thetable, and, pencil in hand, had made out
a formula with the number given by Bobo, and which Bobo had in this
way only given him at a venture.

It isobviousthat it was most unlikely that a number such as 76223 was
the key of the document, and it produced no other result than to bring
to thelips of Jarriquez such avigorous g aculation that Bobo
disappeared like a shot!
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CHAPTER XV

THE LAST EFFORTS

THE MAGISTRATE, however, was not the only one who passed his
time unprofitably. Benito, Manoel, and Minhatried all they could
together to extract the secret from the document on which depended
their father'slifeand honor. On his part, Fragoso, aided by Lina, could
not remain quiet, but all their ingenuity had failed, and the number still
escaped them.

"Why don't you find it, Fragoso?" asked the young mulatto.
"1 will find it," answered Fragoso.
And hedid not find it!

Here we should say that Fragoso had an idea of a project of which he
had not even spoken to Lina, but which had taken full possession of his
mind. Thiswasto go in search of the gang to which the ex-captain of the
woods had belonged, and to find out who was the probable author of
this cipher document, which was supposed to be the confession of the
culprit of Tijuco. The part of the Amazon wher e these people were
employed, the very place where Fragoso had met Torresafew years
before, was not very far from Manaos. He would only have to descend
theriver for about fifty miles, to the mouth of the Madeira, a tributary
coming in on theright, and there he was almost sure to meet the head of
these " capitaes do mato,” to which Torresbelonged. In two days, or
three days at the outside, Fragoso could get into communication with
the old comrades of the adventurer.
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"Yes! | could dothat,” herepeated to himself; " but what would bethe
good of it, supposing | succeeded? |If we are surethat one of Torres
companions has recently died, would that prove him to be the author of
thiscrime? Would that show that he gave Torres a document in which
he announced himself the author of thiscrime, and exonerated Joam
Dacosta? Would that give usthe key of the document? No! Two men
only knew the cipher--the culprit and Torres! And thesetwo men areno
more!l”

So reasoned Fragoso. It was evident that his enterprise would do no
good. But the thought of it wastoo much for him. An irresistible
influence impelled him to set out, although he was not even sure of
finding the band on the Madeira. In fact, it might be engaged in some
other part of the province, and to come up with it might require more
timethan Fragoso had at hisdisposal! And what would be theresult?

It isnonethelesstrue, however, that on the 29th of August, before
sunrise, Fragoso, without saying anything to anybody, secretly left the
jangada, arrived at Manaos, and embarked in one of the egariteas
which daily descend the Amazon.

And great was the astonishment when he was not seen on board, and
did not appear during the day. No one, not even Lina, could explain the
absence of so devoted a servant at such acrisis.

Some of them even asked, and not without reason, if the poor fellow,
render ed desperate at having, when he met him on thefrontier,
personally contributed to bringing Torres on board theraft, had not
made away with himself.

But if Fragoso could so reproach himself, how about Benito? In thefirst
place at Iquitos he had invited Torresto visit the fazenda; in the second
place he had brought him on board the jangada, to become a passenger
on it; and in thethird place, in killing him, he had annihilated the only
witness whose evidence could save the condemned man.

And so Benito considered himself responsible for everything--the arrest
of hisfather, and theterrible events of which it had been the
consequence.

In fact, had Torresbeen alive, Benito could not tell but that, in some
way or another, from pity or for reward, he would have finished by
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handing over the document. Would not Torres, whom nothing could
compromise, have been persuaded to speak, had money been brought to
bear upon him? Would not the long-sought-for proof have been
furnished to the judge? Y es, undoubtedly! And the only man who could
have furnished this evidence had been killed through Benito!

Such was what the wr etched man continually repeated to his mother, to
Manoel, and to himself. Such wer e the crud responsibilities which his
conscience laid to his charge.

Between her husband, with whom she passed all the time that was
allowed her, and her son, a prey to despair which made her tremblefor
hisreason, the brave Yaquita lost none of her moral energy. In her they
found the valiant daughter of M agalhaés, the worthy wife of the
fazender of Iquitos.

The attitude of Joam Dacosta was well adapted to sustain her in this
ordeal. That gallant man, that rigid Puritan, that austere worker, whose
wholelife had been a battle, had not yet shown a moment of weakness.

The most terrible blow which had struck him without prostrating him
had been the death of Judge Ribeiro, in whose mind hisinnocence did
not admit of a doubt. Wasit not with the help of hisold defender that he
had hoped to strive for hisrehabilitation? The intervention of Torres he
had regar ded throughout as being quite secondary for him. And of this
document he had no knowledge when heleft I quitos to hand himself
over tothejustice of hiscountry. He only took with him moral proofs.
When a material proof was unexpectedly produced in the cour se of the
affair, before or after hisarrest, he was certainly not the man to despise
it. But if, on account of regrettable circumstances, the proof
disappeared, he would find himself once more in the same position as
when he passed the Brazilian frontier--the position of a man who came
tosay, "Hereismy past life; hereismy present; hereisan entirely
honest existence of work and devotion which | bring you. You passed on
me at first an erroneous judgment. After twenty-three years of exilel
have cometo give myself up! Herel am; judge me again!"

Thedeath of Torres, theimpossibility of reading the document found on
him, had thus not produced on Joam Dacosta the impression which it
had on his children, hisfriends, his household, and all who were
interested in him.
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"1 havefaith in my innocence," herepeated to Yaquita, "as| havefaith
in God. If my lifeis still useful to my people, and a miracle is necessary
to save me, that miracle will be performed; if not, | shall die! God alone
ismy judge!"

The excitement increased in Manaos asthetimeran on; the affair was
discussed with unexampled acer bity. In the midst of this enthralment of
public opinion, which evoked so much of the mysterious, the document
was the principal object of conversation.

At the end of thisfourth day not a single person doubted but that it
contained the vindication of the doomed man. Every one had been given
an opportunity of deciphering itsincomprehensible contents, for the
"Diariod'o Grand Para" had reproduced it in facsimile. Autograph
copies wer e spread about in great numbersat the suggestion of Manoel,
who neglect nothing that might lead to the penetration of the mystery--
not even chance, that " nickname of Providence," as some one has called
it.

In addition, areward of one hundred contos (or three hundred
thousand francs) was promised to any one who could discover the
cipher so fruitlessly sought after--and read the document. Thiswas
quiteafortune, and so people of all classesforgot to eat, drink, or sleep
to attack thisunintelligible cryptogram.

Up to the present, however, all had been useless, and probably the most
ingenious analystsin the world would have spent their timein vain. It
had been advertised that any solution should be sent, without delay, to
Judge Jarriquez, to hishouse in God-the-Son Street; but the evening of
the 29th of August came and none had arrived, nor was any likely to
arrive.

Of all those who took up the study of the puzzle, Judge Jarriquez was
one of the most to be pitied. By a natural association of ideas, he also
joined in the general opinion that the document referred to the affair at
Tijuco, and that it had ben written by the hand of the guilty man, and
exoner ated Joam Dacosta. And so he put even more ardor into his
search for thekey. It wasnot only theart for art's sake which guided
him, it was a sentiment of justice, of pity toward a man suffering under
an unjust condemnation. If it isthefact that a certain quantity of
phosphorusis expended in thework of the brain, it would be difficult to
say how many milligrammes the judge had parted with to excitethe
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network of his" sensorium," and after all, to find out nothing,
absolutely nothing.

But Jarriquez had no idea of abandoning theinquiry. If he could only
now trust to chance, he would work on for that chance. Hetried to
evokeit by all means possible and impossible. He had given himself over
to fury and anger, and, what was wor se, to impotent anger!

During thelatter part of thisday he had been trying different numbers--
number s selected ar bitrarily--and how many of them can scarcely be
imagined. Had he had the time, he would not have shrunk from
plunging into the millions of combinations of which theten symbols of
numer ation ar e capable. He would have given hiswholelifeto it at the
risk of going mad before the year was out. Mad! was he not that
already? He had had the idea that the document might beread through
the paper, and so heturned it round and exposed it to thelight, and
tried it in that way.

Nothing! The numbersalready thought of, and which hetried in this
new way, gave no result. Perhaps the document read backward, and the
last letter wasreally thefirst, for the author would have done this had
he wished to make the reading mor e difficult.

Nothing! The new combination only furnished a series of lettersjust as
enigmatic.

At eight o'clock in the evening Jarriquez, with hisfacein his hands,
knocked up, worn out mentally and physically, had neither strength to
move, to speak, to think, or to associate one idea with another .

Suddenly a noise was heard outside. Almost immediately,
notwithstanding hisformal orders, thedoor of hisstudy wasthrown
open. Benito and Manoel were before him, Benito looking dreadfully
pale, and Manoel supporting him, for the unfortunate young man had
hardly strength to support himself.

The magistrate quickly arose.
"What isit, gentlemen? What do you want?" he asked.

"The cipher! the cipher!" exclaimed Benito, mad with grief--" the cipher
of the document.”
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"Doyou know it, then?" shouted thejudge.
"No, sir,” said Manodl. " But you?"
" Nothing! nothing!"

"Nothing?" gasped Benito, and in a paroxysm of despair hetook a knife
from his belt and would have plunged it into his breast had not the
judge and Manoel jumped forward and managed to disarm him.

" Benito," said Jarriquez, ina voice which hetried to keep calm, " if you
father cannot escape the expiation of a crime which isnot his, you could
do something better than kill your self.”

"What?" said Benito.

"Try and save hislife!"

n H 0W?ll

"That isfor you to discover,” answered the magistrate, " and not for me
tosay."
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CHAPTER XVI

PREPARATIONS

ON THE FOLLOWING day, the 30th of August, Benito and Manoel
talked matters over together. They had understood the thought to which
thejudge had not dared to give utterance in their presence, and were
engaged in devising some means by which the condemned man could
escape the penalty of the law.

Nothing else was left for them to do. It was only too certain that for the
authorities at Rio Janeiro the undeciphered document would nave no
value whatever, that it would be a dead letter, that thefirst verdict
which declared Joam Dacosta the perpetrator of thecrimeat Tijuco
would not be set aside, and that, asin such cases no commutation of the
sentence was possible, the order for his execution would inevitably be
received.

Once more, then, Joam Dacosta would have to escape by flight from an
unjust imprisonment.

It was at the outset agreed between the two young men that the secret
should be carefully kept, and that neither Yaquita nor Minha should be
informed of preparations, which would probably only giveriseto hopes
destined never to berealized. Who could tell if, owing to some
unforeseen circumstance, the attempt at escape would not prove a
miserable failure?

The presence of Fragoso on such an occasion would have been most
valuable. Discreet and devoted, his services would have been most
welcome to the two young fellows; but Fragoso had not reappear ed.
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Lina, when asked, could only say that she knew not what had become of
him, nor why he had left theraft without telling her anything about it.

And assuredly, had Fragoso foreseen that things would have turned out
asthey were doing, he would never have left the Dacosta family on an
expedition which appeared to promise no seriousresult. Far better for
him to have assisted in the escape of the doomed man than to have
hurried off in search of the former comrades of Torres!

But Fragoso was away, and his assistance had to be dispensed with.

At daybreak Benito and Manoel left the raft and proceeded to Manaos.
They soon reached the town, and passed through its narrow streets,
which at that early hour were quite deserted. In a few minutesthey
arrived in front of the prison. The waste ground, amid which the old
convent which served for a house of detention was built, was traver sed
by them in all directions, for they had cometo study it with the utmost
care.

Fifty-five feet from the ground, in an angle of the building, they
recognized the window of the cell in which Joam Dacosta was confined.
Thewindow was secured with iron barsin a miserable state of repair,
which it would be easy to tear down or cut through if they could only
get near enough. The badly jointed stonesin the wall, which were
crumbled away every here and there, offered many aledge for the feet
torest on, if only a rope could befixed to climb up by. One of the bars
had dlipped out of its socket, and formed a hook over which it might be
possibleto throw arope. That done, one or two of the bars could be
removed, so asto permit a man to get through. Benito and M anoel
would then have to maketheir way into the prisoner'sroom, and
without much difficulty the escape could be managed by means of the
rope fastened to the projecting iron. During the night, if the sky were
very cloudy, none of these operations would be noticed before the day
dawned. Joam Dacosta could get safely away.

Manoel and Benito spent an hour about the spot, taking care not to
attract attention, but examining the locality with great exactness,
particularly asregarded the position of the window, the arrangement of
theiron bars, and the place from which it would be best to throw the
line.

"That isagreed,"” said Manoel at length. " And now, ought Joam
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Dacosta to betold about this?"

"No, Manoel. Neither to him, any more than to my mother, ought we to
impart the secret of an attempt in which thereissuch arisk of failure.”

"We shall succeed, Benito!" continued Manoel. " However, we must
preparefor everything; and in case the chief of the prison should
discover usat the moment of escape----"

"We shall have money enough to purchase hissilence," answered
Benito.

" Good!" replied Manodl. " But once your father isout of prison he
cannot remain hidden in thetown or on thejangada. Whereisheto find
refuge?"

Thiswasthe second question to solve: and a very difficult oneit was.

A hundred paces away from the prison, however, the waste land was
crossed by one of those canals which flow through thetown into the Rio
Negro. Thiscanal afforded an easy way of gaining theriver if a pirogue
werein waiting for the fugitive. From the foot of the wall to the canal
sidewas hardly a hundred yards.

Benito and Manoel decided that about eight o'clock in the evening one
of the pirogues, with two strong rowers, under the command of the pilot
Araujo, should start from the jangada. They could ascend the Rio
Negro, enter the canal, and, crossing the waste land, remain concealed
throughout the night under thetall vegetation on the banks.

But once on board, wher e was Joam Dacosta to seek refuge? To return
to lquitoswasto follow a road full of difficultiesand peril, and a long
onein any case, should the fugitive either travel acrossthe country or
by theriver. Neither by hor se not pirogue could he be got out of danger
qguickly enough, and the fazenda was no longer a saferetreat. He would
not return to it asthe fazender, Joam Garral, but asthe convict, Joam
Dacosta, continually in fear of hisextradition. He could never dream of
resuming hisformer life.

To get away by the Rio Negro into the north of the province, or even
beyond the Brazilian territory, would require more time than he could
gpare, and hisfirst care must be to escape from immediate pur suit.
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To start again down the Amazon? But stations, village, and towns
abounded on both sides of theriver. The description of the fugitive
would be sent to all the police, and he would run therisk of being
arrested long before hereached the Atlantic. And supposing hereached
the coast, where and how was heto hide and wait for a passage to put
the sea between himself and his pursuers?

On consideration of these various plans, Benito and Manoel agreed that
neither of them was practicable. One, however, did offer some chance of
safety, and that wasto embark in the pirogue, follow the canal into the
Rio Negro, descend thistributary under the guidance of the pilot, reach
the confluence of therivers, and run down the Amazon along itsright
bank for some sixty miles during the nights, resting during the daylight,
and so gaining the embouchure of the Madeir a.

Thistributary, which, fed by a hundred affluents, descends from the
water shed of the Cordilleras, isa regular waterway opening into the
very heart of Bolivia. A pirogue could passup it and leave no trace of its
passage, and arefuge could be found in sometown or village beyond the
Brazilian frontier. There Joam Dacosta would be compar atively safe,
and therefor several months he could wait for an opportunity of
reaching the Pacific coast and taking passage in some vessel leaving one
of itsports; and if the ship were bound for one of the States of North
America hewould befree. Oncethere, he could sell the fazenda, eave
his country forever, and seek beyond the sea, in the Old World, afinal
retreat in which to end an existence so cruelly and unjustly disturbed.
Anywher e he might go, hisfamily--not excepting Manoel, who was
bound to him by so many ties--would assuredly follow without the
dlightest hesitation.

"Let usgo,” said Benito; "we must have all ready before night, and we
have notimeto lose."

Theyoung men returned on board by way of the canal bank, which led
along the Rio Negro. They satisfied themselvesthat the passage of the
pirogue would be quite possible, and that no obstacles such aslocks or
boats under repair werethereto stop it. They then descended the left
bank of thetributary, avoiding the slowly-filling streets of the town, and
reached the jangada.

Benito'sfirst carewasto see hismother. He felt sufficiently master of
himself to dissemble the anxiety which consumed him. He wished to
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assure her that all hope was not lost, that the mystery of the document
would be cleared up, that in any case public opinion wasin favor of
Joam, and that, in face of the agitation which was being madein his
favor, justice would grant all the necessary time for the production of
the material proof hisinnocence. " Yes, mother,” he added, " befor e to-
morrow we shall be free from anxiety."

"May heaven grant it so!" replied Yaquita, and shelooked at him so
keenly that Benito could hardly meet her glance.

On hispart, and asif by pre-arrangement, Manoel had tried to reassure
Minha by telling her that Judge Jarriquez was convinced of the
innocence of Joam, and would try to save him by every meansin his
power .

"1 only wish hewould, Manoel," answered she, endeavoringin vain to
restrain her tears.

And Manoel left her, for thetearswere also welling up in his eyes and
witnessing against the wor ds of hope to which he had just given
utterance.

And now thetime had arrived for them to make their daily visit to the
prisoner, and Yaquita and her daughter set off to Manaos.

For an hour the young men werein consultation with Araujo. They
acquainted him with their plan in all itsdetails, and they discussed not
only the projected escape, but the measur es which wer e necessary for
the safety of the fugitive.

Araujo approved of everything; he undertook during the approaching
night to take the pirogue up the canal without attracting any notice, and
he knew its cour se thoroughly asfar asthe spot where he was to await
thearrival of Joam Dacosta. To get back to the mouth of the Rio Negro
was easy enough, and the pirogue would be able to pass unnoticed
among the numer ous cr aft continually descending theriver.

Araujo had no objection to offer to theidea of following the Amazon
down toits confluence with the Madeira. The cour se of the Madeira was
familiar to him for quite two hundred miles up, and in the midst of
these thinly-peopled provinces, even if pursuit took placein their
direction, all attemptsat capture could be easily frustrated; they could
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reach theinterior of Bolivia, and if Joam decided to leave his country he
could procure a passage with less danger on the coast of the Pacific than
on that of the Atlantic.

Araujo's approval was most welcometo the young fellows; they had
great faith in the practical good sense of the pilot, and not without
reason. His zeal was undoubted, and he would assuredly haverisked
both life and liberty to save the fazender of Iquitos.

With the utmost secrecy Araujo at once set about his preparations. A
consider able sum in gold was handed over to him by Benito to meet all
eventualitiesduring the voyage on the Madeira. I n getting the pirogue
ready, he announced hisintention of going in search of Fragoso, whose
fate excited a good deal of anxiety among his companions. He stowed
away in the boat provisionsfor many days, and did not forget the ropes
and tools which would be required by the young men when they reached
the canal at the appointed time and place.

These preparations evoked no curiosity on the part of the crew of the
jangada, and even the two stalwart negroes were not let into the secret.
They, however, could be absolutely depended on. Whenever they

lear ned what the work of safety wasin which they wer e engaged--when
Joam Dacosta, once mor e free, was confided to their charge--Araujo
knew well that they would dare anything, even to therisk of their own
lives, to save thelife of their master.

By the afternoon all wasready, and they had only the night to wait for.
But before making a start Manoel wished to call on Judge Jarriquez for
thelast time. The magistrate might perhaps have found out something
new about the document. Benito preferred to remain on theraft and
wait for thereturn of hismother and sister.

Manoel then presented himself at the abode of Judge Jarriquez, and
was immediately admitted.

The magistrate, in the study which he never quitted, was still the victim
of the same excitement. The document crumpled by hisimpatient
fingers, was still there before his eyeson the table.

" Sir," said Manoel, whose voice trembled as he asked the question,
" have you received anything from Rio de Janeiro."
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"No," answered thejudge; "the order hasnot yet cometo hand, but it
may at any moment."

" And the document?"

"Nothing yet!" exclaimed he. " Everything my imagination can suggest |
havetried, and noresult."

" None?"

"Nevertheless, | distinctly see oneword in the document--only one!"
"What isthat--what isthe word?"

"Elyt!”

Manoel said nothing, but he pressed the hand which Jarriquez held out
to him, and returned to the jangada to wait for the moment of action.
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CHAPTER XVII

THE LAST NIGHT

THE VISIT of Yaquita and her daughter had been like all such visits
during the few hourswhich each day the husband and wife spent
together. I n the presence of the two beingswhom Joam so dearly loved
hisheart nearly failed him. But the husband--the father--retained his
self-command. It was he who comforted the two poor women and
inspired them with a little of the hope of which so little now remained to
him. They had come with theintention of cheering the prisoner. Alas!
far morethan he they themselveswerein want of cheering! But when
they found him still bearing himself unflinchingly in the midst of his
terribletrial, they recovered alittle of their hope.

Once more had Joam spoken encouraging wordsto them. His
indomitable ener gy was due not only to the feeling of hisinnocence, but
to hisfaith in that God, a portion of whose justice yet dwellsin the
hearts of men. No! Joam Dacosta would never lose hislifefor thecrime
of Tijuco!

Hardly ever did he mention the document. Whether it wer e apocryphal
or no, whether it werein the handwriting of Torresor in that of thereal
perpetrator of the crime, whether it contained or did not contain the
longed-for vindication, it was on no such doubtful hypothesisthat Joam
Dacosta presumed to trust. No; hereckoned on a better argument in his
favor, and it wasto hislong life of toil and honor that herelegated the
task of pleading for him.

This evening, then, hiswife and daughter, strengthened by the manly
words, which thrilled them to the core of their hearts, had left him more
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confident than they had ever been since hisarrest. For the last timethe
prisoner had embraced them, and with redoubled tender ness. It seemed
asthough the dénouement was nigh.

Joam Dacosta, after they had left, remained for some time perfectly
motionless. Hisarmsrested on a small table and supported his head. Of
what was he thinking? Had he at last been convinced that human
justice, after failing thefirst time, would at length pronounce his
acquittal?

Yes, hestill hoped. With thereport of Judge Jarriquez establishing his
identity, he knew that his memoir, which he had penned with so much
sincerity, would have been sent to Rio Janeiro, and was now in the
hands of the chief justice. This memoir, as we know, was the history of
hislife from hisentry into the offices of the diamond arrayal until the
very moment when the jangada stopped before Manaos. Joam Dacosta
was pondering over hiswhole career. He again lived his past life from
the moment when, as an orphan, he had set foot in Tijuco. There his
zeal had raised him high in the offices of the governor-general, into
which he had been admitted when still very young. The future smiled on
him; he would havefilled someimportant position. Then this sudden
catastrophe; therobbery of the diamond convoy, the massacr e of the
escort, the suspicion directed against him asthe only official who could
have divulged the secret of the expedition, hisarrest, his appearance
beforethejury, hisconviction in spite of all the efforts of his advocate,
thelast hours spent in the condemned cell at Villa Rica, his escape
under conditions which betokened almost super human cour age, his
flight through the northern provinces, hisarrival on the Peruvian
frontier, and the reception which the starving fugitive had met with
from the hospitable fazender M agalhaés.

The prisoner once more passed in review these events, which had so
cruelly amrred hislife. And then, lost in histhoughts and recollections,
he sat, regardless of a peculiar noise on the outer wall of the convent, of
thejerkings of arope hitched on to a bar of hiswindow, and of grating
steel asit cut through iron, which ought at once to have attracted the
attention of a less absorbed man.

Joam Dacosta continued to live the years of hisyouth after hisarrival in
Peru. He again saw the fazender, the clerk, the partner of the old
Portuguese, toiling hard for the prosperity of the establishment at
Iquitos. Ah! why at the outset had he not told all to his benefactor? He
would never have doubted him. It wasthe only error with which he
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could reproach himself. Why had he not confessed to him whence he
had come, and who he was--above all, at the moment when Magalhaés
had placein hishand the hand of the daughter who would never have
believed that he wasthe author of so frightful a crime.

And now the noise outside became loud enough to attract the prisoner's
attention. For an instant Joam raised his head; his eyes sought the
window, but with a vacant look, asthough he were unconscious, and the
next instant his head again sank into his hands. Again he wasin thought
back at I quitos.

Theretheold fazender was dying; before hisend helonged for the
future of hisdaughter to be assured, for his partner to bethe sole
master of the settlement which had grown so prosperous under his
management. Should Dacosta have spoken then? Perhaps; but he dared
not do it. He again lived the happy days he had spent with Yaquita, and
again thought of the birth of hischildren, again felt the happiness which
had itsonly troublein the remembrances of Tijuco and the remor se that
he had not confessed histerrible secret.

The chain of eventswas reproduced in Joam's mind with a clear ness
and completeness quite remar kable.

And now he wasthinking of the day when his daughter's marriage with
Manoel had been decided. Could he allow that union to take place
under afalse name without acquainting thelad with the mystery of his
life? No! And so at the advice of Judge Ribeiro heresolved to come and
claim therevision of his sentence, to demand the rehabilitation which
was hisdue! He was starting with his people, and then camethe
intervention of Torres, the detestable bargain proposed by the
scoundrel, theindignant refusal of the father to hand over hisdaughter
to save hishonor and hislife, and then the denunciation and the arrest!

Suddenly the window flew open with a violent push from without.
Joam started up; the souvenire of the past vanished like a shadow.

Benito leaped into the room; he wasin the presence of hisfather, and
the next moment Manoel, tearing down the remaining bars, appear ed
before him.

Joam Dacosta would have uttered a cry of surprise. Benito left him no

http://www.litrix.com/800Igs/800Ig037.htm (3 of 8) [12/3/2001 11:22:02 AM]



Eight Hundred L eagues on the Amazon -- Chapter 37

timeto do so.

" Father," hesaid, "thewindow gratingisdown. A rope leadsto the
ground. A pirogueiswaiting for you on the canal not a hundred yards
off. Araujo isthereready to take you far away from Manaos, on the
other bank of the Amazon where your track will never be discover ed.
Father, you must escape thisvery moment! It wasthejudge'sown
suggestion!"

"1t must bedone!" added Manoel.
"Fly! I1--Fly a second time! Escape again?"
And with crossed arms, and head erect, Joam Dacosta stepped forward.

"Never!" hesaid, in avoice so firm that Benito and Manoel stood
bewildered.

Theyoung men had never thought of a difficulty like this. They had
never reckoned on the hindrancesto escape coming from the prisoner
himself.

Benito advanced to hisfather, and looking him straight in the face, and
taking both hishandsin his, not to force him, but to try and convince
him, said:

" Never, did you say, father ?"
" Never!"

"Father," said Manoel--"for | also havetheright to call you father--
listen to us! If wetell you that you ought to fly without losing an instant,
it isbecause if you remain you will be guilty toward others, toward

your self!"

"Toremain,” continued Benito, "istoremain to die! Theorder for
execution may come at any moment! If you imagine that the justice of
men will nullify a wrong decision, if you think it will rehabilitate you
whom it condemned twenty years since, you are mistaken! Thereis hope
no longer! You must escape! Come!”

By an irresistible impulse Benito seized hisfather and drew him toward
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the window.
Joam Dacosta struggled from hisson's grasp and recoiled a second time.

"Tofly,” heanswered, in thetone of a man whose resolution was
unalterable, "isto dishonor myself, and you with me! It would be a
confession of my guilt! Of my own freewill | surrendered myself to my
country'sjudges, and | will await their decision, whatever that decision
may be!"

" But the presumptions on which you trusted areinsufficient," replied
Manoel, " and the material proof of your innocenceis still wanting! If
we tell you that you ought to fly, it is because Judge Jarriquez himself
told us so. You have now only this one chance left to escape from
death!"

"1 will die, then," said Joam, in acalm voice. " | will die protesting
against the decision which condemned me! Thefirst time, afew hours
before the execution--1 fled! Yes! | wasthen young. | had all my life
before mein which to struggle against man'sinjustice! But to save
myself now, to begin again the miserable existence of a felon hiding
under afalse name, whose every effort isrequired to avoid the pursuit
of the police, again to live the life of anxiety which | haveled for twenty-
threeyears, and oblige you to shareit with me; to wait each day for a
denunciation which sooner or later must come, to wait for the claim for
extradition which would follow meto a foreign country! Am | tolive for
that? No! Never!"

" Father," interrupted Benito, whose mind threatened to give way
befor e such obstinacy, " you shall fly! I will haveit so!" And he caught
hold of Joam Dacosta, and tried by forceto drag him toward the
window.

"Nol! no!"
"You wish todrive me mad?"

"My son," exclaimed Joam Dacosta, " listen to me! Once already |
escaped from the prison at Villa Rica, and people believed | fled from
well-merited punishment. Yes, they had reason to think so. Well, for the
honor of the name which you bear | shall not do so again."
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Benito had fallen on hisknees before hisfather. He held up hishandsto
him; he begged him:

" But thisorder, father," herepeated, " thisorder which isdueto-day--
even now--it will contain your sentence of death.”

"The order may come, but my deter mination will not change. No, my
son! Joam Dacosta, guilty, might fly! Joam Dacosta, innocent, will not

flyt

The scene which followed these wor ds was heart-rending. Benito
struggled with hisfather. Manoel, distracted, kept near the window
ready to carry off the prisoner--when the door of the room opened.

On thethreshold appeared the chief of the police, accompanied by the
head warder of the prison and a few soldiers. The chief of the police
understood at a glance that an attempt at escape was being made; but
he also under stood from the prisoner's attitude that he it waswho had
no wish to go! He said nothing. The sincerest pity was depicted on his
face. Doubtless he also, like Judge Jarriquez, would have liked Dacosta
to have escaped.

It wastoo latel

The chief of the police, who held a paper in his hand, advanced toward
the prisoner.

" Beforeall of you," said Joam Dacosta, " let metell you, sir, that it only
rested with meto get away, and that | would not do so."

The chief of the police bowed his head, and then, in a voice which he
vainly tried to control”

"Joam Dacosta," he said, "the order hasthismoment arrived from the
chief justice at Rio Janeiro."

"Father!" exclaimed M anoel and Benito.

"Thisorder," asked Joam Dacosta, who had crossed hisarms, " this
order requiresthe execution of my sentence?"

n Y%!Il
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" And that will take place?"

"To-morrow."

Benito threw himself on hisfather. Again would he have dragged him
from his cell, but the soldiers came and drew away the prisoner from his
grasp.

At asign from the chief of the police Benito and Manoel weretaken
away. An end had to be put to this painful scene, which had already
lasted too long.

" Sir," said the doomed man, " befor e to-morrow, beforethe hour of my
execution, may | passafew momentswith Padre Passanha, whom | ask
you to tell?"

"1t will beforbidden."

"May | see my family, and embrace for alast time my wife and
children?"

"You shall seethem."

"Thank you, sir," answered Joam; " and now keep guard over that
window; it will not do for them to take me out of here against my will."

And then the chief of the police, after a respectful bow, retired with the
warder and the soldiers.

The doomed man, who had now but afew hoursto live, was left alone.
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CHAPTER XVIII

FRAGOSO

AND SO the order had come, and, as Judge Jarriquez had foreseen, it
was an order requiring the immediate execution of the sentence
pronounced on Joam Dacosta. No proof had been produced; justice
must takeits course.

It wasthe very day--the 31st of August, at nine o'clock in the morning of
which the condemned man wasto perish on the gallows.

The death penalty in Brazil is generally commuted except in the case of
negroes, but thistime it wasto be suffered by a white man.

Such arethe penal arrangementsrelativeto crimesin the diamond
arrayal, for which, in the public interest, the law allows no appear to
mercy.

Nothing could now save Joam Dacosta. It was not only life, but honor
that he was about to lose.

But on the 31st of August a man was approaching Manaos with all the
speed his hor se was capable of, and such had been the pace at which he
had comethat half a mile from the town the gallant creaturefell,
incapable of carrying him any further.

Therider did not even stop to raise hissteed. Evidently he had asked
and obtained from it all that was possible, and, despite the state of
exhaustion in which hefound himself, he rushed off in the direction of
the city.
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The man came from the eastern provinces, and had followed the left
bank of theriver. All hismeans had gonein the purchase of this horse,
which, swifter far than any pirogue on the Amazon, had brought him to
M anaos.

It was Fragoso!
Had, then, the brave fellow succeeded in the enter prise of which he had
spoken to nobody? Had he found the party to which Torres belonged?

Had he discover ed some secret which would yet save Joam Dacosta?

He hardly knew. But in any case hewas in great haste to acquaint Judge
Jarriquez with what he had ascertained during hisshort excursion.

And thisiswhat had happened.
Fragoso had made no mistake when herecognized Torres as one of the
captains of the party which was employed in theriver provinces of the

Madeir a.

He set out, and on reaching the mouth of that tributary he learned that
the chief of these capitaes da mato was then in the neighbor hood.

Without losing a minute, Fragoso started on the sear ch, and, not
without difficulty, succeeded in meeting him.

To Fragoso's questions the chief of the party had no hesitation in
replying; he had nointerest in keeping silence with regard to the few
simple matters on which hewasinterrogated. I n fact, three questions
only of importance were asked him by Fragoso, and these were;

" Did not a captain of the woods hamed Torres belong to your party a
few months ago?"

n Y$-H

" At that time had he not oneintimate friend among his companions
who hasrecently died?"

"Just so!”
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" And the name of that friend was?"
"Ortega."

Thiswasall that Fragoso had learned. Wasthisinformation of akind to
modify Dacosta’'s position? It was hardly likely.

Fragoso saw this, and pressed the chief of the band to tell him what he
knew of this Ortega, of the place where he came from, and of his
antecedents generally. Such information would have been of great
importanceif Ortega, as Torres had declared, was thetrue author of the
crimeof Tijuco. But unfortunately the chief could give him no
information whatever in the matter.

What was certain wasthat Ortega had been a member of the band for
many years, that an intimate friendship existed between him and
Torres, that they wer e always seen together, and that Torres had
watched at his bedside when he died.

Thiswas all the chief of the band knew, and he could tell no more.
Fragoso, then, had to be contented with these insignificant details, and
departed immediately.

But if the devoted fellow had not brought back the proof that Ortega
was the author of the crime of Tijuco, he had gained onething, and that
wasthe knowledgethat Torreshad told the truth when he affirmed that
one of hiscomradesin the band had died, and that he had been present
during hislast moments.

The hypothesisthat Ortega had given him the document in question had
now become admissible. Nothing was mor e probable than that this
document had reference to the crime of which Ortegawasreally the
author, and that it contained the confession of the culprit, accompanied
by circumstances which per mitted of no doubt asto itstruth.

And so, if the document could beread, if the key had been found, if the
cipher on which the system hung were known, no doubt of itstruth
could be entertained.

But thiscipher Fragoso did not know. A few mor e presumptions, a half-
certainty that the adventurer had invented nothing, certain
circumstances tending to prove that the secret of the matter was
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contained in the document--and that was all that the gallant fellow
brought back from hisvisit to the chief of the gang of which Torreshad
been a member.

Nevertheless, little asit was, hewasin all hastetorelateit to Judge
Jarriquez. He knew that he had not an hour to lose, and that was why
on thisvery morning, at about eight o'clock, he arrived, exhausted with
fatigue, within half a mile of Manaos. The distance between there and
thetown hetraversed in a few minutes. A kind of irresistible
presentiment urged him on, and he had almost cometo believe that
Joam Dacosta's safety rested in his hands.

Suddenly Fragoso stopped asif hisfeet had becomerooted in the
ground. He had reached the entrance to a small square, on which
opened one of thetown gates.

There, in the midst of a dense crowd, ar ose the gallows, towering up
some twenty feet, and from it there hung the rope!

Fragoso felt his consciousness abandon him. Hefell; hiseyes
involuntarily closed. He did not wish to look, and these wor ds escaped
hislips: " Too late! too late!" But by a superhuman effort he raised
himself up. No; it was not too late, the cor pse of Joam Dacosta was not
hanging at the end of the rope!

" Judge Jarriquez! Judge Jarriquez!" shouted Fragoso, and panting and
bewildered he rushed toward the city gate, dashed up the principal
street of Manaos, and fell half-dead on the threshold of the judge's
house. The door was shut. Fragoso had still strength enough left to
knock at it.

One of the magistrate's servants came to open it; hismaster would see
no one.

In spite of thisdenial, Fragoso pushed back the man who guarded the
entrance, and with a bound threw himself into the judge's study.

"1 come from the province where Torres pursued his calling as captain
of thewoods!" he gasped. " Mr. Judge, Torrestold thetruth. Stop--stop
the execution?"

"You found the gang?"
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"Yes."
" And you have brought me the cipher of the document?"
Fragoso did not reply.

" Come, leave me alone! leave me alone!" shouted Jarriquez, and, a prey
to an outburst of rage, he grasped the document to tear it to atoms.

Fragoso seized hishands and stopped him. " Thetruth isthere!” he said.

"1 know," answered Jarriquez; " but it isa truth which will never see
thelight!"

"1t will appear--it must! it must!"
" Once mor e, have you the cipher ?"

"No," replied Fragoso; " but, | repeat, Torreshasnot lied. Oneof his
companions, with whom he wasvery intimate, died a few months ago,
and there can be no doubt but that this man gave him the document he
cameto sall to Joam Dacosta.”

"No," answered Jarriquez--" no, thereis no doubt about it--asfar aswe
are concerned; but that is not enough for those who dispose of the
doomed man'slife. Leave me!"

Fragoso, repulsed, would not quit the spot. Again he threw himself at
thejudge'sfeet. " Joam Dacosta isinnocent!" hecried; " you will not
leave him to die? It was not he who committed the crime of Tijuco; it
was the comrade of Torres, the author of that document! It was
Ortega!"

As he uttered the name the judge bounded backward. A kind of calm
swiftly succeeded to the tempest which raged within him. He dropped
the document from his clenched hand, smoothed it out on thetable, sat
down, and, passing his hand over hiseyes--" That name?" he said--

" Ortega? Let ussee," and then he proceeded with the new name
brought back by Fragoso as he had done with the other names so vainly
tried by himself.
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After placing it abovethefirst six letters of the paragraph he obtained
the following for mula:

Ortega
Phyjsl

"Nothing!" hesaid. " That give us--nothing!"

And in fact the h placed under ther could not be expressed by a cipher,
for, in alphabetical order, thisletter occupiesan earlier position to that
of ther.

Thep, they, thej, arranged beneath theletterso, t, e, disclosed the
cipher 1, 4, 5, but asfor the sand thel at the end of theword, the
interval which separated them from the g and the a was a dozen letters,
and henceimpossible to express by a single cipher, so that they
corresponded to neither g nor a.

And here appalling shouts arosein the streets; they were the cries of
despair.

Fragoso jumped to one of the windows, and opened it before the judge
could hinder him.

The peoplefilled theroad. The hour had come at which the doomed
man wasto start from the prison, and the crowd was flowing back to
the spot wher e the gallows had been erected.

Judge Jarriquez, quite frightful to look upon, devoured the lines of the
document with afixed stare.

"Thelast letters!" he muttered. " Let ustry once morethelast letters!”
It wasthelast hope.

And then, with a hand whose agitation nearly prevented him from
writing at all, he placed the name of Ortega over the six last letters of
the paragraph, ashe had done over thefirst.

An exclamation immediately escaped him. He saw, at first glance, that
the six last letterswereinferior in alphabetical order to those which
composed Ortega’'s name, and that consequently they might yield the
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number.

And when hereduced the formula, reckoning each later letter from the
earlier letter of theword, he obtained.

Ortega
432513
Suvjhd

The number thus disclosed was 432513.

But was this number that which had been used in the document? Wasiit
not as erroneous as those he had previoudly tried?

At thismoment the shouts below redoubled--shouts of pity which
betrayed the sympathy of the excited crowd. A few minutes more were
all that the doomed man had to live!

Fragoso, maddened with grief, darted from the room! He wished to see,
for the last time, his benefactor who was on theroad to death! He
longed to throw himself before the mournful procession and stop it,
shouting, " Do not kill thisjust man! do not kill him!"

But already Judge Jarriquez had placed the given number abovethe
first lettersof the paragraph, repeating them as often as was necessary,
asfollows:

432513432513432513432513
Phyjslyddgfdzxgasgzzqqgeh

And then, reckoning thetruelettersaccording to their alphabetical
order, heread:

"Levéritable auteur du vol de----"

A yell of delight escaped him! Thisnumber, 432513, was the number
sought for so long! The name of Ortega had enabled him to discover it!
At length he held the key of the document, which would incontestably
prove the innocence of Joam Dacosta, and without reading any more he
flew from his study into the street, shouting:
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"Halt! Halt!"

To cleave the crowd, which opened asheran, to dash to the prison,
whence the convict was coming at the last moment, with hiswife and
children clinging to him with the violence of despair, was but the work
of a minute for Judge Jarriquez.

Stopping before Joam Dacosta, he could not speak for a second, and
then these wor ds escaped hislips:

"Innocent! I nnocent!"
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CHAPTER XIX

THE CRIME OF TIJUCO

ON THE ARRIVAL of the judge the mournful procession halted. A
roaring echo had repeated after him and again repeated the cry which
escaped from every mouth:

" nnocent! I nnocent!"

Then complete silencefell on all. The people did not want to lose one
syllable of what was about to be proclaimed.

Judge Jarriquez sat down on a stone seat, and then, while Minha,
Benito, Manoel, and Fragoso stood round him, while Joam Dacosta
clasped Yaquitato hisheart, hefirst unraveled the last paragraph of the
document by means of the number, and asthe words appeared by the
institution of thetruelettersfor the cryptological ones, he divided and
punctuated them, and then read it out in aloud voice. And thisiswhat
heread in the midst of profound silence:

Le véritable auteur du vol des diamants et de
43 251343251 343251 34 325 134 32513432 51 34
Ph yjslyddf dzxgas gz zqq ehx gkfndrxu ju gi

|'assassinat des soldats qui escortaient le convoi,
32513432513 432 5134325 134 32513432513 43 251343
ocytdxvksbx bhu ypohdvy rym huhpuydkjox ph etozsl

commis dans la nuit du vingt-deux janvier mil
251343 2513 43 2513 43 251343251 3432513 432
etnpmv ffov pd pajx hy ynojyggay megynfu gln
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huit-cent vingt-six, n'est donc pas Joam Dacosta,
5134 3251 3425 134 3251 3432 513 4325 1343251
mwvly fgsu zmqiz tib qgyu gsge uvb nrcc edgruzb

injustement condamné a mort, c'est moi, les misérable
34325134325 13432513 4 3251 3432 513 43 251343251
|4msyuhqgpz drrgcroh e pgxu fiv rpl ph onthvddgf

employé de I'administration du district diamantin,
3432513 43 251343251343251 34 32513432 513432513
hgsntzh hh nfepmgkyuuexkto gz gkyuumfyv ijdgdpzq

out, moi seul, qui signe de mon vrai nom, Ortega.
432 513 4325 134 32513 43 251 3432 513 432513
syk rpl xhxq rym vkloh hh oto zvdk spp suvjhd.

"Thereal author of therobbery of the diamonds and of the murder of
the soldier swho escorted the convoy, committed during the night of the
twenty-second of January, one thousand eight hundred and twenty-six,
was thus not Joam Dacosta, unjustly condemned to death; it wasl, the
wr etched servant of the Administration of the diamond district; yes, |
alone, who sign thiswith my true name, Ortega.”

Thereading of this had hardly finished when the air wasrent with
prolonged hurrahs,

What could be more conclusive than thislast paragraph, which
summarized the whole of the document, and proclaimed so absolutely
theinnocence of the fazender of I quitos, and which snatched from the
gallowsthisvictim of a frightful judicial mistake!

Joam Dacosta, surrounded by hiswife, his children, and hisfriends, was
unable to shake the hands which were held out to him. Such wasthe
strength of hischaracter that a reaction occurred, tears of joy escaped
from hiseyes, and at the sameinstant hisheart waslifted up to that
Providence which had cometo save him so miraculously at the moment
he was about to offer the last expiation to that God who would not
permit the accomplishment of that greatest of crimes, the death of an
innocent man!

Yes! There could be no doubt asto the vindication of Joam Dacosta.
Thetrueauthor of the crime of Tijuco confessed of his own free will,
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and described the circumstances under which it had been perpetrated!

By means of the number Judge Jarriquez inter preted the whole of the
cryptogram.

And thiswaswhat Ortega confessed.

He had been the colleague of Joam Dacosta, employed, like him, at
Tijuco, in the offices of the governor of the diamond arrayal. He had
been the official appointed to accompany the convoy to Rio de Janeiro,
and, far from recoiling at the horribleidea of enriching himself by
means of murder and robbery, he had informed the smugglers of the
very day the convoy wasto leave Tijuco.

During the attack of the scoundrels, who awaited the convoy just
beyond Villa Rica, he pretended to defend himself with the soldier s of
the escort, and then, falling among the dead, he was carried away by his
accomplices. Hence it wasthat the solitary soldier who survived the
massacr e had reported that Ortega had perished in the struggle.

But therobbery did not profit the guilty man in thelong run, for, alittle
time afterward, he wasrobbed by those whom he had helped to commit
thecrime.

Penniless, and unable to enter Tijuco again, Ortega fled away to the
provincesin the north of Brazil, to those districts of the Upper Amazon
wher e the capitaes da mato areto be found. He had to live somehow, and
so hejoined thisnot very honor able company; they neither asked him
who he was nor whence he came, and so Ortega became a captain of the
woods, and for many year s he followed the trade of a chaser of men.

During thistime Torres, the adventurer, himself in absolute want,
became his companion. Ortega and he became most intimate. But, ashe
had told Torres, remorse began gradually to trouble the scoundrel'slife.
Theremembrance of hiscrime became horribleto him. He knew that
another had been condemned in hisplace! He knew subsequently that
the innocent man had escaped from the last penalty, but that he would
never be freefrom the shadow of the capital sentence! And then, during
an expedition of hisparty for several months beyond the Peruvian
frontier, chance caused Ortega to visit the neighborhood of I quitos, and
therein Joam Garral, who did not recognize him, he recognized Joam
Dacosta.
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Henceforth heresolved to make all thereparation he could for the
injustice of which isold comrade had been the victim. He committed to
the document all the factsrelativeto the crime of Tijuco, writing it first
in French, which had been his mother's native tongue, and then putting
it into the mysterious form we know, hisintention being to transmit it to
the fazender of 1quitos, with the cipher by which it could beread.

Death prevented his completing hiswork of reparation. Mortally
wounded in a scuffle with some negroes on the Madeira, Ortega felt he
was doomed. His comrade Torreswasthen with him. He thought he
could intrust to hisfriend the secret which had so grievously darkened
hislife. He gave him the document, and made him swear to convey it to
Joam Dacosta, whose name and addr ess he gave him, and with hislast
breath he whispered the number 432513, without which the document
would remain undecipherable.

Ortega dead, we know how the unworthy Torres acquitted himself of
hismission, how heresolved to turn to hisown profit the secret of which
he was the possessor, and how hetried to makeit the subject of an
odious bargain.

Torresdied without accomplishing hiswork, and carried his secret with
him. But the name of Ortega, brought back by Fragoso, and which was
the signatur e of the document, had afforded the means of unraveling the
cryptogram, dtanksto the sagacity of Judge Jarriquez. Yes, the material
proof sought after for so long wasthe incontestable witness of the
innocence of Joam Dacosta, returned to life, restored to honor.

The cheersredoubled when the worthy magistrate, in a loud voice, and
for the edification of all, read from the document thisterrible history.

And from that moment Judge Jarriquez, whoo possessed this
indubitable proof, arranged with the chief of the police, and declined to
allow Joam Dacosta, while waiting new instructions from Rio Janeiro,
to stay in any prison but his own house.

There could be no difficulty about this, and in the center of the crowd of
the entire population of Manaos, Joam Dacosta, accompanied by all his
family, beheld himself conducted like a conquerer to the magistrate's
residence.

And in that minute the honest fazender of |quitos waswell repaid for all
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that he had suffered during the long year s of exile, and if he was happy
for hisfamily's sake mor e than for hisown, he was none the less proud
for hiscountry's sake that this supremeinjustice had not been
consummated!

And in all thiswhat had become of Fragoso?

Weéll, the good-hearted fellow was covered with caresses! Benito,
Manoel, and Minha had overwhelmed him, and Lina had by no means
gpared him. He did not know what to do, he defended himself as best he
could. He did not deserve anything likeit. Chance alone had doneit.
Were any thanksdueto him for having recognized Torresasa captain
of thewoods? No, certainly not. Asto hisidea of hurrying off in search
of the band to which Torres had belonged, he did not think it had been
worth much, and asto the name of Ortega, he did not even know its
value.

Gallant Fragoso! Whether he wished it or no, he had none the less saved
Joam Dacosta!

And herein what a strange succession of different eventsall tending to
the same end. The deliverance of Fragoso at the time when he was dying
of exhaustion in theforest of 1quitos; the hospitable reception he had
met with at the fazenda, the meeting with Torreson the Brazilian
frontier, hisembarkation on the jangada; and lastly, the fact that
Fragoso had seen him somewher e before.

"Well, yes!" Fragoso ended by exclaiming; " but it isnot to methat all
thishappinessisdue, itisdueto Lina!"

"Tome?" replied the young mulatto.

"No doubt of it. Without the liana, without the idea of the liana, could |
ever have been the cause of so much happiness?"

So that Fragoso and Lina were praised and petted by all the family, and
by all the new friendswhom so many trials had procured them at
M anaos, need hardly beinsisted on.

But had not Judge Jarriquez also had hissharein thisrehabilitation of
an innocent man? If, in spite of all the shrewdness of his analytical
talents, he had not been ableto read the document, which was
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absolutely undecipherable to any one who had not got the key, had he
not at any rate discover ed the system on which the cryptogram was
composed? Without him what could have been done with only the name
of Ortegato reconstitute the number which the author of the crime and
Torres, both of whom were dead, alone knew?

And so he also received abundant thanks.

Needlessto say that the same day there was sent to Rio de Janeiro a
detailed report of thewhole affair, and with it the original document
and the cipher to enableit to beread. New instructionsfrom the
minister of justice had to be waited for, though there could be no doubt
that they would order the immediate discharge of the prisoner. A few
dayswould thus have to be passed at Manaos, and then Joam Dacosta
and his people, free from all constraint, and released from all
apprehension, would take leave of their host to go on board once more
and continuetheir descent of the Amazon to Para, wher e the voyage was
intended to terminate with the double marriage of Minha and M anoel
and Lina and Fragoso.

Four days afterward, on the fourth of September, the order of discharge
arrived. The document had been recognized as authentic. The
handwriting wasreally that of Ortega, who had been formerly
employed in the diamond district, and there could be no doubt that the
confession of hiscrime, with the minutest detailsthat were given, had
been entirely written with his own hand.

Theinnocence of the convict of Villa Ricawas at length admitted. The
rehabilitation of Joam Dacosta was at last officially proclaimed.

That very day Judge Jarriquez dined with the family on board the giant
raft, and when evening came he shook handswith them all. Touching
wer e the adieus, but an engagement was made for them to see him again
on their return at Manaos, and later on the fazenda of | quitos.

On the morning of the morrow, the fifth of September, the signal for
departurewas given. Joam Dacosta and Y aquita, with their daughter
and sons, wer e on the deck of the enormousraft. Thejangada had its
moor ings slackened off and began to move with the current, and when it
disappeared round the bend of the Rio Negro, the hurrahs of thewhole
population of Manaos, who wer e assembled on the bank, again and
again re-echoed across the stream.
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CHAPTER XX

THE LOWER AMAZON

LITTLE REMAINStotell of the second part of the voyage down the
mighty river. It was but a series of days of joy. Joam Dacosta r etur ned
to a new life, which shed its happiness on all who belonged to him.

The giant raft glided along with greater rapidity on the waters now
swollen by the floods. On the left they passed the small village of Don
Jose de Maturi, and on theright the mouth of that M adeira which owes
its name to the floating masses of vegetable remains and trunks
denuded of their foliage which it bearsfrom the depths of Bolivia. They
passed the ar chipelago of Caniny, whoseislets ar e veritable boxes of
palms, and befor e the village of Serpa, which, successively transported
from one back to the other, has definitely settled on the left of theriver,
with itslittle houses, whose thresholds stand on the yellow car pet of the
beach.

Thevillage of Silves, built on theleft of the Amazon, and the town of
Villa Bella, which isthe principal guarana market in the whole
province, wer e soon left behind by the giant raft. And so wasthe village
of Faro and itscelebrated river of the Nhamundas, on which, in 1539,
Orellana asserted he was attacked by female warriors, who have never
been seen again since, and thus gave usthe legend which justifiesthe
immortal name of theriver of the Amazons.

Hereit isthat the province of Rio Negro terminates. Thejurisdiction of
Parathen commences, and on the 22d of September the family,
marveling much at a valley which hasno equal in theworld, entered
that portion of the Brazilian empire which has no boundary to the east
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except the Atlantic.

"How magnificent!" remarked Minha, over and over again.
"How long!" murmured Manoel.

“How beautiful!" repeated Lina.

"When shall we get there?" murmured Fragoso.

And thiswaswhat might have been expected of these folks from the
different pointsof view, though time passed pleasantly enough with
them all the same. Benito, who was neither patient nor impatient, had
recovered all hisformer good humor.

Soon the jangada glided between inter minable plantations of cocoa-
treeswith their somber green flanked by the yellow thatch or ruddy
tiles of theroofs of the huts of the settlers on both banks from Obidos
up to thetown of Monto Alegre.

Then there opened out the mouth of the Rio Trombetas, bathing with its
black watersthe houses of Obidos, situated at about one hundred and
eighty milesfrom Belem, quite a small town, and even a " citade” with
lar ge streets bordered with handsome habitations, and a great center

for cocoa produce. Then they saw another tributary, the Tapajos, with
its greenish-gray water s descending from the south-west; and then
Santarem, a wealthy town of not lessthan five thousand inhabitants,
Indiansfor the most part, whose near est houses wer e built on the vast
beach of white sand.

After itsdeparture from Manaos the jangada did not stop anywhere as
it passed down the much less encumbered cour se of the Amazon. Day
and night it moved along under the vigilant care of itstrusty pilot; no
mor e stoppages either for the gratification of the passengersor for
business pur poses. Unceasingly it progressed, and the end rapidly grew
nearer.

On leaving Alemquer, situated on the left bank, a new horizon appear ed
in view. In place of the curtain of forests which had shut them in up to
then, our friends beheld a foreground of hills, whose undulations could
be easily descried, and beyond them the faint summits of veritable
mountains vandyked across the distant depth of sky. Neither Yaquita,
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nor her daughter, nor Lina, nor old Cybele, had ever seen anything like
this.

But in thisjurisdiction of Para, Manoel was at home, and he could tell
them the names of the double chain which gradually narrowed the
valley of the hugeriver.

"Totheright,” said he, "that isthe Sierra de Paracuarta, which curves
in a half-circleto the south! To theleft, that isthe Sierra de Curuva, of
which we have alr eady passed the first outposts.”

"Then they closein?" asked Fragoso.
"They closein!" replied Manod.

And the two young men seemed to under stand each other, for the same
dlight but significant nodding of the head accompanied the question and

reply.

At last, notwithstanding the tide, which since leaving Obidos had begun
to befelt, and which somewhat checked the progress of theraft, the
town of Monto Alegre was passed, then that of Pravnha de Onteiro,
then the mouth of the Xingu, frequented by Yurumas Indians, whose
principal industry consistsin preparing their enemies headsfor natural
history cabinets.

To what a superb sizethe Amazon had now developed as already this
monar ch of rivers gave signs of opening out like a sea! Plants from eight
to ten feet high clustered along the beach, and bordered it with a forest
of reeds. Porto de M os, Boa Vista, and Gurupa, whose prosperity ison
the decline, wer e soon among the places|left in therear.

Then theriver divided into two important branches, which flowed off
toward the Atlantic, one going away northeastward, the other eastward,
and between them appear ed the beginning of the largeisland of Mar ajo.
Thisidand isquitea provincein itself. It measuresno lessthan a
hundred and eighty leaguesin circumference. Cut up by marshesand
rivers, all savannah to the eadt, all forest to the west, it offers most
excellent advantages for theraising of cattle, which can herebe seen in
their thousands. Thisimmense barricade of Marajoisthe natural
obstacle which has compelled the Amazon to divide befor e precipitating
itstorrents of water into the sea. Following the upper branch, the
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jangada, after passing theisands of Caviana and Mexiana, would have
found an embouchure of some fifty leagues acr oss, but it would also
have bet with the bar of the prororoca, that terrible eddy which, for the
three days preceding the new or full moon, takes but two minutes
instead of six hourstoraisetheriver from twelveto fifteen feet above
ordinary high-water mark.

Thisisby far the most formidable of tide-races. M ost fortunately the
lower branch, known asthe Canal of Breves, which isthe natural area
of the Para, isnot subject to the visitations of thisterrible phenomenon,
and itstidesare of a moreregular description. Araujo, the pilot, was
guite awar e of this. He steered, therefor e, into the midst of magnificent
forests, hereand there gliding past island covered with muritis palms;
and the weather was so favorable that they did not experience any of the
storms which so frequently rage along this Breves Canal.

A few days afterward the jangada passed the village of the same name,
which, although built on the ground flooded for many monthsin the
year, has become, since 1845, an important town of a hundred houses.
Throughout these districts, which are frequented by Tapuyas, the
Indians of the Lower Amazon become more and more commingled with
the white population, and promise to be completely absorbed by them.

And till thejangada continued itsjourney down theriver. Here, at the
risk of entanglement, it grazed the branches of the mangliers, whose
roots stretched down into the waterslike the claws of gigantic
crustaceans; then the smooth trunks of the paletuviers, with their pale-
green foliage, served astheresting-placesfor the long poles of the crew
asthey kept theraft in the strength of the current.

Then camethe Tocantins, whose water s, due to the different rivers of
the province of Goyaz, mingle with those of the Amazon by an
embouchure of great size, then the Moju, then the town of Santa Ana.

M aj estically the panorama of both banks moved along without a pause,
as though some ingenious mechanism necessitated itsunrolling in the
opposite direction to that of the stream.

Already numerous vessels descending theriver, ubas, egariteas,
vigilandas, pirogues of all builds, and small coastersfrom the lower
districts of the Amazon and the Atlantic seaboard, formed a procession
with the giant raft, and seemed Ike sloops beside some might man-of-
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war.

At length here appear ed on the left Santa Maria de Belem do Para--the
"town" asthey call it in that country--with its picturesque lines of white
houses at many different levels, its convents nestled among the palm-
trees, the steeples of its cathedral and of Nostra Senora de Mer ced, and
theflotilla of its brigantines, brigs, and barks, which form its
commercial communicationswith the old world.

The hearts of the passenger s of the giant raft beat high. At length they
wer e coming to the end of the voyage which they had thought they
would never reach. Whilethe arrest of Joam detained them at M anaos,
halfway on their journey, could they ever have hoped to see the capital
of the province of Para?

It wasin the course of thisday, the 15th of October--four monthsand a
half after leaving the fazenda of | quitos--that, asthey rounded a sharp
bend in theriver, Belem cameinto sight.

Thearrival of the jangada had been signaled for some days. The whole
town knew the story of Joam Dacosta. They came forth to welcome him,
and to him and his people accorded a most sympathetic reception.

Hundreds of craft of all sorts conveyed them to the fazender, and soon
the jangada wasinvaded by all those who wished to welcome thereturn
of their compatriot after hislong exile. Thousands of sight-seer s--or
mor e cor r ectly speaking, thousands of friends crowded on to the
floating village as soon asit cameto its moorings, and it was vast and
solid enough to support the entire population. Among those who
hurried on board one of thefirst pirogues had brought Madame Valdez.
Manoel's mother was at last ableto clasp to her armsthe daughter
whom her son had chosen. If the good lady had not been able to cometo
Iquitos, wasit not asthough a portion of the fazenda, with her new
family, had come down the Amazon to her?

Before evening the pilot Araujo had securely moored theraft at the
entrance of a creek behind the arsenal. That wasto beitslast resting-
place, itslast halt, after itsvoyage of eight hundred leagues on the great
Brazilian artery. Therethe huts of the Indians, the cottage of the
negroes, the store-rooms which held the valuable car go, would be
gradually demolished; therethe principal dwelling, nestled beneath its
verdant tapestry of flowersand foliage, and the little chapel whose
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humble bell wasthen replying to the sounding clangor from the steeples
of Belem, would each in itsturn disappear.

But, erethiswas done, a ceremony had to take place on the jangada--
the marriage of Manoel and Minha, the marriage of Lina and Fragoso.
To Father Passanha fell the duty of celebrating the double union which
promised so happily. In that little chapel the two coupleswereto receive
the nuptial benediction from his hands.

If it happened to be so small asto be only capable of holding the
member s of Dacosta's family, was not the giant raft large enough to
receive all those who wished to assist at the ceremony? and if not, and
the crowd became swo great, did not the ledges of theriver banks afford
sifficient room for as many others of the sympathizing crowd aswere
desir ous of welcoming him whom so signal a reparation had madethe
her o of the day?

It was on themorrow, the 16th of October, that with great pomp the
marriages wer e celebrated.

It was a magnificent day, and from about ten o'clock in the morning the
raft began to receiveits crowd of guests. On the bank could be seen
almost the entire population of Belem in holiday costume. On theriver,
vessels of all sortscrammed with visitors gathered round the enor mous
mass of timber, and the water s of the Amazon literally disappeared even
up to theleft bank beneath the vast flotilla.

When the chapel bell rang out its opening note it seemed like a signal of
joy to ear and eye. In an instant the churches of Belem replied to the
bell of thejangada. Thevesselsin the port decked themselves with flags
up to their mastheads, and the Brazilian color s wer e saluted by the
many other national flags. Discharges of musketry reverberated on all
sides, and it was only with difficulty that their joyous detonations could
cope with the loud hurrahsfrom the assembled thousands.

The Dacosta family came forth from their house and moved through the
crowd toward thelittle chapel. Joam wasreceived with absolutely
frantic applause. He gave hisarm to Madame Valdez; Yaquita was
escorted by the governor of Belem, who, accompanied by the friends of
the young army surgeon, had expressed a wish to honor the ceremony
with his presence. Manoel walked by the side of Minha, who looked
most fascinating in her bride's costume, and then came Fragoso, holding
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the hand of Lina, who seemed quite radiant with joy. Then followed
Benito, then old Cybele and the servants of the worthy family between
the double ranks of the crew of the jangada.

Padr e Passanha awaited the two couples at the entrance of the chapel.
The ceremony was very simple, and the same bands which had formerly
blessed Joam and Y aquita wer e again stretched forth to give the nuptial
benediction to their child.

So much happinesswas not likely to be interrupted by the sorrow of
long separation. In fact, Manoel Valdez almost immediately sent in his
resignation, so astojoin the family at I quitos, where heis still following
the profession of a country doctor.

Naturally the Fragosos did not hesitate to go back with those who were
to them friendsrather than masters.

Madame Valdez had no desire to separ ate so happy a group, but she
insisted on one thing, and that wasthat they should often come and see
her at Belem. Nothing could be easier. Was not the mighty river a bond
of communication between Belem and Iquitos? In a few daysthe first
mail steamer wasto begin aregular and rapid service, and it would then
only take a week to ascend the Amazon, on which it had taken the giant
raft so many monthsto drift. The important commer cial negotiations,
ably managed by Benito, were carried through under the best of
conditions, and soon of what had for med thisjangada--that isto say, the
huge raft of timber constructed from an entireforest at |quitos--there
remained not atrace.

A month afterward the fazender, hiswife, hisson, Manoel and Minha
Valdez, Lina and Fragoso, departed by one of the Amazon steamersfor
theimmense establishment at | quitos of which Benito wasto takethe
management.

Joam Dacosta re-entered hishome with hishead erect, and it was
indeed a family of happy heartswhich he brought back with him from
beyond the Brazilian frontier. Asfor Fragoso, twenty times a day was
he heard to repeat, " What! without theliana?" and he wound up by
bestowing the name on the young mulatto who, by her affection for the
gallant fellow, fully justified its appropriateness. " If it were not for the
oneletter,” hesaid, " would not Lina and Liana be the same?"
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The End
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